the Evangelist opened
e mysterious things, yet
d ;og: was, after {he
pies, spoken to us as trath
e bade him write for the in-
lievers then, and for the
flievers to the world’s end ;
His Church through storm
bt the comfort of her chil-
ffer saint is borne away from
Fite,” said that voice from
d are the dead.” How
ves was this thought when
mtion of mortal strife, the
y warfare ! How natural
when, after the pains and
sick bed, there comes that
that perfect tranquility,
ihless sleep | The storms of
ith their wonted fury, but the
p not. Earth has still its
stroubles, but they disturb
@ariness and human passi

THE WRECK OF THE SAN
RAFAEL.

A TERRIBLE STORY.
(From the London Standard.)
‘We have received from the Colonial
a copy of a letter which Rev. T.
issionary Superintendent of the
American Missior i at
Terra Del Fu
Callaghan, F: Islands, respec
loss of the Liverpool vessel, San
longing to Baliour, Williams &
reverend gentleman writes :—* On
of April, a large party of Indians
i from New Year's Sound
neighbourhood; and brought news of the
death of nine men by starvation and
on an exposed part of the coast, wm
judged to be here bet: Waterm:
and Henderson Islands. Tnez brought proof
of in the clothi Wi

EE
E’?fi%

g

E?r?

it

calm sleepers. There are

and sighs, but not in those

d, then, are the dead ! Happy
pe from the turmoil and
mes of earth | No perplexity
teering of the heart, no
body now. Having under-
them on that first Sunday

of aloved and esteemed
eadfast member of that con-

y connected for many y=ars
and interest of this diocese,

e relations with him (his

d considered the text he had

& very appropriate one. The
ideceased brother, Mr. John
eron, had been a peculiarly
The daties of his profes-
[great, had become at length
His duties to the State as a
House of Commons, and one
in that assembly, were onerous
e were anxieties apart from

or mere personal work which

on his energies, a trial to his
burden upon his daily life.
he been breasting the billows ;
ith vigorous arm he had made
pontended with the tide against
it the strong swimmer had to
direct cause of his death
strain  on his  physical
undue pressure on bhis
s which, in the words of the
med the silver cord and broke
owl. The financial crisis which
jais Province about twenty years
laway the gains and accumula-
ly previous years, and among
iments that ensued was one too
em to need recital in the tale ;
hich drove him, more than
o the intensity of professional
though manfully endured so
down at last. This would
urance to the world how con-
be strove to cancel every obli-
o render to every one his due ;
to him to say that there were
oughts and many hard sayings
nection with this special respon-
deeply moved him ; never in
Bishop's) intercourse with him
voke one word of retaliatory ac-
He (the deceased) strongly denied
the charge that was repeated to
but he indulged in no angry de-
If the feeling of an acute dis-
isible, it was in the calm, and
oning tone in which he censur-
ice of his accusers. He (the
loth to touch upon this tender
the mention of it in that solemn
idue to the conviction he (the
l always felt that his (Mr.
acts in this case were by many
ted, and his intentions misunder-
§ to return to the words of the
rest of the grave, in refer-
to the earthly trials

fliets which it terminates,
satisfy us if the full
the blessing we have revealed
vouchsafed. The words of the
were ‘‘Blegsed are the dead

. . g they wore .
and an English sovereign they offered _for
sale. The repogi:u as foumnf:;:n i %
from his canoe seen signs o presence °
of strangers on a rugged ‘iﬁ:h Being anac- :
companied by any to help him save his wife,
he was afraid to land or even approach near,
but went eastward in search of helpers.

After some time a small number in one or

two canoes approached, the men landed and

walked up, found seven men and

still living, but very weak, rigid in limb,
emaciated, and unable to wi or stand.
The natives were affected to tears, and lit a
fire for the two sufferers, one of whom was
stronger than his companion, and.-atill re.
tained his senses. The Indians fetched
them water and gave them a shag (sea bird)
and left them. The poor men had neither
fire, water, nor food, and their skin had
largely peelad off, and seven had already
died. Much clothing was taken by the
patives, bt only such as they found lying
around. What they took on this visit was
given them by the poor man to whom

gave drink.and food. The natives tried to
straighten his legs, and offered to convey
him away in their cance, but in vain. He
drank twice and tasted the shag, but could
not eat, he was too far gone and too weak to
avail himself of the natives’ kindness, He,
however, gave away many things, beckoning

to them to take what they chose.

The natives then left, as they could not
remain there, because they could neither

moor their canoe to the kelp in such

rough waters nor haul it ashore on the stee,

rugged coast. The natives returned s
following day and found both the men dead,

but bad weather prevented their return for

some days. On their return they found the

whole nine dead. They then took away

what they chose, but did not denunde the

dead. We bear that the dead were lying
orderly, so placed by their sorrowful oo is
panions, but afterward found the natives had

laced most of the bodies as we found them.”

he writer here goes into various details re-
garding the voyage in the Allen Gardiner to

the spot, and continues—* We went to
Indian Cove in search of compatent guides,

and were hapoy in finding two who had been

the first to visit the place of suffering. The

next day, Thursday, May 18, we were di-
rected by them to the first landing, inside of

Black Head in Rous Sound. Two seamen,

Capt. Willis (master of the Allen Gardiner)

and four Imdians and myself accordingly

went to the place, and, owi to the long
continued fine weather, e::sy effected a
landing, two men keeping the boat on and off,

while one after another jumped ashore. We
scrambled up the steep, rocky coast, and

some fifty yards above the sea, near the
middle of the islet, or rather peninsuls,

found nine dead bodies much decomposed,

but all abundantly clothed. One of these

was the captain’s wife. Seven bolies were

lying in a long hollow between rocks about

four feet wide and five feet deep, and about

torty feet long. Two bodies were away

from the rest, but close to each other. At

the upper end of this hollow the poor fel-

lows had lived. Across the rocks they had
spread canvas, perhaps their boat’s mail,

which had attracted the Indian’s sharp sight

from the other side of the sound. Here

seems to me the bud of
l:i&e:':wolm tot?.p-'hut
The world of faith dower.

The lamps we light are but the stars of pro-

he £ .intest mﬂnoludl?emgv
akes an
ey

The 'was but the preface story

In whioh the T L

The deeds tHat win glory
Live scarcely in our thought.,

intending ;

By all the doubts and trials that 80 vex ne,

By all the fal's and failures annoy,

By all the sirange delusions. that perplex us,
And yield no fruit of joy,

g?e know that unto mortals is not

dream of heaven no mare,

‘The heart of earth has secrets yet withholden,

That wakt the dawning of some future day,

‘When ar.gel hands from sepulchre so golden
Shall roll the stone away.

Man has not touched the zenith of crea

tiom ;
The like thought that J v
e m Rk filled Jehovah’s mind

in him feebl:
U :oernln. nnd.ﬂ:::.vmm'

The days wherein Time reaches its fruition,
With moments wi ted with no vain regret.
hmv‘;hi.);- of which the soul has sweet pre-
8101

Draw nigh, but are Dot set. .
JOSEPHINE POLLARD.
—Harper's Magazine for December.

MY FATAL ERROR.

(BY MRS. ALEXANDER FRASER.)

It wac & golden dream—a dream such as
most women have dreamt once in their lives.
To some of them oblivion gomes ; to others
the dream, vanished, leaves both the pre-
sent and the future a blank.

1 remember, asclearlyas thoughit werebut
yeaterday, that sombfe antumnal eveni
when I met Max Considine first. Weary
my corner by the sitting-room fire—
of watching uncle Considine’s grave r'l%ua
face as he sat, with an open ledger on hi
knea, mnninglhil long bony fingers slowly
down the col nmna:% figures, and onl
acknowledging my presence by a frown if
ventured to stir—weary of seeing Miss Con-
sidine, sisterand housekeeper to the
e e
most of —I sli out
of ¢he house, an in s worn shawl,
set out for a brisk Fall
have intervened, yet lﬁll I

lessly, and stood on the stone steps that led
down to the lawn. The sky was overcast by
lowering masses of grey clouds scudding
along before some wind-storm of the upper
air, and showing not a single riftin their
sullen gloom. The brown earth was strewn
with fluttering leaves, while the gaunt bare
branches of the tall elms appeared to be
p:»ntmg with s'pec?-l fingers to the sky.
was ly o g s
longed to lose in physical exertion the sense
of mental tion which had crept over
me, and which, strive as I would, it seemed
impossible to shake off.
can recall at this moment the peculiar
pungent odour of the dead leaves I trod un-
der foot ; and if 1 should live to a century I
believe that this fragrance of autumn would
always bring back into strange vividness
that grey afternoon rapidly closing into
twilight, the sobbing Miserere which the
bare trees seemed to be sighing over their
fallen glory, and the shabby little figure in
an old shawl, executing a movement very
like a military “ double-quick” step towards
the gate.

that gate was not wi far

¢ | 1 said, wi

». N:Unuk'
- h’ $o keep you in Eogland ?”
“ No. ve leave of abseace for only
nine mn-ﬁ-” before I rejoin my regiment
e Gubin Tndia t"

* In India.”

