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collected by the County Treasure 
during the year.%

The Reeve and Mr. Leckie were 
appointed to repair the Burnstown 
Bridge, and Messrs. Robertson and 
Leckie to repair the Town Hall.

On motion of Mr. Cochrane, James 
Otterson was paid $3, for Statute Labour

On motion of Messrs. Cochrane and 
Leckie, the By-law to apportion Statute 
Labour was filled up as recommended 
in Committee, and read a second and 
third time, and passed.

On motion of Messrs. McLaren and 
Robertson, the By-law to repeal By-law 
No. 16, 1869, and to make other provis- 
ions in lieu thereof, was duly read and 
passed.

Mr. Cochrane was appointed to repair 
the bridges on the Arnprior and Burns- 
town road. I

Ou motion of Messrs. Robertson and 
McLaren, the clerk was ordered to get 
100 copies of Bylaw No. 9, 1872, printed 
and circulated as soon as possible.

Adjourned to Thursday, the 15th of 
August next.

A. HAMILTON, Town Clerk.

A speaker at a recent meeting in 
England, illustrating the influence of 
noble hymns on the heart of the often 
desponding Missionary, referred to the 
following incident of the late Franco-- 
Prussian War: —‘ After one of those 
dreadful battles is the north of France, 
an armistic was proclaimed. The Pros- 
sians occupied Amiens, and I went down 
with a clergyman of Boulogne, to have 
a look at them. It happened to be a 
grand inspection day. The soldiers were 
all drawn up, line after line, and the 
general officers had completed their in- 
spection. We were close to the band, 
and the clergyman, who happened to 
know the bandmaster, and could speak 
German, asked him if he could give the 
Watcht am Rheim. He said ‘t was not 
on the programme, but I will close up 
with it.’ At length it came; and I 
shall never forget the effect of that music

1MINUTES OF MCNAB COUNCIL.

Tows HAM, May 6th, 1872.
All the members present, the Reeve 

in the chair. The minutes of the meet 
ing on the 25th of March last, were 
read, approved of and signed.
- The following documents were also 
read : —1st, Account of J. H. Nicholson, 
advertising Court of Revision ; 2nd, 
Petition of Daniel McIntyre, for Statute 
Labour on the 7th line; 3rd, Petition 
of J. McIntyre and P. Vandusen, for 
$15 to improve the town live of Pakon- 
ham and McNab, at the 11th concession ; 
4th, Application of Mrs. D. McNab, to 
be released from Statute Labour and 
Taxes; 5th, Petition of Robert Dick- 
son, to have the 6th line opened from 
lot 19, to the Sand Point Road; 6th, 
Petition of J. Robertson and A. Graham, 
jr., to have a part of the 6th concession 
line opened; 7th, Petition of John 
Brewer, for a shop license certificate; 
8th, Petition of John Campbell, to have 
lot 14 in the 12th concession, put into 
School Section No. 14; 9th, Petition 
of John Usborne, for leave to occupy 
an old road; 10th, Petition of William 
Blackburn and others for 850 to repair

dab and turned heri glances upon the; 
asylum. The right wingi was in, full, 
blaze.it 11 193jont ill ni ounb" 17
I “He won’t be back”just yet,” she 1

t New York. j Speutcat 
,warmly, offered him as 
which he refused, at 
up the narrow busin ss

Bu put on her 4. which, as she 

expected, completely changed her looks, 
the soft gray puffs coming down over 
her temples closely. A neatly fitting 
cap and a pair of spectacles completed 
her transformation. She smiled (he she 
looked at her reflection in the mirror.

“He will not know me,”’ she murmur- 
ed. “I hardly know myself in this 
guire,” azon
d She retained her black silk dress, as 
being unnoticeable and indistinctive. A 
softs gray shawl, a close-fitting cottage 
bonnet of the same color, and a heavily 
wrought black vail, completed her attire. 
She felt confident that she could pass 
under Burgoyne’s very eyes without 
being recognised-by him.

At one o’clock, she took her small sup- 
ply of luggage, and set out in a carriage 
rthere

been stovein, so as to be absolutely worth- 
less.1

The Captain studied his resources, and 
then raising his trumpet to his lips, shouted 
to Eddy, who was running up and down the 
shore to dispel the chill caused by his recent 
exposure.

"I must send you a rope,” cried the com- 
mander of the Graham, his voice rising above 
the tumult of wind and sea. “Can you se- 
cure it toa rock? We’ve got to make a line 
fast to the shore."

Eddy made some investigations, and replied 
loudly in the affirmative.

The deck was encumbered with the wreck 
of masts and spars, and with torn sails and 
trailing ropes, so that locomotion was diffi- 
cult, but a rope was soon cast out from the 
ship, hitched to a spar, and anxious eyes 
watched its progress as it tossed on the waves, 
now seeming stationary, and now making a 
sudden dash upon some high billow toward 
the shore.

As it neared Eddy, he waded out into the 
water and secured the shore end of the rope, 
detaching it from the spar.

At the same moment the senseless form of 
Jacob Vellia was washed ashore only a few

Eddy bestowed but a single glance upon 
his prostrate enemy. Convinced that he was 
for the present powerless to harm him, the 
boy continued his efforts for the assistance of 
his friends on board the wreck.

He found an angular, upright rock suitable 
for his purpose a few fect back from the shore, 
and attached the rope securely to it. The 
other end of the rope was of course on board

EDDY’SSEARCH 
—Or—

A BRAVE BOY’S BATTLE.

plunged through the gap, and found 
herself in the open fields belonging to the. Capinei 

...

