PLEASANT HOTURS.

cution; but it was of no avail—fr
the good Privcess Marr would never
yield ; and when 1t was all over
peaco reiguod over the fuce ¢t Prince
Tommeigh's territory, snd—Tommy
came down to dinner with cleaa face
and huode '—Uarper's Young Peapls,

—— - O G E———

THE FRAIRIE

‘The tollowing is an evtract from the fine
poemof Cauadianlife,*Te amak,”by Charles
Muar, just put] hed by Hunter, Rose & Co. :

Lrapen, We left
The milout forest, aud, day after day,
Gareat praries awept beyonel wur a hing sight

lute the maacoeless West — uncharted
realms,

A o1zellns uud o alm, save when temjestuous
wind

Rolle] the rauk Lerbags into billows vast,

And rashipg tils, which uever found a
shore ;

Aul tender alonis, azd vels of moming
mist,

Cast fiying shadows, chased ly flyinyg light,

Inte interminable wilderncsses,

Flusk: 1 with fresh bloows, decyr perfumod by
tho rose,

And murmuorous with thower fel lirl und

£
The s -pegrovedt bison-jaths like furrows lsy,
Tarped by the .ivven hools of thoudenug
herds
Primeval, and still travelle-] as of yore ;
An! gloomy valleys opened at oor fest-—
Shagged with dusk crpresses and  hoary
pine;
Aud suplus gorges, rTummagel by tho wollf,
Which through l.ag rearbes of the prairie
wound,
Then meited slowly 1ut, upland sales,
Liugenng, far-stret hed, amony~: the spread
ing hlls,
Breok  What charnang slitudes' And
lite was there
Ly mo{t. Yes, lite was tkere! 1no~ phizable
ife.
Still wasted Ly inrvoratlo death,
There had the statly stag his battle-fiell—
Dying for masterv among nis hivde,
There vanty sprong the affnighted antelope,
Besst by glittanog eyea aod hurryiag ceet.
Tlo dancing gronss at their insez- Mo sport
Hear.l not the stealthy footsteps of the fox.
The gopher, cn his hitle earth-work, stood
With tolded srms, ancunsvicas of the fate
That wheelew o peTuwing crues uver-
head.
And the poor mouse, o heedless uibbling
bLent,
Marked not the mlent coiling of the suake.
At length, we beard a deep and sviemn
sound—
Eropted mosnings of the troubled earth
T're:obling benoath innumerable feet ¢
A gromng uproar, blending in our ears
\Vith puise, tamatuuns a8 ocean & suiye,
Of Lelluwirgs, fi-to breath and latile sholk,
Apd ardngr of no-or -nerahle borle
A maititnde whowe trampliog sbook the
pians,
W.u:]aucord ot barsh suuna and Tumitiioge
ey,
Asif 'b:-. sxift revo’ciop earth had etre -k,
And frain soms sdamautine peak resu-fed
Jamog. At length we topped a high-
browed huil—
The l2s2 and 1 ftiest c*a1le of sa b
And 1o ' below us lev the tameless stock.
Slow wending to the nurthward like a cloud ¢
A mulutade 10 moloD, dark aud drnse—
Fat as tho eJe «unid 1cacn, and fartter suli,
o aallss nyiads shel Led for nang a
leagne.

ARE YOU SAFEt

“ Auaniig, sald ltie Alice, ¢ when
people jpa. their money v a bank,
do thoy ®urcy about it becauso they re
ef ad it it safe 1™

Her aunt replied. “ That Gepends
upn tho charae ex of the bank. If ke
pursuns wLo manage it are ic.alie
wen, thoso who place monoy ilere
haso no rean.n to fear for ite safety.”

¢ I thought #0,’ 8sid Alice. ¢ And,
auatie, I was thiokicg about my s.ul
— whother it is ssde, ard I've given it
t> Jesas, and 1 fetl as if it must te
safo there, and I noedn’t wo:ry abcut
it. He will take caro of it won't hot"”

*“Yeoe, dear, it is perfectly safs in
§1tho hands of Jesus,” repliod ber aunt.

