
hea tMS YTDI Y 4/< .U)
ted

É VARTIS SUMENDUM EST OPTIMUM.— Cic.PUPYSHED BY A. W. SMITH. $2.50 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.is the 
in and 
ver, at- 
us: the
LINI- 

Is sim- 
y sore, 
to the % 
out all 
id mat- 
Dot" of 
fails to 
me.

*•
VOL. XLVI. SAINT ANDREWS, NEW BRUNSWICK, NOVEMBER 26, 1879. NO. 48.

Tittle-Tattle.
FROM THE SERVIAN FOLK-LORE.

Fair Nathalie at evening tide
Walked ont with her own true love,

The thick green grass beneath their feet.
And the thick gree n trees above.

Then Zuska said, " My own sweetheart, 
Give me one kiss before we part.” -

The listening grasses heard and saw,
And could not the secret keep—

The dear, sweet secret! Every blade
Whispered the tale to the sheep-

The silly sheep, who were so g'ad 
They st raightway told the shepherd lad.

The shepherd told a traveler
(For he loved fair Nathalie);

The traveler told a sailor boy.
One night on the lonely sea;

The sailor to his roving ship 
Too quickly let lue secret slip.

For the ship to the salt sea waves.
That ever run to and Iro,

Said, " When the inland rivers come
To mix with the ocean’s flow.

Ask alter Nathalie, pretty one. 
And if the handsome Zuska won.”

So at the last that river heard
That flowed by Nathalie’s cot. 

And the maid’s mother one fine day
Went there with her water-pot. 

And heard the tale, and told the maid. 
And ma y an angry word was said.

Nathalie blamed the river much.
And the river blamed the sea.

The sea said, with an angry roar,
"The ship is to blame, not me.”

The ship, tossed wildly to and fro. 
Creaked out, " The sailor told me so.”

The sailor said, “The traveler
Is the one that should be blamed.”

The traveler said, ‘ The shepherd boy
Should never the tale have named;

I surely thought, so far away. 
No harm can come from what I say.”

The shepherd blamed the tattling sheep.
The sheep cried, "Oh! and alas!

So much of giet and quarreling comes 
Because of that tell-tale grass.

W hat on earth did it see amiss

In little Nathalie’s parting kiss?”
— Harper’s Weekly.

werp, named Kadelburger, with whom 
he had dealings, had stopped payment. 
He communicated the intelligence to 
Lucien, and requested him, to examine 
the books and see how their accounts 
stood witli Kadelburger. It was dis- 
covered that their last bill of exchange 
had been paid and his account balanced. 
He did not owe anything to Monsieur 
Lafarge. This was very gratifying.

But to Lucien the failure of Kadel­
burger afforded a great deal of 
anxiety of mind. There was in 
Orleans a small merchant named 
Henri Duvoc. who also dealt 
with Kadelburger, and he feared he 
would be heavily involved. Duvoc 
had a bill of exchange in Lafarge’s

“My dear Mademoiselle Duvoc, you 
are an excellent young woman—you 
might be a treasure to Lucien as a wife 
—but I have engagements which I must 
not, cannot break. However, if I could 
do anything for your father in this; ex­
igence—. Have the goodness to ask 
Monsieur Duvoc to come to me di­
rectly.”

Emilie hastened home with a joyful 
heart, informed her father of what she 
had done, and he lost no time in calling 
upon Monsieur Lafarge, who received 
him very kindly.

“It seems that you cannot honor your 
bill due to-morrow.” said he,

"I cannot, sir,” answered Duvoc; 
“ the failure of Kadelburger has disen-

fore him. The court, for convenience, 
was held in the garden of the murdered 
man, and the working people were gath­
ered in timid gaping wonder to view the 
proceedings. Emilie Duvoc and Lucien 
were both present, both heart-strick n 
by this unlooked-for calamity.

The prisoners were interrogated, and 
the evidence against them was very 
strong. Duvoc had been discovered 
with the pocket-book of the deceased in 
his possession, "which contained his bill 
of exchange unreceipted, and the knife 
with whicli the crime was committed 
was proved to be Coco’s.

