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THE WRECK OF THE SAM 
RAFAEL.

A TERRIBLE STORY.
(From the London Standard.)

We have received from the Colonial Office 
a copy of a letter which Rev. T. Bridges, 
Missionary Superintendent of the South 
American Missionary Society at Ooahooia, ■ 
Terra Del Fuego, has addressed to Gov. 
Callaghan, Falklin Islands, respecting the 
loss of the Liverpool vessel, San Rafael, be
longing to Balfour, Williams A Co. The 
reverend gentleman writes :—“ On the 22nd 
of April, a Urge party of IndUa, mmhed 
Ooahooia from New Year’s Sound and 
neighbourhood* and brought news of the 
death of nine men by starvation and exposure 
on an exposed part of the coast, which was 
judged to be somewhere between Waterman 
and Henderson Islands. They brought proof 
of their statements in the clothing they wore 
and an English sovereign they offered, ^for1 ' 
sale. The report was as follows :—An Indian^ 
from his canoe had seen signs of the presence 
of strangers on a rugged islet. Being unac
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 dead and two 
still living, bnt very weak, rigid in limb, 
emaciated, and unable to walk 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 Still 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 peeled oft, and seven had already 
died. Much clothing was taken by the 
natives, but only such as they found lying 
around. What they took on this visit was 
given them by the poor man to whom they 
gave drink-and food. The natives tried to 
straighten his legs, and offered to convey 
him away in their canoe, 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 awav^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 steep, 
rugged coast The natives returned the. 
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 denude the 
dead. We hear that the dead were lying 
orderly, so placed by their sorrowful 
panions, but afterward found the natives h 
placed most of the bodies as we found them.” 
The 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 competent guide*, 
and were happy 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 Indians and myself accordingly 
went to the place, and, owing to the long 
continued fine weather, easily 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 peninsula, 
found nine dead bodies ranch decomposed, 
but all abundantly clothed. One of these 
was the captain’s wife. Seven bodies were 
lying in a long hollow between rocks about 
four feet wide and five feet deep, and about 
forty 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 sail, 
wMch had attracted the Indian’s sharp sight 
from the other side of the sound. Here 
they had 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 -to the 
main, but on ascending we were 
horrified to find an abrupt chasm 
completely cutting off retreat from this 
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. Daly,
G. G. Steward, T. Umlandt, and James 
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 tbe writer was nearly blind, 
and scarcely able to see the paper he wrote 
upon. The note was found under a little 
bush, and stated that they were in a very 
low state, but 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, Mid part of ‘ South American Pilot,’ 
also Md 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, Ac. From the quantity of things 
we saw on the peninsular, and heard of as 
having previously been removed by the 
natives, we infer that the poor fellows had 
leisure in removing from their vessel. There 
were some tive or six cads, about twenty-four 
empty meat tins, odds and ends of dotting 
lying abont, 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 thwarts of the boat, the wreckage of 
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 Rafael, bound from 
Liverpool for Valparaiso, with coal, was 
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.
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The Harriston Tribune thns proclaims the 
prosperity of that burg :—“ Notwithstanding 
the great number of dwellings erected during 
the past summer the demand for houses is 
still on the increase. Every day we have 
enquiries of, Do you know of an empty 
house ? It matters not what kind of a house, 
or what the rent is ; if it is only a house 
with a roof on it is taken. A great many 
take advantage of this state of affairs, and 
charge enormous rents for houses that are 
not fit for human habitations during the 
winter months. We hope some of our 
moneyed men will take this house matter in 
hand and invest some of their loose ghange 
in building good comfortable houses to 
accommodate the increasing demand.”

By the Thunder Bay Sentinel of October 
26th, we learn that the previous week had 
been the beet turn oat that the Duncan 
mine had ever seen. A rich vein was struck 
at the second level, wherein the native 
silver is quite visible to the naked eye. 
Some tons of this splendid ore have been - 
taken ont, and the officers snd men at the 
mine are of good cheer. The winter force is 
now busy at the mine, while the stamp mill 
is running right along. The people of Prince 
Arthur, and the whole District, are highly 
pleased at the good news daily received from 
the “ Duncan.” A second shipment will be 
rrik by some of the last boats to Wyan
dotte, Michigan, to be finished for market. 
The richer ore is being barrelled for an'.early 
forwarding to the same place.
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It seems to me the bud of expectation 
Has n it vet swollen to the perfect flower 
That with its wondrous fragrant exhalatia 

The world of faith will dower.
The lamps we light are but the stare of pro-

5he f «in test reflex of a distant sun 
hat wakes an eager salutation from us 

1111 noblerfi eights are won.
The past was but the preface to the story 
In which the romance of cur lives is wrou 
The deeds that win imperishable glory 

Live scarcely in our thought.
Whato’er we do Mils abort of our intending ; 
Tne structure lacks the beauty we design;
And tortured angels, to their home ascending. 

Depart, and leave no sign.
By all tbe doubts and trials that so vex us.
By all the falls and failures that annoy.
By all the strange delusions that perplex us, 

And yield no fruit of joy.
We know that unto mortals is not given
The strength or knowledge that is yet In-----
For us, ere yet w e walk the streets of heaven, 

And dream of heaven no------
The heart of earth has secrets yet wlthbolden, 
That waft the dawning of some future day. 
When angel hands from sepulchre so golden 

Shall roll the stone away.
Man has not touched the zenith of creation ; 
The godlike thought that filled Jehovah’s ml 
Has Bed in him but feeble revelation.

Uncertain, undefined.
The days wherein Time reaches its fruition, 
XVith moments weighted with no vain regret. 
Thosedaysof which f*--'-----11 ------

Draw nigh, but are not yet.
JOSEPHINE POLLARD. 

-Harper's Magazine for December.

a the soul has sweet pro-

MY FATAL ERROR.

(BY MRS. ALEXANDER FRA8BR.)

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

I remember, as cl early as though it were bnt 
yesterday, that sombhe autumnal evening 
when I met Max Considine first. Wearv of 
my comer by the sitting-room fire—weary 
of watching uncle Considrae's grave ragged 
face as he sat, with an open ledger on his 
knee, running his long bony fingers slowly 
down the column of figures, and onl; 
acknowledging my presence by a frown if" 
ventured to stir—weary of seeing Miss Con- 
sidine, sister and housekeeper to the surly 
old autocrat, nod over her knitting—and, 
most of all, weary of myself—I slipped out 
of the house, and, wrapped in sworn shawl, 
set out for a brisk walk. Full many years 
have intervened, yet still I seem to feel the 
sharp raw air laden with moisture that rush
ed over me as I closed the hall-door noise- 
lesaly, 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 rift in their 
sullen gloom. The brown earth was strewn 
with fluttering leaves, while the gaunt bare 
branches of the tall elms appeared to be
pointing with spectral fingers to the sky. 
It was assuredly not tempting weather, yet I 
longed to lose in physical exertion the sense 
of mental stagnation which had crept over 
me, and which, strive as I would, it seemed 
impossible to shake off.

I 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

Fortunately that gate was not very far 
distant, and I reached it before long. There 
I paused, and, leaning my hot weary hea< 
against the bare, looked as wistfully through 
them into the darkness beyond is if I had 
been the poet’s Peri, and the commr 
beaten road, flat, bare, and uninteresting, 
Paradise.

As I peered long and earnestly at no
thing, I remember that a frantic desire came 
over me to lift the latch, and go out then 
and there to the delicious freedom that 
seemed beyond. What if I was but a slip 
of a girl, ignorant'of life—a friendless, home
less waif that uncle Considine had taken 
pity on, and fed and clothed ont ofpnre 
chanty ! Surely the world was wide, and 
compassion and goodness lived therein ; and 
somewhere within its limits I might find the 
loving hearts and peaceful homes of which I 
had dreamed ! God 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 
desolate weary child who stood at the gate 
of Considine House tint evening, burning 
with a fierce fever of unrest, and pondering, 
in the vague wild fashion of early years, 
whether she should not make one desperate 
effort to break through the dull life 
was narrow and sordid beyond expression.
I had not qpite decided the question in the 
affirmativé when I heard the sound of a 
horse’s hoofs coining at a sharp trot along 
the hard road. I did not even turn my 
head in the direction from which the sound 
came. Some benighted farmer going home, 
no doubt ; or else some one of the young 
gentlemen who occasionally rode paato-sona 
of the large landholders in the neighbour
hood. They were nothing to me. I knew 
none of them. Friend or associate, admirer 
or lover, I had not in the world. Shielded, 
therefore, by the gathering gloom, I kept 
my position, only starting suddenly from 
my reverie when the horseman stopped.

Stopped at Considine House 1 I could 
with difficulty believe my eyes as I glanced 
round and found a horse's nose within a few 
feet of me, while his rider stooped to feel 
for the latch. Through the fating dusk 
neither horse nor rider had perceived the 
human figure leaning against the gate, and 
both were startled when I abruptly raised 
my face. The horse reared backwards ; his 
rider gave the reins a sharp jerk, and a 

» slight struggle ensued, the rider enunciating 
something forcibly which I did not hear 
distinctly. Then he raised his voice and 
addressed me, whom he evidently mistook 
for some loitering menial : “ Open the
gate, if you please ! You have frightened 
my horse so that he is afraid to go near it”
I meekly obeyed, opening the gate, and 
shielding myself behind it As I palled it 
back, the horseman rode sharply in, and tak
ing his hat off slightly 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 stopped sudden
ly, and retraced the few paces he had taken.

“ Might 1 enquire if this is Considine 
House ?”

“ Yes,” I answered curtly, snd I faced 
the stranger. Surely very much of a strra-

?sr if he could ask that question in the very 
-art of Middleshire ana at the very portals 
of Considine itself. It was dusk, bat I 

could see with tolerable distinctness what he 
was like. A man of some thirty-five years, 
with an easy well-built figure, a browned 

•face, a pair of keen dark eyes, a wonderfully 
firm chin, and a heavy moustache. As I 
gave a searching look to take in all this, the 
stranger smiled a little, apparently at the 
coolness and frankness of my scrutiny.

“ 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

“ Yes,” I answered again briefly.
“Canyon tell me if Mr. Considine is

“ He was at home an hour ago. ”
“ Thank you.”
And he turned and rode off 
I followed slowly, not at all desirous of 

going into the house, since now there was 
nothing for me but the dreariness of my own 
room. Once or twice a year some business 
visitor arrived, and on such occasions I was 
always summarily dismissed the sitting- 
room. Of coarse the same result was in 
prospect now.

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

“ Is that yon. Jeanetta ?” he cried. “If 
so, 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 
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 unde’s 
harsh voice. “ Shie has grown up fast, like 
an ill weed,” he went on, addressing his 
companion. “ What do you think of her, 
Max ?”

The man addressed did not reply, but 
coming over to me held out his hand, with a 
pleasant genial smile that was like a gleam 
of sunshine in that dreary room.

“ I am afraid I was not too courteous just 
now. I did not know that we were such 
near relations. My name

Even the few words were replete with so 
much kindness that my awkward shyness 
fled at once, and I too smiled as I put my 
hand into his clasp.

“ I never heard of you before ; but if your 
name is Considine, I suppose we may be 
related. ”

“ I have not cared to instruct her in the 
annals of the family,” my nncle remarked, 
with a sneer. “She would not have heard 
much good. You are the beet of the lot. 
Max, or I shouldn’t have asked yon to come

“ I have been absent from England too 
long to know much about the family, ” Max 
Considine said gravely.

“ Thank Providence for it than,” the old 
i my word for

t marry her for a pretty face, without
[ out if her heart is pure or blaek as

to business.
If»

make a fool of you, as your father did. You 
will not marry lier f ------ *

Qehi
made any money yet 

41 Not much.”
" Enough to kwp yon in Euglead 
"No. hare leave of »l»0Me lot only 

nine months before I rejoin my
*^Onl in Indie?"

“ In India. ”
For a minute another dead silence. The 

dock ticked lend, the fire burnt obtrusively. 
Unde Considine stared at the leaping flame, 
and I looked at the man who had come from 
India and was going back again, until his 
eyes turned on me, and mine sought the 
floor. Then I contented myself with ex
amining the drugget, and feeling very hot 
and uncomfortable until tbe voice that (God 
forgive me !) I disliked moet intensely broke 
on the silence again.

“ I am an old man, MuLr and not a 
strong one, and I have been'thinking who is 
to have this place when I am dead. Yon are 
the only one I can leave it to ; but there’

What obstacle ?” asked Max Considine, 
with a sadden flush in his cheek and a sud
den light springing to his 
fortune were evidently 
than India for an indefinite number of years.

“ That girl,” answered my unde, point: 
ing a long thin finger straight at me.