1.LOOD INDIANS.
A

WITH THE

A MISSIONARY - LETTER
CUNDAY-BCHOOL,

Ai1TEn the lesnons had been con-
cluded in the Metropolitan Sunday-
gchool on a rovent S nday, Mr. Boa-
stead, the superintendent, called it to
order, ard read portions of the follow
ing lotter frcin a missionary kaown to
most of the scoolars: —

Broon Resknve, Jan. 24, 18845

As 1 capnot visit you in person [
wi'l try to address you Ly proxy, viz,
throngh your catecemed superintendent,
who will read my addrets to ycu. |
bave something to relate that I have
no doubt will be interesting to you,
and which cannot fail to eulist your
warmest sympathiee.  On tho 15th of
Novem©er, after one of our services, I
was called in by chief * Strangling
Woll,” to see a little girl who was
blcoding badly at the nose. On
entering the wretched wigwam I saw
a very sad gpectacle indeed. A little
girl, about ten ycars o! age, with
gcarcely any clothing op, acd reduced
almoet to a skeleton, lay in the very
brat poesible position for bleeding to
death; while beside her was a dich
containing about half a pint of the lifc
fluid she could so poorly epare. I got
tho blcod stopped, and then despatched
a messenger on horseback to a store,
Sanday sod all as it was, to get
suitablo material to prepare nourish-
mont for her. 1 beliove, had our
Saviour been here, he wonld eitner
bave done {2e same or have v.rought a
miracle to supply the waant. The
chief then came to me and said, ** Your
me+dicine i8 gool, and your talking
with QGod is very good,” for the child
soon began to get better. On the
morrow the bleeding commenced again,
and as the body was now almost deathly
cold, I saw plainly that ber life conld
not be saved if sho remained in the
tent, so I carried ber home, gave hera
waim bath, wrapped her in my own
robe and blanket, and soon had the
pleasare of hearing her ask for some-
thing to eat. For a week I carried
ber bickwards and forwards to the
tent night and morning to sleep, bat
findiog that she was catching cold, 1
mzde a bed for ber in my own house,
and for & month doctored and watched
with her night and «.y, Mr. McLean
and the Agency supplying me with
proper remedies to combat the diszase
Ono day when she wsas somewhat
feveair i, her father came twics to take
her away to an Indisn docter., 1
positively refused to let her go, talling
bim sbe wou'd die if be did. He
yielded, zud the next day when he
camo to see ber tlio was citting up
aad able tu talk with him. Ag soon
28 ho saw her his eyes filled with tears
and be grasped mo three times warmly
by the batd, telling oo I had gaved
his child's liie. He then toid mo that
he way a Blackfoot, and that a3 he had
tu go to Lis rzetve and I had oflered
tv take Lis child Lo gase her to me.
I promisad 0 do the st I could for
hotr.  Frum ihal time her recuvery
was raptd. Butin & fit of lvzesome
ness and alse, 1 believe, at the instance
of her grandmotker, ehe ran away o0
the wigwaw cne morning, and when 1
went for her the chief aud Lis wives
gathered around ket and iefused to let
mo bring hor avay. I told him with
tears what the result would be, that
he might a8 well plunge a knife into
her heart &5 to keep her in a tent in

of no use. They had already taken off
all the nico clothes Mrs. McLoan and
[ had given her, and put on hor a
singlo Indian drees, When T saw
they wero dotormined to keep her, I
took the remainder of her clothes to
her and told thom that if they took
my child they could take her clothes
as well, for she would very soon perith
without them, The grandmother very
shortly af:erwards took her away up
tbe river, and I Jearned nothing more
of her until January 14th, when a boy
told me where sho was and that she
was nearly gone. I hurriel away -vith
all pessible specd, enguiriog my way
from camp to camp as best I could,
and finally found her at the far end of
the cawp, 13 miles from my place.
Poor creature! heathen tortures, neg-
lect, and starvation had nearly finished
their work. She was too weak to
cenverse, but &3 soon as she fully
recogn’z>d me she turned and kissed
me three times. Bhe seemed to regret
very much baving run away, and when
I asked her if she loved me, and wounld
like to be at my houee again, she said
“Yea” 1 got a spoonful or two of
gruel down ber threat, and then
hastened four miles further, and offered
310 for a vehiclo to bring. her home,
but could not obtain one. * On my
return I found her sinking fast. She
still kxnew me, and wanted (o be with
me. She pdid no attention at all to
the wretch who bhau stolen and then
starved her. She wanted to kiss me,
the only way she was able to show her
pleasure at having me with her, until
she was too weak to hold up her head.
I nursed her till she breathed her last.
The old wretch who had murdered ber
by neglest and cruelty wanted to
torture her etill farthor in ber dying
moments by inflicting upon her gome
of their heathen ritee. X can assure
you there was no langer of her suc-
coeding while I had either a hand or
foot to raiso in the child’s defence.
Suortly after her doath I offered up
prayer even for the murderers—though
I muet say 1 felt as though I would
rathir have delegated that fask to
some one else, All ir tha tent, the
childrén especially, seemed deeply
aflected. The while affair han scemed
%0 croste quite an impression on the
Indisua. I received many exprvesions
of warm sympathy, while both the
chief and the old womsan are ¢p nly
censured. I feel the bereavement vory
deeply indeed. Ehs was a very gentls,
tender-hearted chiid. I do not think
I conld have loved her more had sho
been my own. I fully expect that
when I exchange labour for rest she
wiil be one of the first to greet and
welcomo me on the other shore. I
bave no doubt but that my * Praiiie
Fiower,” as I called her, has gore to
bicom where the chilling winas blowing
across tke bleak prairie can never
reach her, where ¢ sicknees and sorrow,
pain and death are felt and feated no
more.” In remombrance of her I am
making a ciib that wil accommodate
tro chi -en which J wish to keep
<sngiantly in order so thatl a sick child
can be made comfortable and caed fur
propeniy withoat any delay. 1 wil
awu need to keep supples and sait-
atle nou.ishment coastantly on hand
wi.h suitable chaoges of cluthing and
also & small mediciae chest, fur though
wo do not pretend t> know vary mu.h
abont the healing art, wo bslieve we
know much more than most of the
heathen around us. Now, in con-