Duvoc explained his presence in the 
forest by saying that he was journeying 
to Chevilly to sell his vineyard there, 
that lie might be enabled in part to honor 
his acceptance. He had heard the re-

TIMELY TOPICS. ITEMS OF INTEREST.

It is not enough to remember the poor.
—Picayune

A man with a new suit of clothes 
wonders why every one else looks so 
shabby.—Puck.

The false cuffs of this country cost 
$9,000,000 a year. Is it a wonder that 
children dodge?—Free Press.

The reason why women prefer cana- * 
ries to parrots is because canaries can’t 
talk back.—Danielsonville Sentinel.

He must certainly have had a very 
serious attack. We refer to the man 
who was so sick that he threw up his 
position.

The Czar of Russia will celebrate the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of his accession 
with great pomp and circumstance. It 
occurs March 2, 1880.

Elihu B. Washburne, United States 
minister to France during the Franco- 
German war, says that he ate mule meat 
during the siege of Paris, and found it 
very good eating.

The little woman who bustles about 
alone is full of business. She can buy 
more dry goods in ten minutes than her 
husband can pay for in three months.- 
New Haven Register.

An anchor, supposed to have been lost 
by Columbus off Trinidad, one of the 
West India islands, on the 4(11 of August, 
1498, has been disclosed by the washing 
away of the land by the water.

A man can never pass around a hat on 
the sidewalk without kicking it; yet a 
hat may be passed around in a churcli 
aisle, and everybody will feel obliged to 
put money in it, and treat it respectfully. 
It all depends on the style and location 
of the hat.—Picayune.

An old iron breast-plate of the pattern 
worn by the Puritan fathers more than 
200 years ago was discovered recently by 
Mr. B. J. Cole in the accumulations of 
old iron at the Cole manufacturing com- ; 
pany’s shops at Lake Village, N.H. It| 
weighs twenty-five pounds.

The Milwaukee Chamber of Commerce 
has fixed the following as a car-load of 
grain: Wheat, 20,000 pounds; corn or 
rye, 18,000 pounds; oats or barley, 
16,000 pounds. These weights have been 
fixed upon to accommodate the varying ; 
bulk of different kinds of grain in pro- : 
portion to their weight.

The average small boy’s ambition is 
to be a trapper, or pirate, or song and 
dance man. " When I wath a little boy.” 
lisped a very stupid society man to a 
young lady, “all my ideath of life were 
thentred on being a clown.” “Well, 
there is at least one case of gratified 
ambition,” was the sharp reply.— 
Meriden Recorder.

A young Irishman, whose remittances 
from home had been stopped, wrote very I 
urgent letters, telling of his distress, and 
promising to reform if the remittances I 
were continued. When he failed to get I 
what he wanted he resorted to strtagem, 
and wrote a sad letter to his father, tell-I 
ing him be was dead and wanted money I 
for the funeral expenses.

Mrs. Lewis was alone at night in a 
house at Air Line, Ohio. She was 
awakened by the dropping of the key 
from the lock of the front door; Guess­
ing aright that a burglar had pushed it I 
out, she armed herself with a pistol, and, 
when he-intruded his head, fired at it.I 
His dead body was taken away by a I 
companion, in the wagon that was to I 
have carried the plunder.

Repugnance to military life has in­
duced among the inhabitants of a cer­
tain village in the department of the 
Seine, in France, a curious practice of 
atrophying one of the great toes by some 
secret method of muscular retrac ion 
which has baffled the scrutiny of the 
most experienced army surgeons— The 
deformation prevents the foot from be­
ing brought fully to the ground. With 
suchsuccess has this system of mutilation 
been carried on for the past forty years 
in bne particular village, and so dis­
creetly have the peaceful peasants kept 
their counsels that in the whole period 
only three conscripts were drawn who 
were found able to march.

hands, which was within a day of be- abled me—has swept from me at one 
coming due, and Lucien feared he could cruel blow the fruit of ten years’ hard 

industry.”
“It is very bad indeed,” replied La-

not meet it. He also feared that La­
farge would not be lenient to his credi­
tor, from the simple fact that he, 
Lucien, loved Emile, the daughter of 
Duvoc, and his uncle had views for him 
in another quarter—wishing him to 
marry the daughter of an old friend of 
his in Lyons, who, in addition to her 
fortune, possessed charms of no mean 
order.

