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THE TALENT.

And he to whom the oné was lent,
Return’d and knelt before

His Master, who had summon’d him,
To answer how the store,

Which was entrust’d to his hands,
Had been employed by him, :

He koelt—and show’d bound up in bands,
H s talent dark and dim.

And crying, said,  here, here take thine,
Which I have closely kept,

Bound up in darkness where the night,
Around it ever slept,

For well I knew that thou wast one,
Who always sought to reap,

Rich fields in which thou hadst not strown,
Nor care o’er them didst keep.”

-

False servant, then, his Master cried,
Thou well it seems did’st knov;,

That 1 claim that o’er which forsooth
No care I seemed to show ;

Then wherefore didst thou not take that
Which bad been lent.to thee,

And traded with thy fellow-men,
Who dea) on land and sea.

Thy talent thou should’st have display’d, -
Among thy fellows all,

And with it sought to purchase light,
"T'o.cheer some hut or hall.

Some lonely widow’s woe to soothe,
Or orphon’s tears to dry,

Some falling fellow-man to prop,
And point him to the sky.

But, slothful servant, thou hast kept
It, hid from mortal view, ;
And now-the same thihg shall be done,
Till time grows grey with you ;
This talent take and straightway give,
To other and more wise,
Who to the world will offer it,
A Free will sacrifice !
Hzrry KemprvILLE.
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LAVATER’S WARNING.
Trust him little who doth raise
To the same beight both great and small,
And sets the sacred crown. of praise,
Smilidg, on the head of all,

Ottawa Lodge,
Napean.

Trust him less who looks around

To censure all with scornful eyes,
And in everything has found
” Something that he dare despise.

But, for one who stands apart,
Stir’d by nought that can befall,

With a cold, indifferent heart,
Trust him least and last of all.
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THE WESTERN TRAIL,

A STORY OF FRONTIER LIFE AND ADVENTURE.

CONTINUED.

BRION’S ESCAPE.
¢ Is the moon up, cap’n 7’ said Buckeye,
rubbing bis eyes. There not being any re-

sponse, he added presently, “I ’spect it’s’

about tin.e to be stirrin’.”

Nobody informiog him whether it was ¢ time
to be stirrin’ * or not, the trapper raised him-
self to'a sitting posture. “ I say cap’n, wake
up !” e

The silence remaining unbroken, Buckeye
arose and turned to the spot where he sup-
posed Brion to be still slumbering.

“ He iso’t bere!” said Buckeye.
he can’t be fur off, that’s sartin.”

“ Somebody’s arter the cap’n’s horse !” ex-
claimed Buekeye, his observant eyes having
detected a man crouched in the grass in the

act-of cutting the side line from the “trapper’s
steed. i

“ Look this way ! shouted Buckeye.

The thief obeyed, not certain that the
words were addressed to him ; but all doubts
were dispelled when he saw the trapper’s long
rifle covering his head. ;

“If your life’s worth anythin’ in particular
to ye, get up and come this way, and try to
remember that if you run, J’ll drop you as I
would a ’tarnal catamount !”

“You’ve got me,” replied the horse-stealer
“and I don’t see as I can dodge it.”

“No more than you can a rifle ball,” re- |}
turned tle mountameer; so walk mp to the
cap’n’s office and settle.”

Thlg detected offender reluctantly advanced
revealing no less a personage than the half-
brccd.ng = 8

“0, it’s you, is it? W ell, this is nice kind
of basiness for a cretur with white blood in
his vems. ' I s’pect there’s no other branch of

industry that you can git into,” said Buckeye,
as Beavertaker approached.

« Well,

Beavertaker’s feet, who, thereupon, |
wuch agitation. 3

“ Beavers and otters!  it’s an arrow
claimed Bockeye. But the half-bré
too much terrified to

“ You look ¢ mazin’ white about th,
and I reckon there’s a heap of meanin’
little messenger. Come half-breed, #
tongue.” 3 !
“ Yes, there is indeed weaning in '
swered Beavertaker, striving to my
fears. It tells me that my nfe haj
thread—it warns me to begone, and
more in the country of the Blackfeet
of death.” "
“ *Tis the work of ” 4
trapper, in a subdued voice. “ LI'be
f:mtm;l is ne:l ; ;e noiseless feet are
around us; es are seein’
56 quivnr: ol ot hade poliched i
o’ death. Half-redskin cretur, it's
ion you aint safer nor the rest of us,
standin’ your mixed blood. It’s evide
yov're a masked man, and the quic
confess your sins and prepare for a log
ney, the better,”
“ There is too much truth in whay |
1 shail tarry no longer amid these
must direct my footsteps to some dis
« the name of Reupath is unknos
Beavertaker.
“ If that’s the case, then free yo
science at once,”’ and youwll go lgh
bavin’ cast off a great burden of devut:
vised Buckeye. f
“T'bere is one thing I regret,” ad
balf-breed, with some show cf remors
“That’s right ; i’m glad to hear |
50 ; it makes hali-breed human natur ,
to better advantage.
that you’re sorry tor !”
“ 1 will ; it is that I sold myself to
Mariot.” )
“ And well you may, for be’s a villas
it can’t now make any difference t
either in regard to your pay or future
pects, inform me what Mariot had bes

to do ?”

