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A NIGHT IN THE BACKWOODS. | nope woua whisper—“He may come.” But [no danger : even madness couldn’t put ¥he | oocurred, s soon as I could find yoicoas all, | Stanley’s Christian Testimony.
the hours grew into night, and still the |Strength to ham into this bag of es, id not forget to mention the packet 3 !

longed-for arrival did not take place. glancing at hjs hands lying before him. Jack had been unable to leave D——until [ ,, There is nothing more attractive tham
A cold Canadian winter. Snow and slush ; My baby was sleeping soundly in its | N°, ma'am, I am not mad,” late the preceding day, and had been over- | the religious side of Stanley’s character. Im
dripping leaves and gables of our rude log- cot, and *Terry,” the dog, lay snugly I knelt down, the cowering dog at my taken by the darkness, The fog increasing. | the midst of civilization, surrounded by all
house ; a bitter February day near its close ; | hofore the now cheerful fire: I ‘tried to|®de. I prayed carnestly, and when my | pe pag consented to accept a friend’s hospi. | 0@ belps and comforts of enlightenment, a
the cold intense ; all around outside, the'pic- [ o}/ away the lonesome time by reading | VOice ceased, he spoke. tality for the night ; but being miserabl nIL- man may forget his dependence upon a
ture of desolation ; tall trees, gaunt and leaf- [ .- 0 thinking ; but my book prove):I tedioug “I'll tell ye true,” he said—*T'll tell 0] sy abosit g he had stattod long ],gfox'e Supreme Being, and he may argue with some
less, uprearing skeleton arms to the murky | . 4 my thou’ghts became sad. My fears | true. Besides, an 1 can through your means dawn, and arri’ving home, beheld theb strange | $hOW of plausibility that the age of miracles
sky. A thaw has set in, and at ever Step | were for Jack. I cried with sheer nervous | help another, I know you won't refuse me. | goane related. 3 *1EC | is past, even going sofar as to deny thatmira-
you take out of doors you sink ankle-c eepin (frioht  «What, what can delay him so?” | I have done harm, maybe—a deal of harm, | 7 il and it was a good while before] | ¢1€S Were ever performed in the ays of the
che soft snow. Indoors, is dreary ; the cold I c%ieé “Oh 1 what trouble is in store for | t© O Who never injured me. An’ now, I got well, In theinter\’af my baby wag at. [])rophets. But when the intelligent man of to-
air is forced through many a chink, me?” Then my better sense came to my | ©A1 never repair it, if you don’t help me.” | fhded by an English settlor’s w):ife who | 42, skeptical or not, places himself in the
Upon that night, my fingers were benum?. aid. What use inidle repining! I made| His eyes were on mine, and .the pupils | ived ndet g us, aving lost her own child, | Wilds of nature, where civilization has never
ed, toes ached painfully, and a feeling of [ some tea, “and drank it, but " with little | Seemed covered with a film. Thé effort | ghe pupged mine yith care and love until it had a foothold, he turns to a higher power,
depression seized me such as I had never folt relish, 3 seemed evident, when he Spoke even in the | oou14 he restored to my care. During this | /95t 88 did the children of Israel in their
before. Save for my baby, I was alone, My | AsI watched my sleeping infant, the still. | loWest tones ; yet in voice and gaze there | 4igyq) Period, I' ¢scaped any concern as to | Wanderings, and though he may not have
little child, indeed, gave me employment [ ness of the night was suddenly broken by a were signs of stroug anxiety. % the removal and. Burial of the stranger who the pillar of cloud for guide he finds evi-
for hands and mind ; it had been alling, and | wild unearth yell!  The ‘wolves in the I promise you,” I replied ; « Ishall try [, 5 died in the ¢ stracting circumstances T | dence of a Creator not only in his surround-
its pretty face looked pinched and wan, with { swamp some distance off, [ cowered, and | t© have your wishes complied with. All my have recorded. ings, but in his own miraculous preservation
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a hectic flush on it, and its little hands were [ shrank. \What if Jack, determined on com- huﬂb“n‘.l and I can do we will.:’ - On returning to| everyday life and sitting ffof“ the dangers that hourly beset his path.
hot and feverish. I had been frightened about ing home, had faced the night, and those Moxst«y:,n my lips;. they're parching. | - day with [little Willie in my This is amply testified to by Mr. Stauley,
it all day, as it lay moaning in my arms ; | terrible foes ! Bless you.” He was silent for a brief space ; arms, Jack propoted to tell me a story.

