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From Ballow's Pictorial,
ANGELS ARE ' HERE TO-NIGHT
*  MOTHER
BY H. RICH.
There’s & Hiarp in the dusky room, mother.
. And a stirnng of golden strings,
A joinlng of angel-tones in song—
A folding of spirits-wings. . -
Yet I bear in the busy street, mother,
The croud go burrying by ;
They will gat
: samc, §3 =t
When Lettie shall shrouded lie.

O, bear to my Willie my love mofther,
With the newtb:f.th- hour to him ;
, bis parting is a treasure now,

s..{nhe light of fife grows dim.

That I’ll come w

. On the night we were to wed ;
*And my spint will linger near-to him,
* His bride, with the vows unsaid.

A\

a

Ab, what through my bosom' ne’er thr
" mother. IY'
With the tremor of earthly bliss?
And what though my lips may notfeel again
The clinging of passion’s kiss ?
1 will shine on' his lonely way, mother,
A star on the fretted sea ;
And his heart will tarill with a sudden joy.
And know that it’s nearer me.

See! there are angels here to-night, mother,

Now they kneel in the quiet room :

And the harp is swept by a nerveless hand,

- But I cannot see by whom.

With the chant of the spirit-throng, mother,

I am borne on lifted wings,—
It is ever a harp and an 1,
That faith to the dyingngingu.
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The Smuggler of St SMlalo.

A STORY OF SEA AND SHORE.
BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.
(Continued.)

The men made a simultaneous movement
towards the youth. They moved up confi-
dently, for they were seven agai one, the
eighth man being at the helm. iOn the instant

enry Fretart felt every nerve and muscle in
his body strained, and his cords were like iron.

Witll: gntehe bohn:c: sideward and backward he
reache of the rit, movi
back as far as the stem andbozzw bothmﬁ
pistols, cocked them in a twinkling; and then
aimed thedn at the astounded crew.

‘ Ha, ba, ha 1’ he bitterly laughed, ¢ you aré
a pretty set of fools! Now move a step
near me if you dare ! ITbe,ﬁntm wbod::
it dies on ' am pot so  easily di

posed of as ycuq::tymghe i :

Tt was a moment of strange suspense, and
the only souad that broke upon the air was the
air was the straining of the sails,. and the
dashing of the water. Atthe end of that
moiment came the boom of another gun from
the pursuer.
1Pben broke forth the curses loud and long
from the lips of the exasperated captain, and
the weight of his maledictions rested upon
those who had first captured the prisoner and
not takeg"his' pistols away from him.

‘There stood those seven men, and the muz-
zle of two pistols stared them in the faces.
“They knéw that the first one of them who
should move a step toward the bowsprit would
die.

»* Let us rushtogether !’ yelled the captain,
and as be spoke made a spring. He
reached the heel of the bowsprit, and
then he fell back with a ball through his
brain ! ,

¢ Who comes next !’ cried Henry, instantly
chang:g pistols, so as to bring the loaded one
into the right hand.

But no one seemed inclined to move.
There was a ball still left, and that was sure
death to the first man who should move, and
ot ope of the six men now left desired to be
the first man.

At that iostant there came a round shot
;lou‘hin through the weather quarter rail.

t took the foot of the maipsail in its course,
passed to the leeward of the foremast, and
struck one of the men in the breast, teari
bim in pieces, and scattering his torn flesh
blood all about. This wasa settler, and in
apother moment the men rushed aft and, after
a moment’s consultation they bove the brig to,
and then one of them returned to the fore-

¢ Don’t fire” he said, ad ing our hero,
* for.] don’t mean you harm. e were only
obeying our captain, and he would have killed
us if we bado’t. Don’t expose us, Let all
pass and you shall be richly . Our cap-
tain was a brute, but we didn’t mean to harm
yoi. Dow’texpose us.’
was amused at the fellow’s abject
. servility, but before he could make any r
the pursuer bad rounded to under ﬁ

quarter, and thrown their lings, and the
pezt moment Moxtmdlgnn PII;M upon the

,.nd g‘l‘eﬂ,ﬂd”ﬂuﬂ“

ith my olden smile, mother,

ill,

few questions from Montmorillon he wa
story of his sei up 1t
/earried to St. Milo.

he turned to A de him
The youth went and picked pp his two
ndc{en followed his mysterious frie
board the other brig. As soon as they
both on board the i were ca
and then the sails were the helm pt
and in a few minutes more the  two 1
were at some distance apart. Hen

ed the movements of the six men

Heanry bad procured borses, and we
i to St. Malo. They paste
city to the southward and kept op dire

Fretart’s cot, which they- re |
t three. The old man was easily a1
and when he found who were his wisitc
leaped for joy like a child. He embrac
dear boy an hundred times, and ever)
he made the demonstration he blesse:
er.