* At first his object was to dest
trappers of the American Fur Compa
“ I'hat I bave found out already,”

er.
“ When Mignon appeared,” resum’
vertaker, “ and went over to Brion’s
thea became his great object to obtaic
sion of her person, and by a series of
cutions, overcome Ler objections
wishes.”
“ And what might his wishes be 1 |
“To make bher Madame Mz
course.” !
“1 have yet another question to.as

“ Ask it.” . )
“Cag you tell me where Mad
Bellmar is now 7 ‘

“ She is travelling toward the
fast as fleet horses can carry her. |
with Mariot, and Headley was his ins
But the end is not yet, Headley lo
and there will be a struggle betw
two.” 3
© “ Jest what 1 thought! - Put two s
together to serve the devil,and directl;
to cuttin’ each other’s throats.
‘t:ﬂhﬂntﬂfe‘gy’h%‘.dl ‘have be

lowin’ 1” — !
“'Thatof a small party of Blackt
have sworn never to return to their ;
without a prisoner.” |
“ Are you in airnest {” f
“ Entirely so. 1 havest much ii¢
to tell falshoods with that warning nf
at my feet. As I shall be far irom
fore another sun rises, I care not whe
the plans of my employer, or those ct
wit.hphim.” y yer, ,
“Ab, that gives me an idea!
on’t the cap’n’s m trouble. Ii’s’
that the tho of Mignon kept him
and he got u;g:xnd fo‘.::?v‘;d du? trail,
been taken by this war party. I must :
him.”

“If he has been captured, it will be u
for they pride themselves on fulfilling
oath when they go on such a mission. '
inust abandon hum to Lis fate. He wil
the awful ordeal of twelve fires, and &

4

days.” :
“ Abandon the cap’n! twelve fires!
days ! never, never! I’ll mount
be arter him like a streak! 1t sha’
said that a free trapper deserted a bro
the hour of his extremity.”
“ Madman, stop
his fate !’
“Share his fate? I’m willin’ to—F
lio’ to, if can’t save him. What is fir;
true soul? It’s mothin’! All the fir¢
world cannot burn up the immortal |
of an honest man!” said Buckey
fervor.
“Follow your destiny, and 1 wil
Jime is passing and to me it is the
life. But I turn my back upon these |
scenes with sorrow ; I love the prair
the wide skies over them; the m
:;;:ei) :;:lome dear to me, and I love |
0 upon the great huniing-gro
the red man. I go, ind we shzl:l8 ngervc
again. Honest trapper, fareweli !
taker said no more, but turning aw
soon out of sight. {
Buckeye' hastily saddled pis he
leaving Brion’s animal to shify for '
was soon in motion. With his pose o
ground Flash followed the trail of the
taweer—an exhibition of sagacity that
quite common-place to the trapper, wl
muttering to himself. :
- When Flash had gone on in this
for a half or three quarters of an 1
ltoppéd, snuffed the air, and shook his |
. e

near—1] never knew him to.

¢ they’
He dﬁlxmountcd and stood 2 moment be;

;2 Thedlsginlindividol: who give you your | horse.
‘bape made a slight mistake, I reckon; they | “ Now old feller, tak f .
ought to called you Horsetaker, and t’bere’d added, addressi li;lllgifcx:va: admnn.yml

been Some sense in it. What have you to
$3y agin’ bein’ shot ? which Il put a natural end
to y?u’ne life, as *twere.”

" The same objections that you’d have wnder
sinilar

sullen]

half its usual attitude, the trap
ward and soon reached the d

tircametances ” retorted the sl breadl| the sranrs T Heing made for the &

way. Stooping until his figure presen
gli¢
, where

T. )

. o The savages had fixed twelve
cu:}t{.nm possible I could be in similar ear- | stakes in the ground and were ",
ces, you half Ingin individoval. Tisn’t | of fagots. To e this was a my

by 0o means asup

1 posable case. 1’m forty and
upards, and haven’t invested any capial in
tha‘t branch of business yet.”

“ With the people with whom I live, horse-
mthng 1s not esteemed a crime, but rather a
m:uz,ndr‘ekumed Beavertaker.