I was so much confounded at this I 
could only gaze as if transfixed at the finger, 

wonder what he meant by this

“ She expects to be my heiress,” pur
sued the old man. in a sarcastic voice.

Indeed I don’t !” I cried indignantly. 
“ I never thought of bein^ your h<

told aunt Considine so yesterday. ”
Indeed !” he said, with a sardonic 
h. “ And might I inquire what you are 

capable of teaching ?”
The blood flamed into my cheek, and I 

iung down my head in bitter humiliation.
had never been at school, and all I knew 

aunt Considine had taught me. The scheme 
of being a governess was in troth absurd, 
but still it was hard to be taunted with my 
ignorance before this stranger.

It was his voice, calm and kind, that fell 
soothingly on my ruffled feelings.

“ Jeanetta is the daughter of your sister?” 
he asked.

“ Yes : and so you perceive she has no 
right to this property, which I have always 
determined to will to a Considine, and my 
fortune along with it ; but she has to be 
provided for to a certain extent ; and as she 
s well-looking enough as far aa women go, I 

‘bought yon might not object to marrying 
ter, Max. » That would settle ell trouble. 
I hoped yon had not been silly enough to 
burden yourself with a wife yet. “

that. Jeanetta, lid you hear me order yon 
to sit down there?” and he pointed impa
tiently to the seat I had vacated earlier. I 
obeyed, subsiding into Ay familiar corner, 
and curiously eyeing the two faces before me 
What different faces they were, as the fire
light flickered freely over them, bringing 
out clearly the prominent traits of both ! At 
this moment I seem to see again the strange 
feverish eagerness that lit up the sharpened 
haggard features of my unde, and the grave, 
quiet, bronzed face of his nephew, with its 
keen, bright, dark eyes. They were silent 
for a minute or so, then unde Considine
8P^‘ 1 said a while ago, Max, that Lmronld 
wait until Jeanetta came in before I let you 
know what I had in view when I sent for 
you. I heard that yon were slaving oat in 
India without bettering yourself overmuch ; 
and as I always liked your father (in fact, 
he was the only relative I could bear), I 
wanted to have a look at you. You are 
like him,” he went on, in his dry measured 
way, “ only you have a firmer jaw. Firm
ness is a great thing, Max. You will find it 
out when you are as old as I am.”

“ I know it now,” was the curt reply.
“If you are firm you will not let a woman

I hâve been too poor a man to allow 
myself such a luxury,” answered the other. 
And my quick ears con'd detect a tone of 
amusement in his accents. That tone was 
the overflowing drop in my cup of shame and 
confusion. Child though I was, I bitterly 
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 
suddenly to my feet

"lam going up-stairs, uncle Considine,” 
d, with trembling accents. “ I cannot 

stay here any longer. It is true that you 
have fed and clothed me,” I cried passion
ately ; “ but you have not bought me. 
Yon have no right to offer me with your for
tune, and you might have spared me such 
insult as this. ”

Is the girl crazy ?” demanded my unde 
angrily. “What on earth does she mean ? 
Sit down instantly, Jeanetta ?”

But I was deaf to the voice of command, 
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 his idea is ab
surd, and I have a better one to propose. 
Uome back, or I shall order my horse and 
leave this to-night"

I went back quietly to my seat, and sat 
down in silence.

I have sometime to spare, sir,” he 
said ; “ and I propose that, instead of talk 
ing of estates and heirships, we pass it in 
learning something of each other. You do 
not know if yon will like me on a farther 
acquaintance ; and as for this little girl 
here, she may learn to tolerate me as a 

All question of marriage we must 
waive at once. I would never marry un 
less I loved the woman honestly for her
self.”

The more fool yon !” commented my 
uncle, with his usual candour. “ There is, 
however, sense in your proposition that we 
shonld try and learn something of each 
other, only I dislike delay ; and I had a 
fancy to^lrsw up my will to-morrow before 

go on a journey of some five or six days, 
lope you and Jeanetta will have made up 

your minds by the time I come back, to 
take each other for better, for worse. It is 

men and women talking of 
choosing one another for love. The only 
sensible plan is to choose the one who can 
make you the most comfortable. If you 
both agree to what I propose, 1*11 see you 
properly married, and I will draw up a will 
leaving everything to you, Max. I don’t 
believe in women owning independent pro
perty. Married or unmarried, there’s not 
one of them fit to be trusted with money.”

It was some time after uncle Considine’s 
departure (the-six days’ absence of which he 
had spoken had gone long ago) that the gold
en weather and the soft dreamy air tempt
ed Max and me ont for a walk. I could re
call, if I wished, almost every word and 
glance that passed between us on that 
pleasant autumn morning. Max drew from 
me all my history, of which there was not 
very much to tell ; and I believe it was his 
genuine pity for my lonely joyless youth 
that first drew my heart towards him. No
body had taken the trouble to pity me be
fore. Besides, when he said, “ Poor child !” 
there sounded as ranch tenderness as com
miseration in his voice ; and it would have 
been a strange woman or child who would 
not have liked Max to speak tenderly to 
them.

It was in truth a pleasant day. Onoe in 
our lives Paradise opens for all of us out of 
the dull earth, and days golden with the 
light of romance shine upon us with a radi
ance like unto no other radiance of time. 
Does it boot to count the coet of the bitter 
desolation that oftens follows ? Eve would 
scarcely have surrendered one memory of 
Eden 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 oi ours most plenteously ever since.

It was in the midst of a colourless life 
that some such days came to me. No mat
ter how miserable I am now, I can thank 
God for those days yeti 

To say that I lived an enchanted life dur
ing my ancle’s absence woqld.be to say very 
little indeed. But let it be remembered, in 
justification of my folly, that I had never 
before had so much as a dog to love. All 
the love that was mine to give swept into 
one great channel, and poured itself, for 
good or ill, stone man’s feet. Looking 
back now I do not regret it. It was some
thing—nay I am still mad enough to think 
it was everything—to have lived in the light 
of his smile for some long bright days, and 
heard him say in accents, before he even 
■aid in words, that he loved me.

We were sitting on a sunny hillside, 
ith a glorious sweep of country, clad in 

variegated robes and draped with the haze 
of autumn, spreading before us.

“ How pretty it is !” I murmured, half 
audibly.

' Very pretty and something in the 
i made me look towards him. Then I 

saw that Max was looking, not at the 
scenery, but at—me. With the inborn 
coquetry of my sex, I raised my eyes to him,

’ said softly,
Am I pretty ? I should wish to be, for 

you would like me better.”
“ God forbid that I should ever like you 

better,” he answered quickly ; “ for I fear, 
Jeanetta—I fear that I like yon too much 
already. Do not look at me in that startled 
fashion, child ; I mean every word I say.
I love you better than I ever thought to 
love any one again on earth ; but if yon 
came to my heart this minute, I should be 
wretched through fear of losing you. I 
loved another woman once, and she deceived 

and forsook me : yon might do the

Then
rom line that were dry and parched. 
• horrible to be doubted like this—

When I left the cottage, the d 
reigned o /er the earth when I entered had

^ the dusk which

EtirJ 1er fairyJ&e^ lustre which 
starlight The sir a 
■ to my hot fled 

walked slowly along. I felt 
wilderefl ; the scene 1 had 
been so sudden, that it might have crippled 
for a while a stronger brain than mina

b sleeping rosy fao 
rings of gold ado 
om old Margaret

face of a

The ghastly faoe of tfmdead 
to go with me along the path, 
banish it, nor get the sleep1— * 
boy with curia like rings 
his head, and to whom 
pointed, saying.

“ It is for fus sake she came hack 
For his sake !—that Considine House 
be his, and Max sent back to India. That 
was the thought, the bitter haunting thought 
that came to me like a flash—the first in
stinctive thought of my jealous heart. It 
had come to me like an emissary of Sat 
even in the instant I bent over the dead, 
was wild and untutored in most points of 
moral, social, or^rehgioui ^ teaming, and like

» defend, at all costa

I have already said that I was but an 
ignorant child. His words oat me like a 
knife ; and forgetful of propriety, as I now 
understand the term, I extended my hands 
to him, backed by a pair of wistful, sorrow-

1,6Max,” I whispered, “ I could never de
ceive or forsake you.”

His only answer was to take me into his 
I think for a moment he could not

speak, my simple emotion touche 
much. Then came words of fond folly ■
tender sweetness that are buried long ago, 
and no season since has brought such an 
hour into my life again.

The sun was setting when we took our 
Max Consi- way homewards ; and to the right, lit up 

with the glow of the western sky, stood a 
vine-covered cottage, tiny but picturesque.

“ That is where old Margaret lives,” I 
said to “ Did you ever see her ? She
used to be uncle Considine’s wife's maid, and 
they say that she is the only peraon uncle 
Considine is afraid of.”

“ Uncle Considine separated from his wife, 
did he not?”

“ Yes, and she went away and has never 
been heard of. I wonder 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 oi course it would not 
be so if hie wife or even his daughter were

“ I suppose not,” I said. “ It would be 
terrible if she was alive,” I went on abrupt
ly. “ You would have to go back to India, 
Mkx.”

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

“ What a different place we will make of 
it !” I cried gaily. “ 0 Max, our bouse 
■hâll bloom like a garden, shall it not 7”

At this moment a small curly-haired boy 
approached me from behind a plantation of
trees :“ Grandmother wants to see yon, Miss 

I answered im-“ I cannot come now, 
patiently.

“ She «171 it «Tery pMÜcnlsr.”
Vexed et loting my welk beck with Mex, 

I bide him good-bye eedly, end going op to 
old Mnrgeret’l door, knocked loudly.

“ Ie thntyon, Mi* JemiettnT1* eheeiked 
from the lattice.

" 01 coojxe it ie,” I told her impotientiy 
whereupon she came-out, cautiously peering 
to the right and to the left, and allowing 
me to enter, carefully fastened the bolt 
again.

“ What makes you shut up your cottage

alf haaerds, the interest of the role crea

ture I had found to love.
As I walked, I was conscious of a fierce 

desire to keep all intruders at bay, to de
fend Max from them. I paused and leant 
over a stile, with a soft rustling muaio in the 
trees above, the lights in the house in front, 
the great starry sky over head, to p 
what I should da 

There was old Margaret ; there were the 
dead mother and the living boy; while unde 
Considine might reach home at any hour. 
In the face of these overwhelming odds, 
what hope was there that I, a mere inaignifi 
cant atom in creation, oould outorit them all 
and secure to Max his rights ! It made no 
difference to me that the woman and the 
boy were direct descendants, while Max was 
only a kinsman. I thought only of him. I 
am afraid I should have thought only of him 
if the whole Decalogue had been i 
the other sida

While I stood deliberating, a tread rang 
out near. It was Max. I had settled no 
course of action, and I knew that he must 

kept in ignorance, for I felt instinctively 
it all tiie chivalry of his nature would rise

low trembling

that all the chivalry of his n 
up for the helpless heir.

“ Max !" I said, in a

Max!” 
tone from
-jjftfjTOffltl.. ^____ ___________  .
doubted by him I That Max.should believe 
I only married him for the fortune seemed 
such an absurd thought that I almost laugh- 
ed aloud.

“ And, Jeanetta, your scheming has been 
in vain ; for with all your youth and beauty, 
you are tied to a poor man.”
“Max what do you mean Î You know 

the will cannot be set aside."
Except by the legatee," he replied coldly. 
I am going to instruct the lawyer to make 
rer the place to Mr. Considine’s g 

ehild.”
0 Max l1

‘•You are shocked, doubtless-angry at 
the failure of your plot ; bnt though I am 
sorry for your disappointment, I could not 
accept a bequest so palpably unjust.’’

Shocked—1 was stricken dumb rather. I 
had fancied the will to be final and unalter- 

; and now—my heart stood stilA 
Set your mind at rest about yourself. I 

have secured a portion of the estate to you. 
that much, at least, I can do for you.”

For me ! as if I oared for myself.
“ Yon are killing me by such cruel words 

as these, Max,” I contrived to articulate at 
last “It was only for you, for your in
terest, that I acted as I have dooe. 1 
thought only of securing the money, so 
that you might not have to go beck to 
TMia.”

‘ Which I shall do in a few days," he 
i me, in a determined voioa 
‘ It cannot be true I I gasped. “ You 

will not go unless you take me with yon 1" 
“ No ; you will remain here,” he oider- 

ed, in a hard tone, from which I felt there 
was no appeal I flung myself on 
sobbing loud and deep. Then he came to 
me, and lifted me np almost tenderly to his

“ Do yon really care for me, my wife T' he 
ked passionately. “0 Jeanetta, if I 

could only believe it !” and bending down, 
he scanned my features steadily ; then he 
shook his head doubtfully. “ 0 lovely face, 
why are you not true ? O sweet lips, why 
must I fear that your very sweetness is but 
tricking me V

“ Believe what yon please of me, Max -my 
Max !” I whispered imploringly, through 
blinding tears ; “ bnt stay—only stay !”