For a minute another dead sileace. The'
dlock ticked loud, the fire hurnt obtrusively,
Uncle Considine stared at the leaping flame,
and I looked at the man who had coms from
India and was back

AL
and until the voice th:’God
forgive me !) I disliked most intensely broke
on the silence agai
and not a

inking who is
to have this place when I am dead. You are
:hoonlynn"[mluvo it to ; but there’s
an

“* What obstacle ?’ asked Max Considine,
with a sudden flush in his cheek and a sud-
den light springing to Lis eyes. Liberty and
fortune were evidenily p ter to him
sthan Indis for an indefinite number of years,
. ** That girl,” answered my uncle, point-
minlmgthinﬂn straight at me.
could caly gase e if tranetized at the nger,

gaze as if trans at the A
and wmd{r what he meant by this asser-

“* She expects to be my heiress,” pur-
the old man. in a sarcastic voice.
“Indeed I don't I” I cried indi
““ I never thought of being your heiress.
mean to be a governess ; I told aunt Consi-

dine so yes " il
"ImL-d!" io said, with s sardonic
lsagh. “Andnigh:linqnirewhnyoum
e a

umhdhuhmg' ?

- blood flamed into my cheek, and I
h\mdm my head in bitter humiliation.
I never been at school, and all I knew
Fbeing & govecumms wia i ruth sbescds
of being & governess was in truth al

but still it was hard to be tsunted with my
1gnorance before this stranger.

It yuhil voioa,ma?.!.:?nd.kind, that fell
sooth! on m; .dm‘g-
“Jmuﬂhilt’ho daughter of your sister?”

he asked.

“ Yes ; and so you perceive she hasno
right to this property, which I have always
determined to will to a Considine, and my
fortune along with it ; but she Aas to be
provided for to a certain extent ; and asshe
1s well-looking enough as far as women go, I
g
her, « That would settle all trouble
I you had not beensilly emough

yourself with a wife yet.”
“1have been too poor a man to allow
myself such a luxury,” answered the other.
And my quick ears could detect a tone of

tly.

confusion. Child though I was, I bitterly | even in the instant
resented the indignity with which I was be-
ing disposed of ; and tears of rage coursed
one another rapidly down my face as I rose | a sav:
suddenly to my feet.

ing ug-nhiu, uncle Considine,” | ture I had found
trembling accents. ‘I canmot

stay here any longer. It is true that you | desire to
have fed and clothed me,” I cried passion. | fend Max
ately ; ““but you have not bought me.

or
I was
keep all

tune, and you might have spared me such | the great starry
innltuﬁzyil.” 5 what I sheuld do.
g the girl crazy !’ demanded my uncle | There was old
angrily. ‘“What on earth does she mean? | dead motherand
Sit down instantly, Jeanetta ?” idi H
But I was deaf to the voice of command.
I rushed to the door ; but as I reached it,
Max Considine stood by my side.

““Come back, Jeanetta,” he said, as
though speaking to a child. ‘‘ Your uncle
did not mean to insult you. He is plain-
spoken, that is all. Of course hisideais ab- | only a kinsman. I
surd; and I have a better one to i
Come back, or

amusement in his accents. That tone was | stinctive thought of my jealous
the overflowing drop in my cup of shame and | had come to me like an emissary

was wild and untutored in

the interest of the
As I walked, I was conscious of a fierce
over a stile, with a soft rustling m

Yo ight to offe ith i t bove, the 1 in the house in fron
ou have no rigi offer me with your for- | trees above, ‘l;gylrh - :n’ Whyiio e Acktrsa - D brc

difference to me that o—alas,
boy were direct descendants, while Max was | I know not |—prompted me to strike the

He gave me ono glan " To my dying
PN s N T
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1 bent the

st
to defond, at

i
F
i

£
:

no I flung m;

sobbi mw he came to
crea- | me, lifted me up almost tenderly to his

““ Do you really care for me, my wife?” he
0} tode. | oouid ot bation 't!"“od'h-ndingdn ¥
an & ly believe it !” an lown,
usic in the | he scanned m; fuhr-lhndiloy; then he

lhookhi.hani doubtfully. ** O lovely face,

¢

love.

intruders st ba;
I paused

maust I fear t'h;n your very sweetness is but

poor man,
Was it the devil that prompted ms
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John Hanna, jr., at Elms
Hanna paid the agent $1.50 in
and gave a note f

his poli i
cious
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and | and children, who

and we have every reason to believe they are,
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of the Luzerne county (Pa.)
the other day because their

was cut off, but a reduc-
to one meal a day restored

busbands this year for the
reason that they were thereby
o visit the Centennial at somebody

in s New Haven

* Woman is in every re-
man. Her reputation for
that point & mouse ran

orator jumped on the

ina faamer, to catch the
meat, put
hams in his

i
i

§
i

9

age-influx of —nay, b
INOCULATING ARABLE LA]!AD‘ ) = lstion into the G‘l’ﬁ- 1 'We

The Duke of Manchester has tried experi- | By making agricul b
mnﬁmhhelt.n'un_ximbolm, which are | Fill the farm house with books and periodi-
all Establii rooms, or

wwwﬁ_h Do by n d in | ¢
vullnhlnilnd

sow

were then pl in rows 3 i
the surface of the ground by women |is the grest curse of that life,

o .

£, EL

:

E

totumnknilegrbnl-
for knives and
to hang an iron bar

Fg‘
rg ;;E

blackbird shooting was going
at the

uhdédmmkderymuohthemdgy

-

the birds on the wing. Said

Y
¥

F8

»

gave each piece a|upon the women with a hardshi
slight squeezs with their foot after laying it. | men cannot appreciate and
The rows are marked by the coulters of an | educated young away.—Scribner’s Monthly.
empty corn-drill drawn over the ; and, A simple rwle & i i :
after the inoculation s finished, the field simple relein foeding heme s do

be rolled whenever necessary. It was them s mach as they will st dageely,
ovember, 1873, that the first fleld was | aoidivy
thus treated. By the following autumn it | 4 i
was letely covered with grass, and

thomn.-_«h the best attention the

can gi
named Charles Budd, living in that town-

“ was na-rrlyuhnl and good asold grass morning meal
land ;" and in the second year was ““fit for | ,nyipt of food of some kind, for during
the night the crop and stomach should be-

The champion scholar has turned up.
Being asked to sign his initials to a docu-
ment, he 'lnhdm to know "b:m nishuls

Cart y, your name being George
Gould, you want two G's.” * Ob,.I see,”
he said, and he wrote “* 2 Geeze.”

A rural lady a$ the Centennial asked to be
shown the i and when she
focndtl:.it was bailt of wood, n‘nd not of

(From the Young Ladies’ Journal.)

Far now forms the principal for
out-of-door garments, and is put on in very
wide borders. instance, & new
for & winter cloak is a sort of long and nar-
m:.ﬂ;-mh' with cusved seams at the back
to ine the waist, though but vaguely.
The side pi are laid over the huk‘g:nrt.
and round with a deep trimming.
The back part is slit, open in the middle
about half nan, and edged with fur. The
wide, round, but not very long sleeves are
let into the side pi This model is made
both in cloth velvet. The specimen we
saw was of dark blue drap molleton. The
mde pieces were trimmed with a double tor-
sade of black satin, edged on one side with
waved Tom Thumb fringe. All tie outlines
of the velement, top and bottom, fromt snd
eleeves, were edged with fur,

Another el is more of a paleto
with sleeves taken from the side ?
dmvm in the style of a dolman. These

leeves are very wide, but tightened a lit
tle from the elbow. The 'r:xint comes down

Tne back part is
alanted off from the sides s0 as to be much
shorter in the middle part behind. We have
this model in gray cloth, trimmed
woollen braid, embroidered in
es, and with a treble fringe of
short tassels. Passementerie rosettes,
» small tassel depending from the
placed all the way down on each
front and above the braid upor
which are edged, besides, with
It is made of Sicilienne

may be trimmed with fur.
embroidered braid is quite the novelty
the season. It is used for trimming both
dresses and mantles. The most nsual style
is black braid, embroidered in two or more
shades of the same colour, such as blue,

hy don’t they shoot little birds | 00 the American
s0 they won’t fall and hurt %Arblry(}out

it

jo (Tex ) Fair the other | brought 85, and a big hant
suctioneer made s great bit wi
‘“ Now, gents, here is i

one of
Con

ity

oliv: bier-red, havanah-brown,

%0 | &o. Upon dresses, the braid is sometimes

» 5

£

wreath, and fasten in front
chin.

it

of the darkest shade of the colour of the
material, and embroidered in lighter shades
In any case, it should, of course, be matched
in colour to the toilet.