"I fear, sir, our worthy neighbor, 
Monsieur Duvoc, will suffer by this 
failure,” said Lucien. “ If this sudden 
bankruptcy should disarrange his af­
fairs, surely you wouldn’t think of pro­
ceeding harshly against him.”

Monsieur Lafarge looked displeased.
"I understand your interest in our 

worthy friend, Duvoc,” he cried, with 
asperity. “ He has a pretty daughter, 
for whose sake you refuse to entertain 
my proposition of marriage with the 
child of my esteemed friend in Lyons. 
Put her out of your mind.”

“Nay. sir, but hear me,” urged 
Lucien. “This is the first time I have 
thwarted your wishes. I do not ask lor 
wealth. I desire but that decent com­
petence my honest industry may pro­
duce, to support, a lovely, virtuous girl, 
whose character slander dare not ap­
proach—Of whose person I have long 
been enamored, and of whose charms of 
mind I have long been proud.”
"No more, sir!” returned Monsieur 

Lafarge, irately. “Act just as y ou 
please; only keep this all accomplished 
young lady out of my way—that’s all. 
I have hoard of her winning ways; but, 
thank heaven, I have never seen her — 
never will see her—no never! unless, in- 
deed, I should happen to meet lier by 
chance; but, if I do, with my own con­
sent, I wish that-----”

A servant entered and announced that 
Mademoiselle Emilie Duvoc entreated to 
see him alone upon business of the ut­
most importance. Monsieur Lafarge was 
by no means as hard hearted as his 
words would seem to imply. He im­
agined that the girl wished to speak to 
him about her father’s troubles; and so, 
notwithstanding his previous words, he 
bade Lucine quit the apartment, and 
gave audience to the fair pleader.

Monsieur Lafarge was not surprised 
at his nephew’s love for Emilie Duvoc, 
when the gentle girl stood trembling in 
his presence. Her fair face warmed even 
his seasoned heart. She made known 
her business modestly and timidly. 
Prompted by filial love, unknown to 
her father, she had called to entreat his 
clemency,as it was utterly out of Duvoc’s 
power lo pay his debt, and begged him 
to extend the time.
"Monsieur Lafarge shook his head 
gravely. He had conceived a little 
scheme in his mind while listening to 
her, and lie resolved to put it into opera- 
lion.

"I am very sorry Mademoiselle Du­
voc,” he said, “ very sorry that I can­
not accede to your request; for it un­
fortunately happens that the sum in 
question is absolutely necessary to make 
good one of my acceptances. Monsieur 
Duvoc is aware, as well as I am, that a 
merchant’s first duty is to honor his 
own signature.”

" I have done, sir!” responded Emilie, 
sadly. “ Forgive my intrusion I humbly 
take my leave.”
"Stay! sit down, sit down!” he cried, 

hastily. "I beg your pardon, made 
moiselle—one word before you depart. 
You are acquainted with my nephew, 
Lucien ?”

"I have that honor, sir,” answered
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port of a gun, rushed forward, and I According to the Chicago Journal of 
picked up the pocket-book, which had Commerce the year 1879 will pass into 
on-* 4- 41- 1-11American history as a year of wonderfulfarge, kindlv. “But could not your 

brother, who keeps the inn in the forest 
of Cercottes, give you a lift at this junc­
ture?”

"I would not for the world acquaint 
him with my difficulties,” cried Duvoc, 
quickly. “His means are slender and 
he would overwhelm himself to succor 
me.”
“Have you then no one who would 

come forward in this emergency?”
" No one, if you deny me time-”
"What time is it you wish?”
"Three months for half the sum and 

six months for the other half.”
“ Impossible! yet there is a mode of 

settlement,” said Lafarge, beginning to 
put his scheme forward.