Her

asylum. , not bled to 
By this time the unwieldy Brigs -halt WAS; made 

so Here she reir
thought. "I shalinhate time to of 

speeding over the meadow, relaxed her dmy dream, so they: will: poo so re 
track me.” awebabirt stood bedie

found herself outfooted. Mrs. Burns,

ith tea and ment. She itTHE HUNTED WIFE
Had anything been needed to fill to 

overflowing the measure of Mrs. Burns’ 
contempt and hatred for her persecutor, 
it was added when Hart Burgoyne, in 
his auger, and his desire to humiliate 
what he termed "her proud spirit," and 
to force her into submission to his 
infamous will, directed his confederate. 
Dr. Bullet, to resort to personal violence 
—to apply the "strait jacket” to her.

A little after ten o’clock. Dr. Bullet 
made bis appearance at her door, at- 
tended by two stout women keepers. 
The bolts chains, and bars were undone 
and the Doctor with his assistants en- 
tered the lonely cell. *‘-

The other carried the’ instrument of 
torture known as the "strait-jacket." 
This was a vestment of stout, coarse

pace, as, looking over her shoulder, and 
saw that Brigs had not emerged from the amshipidalAgain she ran up stairs to Wayd

hastened in that direction, ou 
“L do not think Burgayr 

the eisy yet,T shed reflected 
“He will expect me to stop a 
Yet I will be onling guard."

Drawing her veil closely or 
she sseended the steps intel# 
the steamship company; as 
done before her. sThe offise:

tinchamber,” which she had never. 0008.yard of the asylum. I Loo - for is a 
The next moment the baying of dogs, 

as Brigs unloosed them from their kennel, 
came to her ears. With a gasping cry.

pied. She tore off her outer garments, 
put on a black shawl, and the mourning 
bonnet and vail she had laid. aside a 
week before her marriage towBurgoyne. Then, like a shadow, the hurrie 
stairs and into the garden-cine

she quickened her speed, moving onward 
like the wind. RRE 

She skirted the bit of woodland, be-
140Wn

longing to the asylum farm, crossed 
meadows and fields, and remembering 
that she had heard at some period that 
water destroys the scent of men or an- 
mals beyond the power of dogs to’re- 
cover it, she made for Riverton Creek, 
pulled up her skirts to her knees, and 
waded down the irce-shaded stream, for

tolAl ROLOcopbiliara 1soda v.si She was flying along the garden walk 
in the shadow of its bordering pines and 
spruces, when thegate,.opened, and. 
Hart Burgoyne .and, one of the male mad-house came swittiyi

full now as it ihad been then, 9 
Burns, scanning the group• 
breath of relief when she four 1 

ng them.)/ t

8

enemy was notnt Going upbto the desk.97 38 
ng thek, hiding amd on the.when the next.

e. The
if To-morrow, at three P.M., 

the agent nos shiv ne soiodn
41 would like to take passag 

said Mrs. Burns. “I want as

or-aroeges with arky.We shall find her here!” cried Bur- returnThen
goyne excitedly, approaching the spot 
where she was concealed. “She’s in 
this house, you may depend. She would

looking Dr. Bullet’s mad-house, and 
paused a moment to rest. 1 od 
. The right wing of the asylum was on t.» - cere ,. 
fire, blazing and burning as if- it had have to have money and clothes I before 
been tinder. The red flames were

in her,” 
te-room.

of the vessel was open, presenting great 
yawning chasms; and an air of business 
prevailed. Many passengers had arrived, 
and more were constantly arriving. Mrs. 
Burns passed aboard with the throng, 
and entered the cabin. She found the 
stewardess, and was conducted to her 
state-room, one of the best aboard the 
Iship. This room, she now discovered, 
she was to share with two lady passen- 
gers, who had not yet arrived.
#Selecting her berth, to which she had 
the number, she deposited her effects in 
it, and went out into the cabin, finding 
a seat in a retired spot. There was a 
goodly number of ladies on board, and 
among them Mrs. Burns expected to 
escape unnoticed, should her persecutor 

About two o’clock, as she was begin- 
ning to feel that she would escape after 
all, two men strode into the cabin. She 
recognized them with an unavoidable 
start. They were Hart Burgoyne and 
one of the male keepers of Dr. Bullet’s 
mad-house 1

They began à tour of the cabin, scrut- 
inizing every face and figure. As they 
approached Mrs. Burns, she shrunk 
within herself, and drew her vail closer, 
vainly wishing herself back in her state- 
room.

“I sell you she’s on board," Burgoyne 
was saying to his ally, "I tracked her 
to the company’s office, but the clerk 
she saw has gone out of town, and that’s 
blocked my game. Look for a woman 
in black !”

“She may be disguised, sir."
“She’s deep enough for it. She’s on 

the Eldorado, any how. I’ve engaged 
passage for you and "ne, and in case 
she’s hiding in her room, we’ll go on to 
the Isthmus with her, and capture her 
at Chagres. I’m as patient as Death! 
I don’t want a fuss. I’ll do things as 
quietly as possible. But,” and begrated 
his teeth, “Iu recover her dead or alive? 
Who is this ?”

He halted beside Mrs. Baros and 
peered down into her face.

ox A STRANGE SHORE.

sacking, so made as to confine the wear- 
er’s arms tightly to the side like useless 
appendages. It was so contrived as to 
fetter every movement, and to allow 
scarcely room for breathing. It was in 
effect an actual coflin,

Mrs. Burns started up at the ominous 
entrance, and regarded her persecutors 
with dilating eyes.

"Do you feel any better, my dear Mrs. 
Burgoyne?" he inquired blandly. "I 
am under the painful necessity of adopt- 
ing violent measures to quell your violent 
insanity, yet even now you can save 
yourself—"

+By accepting that villain Burgoyne 
as my husband ?" cried Mrs. Burns, in 
a passionate voice. "You know well 
that my husband lives. Would you 
force me to commit bigamy —to accept 
this man I hate as my husband, while

first cabin.”
“It’s impossible, madam. Every 

state-room is engaged. We an give 
you a place to sleep—that’s all.’
1 Him the second cabin full?"

“Every cornor of the vess is full, 
madam. There’s hardly stand g room 
left. You may find better acc mmoda- 
tions on the Pacifie boat, but th Ionn’t 
promise. All we can give is nom to 
stand and lie in, and you’ll get a privacy 
during the voyage. It’s but Idom a 
berth can be got the day before he ship 
sails."