' oaly virtue you've about
r'?;bz;',” 3:::&: Bucke;e. 4 y:n
t 2 1
. t of _my gooduess,”’ returned

827 over a little , .and Dl give. s :
, bi. of 1t to the half-breed kentry. 1 sipect
yiwhaven't got dogim blood inye
Q.Wa“ and as

‘:. it wop’t take very, to

with of horr/

ina‘d

dilemma ; be could witaess the agonies

At that instant something fell s

Tell me wha >

ture will be continued for the space of |

Flas>

! you will but go t

ells the creturs !” . said Bu ,

5 he gazedfrom his place o

at

2d | could im.

‘. me!ﬂe the partisan was lying upon the
x- | ground in the most pamful position. He saw

e
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d

ﬂ
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ais |resolution. He had abandoned himself to his
jur | fate with a kind of despairing apathy, when a

ed throu‘h his mind.

of the Great Spirit that I should die now.”

Spirit,” replied the chief, ironically.  * Why
do you think he has not called you, and that
you shall live upon the earth 1”

“ Unbutton my bunting frock, and you will
find that beneath it which will answer your
question.”

“ Do you carry such

{’nirn-df, contemptuous!
Bending over Brion, he tore open his frock,
and there was revealed to bns wondering sight
the figure of the raven wrought in beads.
Prairiewolf stood silent and coutounded ; rage
and disappointment ‘were pictured upon his
visage.

“ Accursed Fox !” he exclaimed. *“ Some
of your cunning yet remains. 'This is indeed
a mighty medicine. 1 will show it to my war-
riors, and hear what they say.”

Prariewolf toox the tabsman, and going
away a little distance, called his braves around
him, when considerable talking followed in
low tones. - Presently the chier returned, and
giving the mountaineer the imemento that
seemed Lo possess such power, said :

“ You were right, paleface ; your time has
not come ; you may yel live many moons to
trap the otier and the beaver.  See! | cut
your bands ; rise up ; you are free !”’

‘I'be mountawneer sprang /ightly to his feet,
and the fear of a painful death rolled back

{1, | from lus soul. He stretched out his arms—he

shook himself like an unpatient steed—a sense
of freedom inade him happy.

“’iis the providence of God !’ he ex-
claimed. '
“Yes,” said Prariewolf, “it is a great
thing that has happened. ‘Lhere is your way
—go! But remember that you shall yet feel
the claws of Pramiewolf !”

“To thank you for my life, would be giv-
ing you t0o much credit 1or humamty ; i shall
therefore reserve my gratitude for one more
powerful than thou. Adieu, unfriendly red
man ; ' we part sooner than | had expected;
but it we should meet again in the course ol
our lives, and fortune should be with me and
against you, 1 will use my advantage better
than you would have done. -

" A brave approached and handed Lirion his
riffie; throwing the weapoa upoa his :houlder
be walked from the camp of lus enemies with a
firm and dignitied step.

A NEW ADVENTURE.

Brion took the way he had come, and -as
he increased the distance between himself and
the savages quickeped his pace. Delivered
{ from a fate so dreadful, be could not bul be
sensible to those emotions natural to the
occasion, which can to some extent be
excited in the most callous and darkened soull
Man is disposed to cling to life, and will ac-
cept the most wretched existence rather than
yield to an ordeal so wrapped about with mys-
tery as death. He not only shrinks from
dying, but fears also to be dead; by which
we mean that he is afraid of that which {ol-
lows the mere act of giving up the breath ; it
appals him to think that the-material body will
« { fall again into its elemeatal principles. atter
| | consciousness has gone out of it. But Brion
bad less of horror of death than many who
made greater pretensions to courage, and
affect_mere piety and resignation to the will of
God

As he hurried from the scene of (trial (the

remembrance of which caused him to shudder, )

he poured forth these hunble acknowledgmeats

ever due from human minds to the Divine

Principle that is never otherwise than present

i | with us.

“ Wabuma !” said a voice near the moun-

! | taineer, at the moment when he was passi

¢ | the chaparel adverted to in another place.

The partisan cocked his rifie and looked  for

the speaker, who immedia tely emerged from

the mozquit at his left.

“ What is your purpose 1” questioned Brion,

presenting his rifle.

“ To pay a debt 1 owe you!” feplied the
€.

4} “I know you not,” added the captain.

“ Yan-kee, 1 am Blackbird, son of the
Raven.”
The partisan eased the hammer of his rifle-

- A!;! I remember.”
“Wabuma! attend thou! When ponder
war-party set out I was not ready, for 1 bad

; | certain rites to perform' necessary to emsure

success; I overtook them this morning,
after you had given Prairiewolf the great med-
icine.”

“ Go on,” said Brion.

;-~| “Prariewolf cut your bonds, and said,

;art.m’ 5 you -are at liberty, arise and de-
“ Yes,” added Brion, wondering at what
Blackbird was coming.