“ You know that I cannot stay, Jean
etta,” he answered more softly than before.

I am a poor man, and must work.”
Was it the devil that prompted me—alas, 
know not .'—prompted me to strike the 

deathblow to all hope and happiness for me 
his weary world ?
But the fortune, Max ; if you keep it 

you need not go. It was left to you ; n< 
can take it from you. Keep it, keep it, my 
darling, my hue band !” And I dang * 
him wildly, holding him to me as thoi 
naught should part us again. Fool that’l 

! Looking back now, I know that my 
jiteous eyes, my clinging arms, would have 
:ept him, or else have let him

“ Jeanetta ! Come ; unde Cc 
very ill, and he wishes to see you.

“ Uncle Considine ! When did he come?” 
I cried.

It was a good thing it was dark, and Max 
could not see my faca

“ He was in the house when I reached it 
I found him fallen on the floor with a para
lytic stroke.”

“ Will he die T I whispered.
“ Yes.”
I said not a word, but walked on towards 

the housa I remember everything connect
ed with that night—the stars brightly 
glowing overhead, the soft sighing of the 
distant elms, the rustling of the dead leaves 
under our feet Even the very spot where 
Max took my hand and drew it over his

I have shocked you with my news. 
You are trembling all over, my poor little 
love,” he remarked tenderly.

If he had known, if he had gueeeed, why 
I was* trembling like an aspen ! Robbery 
was in my heart. Yet it was not surely 
robbery just to hold my tongue, to say no
thing, to let the old man die in ignorance ! 
I along to Max, quivering all over.
“Max, do you know why unde Considine 

ts me ?”
Cannot you guees my darling?" he an

swered gravely, yet softly.
When we entered the house, there were 

two men whom I recognised ss the lawyer 
loctor. I lagged heavily beck, al

most refusing to go into the room where the 
sick man lay ; but Max almost earned me 
into it, and placed me in a chair.

“ Jeanetta is here, sir. Shall I speak to 
her ?” he ssked, bending over a white face, 
the second ghastly faoe that I had looked on 
in the space of an hour.

-Uncle Considine could not speak, but he 
made a gesture of assent.

“Your uncle wishes to know if yon 
are ready to marry me, Jeanetta, and to 
trust your interests to me ?"

“ Yea Quite ready,” I managed to get 
out

The dying man’s lips tried to form s word ; 
at last it came—it was,

«• Now r
Max caught the drift at coca 
“ He wants to know if you are ready to 

marry me now ?"
But I seemed to choka I tore my hand 

from his and turned away. 1 was not shyly 
shrinking from tender passionate eyes that 
even in the presence of death sought my 
own, nor was I timidly evading the close 
clasping hand of my lova It was a sudden, 
a horrible sense of deceit that struck me— 
the memory of the woman and the boy in 
old Margaret’s cottage that enveloped ma 
I was willing to do anything that the prince
ly fortune might oome to Max, even willing 
to hold my tongue ; but suddenly a feeling 
overwhelmed me that I was not worthy to 
touch the hand Max held out. I turned 
away, mid crept to a distant window, 
whither Max followed ma

. I know I should not have 
asked you to marry me at onoe, but the old 
man wishes it ; he wants to see us man and 
wife before he makes bis will ”

At these words I raised my faoe ; every
thing hinged on the marriage. Until that 
took place the will could not be signed that 
would make Max master of Considine. 
“Won’t uncle Considine sign the will 

-ithout that ?"
“Na"
“ Then I will marry you this moment, 

Max !” I cried, with frantic eagerness ; 
and in the darkened room the light that 
came into Max Considine’s eyes at my words 
was like a flood of sunlight.

So in that bare dreary chamber, with the 
distorted face of the ^”8
Max and I were married.

This marriage was myfdt^l error.
Sosely a drearier bridal never took place ; 

but Max was mina What else did I care 
for ?

Uncle Considine’s hand was guided over 
the signature to the will, and everything, 
lands and money, was leit to “ Maximilian 
Considine” and his lawful heirs. Then, as 
we stood grouped round in a hushed silence 
while the dying man breathed his last, a 
heavy tread sounded in the hall that I at 
once recognised at once as old Margaret’s. 
Wrenching my hand from my husband’s 
clasp, 1 gained the door just in to stop her 
at theAhreehold.

“ You cannot go in there," I ordered, in 
a low but peremptory voioa The woman 
stared at me aghast.

“ But I most go in ! I will see the mas
ter before he dies, and tell him that his own 
grandchild livea”

“ The will is signed, Margaret ; so your 
news would be useless. You had better go 
back to youx cottage atonca”

“ I will not leave till I have spoken to 
the master !” she cried passionately, stamp
ing her foot on the floor. “ The will is an 
unjust one, and those who have got every
thing are dishonest, to my thinking,” she 
went on, speaking in a higher key.

“Hush, oh, hush !” I prayed quite 
humbly, fearful least her times should reach 
Max ; Max, who of all the world was the 
last to whom nly treachery should be 
known.

“ Margaret, uncle Considine is dead."
“ Dead ! Then all is lost !” she ex

claimed, frantically wringing her hands. 
Then she went rapidly ont at the hall-door.

“Ah!” broke from me as I dropped 
helplessly into a chair. It was an exclama
tion of mingled relief and remorse : relief, 
that I had succeeded in outwitting all, and 
securing competence to the man I loved ; 

” that I had been capable of such 
8o I fell into a revaria Would

Max ever reooUeot unde Coosutine’s weeds? 
« You could not marry a woman tar her pretty faoe, withoSTSding out if her heret 
was black as Gehenna ?" Was my heart 
black ? I wondered, as I sat dazed, not 
marking the lapse of tima Max . stood be-

Surely it was no bridegroom’s face that
et my view. . The face was pale and set
“Jeanetta,” he said, seizing my two 

hands and gazing at me with passionate 
wistful eyes that seemed to pierce my soul, 
“tell me, for God's sake, the troth : did 
yon know before that old man died that 
there was a child to whom everything here 
should belong ?"

What could I answer? I had instinct 
enough to know that if I wished to make an 
utter shipwreck of Max’s love and reepeot 
I had only to add a deliberate falsehood to 
my criminal silence. So I oould only look 
»t him—at the eyes growing so stem and 
cold that that they seemed to cast abhght 
upon me—with a dumb anguish. He read 
the troth in my face ; thro turned away 
quickly and walked towards the hall-door.

“Max!” I cried, rushing after him, 
“ what are you going to do ? Why should 
the news of the ohüd e6rot you ? The will

lovely evening, Mar- [ismsde, and »o one cen take sway this place 
arm.,r bom yon now.”

___ {hat are not warm, even j He gave me one glanoa To my dying
: * ................. "* * tie '

ed mysteriously
me by the hand she drew in. in- silence?”

I shrugged my shoulders slightly, it seem 
ed such a strange question.

“Because I wanted the will signed, mak
ing everything yours,” I answered frankly.

“ And you acknowledge this ! Si 
ehild as you are, to plot for money so T 

“ It waa for you! I thought only of you, 
Max ! It was not for myself !” I cried out, 
stung by the injustice of hii suspicion.

“Why should I believe that? You 
knew you could secure the money to your
self in no other way. Do you think I do not 
understand now that you only consented to 
marry me when yon heard that the will de
pended on your doing so, and that without 
a will the property would have gone to the

so oloeely on such 
garey^ Jt is quite

il it is a lovely 
she remarked mi 
'and taking majy 
to her room, and pointed with 
finger to her bed.

“Thereis someone who will never 
warm again. Go and look at her, Misa”

I went up and saw a woman’s face, 
awful in its ghastliness, that my inexpert- 
enoed eyes could toll that Death had claim- 
ed her for his own. A eases of long 
fair hair bestrewed the pillow, and 
figure was still and breathing as if life was 
even nowebbing fast away.

“Who is she r I asked of old Margaret, 
who stood beside me with streaming eyes.

“ She is Mr. Considine’s own daughter.”
I started as if I had been shot For 

moment I oould not speak ; then I 
ed almost inaudibly,

“ I thought she was deed. ”
“/knew that she wasn't dead,” Mar

garet replied grimly ; “ and the old master 
knew it too ; but he is » hard and cruel 
man, and so terribly revengeful God for
give him, misa I nursed my poor child in 
these arms, and she has oome Pack to die 
them now 1”

“What are you going to do with her ?” 
asked at last in a hushed voioa 
“I do not know. If master was at home 

I could go straight to him ; but ss he is 
away, I thought you, who were going to be 
heiress here* could order your own cousin * 
be taken at once to die in the house whe 

was born.”
But I am not the hemes,” I answer, 

bitterly, “ and I can give no orders.”
“Thro Mr.Conatdme’s daughter mu 

take her last breath in this mean cottage.”
“ I do not know. It is a terrible respon

sibility. I will go And ask Max,” I cried ; 
“I will fetch him.”

Aa I reached the door, old Margaret gave 
a deep sob. She was bending over the bed.

“ 0 Miss Jeanetta, you need not go I My 
child is dead 1”

CANADIAN.
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eoterprieee.

A puty o( twelve ehaatymen recently left 
Belleville for Miohignn, the third the! hat 
gon-^ from the mine town this fell to thet

The Norwood Neoieler eeyi that two oHi. 
eeoeof that place hare, aa experiment,rr.rflTe h-d

The St Thomas Home Journal is now pub
lished by a company, of which the members 
are Mr. A Blue (editor), and Messrs. James 
««1 Robert McLachlin, eons of the late pro-

a will the property would have gone to the 
heir-at-law ? I was foolish enough to think

ru cared for me ; and the knowledge that 
have been so utterly deceived almost

“iîdian

drives. • mad r he<_________. ...
hall in quick restless motion.iir

—with an angel’s
to have such a bad wicked heart ; 
who ought to have known better, to have 
been so entrapped.

i impossible, and yet it is so 
Such a child—with an “ *

Another
as yours jilted me to marry 
Unhappily you cannot do

The Barrie Examiner, Nov. 16th, _
11 We have been blessed with lovely_____
rammer weather during the past week. The 
open spell is of immense advantage to farmers, 
builders, and the public generally.”

The Orillia Packet, Nov. 17th, says „
Last week it was remarked that winter 

could not be very near because tbe summer 
birds still remained. They have now disap- 

red completely, and we may look out for 
Ur fortlwitt”
'wing to the advance in floor, which _ 
r selling at $5.50 to $5.75 per barrel, the 

bakers of Amherstburg have raised the price 
of bread half a cent per pound. The two 
pound loaf now sells for seven cents, three 
pound for ten cents, and the four pound loaf 
for fourteen cents.

The Presoott Plaindealer, Nov. 16, says : 
—“ Yesterday afternoon while T. Stapleton 
and others were out shooting on the hie, by 
some means or other the breech of a cart
ridge, which burst in loading the gun, flew 
out, and striking Stapleton on the toft hand, 
tore away a large portion of the fleshy part 
of the palm. -Medical assistance Waaob- 
tained, when the wound was suocesrtllly 
dressed. It is thought probable that thfc ac
cident will not result in permanent injury.” 

ie Guelph Mercury says “ We have 
i informed by a prominent farmer in 

Pualinch that the root crop has all been 
gathered, and is considered to be below the 
average, inasmuch as the dry weather at the 
time when the roots needed it moet stunted 
their growth. Farmers are busily engaged 
in doing their toll ploughing, and as there is 
benefit to be reaped by ‘stirrin of the soil ’

it to my
accompanying him ; but my last words un
did it all H 3 poshed me away * 

ring a faint but scornful laugt 
A very woman, after aU,” he cried bit- 

terly ; “ a woman with pretty loots, and a 
heart as black as Gehenna ! How easily I 
was going to be duped again ! Bnt I am 
not as strong as I ought to ba And note 
we will meet no more until everything that 

just and right is done beyond recall7’
As he reached the threehhold he turned 

and met my yearning glance. It must have 
* him to pity and even to tenderness ; 

ling beck he took me into his arms 
and kissed me many timet 

“ Good-bye, Jeanetta !”
The words came in a broken whisper, fall- 

ing like lumps of ioe on my heart Then be
fore I oould speak he left the house.

From that hour to this I have never look
ed upon his faoe again.