For black winter mantles, fine black
woollen braid, embroidered with patterns in
black siik, forming a pretty raised work, is
very fashionable.

The coloured braid is worked either in
silk or fine wool ; the lstter looks quite as
well, and ladies will find it very pleasant
work’if they will undertake to embroider a
braid trimming themselves, which will save
considerable expense.

 are all of a very enlovée shape.
ollowing are some of the latest

A bonme femme capote of gray faille, with
%-mndmod crown and long-plated cartain.
Space remaining open between the
edge of the border, and the head is filled up
with a full four de téte of ruched white tulle.
A large bow of t::rgn_v faille is placed on
the top of the er, concealing the stems
of two curled white feathers, which fall over
the crown.
A black velvet bonnet has a rather high
crown, narrow at the top, flat border sloping
clee over the head, and very small plain
border ; it is trimmed round with a wresth
of caroubier roses, finished in a trailing
branch at the back. Wide barbes of white
tulle are fastened on either side under this

under the

A Duchess bonnet is, in shape, very like a

belmet, put on very much at the back of th
F e

is of light gray felt, crossed from

front to back with a pleated echarpe of
caroubier velvet, with
same on thé top, and a long white feather

pleated puffing of the

ite tulle, and torsade of caroubier

' disap-
t, and remarked that she couldn’t

to hear that the

B2

i
£
a

£

in the middle in front with

L1

head instead of

This hat is of black felt, with
faille twisted into a sort
it, with large bow in front
Each bow fastens the

of a cluster of smooth cock’s festhers,

2E

t only of him. I | desthblow to all hope and h for me

propose. m-hdlmdhmﬁoﬂyo(him lﬂﬁhllmyw ? ) )

Ishall order my horse and | if the whole Decalogue had arrayed on But the fortune, Max ; if you keep it

2 the other side. you need not go. It was left to you ; none

While I stood ing, & tread rang |can take it from you. Keep it, keep i, my
And 1 mng

jn the Lord ;” and his Lordship
were justified in anticipating
departed brother that fullness of
early thirty years ago, when
outh he manifested this in a man-
made upon him (the Bishop) a
ion. At the firat issue of their
aroal, the Church, which was for
under his (the Bishop'’s) edi-
ge, he (Mr. Cameron) sent him
contribution entitled ‘‘ The Sab-
i Hymn,” from which he (the

distant, and I reached it before long. ry . »
I paused, and, leaning my hot weary head leave this to-night.

inst the bars, looked as wistfully through d Iwgn:lwk quietly to my seat, and sat - - I pam my husband 1"
:ﬁ into th i own in silence. out near. was Max. settlod darling, s - : e
been the piif.’“‘}z B e it L bad | OO have some time to spare, sir,” he | courss of action, and Iknew that he must | him holding him to me as though therein, and itin with | Thus, the tendency of grass to spread and | ;, jouy ; therefore, it is best o have scald
beaten road, flat, bare, and unin said ; ‘“and I propose that, instead of talk- | be kept in i for I felt instinctively | nsught should part us again. Fool that rade structure on fire, Of | fill up bare places, has been turned to profit- | 7 o 03 bran with mashed
Paradise. teresting, a ing of estates and heirships, we pass it in that all the chi of his nature would rise | Was | Looking back now, I know that my  the foal was roasted to death. . Such able acoount. ~The subject is not new, nor is pared. At

AsI peered long and e ing hing of each other.  You do | up for the ir. . {;:on!cyu, my clinging arms, would have | brutality needs no comment. This is not this the first time that it has been m: e
thing, I remember that a frantic desire came | 2ot know if you ‘will like me on a further “Max!” I ssid, in a low trembling $ him, or else have let him consent to my ﬁuﬁnﬁ_utol"crulty to animals Budd has | in these pages ; but the making use of such fed, so that the
over me to lift the latch, and go out then acquaintance ; and as for this little girl | voice. § y loonnn-nym}fhlm; but my last words un- | been guilty of. small pieces of sod to inoculate the land is | 1ot il in - their
and there to the delicious that | here, she may learn to tolerate me as a ‘* Jeanetta ! Come ; uncle Considine is >
cousin. All question of marriage we must | very ill, and he wishes to see you.”

parrot could sing all of
Watt’'s hymns. The old gnﬂcma:n‘ started
out highly ahtadvithhhlz:u;ht when
A woman had prepared to elope, | the disreputable bird told him to pull down
but when her husband, hearing of her inten- | his vest and go to—not to hesven—he went
Ppre- | tion, came forward with his cheque book and | back to the auctioneer and wanted to swap
offered her money for Elr e‘xhpmnl, while | for a camel or something that didn’t talk.
wil b

joy, she reconsidered the matter and con-
cluded not to go. 1t took all the romance
away.

C

come empty. If whole in is
fowl is ol to grind it before
nourishment, and y in the morning is in-

El

shij owmdnful.whiahngutyd idingl, in.nng, ” And as regards the'-pasture

oﬁ:’odhinihmddhnw. Em‘.{ mwmﬂorz:hﬂbmmt,w.m

the offer, Budd took the foal to the woods, | told that *‘ after first {lur”thapp-in
e,

;-v)ym:.vnnpcn lied so about it.—
t an enclosure ummmw the turf are soarcely orzistown

they bad made their fires and cooked their
food, tins of meat and such mussels as they
could gather on the steep and wave-washed
coast of their circumscribed prison, a penin-
sula about one hundred and fifty feet high,
100 yards wide from west to east, and 300
yards long from north to south. It ap-
-peared from the sea to be joined 4o the
main, but on ascendin we were
horrified to find an abrupt chasm
completely cutting off retreat from this

tinged with green, one of which droops
ver the crown, and the other over the hair.
Even for velvet mantles, the most gener-
ally adopted shape this winter is the long
very much resembling the polonaise.

A handsome model of this style comes
down within a few inches of the dress skirt,
and is sht open at the back. It is perfectly
fitti without any fulness. The material
was Lyons black velvet, lined with black
silk. Although buttoned up to the throat,

e

0 Another Jarndyce vs. Jarndyce
The cost is about three vounds
-hich,uwuminlmnd,i‘le-th: Case in England.

- > ith 3

did it all
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me away from him,
scornfal learn that Mr. Wm. Noble, | 3¢,

s
“
s o I one heard

s t ed these lines : —

joyful thing to see the throng
jllc’: withﬂ:eLr happ; czes s
of 80

i heart's fullness those swest accents

dreadful prison. From clothing and other
things we ascertained the names of eight of
the dead, as follows : Mr. and Mrs. McAdam,
the latter by birth we supposed to have been
named M. Proctor, by finding that name on
an article of dress, W. H. Swift, W, y,
G. G. Steward, T. Umlandt, and James

anseme'dl::gymi ‘V:’hh?t ifI wasbut aslip
ofa rantof life—a friendless, home-
lm-e:iflg‘::tnnde Considine had taken
pity on, and fed and clothed out of pure
charity ! Surely the world was wide, and
compassion and goodness lived therein ; and.
somewhere within its limits I might find the
loving hearts and homes of which I

waive af once. would never marry un-
lm’I, loved the woman honestly for her- | I cried.

“ The more fool you !” commented my |could not see my
uncle, with his usual candour.  ** There is,

hould try and learn something of each | I

** Uncle Considine | When did he come?”
It was a good thing it was dark, and Max

face.
* He was in the house when I reached it. | not as strong
however, sense in your proposition thatwe | I found him fallen on the floor with a para-

terly ; “ a woman with pretty looks, and a
M-Mb:.dq;e:m:;in How easily I
was going to uj !

g as I ought tobe. And now
we will meet no more until i

““ A very woman, after all,” E‘ cried bit- | & farmer residing on the south side of Otty | the

lake, in Bargess, sustained a heavy loss in
having his barns, stables, and outhouses,
ini thl:hh’“rlmud m:inyonb
téings in way of im ts, destroy-
ﬁnmthem’ghtolta:illtult. Mr.
unfortunatel; hom:

same exteat as when lan

; and
‘* there is no falling off experienced in the
third, fourth, o1 fifth year, at least to the of
d is laid down to
pasture with artificial has

Journal.