“ Bat,” resumed the Indiax, « he spoke de-
ceitfully, and there was wickedness in bis
beart. Yan-kee, he has pl.nned your death.
When you pass yonder spring, two br.ves will
spring upon you and despatch you with their
tomahawks. Prariewolf has sent them there
for that o

“ Blackbird, behold how the Great >pint
rewards me for a merciful act!” replied the
mountaineer, earnestly.

“ Wa-wa! the Master of Life1s just; he
never forgets, and his red children are like
him,” answered Blackbird.

“ Do you not fear the consequences of be-
traying this secret I Brion asked.

“ 1 would have warned you of this if the
twelve fires that were to be lighted for you
were to be my only reward for the deed. I
will repay the debt 1 owe you though  they

;h'ust my flesh tull of splinters, and
s | burn out my tongue with fire!” exclammed
al | Blackbird, proudly.

n-|  “ My brother,” said Brion with incréased
pd | earnestness, “ I regret that my people do mot
ful better understand your race. 1 would to God

that mutaal batred might no longer exist;

that jealousy and bloodshed might cease for-
€ever, i ¢

Flash and rode away as fast as bis fleet limbs

the green stakes driven, fagots brought, and
pioe splinters prepared, and various other ar-
, | rangements calculated to shake the sternest
sudden recollection like a gleam of light flash-

« Prariewolf,” said he, “ it is not the will

“ White men talk often of the 'treat

¢ | lock softly back upon the unbroken cap, aud
1| dropped the breach of the weapon to the
% ground

« Blackbird, pray thakhe may assist you (o
understand him.

« Where shall I find J
known my wishes 7 asi kbird, sar-
castically. R :

¢ Fellow-mortal, be ln;dhc 1 her;,
he is everywhere —your, \ my God,
your father and mine,” 8l the partisan, im-
pressively. Tpal

“ That is well ; yes Ahe, (-lﬂ'nt Spirit is
alwiys near ; he knows'¥ "g0 out on the
war-{;ath and when 1 r"_"ll;”

« L'hen fear to offend : him by deeds that
are offensive to his nat@F@—Tepugnant hto all
| the laws of his being. ine enemy hunger
feed him ; if he th:";t him drunk.z §

“ It such be your 0 and learn to be
like him; then comeb8ck and teach the
red man; but stay ¥You can come with-

out rifles and whiskey ! 4,;:ried Blackbird, in-

dignntly. : :

% Lo rebuke iwjusty R my

have merited it ; youlhae fut a sea! upon my
::Ingmle My way 1s around the base of yonder
: Yaf-okee, I bave given life for life i &°
your way, and remember that Blackbird gd
not prove ungrateful.”

T'he Indian vanished like a spirit—so quick-
ly did he glide into thetangled deptbs of the
chaparal—and the partwan'changing his course
made a detour to the right, thus avoiding the
ambush of the wily Prariewolf. He reached
the spot where he had left Buckeye, found his
horse quietly feeding, but of course saw noth-

I may make

ingef the trapper or Flaghi -

glstewas now daylight.” Thinking jt pro-
bable that Buckeye was looking for him,
Brion concluded to remamn in' that vicinity

awhila, believing he should be more likely to |

him. IHe did not by any means intend to
slumber, but baving slept none during the
night, nature proved stronger than his reso-
luidon, and be fell into an sleep, ia
which he dreamed of the Blackteet and Mig-
non. He was aroused from the somnolency
by sounds that would not have been moticed by
one who had not passed many yearsina coun-
try where constant watchfulness was required,
but which proved to be produced by human
feet; for the first object that met the moun-
laineer's gaze wasa man who was looking
wistfully at his horse.
“ Stranger,” said Brion, “ what brings you
here ¥
L'be individul, who obviously had not seen
the partisan, now turned toward him with: a
start indicative of surprise,
“Ah,” added Brion immediately, “ I think
we bave met before
“Yes, and not much to my advantage,”
;epl;ed the man, pointing to a wound upon hus
ead.

“ You received that little momento of my
good will at the timber near the canon,” con-
unued the partisan.

“ I’m pretty well aware of it]” said Kincaid
moodily.
“ This meeting, | perceive is opportune; I
bave some questions to propose to you which 1
bope you will arswer without prevarication,”
said Brion.
“I can tell better after I ear your inter-
rogatories,”

“ My first question is, can
where Pierre Marnot is 7

¢ I shall not answer,” said Kincgid.

“ My next,” resumed Brion, “is this :
Miss Bellmar with him {”

“ I reply to that as to the other question,”
was the response. .
“1 am tempted to chastise your insolence,
but it is against my principles to take the ag-
gressive.”
“ You spoke of buying my knowledge ; what
will you give 7
¢ What do you demaad ?”
“ There is your horse; itis'a fine one ; I
will accept him as a gift, and in return for
your kindoess, tell you all I know of Made-
inoiselle Bellmar and Mariot,” said Kincaid,
with a cool effrontery provoking to Brion, who
was loath to part with an animal he valued

you inform me

Is

hily. :
1t isa hard bargain you are driving with
me, but I will compromise the matter by giv-

| ing you the price of the animal in money or

such goods as | have at the encampment,” he
ranswered.