ber presont weak state. But ’twas all | clugion, while we purjose in our

poverty to do the bost we can 1n thig
wattor, if any of our more wealthy
friende would like to take a ahare with
us, wo will bo only too glad of their
co-operation.  You know, * It i ngt
tha will of our Fathor that any of thes
listle ones should perish.” Then let
vs make an effort to save somo of
them. Trusting that you are atjl
interested in our wellare, and that yoy
will all offer special praver on our
behalf, Iremain your humbleservant,
Toouas R. Crivsu .y

AN OSTRICH-EGCG.

Oxx ostrich egg for ten guests is the
pattern at the California ostrich-farm,

¢ One, two, three, four, five, uir,
soven, oight, nine ten,” said Dwight
Whiting, counting tho guests hoe bai
invited to spend the day at the ostrich.
farm with him. “T guess one eg
will be encugh;” and having given
uttorance to this expression, qusth the
Ansheim Gazette, ** he wended his way
to the paddock and soon brought to
the house an ostrich-egg The triumph
of the feact was the egg. For a whole
hour it was boiled, and though thers
wore then some misgivings as to its
being cooked, the shell was broken—
for curiosity could no longer be re.
strained—and a thres-pound bard-
b-iled egg laid upon the plate. Bat
aside from its siza there was nothing
peculiar about it. The white had the
bluich tinge seen in duck-eggs, and lhe
yoik was of the usual colour. It
tasted a3 it looked—like a duck egg—
and had no flavour peculiar to itself
Bat it was immense! As it tnkes

twenfy-eight hon-eggs to equsl in.

weight the ostrich-egg that was cooked,
it is evident tbat the host koew what
he was about in cooking ouly one.
There was ecnough and t»spare. And
boforo leaviog the tanle the party
unarnimously agreed thet the ostrich
egg was good.

TO WHAT DO WE LICENSE!

Licexse me to sow the seed cf
poverty and shamo sll over this com-
munity ! License me to ciin money
out of widows' sighs and orphans’ tesrs
and .he blood o f sunls! Licente w9
to wwave co.ds of habit about jour
stronrg men and lead them captive,
bound o the chariot-whe J8 of demm
ram! License me to make widu<s
and orphans! Xicanse me to erie
the woid ¢ Disgrace™ upan the fair
forekeads of innccent children ! Lizcoes
me to break the hearta of fond mothe.s
aod fakers, whose sons I bring (o
pove ty and shame, and of whose
daughters I will mske drunkarls
wives! Licen e meto taka bread from
hapgry chillien, and rob them of sh.es
for thelr litide feet and comfortabin
clothing for thbeir shivering furma!
Licente me tu befog the mind, paralyz:
the reason, sand benomb the cunscien.s
of your legislators, and :has corru,it
the verg fountains of your political
Jife and proaperit;! Liense me :o
incite the red handed muideser to L=
wo.k of destiuc.ion, and turn Juo ¢
upon scciety 8 wholo brocd of «iiia
tbat fil's your jai's asd pevitent:a ics,
pooi-houses and asyluma ! Licerss it
to aid in the work of sending one h .o
dred theugaud of our American cit'z ns
dawn to drunkards’ graves every yoa:!
Tbrow around me the protection of the
law, while I pcison the bodies, eo
feeble the minds, and ruin the ssuls <f

my fellow-men !— Catholic Temperance
Advocate.

a8

HES

(o o
.

"y