SENSIBAE ADVICE.

ng) Lutteell,
thus introduced the other dayto a Demo-
Hoan. J.

and staves in the head of eloguence.”
An Indian round was discovered in Scott

yield him a glow

Peabody say that for
mnnyyemhem bonvly vn{h

cratic andience in that State :—* Fellow- | from America, asking him about visionary | revers,
i estates, falling to more visionary heirs in the ndadnm.vcy'ldn' gros-grain silk or rib-
. United States ; and even so humble an in-
of mirth, knocks out the bung of pathos dividual as your

enough letters about

it is ornamented with a
bon. A rich

t has received | placed over the fronts of the paletot, turned
o Jennings estate to
stion e -

pomnted collar and
finished in front with a bow and long

ornamented is

over the hips and comes up again at the
imulating & sort of open round jacket.

of

is just and right is done
A.lun:xnd the three
% w and long ends of ribbon are placed at
opening of the slit, and the lower edge is
ished with a heavy fringe of corded silk.
are plain with revers faced with °
gros-grain silk.
The cuirasse paletot of black velvet is also
and have i aﬂl ““memorial for public in.

a very elegant and, a more graeeful
.o:z. It is nicely fi
the
formation. this actualization of Dick-

without pinching,
back, still more
pointed
ens’ Jarndyce vs. Jarndyce the title is | whether
Jennens vs. Jennens, but I believe that the i
various ways in which the name *‘Jennens ” | up both in the back and frout to the shoul-
can be written when there are millions in it { ders. The sleeves are widened towards the
are more than can be imagi

that the famous case has at last
ed a situation in which the door will
ily be shut against any future inquiries.
i will soon have

Reid, address of latter Lockstill or Lockhilt.
Captain Willis fortunately came across a
private note written in pencil on four loose
leaves of a pocket-book by Captain McAdam,
addressed to his son. It was written on the
forty-first day of their stay on the desolate
island, when the writer was nearly blind,
and searcely able to see the paper he wrote
upon. The note was found under a little
bush, and stated that they werein a very
low state, bat gave no other general informa-
tion. We buried up the dead as we found
them, as it was impossible to remove them.
Since then we have recovered from the
natives a chronometer and case, which was
stowed away in a rock on an islet in New
Year’'s Sound ; a barometer and sextant
case, and part of ‘South American Pilot,”
also hid away in like manner. A night
binocular was also freely given- up, and
among the natives we saw  vari.
ous trinkets they had obtained from
watches, &c. From the quantity of things
we saw on the peninsular, and heard of as
having previously been removed by the
patives, we infer that the poor fellows had
leisure in removing from their vessel.

were some five or six cads, about twenty-four
empty meat tins, odds and ends of clothing
lying about, chart, broken epitomes, large
chronometer case, Bible, prayer, and sundry
odds and ends of other books. While we
ware hunting about, the two sailors in the
boat pulled up into the bay near by, and
found parts of two name boards of the San
Rafael, which we suppose to have been tied
to the shwarts of the boat, the wreckage of

[ytic stroke.
ther, only I dislike delay; and I hada “ Will he die ?” I whispered. 1 p,
fancy togiraw up my will to-morrow before “ Yes.” and met iny yearning
g0 on a journey of some five or six days. | I said not a word, but walked on towards mo"“_HNﬁr'L
hope you and Jeanetta will have madeup | the house. I remember everything connect- | for cor
your minds by the time Icome back,to |ed with that night—the stars brightly | and me many times.
take each other for better, for worse. It is | glowing overhead, the soft sighing of the Good-bye, Jeanetta ! i
all nonsense men and women talking of Suhn t elms, the ing of the dead leaves | The words came in a broken w!
choosing one another for love. The only | under our feet. Even very spot where | ing like lumps of ice on my heart.
sensible plan is to choose the one who can | Max took my hand snd drewit over his | fore I could he left the house.
make you the most comf you | arm. dhom;h:ﬁ::rtoﬁhulhn never look-
pose, I'll see “I have shoocked you with my news. w 3 again.
i dnw?nm You are all over, my poor little | Above—'tis & blessed beliel—I my”mu‘
Max. -

had dreamed ! knows my life has
not been a bright one since that time ; but
something like the pity one feels for a
stranger comes over me as I think of the
d{mohke' v.u-rgchild who stood at the gate
of Considine House that evening, burning
with a fierce fever of and i
in the vague wild fashion of early years,
whether she should not make one dc’q{cnts
effort to break unvughthe dull life that
was narrow and sordid beyond expression.
1 had not ggite decided the question in the
.&rm&h’hvé;hen I heard the sound ofa
horse’s hoofs coming at a sharp trot alon,
the hard road. I did not even mmg perty.
Ming::mmzt:dm?l'm tlumns
came. e benig] armer goi
no dovbt ; or else some mni the young
gentlemen who ocoasiorally rode past-—sons
T landh .;ﬂn’;‘m .J‘Iu
were nothing to me. knew
Friend or i admirer

vo%euun the sunny air, .
he wandering spirit to its home.”
mind and spirit which gave ut-
those words evinced an inward
{Mr. Cameron’s) future life gave
amidst the cares and conflicts of
bhe had thoughts and hopes be-
world’s contaminations. e was
ent from the house of God and the
munion. He always evinced a
in what concerned the

In repl
t s ‘e have not heard any reliable {"h"ol
took meinto his arms | estimate of the loss. Left with stock
of sheep and cattle totally unprovid

to a correspondent, Dj $h county the other day, and am other
of X , well known as & ** man of | & y things found by excavating was a ballot box
gives the following 3 B with a false bottom. This effectually proves
sonable advice, which it would be well i ol|the truth of the theory that the

and others would serionaly i bad possession of this

the
8

4 this time of the year, Mr. Nol ildmilﬁ
,kblt of the sympathy and material assistance : green grass is the best means of gratifying
the goonmnm.ty. .. |ought to go into the city. If you have eir wants, — Live Stock Record, Kentucky.
The monthly fair was held in this | 5 farm or can buy one, and know more | The Rural World wisely says :—*'
place on Wednesday last (Nov. 15th). The |about farming than any other profession, | ers should pay attention to this matter. In
weather was all that could be deeired, and, | gtick to trades are overcrowded. | selecting a stallion
Onlyln%-mrhhnt pushes its way up in | means select one
¥ men are apt to ing stallion
capable of

of California, thus wrote to

:—** Methinks i
swake in the morning and think of thee,
I see the canopy of heaven and

it, and lo! I see
mg‘u{." She weighs 190

i
i

i
£

don’t | love,” he tenderly. Max Considine ence more.— Tinsley’s

;
E¥

always took a prominent share in
nment of their chief training school
Phurch, the University of Trimity
ad his eloquence on its behalf, and

iy in its courcils, gained for him,
decease of Chief Justice Robinson,
it honour it could confer, the Chan-
of the institution. Mr. Cameron
n active ani useful member of the
and Provincial Synod. It was a
faction and happiness to him (the
o bhave had the opportunity, after
of several days from town, of
doceased a few hours before his

n, although unable to enter into
jon, he was quite conscious znd
d very intelligently his assent to the
he (the Bishop) addressed to him.
very comforting assurance of his

n to God’s will in the prospect of
d his faith in the Divine eemer
orld, and of his whole dependence
im for salvation. He followed the
an extemporary prayer he (the