Above—’tis a blessed belief—I may meet 
Max Considine onoe more.—Tinsley’s Maga•

e in briskly and sat down with a 
e end ot his paper collar reared

The Baffled Beok Agent.
He

over his left ear ; a quâlmy smell of last 
week’s clothes hung about him. He turned 
his glass eyes upon ns, and loosening his in
dia-rubber tongue he began :—

“ * The Universal History of the Universe ’ 
—in 2,000 instalments—50 cents an instal
ment—300 engravings—”

“ Stop, my friend. Restrain the intellec" 
tua' flow—dam up that torrent of eloquence. 
Listen to me—do you know what has come 
to me since I saw you last ? It was in 
Goto—”

“ But, sir,” interrupted the book agent 
Yon never saw me before ! ”
“ Never saw you 1 Impoesible ! Could 

one who once gased on those noble linea
ments ever forget them? Could that coy 
wart on the nose be ever forgotten - or that 
eloquent mole on your iron jaw. Never ! 
never ! It was in October that I met yon 
last Blessed October—that month of npe- 
ness and of sobered passion ! Do yon know 

all the months in the year October is—” 
sir,” exclaimed the book 

agenVrolling his brass eyelids in deepera-

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

will not be interrupted—to resume ; my 
great grandmother was the pertes* woman 
of her age that you ever saw. She was one 
hundred and thirty-two years old, and yet 
was as chipper as the best of us. My 
brother, who was an inventive man, pnt her 
on a pair of wheels, and it would have done 
you good to have seen her scoot around. I 
suppose ours was the only family that 
could boast ef a grandmother on wheels, and

' Bet, sir, I am in a great hurry, and—” 
You must positively not interrupt me, 
friend. As I was saying before, when a 

an has a family growing np around him, it 
hard to say which one he loves best And 

yet that boy of mine, with the strawberry 
mark on his left ear. There’e a queer story 
connected with that strawberry mark that 

on Id please you—have you a child ?”
“ I am the father of thirteen miserable 

children,” he repliedr
“ Ah, then, you can sympathise with my 

story. Yon nave been a mother yourself. 
Ah, who can sound the depth of a mother’s 
love ! It is as deep as an artesian well as 
high sa a liberty pola It soars like a 

e kite, it tpx>vels like a ground hog. 
reet to be a mother. It gives ns »

with a broad, deep,1*,Jif7rod> fills

Really, sir, I haven’t the time,” broke 
out the perplexed and desperate agent

Now, there you go again. You throw 
me out every tima Bat to go back to our 
conversation. I do think he was the sweet
est dog I ever saw. Although he was quite 
young when he was born, he seemed to take 
to learning naturally. When I would send 
him to drive the pigs out of the yard, he 
would take the httie pigs patronizingly by

Ha ! ha !” laughed the book agent dole 
fully, “qttite a bright dog—quite bright— 
but would you like this univ—”

“ Interrupting me again there ! But it 
don’t matter. To resume :—As I said before, 
the boat was very small and quite cranky. 
It rocked wildly, and the gin became ex
cited, and it was hard to control her. You 
have doubtless been on the water, and

A
Just here the book agent rose, his steel 

snapping viciously. He cast one wild, 
l look sueonnd him an* made for the 

Having reached the door, he turned 
and looked back hungrily. He brightened 
up, seif he were going to open the conversa
tion again, but he gulped his sorrow down 
hastily and fled.

“ Come back and see us again,” we called 
blandly over the stairs. “You are such a 
good listener it’s a pleasure to talk to you. 
Yes, come again ! Come during the next 
Centennial J”—Atlanta Constitution.

Tieiil' BCLECTWC OIE l Worth Ten 
Times lis Weight In field. De yew knew 
anything ef U f If net, It Is time yen

There are bnt few preparations of medi
cine which have withstood the impartial 
judgment of the people for any great length 
of tima One of these is Thomas’ Eclxctric 
Oil, purely a preparation of six of some of 
the best Oils that are known, each one 
possessing virtues of its own. Scientific 
physicians know that medicines may be 
formed of several ingredients in certain 
fired proportions of greater power, and pro
ducing effects which oould never result from 
the use of any one of them, or in different
combinations. Thoe in the pi------ 11----- *
this Oil a chemical change takes 
ing a compound which oould : 
possibility be made from any other oombi- 
nation or proportions of the same in
gredients, or any other ingredients, and en
tirely different from anything ever before 
made, one which produces the most aston
ishing results, and having a wider range of 
application than any medicine ever before 
discovered. It contains no alcohol or other 
volatile liquida, consequently lome nothing 
by evaporation. Wherever applied you get 
the benefit of every drop; whereas with 
other preparations nearly all the alcohol is 
lost in thti wiy, uid yoe grt otiy the «mH 
quantity of Oils which they may oflntain. q 8. N. THOMAS, Phelpi, N.T.
And NOETHBOP t LYMAN, Toronto, 

Ont, Sole Aeenta for the Dominion.
Nota—BcUdrU—Selected «d ï» 

tri rod.____________________ MO-26
Em1» Cocoa,—SniiyW and Cont/broro. 

-Made timely with htilina water or milk 
Sold only m packet. labelled time :-Jnmee 
Kppe A Co., Homceopathio Chainlet, «6 
Threadneedle meet and UO Pieoaddly 
Work., Enaton Bead and Camden Town,

i preparation of 
kee place, form- 
id not by any

Says the Elora Express :—“ A willow 
tree, growing about twelve feet from a 
cistern at Mr. Hugh Hamilton’s dwelling, in 
this village, waa in want of nourishment, 
and sent its roots on the hunt, sad like all

in its newly found treasure. The roots had 
insinuated themselves through the brick 
work and down to the water of the cistern, 
and had to be removed in order that the 
supply for household purposes might not be 
rapidly diminished. Willow roots are dry 
■ackers, and will travel for water till they 
" id it”

The Stratford Beacon says “ On the 
24th of April last, » man signing his name J. 
W. Ferguson, and professing to be an agent 
for the Agricultural Mutual Insurance Asso- 
dation of Csnaaa, took a risk on the dwell- 
ing-honse of John Hanna, jr., at Elma 
Centre. Mr. Hanna paid the agent $1.50 in 
cash, and gave a note for $3 more. Not re
ceiving his policy in due tima he oeoame 
suspicious that all was not right He then 
wrote the company, asking them to issue a 
policy on his house, or return his money and 
note, for which he had received no vâlua” 
It is added that Mr. Hugh McConrt, of 
Elma, was dnped by tbe same individual 
who is now in Barrie gaol’s 

The Perth Courier says “If the parti- 
culars of the following occurrence are true, 
and we have every reason to believe they are, 
the perpetrator needs the best attention the 
Beckwith authorities can give him. A man 
named Charles Budd, living in that town
ship, owned a foal which a party deridingly 
offered him three dollars for. Enraged at 
the offer, Budd took the foal to the woods, 
built an enclosure of logs, placed the poor 
animal therein, and titer filling it in with 
brush, set the rode structure on fire. Of 
course the foal was roasted to death. Such 
brutality needs no comment This is not 
the first act of cruelty to animals Budd has 
been guilty ot”

Says the Central Canadian, Nov. 16th 
“We regret to learn that Mr. Wm. Noble, 
a farmer residing on the south side of Otty 
lake, in Bargees, sustained a heavy loss in 
having his barns, stables, and outhouses, 
containing all this year’s crop and many out-

FABffl AND OTHER NOTES.

HINTS NOB PACKING !
Make» and shippers should be careful to 

pack better uniform in odour, and should 
particularly remember that streaked lots, 
no matter how sweet and choice, cannot be 
brought into competition with lots ruining 

■* i in ‘colour, the latter always com- 
g a much quicker sale at a fair pro- 
and in every way compensating 

makers and dealers for their extra laboj, 
and care. Another fault is that a large 
portion of the batter daring the hot weather 

nd rancid very suddenly, some-
_________ being received, tithon in it m«>
have left in good and sweet oondi * r o .« 
whence it was sent This fault ii » wioi 
the makers to remedy to some extent ; 
for instance, the cream may have stood too 
long, or not been worked sufficiently to take 
out the buttermilk, while another fault 
would be in not salting properly. These 
minor pointe, slthough trifling at first, 
more noticeable after they have g 
through sesood hands and finally re 
other markets. The packing and package 
need are, however, of no secondary account 
in the matter of realizing the best market 
prices, and daring hot weather particularly 
should shippers be especially careful in 
regard to packages. Jars and boxes should 
be avoided as much as possible, th 
former costing more freight, betides being 
package not easily handled. In handling at 
tbe stations and express offices, and even 
forwarding, jars and boxes are often placed 
on top of each other, and as there are no 
other covers for protection, the quality is 
damaged by defacement and the price is 
considerably lessened. Tubs, pails, am’ 
firkins should be used exclusively, bnt ii 
this some discrimination is' required. Oak 
firkins and tubs are taken in preference to 
others on account of their neater appearance, 
though some parties use home made tubs, 
which they claim answer for their purpose.

Another reason why these packages are 
brooming more in favor on the part of deal- 
ere is the fact that they sell more readily to 
shippers, and parties can also more readily 
agree to tare if a certain make of tub is 
used to which they are accustomed. There
fore, I recommend tubs, pails, and firkins as 
the most desirable and, m the rod, the mort 
economical packages used. Parties should 
be careful to soak their packages well before 

In butter-mating alwlys use the 
» Parties should be careful to 

pack their butter solid, completely filling the 
packages, and to spread a piece of 
------------* dipped in

legislation be had topromote i 
save our timber. Forinstena
a law exempting a certain num__ ________
on each farm, according to he sise, from tax-

«»rt-dj>lrote«6ti,.tn.mbro M rom ti>

AM SICAS.

farot tarn for tunbro.
Club. ■Michigan Farmers?

fittings in the way of implements, destroy
ed by fire on the night of the 31rt ulk Mr. 
Nome was unfortunately away from home 
at the time, and nothing was saved. Every
thing points to it ss being the work of an in
cendiary. We have not heard any reliable 
estimate of the loss. Left with a large stock 
of sheep and cattle totally unprovided for at 
this time of the year, Mr. Noble is deserving 
of the sympathy and material assistance of 
the neighbouring community.”

The regular monthly fair was held in this 
place on Wednesday last (Nov. 15th). The 
weather waa all that could be deeired, and, 
as a consequence, a large number of cattle 
waa on the grounds, and the attendance of 
purchasers and general visitors was exceed
ingly good. Prices were somewhat lower 
than those offered last month, bnt a con
siderable number of sales were effected— 
estimated in the aggregate at about $5.000. 
The average rates paid were as follows :— 
Oxen, per yoke, $80 to $110 ; three-year- 
old steers, each, $25 to $40 ; two-year-old 
steers, $15 to $25 ; cows, $18 to $30 ; 
heifers, $15 to $25. General business during 
jFVnniftuT *** qa*te —Mount Forest

The Sim co e British Canadian, Nov. 17, says: 
—“We have been informed that a drover, on 
Friday night last, while proceeding eastward 
in a backboard, about three miles east of 
Bloomsburg (Township of Townsend), was 
fired st from behind by some unknown per
son, tbe ball grazing the tide of the drover’s 
face so closely that it cut his whiskers, and 
drew blood from one of his cheeks. It ap
pears that the highwayman jumped on the 
back of the backboard, which frightened 
the horse, causing it to spring forward just 
as he fired, which made him loose his balance 
and fall out behind. This, no doubt, saved 
the drover’s lifa The horse continued to 
run for a considerable distança No due to 
the would-be murderer has been obtained.”

The Guelph Mercury, November 17, lays : 
—“ Benjamin Weismar, Robert Bosomworth, 
Stephen Hetheringtou, and James Dephew, 
all of Pilkingtou, and who constituted a 
party that charivari ed Mr. Richard Hanna, 
of the same township, were charged by Mr. 
A Taylor, J. P., of Fergus, with committing 
an assault and damaging his property. The 
evidence fuffy proved the charge, and the 
parties accused were fined $2 each and costs, 
and ordered to make up $4 among them, 
which latter sum was to be paid to the com- 
plainant as damages sustained. The fine, 
costs, and damages amounted to $6.25 each, 
or $24 85 altogether. After the court was, 
adjourned, the accused and a number of 
their acquaintances created a disgraceful row 
on the streets of Fergus. It is likely further 
proceedings will be taken in the matter.”