While Mrs. Burns was con dering 
what was best to be done, a ge tleman 
entered the office, and approzo. d the 
desk with something of an anx us ex- 
pression on his features.

"Can I return a couple of ties ts for 
which I have paid?” he inquired. "My 
wife dors not wish to go out to alifor- 
nia, and 1 have made business a ange-

she could stir a step: out of Riverton. 
Come on, softly—quietly. We will 
creep into the house and surprise her 1" 

o 2 FREE, BUT IN DANGEE.
Mrs. Burns scarcely dared to breathe, 

as Burgoyne and the keeper from the 
mad-house hurried past her on their way

bridges on the 11th concession line; 
11th, Petition of A. Young and others, 
to have Braeside village made a Statute

bursting out of the windows of the 
women’s ward, and curling upward. 
Smoke issued from the windows of the 
floor above. Lb6

The village of Riverton was all ex- 
citement. The church bells were ring- 
ing out the wild alarm. Voices called 
hoarsely through the streets, "Fire! 
Fire!" The entire population seemed 
turning out into the streets, and taking 
its way up the hill and out to Dr. Bullet’s 
asylum, eager to witness the spectacle of 
a mad-house on fire.

The baying of the dogs was no longer

the ship, and it was now drawn up taut and 
snug, and secured to the stump of the broken

“Come on P shouted Eddy, through the Lyon and others, for Statute Labour on 
trumpet formed by his hands. the side road between 5 and 6, in the

“The passengers first,” said the Captain,

Labour Division; 12th, Petition of J.

14th concessions ; 13th,13th andto the villa. She was as silent and 
motionless as as image carved in stone. 
Not until the two men had crept into the 
house, did she stir in her concealment.

motioning with his hand to Gorse, "You, 
Mr. Gorse.’ Once ashore, you can be a great 
help to us."
It was no time for useless ceremony .What 

was to be done must be done quickly. The 
wreck of the whaler —a miserable hulk ham- 
pered with the broken masts and spars, and 
washed by the wild sea waves and rocked on 
her perilous cradle by every wind—would not 
be able to bear long the strain upon her. Al- 
ready she creaked and groaned and labored 
heavily. She could not be expected to hold to- 
gether long, poised as she was upon an nn- 
even mass of rocks, the sport of both wind 
and sea.

Gorse turned to Tina.
“Come, little one,” he said calmly and en- 

couragingly, "you must go with me. You are 
my charge, you know. Can you get on my 
back ?"

Tina did not hesitate. He stooped ; she 
climbed upon his broad back ; the Captain se- 
cured her to Gorse by tying a rope around the 
waists of the pair, and the Ohioan, seziing 
the rope of transit in both bands, boldly 
dropped himself clear of the wreck.
Not a word, nota sound, escaped from Tina’s 

lips, as the pair thus hung over and in the 
raging waters. Her hands clung to the shoul- 
ders of her protector in a manner not to ham- 
per his freedom of movement, and she was so 
motionless that Gosse supposed she had 
fainted.

But she had not lost her senses. Her big 
brown eyes bigger than ever and with a 
frightened expression in their well-like. 
depths, looked beyond Gorse to the rugged 
shore where Eddy stood awaiting her. Her 
heart beat like a trip-hammer, but the sight 
of Eddy gave her both hope and courage.

The progress of Gorse to the shore was ne- 
cessarily slow, he being obliged to work his 
way upon the rope hand over hand. His palms 
were blistered and bleeding long before he 
reached the shore, but he did reach it at last, 
drenched and bruised, as well as wearied and 
panting, and drew himself upon the rocks 
at Eddy’s feet.

In an instant the boy had cut T ni loose

Petition of Municipalities of Bagot and 
Blythfield for the opening of the town 
line of Horton and McNab in the 1st 
concession; 14th, Petition of James 
Gillespie, for Statute Labour to open a 
certain part of the 6th concession line; 
15th, Report of Commission on the non- 
resident tax accounts. •

Mr. Leckie gave notice of a By-law 
to apportion the Statute Labour.

Mr. Robertson moved, seconded by 
Mr. McLaren, that the report on the 
non-resident taxes, &c., be adopted by 
Council, and fyled for future reference. 
Carried.

Moved by Mr. McLaren, seconded by 
Mr. Leckie, that the clerk get an order 
for $33.25 to pay expenses, &c. , connected 
with investigation of account. Carried.

Mr. Leckie moved, seconded by Mr. 
Cochrane, that the clerk get an order 
for $25, first quarter’s salary. Carried.

On motion of Messrs. Leckie and 
Cochrane, the Reeve and Wm. McLaren 
were authorized to build or repair certain 
bridges on the 9th and 11th lines, and 
on the Ottawa and Pembroke road.

Mr. Robertson moved, seconded by 
Mr. Cochrane, that $15 be granted to 
repair the bridge on the Lochia, on the 
5th line. Carried.

Adjourned till the 15th inst.

And then she sprang up.like a hare 
from its covert, flew along the path, 
passed out at the gate, and took by 
instinct the road that led down the 
river in the direction of Poughkeepsie.

As she was going away both from the
heard.

Mrs. Burns unfolded the cloak she 
had captured. It was a long dark eir- 
eular, provided with an ample hood. 
She put it on, drawing the hood over her 
face, scant diet, but excitement lent her

“In this guise, I shall look like a strength. She moved on as with wing- 
"‘ed feet, not daring to exult in her new 

freedom, not knowing at any moment 
that the next would” not see her

village and the asylum, she encountered 
no one at that hour of the night. She
was weak from want of exercise and a

Villainmy true husband still lives? 
justice will yet overtake you—

"Poor thing! She is even more 
violent than usual!" murmured the 
Doctor smoothly. "It will be a pity to 
confine that queenly form in that strait- 
jacket, but we must yield to the painful 
necessity. Brigs you may apply it."