£
to $110 ; three-year-
old steers, each, §25 to $40 ; twe-year-old

dis-rabber e began :— steers, $15 to $25; cows, $18 to $30; ork There i
“/*The Universal History of the Universe’ | heifers, §15 to §25. General business during | Work s work the world over-—sower play. | ance, aad stami
—in 2,000 instalments—50 cents an instal- | the day was quite brisk.—Mount Fores | I{ you have been brooght up on s neat, bony heads, the x
d think a times before you leave it. | small ears, the
17,says: | It will yield you a better living, yéar in and | lungs and chests, the welldeveloped muscles,
ver, on

last, while proceeding castward e g i ooy g e oo R :::-" img"wm
t while i et into, n ve superior | walkers, then, neares
about three miles east of : Ley
(T hip of T d), was | which
fired at from behind by some unknown per- | ability

his glass eyes upon us, and loosening his in-
tongue h

&yﬁh&? says he entertains a a,,u.n‘ll.ndlm
o = R o 2 vt -
¢ 1 Siciently n th ""‘ﬁ 2
$0condemn the would-be fanny writers whose original property po

ists i ing light of the suffer-
of ridiculi

i me—do you come | prid,
to- me since Isaw you last? Itwuinin.’b“

(') Bloomsb

““ Bat, sir,” interrupted the book agent.
* You never saw me before ! ”

wl
here sounded as much tenderness as com-
miseration in his voice ; and it would have s
been a strange woman or child who would | in the space of an e “ Never saw you ! Impossible ! Could
not have. liked Max to spesk tenderly to | “Uncle Considine coald not speak, but he | one who once on those noble linea-
them. 7 ments ever forget them ? Could that coy
It was in trath a pleasant dsy. Onoe in “ Your uncle wishes to know if you | wart on the nose be ever forgotten - or that
our lives Paradise o] for all'of us out of | are ready to marry me, Jeanetta, and

omec i s
human g against
both were startled when I abruptly raised
u_:gfwe. The horse reared backwards ; his
rde

talent for them which I have referred to, bred possible, and the same for trotters, and
son, the ball ing the side of the drover’s | fession, then go into it, heart and soul, but | purpose—to haul the or , OF
that the highwayman jumped on the | it. 't give up a certain means of getti pretty braided home dress is of
r gave the reinsa IHE jerk, anda m
» slight struggle ensued, the ri enunci:

probably youhavenot If you have this | of course the same for runners. You have
to make yourself master of any pro- | then horses fit for any company and for sny
face so closely that it cut his whiskers, and | don’t mistake the wish to be something in L or to carry you their people agree wi i %
drew blood from one of his cheeks. It ap- | any i vooation, for the ability to be b be i in|; and ; : : i
see.” " < chelof
of the buckboard, which frightened |a living for the sake of trying an experi- cashmere, There is but one skirt,
ment which you ms#y have the sbility of train shaped. The whole of the

Rrain-gr & 2

offered up for him, and appeared
sible of the benediction which fol-
As a public man the loss of no one
p more keenly and widely felt; as a
of the church to which with such
and affection he always clung, no
d be more missed and no one more
But it ~wvas God's will,
meekly bowed to it. They
mourners ; but  there  were

which was lying around.” The poor men
could not have saved their boat on the
place they landed, as they could neither
have anchored it off nor hauled it ashore.
They must, according to Capt. McAdam’s
note, which is dated Feb. 15th, 1876, have
landed on Jan. 5th, which is the midst of
summer. The San Rafsel, bound from
Liverpool for Valparaiso, with ~coal, was

who must have a sorrow deeper

n any of them could have—those
in a happy home his bright com-
_ghlove, and his guardianship as

No sorrow conld be like their sor-

n that the bereaved ones had the
mpathy of that congregation ; for,
gy raised to God’s throne a sincere
tfelt prayer that He would lighten
eat affliction. Of all those who die in

d and are at rest from the labours of
Evangelist who uttered the

of the text, had said, ‘‘and their
o follow them.” When the bereaved
jat of the departed their living forms
no more among them ; and yet
marks and traces which brought
dly before them. Step by step on
wthly way they had pleasing memo-
pf them in the deeds of piety and
bf benevolence they have dome, in all
they have performed for God’s
and the welfare of their Christian
Inthese there was something to
them from day to day of their en-
life. These vestiges were a declara-
ff the good they have dome. They
harks on the way they were travelling
would not suffer them to forget their
friends. True, their works did not
pre them to the eternal world to plead
for them, and assure them of its rest
y. No, they could make no such
There was but one plea that could
leffect in securing their admission
s it was the Saviour's justifying sacri-
j was Christ’s all-perfect righteousness
was the plea of all those who die in
prd. It was the plea of him who
ently been taken to his rest.  But if
lworks do not go before them, they fol-
hem ; they are evidence of their Chris-
ofession ; they are the test and proof
their faith was a real one; they show
t was no empty or unsubstantial thing,
mere name, but something trathful,
earnest. From the dead who die in
ord, and that rest from their labours
He has vouchsafed. the preacher asked
to turn to themselves —to themselves,
were still engaged in the warfare with
yorld, who were still a of the
Church upon earth. ow could
fhut their eyes or close their i

burned on the 4th January, in latitude 53
deg. south, and longitude 76 deg. west.
Eleven of - the crew were picked up on the
31st January by the Yorkshire, from Mel-
bourne, and arrived at Gravesend on Wed-
nesday. The captain and the remainder of
the crew are those referred to by Rev. Mr.

Brydges,

The Clergyman’s Wife.
(From the Saturday Review.)

Our Sisterhoods’ work is pled and
unequalled, but there are certain things
which your clergymen’s wives can do which

our Sisters cannot. There can be no doubt
that, on the whole, the wives of the clergy

are most useful. They certainly do a great

deal of work. They teach in the schools,
they act as district visitors, they superin-
tend female parish work, they help to find
situations for the girls in their town

or village. and they attend to the de-
coration of the church. All this they

do gratuitously, nor do they expect any
thanks for it. They willingly agree to a far
larger proportion of their husbands’ incomes
being devoted to charitable purposes

would the wives of most laymen, and they

are most careful in saving such remnants
from their table as can poesibly be spared,

in order to feed the weak and sickly

them. The very small establishment of the -
rector is thus sometimes more productive of

¢ crumbs” for the poor than the kitchen of &
neighbouring Creesus. The clergyman’s
wife is very useful in another way. How-
ever charitable the Squire’s wife may be,

she is often away from home, and during

her absence her servants cannob
carry on in the same manner that b
she would her works of charity., But

the Rector’s wife rarely takes a holiday, and
therefore the poor can almost always fall
back on her ; and, if need be, she can write

to the Squire’s wife when she is absent, and .
lay before her any cases where money, or
that which will require money, may be
necessary. H\mdrzl and th of
kind acts have been performed by our clergy-
men’s wives.” These excellent women have
denied $h 3 berl and

p the corroding cares and overpowering
induced by a sin? Sin, alas ! was part
nature; it was twined and inter-

class whom it is so difficult

something forcibly which Idid not hear
distinctly. Then he raised his voice and
addressed me, whom he evidently mistook
for some loitering menial : * the
gate, if you please ! You have frightened
Imyhokrl-elobe :dheil afraid :hogomr::;
meekly obeyed, opeming the gate,
shielding myself behind it. AsI g;ulhd it
back, the horseman rode sharply in, and tak-
ing his hat off alightly as he passed me, I
was amused by his mistake, and did not
think it worth while to undeceive him as to
my social status. Then he sudden-
ly, and retraced the fow paces he had taken.

““Might 1 enquire if this is Considine
House

““ Yes,” I answered curtly, and I Iaced
the stranger. Surely véry much of s stran-

er if he could ask that qusestion in the very
-art of Middleshire lng at the very portals
of Considine itself, It was dusk, but I
oould see with tolerable distinotness whathe
was like. A man of some thirty-five years,
with an easy well-built figure, a
-face, a pair of keen dark eyes, a wonderfall;
firm chin, and a heavy moustache, Al{
gave a searching look to take in all this, the
stranger smiled a little, apparently at the
i and frank: of my i

““ Do you live there ?” he asked, pointing
to the old red house, that showed up bare
“and grim at the end of an avenue of leafless
trees.

‘“Yes,” I answered again briefly.

‘“Can you tell me if Mr. Comsidine is
within ?”

‘“ He was at home an hour ago.”

““ Thank you.”

And he turned and rode off.

I followed slowly, not atall desirous of
going into the house, since now there was
nothing for me but the dreariness of my own
room. Once or twice & year some business
visitor arrived, and on such occasions I was
always summarily dismiésed the sitting-
room. Of course the same result wasin
prospect now.

My surprise was great, therefore, when I
opened the door an hour later and step
into the hall, cold and tired, to hear uncle
Considine’s voice call to me.

© ¢ Is that you, Jeanetta ?” he cried. “If
80, come here.”

I obeyed, and with my old shawl wrapped
round me entered the sitting-room, where'a
stir to the usually dull fire caused an un-

usual brightness, and where the stranger sat | igno:

facing my uncle. I paused just within the
door, feeling slightly awkward and abashed.
“* Do not look so frightened, child ; no-
body is going to eat you,” said my uncle's
harsh voice. *‘ She has grown up like
an ill weed,” he went on.lddnu:’ his
eonp;,m “ What do you think of her,

Max
The man addressed did nof ly, but
with s

the dull earth, and days golden with the | trust your interests
light of romance shine apon us with a radi- ““ Yes.
ance like unto no other radiance of time. | out.