But Montmorillon could not remain i
them company long.

41 have business,’ be said, ¢ which m
attended to, and I must be on the fo:.
shall see you, Henry, before long, and
meantime you must be more careful. I
mean to return to the chatefu 7

¢ Certainly,’ returned the youth, appa
surprised at the question, * I bave an e
ment there. I shall return early in the

ing day.’ oy ;
B you had better keep your hor:

¢ Then
the tramp. You can have him taken
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your fature
At any rate I i
darker than has been your past.
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the moment when salvation came, gave
not half the joy that this pledge has ump:
to my soul. Bless you, dearest, bless
You are glad tosee me safe once more.’

At that moment there came the sound
footfall upon their ears, and upon turning
beheld the marquis only a few feet from 1
He startled as much as they, and se
evi ’cl il at eue.‘hlsidore uttered a
cry and clung youth’s arm,

HI,Zmy WmWﬁd his scat
thougbts. The marquis was the first to &

the silence.
coming, sir,’ he said, addre
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‘[ saw you"
our bero with the most

I meant to bave been the first to meet
but it seems I have been forestalied. If
will,fo!lowmetﬁlny, sir, you will ¢

ine. .
¢ Farewell—] &m yours,’ whispered I
In a gasping tone.
Fretart was bewildered. He saw the
marks upon the fair girl’s face, but he .
not stop toask & question, for the ms
waited for him, and he followed him.
De Montigny led the way to his own
rary, and when Fretart had entered he «
seat, nor did he take one  himself. Hq¢

¢ Heury Fretart, he said. in carefully
sured tones,* there is no need that I
enter nto any explanation with .
I bave witmdjd-owis‘uy:t @
rant all that needbe said. I do mot

you, sir, for anything that has transpired

&R
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deck. Our bero took one look to assure him-
self that be was not mistaken and he sprang aft,
He caught the smuggler by the hand, but his
joy was too great and too sudden for him to
speak, but Montmorillon found his fongue on
the instapt.

“ Heory, my dear boy ” he cried, ‘I have
found you safe and well! God be blessed !
God be blessed !’

He opened his arms as he spoke, and
caught the youth to his bosom. in-
stinctively laid his head upon the strange man’s
sboulder, and in his soul he felt that he had a
mme:n the :: gler's heart. He did not

u stop to mself questions. He onl
bleaud_Godtht(te-bolm bad come tz

_Ahe six men who were left of the ruffan
crew were huddled together upon the starboard
side of the quarter-deck, and they looked with

ipon the scene that trans-
before them.  Tpe el

I would ask you what will be the amour
will satisfy you for the trouble you ha
mhild’d rukeqm teaching drawing fessons

child ? :

The youuth was not so blind but that| -
in an instant the whole ing of the m: | s,
and the chilling coldness with which he 2
been thus received served to arouse a spi ( of
pride within him.

¢ If I understand you rightly,” he repli
a tone as polite as could have been raised
royal court, ¢ you allude to some compen:

I3
K a
on

fonﬁymr;lnd
¢ Exactly,’ replied the uis, betr
some surprise, for be Mn;'q ) th
thatthedyuthwuldtu-bteudmuk
¢ I did not engage my services with
such understanding, Sir Philip. - I was t
a home here as long as you wished me tc
mstructions to your child.’
‘thhvoyw' ber,sir ¢
old man exclaimed, §
¢ To the best of my  sir.?
?‘,0:: in what have you instructed |
!o?hn-’ S pl
(mq ‘q sir e
ruhﬁthmﬂagqng',;
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even thien 1 would have kept it to myself, and

not say that she shall ever beyolrs—I do uot

, | why | was sad, and why 1 must floe from her.

bind myself under any promise i but for the
gutyouwﬂl botht h*“ together.
you need not fear as it .

than see ber beart-broken, | wasld _give you

ber hand and bless her ltill‘-_z'l!nr o
for I will not answer a Question.

lord —I dream—y®8 do not —°

bat send you to

Is not that

spoke he

@ then quickly

would have fled from the , but fate
would not let me. Inan hour when I could
not help it, I confessed my love—not to draw |
its object towards me—but only to tell ha"
And in that hour, sir, she confessed ber love | now,
for me. O,Icould not go then. 1 could; ¢But—my
have laid down my life, but I could mot lnvei * I do notsend you away,
torn out my heart and flung it away now that ' find Isidore and make her ha
that heavenly impress was upon it. Bﬂtleti lain . And as the marquis
it pass now. You cagturn me from yovr'Cruhdnurﬁ‘onhsey%
doors, bit do not blase me. T am usedto‘leﬁtbeuprt.ent. LB
being driven about at the will of a stern “cold | 1t was o2 the same morning that saw Heary

—for rather |

| theni his face;:

| 1.atop here, and be near your child, aad be
s Jerrimd-roly

fate—T am used to knowing, enemies, too— | Fretart on his way from the seside cot to

%0 1 shall mot be suffering for the first
time.’