The woman Brigs advanced upon the 
prisoner.

With an inarticulate cry, Mrs. Burns 
bounded to the further corner, her blue 
eyes blazing, her white face wild and 
strange.

• As she passed the toilet shelf, her 
dress caught in the standard of the lamp, 
hurling it to the floor.

The lamp was instantly broken. The 
fluid—camphene—it had contained ran 
out upon the floor. The flames seized 
upon it, leaped over its surface and 
caught at the bed.

The catastrophe was so sudden as 
nearly to paralyze the Doctor. Yet he 
retained sufficient strength and presence 
of mind to intercept Mrs. Burns as 
she continued her flight past him to the 
door.

"Put out the fire!" he called to the 
women, as he clasped the tender, panting, 
figure in his arms.

The women strove to obey him, dash- 
ing upon the fire the small amount of 
water in the toilet pitelier. But the 
line of fire on the bare floor, and the 
smoke and flames now rising from the 
bedstead so terrified them as to render 
their efforts worse than useless.

"The straw tick’s afire!" cried Brigs 
in a parie, "The straw is blazing. We 
shall all be burnt up."

"Here, Brigs," yelled the Doctor, 
"take Mrs. Burgoyne to the dark cell 
and lock her in. Hacks, run for the 
men keepers. Tell them to bring water.

I’ll see what I can do." (
The women took up their skirts and 

leaped the lurid line of fire formed by 
the burning camphene upon the floor. 
Husks hurried away to summon keepers 
with water. Brigs seized the unhappy 
Mrs. Burns in a grip not less strong 
than the doctor’s, opened the door and 
dragged the lady into the hall.

As they came out, a swift current of 
fresh air rushed io. The light straw 
hed was all ablaze. The flames shot 
their red tongues upward, licking the 
wall and seizing upon it.

"Water ! water !" gasped the Doctor, 
pulling of his coat, and tearing frantic 
ally at the bed. "We shall have 
the house burned. Hurry up !"

Brigs dragged Mrs. Burns along the 
hall, in the direction of the dark cell. 
The lady proved a helpless, dead weight.

"She has fainted, I suppose," utter- 
ed the woman "She may well faint. I 
wouldn’t be io her skin, after this night’s 
business, for all the money in New York 
city."

She gathered the lady up in her arms, 
and strode along the hall.

As they approached the wide stair- 
case, the head of which they were 
obliged to pass. Hasks came up at the 
head of three or for male keepers, each 
of whom was heavily burdened with 
water buckets, well filled.

Brigs set down her burden an instant 
to rest, and to look after the panic- 
stricken keepers.

At the instant she averted her head, 
Mrs. Burns sprang up: Herswoon had 
been but a ruse. With a fleet step she 
flew down the stairease, bounding on 
her way like a scared deer.

Brigs saw her, and was instantly io 
pursuit.

Mrs. Burns comprehended that the 
crisis io her fate had come. On the one 
hand was torture—death; on the other, 
life, liberty, her husband and her son 1 
Every nerve in her slight frame seemed 
turned to steel. A strength almost

ments to remain here. Will y 
the tickets off my hands?"

take upon those men. I cannot describe it; 
I cannot tell you what it was ; but there 
was something like an electric thrill went 
down those lines from end to end. Some 
of the men who were out of uniform, 
close by, said, ‘Oh, sirs, many a time 
have we sung that song, on our dreary 
night watches.’ And so," (said the 
s; esker,) “have I stood in the wilderness 
of Africa, and felt that I needed all the 
prayers of God’s people, and all the faith 
that the Lord Jesus could give me, to 
keep me at my post ; but when I rem- 
embered that noble old Christian song —

‘Jesus shall reign where’er the sun, 
‘Doth His successive journeys run.’ 

Or that grand old ‘Coronation’ refrain :—
‘All hail the power of Jesus Name!

I could look forward to the time, when 
the embattled hosts of our King Em- 
manuel shall stand rank to rank, and 
when in sounds, like the voice of many 
waters,’ the glorious chorus shall be 
raised : The Kingdoms of this world 
have become the Kingdoms of Our Lord 
and of His Christ,’ and ‘He shall reign 
for ever and ever !‘"

The speeches of Lords Granville and 
Derby, and of Messrs. Gladstone and 
Disraeli, on the supplemental article, of 
the Treaty, afforded no points of impor- 
tance beyond what we had by cable. The 
remarks of Lord Russell seem to have 
been sufficiently tart and outspoken. He 
said that “no swindler, no pickpocket at 
‘the Old Bailey, could have been worse 
“treated than were the British Ministers 
“by the American Government," and 
that the British Cabinet ought to have 
peremptorily and at once refused to have 
anything more to do with the Treaty, 
unless these indirect damages were at 
once withdrawn. Perhaps, after all. 
Lord Russell’s plan would have been the 
shortest and most likely way to a pence- 
fol and satisfactory solution. The in- 
tense anxiety of the British to settle the 
matter has been so great and so little 
concealed that naturally the Americans 
had the idea they had nothing to do but 
propose any measure, however prepos- 
terous, and it would be acceded to.

Had anything like the same display 
of firmness which has lately been dis- 
played about these indirect damages 
been shown in reference to the Fenian 
claims and other matters in which Cana- 
diaus are interested, the result would 
have been very different from what it is 
to-day, and much more acceptable to us 
who have had to make all the sacrifices 
in the matter.

NEW CHILDREN, NOT NEW Tors.- 
Fanny Fern says: Not long since I 
read a newspaper article, in which the 
writer deplored that some “new toys 
were not invented for the children of the 
present day.”’ Now to the best of my 
belief, that wouldn’t solve the difficulty, 
since the trouble is with the children, 
not with the toys, and which were 
never more varied, ingenious and 
abundant.