Does it boot to count the cost of the bitter

scarcely have surrendered one memory of
Eder for all the joys of earth ; and she
must have dreamed full many a time of it,
and waked to weep such tears of un-
availing regret as have watered this sad
planet or ours most plenteously ever since. L
It was in the midst of a ocolourless life | shrinking from ten
that some such days came to me. No mat- | even in the

ter how miserable I am now,
God for those days yet. ing hand of m
To say that I lived an enchanted life dur- | a horrible sense of
ing my uncle’s absence woyld. be to say very the memory of
little indeed. But let it be bered, i | old Margar
justification of my folly, that I had never | I was
Ldm had so much asa dog to love. Al ly fortune

Max caugh!

marry me now 1’

one t channel, and poured itself, for | overwhelmed me
gnod q:lll, st one man’s feet. Looking | touch
ack now Ido not regret it. It was some- | away, and

it was everything—to have lived in the light
of his smile for some long bright dlz:, and
heard him say ip accents, before even
said in words, he loved me.
We were sitting on asunny hillside,
witha glorious sweep of country, cladin
variegated robes and draped with the haze
of sutumn, ing before us.
“ How pretty itis!” I murmured, half
v * and thing in th
s retty ;’ some in the
tone uﬁupma hy)ok towards him. Then I “ Then

At these words I

thing hinged on

took

woul

without that 7
“No.”

I will

scenery, ;
ut of my sex, I raised m; es to him, | came into
mni -oﬂ:lyy, x, A was like a flood of s

““ Am I pretty ! I should wish tobe, for | So in that bare
you wanldp like me better.” ) d
““ God forbid that I should ever like you
better,” he answered quickly ; * for I fear,
Jeanetta—I fear that I like you too much
already. Do not look at me in that startled
fashion, child ; I mean every word I say.
I love you better than Iever thought to ]
love any one again on earth ; but if you | the signature
came to my heart this minute, I be | lands and money,
wretched through fear of losing you. I |Considine” and his
loved another woman once, and she deceived | we stood
me and forsook me :
same.”

I have already said that I was butan
ignorant chi His words cut me like s
knife ; and forgetful of propriety, as I now
understand the term, I extended my hands
to him, backed by a pair of wistful, sorrow-

ful eyes. .
ﬂux," I whispered, *‘ 7 could never de-
ceive or forsake you.”

Sanely a drearier
but Max was mine.
for ?

heavy

1 gained the
éhreshold.

by 4

arms. I think for a moment he could not

simple touched him ¢
speak, i emotion 80 i
mauch. E]I.{nn came words of fond folly and

Quite ready,” I managed to get | last.

The dying man’s lips tried to form a word ;
desolation that ofters follows ? Eve wounld | at hn;rit ?Enp—h was,
“ Now

t the drift at once.
“ He wanta to know if you are ready to

I can thank |own, nor was I timidly evading the close | was as chipper as the best of

’s coftage that enveloped me. | su

to do anything that the prince- mmnc(ngnndmaﬁheronvhodl,nd

t come to Max, even willing

the love that was mine to give swept into | to hold my tongue ; but suddenly a feeling
that I was not worthy to

Max held out.

thing—nsy I am still mad enough to think | whither Max ed me.
*¢ Jeanetts, I know I should not have | yet that boy
asked you to marry me at once, but the old
man wishes it ; he wants o see us man and
wife befoxe he makes his will.”

the marriage. il
the will could not be signed that
make Max master of Considine. 01
“Won't uncle Considine sign the will | Ah, who can sound the depth of a mother’s | crime

marry you
that Max looking, not at the | Max !” I cried, with frantic 3 " L
oee but lt.'—“me.wgfni‘t(h nthc .inborn and in the darkemed mmﬁ.m new lifeand fillsus with a broad, deep, | pressing * the ho)
Max Considine’s eyes at my words | sweet—"

This marriage was my fdlal

Uncle Considine’s hand was guided
to the will, and
, was leit to  “Maximihan | the

grouped round in a hushed silence fully,
you might do the | while the dylpn.: man

once recognised at
Wrenching my hand

* You cannot go inthu-."l;;\‘iend,in
s low but peremptory voice.
stared at me aghast.
¢ But I must go in !
only answer was to take me into his | ter before he dies, and

to me *’ never | It wasin October I met you
October—that month of ripe-

ness and of sobered jion | Do you know
of all the months in the year October is—"

L me, sir,” exclaimed the book

agent,\rolling his brass eyelids in despera-

tion, are—’

““ Pardon me, sir ; I cannot allow any man
to hold the reins of conversation over me—

But I seemed to choke. I tore my hand | I will not be interrupted—to resume; my
from his snd turned away.

1 was not shyly was the pertest woman
der passionate eyes that | of her age that you ever saw. She was one
of death sought my (hundred and thirty-two years old, undin
us Y

love. It was a sudden, | brother, who was an inventive man, put her
eceit that struck me— | on a pair of wheels, and it would have done

the woman and the boyin | you good to have seen her scoot around. I

ours was the omly family that

P,
yet—"
** Bet, sir, I am in l_p::‘h!ury, and—"

%o | eloquent mole on your iron jaw. Never!|yh horge, causing it to sprin

forward just
as he fired, which made oose his balance
and fall out behind. This, no doubt, saved
the drover’s life. The horse continued to
run for a considerable distance. No clue to
the would-be murderer has been obtained.”
The Guelph Mercury, November 17, says :
—** Benjamin Weismar, Robert Bosomworth,
Stephen Hetherington, and James Dephew,
ki , and who constituted a

party that ivaried Mr. Richard Hanna,
of the same township, were charged by Mr.
A. Taylor, J. P., of Fergus, with committing
an assaalf ing hi . The

and ordered to make up §4 among them,
which latter sum was to be paid to the com-
lail as damag tained Tha::;,
and amounted to $6.25 B

or §24 85 ML After the court wasg

““You must p ly pt m
t my friend. As I was saying before, when
to a distant window, mhntkmﬂygmwinin around him, it
is hard to say which one he loves best. And
of mine, with the strawberry
mark on his left ear. There’s a gueer story

d with that b

'y mark that
would please you—have I'on a child
“1 am the father of thirteen miserable

e,
a

raised my face ;
i Ui

then, you can sympathise with m
story. You have been s mother y: unalz

love! Itisasdeep as an artesian well, as
high as a liberty le. It soars like a
this moment, | Chinese kite, it grovels like a ground hog.
1t is sweet to a mother. Itgivesusa

““ Really, sir, I haven't the time,” broke
chamber, with the | out the- lexed and desperate &

o Nomm you go again. ou throw
me out every time. But to go back to our
error. conversation. I do think he was the sweet-
bridal never took place ; | est dog I ever saw.  Although he was quite

What else did I care | young when he was born, he seemed to tak

to learning naturally. When I would send
him to drive the pigs out of the yard, he
would take the little pigs patronizingly by

ear.”

Ha ! ha!” laughed the book agent, dole«
“}nite & bright dog—quite bright—

breathed his last, a | but would you like this univ—"

in the hall thatIat ‘* Interrupting me agsin there! But it

once as old Margaret’s. | don’t matter. To resume :—As I sai or
from my husband’s | the boat was very small and quite cranky.

over
a

lawful heirs. Then, as| ¢

door just in to stop her | It rocked wildly, and the girl became ex-
cited, and it was hard to control her. You
have doubtless been and
‘woman | u e

I
tell

j the accused and s number of
eir i created a disgraceful row
on the streets of Fergus. It islikely further
proceedings will be taken in the matter.”
A western contemporary says :—* The
Grand Jury, at the close of the Kent Assizes

maki & success, but presumably have |is as you are aware, to sell off;
not. have known scores of boys who for- | to vary our crops of wheat, beans, oats, and
sook the farp for the city, and in nearly elovaruofhuumnl;ndbnﬁy
every instance they regretted -the artificial manures as food for the plant. Dr.
they took, and would have been Voelcker is of opinion that, provided we can
to be back where they were, with |keep our land clean, we may f i
the lesson their ‘folly had learned them | of years, by the aid i

to serve them as a warning. A farmer’s is | grow wheat after wi

the healthiest life in the world, if he sees fit | upon heavy clay

to make it so. There is no profession which | entirely dispensed with on Mr.

can be made more pleasant attractive if (with the exception of cart horses), and on
he will read and study how to do his work [ my own for man 3 i
scientifically. Put the same amount . of | sivantages of the

brains into it that the other professi de- i

mand, and it is second to none of them. 1t

is the most noble work, and the young man

who quits it because he has the idea in- | opinion. Nor do I thi

to his head that it is ben him, will very | the old plan can show results

likely see the time when he will wish he had | pare favourably with the system a

been less hasty in giving up what he could | Sawbridgeworth and Blunsdon. 4. By feed-
do for something he finds, when too late, he | ing the plant with artificials Mr. Lawes has
cannot dowell. And if he getsinto a business | proved, even without the sid of

he has no special adaptation for, he must | tillage, that continued fertility may
always remain at the foot of the ladder. So | maintained ; and Mr. Prout’s and my own
bd quite sure ‘you have talent for what you | experien:

undertake before you leave the farm.” we have the mm.p:;nu .Mx i

on Saturday last, e a P in
which they spoke of almost every matier
engaging the attention of the public mind
at the present time. The failures of justice
through difficulties in the way of the proper
investigation of crime ; the prevention of
in dens of infamy ‘( ;hn

stem of -pwn:g: ; the suppression of dis-
:{dui houses ; procuring of & table and
suitable rooms for the jury, were all referred
to by the foreman, who concluded by ex-
that the r of a ter-
rible war in the t so recently dispelled,
may find no renewal, and that the blessings
of peace and civilization may abound where

desolation and privation lately beld sway.’ ” :

The Brockville Recorder, Nov. 14, says : —
Mr. Richard Woods yesterday received §$100

e | of the money which was stolen frdm him

this fall, and which was supposed to have
been sent through to Toronto in the express
which was seized at that place. Mr.