The marquis into_the face of the
youth, and hs lip trembled. He was moved —
much moved, by what he had beard, for there
was something in the manner and tone of the

er that was not common. And

N T carrielsuch’ & “‘weight of |
power in its and manly yet melancholy
expression.

¢ Did you say you had enemies 1’ the mar-
quis at asked

‘ Do not the events of the past two days
prove it, sir? returned Heary in a tone of

¢ They do, surely. - And who can be an
epemy to you?’

pulse was to keep bis own counsel, but other
thoug’htn came t0 him. Arnand Montfere
was intimate there, and the suspicion had
found its way to tne mind of the youth that de
Montigny would give the hand of hjs child to

an honorable man, and at
tell him all, and he did so.

s
h:?methim upon the road—what had then |
trabspired —the events of his transit to the |

ﬁi-g—nd the revelatj ich the er
ton had made. etoldall—-dlthtbef
knew, and when he hand closed, the
sat—for he had taken a seat—like one as- }
tounded. '
¢ Sit down,’ he said, addressing the youth ;
and after Heory had taken a seat he {:ontin-
ued :- * You say a women saved you from the
death which the count
road ¥

¢ Yes, sir.’ /

¢ It must havé been the same who came
to inquire for you.’ ajl" ' l'

¢ 1t was the same, sir, for Montmorillon in-
formed me that it was she who hunted the |

o ’ ’ b e 23 ‘!

¢ Yes,’ smd Montigny, now much mterested. |
¢ And who is this woman 7

The youth besitated again,
for amoment. He look:ﬁ;
glistened in his eye, he said :
¢ She is my mother !
¢ How do you know " the old ‘man asked
vehemently. ¢ Did she tell you so !
¢ No sir—she would tell me nothing. But |
she embraced me, and kissed me, and wept ]
upon neck. AndoldPimeFrem'tup;
she is S0 Soumss }r::le&me with hm}"
many years t ve a higher
still,’ continued Heary, with increased m“
tion. ¢ Itis the voice of own heart—the '
memory of my own soul—the power of my |
own love ! : !
¢ She is your mother ¥ de Montigny ex-
claimed, with much energy. ¢ Your face |
shows it. It must be so.’

Heary was considerably surprised at the
maoifest interest of his host, and be
wondered again. - His sources of wonder were
::n-y. Igwu'wn;e time before either of

spoke again, for the uis was ver
busy with his own thouglmn,nrqmdjhe youth‘uys
dding along in 2 vague maze.
“But this Montmorillon—' suddenly spoke
Sir Philip, looking up,¢ Who is he
‘Idonot know, sir. I can get nothing
from him, save that at some tiine he may re-
veal to me the secret of his life. =~ He is all
mystery to me.’
¢Is be interested about this affair of the
count’s ¥’
e Yes, sir. That seems to be his whole
aim at t?
‘ Does be mean to bring Montfere immedi-
ately to justice 7
_ *I should think not, sir. As near as Ican
)'ds.ﬁ'om what he has said in my presence,
he has some secret power over the count—
some power by which be can unmask him at
any time, but seems only to be waiting for
some further event.’
‘ Yes, yes, I ;ee—:” see,’ ndn-mﬂ the
marquis, arising from his chair commenc-
ing to pace the floor. And he walked up and
down the room for full five minutes,
which time he spoke not a word.
¢ My lord, spoke Heary, after another
pause, ¢ let us resume the business that brought
us here, for | suppose you would have me un-
derstand you at once, and, having ! a
,to actuponit. Iamnot so blind, sir,
that your words and manner have aiready
conveyed to me your full meaning, and there
1s no need that you should pain me by sayiag
remrtiad srirg. Aoyl

as o as own.
knf::lit was a wild mdb.ﬁuk, mit was not
a fault, though it must to me a lasti
source of anguish, for such love as I l::i
cherished for the sweet, gentle creature whom
God bas given you for a child can never be
put away, nor would I put it away if I could,
for its presence may tend to purify and elevate
even while it pains. But no more of this. T
will not detain you, sir —I know your meaning.
It is a bright-winged angel that has flown past
me,and | dwelt with her but for a moment.
You will not teach your child to despise me,
sic. You will allow her to think of me as one
who still honors her. Farewell, and may—?'
The youth had nerved himself with all his

, but be could not bear up. The last
word stuck in lus throat, and while he tried in
vain to speak it he burst into tears. He
turned - quickly towards the door as if to hide his
heart-flood, and his band was upon the latzh.