“Name it, sir. I am ready to make 
any sacrifice.”

Lafarge hesitated—a little ashamed of 
what he was about to propose.

“You have a daughter,” he began; 
" I think—nay. know that she lias in­
terested the heart of my nephew.”

Monsieur Duvoc looked surprised.
" Indeed, sir!” he exclaimed, " that is 

more than I am aware of.”
"No matter,” proceeded Lafarge. “I 

have views for my nephew which this 
attachment would materially disarrange. 
Could we not, therefore, for both the 
young people’s sakes, contrive to send 
your daughter on a visit to some rela­
tive or friend a few miles distant, until 
all this nonsense of love and romance is 
blown over? In which case, you under- 
stan1 me, I cancel your note instantly 
and have no other claim than your word 
of honor that we settle accounts when 
you are completely out of your difficul- 
ties.”

Monsieur Duvoc arose, witli honest 
warmth, to his feet.

"I will perish in a prison first!” he 
cried. " What, sir, punish my child— 
compromise her reputation, for money? 
Never!" You may exact your note, sir, 
and consign me to a dungeon; but 
while you oppress me, and all that is 
dearer to me than myself, your accusing 
conscience will at least force you to re­
spect me.”

Monsieur Duvoc bowed haughtily, 
and instantly took his departure. La- 
farge smiled quietly, and took a huge 
pinch of snuff. He did not seem to be 
very much offended at what his debtor 
had said. He summoned his confiden 
tial clerk, Dubois, and asked him what 
lie had done with Monsieur Duvoc’s bill 
of exchange.

"I took it, sir,” answered the clerk, 
" that I might have it ready to present 
with the other bills that become due to­
morrow.”

Monsieur Lafarge requested him to 
give it to him, and placed it in his ca­
pacious pocket-book.”

“I will take care of this myself,” he 
said.

"But, as you are going out of town, 
how is it to be presented for payment to­
morrow ?” inquired the clerk.

“It must notbe presented at all,” an­
swered Lafarge. “ Duvoc is an honest 
man, and I am not a cruel one. Look 
in that drawer, and see if you can make 
up twenty thousand francs. I must 
take that sum with me to complete the 
purchase of my new ccuntry house.”

been rifled of everything but the bill of
exchange (which the murderer probably 
knew was valueless to him) and found 
Monsieur Lafarge weltering in his blood; 
while stooping over him, and feeling his 
heart to see if it had ceased to beat lie was 
arrested.

Coco did not deny that the knife was 
his, but said that he had lost it in the

agricultural prosperity. The cotton 
crop is larger by half a million bales 
than ever before; the tobacco crop 12- 
000,000 pounds greater; and the sugar 
crop exceeds by some 200,000 hogsheads 
all previous yields. These are crops 
which belong almost exclusively to the 
Southern half of the republic. In behalf 
of the Northern States the excess of pro­
ducts this year over the crops of any 
previous year is 20.000,000 bushels of 
wheat, and from 80,000,000 to 100,000,000 
bushels of corn. The hog crop is larger 
this year than for a number of years 
past—if it be not the largest ever raised.

John Weidleman, a boy of ten, living 
in Marion, Ind., had his right hand and 
forearm crushed into sausage meat in the 
cogs of a cane mill. He made no out­
cry, and when the mill was stopped 
withdrew the horrible mass, and, lay­
ing it on a block insisted that his mother 
should cut it off. She showed what 
stock he come of by seizing an ax and 
doing as she was requested. . They then 
wrapped it up and sent for a surgeon, 
who desired to administer chloroform, 
but the boy refused and the surgeon per­
formed the operation, which took ten 
minutes, without calling out a single 
groan or exclamation from the lad, his 
parents witnessing the work (without 
showing any particular emotion.