Now the doll of my bib days was a 
crooked-necked squash, with a towel for 
a dress, and a numerous progeny of little 
cucumbers for babies ; and I was just as 
happy, and a great deal better contented 
than the little girl of to-day with a $100 
Paris doll, which can say “mamma," 
and turn its curly head from side to 
side : which has cashmere shawls and

who has been to see the fire.Wotnau
she thought. “And now, what am I 
to do?" that- The agent assented, remarkin, 

such was not his practice, and re. needa helpless prisoner in the hands of her 
foes.

The village, the villa, the burning 
asylum were all left behind. Hour af- 
ter hour the poor lady tramped on, not 
even pausing to rest. The day was 
breaking when she entered the village 
above Poughkeepsie and walked wearily 
down to the boat landing.

There was no steamer at the dock at 
that hour. The usual dock loungers 
were missing. In the gray morning 
light, the landing and the river looked 
strangely deserted. The only vessel to 
be seen was a small sailing vessel, loaded 
with lumber, which was evidently on 
the point of departure.

As the hunted and desperate woman 
stood upon the landing, a man came 
running past her and leaped aboard the 
vessel. Mrs. Burns comprehended that 
he was the Captain, from the words of 
command he issued to the two or three 
men upon the deck.

She followed after him, coming 
aboard.

"Where are you bound for?" she 
asked in a low, frightened voice.

"New York," returned the surprised 
skipper. "We are about to swing off. 
Madam—”

The question was one of terrible 
moment. In all Riverton she had not a 
friend who would believe in her sanity, 
or screen her from the pursuit of her 
wealthy, so called "husband.’ Clearly 
she must fly.

She was penniless. Some few of her 
garments had been sent to her at the 
asylum by Mr. Burgoyne. All that she 
now owned in the world were the few 
articles of clothing yet remaining in Mr. 
Burgoyne’s house, and the mortgage for 
four hundred dollars, representing the 
sum still due on her cottage which she 
had sold a week pratious to her ill- 
fated and fraudulently obtained eccond 
marriage.

Whatever the perils in her way, that 
mortgage must be procured. She must 
have money, or that which would briog1 

Having thus made up her mind she 
resumed her flight. Proceeding by a 
circuitous route, she skirted the little 
town, and hurried toward Burgoyne’s 

villa,%
Men were trooping along the road on 

their way to the asylum. Mrs. Burns 
hid under a hedge until they passed, 
warned by an instinctive fear. It was 
well that she did so, for one of the men 
was Hart Burgoyne.

He was hurrying with his servants to 
the scene of alarm. His voice, high 
and full of apprehension, penetrated to 
the fugitive’s ears as she crouched low 
under the hedge.

"Have the firemen gone up yet T he 
demanded. "They have got their 
patients safe into the other wing, of 
course. • My wife was in the burning 
wing. I hope no harm has happened 

to her!
Then they passed on at a run.
When they had vanished down the 

rond, Mrs. Burns crept out from her 
concealment, and sped on toward the 
villa. She opened the gate, and hurried 
up the walk. The doors were all open, 
as Burgoyne in his haste had left them. 
She went into the house.

She listened in the hall, but the old 
housekeeper had gone to the fire with 
the others, and the house was deserted.

Mrs. Bures stole up the stairway to 
the room that had been prepared as her 
bridal chamber— -that room which Eddy 
had entered on the night of his flight 
from Riverton, and in which he had 
found the money with which to prose- 
eute the journey.

All trembling and panting, she crept 
into the apartment and closed the door. 
The room was sufficiently lighted for 
her purpose. She ran to her trunk. It 
was unlocked. She lifted the lid; she 
searched the tray; she emptied the 
entire receptacle. The mortgage on 
which so much depended was gone.

“Eddy never took it," the mother 
murmured. "He had no need of it. It 
is in the possession of Hart Burgoyne, 
it is in his desk."

Leaving her trunk all disarranged and 
open, she sped down the stairs to the 
library. The room was dark. She 
flung open the window, admitting the 
light. Then she tried the desk. The 
key by great good” fortune was in the 
lock. She found tapers and matches 
within the desk, which were employed 
in sealing letters. She lit a taper and 
began her search, trembling and starting 
at the faintest sound.

She turned over the papers swiftly, 
holding them up to the light. The 
document she sought was not there. As 
s last hope, she turned to the secret 
compartment, in which, upon the even- 
ing of her second bridal day, she had so 
strangely discovered those proofs of 
Burgoyne’s terrible treachery to her and 
hers, and those proofs that her busband

the money that had been paid for hem.
"This is just what you want, me am,” 

he said, as the gentleman wen out. 
"It’s a berth in a state room amic hips, 
pleasant, private, and all that. : here 
was a lady here yesterday, whom I now, 
who will take the other berth in th same 
room.”

"I will take it," said Mrs. urns 
eagerly. 1.

She paid the price demanded, cot ting 
it out of her bag of gold.

“What name ?" asked the agent
"Mrs. Richard—Richards,” withe 

stammering response, as Mrs. 1 tras 
bethought herself that it would • 
safe to give her own name.

The agent wrote down the name and 
gave her a ticket.0 

“Can you tell me,” asked Mrs. B rus, 
as she secured the precious passpo to 
the far-off shores of the Pacificir her 
pocket, “if a lad named Edward B ras 
recently sailed for California by or of 
your steamers ?"

The lady’s evident anxiety stimul ed 
the clerk’s courtesy.
Iwill look,” he said.

*He turned over the books, and ps- 
ently announced that a person of the 
name given had sailed on the stear er 
Atlantic some three weeks before.

“Thank you,’ said Mrs. Burns gra e- 
fully, her pale face brightening. “I s 
there a person named Matthew Hoe 
who went on the same steamer?"

The clerk ran over the crowded a- 
umns with his keen, swift glance.