¢ Stop, stop,’ uttered the marqus. ‘1
have not ‘yet bid you leive my house.’

Heary looked around in surprise.

.YPwm ﬂti&ei,’he-idﬁ
¢ Perhaps lor w not then
bad been. Take a seat

& f
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but it wxsonl, {
and while a tear |

il

*“ E
"‘B-tlhdbetterp,ir;"
< Why P

¢ How can you ask me that question? Can

Y -
o .
Shelt,

e
Heary,
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seant for you on the ;
g { Montmonillon, and there was something in

prisoper.’

love mag happy- i
D e i

the chateau of de Monti ty.':ﬂtf:': was
in the library, and one s Just
hkenmyl'l!s of hot sandwiches
and bot punch. The place was well-farnished
with books, but mone of them bad the

auce of baving been usedlate’y.  The count
sat ‘inhis great chair—a_gheits which bore

ﬁ‘ was not his —and beforé ' him lay an

open letter. It was one be had received the
evening previous from the capital, and his
countenance betrayed anything bat an easy
frame of mind. However the conteats of the
letter did not seem to frighten him—they only
made him more proud and confident, and caus-
ed him to clutch his hands with more fixed
determination. Thus he sat when there came

The young man hesitated. - His first “im- | a rap upon his door, and in a moment after-

wards a servant entered, who isformed the
count that there were three men below who
wished to see him. Montfere went down, and
found his visitors in the drawing-room, and a
tremulousness was manifest in his frame as he

the count. Heary knew the marquis to be | saw them.

resolved to |
e told of the !
icions he had entertained—how Montfere |

One of these visitors was none other than
| Marco Montmorillon, but the count only
knew thathe*had seen him often in St Malo,
that the strange man had always eyed him with
more than ordinary intent. The other two
were officers of government, and wore the
badges peculiar to the officials of the national

lice. Montfere knew that in an in-
stant, and his mind was filled with appre-
hension.

¢ Gentlemen,’ said the couat, assoon as he
could find his tongue, ¢ to what am I indebted
for the honor of this visit ” His voiee fal-
tered as be closed, for he caught the eye of

that deep dark eye that moved him strangely
—that bad always moved him so whenever he
had seea it.

< Arnaaud Montfere,” returned one of the
officers, ¢ we have orders to search your . cha-
teau under the guidunce of this man,” pointing
to Montmerillon ;' < and we will proceed to
do so at omce.’

¢ Search my chateau !’ uttered the count,
turning pale. ¢ Orders to search? And
whom do you expect to finc ¥

¢ O, no one in particular. \We are afterno

¢ But what authority 1 - Who bas empow-
ered you to do this thing ? . Are you aware
upon whose premises you bave come ? I am
owner here, sir, and a noble of the kingdom.
‘Who dares to authorize this ¥’ ]

¢ You will see his seal and signature here
apswered the officer with a smile, at the same
time showing a small parchmeat roll.

The count loooked upon it, and he saw a

| scrawl upon the bottom of the parchment. ' i
He examined it more closely, and he saw that |

it was the autograph of king, Louis XVIII !
¢ Are you satisfied now 7’ asked the_holder
of the instrument.

¢ Go on,’ gasped Montfere. He was pale
and trembling, for be was sorely affrighted.

¢ Now, Count Arnaud Montfere, you will
lead the way to your library.’

The trembling man turned towards the
door, and the visitors followed him. =~ When
they reached the library the door was closed,
and then one of the officers ordered Montmor-
illon to proceed to point out to them what
might be of benefit to their present need, The
smuggler turned towards the t cabinet.
It was built of black oak, and seemed to be a
part of the original structure, the whole not
only fiting exactly the place where it stood,
but being also sheathed and panelled like the
rest of the apartment.  Montmorillon tried
to open the large doors that closed on the up-
per part of the cabinet, but they were locked
and he informed the officers that he would
need the key.

¢ Bat that is only my own private repository
said the count.

¢« Never mind that. Give us the key.’