.T„tlGrand Jury, at the close of the 
on Saturday last, made a presentment, in 
which they spoke of almost every matter 
engaging the attention of the public mind 
at the present tima The failures of justice 
through difficulties in the way of the proper 
investigation of crime ; the prevention of 
crime propagated in dens of infamy ; the 
system of espionage ; the suppression of dis
orderly houses ; the procuring of a table and 
suitable rooms for the jury, were all referred 
to by the foreman, who concluded by ex- 
pressing ‘ the hope that the danger of a ter- 
rible war in the East so recently dispelled, 
may find no renewal, and that the blessings 
of peace and civilization may abound where 
desolation and privation lately held sway.’ ”

The Brockville Recorder, Nov. 14, says 
Mr. Richard Woods yesterday received $100 
of the money which was stolen frdtn him 
this fall and which was supposed to have 
been sent through to Toronto in the express 
parcel which waa seized at that plaça Mr.
Woods communicated with the chief of 
police at that city, but oould receive no 
satisfaction. He then placed the matter in 
the hands of Messrs. Fraser & Richards, 
and yesterday had the gratification to re
ceive through them tbe $100. It will be 
remembered that this was all the money 
which was found iu the parcel, the remainder 
being composed of iewellery and plata Mr. ere have, perhaps, learned thii 
Wood’s claim to the money was strengthen- experience and observation, and 
ed by tiie fact that part of the jewellery 
which the parcel contained was identified by 
him, and as no one else had lost anything 
save miscellaneous articles, it would naturally 
be suppoèed that he was the rightful owner.
We congratulate him upon the recovery of 
his property.”

Lest week we intimated that a tramp had 
been killed while stealing a ride on the top 
of a train between Harriabnrg and Lynden, 
and from the evidence given at the inquest 
which was held at Lynden, it appeal» that 
the train men, hearing something fall on top 
of their caboose between Harrisburg and 
Lynden, went on the top, where they found 
a man lying with his face downwards, hav
ing been struck by a bridga From docu
ments found on his person it was ascertained 
that his name was Obadiah Hall, from To
ronto. It appeared from evidence that de
ceased left Toronto in a freight car which 
was labelled from there to Strathroy. He 
intended getting off the train at Hamilton, 
but gs the car was looked he was carried 
past, and on the arrival of the train at Har
risburg, he requested a switchman to release 
him, which the man did. He then attempt
ed to go back by the first train, which cost 
him hu lifa The verdict was that tbe said 
Obadiah Hall came to his death accidentally 
by being struck by an overhead bridge on 
the Great Western railway between Harris
burg and Lynden.—Dundas BannerJTov. 17.

Thomas and Jonathan Flaxton, father and 
son, were charged before tbe Police Magis
trate on Tuesday with having stolen ntrate on Tuesday with having stolen a 
quantity of oora from Hugh Martin, Yar
mouth Township, on the 10th inst Prisoners, 
who pleaded not guilty, were defended by 
Mr. Doherty. From the evidence it appeared 
that the prisoner Thomas Flaxton had been 
in Mr. Martin's employment for four days 
beftfre the theft, and that when the com was 
missed there were noticed around the piles 
tracks of one boot with a heel plate, the 
other without It wee found that the tracks 
corresponded exactly with similar ones made 
by the elder prisoner. Mr. Martin there
upon procured a warrant and had the two 
Flaxtons arrested. Constable Fewinga de
posed that when he arrested the prisoners he 
•eked for the Old Country boots of the elder 
one, and when they were rooognized ae hav
ing made the tracks, prisoner exclaimed’
“It's those----- boots that have done it',
He admitted that he had taken two begs of 
corn from Mr. Martin’s field, and the boy 
oonfassed that he had helped bis father. 
BothjjrieoBees were committed tor trial—
St, Thomas Timet, Nov, Iff.

brine, neatly tucked in at the edges, so 
when moved it will not damage the sppear- 
anca Knowing that these instructions are 
old to W hut new to many. I offer them 
for the purpose of having uniformity in trade 
as well as in packing, hoping I may soon 
again have the pleasure of seeing other ideas 
in print regarding the commodity. —James 
H. Loh in American Grocer.

INOCULATING ARABLE LAND.

The Duke of Manchester has tried expert- 
mente on his estate at Kimbolton, which are 
well worth consideration by all concerned in 
the breeding of live stock. Desiring to con
vert arable land into pasture, he did not 

r grass seeds, but with a.machine, made 
. Messrs. Howard, of Bedford, he cut 

ropes of sod two jnches wide ont of mi 
feature. These ropes were carted to 
ield that was to be converted, were broken 

into pieces about two inches square, and 
were then placed in regular rows on 
the surface of the ground by women 
and children, who gave each piece a 
slight squeeze with their foot after laying it. 
The rows are marked by the coulters of an 
empty corn-drill drawn over the land ; and, 
after the inoculation is finished, the field 
may be rolled whenever necessary. It was 
in November, 1873, that the first field was 
thus treated. By the following autumn it 
was completely covered with grass, and 
“ was nearly as level and good ah old gras* 
land ;” and in the second year wan “ fit for 
grazing." And as regards the-pasture 
from which the ropes had been cut, we are 
told that “after the first year the gape in 
the turf are scarcely peroeptibla ”

Thus, the tendency of grass to spread and 
fill up bare places, has been turned to profit
able account The subject is not new, nor is 
this the first time that it has been mentioned 
in theee pages ; bnt the making use of such 
small pieces of sod to inoculate the land is 
new. The cost is abont three oounds an 
acre, which, as we are informed, is less than 
the cost of sowing with grass seeds ; and 
“ there is no falling off experienced in the 
third, fourth, oi fifth year, at least to the 
same exteat as when land is laid down to 
pasture with artificial grassee. "—Chambers' 
Journal.

SENSIBLE ADVICE.

•eply to a correspondent, Dr. Dio 
Lewie, of Boston, well known as a “ man of 
letters,” gives the following sensible and sea
sonable advice, which it would be well if 
farmers’ sons and others would seriously 
consider “ Young man, don't get the in- 

e idea into your head that you 
[ht to go into the city. If yon have 
arm or can buy one, and know more 

about farming than any other profession, 
stick to it. The trades are overcrowded. 
Only superior talent pushes its way up in 
them. Young men are apt to get grander 
notions than they are capable of hacking up. 
Don’t bother to think of what you would do if 
you were some one elsa You are yourself, 
and ypu can't be anybody else, so go to work 
snd-e# you» honest ««If to ih*hart of your 
ability. I know that it is quite apt for far
mer boys to think there must be some easier 
way to get a living than by fanning ; bnt 
easy work is something no man ever found. 
Work ie work the world over—never play. 
If you have been brought np on a farm, 
think a thousand times before you leave it 
It will yield you a better living, year in and 
year out, than any of the trades you. oould 
get into, unless yon have that superior 
talent for them which I have referred to, 
which probably you have not If you have this 
ability to make yourself master of any pro
fession, then go into it heart and soul, bnt 
don’t mistake the wish to be something in 
any particular vocation, for the ability to be 
it. Don't give up a certain means of getting 
a living for the sake of trying an experi
ment which yon mây have the ability of 
making a success, but presumably have 
not I have known scores of boys who for
sook the farpi for the city, and in nearly 
every instance they regretted the step 
they took, and would have been glad 
to be back where they were, with 
the lesson their folly had learned them 
to serve them as a warning. A farmer’s is 
the healthiest life in the world, if he sees fit 
to make it so. There is no profession which 
can be made more pleasant and attractive if 
he will read and study how to do his work 
scientifically. Put the same amount of 
brains into it that the other professions de
mand, and it is second to none of them. It 
is the moet noble work, and the young man 
who quits it because he has got the idea in
to his head that it is beneath him, will very 
likely see the time when he will wish he had 

* ass hasty in giving np what he could 
something he finds, when too late, he 

cannot do well. And if he gets into » bnaim— 
he has no special adaptation for, he mi 
always remain at the foot of the ladder. 
b6 quite sure you have talent for what you 
undertake * * * ..................

must

e before you leave the farm.”
CHXMISTBT OF THE FATTENING FBOCISS.

A lean cow or ox is in a very different 
condition, chemically considered, from fat 
animals of the same kind. In the first place, 
the poor animal consists of about two-thirds 
water, the fat one of only half, that is, in 
total weight. A fat animal is in a dry con
dition, a poor animal is like some of onr bog 
meadows, very wet When the fattening 

begins, water commences to diaap- 
id fat or suet takes its place ; and 

the increase in bulk during the process is 
largely of adipose matter. It is a curious 
circumstance that, during fattening, the 
proteids, or nitrogenous compounds, increase 
only about seven per cent, and the bone 
material or inorganic substance, only one 
and a half per cent

The cost to a farmer of fatting an ox is 
much greater at the close of the process than 
at the commencement ; that is, increase in 
bulk or dry weight at that period is much 
more costly. If it costs three cents a pound 
for bulk for the first month after a poor 
animal is pnt in the fattening stall it will 
cost five cents the last month. If, then, a 
fanner consults his money interests, he will 
not carry the increase in fat beyond a cer
tain point, provided he can turn his partial
ly fatted animals to fair advantage. Farm- 
— — perhaps, learned this fact from

paratively lean beef abounds 
markets. While this ie of advant
age to the farmer, it is very disadvant
ageous to consumers of the beef, for the 
flesh of the fat animal in #x*ry e*»» 
is much richer in fixed, nourishing material 
than that of the lean, and it ie never good 
economy to purchase lean beef. It is better 
to purchase the poorest parts of a fat animal 
than the best of a lean one. Tbe best piece 
of a fat ox (the loin) contains from twenty- 
one to twenty-eight per cent, more fixed 
material than the corresponding piece in a 
lean one, and, curiously enough, the worst 
piece in the lean animal (the neck) is the 
richest in nourishing material The flesh of 
the neck improves very little in fattening, 

wmomy considered, it is the beet 
portion to purchase, as its value is, in a

easure, a fixed ona
Horse flesh is as nutritious, considered as 

a food, as that of the ox or cow. The rela
tion of nitrogenous to fixed material is rather 

in a horse than in an ox, and the 
it of water is less. There is no good 
why horse flesh should not be used as 
It is prejudice alone which prevents 

its employment. It is a regular article of 
■ale in the meat markets of Paris at the pre
sent time. —Journal of Chemistry.

It is far better to enjoy life in old age with 
your children than to have slaved to leave 
them a fortune, while you lie down in a pre
mature grava Let the duties of farmers’ 
wives be lessened, and furnish abondant help 
for the work to be performed.—Southern

To ascertain the number of pioklee a en
cumber vine will yield, the pickles most be 
picked every day. When racked irregularly, 
or when some are left on the vines to ripen, 

estimate can be formed of the probehle 
and the yields of the different varieties 

vary but littia—Moonf* Rural 
Sheep dogs in Texas are thus trained A 

pup is taken from its mother before its eyes 
are open, and put to a ewe to suokla After 
a few times the ewe becomes reconciled to 
tbe pup, which follows her like a lamb, 
grows up among and remains with the flock, 
and no wolf, man, or strange dog can oome 
near the sheep ; and the dog wifi bring the 
flock regularly to the fold at any hour in the 
evening at which he is habitually Jed.— 
Western Rural

He believed this was soon to be a subject 
of much importance in this country, and 
hoped to seeitdiscuseed till the necessary

An old Montana farmer and mines

T ÏEfcTS
”d put them in .pu h.

wann weather in the respective lootiii__ ,
and will comprise two-thirds of Minnesota, 
one-half ef Iowa all ef Dakota, oosJmUof Nebraska, one-third of and all 5
Colorado and Wyoming. Onr investigator 
calculated that throughout ti 
designated every foot of dry g 
pregnatod by at least 1,000 
eggs. A piece of earth one inqE in thick
ness, and presenting a surface' six inches 
square, yielded 8,000 healthy looking eggs. 
That was in Emmett county, Iowa, on tiie 
Des Moines river.—Milwaukee Commercial.

We have frequently seen men shingling, 
who, when they would meet with » wrath, 
less shingle, say once in laying two or three 
courses, would lay this poor shingle among 
the good ones, saying:—"ft is only one 

' ingle, one shingle cannot make a poor 
Bnt one poor shingle will make a 

leaky ona If first rate shingles are em
ployed, and one poor one is worked in among 
every hundred, that roof might ae well have 
been without any shingles. If any poor 
shingles are to be used, let them all be laid 
together near the upper part of the roof.— 
Scientific American.