‘0ods communicated with the chief of
police at that city, but could receive no
satisfaction. He then placed the matter in
the hands Jof Messrs. rner_n& Richards,

and y y the g to re-
ceive through them the $100. It will be
remembered that this was all the money
which was fonnddiudn .n:ih;htm &ar
being com: j e. r.
Wood’s m to the money was strengthen-
ed

the parcel contained was identified by
had lost

dooe,
Margaret; %0 your | and looked back hung ight
Youhld’hlt“fp up, asif he were going to open the conversa-

that part of the jewellery | parati

ough cultivation can
C 'Y OF THE FATTENING PROCRSS, liness of our fields. 5.

different | kept clean under the system is
'y ed, from fat | Prout may challenge
animals of the same kind. In thefirst farm for cleanliness,
poor animal consists of about two-thirds | my 700 acres against
water, the fat one of ooly half, that is, in | same acreage under
total weight. A fat animal is in a dry con- much of my land is just

A lean cow or ox is in & very
Fith hemicall rf

watch and chain,
against $150 that Hayes was elested. The
'was at onoe produced by the other,
e s
perty as 3 'hen the car was
and the three beauties, two with
ighly flushed faces, tripped gracefully away.
In Talare City, California, Mrs. Jacob
Michaels had a little family jar with her
husband, in which she M{::nthmg
the left arm, the shot nbﬂnﬁ

in
|

dition, & animal is like some of our bog | —the fifth crop of that
mudown,P:::y wet. When the fattening ;lfim}ag m ':“:,c ;’:
process begi: water commences to disap- o Do >
pear, and or suet fakes its place ; and Cirencester Chamber of Agriculture.
the increase in bulk during the process is | Many farmers have ne
largely of adipose matter. It is a curious [ in which to store their
circimstance that, during fattening, the | gnently, ‘thomm in barrels
ids, or ni ds, i oors. Too these

or bt
and » half per cent.
The cost toa farmer of fatting an ox is | possess as a fi
much greater at the close of the process than | they would never
at the i in | the contrary, they

If it costs three cents a pound
for bulk for the first month after a poor | not be inju

animal is put in the fattening stall, it will | is no

cost five cents the last m:;:g. If, then, a | let & s
farmer consults his money inhm:dhnvill ply them in
yo part

!rEf&

§

ocer-

b
ii[ﬁii!irl

i

good | by hand.
lean beef. It is better | ful to immediately

FHL
Him

1
i
i

!
i

fhift
i
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eiifed
il
i

expected

of Marl

that some

cure

The

three

eight millions. _Scores of
ruined in the effort to grasp
hoard, and scores of lawyers have made
tunes by it. When the case is
that a number of
of the Inns will have to
men in the winter, i
work to do-0-0.”
content with gaining a certificate of connec-
ﬁmvithnhnil_vvhiehin:-d--l)u&-
Iborough (Sarah e t) 3
Richard Talbot, Duke «of ‘l‘yr::::f‘.md
Viceroy of Ireland under James L ; Edmund

about

The matter has gone
notices of ejectmen

roperty have been served, and

Lgunlmhry back, waged since i

ghostly way, will soon gtow warm.—
Conway’

s London Letter.

tnﬁ-ngcnow\h:nd ity of
kingdoms, e total quan
Cocoa ” consumed at the

fi
decilled it
e work-

“ We have no
may

Another
reap- | and silk

Errs’s Cocos.—Some time since, i
series of articles in these columns upon f
we spoke in terms of ung
Messrs. Epps & Co’s

praise
we then expressed as to il

for-

ered with a very handsome
silk braid. The pattern is
into adeep border at the sides,

back. The train is no

but trimmed with three

the upper one with a head-

part is caught up into a

A bodice is a tight fitting

jacket, with braided patterns upon the
in the middle of the back, also

outer side of the siceves. The

ue is finished with a fine pliseé,

hidden by a pretty fringe of passemen-
terie. The sleeves are also finished in the
same way with issé and fringe. The

fringe is 3 the buﬂ'p::mr.

home-toilet is of pearl-gray wool
brocaded material and navy-
e skirt is of the piain faille,
finely-pleated flounce.
tting onsise is of the
ial, trimmed po'llth cream lace.
lace goes round the chile opening
round the throst, and is then quilled into a
sort of jabot down the front, with loops of
navy-blue velvet ribbon ; it goes plain rousnd
ket trimmed

There is a
vet ribbon, ard
the polonaise is draped up at the back with

ing. Sleeves also trimmed

blue faille.
with a very dee
The long, tight-

fancy
This

gant home-tnilet.
For black silk dresses, the Princess shape
is adopted. If very rimple, a
velvet trimiming upon bodice, sleeves,
and smumoniére pocket will suffice. If more
$, deep pamsementerie and fringe or
lace are disposed over the train, the fronts
of the bodice, and the sleeves. The fanciful
pocket is always a great ormament in all

To Coxsumrrives. —The advertiser,
tired physician, having providentially -
aov-g while a Medical Missionary in

very simple vegetable

Asia, a
remedy for the speedy and permanent cure
C ion, Asthma, Bronchiti

E{;

f

i
i

&
H

1]

Catarrh,
and all throat and lung affections—also a
itive and radical speaific for Nervous De-.
m‘;, Premature Decsy, and all Nervous
Complaints, feels it his duty to make it
known to his suffering fellows. Actuated
this motive, he will cheerfully send (free
charge) to all who
e e
'hmwﬂlo .n’;x themselves of ; l’:
of this d'-oovcrg v.idt-:ont oost, can
0 return mai ing, with
R T
N.Y.
Dan Rice is making his usual farewell
tour this year, and has just been sold out
by a Kentucky Sheriff —which is alsoas nenal.

desire it, the recipe for
ey =

P
middle coming over to me held out his
pleasant genial smile that was like & gleam
of sunshine in that dreary room. :
“ I am afraid I was not too courteous just

now. Idid not know that we were such

-4
gu
F
1

ml)nhol-inmmll' or just before & is h
a lean one. The best piece ret{:rn; They ::'p

the hil:)h contains omf:vm twogtey‘; in the gudnn.mln :::dutd,
wenty-eight per cent. more fixed | tion to grass i i

than the nding piece in a | of hay has been removed, has &

tender sweetness that are buried long ago,

and no season since has brought such an

hour into my life again.

The sun wuut:i:g when we took our
to theright, lit up

o

It is stated that reinforcements for the
Antilles are being embarked with feverish
activity.