The key was quickly forthcoming, and
when the doors were opened they betrayed a
set of drawers, racks, shelves, ond pigeon-holes
most of which were filled with papers and doc-
uments of various kwds. The centre of the

was occupied with the pigeon-holes,
which ran away back to the wall, and above
these holes were racks, while below and upon
either side were the drawers. The smuggler
disturbed none of the papers which- were thus
brought to view, but for some moments he re-
mained gazing upon the as though he
were meditating upon what he should do next.
He placed bis band several times upon differ-
ent parts of the cabiet, but without effect.
At length he seemed to catch at the idea he
had been waiting for, for he raised his hand
and one of the little itions that
twoof the pigeon-holes, There

was a low click followed this movement, and
then the operator placed his hand upon the

tition immediately below. 1'his after a
little effort, he s ightly raised, and then pclled
it wholly out. Then be seized hold upon the

of the next partition, and with a gentle | "P®

pull the whole department of pigeon-holes
swung outwards upon concealed hiniges. The
whole concern opened like a door, leaving the
racks above, and the drawers upon the sides
and helow, all in their places, Beyond the
space which had been occupied by these little
compartments appeared a series of little draw-
ers which were let into the very walls of the
building, and the existence of which could
never have been discovered by an uninitiate.
Araand Moat!ere looked upon this develop-
ment with the most complete ac*onishmeat,
and as soon a5 the first burst of astonishment

g s, - Ry
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upon Mantmorillon’s she _
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» | ther ook mow upon bis pledge to me

out reading them through. You had better
take all, and then you can use such as may
have a bearing on the matter in question.’ -
¢ You think there is nothing else ?’
¢ No, nothing more.’
¢ But—but—what means all this  cried
Montfere, in a tone of the utmost concern,
* Why have you come here in this manner ?
and why do you take those papers away !
What are they ? What isit? Tell me ¥
¢ We have nothing to tell, sir, for we .know
othing. You must make your inquiries at .
uarters.’
¢ But you shall tell me—’
* We wish you a very good morning, sir.’
And thus speaking the three visitors bowed
themselves out from the library. The count
called after them, but they paid bim no notice.
They kept on their way to the court, and there
they mounted their horses and rode off.
Arvaud Montfere found himself
alone he gazed about him like one 1 a wrance.
"He wéut and looked at the mysterious recess
in the cabinet, and he cxamined all the secret
drawers, but he covld find nothing in them.
[ truth he was very nervous, and very uneasy
for he bad a faiat idea of what this all meant.
But ere long a look of fiendish'exultation crept
over his face,and he muttered to himself :
¢ Letthemcome on. I am not yet dead
nor asleep. Henry Fretart is both '  They
wont find him !

i
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For three days after the results just record-

Montigny. Isidore now received her lessons
regularly, and the time devoted to that calling
were scasons of intellectual enjoyment - and
improvement. “ometimes the marquis came
in to see how ‘his child progressed, and he
could not but see how happy his sweet Isidore
was ; and be saw, too, that bher love for him
was rather increased, for she ad more heart
for love now.

After dinner Henry sat down to make up
some drawings for the next day’s lesson, and
Isidore went out into the garden to trail wp
some of her young vines. She had been en-
gaged ia this way som: ten minutes when she
heard 1he sound of a footfall near her, and on
turning she had just time to catch the outlines
of a man, when a shawl was thrown suddenly
over her head so that she could not . make a |
cry, and then she felt herself lifted up and
borne away. She knew that it was a _stout
man who carried her, and that she was being
borne very swiftly along.

{ She realized being carried over several
| fences, and at length she heard the neighin

| of @ horse. Soon afterwards she was plac
upon the animal’s back, and the man took his
seat bebind her, and then she was borne off at
agallop. In half an hour the horse stopped,
and the affrighted and balf smothered girl was
lifted off. Then she was borne a short dis-
tance further, through a door-way, up a course
of steps, through another door, and then she
wasset down. The bandage was taken from
her head, and she found herself in the presence
of Arnaud Montfere !

|

ﬁ to do. It’s coming awful cold, dreary | [From Hitcheock’s Religion of Geojogy+}

ed things moved oh as usual at the chateau de |

weather, long evenings ; can’t go to balls and
coneerts for ever ; and when I do, my room
| so tuch the more gloomier when 1 come back,

to chat and laugh with.
something else, but | can’t.

If I look in the fire I'm sure to seea pair
of bright eyes ; even the shadows on the wal
take fairy , DPm on the brink of ruin -
U feel it ; 1shall read iny duom in the marriage
list before long—1T know 1 shall!

ART OF MILKING. |

‘Toe art of milking well is not taught in a |
It requires long practice to wmilk |
properly, and therefore all the young people
ona fatm ought to be shown how the labor
should be done. Tt is quite important that
this branch of the dairy sbould be: particularly
atténded to, for u good milker obtains at least
‘e more from the same cow than a poor

"I'ie first lesson to be taught to young peo-
is gentleness and kindness to the cows.

the business is properly commenced. Cows
that-have been caressed and uniformly well
treated are fond of having the milk drawn
grom the udder at the regular time of milking,
or it
the milk darts.