“No such name,” he announced. *[ 
have some recollection of Burns. He 
was a little blue eyed chap, a boy, I 
remember. He went out alone. I

A. HAMILTON, Clerk.
TOWN HALL, Balmer’s Island, 

May 15th,1872.
All the members of the Council 

present; the Reeve in the chair.
The minutes of the meeting on the 

6th inst were read, approved of and 
signed ; also read—1st, A Circular from 
S. E. Mitchel, Esq. respecting Muni- 
cipal Seals; 2nd, Petition of the 
Assessor, for an addition of $10 to his 
salary ; 3rd, Petition of Elizabeth Barr, 
for a road from the 5th to the 8th line.

Mr. Robertson gave notice of a reso- 
lution to provide for the keeping of the 
non-resident accounts within the Muni- 
cipality.

Mr. McLaren gave notice of a By-law 
to repeal By-law No. 16, 1869, and to 
make other provisions io lieu thereof.

On motion of Mr. Leckie the By-law 
to apportion the Statute Labour was 
read a first time.

On motion of Mr. Robertson, the 
Council then went into Committee, Mr. 
Leckie in the chair.

Report : 1st, that no action be taken 
regarding a Municipal Seal; 2nd, that 
$10 be added to the Assessor’s salary; 
3rd, that the Surveyor do examine and 
report on the opening of a road across 
lot 6, in the 5th concession ; 4th, that 15 
male and 15 female farm servants be 
sent for, and that the clerk do attend to 
them on their arrival; 5th, that Mr. 
Cochrane be authorized to spend $10, 
on the town line of Pakenham and Mc- 
Nab, on condition that Pakenham give 
an equal sum for the same purpose; 6th; 
that $10 be granted to open a part of the 
6th line ; 7th, that the Petition of John 
Brewer do lay over until he produces

from her protector, and had clasp 1 her in 
own arms in a very ecstasy of joyThe attack upon Eddy by Vellis had been 

so fierce, so sudden, so unexpected, that the hits 
boy could not prevent himself from being 
torn from the deck of the doomed vessel.

aMr. H. rris next!” said the Captain, the
second mate standir € ne x. "The others may 
follow quietly, one ate time, in the order in 
which they are standing. There’s no hurry, 
my men. There’s no need of excitement. The

But even in the terrible shock of the assault, 
he did not lose his presence of mind, or his 
quick and ready energies.

A single cry of amazement and consterna- 
tion had escaped him, as Vellis hurled him- 
self upon him, as we have seen, but he did 
not repeat it. .-2,.

Stern, resolute, as determined as ever, he 
struckfout fiercely with his hands, grapiling 
his assailant: . ....

His first instinctive move was to get at the 
villain’s eyes, and in this he was quite suc-

Fire the pair lad reached the water, Eddy 
had brought such a pressure to bear, with the 
thumband fore-finger of his right hand, upon 
the eyes of Vellis, that the villain raised his 
own hands to the relief of those tortured 
OnE". involuntarily lettres gohis hold else- 
At that same instant the couple reached 

the wild yeast of waters.
His enemy once on the defensive, and once 

in thexdepths of an element wholly foreign to 
him— for Vellis €ould not swim—Eddy had 
gained a great point, and was again in pos 
session of a great hope.The boy accordingly redoubled his efforts, 
tearing himself entirely clear of the ruffian 
at the very moment that the brawny arms 
were again outstretched to seize him......

He had seen, ashe stood on the whale-ship’s 
deck, through the gray darkness, which was 
rapidly lifting—for the morning was now nearly come—the outlines of some sort of 
shore close tothe leeward, and he struck out 
in that direction with all the promptness of 
a good swimmer.L

Battling with the heavy waves, helped on- 
ward by the inrolling surf, Eddy struggled 
stoutly through the wild and convulsed 
waters. A roar like the roar of a thousand 
cannon sounded in his ears. He gasped for 
breath as the sea half strangled him: his 
pale face, gleaming like a star, arose and fell 
on the waters like a cork.

Despite their own extremity of peril, every 
soul on the deck of the GuamAN watched the. 

"when atm: hekuntbesecky-hir-na 
stood erect, his boyish figure plainly outlined 
through the gray gloom, and shaking the 
water from his dripping garments, a cheer, 
sounding strangely.in that storm, darkness 
and distress, yet a hearty, heart-felt cheer, 
went up from the throats of the officers and 
crew of the whaler.,

Eddy put his hands to his mouth, forming 
a trumpet, and shouted loudly;

“All right. Sound’s a dollar!" .% ,
“Thank God P cried Gorse, his white face 

still convulsed with the anguish of his great

hulk will hold together, I think, till we are 
all safe. I shall be the last to go ashore."

Mr. Harris lowered himself from the ves- 
sol’s side, clinging to the rope, and worked his 
passage toward the shore in the laborious 
hand over hand way in which Gorse had

The wind which had blown the ship out 
of her course had come from the south-west, 
and was still blowing a gale. With the ra- 
pidity with which it changes of the const of 
Lower California, it now suddenly veered to 
the north-west, continuing to blow heavily.

The wreck rocked and tottered on the rocks 
on which she had been stranded. The next 
instant a heavy sea and the wind together 
swept the hulk from the rocks, the transit 
rope parted, and Mr. Harris was plunged 
into the raging surf. .4,

A simultaneous cry broke from the lips of 
those on the shore and those on the ship.