¢ No that will not do ; I’ have the horse,
or it’s o trade, and mot a word passes my
lips ; so chose, and that quickly, for I want to
be off,” he said. ;

“ Youare indeed a pitiful knave, and it
taxes my patience sorely to keep from laying
violent bands upon you ; nevertheless, if these
are your easiest terms, 1 accept.”

“ ~addle him and bring him here, and place
the bridle rein m my hand, that I may  be sure
there is no trickery about it.”

With a sigh of regret and something like
remorse, the partisan complied with this re-
quest. Kincaid took the bridie and threw it
over the animal’s neck. The horse, resenting

at the suddenness of the act, reared and back
ed, Kincaid retiring with him until he was
several yards irom the mountaineer, then
springing with agility to the saddle, gave hn
the rein, and struck his flanks with his  heels.
In a second he was galloping away.

Brion drew wp bis rifle with the intention of
wounding the rascal, but it missed fire. Kin-
caid had taken off the cap whil> he was sad-
dling the horse. :

“Putonacap!” shouted the Frenchman,
looking back over his shoulder. At that in-
stant the partisan saw a gleam of light passing
through' the air ; Kincaid cried out like one in
morta! pain, and fell headiong from the horse.
Brion hastened to hiwm ; he found him upon
the ground in the agonies of death; a steel-
headed arrow had passed through his fungs, and-
the glittering point was visible near the spi
column beneath the left shoulder. He figed!
his glassy eyes upon the mountaineer.

“1t is ended " said he' ina busky wvoice.
“'m dying. My fears were prohetic—Red-
path bas stricken me. 1 wished for your horse
1o leave this accursed region—but it is useléss
to struggle with fate.”

“ Wretched man ! think of your soul !”

“I believe not in the soul’s immortality ;
therefore it would be time wasted.”

“ What ! will you die ‘without ' eonfessing
God and his providences 1

“ 1f there be such & being as God, it is too
late now to of the sins 1 have

AR

death is a sleep, profound, 'unbroken, lasting

't forever ! Lay me on my side.”

The captain laid him gently on bis side.
 When the breath has left me, honest

| Brion, tie a heavy stone to my body and sink

it in the waters of the Nebraska.”

“ Yes,” sad Brion, “ T will do it.”

“ That is all;. it grows darker—the portals
are grim and horrible —but—but death—is
eternal—eternal sleep !”

Kincaid never spoke again; he bad gone
to test the realities of the unknown hereatter.

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.

ONLYBEGIN.

Litle Fred ha~ a strong repuguance to
eurly rising, though he saw very well how
much tume helost by lying i bed, and
otten intended to cure hunsel: of the
fauit ; yeu this intention was ot carried

a&u..m be.had aot . reselution
to conquer
nght.

It was now sumuner, und one merning
he woke about five ocock. Suddealy
his intention ccCurred to him and he
thought within hisel, “i must once for
a!l make & begining.”

With this :hought he sprung oul ot
bed ; but a shiver ran through ms whole
body so strongly did his 1ndolence rebel
agaiast his determination, ;

He dressed himsed quickiy, but it
seemed to him all the iime as it he couid
not he!p lying down again. Unce or twice
he was oa the point of 1t but happly he
resisied.

hus  disinclination w0 do

this familiarity from a stranger, or frightened |

{ foex, the gthe: by want of proper eXgrcive;
‘Lkh:h:nnnfai-aﬂ m@;‘mﬁ-
| semson of the yeat, ,

after he had clothed, ana washed hum-
self and offered his morning paayer,

find him in that way than by searching for | he sat down aad prepared Lumsell

upon his lessons aud he observed
with p'easure that everyhing went better
with him than usual. His ieacher was un-
commonly weli satisfied with hiuyn-through
the day, and his parents \who heard of this
lvaded lim with caresses. He was bum-
self checrtui and happy. It seemed 1o
hum as 1f he had beguu a new lile.
1hen he bethought hum the trifling
scll-conquest early rising cost we to-d.y,
has biought 1ts own rewsrd. 1 should be
& fool indeed, it [ did not do the ‘Same
ollier day.
>0 h did; and cvery morning it was
easier tor huam o ilse  early.
At last 1t became so much easier for
his habit that he could noi have 1emainea
in bed audslept,evenit he had wished
it

It is just se with everything that is
hard 1o usat the outset, Right at i1, young
{riends, and couque: the dithicully ; and
I’ll be oound 1t wuil come easier to you
every day, and al lasc yield you plea-
sure.

la connection with this, 1 wili tell you a
singuiar dream, that « fiend of mine once
reated to me. These are his own
words :—

I dreamed once hat 1 was walking on
a narrow road, wheie many people were
before me ; but »f these a iurge number
turned back, and said tv me that there
was no use iu going fyrther; for in the
middle of this narrow path a rock was
lying, at which I should have to tura
back, b:cause-no man could po-sibly get
beyond it., 1 did not, however, sufte:
myself'to be dismayed by this, because 1
saw that there were others betore me who

| He s uke the judge who

did not turh back.