No one will ‘deny that this man of undaunt

but now, as sleep closed its eyes—a troubled Nerving myself by a great effort, I stole to | then, speaking Ina stronger, yet constrained J “If you are ible to lEar it,” e | €d courage has been practical in his explora-
sleep at first, but gradually deepening and | the window, and fastened theshutter tremb. | fone, as 1f‘f1e had nerved himself to the task, | said, T will tell yeu a story full of interest, | 1008, and used every aid human intelli-
growing tranquil—my mind, relieved about | lingly. Terry barked violently at this|he said: ““Let me Say my say. Ihaven't |y .+ also a little painful. I'think youshould | gence could command to sustain ]nmsx:lf and
1t, began to revert to my own loneliness. | moment, and awoke my baby, which divert. | uch time left now. ’Tis ten years ago since hear it.” I requested him to proceed. He | s followers in their trials on the Congo,
With a heavy heart, I looked around the ed my t,lxoughts for a while, until I had |l SPoke )b confidence to any "human then went on as follows : ““Ten years ago, in [ {1 the forests, and among the savages of the
scantily furnished room, where all the | petted and nursed it into another soft slum. [ Srayture; ’tis ten years since I spoke the |, certain county in Ireland, lived a gentle- I)arktontme'nt. But he often found him-
articles were of the commonest kind ; at the | ber. I heaped on fresh wood. The nightwas | futh by word or deed! I was a happy, | man who had two sons. Hé had been mar- | Self hemmed in where human intelligence
partition of rough boards which divided the far advanced, but I could not go fo bed, contented man. I was a husband and a | joq twice, and the brothers had different [©0uld not extricate his little army, and he
hut into compartments ; at the fire, which | Indeed, I felt thoroughly sleepless ; and | 3ther, an’ my wife a purty girl, an’ as good mothers. The first  wife’s son was a great [ Paturally turned toa greater power thaw
had burned down, and ‘was a heap of white | drawing my low rocking chair to the fire, | 4 trueas ever lived. We rented a ittle deal older than his half-brother, and" was himself. In his forthcoming book, ‘‘In Dark-
ashes. Replenishing this last, and fanning it [ sat down. "I must have slept some time, | {arm in the county Limerick, an’ we were married, with a son reaching manhood, when | €* Africa,” Mr. Stanley does not claim ali the
into a flame, gave me fresh occupation. It | when a long low whine from ths dog aroused | D2PPY an ’hf)nest. I was considered a smart the younger came home to his father from | ¢redit for what he has accomplished. Like
Was not easy to make the damp, green logs | me. He was standing facing the window, | fellow, an’ likely to do well ; an’ Mary had | ¢, English colleg¢ where he had been edu- | 725hua and Moses of old, he acknowledges
cateh fire. And at last, weary with the effort his ears erect, his hair bristlng, listening the good word of all the neighbors. Ah !a cated. ~The mother of the younger brother his dependence upon a God who If'.l him
£9ld and nervous, I burstinto a fit of impa. attentively, bitter drop it is—I never meet her @GN | had died in giving him birth. “The elder | When human courage and human intelligence

tient tears, “Terry, poor boy, good dog,”I whispered, | S%¢’s in Heaven! o+ o+ Sothingswent |} o o wife wasan intriguing woman. The | f2iled. He does not consul?r it any. the
Jo fiks trembling, ““what i 1t 17 on fair enough with me for some time ; when Yyounger son had & will of his own, -and was | 1258 manly that he should acknowledge that
I was indeed desolate ; divided by atleast a & ] on a day comin’ in from the field, I found | , on mau{ occasions he was dependent upon &