Another moment and the ruined hulk of 
the GRAHAM, with her horror-stricken crew, 
went scudding away before the gale to the 
south-ward, the prey and sport of the ele- 
ments. ,-

A Western paper, commenting on a 
recent work on “Canada and the States, 
has made bold to place Canada in the 
light of the “ruling power of the world" 
in future. It says: "It is very evident 
to those who will study the climate and 
resources of Canada that it is destined 
in the future to be the seat of the west-

“Let me go with you?" cried Mrs. 
Burns, throwing back her vail and dis- 
closing her pale, noble, high bred face. 
“Take me on your vessel, sir. I will 
pay my way. I can’t go on a steam- 
er—"

“Ask too much, eh?" inquired the 
Captain of the schooner, retting down 
the lady as a poor widow going to New 
York in search of work, and pitying her 
from the depths of his honest 
"We’ve no accommodations ma’am

soul, 
and

but he wentwe don’t stop betwixt this and the city, thought he was 
but if you want to go with us you are|to =---:". ,. 
welcome to your passage.” Mrs. Burns’ lip quivered. Again she

Mrs. Burns expressed her gratitude 
in a fluttering voice, and the Captain 
turned from her, issuing fresh orders to

fid bis Tafher, he said.”to

thanked the clerk, drew her vail over her 
is.and sought the busy, bustling 

-3 “My poor boy I" she murmured, as 
she moved on with the throng. “Matt- 
hew must have given up the idea of 
going, and Eddy, my brave, noble Eddy, 
has gone on to California alone ! What 
perils he will pass through, in his search

his crew.1 
The boat swung from the landing, an 1 

out into the river. The sails filled, 
and the schooner moved down the 

stream. I
The deck was piled high with lumber.

Mrs. Burns found a little nook between for his father I Will he get 
the piles, and in this she ensconsed her- 
self. And hidden here, with boards

there safe-
ly? Will he find him?"

It was well for the poor mother that 
she could not know the perils Eddy was

the License Inspector’s Certificate i 8th, 
that J. H. Nicholson’s account be paidi 
9th, that no action be taken on John 
Campbell’s Petition; 10th, that the 
clerk do inform John Usborne, that we 
have no road at the place he seems to 
refer to; 11th, that in the meantime 
Mrs. D. McNab be relieved from 
Statute Labour,12th, that the By-law to 
apportion the Statute” Labour be filled 
up so as make 42nd Division to include 
Seymour Street, from the boundary of 
Arnprior to the Junction with Poole 
Street, and that 12 days be put on the

above and around her, with only a look- 
out to the east, she began for the first 
time to feel that she was free.

A blessed sense of restfulness crept 
over her—a delightful feeling of security 
pervaded her very soul. Free! Free! 
How her heart thrilled and bounded 
within her, as she comprehended the

actually encountering. It was well that 
the vail between mother and son could 
not be pierced even by her loving oyes, 
else must her high soul have quailed, 
and her brave heart been nearly broken.

ern continent, and probably the ruling 
power of the whole world. The founda- 
tion of a great nation has been laid here, 
and only needs time to attain gigantic 
dimensions. Every one in the whole 
world knows that the area of Canada ex- 
coeds that of the United States by 100,- 
000 square miles, and approaches that 
of all Europe within 150,000 square 
miles. Its climate, or climates rather, 
and its agricultural capabilities, more 
nearly approach those of Europe than 
any other region in the world. Its soil 
and productions are as rich and varied, 
whilst its fisheries are inexhaustible, and 
its mineral resources and manufacturing 
capacity rival those of all European sa- 
nations. It would not be unreasonable 
to suppose that it is capable of sustain- 
ing a population as dense as that of Eu- rope, which would give it 290,000000; 

inhabitants.

Her change of name, slight though 
it was, at the office of the steamship 
company, suggested to Mrs. Burns the 
propriety of disguising herself. She 
thought it probable that Burgoyne might 
pay a visit to the ship before its depar- 
ture, and she must be prepared to meet 
him without encountering the risk of re-

meaning of that glorious word, 
had never known how much it

She 
eant

htbefore.--2uo
A trembling as of ague—the reaction 

from her exertions—seized upon 
her. Her bodily fatigue overcame her, 
and when in the course of half an hour 
the Captain, remembering his lady 
passenger, sought her out, he found her 
hidden among the boards and fast asleep.

“Poor thing !” he thought, as he paus- 
ed to look at her. "She’s not fitted to 
struggle with life in a great city. But 
that’s her lookout. I’ll take her down 
free, and perhaps somebody else’ll be 
kind to her."

He moved away, leaving her to her

side I’ne between 5 and 6, from Seymour 
Street to the Ottawa River; that lots 11 
to 14 in the 13th concession, be made 
Division No. 43; that George Purvis 
de appointed Pathmaster in 43; that 
Poole Street be included in the 28th 
Division, and that it be then passed. 
All of which is respectfully submitted.

(Signed) ALEX, LECKIE, Chairman. 
On motion of Mr. Leckie the Report 

was adopted.
“Moved by Mr. Robertson, seconded by 

Mr. McLaren, that whereas errors.

capture.
"A wig would be sufficient disguise, 

perhaps,” she thought. "I’ll try its
effect."

She walked up Broadway for some 
distance, pausing at last at the shop of a 
ladies’ hair-dresser. Here she procured 
a thick gray wig, carefully arranged in 
puffs, after a style common enough at 
that period among elderly ladies, and 
with this acquisition she retraced: her 
steps as far as Park Row, then proceeded 
to the same quiet business hotel Eddy

suspense and terror. law in:
= Thank God P murmured poor little Tina, 

her sombre brown eyes, in which a look of 
horror had frozen, now all alight with joy. 
“Poor Eddy 1 I thought wo had lost him

Her voice broke down in a piteous sob, that 
told how full of terrible suffering to her those few minutes of Eddy’s peril had been. de 

Then she peered through thegloom, search- 
ing the waves for some sign of Vellis.

He was plainly to be seen, tossing helpless- 
ly on the waters, and being borne steadily to 
the shore—a-black, helpless object, already 
stunned and frightened into

sets of jewels, and trunks full of dresses, 
and every luxury of fine-ladydom in 
little. We want new children invented, 
not new toys. The little pampered ladies 
and gentlemen of the present day are 
not children. The poor things are not to 
blame for crying for the moon when 
they are brought up to do so. Take of 
their kid gloves and velvet dresses, give 
them a shingle and a mud-pudale and 
you will soon see real children, who will 
no longer for a “new toy.” If you will 
put nature in a hot-bed to force its 
growth, don’t at least go whining around 
the world about the consequences, and 
placing the blame every where but where 
it belongs.