Let the young people be putzto milkin
farrow cows first or such cows as are to be
| soon dried and then the loss from bad milking
will beless injurious ; the hand should extend
to the extremity of the teats, for the milk is
then drawn easier. -They should be taught to
milk as fast as possible. More milk is always
obtained by a rapid milker than by a slow one.
They should, therefore, be taught to think of
nothing else while milking, and no conversa-
tion must be permitted in the milkyard. T'hey
should sit up close to the cow and rest the
left arm gently against her shank. I hen if
he raises her foot on account of pain occasioned
by soreness of the teats the nearer the wmilker
sits to her and the harder he presses his left
arm against her leg the less risk will be run of
being injured. :

Cows may be taught to give down their milk
at once —and they may be taught to "hold i
a long while, and to be stripped indefinitely.
The best way is to milk quick and not t "use
the cow to a long strippimg or an _after strip.
ping. .

COLD FE T,

Cold feet are the avenues of death to multi-
tudes every year 1t is a sign ot imperfect cire
culation, and of want of vigor of constitution.
Noone can be well whosg feet are babitually
cold. When the blood is equally distributed
to every part of the body, there is general
good health. If there be less blood at any
point than 1s natural, there is coldness; aud
not only .50, there must be more than is natural
at some other part of the system, and there is
fever, that is, unnatural heat or oppression. - 1n

« Now, my sweet maiden, what think you of
my ﬂllhntry ? he asked, in a balf-mocking
and half exultant tone. ¢ How will your fa-

¢ Count Montfere !’ gasped the maiden, ut-
| terly at a loss for words to express her feel-
ngs, and too much moved to ask questions.

¢ Ay, this is me, lady.’
| For some momeuts the poor girl remained
‘ dumb, but at length she came to ac hen-
{ sion of the scene. Her father and Henry bad
[ both of them told her of the visit of the couat
| and the dark threats he then threw out.

[ < Sir count,’ she said at length < What
| means this outrage ?’
¢ Tts meaning 1s wmost simple, fair lady.
Some short time since your father promised
me your hand, and now I claimit. | have
! taken him at his word, and bave taken my
| bride. Can anything be more simple ?
)} ¢ But my father, sir, has vecanted—he has
retracted everything concerning that mar-
gy ;
< Ah, lady, it takes two to make a bargain,
and it takes two to legally bréak it. I did
pot consent to his last arrangement. ! did
uot recant — so your father and myself differed.
Under such circumstances those must wan who
can. I think T shall win this time. At any
rate | have the bird, and shall keepit., You
will be my wife this very night.’
¢« No, no, no,’ cried Isidore.
You do not mean it.’

« Just as sure as there isa  God in heaven
you shall be my wife this ni*ht, and your fa-
ther may find you if he can. ;

‘There was something in this not to be ‘mis-
taken, and Isidore began to fear that the
worst had truly come. in her agony she
gazed about her, and found herself in a small.
unfurnished roon:, with only one little window
on the roof.

¢ Where am I 7’ she cried, clasping her
hands. ¢ O, where am I P

¢ You are safe, and where your gries cannot
arouse any person to your help ; butyou shall
not have the chance to cry, for | have only
brought you bere for a while. We'll have a
safer place —aplace where the heat of the
sun wont be so oppressive.

With these words M ontfere left her, and as
he passed out he locke door after him.
As soon as he way “gone, fsidore  screamed
with all her might—dnd-shé-hearda mocking
laugh from l:;f persecutor ! She¥, felt fhat
calling ¢ d be of no use, And she
aboutto see if there were any means of es-
cape. But there were none. The « window
n the roof she could not reach, for the
walls were high, and there was not a moveable
\biniabout her. She tried the door, but she
-could not move it. . Where; phea, was there
any bope 1 Newhere !

Contluded next week.
( .

>

A BACHELOR’S REFLECTIDNS.

Bless me ! I’m thicty-nine to day six * feet
in my stockings, black eyes, curly hair, tall
and strait as a cedar of Lebanon, and still a
bachelor! 'Well,it’san independent life, at
least ;= no itfi-_a‘t c:_itlll)erf! |mlil:ré are these

w gloves of mine full of little rips, strings
:;' m; most faultless dickeys, nice si&s,hndker-
chief in my drawer wants hemming, buttons off
my shirts: what's to be done ! How provoking
it is to see those married people looking s0
seli-satisfied and consequential at the head of
their families, asit they had done the state a

t service. ' As to children, they are- as

¢« 1 shall not.
5

P

| grea
plentiful as fliesin August, and about as
troublesome

alley, and court, and
ing with - them —they’re no
i wreteh can

the case of cold feet, the amaunt of blood
wanting there collects at some other part of
the body, which happens to be the weakest, to
he feast avle to thraw a  barricade
agamst¥ne approachingenemy, Ilence, When

the lungs are weakest, the extra blood gathers
there in the shape of a common cold, or spit-
tj:fblood. Clergymen, other public speakers,
a

render the throat the weakest part; to such
ersons, cold feet gives horseness, ora raw
urning feeling. most felt at the little  hollow
at the bottom of the neck ; and so we might
go through the whole body, for iftustra-
tion.