i i i ¢ v g the silence la annot say ; . : too p d too hones atter. Things : P
mile from any human beings, in the heart of s u]jh‘j'v l()‘lla":ll(,:i:,l:(l’;b{z)l':i;@ll’:sl !cfx:;:g;szfm, my wife eryin’, an’ lookin’ vexed an’ fluster- ({;3 Lz{;u:loar(;ll ;)VO&}; l‘)ettvg;l? ltlt:rx; Mﬂmﬁ: power beyond himselt, and he distinctly
a forest, the small portion of cleared la,‘nd all at Once'l seeme( 1- ool e ed somehow, wid the flush on her face. She Hralhs ,fsv famil ho disliked him, and wex-.e sees in some of his rescues the hand of Divine
round our cottage shewing forth more plain- | or thing was SFOEPING TOUNC ot g would not tell me the cause, So I went out | jeal ier £ t} 5 fyt’lw %2 affection f i:-m Providence,
ly, asit were, the density of the surrounding | round, slowly feeling its way. There was to my work again, angry a bit at her being | 120 ous o7 the fathe’s affection for 2T ounE ] T a lotier to Sir William Mackinnon,
woods. My husband, the day before, had | & crunching sound in the snow, at hryst faint, secret, like with I’ne. 1 et M. Dosing: er son. 'T‘he vf_o;tl;:e of thetflatherfwas in hll? which appears in his book, Stanley wrote +
gone to a town some miles distant, to obtain now quite .d"m’wt' And DOWs N00, t‘he the agent, by the wa; , an’ he gave me a owtnv{)o;vel,mtt ecext]:ep"lon s *“Constrained at the darkest hour to humbly
a sum of money due to him for the sale of ldogks ]bcllm\']lollll”f Clm“gledt- t‘l\ 1“; 8 he‘:{i civil good mornin’ an’ talked for a bit about f‘?e::; f:(x cgiosif\\};‘m ,lrl?é l::; ly;l:ues‘L’";" ‘f); confess that without God’s help I was help-
cattle. He had left me alone with my one | bark, he dashed forward to the daor. o an’ )" ; s i v ah and’ his less, I vowed a vow in the forest solitudes
female servant, sorely against his will; but | this moment, on the glass on the window, lt(lilgd(‘(‘::;;litr}el(;] LI}']IZ i‘:}’lpt"’ili:"wn;v“:n,'i"‘%tz); favorite son, which was not wholly the son’s that “T'wonld confess His aid before mer.
it was impossible to avoid going and equally | came a violent rappmg—a rapping, it seem- | <M i i ’ fa}llt. And there was no lack of malice to Sile g 1al SR

I going, qually : mine, I thinkin’ what a nice gentleman he | .° len the breack he part of other: silence, as of death, was round about me 3
impossible to take me and my sick baby | ed, of human fingers ! 1 smotherdd a shriek, Wai % widen t 1€ breach an the part of others. At it was midnight : T was weakened by ill.
with him. T had never been without him | and sank on my knees. Then, a ain, Jack [ V45, / = last, a serious quarel occurred between the ! 18 3 : SHl Waniuitl

S S 41 ; > S The speaker had kept his eyes fixed on me, d hisfather on the subject of the | 265, prostrated by fatigue, and wan with

for a night since our arrival in the bush, | came before me, and I approached the case- and never once glanced round. T strove | Y8 man and hisfa ) jec e anxiety for my white and black companions,