Troubles, like babies, only grow big- 
ger by being nursed.t

The friends of a young couple in 
Illinois who desired to elope gave a con- 
cert in a school-house for their benefit, 
which realized five dollars, and with 
this they started. ‘ 5,

Four thousand dollars conscience mon-. STE 

to live.

A correspondent of the Beacon, in 
writing from the Rasthope, says the fall 
wheat and clover in that township have 
been almost entirely winter-killed by 
reason of the thaws of December and 
January. The ice left these thaws 
completely covered the ground and 
destroyed the crops. It was so injurious 
in its effects as to kill in some instances 
even the wild grass. The farmers, almost

slumbers. Ii.Hicu fur 
They were passing Peekskill when 

Mrs. Burns awakened. She started as 
her opening eyes rested upon the shore 
so familiar to her, but she had no de sire 
to land there, notwithstanding she would 
have given much to know if Eddy 
arrived there safely, and if he had been 
in time to accompany his uncle upon the 
Tatter’s journey to California.

«They will look for me there first of 

all,” she thought. “And Margaret could 
not be persuaded now that I

misunderstandings and inconveniences, 
have had to be corrected or endured, on 
account of the unsatisfactory state of 
our non-resident tax account, and where- 
as it is proper and necessary in the 
interests of the ratepayers of this Muni- 
cipality, that the recurrence of such 
things should as far as possible be pre- 
vented, therefore Resolvedd: 1st, that 

the clerk shall enter in the Non-Resident 

Tax Book in his possession, the state- ment marked A by the Commission on 
the non-resident tax accounts, adding 

where necessary the taterest due on the 1st of this month; 2nd, that the clerk 
do write to the County Treasurer calling 

Lis attention to the 172nd Section of the 
Act 32, Victoria, cap. 36, and stating that this Council expects that part of

had patronized.
She had stopped at this house often 

enough in her prosperous days, when 
she had gone down to the city for a 

had day’s shopping.” And she had visited 
it once with Eddy, after the departure 
of her husband to California, when sho 
had made an unsuccessful attempt to 
procure a situation as music-teaeber in 
some school in the great city. She had 
no difficulty, therefore, in procuringA 
room, nattended as she was, and was 
soon comfortably installed in a chamber 
fronting the City Hall and Park.

She took her meals in her own FOOD

black, belts inminiibatity.supe human seemed to thrill through her 
verms and muscles.

On, on—down the long staircase to 
the lower hall. As she sped through 
this, a long der’s cloak, hanging upon a

hink of Vellis- 
situation of those 
t becoming crit- 
e expected to g

But there was no timet 
scarcely now of Eddy. Th 
upon the whale-ship was 1 
ical, and the vessel might without exception, have had to sow afresh 

the land previously put into winter : 
crops. The only land that escaped was : 
the strips along the. fences and the 1 

bush, where the snow lodged, and here ! 
the wheat never looked better. But in,: 
open fields, on the break-up of the win- 
ter, we have not in twenty years seen a 1 
worse appcarsisce. Eit r 71 

. The Emperor of Btazil on his return TIE lh Palets; 
home was received with great enthurissm CAPIST Nan. 
by his people, who celebrated the event 
with fetes and, rejoicing. The D.X 
Tribune’s correspondent reporse : 

bovieg mid to ai attendent Beat Tahity 
are only two countries in L

still lived. VE7
Opening this secret drawer, she 

emptied out its contents. The fateful 
letters were gone, but the document she 
sought was there. And with it was a 
large sum of money, Mr. Burgoyne 
combining the professions of money 
lender and usurer with his other pursuits.

"I shall have difficulty in settling the 
mortgage.’ thought Dirs. Burns - ‘fl will 
ske money in its place, gin 

23 
eit. She beereled e 206. 25 
person, blew on 19070 402 

Fare she went out upon the voran-

The Gaahak had struck upone rocky point barely projecting above sea level, at the ex- 
tremity of a long sandy reef now under the, 
waves, lutiat low tideland in pledmut westh 
er barely “showing itself above the Water 
They were distant some rods from the shore, and between the wreck and the shore was a 
wild chaos of boiling sea, in which to boot 
could livejns enwifol),7730005 iY 

“We’re driven on Point Tosco, as near as I 
can make ont,” said the Captain hoarsely- “an e the real sth sermit •

foratew moments in 

tet.. 
Hanna Sy cu thus 
= = luçdanlGormany; there

nuil caught her eye. It belonged to one we
Mrs. Burnsof the women keepers. insane. No, I dare not go there, 

should surely be recaptured.”"”seized it as she passed, with an instinct 
that she might need it. Gathering it up 
intofelba’l in her arme, she bounded on, 
not daring to pause even an instant in 
her mad flight.

The rear door of the asylum was open, 
as the men had just left it after their

for
news of her wandering bay, to patie nee, 
Mrs. Burns gave up her mind to thou hits

"=” After the latter repast. 
As Riverton and its vicinity afforded - ison

that evening and the next morning- 
the went out oneof her future.

made a few necessary purchases of oloth. 
ing. She returned to dinner in her owe 
room, rang for her bill, settled it, 
-ave ; boe bllove clos.
Fi Ah Muvoyne hid grown accustomed ruruertrot 

she deemed it best to lay them aside, the 
more especially as they were no longer

no safe abidding place for her, she res 
ed to follow her husband, and son to C ali-

olv-, hurried visit to the cistern for water. 
She darted out of this door, ran down 
the steps, and made for the rear wall, as 
Eddy had had done weeks before, after 

his midnight visit to her, the
The gap in the wall had not yet been CT

and 3rd, that the clerk shall keep the Non- Rd Tit Book in the same manner 
.therequires the County Treas- susrinng 
to our Township Treasurer, the amount

fornia. She determined to take the iret
ageCalifornia bound esteamer, if: passage 

old w-nl ti *
with her loved ones.. 

It was late in the afternoon when she

4
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