If you are well let yourself alowe. But to
those whose feet are inclined to be cold, we
suggest that as soon as you get up in the
morning you pat both feet at once into a basin
of cold water, so as ta come half way to the
ancles ; keep them in half a minute 1a” winter,
a minute or two in - summer, rubbing them
vigorously —wipe dry, and hold to the fire, if
convenieat, in cold weather, until every part
of the foot feels as dry as your hand, then put
on &ur socks or stoc kings. e

going to bed at night draw off your
stockings and beld the feet to the fire for ten
or fifteen minutes until perfectly dry, and get
mto bed. This is a most pleasant operation,
and fully repays for the trouble of it. No
one can sleep well or refreshingly with cold
feet. Al Indians aud huaters sleep with their
feet to the fire— Hall’s Jourr.ai.

SERIOUS CHARGE AGAINST
- CLERGY MAN,
Mr. Darche has given notice that he will
to-day enquire of Miuisters whether it is the
intention of the governmeat to demand. frowm |
the Rev. P. M. Mignault, ¢ ure of Chambly,
repayment of the sum of two bundred and
fifty pounds currency, paid to and received by
that gentleman on account of the grant  voted
in 1856, in aid the academy for girls at®Chame
blay, which academy has never existedi—W @
have no doubt that Mr. Darche’s statement is.
perfectly correct, and it isa very extraordis
pary one. How careless must be the system |
of alloting publig inoney to schools in Lowbié
Canada, when this-grant was made to an aea
demy not jh existence! What a condition of
things is At that a clergyman should - §ccept
money jf such a way. ‘L'his is done with all
the cliecks which Parliament can supply, in
addition to the government, but what will be
the result when Parliament is set aside alto-
ther, and the whole affair is ranaged by the
ﬁinistry of the day, as Mr, Cartier proposes ¥
—Globe,

A

A proud parson and bis man nd'ms over a
common, saw a shepherd tending hus tlock, and
baving a new coat on, the parson asked ina
haughty tone, who gave him that coat. “F'he
same,”’ said the shepherd, “that clothed you
—the parish.” ‘I he parson, nettled as. this,
rode on a little way, and then bade the man
go back and ask the shepherd if he would come
and live with him, for he wanted a fool. The
man, going accordingly to the  shepherd,
delivered his master’s message; and concluded,
as he was ordered, that his master wanted a

fool. “Why, are you going awsy, then{”
said the‘\x%hm{ 'g;o,’ an:w'oml the
other. “Then you may tell your master,”

returned the sheplerd, “that his living cannot
support three of us.”

From the New York Henald we learn
thut tiie'spring business of that city, fcp
1856, opens mos' um/pioiouﬂy. It is
uliogether, without'a parallel, in quantity
‘wad quality iu the city's hisiory. The
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GOD IN NATURE

Some may, perhaps, doubt whether in can
ve been one of the objects of divine hrnevo-
| lence and wisdom in arranging the surface of
| this world, 80 to construét and adorn it as to
atify a taste for fine scenery. But T counot
| doubt it. T see not else why nature every-
where is fitted up in & lavish manner with all

f

| the elements of the sublime =und beantifu!, nor
{ why there are powers in the human soul so

interauly gratified in contact with those ele-
ments unless they were expressly adapted for
one another by the Creator. -Surely ' natural
scenery does afford to the unsophistocated soul
one of the richest and purest sources of enjoy-
| ment to be fouad on earth,
ed by any one, it must be becaus- he has
iever been placed in elrcumstances 1o call into
I exercise his natural love of the beautiful and
the sublime in creatigne [.ct me  persuade
“suth o' done; at-least imaghhaion, to break
away from the slaviah voutine of bu.iness or
pleasure, and in the height of b.liy wmmer to
accompany me to a few spots, where his soul
| will swell with new and sttonz  emotions,
| if bis natural sensibilities to the grand and baay-
tiful have mot become thorowghly dead within
{ bim. E

We might profitably pause for a imoment at
this enchanting season of the year (June), and
| look abroad from that gentle elevation on
which we dwell, now all mantled over with a
flowery carpet, wafting its balmy odorg ioto our
studies, can anything be more delighfful than
the waving forests, with theix dense and deep
green foliage, nterspersed “with grassy &
sunny fields and murmuoring streamlets, wiich
spread all around us?  How rich the graceful
slopes of yonder distant mountains whieh hound
the Connecticuit on either *ide ! How impos-
ing Mount Sugar Loaf on the north) with -its
red belted and green-tufted crown, anll Meita-
wampe, too, with its rocky terraces on the ope
side and its broad slopes of unbroken forest on’
the other ! [Especially, how beantitully and
even majestically does the intended "summt
ot Mount Holyoke repose against the surnmer
sky! What sunrises and sunsets do we heye
witness, and what a multitude &f perinutations
and = combinations pass before us. du-
ring the day, as we watch, fom hour 10 hoar,,
oue of the loveliest landscapes of New jing-
land! / ; )