Plans for rebuilding the town of 
Szegedin, in Hungary, desti oyed some 
months ago by an inundation, have 
been laid before a royal commission. 
Among the most important are, of 
course, arrangements for preserving the 
city from the danger of inundation. For 
protection, it is proposed to raise the 
level of the city twenty-six feet; but 
such a work would cost nine millions of 
florins, and the execution of it would 
extend over many years. The circular 
dyke will be constructed at once, and 
the embankment of the Tisza be raised 
to thirty feet. The ground will be made 
to rise from the outskirts to the centre 
of the eity, which would serve as a place 
of refuge in case of the dykes being rup­
tured.
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forest that morning. But he knew 
something unlucky was going to happen 
to him, as a couple of ravens had flown 
croaking over the inn, as he ran out, 
alarmed by the report of the gun. He 
had seen Duvoc dart into the wood, and 
foliowing him, found him kneeling 
over the dead body.

These statements did not avail either 
of the prisoners. A motive for the 
crime had been established, and the 
weapon found and acknowledged, by 
which the deed had been committed. 
What so natural as that Coco, Duvoc’s 
brother’s waiter, should be a willing ac- 
complice in the crime.

The grand provost ordered them to 
be led to instant execution, when a 
strange circumstance occurred. Two 
ravens flew croaking over the heads of 
the spectators, and Jean Corbeau, who 
stood, by his brother’s side in the throng, 
suddenly became frantic with horror.
“Ha! there they are!” he exclaimed 

—t there they are! See—see—the wit­
nesses of cur crime! They come to ac- 
cuse us of the murder! Oh, save me! 
save me from them !"

“Sieze those two men!” cried Lucien, 
remembering the altercation of the pre­
vious day. “ They are the murderers!”
“Bring those men forward, ordered 

the grand provost,” and he added in 
amazement, “ this is indeed heaven’s 
work.”

The fellow workmen seized upon the 
two brothers and brought them for 
ward,

“My wound! my wound!” shrieked 
Jean, as they grasped him roughly by 
the shoulders. /

“Wound! who has wounded you,’ 
asked the provost.

“He did-Lafarge," answered Jean, 
distractedly. “ Yes, when Pierre struck 
the knife into his breast, he fired and 
hit me. Oh, that the shot had readied 
my heart! Lead us to death! Heaven 
will not let us live; it sends its wit­
nesses to blast—to condemn us! The 
ravens heard his dying words; for, 
seared from their perch by the report of 
the gun, they flew croaking over our 
heads—they heard him "say, ‘Sole wit­
nesses of my murder, heaven grant you 
may become the accusers of my assas­
sins!’ They do! they do!” He laughed 
hysterically, and fell to the ground 
writhing in a fit.

“Do you confess, too?" the provost 
demanded of Pierre.

He was more obdurate than his 
brother, and replied, defiantly:

“Yes, since to deny it is useless. He 
has betrayed me, and I die. Do your 
worst—hang us as quickly as you like; 
that is all you can do.”

The wretches were taken away to 
execution, and Duvoc and Coco were 
released from custody. Their exoner­
ation had been complete.

When the period of his mourning had 
expired, Lucien, who was enriched by 
his uncle’s untimely death, led the.

THE BIRD WITNESSES.

* A FRENCH TRADITION.

Monsieur Jules Lafarge was a wealthy 
manufacturer at Orleans, in France. It 
was pay-day with him, and he was sit­
ting in his arm-chair at a table covered 
with account books and papers, in the 
apartment on the ground floor in his 
elegant mansion, which he used as a 
kind of office or counting-room. His 
nephew, Lucien, sat at the other end of 
the table witli the register book of the 
working people before him.

Lucien Lafarge called out the names, 
and the people, men and women, came 
forward in turn arid received their 
wages. Presently Lucien called out the 
names of Pierre and Jean Corbeau. 
They came forward, one sullenly, the 
other with cringing servility. They were 
a pair of ill-look ing fellows.

“Oh, -the two brothers!” exclaimed 
Monsieur Lafarge, sharply, as he sur­
veyed them witli a displeased air. “This 
way, sirs; your presence is a rarity. 
However 1 ng you stop away from labor, 
you are always sure to be here upon 
pay day.” X

“We had business that kept us away,” 
growled Pierre, who appeared to be in-

clined to be insolent.
Jean, more submissive, nudged him, 

and added in a hesitating manner:
"Pardon my brother’s roughness, 

monsieur; we had a little business, as 
lie says; were detained, you must know 
at—at—”

“At the wine shop,” supplied Lafarge, 
severely.