B with the fibre of our being;_it pol-
the springs of life. ~Even with the
n earth it was one long ceaseless strug-

gainst its domination. It was ever

.‘?

to reach, and for helping whom so little
credit is to be obtained. Sometimes the par-
son’s bride brings a nice litt'e dowry, and
then a large slice of her income is cheerfully

cottage at once.” tion again, but he gulped his sorrow down | Last week we intimated that a tramp had
not leave till I have spoken to | hastily and fled. been killed while stealing a ride on the top
the master !” she cried pastionately, stamp- ¢ Come back and see us in,” we called | of a train between Harrisburg and Lynden,
ing her foot on the floor. * The will is an | blaadly over the stairs. ‘You are such a | and from the evidence given at the inquest
good listener it's a pleasure to talk to you. | which was held at 1; ap,

e
nif’i’i
[

5 ?gi

In 1866 they

& to us in life’s experience.  The war
this, the forebodings in regard to the

s mystery of death, the crowning ter-
hf the Judgment Day—all these were
of the labour from which death sets us
To those who die in the Lord there

ull repose from these. He ssked them
alive to all this distress and its relief,
ot to be content with gazing up into
but to be busy with the work al-

to them on earth, patiently pursuing

given up to help her husband’s parishioners,
On the whole, few people who are not reli-
gious (in the ecclesiastical sense of the word)
make 80 many self-sacrifices as do clergy-
men’s wives. Some of them are, of course,
selfish and worldly-minded ; but we believe
that these form rare exceptions to the general
rule. Usoally allis well so long as the
wives of our clergy do not interfere with the
care of souls. Butno women would be so
careful to avoid meddling in matters of reli-

way, looking steddfastly unto Jesus,
tly fulfilling their vows and obliga-
and they would come, in God’s good
to the accomplishment of all their
tian ho to the place of rest, with
ntold blessedness, prepared for all the
e of God.

irmers as a rule are a very sautions peo-
but not unfrequently they are apt to
e mistakes. The Picton New Nation
«—*“ Some of our farmers have had the
fit of a good fright if not a serious loss
e eale of their grain. Giving way to an
leement of two or three extra cents on a
they were induced to ship their
y *“ on tick”’ with men who are pro-
y not sll responsible and entirely un-
n to them. We hope nove msy suffer
loss through over-confidence of these
but the principls of thus disposing of
h is wrong, and should not be emoour-
"

he London Free Press, Nov. 17, says :—
tective Murphy visited Lucan yesterday
noon, at the request of Mr. Thomas
gler, of Elginfield, who desired him to
bute a warrant upon a man named Thos.
linson, of Lucan. The latter individual,
‘alleged, stole two cows from Mr.
er's premises on the 1lth inst., shi
them to Toronto, and subsequently 80!
there. The skins were found n the
ion of a butcher in that city, and
ified by Mr. Nangler as his property.
Atkinson was brought to this city, and
bail for his appearance on the 22nd
»

gion as they. In other words, the clergy~
man’s wife must not become the priestess,

The Harriston Tribune thus
prosperity of that burg : —*“ Notwi ndi
the great number of dwellings erected d
the past summer the demand for houses
still on the increase. Every day we have
enquiries of, Do you know of an
house ! It matkers not what kind of a house,
or what the rent is  if itis only a house
with a roof on it is taken. A great man
take advantage of this state of affairs,
charge enormous rents for houses that are
not fit for human habitations during the
our
moneyed men will take this house matter in
hand and invest some of their Joose ghan
in building good comfortable houses
accommodate the increasing demand.”
By the Thunder Bay Sentinel of October
26th, we learn that the previons® week had
been the best turn out that the Duncan

proclaims the
ithstanding

i ight The people of Prince
Arthar, and the w! Dllmd”lcﬁ :;9"6 ;
pleased ’oodun re g
m“ﬁ A second lhlypmentviﬂh
made by some of the last boats wm
dotte, i %o be finished for ms
The richer ore is being barrelled for an ‘early
to the same place,

near relations. My name is Max Consi-
dine.”

Even the few words were replete with so
much kindness that my awkward sh
fled at once, and I too smiled as I put my

hand into his x:lp.

“* I never h oflyun before ; but if your
name is Considine, I suppose we may be
related.”

““] have mnot cared to instruct her in the
annals of the family,” my uncle remarked,
with asneer. ‘‘She would not have heard
much good. You arethe bestof the lot,
Max, or I shouldn’t have asked you to come
here.”

1 have been absent from England too
long to know much about the ly,” Max
Considine said gravely.

“ Thank Providence for it then,” the old
man said sharply ; *take my word for
that. Jeanetts, f{idyon hear me order you
to sit down there?” ‘and he pointed impa-
tiently to the seat I hd‘vmud hhili:rh"‘ I
obeyed, subsiding into My corner,
mdycurianlly eyeing the two faces before me
What different faces they were, as the fire-
light flickered freely over theam,
out clearly the prominent traits of both ! A
this moment I seem to see again the strange

thing are

way homewards ;
",& went on,

the glow of the western sky, stood a
vine-covered cottage, tiny but picturesque.
“ That is where old garet lives,” I
said to Max. *‘ Did you ever see her ? She
used to be uncle Considine’s wife’s maid, and
they say that she is the only person uncle
Considine is afraid of.” i
+ Uncle Considine separated from his wifs,
did he not ?”
* Yes, and she went away snd has neyer
been heard of. Iwonder what has become
of her, Max ”
“ Dead, of course,” he replied carelessly.
“ Considine- House and its accompanying
wealth has long been a source of speculation
in the family ; and of course it would not
be 8o if his wife or even his dsughter were
alive.”
1 suppose not,” I said.  *‘ It would be
terrible if she was alive,” I went on abru
ly. L'Yonwou]dluvetogo back to In

* That would depend,” he replied smiling-
ly ; ** if the will was made, this place wor
be mine, let who would appear.”

# What a different place we will make of
it 1”7 I cried gaily. ‘O Max, our house
shall bloom like & garden, shall it not ?’

« Ah I” broke

tion of mi

haggard features of my uncle, and the grave,
quiet, bronged face of his nephew, wﬂiﬁ
keen, bright, dark eyes. were silent
for a minute or so, then Considine

ax, that Lwould

wait until Jeaneta came in before I let you
know what Ihadin view when I sent for
{gu. T heard that yom were slaving out in

dis withont b gy I overmnch ;
and as I always liked your father (i-{uti
be was the only relative I could bear),
wanted to haves look at you. You are
like him,” he went on, in his measured
way, ** only you have & firmer jaw. Firm-
Dess is a great thing, Max. You will find it
out when you are as old as T am.”

‘“ I know it now,” was the curt reply.

I you are firm you will not Jet & woman

At this § & small curly-haired boy
approached me from behind » plantation of
Jesnetta.”

# 1 oannot come now,” I answered im-
santly, :

* She says it is very particular,”
Vexed at losing my walk b.:lk',iihlhz
1 bade him 2 -dly, up

« I that you, Miss Jeanetta 7" she asked
from the lattice. =

ly ;

“ What makes you shut up your coftage

unjust one, and thouh'lm have got ev

known.
“ M uncle Considine is dead.”
“D:sm all is Mll:um ex-
Isimed, frantioall -
Thnlhnwmtn[&lyntﬂ!h

helplessly into & chair.
relief

”-:lu,. Yes, come again! Come during the next
Centennial I"—Atlanta Constitution,

Worth Tem
id. De you know
%, it is time y

There are but few preparati
cine whloh“l;vaviﬂn?od the
hands. | jndgment of people for an;
hall-door, f#m One of these is THOMAS'
from me as I
It was an
remorse :

en, it mu that
the train men, something on::s
of their caboose between Harrisburg

Lynden, went on the top, where they found
» man lying with his face downwards, hav-
ing been struck by i From docu-

oot | L e ihs mest markets of Paria

HiE
it

!

:
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Hi
i
g
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correspol
one, and, curiously enough, the worst | fect, and insures
piece in the lean animal (the neck) is the | There are ways enough i
richest in nourishing material. The flesh of | ashes that are made can be
the neck improves very little in fattening, | on the farm
hence, economy considered, it is the best | saved and used to the
il purchase, as its value is, in a | vantage.

P d, is so i
article of | taneously upon the Liver,
at the pre- | Kidneys, Digestive mzyh,
sent time. —Journal of Chemistry. &o., e m::ﬁ:'-..
action,

A harmless as Nature'
Ithhrbotmhmju{‘liloinoldngevith medicine is a decided
your children than to bave slaved to leave | permanent cure in &
them a fortune, while you lic down in & eases of the blood, such as
mature grave. Let i
wives be lessened, and furnish help

e d?tmkofjlnml::’ las, Salt Bhnlug
for the wark to be performed.—Southern
Farmer.
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with life policies to the
jums on
trustees of the church, added

cent., makes an interest of mine

which

the principle - never paid,

the death of the insured.
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In Knoxville, IIL, in 1865, Mr. Baker and
Miss Spaulding were married.
were divorced. In 1867 they married again
In 1873 they were again divorced, anc
874 again married. In 1876, again, ti
have just been divoroed.

The Cardwell Sentinel appears to be pres-
pering, baving been enlarged to forty
columns, quarto form. Friend Hughes is

ey

| making a ** big push,” and, as a Qontem-

porary remarks, is really giving a very good
paper for a dollar a year.

The Palmyrs ocorrespondent of the Si
Thomas Times sends the following
“ Some weeks ago, on a Saturday
i bushels of wheat were

)