Let us now turn our steps to that huge/pile
of mountains called the - White Hills of New
Hampshire. We will approach them through
the Saco River, and at the distance of thirty
miles they will be seen looming up in the hori-
zon, with the clouds reposing beneath their
naked heads, As the observer approaches
them, the side of the valley will gradually close
in upon him, and rise high~r ahv higher until
be will fiud their naked granite summits almost
juttng aver his path, to the height of several
bundred feet, seeming to form the very battle-
ments of heaven. Now and then will be see
the cataract leaping hundreds of feet dowa
their side, and the naked path of some recent
landslip, which carried death and desolation in
its track. E'vrom this deep and wild chasm he
will at Ah ererge, and climb the vast
ridge, watil he has seen the torest trees dwin-
dle and at length disappear ; and standing upon
the naked summit, immensity seems stretched
out before him, But he has not yet reiched
the-highest point ; and far in the distance,.and
far above hin, Mount Washington seems to
repose in aw ol majesty aginst the heavens.
Turning his eourse thither, he follows the nar-
row naked ridge over one peak_after another
first rising upon Mount Pleasant, them \ ount
Fraklin, and then Mount Monroe, each lifting
him higher, and making the sea of mountains
around him more wide and billowy, 'and the
yawaing gulfs on eitber side more jprofound
and awtul, so that every woment his iuterest
deepens, and reaches not its climax till he
stands upon Mount \Washi g'on, when the
vast pandrama is completed, and the world
seems spread out at his feet.” Yet it doesnot
seem to be a peopled world, yet no ighty
city lies beneath him. Indeed, were it tiere,
le would pass it almost usnoticed.  For why
should be regard so small'and object as a city
wheb the worldis before him? a world of
mountains, bearing the impress of God’s owva
hand, Standing in solitary grandeur, just as be
piled them up in snmeml ages, and stretching
away on every side as far as the eye can reach.
On that pinnicle of the northern regons no
sound of man or beast breaks in upon the awtu
stillness which reigns there, and which scews
to briag the soul wito near ‘communion with
the Deity. It is indeed, the impressive Sabe
bath of nature ; and the scul feels a delighttul
awe which can never be forgotten.  Glagly
would 1t linger there for hours, and’ couvdise
with the mighty and the holy thouzhts wiich
come crowding it and it is only wheg ihe
man looks at the rapidly deéclining sun that he
is roused frow hisTevely and conmences his des
scending march, )

Letsuch a man now accompany me to “ia=

garas ‘e will pass by all minor catavaets,
and place, aurselves at once on the margin of
one that knows norival. 1 - Let not the wan

take a lasty glance, and in disappointinent

conclude that he shall find no interest and no

sublimity there.  Let him go to the edge of

the precipice, and watch the deep waters as

they roll over, aud changing their sea greex

brightness for-a fleecy white, pour down wpon

the rockﬂéea\h, and dash back again in
spray bigh in the air. Let him, op the Cana-
da shore, take in the whole bread%f the cate
aract at once § and as he stands “inusing, let
him listen to the deep thundarings of the fall-
ing sheet. - Let him go to Table Rock, and
creep forward to its jutting edge, and - gage
steadily inte the foaming and eddying  waters -
so far beneath him, until his nerves thrill and
vibrate, and he involuntarily shrinks back exs
claiming—

|

« How dreadful
And dizzy ’tis to cast one’s eyes so low !
I’ look no mere,
Lest my brain turn.”

Next, let him stand upon that rock till the
sun approaches so near the western borizon
that a glorious bow, forming an almost entire
circle on the cataract and the spray, shall
elothé the scere with uneartbly beauty, and
in connexion with the emerald green of the
waters, give it a brilliancy fully equal to its
subliwity.  And, finally, if he would add the
emotions of moral to naturel sublimity, let
him follow to Ontariv, the deep gulf throngh
which all these waters flow, and gatbering up
the evidence, which he will fint too strong to
resist, that they themselves have worn _ that

backward seveén miles, let’ bim ity the
rules of geological arithtmetic to see if he can
the period N!zh commencement, Suré

: the emotions of that -

will wever. agein: doubt thé- ﬁ r :

‘our world is the result of

If this be -doubte—~_-