E. & Bush, of Plainfield, Livingston 
County, Mich., has been manufacturing 
apple jelly (daring apple season) for tu 
years, and under hi* intelligent managemei 

*■“» been made a paying business. He 
filling a contract for the Enropea 

market that calls for 18,000 pounds, beeid. 
supplying home customers with sbm 
1(1000 pounds—paying ton esnts per bush 
for sound apples delivered at his mill The 
jelly is of course made of tiie pore juice erf 
the apple, and is superior or quite equal to 
the beet currant jelly, and much cheaper— 
as the apple jelly at the retail price of $1 
per gallon eoste only abont what the ««» 
costs foe an article made of enrrshte, as no 
sugar is used in the apple i

How shall farmers manage to keep their 
children near them ? How can we disoour- 
age influx of unnecessary—nay, bur 
—population into the cities ? We
By making ■......................
Fill the farm
cala Establi o____ ,
neighbourhood clubs. Encourage the social 
meetings of the young. Have concerts, 
lectures, improvement associations. Estab
lish » bright, active social life, that shall

Two New York barbers in partnership are mx>n the 
lamed James Bateer and John Stropp. ^

Two hundred French Canadians have been 
brought to Norwich, Cotm., to work i 
mills In that vicinity,

A mother and her daughter recently 
sd brothers in Tuscaloosa, Ala., and tbe 

mother got the youngest husband.
The Cincinnati Commercial is incited by i 
intemplation of Talmage to say that a re- 

figions revival among ministers is deeirable.
Smith College, Northampton, Mara, is so 

crowded with young ladies that the trustees 
have derided to «root more oottegee to lodge 
them.

A Maooo, Mira, hunter recently found 
forty dead deer together. The “ black 
tomgue^ie.makiBg great destruction amo—

The Forrest mansion in Philadelphia (z. 
ie Form* Home for aeters) ia to be eold by 
» Sheriff It was converted into a music

- .“h did »« p*j-

Spmfotfoo in a« Frara, i. 1*, , 
urn f( i Lilly: Brtter eecnrity ie required, 
id if mrerey » referred o( Uing wuutod

forpu» "l~>uUtfoo, th, l«d5 U rer,

H-y Ckrem., think, thti the «nonnt of
hnnrenhf. auonfired to the PhiUddphi. 
Ml‘b1tio«j.reormore. She uttributre th. 
refill to fatigue, bud water, improper food,
mid excitement.

Th, iiuito of the Luieme county (Pm) 
ptmou mutinied the other d»y beeuure their 
supply of tobwx» wee out off, hot » reduc
tion of thmr fare to on. mml . day re.ti.red

It m roughly cetimstod thet 6,000 Wert- 
era girls took husbands this year for the 
only earthly reason that they were thereby 
enabled to visit the Centennial at somebody

The farmers of Wyandotte county, E 
having been for several months annoyed by 
horse thieves, appointed an extermination 
day, hanged two of the culprit», and drove 
the reet out of the region.

The New York Evening Mail inquire»
Why do the majority of brides at the 

ohanoel-rail squeak out the response ‘ I wifi ’ 
like a timid mouse t Why don't they speak 
right out in meetin’ like the man ?”

a woman speaker in a New Haven 
„ i meeting : “ Woman is in every re

spect the equal of man. Her reputeti
heroic bravery—’’at that point a mou_____

‘ ' fkt, and the orator jumped ou the

near, who at 
" was in fear

in the King street Market on Wednradav 

e evening the school
anno th« «nn~nm *° WOrkedupon tne opoeeam, who was nearly under thepedal that he kept time to thTsSJSriSS 
music with his tell which attracted the aï 
tention of a gentleman sitting n< 
first thought it wae a snake, and _ _ 
that it would bite the lady perfoi 
When the exercises were through the 
opossum was pulled out from his hiding 
piaoe end held up by his appendage to the 
view of the ounous ones, who had by this 
time gathered around.”

There is, says the Kingston, N.Y., Free
man, an industrious young lady in the 
county who is making a cloak almost en
tirely of partridge feathers. It will be s 
unique piece of clothing, and very pretty 
end comfortable, though it requires an im
mense amount of labour and perseverance to 
put it together. In it will be at least ten 
thonsand feathers of different sizes, the 
lower portion of the cloak being made of the 
tail-feathers, and then ranging up, the 
breast-feathers oome next, while the varie
gated plumage around the neck of the bird 
will encircle the white throat of the laity.
It will require about one hundred----M—
to fill out the regular 
The birds are shot by he
pops them over whenevt_______________ _
only making that she will nicely oook what 
ie left for himself to make a square meal of.

The Superintendent of the Taunton, Mara, 
unatic Hospital thinks he has discovered a 

New England type of insanity, certainly 
more positive, clearer cut, and lees easily 
managed than the majority of cases else- 
'Therf- “ It may,” he says, “ be a trace of 
the old Puritan blood, but I think, rather, 
it ie due to the character of our nlim»** as
“-----appears m oar foreign population. It

actonzed by intensity-used often to 
culminate m Bell’, dieeese, which I have 
not eeen of late ; it delighta in noiee—the 
crash of glass is music to its ears ; it rends 
it» garments, refuses food so ae often to re
quire the stomach tube, settles into despair

l agricultural society, attractive, 
m house with books and periodi-

give some significance to labour. Above 
all, build as far as possible in villages. It is 
better to go s mile to one’s daily labour than 
to place one’s self a mile away from a neigh
bour. The isolation of American farm hfe 
is the great curse of that life, and it falls 
upon the women with a hardship that the 
men cannot appreciate and drives the 
educated young away. —Scribner’s Monthly.

A simple rule in feeding hens is to give 
them as much ss they will eat eagerly, but 
no more. As soon ss they cease to eat with 
avidity, and will not run for the food, it 
should be removed. Fowl should be fed in 
this way three times a day, viz. : mi

nd night. The morning meal___
of soft food of some kind, for daring 

the night the crop and stomach should be-

fowl
If whole iiole gram is fed tbe 

_ it before she gets any
nourishment, and delay in the morning is in
jurious ; therefore, it is beet to have scalded 
meal and bran with mashed potatoes pre
pared. At noon, a dinner of meal orgrain
may be given. At night, min 
fed, so that the hens wifi have 
substantial in their arope to last ttiem 
through the night In winter Indian com ie 
good to feed at night ; in rammer, oats, 
wheat, or barley may be used. Wheat mid
dlings are an excellent summer food, because 
of the fleeh-forming elements contained in 
them, the requisites for producing eggs. Soft 
food should be mixed rather dry, so that 
when thrown upon the ground it will fall in 

era When soft it sticks to the beaks, to 
the annoyance of the fewla, and it is also 
liable to derange their digestion. Fowls re
quire also a daily supply of green or fresh 
vegetables, both summer and winter. 
Chopped turnips, cabbages, or apples are 
suitable for winter. In rammer, access to 
green grass is the best means of gratifying 
their wants.—Live Stock Record, Kentucky.

The Rural World wisely says “ Breed
ers shonld pay attention to this matter. In 

“ng a stallion to breed from, by all
____ select one that can walk fast A slow-
walking stallion will be likely to get slow- 
walking colts ; while the stolhon that has a 
long, rapid, spirited stride, will be likely so 
beget oolta with a similar action. Then 
there ii a great deal in breeding to a horse 
with spirit or ambition. Thera oold-blooded 
horses will beget ooid-blooded colts. The 
nearer yon can approach the thoroughbred, 
even for obtaining a fast walker, the bettor. 
There is game there, and spirit, snd endur- 

and stamina and style. There are the 
neat, bony heeds, the* prominent eyes, the 
•mall ears, the capacious nostrils, the large 
lungs and dwte, the well developed muscles, 
the bones as dense as ivory. Even for 
walkers, then, get the nearest to thorough- 
bred possible, and the same for trottera, nmd 
of course the same for runners. You have 
then horses fit for any company and for any 
purpose—to haul the plough, or buggy, or 
carriage, or to carry you upon their bâcks. 
Breed horses that you will not be ashamed 
to have your friends sea”

The practice adopted by Mr. Front and 
myself—that of continuous grain-growing— 
is, as yon ate aware, to sell everything off ; 
to vary our crops of wheat, beans, oats, and 
clover as often as we can ; and to apply 
artificial manures as food for the plank Dr. 
Voeloker is of opinion that, provided we ora 
keep our land clean, we may tor a long series 
of years, by the aid of artificial manures, 
grow wheat after wheat on the same land 
upon heavy clay Sofia 2. Stock has been 
entirely dispensed with on Mr. Proofs farm 
(with the exception of cart horses), rad on 
my own for many years. 3. The relative 
advantages of the system of continuons 
corn-growing, compared with the mixed 
system of part com and part meat, are that 
there is less risk and quicker return, in my 
opinion. Nor do I think that ray one upon 
the old plan can show results that will com- 
pare favourably with the system adopted st 
tiawbridgeworth and Blnnsdon. 4. By feed
ing the plant with artificials Mr. Lswes has 
proved, even without the aid of thorough 
tillage, that continued fertility may be 
maintained ; and Mr. Front’s rad my own 
experiences more than folly bear him out, as 
we have the all-important addition of thor
ough cultivation rad can insure the clean
liness of our fields. 5. That land ora be 
kept clean under fhe system is a fact Mr. 
Front may challenge all England to show his 
farm for cleanliness, rad myself will show 

ly 700 acres against ray man farming the 
une acreage under horse tillage, although 

much of my land is just planted with wheat 
—the fifth crop of that oereal in snooeraion.

■Summary of paper read by Mr. Middle- 
ditch, of Blunsaen, at a recent meeting ef the 
Cirencester Chamber of Agriculture.

Many farmers have ne convenient place 
in which to store their ashes, rad, conse
quently, they pnt them in barrels outride of 
doors. Too often these are left uncovered, 

r the covers blow off; leaving the ashes ex
posed to the rain or dew. Evidently they 
do not realize the great value which ashes 

as a fertfliring agent If they did 
they would never allow them to waste. On 
the contrary, they would apply them to 
their crops. If a man has a good place in 
which to keep them, one in which they can
not be injured by rain, and in which there 
is no danger from fire, it ie well enoogh to 
let a year’s stock accumulate, and then ap
ply them in the spring. This, however, an 
case part of them are not needed 1er crops in 
the summer. Some of eur readme whd'nave 
ashes of which they think they ought to dis
pose in order to prevent loss, may hero en
quire to what special crops they should ba 
applied at this sea*» of the year. Were- 
ply that for onions, ashes are among tiie 
very best of fertilisera. For this crop they 
should be strewed along the rows, length- 
wise, rad the cultivator should then boron 
between them or ebe they should be howl 
by hand. Applied to Indira com, a hand- 
ful to each hfil, immediately before a rain, 
or just before a crop is heed, thav give good 
returns. They are also very good for vines 
' the garden. In moet seasons the applica
tion to grass land immediately after the first 
of hay has been removed, has a very fine ef
fect, rad insures a good crop of rowen. 
There are ways enough in which all the 
ashes that are made era be profitably used 
on the farm, and they certainly ought to be 
saved rad used to the best possible ad- 
antaga —New England Homestead.

of the juices of a variety of remarkable medi- 
1 plants and herbs ; the varions proper- 

of these different ingredients, when 
bined, is so constituted as to act simul- 
fouaty upon the Blood, Lungs, Liver, 

Kidneys, Digestive Organs, Nervous System, 
A&, restoring their fonotions to healthy 
action, and, bring purely vegetable, is ae 
harmless as Nature’s own beveraga This 
medicine is a decided benefit in all “d a 
permanent cure in a large majority of dis
eases of the blood, su oh as Scrofula, Erysipe
las, Salt Rheum, Canker, Pimples, Aa In 
prescribing this medicine we do not claim 
that it always performs cores : but this we 
do say, that it purifies and enriches tbe 
blood, permanently curing a large majority 
of diseases arising fromfts impurities. It 
stands far ahead rad unequalled among the 
hundreds of competing medicines of the day. 
It has stood the tori often years, rad is to-

sasEKsæ

the Remedy in pint bottles $1 ; PilbS^oento

The term, ” grass widow,” is said to be s 
corruption of “ grace widow,” a phrase ap
plied to one who becomes a widow by grace 
or favour, not of necessity, ae by death ; 
and originated in the eerty ages of Baropean 
civilization, when divorcee were seldom 
granted by the ohuroh.

A North Carolina faimer, to catch the 
■ who had been stealing his meat, put 
try draine on one of toe hams in his 
-housa He has forgotten which one, 

snd the whole family dare not touch one of 
“ie hundred and fifty '

A Chinaman, arrested in San Francisco 
the other day, was found to have on a coat 
of mail made of doth, cotton batting and 
>aper, thick enough to turn a knife or bol
et. It also had pockets for knives and 

hatchets, and ' rings to hang an iron bar

While the blackbird shooting was going 
on at the San Antonio (Tex ) Fair tbe other 
day a lady deprecated very much the cruelty 
of shooting the birds on the wing. " ' 
she :-“AVhy don’t they shoot little 

i tiie ground, so they won’t fall and hurt 
lemselvee ?”
The champion scholar has turned up. 