d I felt miserably weak and VO s ment. But the loud barking of the dog, | & R B - ¥ : 0e | fOrmer’s marriage yvithaladyof large fortune. 7 ; e rate In this physical
and eV miscrably weak and nervous as i : : rise, to get him more stimulant, for his voice fatl rtod 1 . The | Whose fate was a mystery. In this physi
night came, and morning dawned, and day , and the crying of the awakenedchild, stifled had grown alarmingl e The father and son parted inanger. The | and mental distress I besought God to give
again faded into night, and still kept hi all other sound. I opened the shutter, and s o .gy“ oy father sent for higlawyer, and made hiswill back my peopl Nine hours later w
agan faded into night, and still kept him, Lo , No, 10,” he said ; “I am dyin’; I know leaving his whold fortune to his /g i me back my people. Nine hours later we
) fort was 7 child. My servant | raising the screen, looked into the darkness. | . S i gt eaving his wholg fortune vo LS elaer Bon, |- " 14 ith a rapturous joy. In fall
One comfort was my child. y serva L . : ! it. But if I had twenty years’ life in me R e e N one ihill Wwere exulting with arapturous joy. In fu
had been summoned that morning to go to | I recoiled with a shriek ! A white face was and knew the gallows was before me rd F}:Ltlnglo i i i -?f wiks one shilling. view of all was the crimson flag with the
her father, who lay dangerously ill some pressedagainst thcglassonFheo1tsulc~afz_we spake now. Well, one evenin: a m’onth‘ The father mu} soln di 1’10tlnlleeb n'g:}m un- crescent, and beneath its waving folds was
distance off ; and though I missed her much, | 50 wild and ghastly that it lodked nothing after, T found it e Comin’ ’through a lm Just bef.ox:elt ‘e"fd"?‘“},“tf ef‘th.'. ]1 1tc s'o)n) the long-lost rear column.”
there was nothing for it but resignation, | of this world. It was there still, Then, ulon’ely windin’ borheen, I came suddenly rearing one day of his father’s wish O,SL.LA Again when trying to reach Emin’s camp
And now that my husband had not returned tapping on the pane, hands stiove to open 0 W : ? ; ; 7| him, hastened to him. The meeling: gave | Set “Tf he with 4.000 saled - f
And now that my husba t returned, ping e C on a woman struggling with a man. - ‘Help ! 1 both 1 thev s \e writes : 1e with 4,000 appealed for
I began to fear I should have to spend the | the sash. With a yell, Terry sprang for- Sl atsd \lyhe?uw Totnel. T Loow that qu)Yllle's‘s to both, anc tle)lpartef“u'.co'n]-l help, what could we effect with 173% The
night alone with my baby. Before the fire, | ward ; but I caught him ere he could break voice, T ru;hed forwm‘«{) and with a blow | uisd. The old man had nes i Ly night before I had been reading the exhorta

7 beginning to burn dully, I sat the | through - the window, ‘and the face dis- g kgl for some time, but after hlssonsde_pdl ture, | .S ) . I 1 whether it was
now beginning to burn dully, I sat on the & knocked down the villain who held her, and | %% 1 1 1 likely to | tion of Moses to Joshua, and whether it was
T 1. The shades of evening fell fast and | appeared. But now at the door the knock- R 9 > ¢ |rallied wonderful y, and seemed likely to ffect of those brave words or whethe
ground. 1Lhe shades of evening fell fast, and |8 : caught my wife in my arms. I'll never for- | .& o0t day he started a | the effect of those brave words or whether
a thick haze was dimming the small panes | Ing was repeated. Hfﬂdmg bﬂqk the dog, 1 ret the scowl he gave me 'as icking him- !1\e or years. One day 08 DT (:{1};1. it was a voice, I know not, but it appeared
of the one window. Ah me! crouching | bent my ear to the chink, and listened. g 8 3 P g | Journey, telling no one his_mission. T 20 though I heard : ‘Be strong, and