As I weaot somewhat tucther; it seemed
to me that | saw a sma.l stoue lying before
me, at some dsstance. But. the nearer 1
came, the greater seemed the stone to
become, and at last it was as large as a
bouse.

Lhen I was about to tun back. But
sowe one seized me by the arm,and said :
— ihou art ou the way of virtue, and this
stone is the stone ol disinchoation 10 doing
right. Be not alarmed at its appareut
size ; 1L is bul a cecepliou of thy sight;
venture vnly a courageous leay, und thou
ail beyond it.

1 thought, Il wry; shut my eyes close,
and sprung right over the ternble rock.

Lhea I looked round,and to my asion-
ishment, saw nothing but a moderate
sized stone which I might have siepped
over without difficult),and which oaly
wmy ima ination 1.ed wade su enormous
iy lmige.  Aad now wmy leglogs were
as it 1 bad suddenly ercovewed from
a severe 1laess,

Buaias I lovked round again, I saw
aumbei~ of peopl: who shuddered at the
stone of disinchuation and twurned back
agalu. | called w0 them as loud us |
could not o let themselves be alaimed by
the stoue for it was only an iliusion. Bul
they would n». uisten (0 my words.  Lhat
trouble! me, L began 10 weep, aad, with
sadness wa my heaury, | awokes

A WURD TO THE L.sDIES.

The old adage apiy suys, “Aa wunee
of pievenuve 1y wocth a poind o1 cure)”
When we consider how wal o disease
covsumplion is, and bLhow comparaiiyely
eusy M 18 o avold' iy, We wre mu.e thao
ever umpiesscd with the iruth of this  oid
proverb, During the last few days, we
have ben amazed indeed at the folly o
women whow we ha'e seen promeuading
the sireets, with the suow a 10oi deep at
the crossing 1n  low, paper iike. :hoes,
duaper thun the thinnest wora by men in
summer ume. \W.lie sex ever exhibit
common sense W regard 1o this matter?
L'here is but vme p oper covelng (or L
foot ¢i 8 woman, 14 guther gold v slopp)
weather, and that isa Wellington boot
such as every geslewnan user ju lucl,
e proteclion which ¢ atfords w e leg,
especlally against wel, 1s more necessaly
iu the case of women ihun of men,
because in sucha case, the damp skut
flaps agaiost culiskin or merocco, intead
of agaiust the imb. Weug gladiw sge
that within a few years these high boos

are beginaing to be worn by the iadies;
but they are by no means universal &~ 3hey
ought to be, and it isa pity that the leaders
of tashon would not sel ke eXmnple,
both of walking and of 'Wearnng 'Waier-
proof bosts. 1 &'y
For daily walking is: as requisite. io
heslth &, the wearing ol impervious
stices. ' i'he wives and deughters Of o

~ rich men, who ncver mke(e;erci:'w
. lin a carriage, areundernining their con-
3¢ | stitutioos quite as,_effectually 48 hove of
| thetr sex, who unable to

keap Gpaches, yeu
their dl':?m-

in wearing Ly 2

usitate them S
¢ Lhe ong, As W)U

room shoes,

1o hear con.

themselves

s Shan the  Rapro:

iu,‘,,:\
| amounts toa couple of doliars and Lhes:

J;m:

= ,

e ol won't go down

ia their. warm I00ms ; | gfter we
heatel apartmentis

Te shall publish him 4

eighty, where the air1s fairly scorched
and whers, to cip the climax, every door
i8 shut so as 10 exclude the possibihty of
ventilation, Yet many fenales remmin
i such rooms, at this season of the year
week alter week without once guing out
especially if they are in circumstances
too good 10 compel theic working fora
livenhood, yet nst good enough 10 enable
them 10 keepa carriage. The consequ-
ences are impared digestion, or hyste: ical
affectiois, or incessant head-aches, ex-
cessive lrability to catch cold, and, what
some perhaps will think more than all,
luss otcoloar and beauty.