“Well, if we were at the wine shop;” 
answered Pierre, impudently, "we don’t 
come here for more than our dues.” -

Monsieur Lafarge frowned.
“Take what I owe you—two days’ 

pay,” he replied, eurtly, “and I will give 
you a little wholesome truth into the 
bargain. Idlenes s and drunkenness 
generally lead to crime; and crime, 
sooner or later, is followed by disgrace 
and punishment. Henceforward you 
will work with me as other people do, 
or not at all.” nil

“Oh, just as you please,” growled 
Pierre, and he muttered a curse upon
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The Nautical Magazine, alluding to the 
popular notion that a great part of the 
crust of the earth is becoming used up 
by mining operations, and that if the soil 
whicli lias been dug out of the British 
mines were piled up it would make quite 
a mountain range, shows the absurdity 
of such an idea, by the following figures: 
A cubic mile is equal to 147,198 millions 
of cubic feet, and, allowing 294 cubic 
feet of coal in the solid to weigh a ton, 
the amount obtained is just 5,000,000- 
000 tons of coal in one cubic mile, and 
this is a greater weight than all that 
has yet been raised in the British islands. 
According to the most reliable statis­
tics, the end of 1878 just about completed 
the first cubic mile of coal, exclusive of 
waste in mining—the simple fact being, 
therefore, that if said fuel had been stored 
in mountain heaps on the surface, instead 
of being buried in the bowels of the 
earth, a very small mountain range in­
deed would have been thus exhibited.
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The Co-operative Movement.
The system of co-operation introduced 

into Germany in 1852, and since expanded 
to enormous proportions in that country. 
Great Britain and France, is now to be 
formally commended to the workingmen 
of this country as a panacea for their 
troubles. Mr. Holyoake, who has been 
the leader of the movement in England 
for many years, opened the winter course 
of free lectures at Cooper Institute on 
Saturday night last with a clear and 
forcible exposition of the methods pur­
sued abroad, and it is understood to be 
his intention to appeal to the laboring 
class throughout the Union.

The experiments in Great Britain 
have furnished varying success and fail- 
ure, but the Rochdale society and some 
others have been uniformly prosperous 
mainly because speculative risks were 
rejected and the whole managementi 
founded upon strict business principles. 
There are now probably 1,000 of these 
organizations in the United Kingdom, 
many of them of recent date and as yet 
experimental; but the older and larger 
societies have accumulated funds esti­
mated to amount to $10,000,000, while 
the average aggregate of stock in trade 1 
carried yearly is reckoned at $5,000,000 
more. Besides these imposing figures,I 
there are $5,000,000 invested in build­
ings and other property and a total I 
membership of 300,000.

We shall watch the movement with 
lively interest. Every proper attempt 
to cheapen the expense of living and to 
promote the happiness and interest ofI 
workingmen deserves hearty support. 
Building and co-operative societies are 
grand substitutes for drinking saloons] 
and gambling tables.— Yonkers States- 
man.

Red. vs. White.
A singular case has been tried at 

Coborg, Can., in which a lithe and 
not unhandsome young Indian, aged 
eighteen, is charged with eloping with 
and marrying Miss Taylor, a white girl,

The clerk counted out the notes, and
Lafarge placed them in his pocketbook, gentle Emilie. Duvoc to the altar, and

it is by their descendants that this sin­
gular tradition has been kept alive.

and as he did so neither perceived the 
keen eyes that were watching them 
through the open window.