e ; & : od’ » self up, he limped off, I kept, by Mary |, rening 1 turned tly in | Y0 me as though I heard : © strong, ¢
I he cheerless hearth listening to “Let me in, for God’s sake,” moaned a | %€ up, : ’ AR «() | Sane evening he returned, apparently yood courage : fear nc or be afraid of
thus on the cheerless hearth, g o el . clinging round me, from following him. <0 rood_health. The next morning, he was | °f 800d courage ; fear not, nor be fr:
the soft breathing from the cradle whcr(“ !ma‘x"sc voice. “I am-a dying man ; let me Jim?don’t go after him,’ she said. Then at | 5°° 1 l] . ]‘: his bed!  Heart disease was | them, for the Lord thy God, He it is that
nestled my treasure, my thoughts went|in ! s ; length she t¢ 1d T Mr. D. an hs y’omlf S R R 6 by BT IBEARE, WY doth go with thee, He will not fail thee nor
§ i “Who are you?” I asked. “Do I know | length she tould me how Mr. Donevan hac | the v ct of the physicians. The nicht P >
wandering, travelling backward ; my heart ‘(‘.’110 are you: asked, 0 ROW ¢ owed her about for a long time, both |; 0 £l : wy o hls el g ter- | forsake thee.” When the next day Mazam-
was too oppressed to look forward. =~ As far; you? : " before and afther her np 11 T e ao-morn ng, s s boni commanded his people to attack and ex-
5 5 : e e efore and afther 1er marriage, and how the | ble niurder had been committed near a 4 1
as human companionship went, I was, but | . “Let me in. Tam dying! He is ]”“1_t' day I found her cryin’, he had made pro- o i iaen - 'I) lists £ t} S 1d | terminate us, there was not a coward in our
for' my baby, alone; but I had one Ing me!” he screamed; and then, as T to her, insultin’ to an honest woman, | (°V2 1ot twenty .o (ll:’.t‘mt mll.“.. 180 il camp ; whereas the evening before, we ex-
faithful friend with me—a dog, a rough- | seemed, fell, for I felt the door shake, as if tltnd S bt hat threbtaned ha 1 ah iT\alxlb"l:oxx:e; tf]?e vietim 1_01{1% n"s]ormct(fz‘xmatn; laimed in bitterness on seeing four of our
haired Trish terrier. We ]“‘ﬁ had him | he had clutched at it. tould me a word about it, he’d be the ruin of rl(‘xln‘( -a&;eutl mmhf:d "i:ﬁ]:eml{ﬂ!’ K gl'] men fly before one native, ‘And these are
some time, and the faithful creature seemed ““The wolves are after him,” I thought, | me. B “isn lé‘,en erln}a]ml '\"ce ted-the invitation of the wretches with whom we must reach the
to us to have more than canine sagacity. | and hcsimtin% not an instant, undid the “Well, to cut it short, for I feel the life’s lusfrizfii ﬂ{‘(‘) li?)tn:z; }6“ returning  to his | Pacha.’ ”
Now, as I sat brooding, he placed one paw fastening, and opened the door. He had going fast from me, we were turned out of | imtvl e hie(friend:s Hotsi ks \\"\sittu“kell Again when they had fairly entered the
on my lap ; then his cold nose rested on my | fallen, and lay across the threshold as if dead. | g0 home by the agent ; all my little stock on the public road. Hi: Im’d y \\'1‘15 not dis. | trackless forest and were starving with no
foided hands. ** Poor Ter,” I said aloud— Kneeling down, I lifted his head ; he was and furniture seized, My wife was afther | S 'llf o ;‘ . ; 11 0“._5 9 y the deed \\';Ls human possibility of succor, Stan ey says:
and the sound of my own voice, breaking | not insensible. At first, I thought it was o GARE P e  bed | Covered tor several hours after s 1 [ Bachsfficer nad economized his ratiens of
! y g : ) ) + tiought her confinement only two days, and the bed | erpetrated ; and as all the valuables on his A
the stillness, made me start—*poor fellow;” | drink that ailed him, but his face disproved ras taken fir 9 ar avhour | Lo i 5 s i Ve .| bananas. "T'wo were the utmost that I could
; A E d 5 Proy was taken from undher her. A naybour | nerson were gohe, it was | od it was for !

then stroking his rough coat, I relapsed into | that. It was pinched and white, and like took her in, but the shock and removal | {1 Sl ()f"'()]l’])(‘l‘y tflet 216 wascommit. | SPare for myself. My comrades were also ag
thought, Far away from the dark C:mmlg:m  the face of a |l‘\‘1!:g'lzmu, xx'hnlf had called killed her. I lost her an’ her baby together. E I{ “*'&5 éencmlly believed there were | Figidly strict and close in their diet and
forest—far away, indeed, my memory carried | himself. . I helped hia to a sitting posture, ‘“In one short week I was a widower and | o Shity o5 encnced o the ‘matter, as. |® cup of sugarless tea closed the repast.
me. I saw rise before me a rose-embowered | then to his feet. He staggered in, and sank childless, without house or home, or one | thouerh lkanw e ‘()l{eic‘ued ) aL~p.’\Jw€*x"fu’l We were sitting conversing about our pro-
cottage, its windows opening on a sloping | down again when he reached the hearth. penny in the world. I did not much care | ... 541 1 'e'l.l Gl mc‘ ® with a single an. | SPects, discussing the probabilities of ouz
lawn, at the foot of which ran a rippling | His hands were benumbed, his teeth chat- } for the poverty, now, though. I met Mr. ;}'”’"’ .‘L;( ‘,‘“ e(murderegl\ris ne\"er dit;'cuv‘cr- couriers reaching some settlement on this
river ; a pretty lawn studded with trees, an | tered with cold, and his clothes were wet | o 2 Aaxr ary T [ ek . g 2 : s day, or the next, and the time it would