There are, therefore, two faulis char-
acterisuc of American women, one a
negleci Lo exercise and the other too thin
styleof dress in winter, Every female
who cin possibly do 1t, ougint 10 walk, i
thie open air, from one to two hours -vc‘,

day. If'¥nitable clothing was wori, an
especially if tlre feet were properly pro-
tected, a daily walk, even n winter,

n-jfum at certain times. His triend begged

STaikiNe TEMPRRANCE SToRY.~—AR i
telligent wealthy man whodid not drink
in society, nor havitually at home, hud &
room 1n his mansion in which, as olten
as (hrec or four Umes a year, he would
gorge humsell with liquor., When he
tound his craving for rum coming on, ' he
would look himselfup in that room untii
“thesca’e” wus finished. Theappearance
of this room at the close of one of these
sprees was disgustingly Gilthy. A friend
who knew his habils remonstrated with
him, but was (old \hat reform was impos-
sibleé, so irresistible was his _craviag for

him to try. His tww some, fiteen and
seventeen years ol age earnestly pressed
the appeal. At last the mas consented

‘wouid be more conducive to heaith awd
luveliness, thau all the panazeas ever,
concocted, orall the drugs prescribed by
the iaculiy. 1t would give elasticity to
die step, bioom to the cheek, brilhancy tv
the eye, gayspirits, brightness ol iatetiect
sound slumbers, every blessing in shoit,
thar vigsrous physical tealth bestows, and
that of which, aas ! s0o. many American
women practically know nothing. Vitality
would be strong and high, the deficieucy
of which, 1n most cases 1s the beginning
ofconsutapiion. The lungs, too, would
have needlul play, for soonecan go out
ona bracing ‘wwter morning, withoat
inflating the (ungs tully jand the air at
such lites is alwaysthe purest. If your]
woud escape pulmonary complaints,
ladies, 1f you would live tc a good 0:d age.]
if you woald enjoy lite while nving, it yo
would add to yeur persenal charms, dress
warm and dry and take daily exercise in
the open ait.” Let nothing keep you in
¢o s but iuclemen’ weather; but be always
clotied to dety col i and wet, ‘especially to
yous feet.—-Phitadelphia Ledger, s

DecisioN oF CHARACTER.— W ithout it
1V au or wuman is ever wortha button,
uorever can he. Mithout ita men be-
cumes at once a good natured nobody ; the
poveriy siriken possessor of but one soli-
lary priuciple, that of obliging ev.sy
budy wider the sun, merely for the asking.
ormiy
decided anccording to the views of the
closiag speech.  Having no mind of his
GWU such a man is a mere ¢ypher 1n socies
ty without weight ot character, and atier-
ly destitute ot inluence. Sucha one can
never cumimund (he respect, or ever the
esieem of meu around ham. All that he
caa command 18 & Kind of patronizing pity.
L'he mauto be adaured, respected teared
and who wili carry muluwudes with him
whether ‘right or wrong, is he who plants
his oot upon a spot, aud it remains thege,
1 spite ol storm, 01 tempast, or tornado ;
the very rage ol an inturiated mob bat
gives DeW inspiration 10 his stabuity of
purpose and mukes him :ee that he is

'so much the more a mun. Toen aguin, khelp only have been at hand, many thous

what a /abor-saving machine is this
“ decision of character,” this thin pressed
lip,in all the departments of lte; the
lulant ofa year xnows 18 meaning well ;
children seeit with intuinon. Servaat.
the dullest of the dull, the veriest flaxen
wadd.e, a week only from “Father Land”

ot character, this firmness of purpose, pays
uselfin any waik down Broad-way., The
wtle match giri doesn’c repeat maiches
Pieasel the iagged crossiag sweeper
doesn’t tuse the painsto run hait' across
lhe street afler you, he knows better.
Your own chiid does ot repeat iis request
hewever anxious 1 imve it graated and
wile herseli Soon learns “iv’s no use knock:
ing ut the door any more,” 1 the first tap
dges not gain adin by i

what a happy deliverance ic is i
state ol betweenity, which is amon,
mos. wearing ol all teelings, Why ha
the perpe don’t know the luxury ol  bave
g wude up one’s mind rrevocably.
What an amuzwg sav.g of time it 18y o1
words of paintul histeomny 1 Jistvewsing ap-
peals. Why,itisa posiuve benelit (v
the peisons refused, tor. it enables, thewm
w0 decide without an effort, that fuitver
imporiunity is useless, Bui my brotber,
sec Lo it, that y ur decisious Le always
cight, first; and 10 gusraniee that you
mus: have a sound head anda good hesrt
~then may it will be hkea Medo-tersiau
law—=noalterable. Bat  “be bindly
ﬁll’ﬂ-” ~