On the morrow Monsieur Lafarge setOLES Why He Looked so Sweet.
“Aha! you won that bet, I see,” said 

a Main street man to his neighbor, as 
they started for the train yesterday 
morning. “ Won that bet?” he won- 
deringly replied; “what do you mean?” 
“Oh, you know what I mean; let me 
congratulate you upon looking so sweet 
this morning.” Seizing his friend by 
the arm, the astonished man who was 
*f looking so sweet,” turned purple with 
rage as he yelled, “ Look-a-here? I’m 
not going to take any ‘taffy ’ or non­
sense from you; what are you giving 
me?" “You needn’t get mad about it,” 
said the “ taffy” tosser; "I was only 
complimenting you on your new hat.” 
The “ sweet looking ” man yanked off 
Lis head covering, gazed at it abstract­
edly a-moment, and exclaimed, “ By 
jingo! it’s my wife’s Derby." Then he 
lifted up his voice and bellowed.— 
Hackensack Republican.

Tickling induces laugh ter, except tickling in 
the throat, which causes coughing — at once 
iemoved by Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 25 cents
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was but seven miles, and he prided him­
self upon his pedestrian powers, he went 
afoot; and as the road lay through the 
forest of Cercottes, he took his fowling- 
piece with him, in the hope that he 
might bring down a pheasant in the • 
wood. It would also serve as a protec­
tion, should he meet with any thieves 
by the way. But there was not much 
danger of that, as, for the last two years, 
the grand provost had been invested 
with the power to try and hang any 
thief taken in the forest, within twenty- 
four hours after his apprehension.

At noon that day, an officer of the 
Marechausse discovered the dead body 
of Monsieur Lafarge, near the inn of Cer­
cottes. and arrested two persons whom 
he found near the body. These persons 
were Monsieur Duvoc and.a half-witted 
lad named Coco, who was a waiter at 
the inn.

The grand provost opened his court at 
once, and the prisoners were brought be-

you will€ the purse-proud tyran 
him.

** Suppose I were t

as he considered pardon the abrupt freedom of an uncle 
on whom he depends for everything—did 
he ever give you hopes of obtaining my 
consent to your union?”

“I believe he may have given himself 
hope, sir,” answered Emelie, witli gentle 
dignity; “ I never encouraged any.”

“ Indeed !” exclaimed Lafarge, some­
what surprised at this.

“Lucien is much my superior in 
worldly fortune,” continued Emelie, 
“and I have ever entreated—nay, in­
sisted with tears, for tears, I must con­
fess, would follow the request—that he 
would never risk your anger by a 
union so unequal.”

“You are a good girl.” exclaimed La-

and her parents forbade her to see him. 
On the eighteenth of September the 
prisoner bought a marriage license, 
making affidavit that Miss Taylor was 
eighteen, and that he had obtained the 
consent of her parents, and on that day, 
while her father was away from home, 
they fled to Campbellford and were mar­
ried. A letter written by the Indian to 
his sweetheart was read in court, which 
breathes of love in the untutored breast 
in a way to make the white man’s pas­
sion seem dull and tame. He was con-

turn you adrift,
you idle knaves, what 
then?” cried Lafarg

would you dortfor 1* Conn. stily.
Pierre, in a fero- 
rould have made 
his brother inter-

“Knaves!” repeat % 
cious manner, and 1′SUN.

broad columns, wil 
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an angry reply had 
posed and led him 
went:

tway, saying as he

“It shan’t happen 
may depend upon that 
got his angry brother

again, sir; you 
| And when he 
nto the open air,

BUN.

(09, he said, “Are you mad? He has paid 
us our wages.” victed of perjury and clandestine mar­

riage, but discharged on the accusation 
of abduction.“ Mad! I don’t know what I am.” 

answered Pierce, fier ely. Knaves in­
deed! He has paid u
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our wages—he farge, in a gratified 
shall soon pay for the t insult !”

tone.—‘‘If he then “Ma,” said a little boy, looking up 
from an illustrated paper, "I wish I wasshould persist in his proposals, would 

you reject them?”
"I have, rejected them already, and 

will continue to do so,” she replied, 
sadly.

The working people having been paid 
Monsieur Lafarge turned his attention 
to his letters. The first one informed 
him of the fact that ar merchant of Ant-

a little South African 
George ?” asked his ms. 
their mothers don’t war slippers,” he

boy.” “Why
*′ Why, ‘cause

feelingly replied.—Noristown Herald.
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