Being asked to sign his initials to a docu- 
it, he wanted to know “ what niahuls 
a” “ Why, yonr name being George 

Gould, you want two G’u” “Oh,J 
he said, and he wrote “2Geeza”

A rural lady at the Centennial asked to be 
shown the leather building, and when she 
found that it was built of wood, rad not ef 
leather, she manifested considerable disap 
pointaient, and remarked that she oooldn’i 
see why the newspapers lied so about it.—CT”"

A Boston woman had prepared to elope, 
but when her husband, hearing of her inten
tion, came forward with his cheque book and 
offered her money for her expenses, while 
his face was illuminated with unbounded 
joy, she reconsidered the matter and con
cluded not to ga It took all the romance 
•way.

Congressman Lutttofi, of California was 
thus introduced the other day to a Demo- 
cratic rodienoe in that State “ Fellow- 
citizens, this is our Congressman, Hon. J.
K. Luttrefi—the orator who draws the cork 
of mirth, knocks out the bung of pathos 
and staves in the hesd of eloquence. ”

An Indira round was discovered in Soott 
county the other day, rad among other 
things found by excavating was a ballot box 
with a false bottom. This effectually proves 
the truth of the theory that the 
Democratic party had possession of this the 
country when Columbus first came over. — 
Burlington Hawkeyc

Mr. Keating, of California thus wrote to 
• widow “ Metoinks sometimes when I 
lay awake in the morning and think of thee,
I fancy I see the canopy of heaven open and 
a bright vista appear from it, rad lo ! I see 
'• my angelic riiL” She weighs 190 

a and has sued him for breach of pro-

so deep that it would seem dimentis_____
not so actively suicidal *nd, in acute cases' 
dies of maniacal exhaustion out of all pro
portion to that recorded elsewhere. ”

A stage coach was robbed of $64,000 in 
gold, in 1870, by five men, who buried the 
plunder, agreeing to return and get it after 
the search was over. They were so closely 
watched, however, that they dared not go 
near the place ; and lately four of them met 
in San Francisco. They were penniless, and 
in order to get the money with which to 
make the journey to Idaho, they made Geo. 
R. Bailey a partner, he furnishing the

led cash. On arriving at the pie— wW*
they had buried the gold, they saw that it 
was gone. The fifth robber had been there 
before them. They went back to San Fran- 

obtained a heavy bar of bogus gold, 
told Bailey that it was the remainder of the 
plunder, and gave it to him in consideration 
of $1,000 in money. As he was crossing to 
Oakland in a ferry boat, with the barm a 
bag, three men seized it rad threw it over- 
board, having been hired to do so by the 
robbers ss a means of hiding the tri3k. Tbe 
three men were arrested, and the story is 
Mere given as sworn to in court

A menageria wae sold at so_________
Francisco the other day. A laughing hyena 
brought $5, and a big elephant $4,900. The 
auctioneer made a great bit with the parrot 
“Now, gents, here is one of the finest parrots 
on the American Continent, swears like a 
Barbary-Coast priate, knows the whole first 
- ament and can sing the Tral-Ia-loo like 

ly Lind, how mnch’m-offeredfnn five 
cents guess you don’t know whaty’r bayin’, 
gen ta ten do I hear it he talks better’n some 
of your Congressmen two bits 'moffered why 
gaits he knows Tennyson all by heart rad’ll 
outswear ray man in the crowd, just the 
thing for the children ’nonlv two bits bid.” 
Here bo stopped to take breath and look re- 
proachfully upon the crowd. The aooom- 
ilished bird wae finally knocked down to a 

Methodist preacher who craie in just in time 
to hear that the parrot could sing all of 
Watt’s hymns. The old gentleman started 
ont highly elated with his prize ; but when 
the disreputable bird told him to poll down 
his vest and go to—not to heaven—he went 
back to the auctioneer and wanted to swap 
for a camel or something that didn't talk.

Another Jarndyce vs. Jarndyce 
Case In England.

I one heard George Peabody say that for 
any years he had been bored with letters 

from America asking him shout visionary 
estates, falling to more visionary heirs in the 
United States ; rad even so humble an in
dividual as your correspondait has received 
enough letters about the Jennings estate to 
yield him a glow of satisfaction in recording 
the prospect that the famous caee has at last 
reached a situation in which the door will 

be shut against ray future inquiries. 
Court of Chancery will soon have 
hand. The Jenningses, to the num

ber of several hundred, have formed a huge 
family association ”—a sort of joint-stock 

p&oy—with treasurers rad secretaries, 
have issued a “ memorial for public fil
iation. ” In this actualization of Dick

ens’ Jarndyce va Jarndyce the title is 
va J amena bat I believe that the

speedily t 
The High Court o

The following Scriptural passage was in a 
puree stolen from a woman in Boston : “Let 
him that stole steal no more, but better let 
him labour, working with his hands the 
thing which is good, that he may have to 
give him that needeth.” The thief returned 
the property, and, doubtless, hereafter hun
dreds of pocketbooks will be furnished with 
that text.

Mr. Bayard Taylor says he entertains a 
high regard for tiie successful parsgrophist,

‘ find language sufficiently harsh 
the would-be funny writers whose 
lists in making light of the suffer

ings of others. The practice of ridiculing 
mothers-in-law he condemns as a bad ona 
And that people agree with him wae sho *ra 
by the applause that met this sentence in 
Boston the other night

Three aristocratic young ladies entered a 
Brooklyn horse-car, and two of them began 
a conversation relating to the Presidential 
election. Soft words soon grew into loud 
and acrimonious controversy, in the heat of 
which one of the disputante, drawing her 
gold watch and chain, offered to bet them 
against $150 that Hayes was elected. The 
money was at onoe produced by the other, 
and the third young lady pocketed the pro
perty aa stakeholder. Then the car wae 
stopped, rad the three beautiea two with 
highly flushed fares, tripped gracefully away.

In Tulare City, California Mia Jacob 
had a httie family jar with her 
in which she shot him through 

his breast 
where itrad passing round to the bacf, 

lodged. It was a random shot, made 
through the bedroom door to scare the hus
band, and indues him to come forth frop his 
hiding place and take the tongue lashing she 
had in preparation for him on account of hia 
drunken way a by which he had squandered 
all her money. Public sympathy is with 
the woman. The man will get weli.

These are amenities of Nevada journal
ism. Quoth the Gold Hill News : “Old 
Qaarlaa the most egotistical empty-headed 
old editorial fraud ever infesting a news
paper office, is evidently trying to run the 
editorial columns of the Oakland Transcript 
After systematically steeling onr editorials 
for some time past, rad reprinting them 
word for word as his own, he has the 
cheeky impudence to say that he does not 
admire them. Oh! use your scissors to 
trim off your years, you superannuated, im
becile, ungrateful old donkey.”

The aireular of a Chicago divorce lawyer 
<Sers to get a divorce in six weeks for $100, 
and there need be no greater cause of com
plaint than that “the parties cannot live in 
peace and union together, and that their 
welfare demands separation.” The appli
cant has simply to sign an affidavit, pay the 
fee, and reoave the document. The lawyer 
does not require the presence of his client, 
as he does his court business in “a Ter
ritory where there ie no State organization 
to interfera In this case, residence any
where in Ihe United States is all that is 
required, and affidavit of plaintiff is sufficient

ogian tells this “ Now 
of news, rad, as it con 

free from Trey, of course 
Theemust be rebel*. It is this : The meneger 

of one of the telegraph offices, anxious to 
suit both parties, has had printed on a 
large card, ‘Tilden elected/and on 
other tide ‘Hayee elected.’ When 
a Democratic message he displays 
elected' on the bnllotin-boord, 
receives a Repel " 
cerd over and «
4 Hayee sleeted.’

When he gels 
• Tilden 

when he 
■4>y he flops the

He Hope il lü^thirty 
he gets any news or not.’’

One ef our Nevada raaohers sent hia wife 
east to see the big shew in Philadelphia 
and followed in about three months himself. 
The worthy couple stayed with their rela
tives, about ton mil* from Philadelphia 
for six weeks, and upon returning to the 
land of sagebrush were asked for particulars 
in regard to the OeotonniaL “ Well," mid 
he, “I’ll tell you how it waa My wife was 
visitin’ round afore I went, and didn’t git to 
the oity, and when I got there brother Jim 
wee jest thraahin’ his buckwheat, rad they 
ken’ ns so denied busy helpin’ on that I 
didn't get to the show el alL^"-Reno (Nee ) 
Gazette. ^

The Georgetown (Ky.) Times says : “On 
Wednesday night Wt, about twenty miles 
north of Georgetown near the Hama* 
County tina Dee Nash became engaged in a 
difficulty with a man by the name of Switner, 
who keeps a hotel Aweddmgwas in pro- 
erem at the tima When Nash, who wae a 
tonner partner of Switser, called at the doo, 
Switzer refusai him admittance ; Nadi told 
him to pot down his pistol for he was armed 
too. Switzer then drew a pistol from be
hind rad fired; Nesh wheeled rad returned 
tbe fire, striking Switsar in the mouth, 
knocking ont two teeth, the ball coming out 
of the jaw. Nash then tinned to run ; 
Switzer fired aeeoondshot, striking Naeh in 
the beck, the bell coming out through the 
breast. Both parties were doing well at last

noon in s hook yard. He severed two sticks 
ae thick as yonr wrist, end then went Into 
the housa “Mary,” mid he to his wifa 
“my country needs me ; there's no nee talk- 
ing, we jast go to slaughter all them In june ; 
no true patriot ora be expected to hang 
•rounds woodpile theee dayu” “John/ 
■aid his wifa “ If you fightlnjuns as well 
an yon saw wood and support your family, 
it would take one hundred and eighteen like 
yon to capture one squaw, rad you’d have 
to catch her when she had the ague rad 
throw pepper in her eyes” John went 
beak to the woodpile wondering who told 
kin wile nil aheet EL—-Saif Lake Tribune.

The Wilmington (Del ) Republican says 
“ A yoong opomem got away from s fanner

can be written when thee are millions in it 
can be imagined. Many a 

family that once upon a time onnolnded that 
“Jennings” or “Jennens” was plebeian 
as oompared with Jenyng, Jenyna vanning, 
seems to have discovered in recent 
years a more aristocratic accent in Jen
nings rad Jennens. There never were 
inch s number of Jenningses in London 
as at the present, no fewer than ninety-six 
persons of that name being on tbe Directory. 
The property represents forty million golden

sp both in the h

the property represente forty i 
dollara, and the holders of ticl 
draw prizes are beginning, it is said, to 
speculate in them. The dd man who left 
the original property pointe unnsnaUy well 
the saying, “ he heapeth up riches rad 
knoweth not who shall gather them.” He 
was god-eon of William IIL, rad page to 
the first Hanoverian king ; a miser, he died 
in lonely bachelorhood, and an unsigned will 
was found in his pocket Large sums of 
money were found hidden away m all man
ner of magpie places about his housa The 
sum he left to be fought over was two mil
lions of pounda rad it has now become 
eight millions. Scores of people have been 
ruined in the effort to grasp the old miser's 
hoard, rad scores of lawyers have made for
tunes by it When the case is decided it is 
expected that a number of gloesy gentlemen 
of the Inns will have to go about Eke work
men in the winter, singing “ We have no 
work to do-o-o.” Some families may be 
content with gaining a certificate of com 
tion with a familv which includes a Dud 
of Marlborough* (Sarah the termagant) ; 
Richard Talbot Duke of Tyreoond, and 
Viceroy of Ireland under James L ; Edmund 
Jennings, the famous Jesuit ; Admiral Sir 
John Jennings rad Soame Jenyna antiquary, 
the moet respectable of the lot who reap
pears in one of the best-drawn characters of 
the late Mr. Shirley Brooks’ moet pleasant 
romança The matter hae gone now so far 
that some notices of ejectment from the 
property have been served, snd the ooniiet 
begun a century back, waged 
ghostly way, wül soon gtow wi 
cure D. Conway’s London Letter

Epps’s Cocoa—Some time since, ii 
series of articles in these columns upon f< 
we spoke in terms of unqualified praise of 
Messrs. Epps A Go’s “Prepared Coooa” 
The opinion we then expressed as to its 
parity rad nutritious qualities has been fully 
endorsed by the pnblio, as shown in its in
creased and steadily increasing consumption. 
We believe that Meesra Epps' manufac
tories are now the largest of the kind in the 
three kingdoma rad tiie total quantity of 
“ Prepared Coooa ” consumed st the present 
time approaches four millions of pounds an
nually. This result is not surprising. The 
dietetetic properties of native cocoa are well- 
known, but in tiie form prepared by Meesra 
Epps they are rendered additionally valu
able, both on account of their increased nu
tritive power rad digestible character. We 
rejoice to see the high opinion we originally 
held to have been so generally pop firmed, 
and we again oongratulate Meesra. Epps on 
the sound and valuable addition they have 
made to our not over lengthy list <rf dietetic 
foodn—Civil Service Gazette. 228-45.