Decuine of F'HE WEeaving TRapE 1N
ScorLasd. =The Glusgow Citizen says:—
“The weaving trade 1s rapidly oa the
declime. la the village uf Neiston, some
iwenly four years ago, there were 320
weavers; al presenr, we are informed,
the.e s only one, In the Barchead disinot,
including Dovecothili, urﬁhnmstone, and
the other place around Barhead there
were formerly upwards of #00 weave:s ;
ul present there are not three dozen.
Io whe Bargh of Reutrew thepe were some
200; u present unot hall a dozems In
Faitly, ayrshire on'y ten years ago, there
wer- U weaveis; vl present potone.’ In
Lairy, tormeuy a village of weayers since
the mining and iron works have been
estabiished in that neighbourhood the
weavers have become miners, or others
wise ewpley about the:e works.” Alag
(says whe Herald) for the poor weavers |
1t smiliie Nicol Jurvie were now in ke
“Saut-Market,” he would nv longer be
able to exclaum, “1’m a wedver, and wha’s
beiter 1" '

The editor of the Jackson Citizen goiy
mad ouce in a while, just as any
‘mewspapec editor will sometimes ; AR
Wwhen he does he *speats” right out. ig
meeiin’  Recently two subroribers

ance which they owed as any Sev o
would have dond. ' Wiherenpon B

sue the accvunt. He moralizes wr ol

sk G g
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shall walk up to_the squt
u

with a summons, if

1

“mlﬁn thermometer is ysa thrashing ifhe dare.”

nvite him to come to our office and

L 4

L’l'he Lgther then

Ny 9(&' one day me\jh[l!er came hode. at

et his appetie was gnawingand crav-

tearu 1t at u glance. (Vhy ! this decisipn |

ped thesr papers but didn’s pay wp ‘W«m <

tiearly the wiiole iass of -bils wnd iroeks

 squbbing |severalfoet in thicknew, and Sl

over areRs

to ry, anddrawing from his pvok;ac a key
said tv his older san: “Here is \he key
t0 the iquog-closet ; will you ™ wke it and
promise me on uo condition, and forno
violence with which | may thréatén you
togive it up when I demand it ?" [he
boy Knowinghow furious his father was /°
on the:e oceasiony declined the trast.

nﬂk&d the younger son,
a boy- of umcommon nerve, the saime
question, and he promptly reptred, I wit)®
For a few weeks things wet on smooth-

an/unasual hour. ~His mhnner betokened

g, He called his youngér son and
demanded the ke of the liguot-¢ivse:, but
was refney\ ﬁ/rmly. The refusal mad--
dened him, and seizing some weapoﬁ, be
sprang at his son. Kora momeunt he
stood over him with glasiag eyes and
insame with y but. the~ young hero'
never quail Fixing his firia but tear-
ful eyes on his father, he said: “Father
I promused you that I would not give you
that key, ny maiter what vioience you
might thréaten, and now you may kil me
but I will never give you that key!”
Lastantly the weapon dropped from the
man’s hand, and ayhe himeelf expressed
it, *“ the appetite for liquor seemed to
abandon me before the noble firmnesm of
my son,” Héwas reclaimed, and pever
teil. tlis cure was radical and thorough,
And there is many a man with as strong an
‘appetite for ram as this man, but who is
not so wafortunate as to have - the Maine
Law 0 summazily and firmly adminis-
tered at the right time. Could chis outside

sands of drunkards once apparently
reformed, weéuld not be filling dishonoged
graves, /

F

Anarcvne—THE Wonpsns op Tas
Microscors !~The receat astonishing -
discoveries of Ehrenberg, a piussian
naturalist, have givena new aspee¢t-vo
this department ol animated nature, even
na geological point of view., He has
decribed seven hundred and wenly-two |
hving species which swarim almost every-
where, even in the fluids of living and
healthy animals in countiess nwmbers.
Formerly they were thought te be the
simple of all animals in their organ-
ization : to be in fact litle more then mere
Patigles of maiter endowed with vitality ;
but he htn discovered in them mouihs,
teeth, stomaches, wuscles, nerves; glaads,
eyes, und organs of reproduction. ‘Some
of the smallest animslcula are not ' mdre
than the tweniy-four iheusandth of an
inch in diameter, and the thj;\m of
the skin of their stomaches not morehan
the fifth millionth past of an inch. In
their mode of reproduction they e _
vivaparous, ovipontous, and gemmiparous
Aun individual of the Hydatina senin
increased in ten days to one millionjoh
the eleventh day to four millions, abd
on the iwellth day to sixteen mallions, In
another case khrenberg says that wvie
individual is capable of beeoming in  four
daysone hundred and seventy billions !
Leuwenhoeok calculated that one Lillion -
animealcale, such as ocour in common
water, would not aitogether make o mass
50 large as & grajn of sund. - Ehrenberg
estimates that five hupdred milions of
them do actually sometimes exist in a
siugle drop of water. Iu the Alps there is
someumes found a snow of red colgg; and
it has been recently ebscertained by M|
{ Shuttleworth that the colom;g “mmq i:
composed ohiefly of infuseria, with some
plants of the tribe of Alge. And what Js
most singular is, \hint when the suow bnd
been melted for § shokt time, vo a8 to
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