Many railway accidente are caused by the 
colour blindness of railway employ esa 
the Swedish Railway Direction has race „ 
ordered an examination to be made by eon- 
lists of all the men in its employ, so as to 
guard against the danger. Professor Hol- 
grom, who has jast examined the emp 
of the U peels Gefie rail wav, found the 
of 206 persons examined, eighteen 
oolour bond, end so utterly unfitted for the 
railway servioa

A contemporary say “ A novel way of 
paying off the debt upon tiie new Dosais ' 
Methodist church lately built at Ottawa 
been adopted by the trustees. The total 
ooet of the church has been $48,000 : $28,000 
of this sum has been raised by subscription 
and otherwise, leering $20,000 indebtedness, 
which has been provided for as follows ‘ A 
loan of $20,000 has been obtained from tbe 
Star Life Association of England, at six per 
cent The trustees famish the Association 
with life policies to the extent of the loan, 
the premiums on which are paid by the 
trustees of the church, added to the ex per 
cent, makee an interest of nine per rent 
But the trusteee have the benefits of the 
risk» on the livre insured, so that in reality 
the principle is never paid, bat paye itself at" 
the death of the parties insured.’ There is a 
hint in this for those who are particularly 
concerned in ohuroh building here.

Mr. John Black, of Fergu, shipped 1» 
more sheep for Liverpool on Tuesday, rad 
on Monday next his brother, Capt Robert 
Black, starts for Glasgow with 900 more, 
which will be the laet shipment this sea-on. 
Mr. Hack is deferring of greet credit for 
the enterprise he has displayed in this and 
other matters. Since the Utter end of Sep- 
tember he hae shipped to Britain about $25, - 
000 worth of sheep. And while as a busi
ness transaction this would be moet oom- 
meodabU, in point of fact Mr. Blaek has ae-

Canadian sheep ora be disposed of at paying 
figaree ia unlimited nambera and time open
ed up a trade that must in the future prove 
of great advantage to the termers of this 
country. And the maaaer m which the

serving of admiration m the bariums itself. 
There wae uo fuse or nonsense about it—no 
bogus talk about the desirability ef the 
Government subsidising a line ef simmers to 
transport sheep or live itoek of ray kind 
across the Atlantic, hot a cash payment of 
the amount agreed upon between hie buyers 
and the farmers from whom they made pur- 
------ And there ie this Ü------ ------- ‘

connected with the export of sheep, that the 
prices paid by Mr. Blaek are tram one dol
lar to one dollar and fifty oento higher than 
the prices paid by louai butohere or drovers 
who sell again 1» Canada—Fergus Hem

(From the Young Ladies' Journal.)
Far now forme the principal trimming for 

out-of-door garments, and ia put on in very 
wide bordera For instance, a new model 
for a winter cloak is a sort of long and nar
row circular, with cowed seams at the back 
to outline the waist, though but vaguely. 
The side pieces are laid over tbe back part, 
and edged round with a deep trimming. 
The back part ia slit, open in the middle 
about half way up, end edged with fur. The 
wide, round, but not very long sleeves are 
let into the side pieoea This model is made 
both in doth and velvet. The specimen we 
saw wae of dark bine drep molleton. The 
side pieces were trimmed with » double tar- 
sade of black eetin, edged on one aide with 
waved Tom Thumb fringe. All tne outlines 
of the velement, top uni bottom, front and 

were edged with fur.
_,er model is more of a paletc;. but 

with sleeves taken from the side pieces, 
somewhat m the style of a dolman. Tnese 
■lew* are very wide, but tightened » fit- 
tie from the elbow. The front cornea down 
in two square lappets. Tne back part is 
slanted off from the aid* so as to be much 
shorter in the middle part behind. We have
----- this model in gray cloth, trimmed

deep woollen braid, embroidered in 
ed shades, and with a treble fringe of 

■men, short tsmelu Passementerie roeettes, 
with a small tameJ depending from the 
middle, ere nlaoed aU the way down on each 
side of the front rad above the braid upon 
the sleevea which are edged, besides, with 
the tasSel-fringu It is made of Sicilienne 
and velvet, ana may be trimmed with fur.

The embroidered braid is quite tbe novelty 
of the season. It is used for trimming both 

mantlea The moet usual style 
is black braid, embroidered in two or more 
shad* of the same colour, such ae blue, 
olive-green, caroubier-red, havanah-brown, 
Ac. Upon dresses, the braid is sometimes 
of the darkest shade of the colour of the 
material, and embroidered in lighter shades. 
In any case, it shonld, of course, be matched 
in oolour to the toilet 

For black winter mantlea 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 
■ilk or fine wool ; the latter looks quite as 
well «ri ladies will find it very pleasant 
work'if they will undertake to embroider a 
braid trimming themsulvea which will save 
considerable expense.

Chapeaux are all of a very enlevée shape. 
The following are setae of the latest 

lodela :—
A bonne femme capote of gray faille, with 

full-rounded crown and long-plated curtain. 
Tbe wide spa* remaining open between the 
edge of the border, and the head is filled up 
with a full tour de tête of ruched white tulle.
A large bow of the gray faille is placed on 
the top of the border, concealing the stems 
ef two curled white feathers, which fall over

A black velvet bonnet has a rather high 
crown, narrow at tiie top, flat border sloping 

over the head, and very small plain 
IT ; it ia trimmed round with a wreath 

of caroubier rosea finished in a trailing 
branch at the back. Wide barb* of white 
toile are fastened on either side under this 

1 fasten in front under the

A Duché* bonnet ia in shape, very L 
helmet, put on very much at the back o 
head. It is of light gray felt, crossed

like a 
of the

of light gray felt, crossed from 
to back with a pleated echarpe of 

caroubier velvet, with pleated puffing of the 
on the top, and a long white feather 
wd on under this puffing, and curling 
l on the left aide to the beck. Inside 

edging of white tulle, and torsade of caroubier 
velvet, fastened in the middle in front with 
an oval jet buckle.

And an Eva hat, ifinshroom in shape, but 
placed at the back of the head instead of 
over the eyea This hat is of black felt, with 
scarf of dart green faille twisted into a sort 
of turban round it, with large bow in front 

t the back. Each bow fastens the 
of a cluster of smooth cock’s feathers, 

black tinged with green, one of which droops
rer the crown, rad the other over the hair.
Even for velvet mantlea the moet gener

ally adopted shape this winter is the long 
paletot, very much resembling the polonaise.

A handsome model of this style com* 
down within a few inch* of the (free skirt, 

is sht open st the back. It is perfectly 
fitting, without any fulness. The material 
ras Lyons black velvet lined with black 
ilk. Although buttoned up to the throat 

it is ornamented with a pointed collar and 
revere, finished in front with a bow rad long 
ends of not very wide groe-grain silk or rib- 

A rich passementerie ornamented is 
, over the fronts of the paletot, turned

___ir the hipe and corn* up again at the
back, simulating a sort of open round jacket 
A bow and long ends of ribbon are placed at 

and the lower edge is 
finished with a heavy fringe of corded silk. 
The sleeves are plain with revers faced with * 
* "ack gros-grain silk.

The cuiras* paletot of black velvet is also 
a very elegant rad, perhapa a more graoefal 
mould. It ie nicely fitted without pinching, 
rather pointed at the back, still more 

front The trimming, 
t fringe, or lace, is put

a are widened towards the

Iu doth, woollen piqué, or 
latarial modale ai much the i

other fancy

A nice simple model is of dark navy-blue 
iqué delaine, a thick woollen material with 
diamond pattern hke piqué in the texture, 
rimmed aU round with five rows of fancy 

woollen braid to match ; the pockets and 
vers are trimmed with the same.
For home wear, the walking ooArnne is 

exchanged far one of lighter material both 
* * * d colour. Braiding is oome
very much into fashion again ; but the braid
ing patterns formerly in vogue by no means 
resemble tho* now patronised by fashion. 
They are of an extremely elaborate descrip
tion, worked with very fine braid, and mixed 
with silk embroidery.

A very pretty braided home drew is of 
Fa vanah cashmere. There ie but one skirt, 

_ train shaped. The whole of the 
front part is covered with a very handsome 
pattern in buff silk braid. The pattern is 
continued into a deep border at the sides, 
bat not at the back. The train is not 

id at aU, but trimmed with three 
d flounces, the upper one with a head- 
The upper part is caught up into a 

small puff. The bodice is a tight fitting 
jacket, with braided patterns upon the 
fronts rad in the middle of the back, also 

it side of the sleeves. The 
round basque is finished with a fine plisté, 
half hidden by a pretty fringe of passemen
terie. The sleev* are also finished in the 
same way with a plissé rad fringe. The 
fringe is of the buflf oolour.

Another home-toilet is of pearl-gray wool 
rad silk fancy brocaded material and navy- 
blue faille. The skirt is of the plain faille, 
with a very deep, finely-pleated flounce. 
The long, tight- fitting polonaise is of the 
fancy material trimmed with cream lace. 
This lace go* round the chale opening 
round the throat, rad ia then quilled into a 
sort of jabot down the front, with loops of 
navy-blue velvet ribbon ; it goes plain round 

im. There is a pocket trimmed 
un lace rad blue velvet ribbon, and 
laise is draped up at the bsck with 
trimming. Sleev* also trimmed 

pond. Thia with a blue velvet 
bow in the hair, forms a very neat rad ele
gant home-toilet

For black silk dremea the Prince* shape 
is generally adopted. If very simple, a 
black velvet trimming upon bodice, sleevea 
rad ammoniére pocket will suffice. If 
elegant deep passementerie and frin 
lace are disponed over the train, the f 
of the bodice, and the sleevea 
pocket is always a great on

withe

The fanciful 
all

To CoNauxmviB. —The advertiser, a re
tired physician, having providentially dis
covered, while a Medical Missionary in 
Southern Asia » very simple vegetable 
remedy for the speedy and permanent cure 
of Consumption, Asthma Bronchitia Catarrh, 
and all throat and long affections—also a 
positive and radical specific for Nervous De- 
oility, Premature Decay, and all Nervous 
Complainte, feels it his duty to make it 
known to his suffering fellows. Actuated 
by this motiva he will cheerfully send (free 
of charge) to all who desire it the recipe for 
—wring, snd full directions for suooeesfuüy 

this providentially discovered remedy.
Tho* who wish to avail themselves of : 11 
benefits of this dieoovery without oast «*» 
do bo by return mail by addressing, with 
etampa naming pap*, Dr. CHARLES P. 
MARSHALL, S3 Niagara street Buffalo, 
N.Y. 238 13

Dun Rim is ranking his usual farewell 
tour this year, and hae just been sold out 
by a Kentucky Sheriff—which is also as nsnaL 

It is stated that reinforcements for tbe 
Antilles are being embarked with feverish

In Knoxville, EL, in 1865, Mr. Baktr and 
Mias Spaulding were married. In 1866 t hey 
were divorced. In 1867 they married again. 
In 1873 they were again divorced, and in 
1874 again married. In 1876, again, they 
have just been divorced.

The Cardwell Sentinel appears to be pros
pering, having been enlarged to forty 
columns, quarto form. Friend Hughes ia 
makings “ big posh,” and, * atem
porary remarka is really giving a vety good 
pap* for a dollar a year.

The Palmyra correspondent of the Ss. 
Thom* Times sends the following :— 
“ Some three weeks ago, on a Saturday 
night about 30 bushels of wheat were stolen 
from the barn of Mr. Alfred Scarlett, in the 
Township of Howard. An examination 
showed that a waggon had been used in con
veying the plunder away. The waggon 
tracks having been traced to the hoe* rt 

Mason, he was at once charged with 
ig the thief. He at first denied all 

knowledge of the matter, but on being 
threatened with arrest stated that if Mr. 
Senrlett would promi* to say nothing more 
about ft, he (Mason) would see that the 
wheat was returned. The required promise 
wss given, and at two o’clock the next morn- 
mg the wheat wae brought beck by Maeou. 
So the affair rests at present"

The Ingersoll Chronicle, Ndv. 16, says :— 
“Ayoung lady, aged eighteen years, named 
Cbmtina'Oeme*. who w* stopping far's 
sheet time with Mr. J. Marshall of West
Zona, received a dangerous, if 

mjnry yesterday m, 
mo* are ae follows h

had oot been in a* for montim and having 
no idea that it was loaded, consequently was 
careless ae to how he handled it when 
quite unexpectedly it went off, tbe whole 
charge of shot entering the right side of Mi* 
Desneey’s faca fraetormg the lower jaw in a 
moet fnghtful manner, some two or three 
sbefs peering through the wmdpipn Doctor 
MoCaualaad, whe ie looking after the caee. 
hm bet slight hop* of her reoororj,"
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