pretty law, A By e Donevan the day I buried Mary, an’ his ed. There were some hird dealings with x X
orchard closch{, brlghththI)lossonm,gwmg and torn. Altogether, hc]r)okcd'tnc picture | wioked face wore a_sneering smile, an’ he . ;anls hich had brought the dead man in. | take them to return and_they desired to
promise of golden and russet fruit, the sweet of wretchedness and misery. His wild €Y¢8 | gev me one look, which said to me plainly : tex A ‘:te \Viti]lthe )g\santr s and ‘there know whether in my previous African ex-
scent filling the air ; underneatha spreading | were riveted on the door. ‘Haven’t I kept my word? But I was de- \:&(s oneI:nun ih particullm* = wg’or,n suspicion | Perience I had encountered anything. so
elm, a rustic seat, and a girl resting thereon. ““Shut it,” he whispered. ¢ Keep him | termined to be revenged on him who caused fell. But the fact of the xﬁbbery fook people | £revious as this. ‘lI\() ; not quite £0 hm;‘ as
From an open French window issues forth a out, for ”—— my bitter sorrow. It came to my hand, my | oo the scent, and gave the crime another|this,’ I replied. ‘We _have suffered ; n}&‘
gentleman, old and gray-haired, but erect I quickly closed the daor, and fastened it revenge did, unexpected. One night, I was character than agrarian, not to such an extremity as this. 'lho“?
and stately still—the village doctor, my Then, giving him a little cordial, it revived comin’ alongst a lonely country road. There “‘Search was made, hovever, for the man | 2ine days on the way to I)turu _ weére
father. In that house I was born ; by that | i, greatly. was a moon, but the clouds were seudding | ; question, but he was never found,|Wretched. On our flight from Bumbire we
river-side passed my youth ; underneath “ My poor fellow, are you better” He across it sometimes, an’ thin all would be b A v - | certainly suffered much hunger, and alwo,-

h ading el reamed I foolis? Y P Y / : con s | and was believed to have left the country ; : SRS 4 ; o
that spreading elm . dreamec my 1oolish | ,q4ed. dark ; an’ thin she’d suddenlyappcar,llghtm and no trace of the murderer, whoever | While floating dng n the Congo to tres its
romantic dreams-—built my castles in the| .o fire’s heat seemed to make him up everythin’ quite clear. It was inanother he might be, was discovered. The elder | CoUrse our condition was much to be
air. Under that dear father's loving care, drowsy ; so, getting a blanket and some | country I was, away from my own lace, hav- A . : ; .| pitied ; we have had a little of semething,

implys ealtals ] s Hirieeet/ Y ? g a ¢ Y Y y PAs of the two brothers stepped into his fath ot : o S
I was simply, ca iy happy ; no sorrow skins, I made him a kind of bed. He lay | ing gone there for work. ' Ihad to live some. er's fortune, and the younger got his|and at least '1111%"0 hopes, and if they die
came near me. Alas! he died—died in the down obediently, and gradually I saw his how, an’ was bound to work. All alone shilling ! They never met after they parted where are we ¢ The age of miracles is past,
discharge of his duty, and I was left alone |, es close. T looked at him curiously. I|7 walked, an’ all alone in the wide world b £ ’ 2 r | it is said, but why should they be. Moses
7 e the struggle of life. The .| €y : LY Y g at their father’s gravs. But the younge ik e S 4 ;
“? commence the struggle of life. 1€ SPEC- | ywas not frightened now, The man before | I thought I was too; when, all of a sud- went his way with a lighter heart to think | d'eW water from the rock of Horeb for. the-
ulation in which my father’s whole savings me could not have injuréd a child, were he | den, a horse’s trot sounded on the road, ; ) . i thiysty Israclites ; of water we have enougil

barked proved a failure, and all - ] ) ) ; that his father’s last words to him had been ; Sy A
yvere embarked proved a failure, anc & Was | 5o inclined. Worn to a mere skeleton, the | comin’ towards me. I moved aside, t0 | ¢}oce of peace and love ; believing also, that, | and to spare. Elijah was fed by ravensat
lost. Determined to be up and doing, I\ ool of a once powerful man lay there. |let him ass, when he pulled up, an’ asked | : v ttle ti s -1 the brook of Cherith, but there is not a
1 ; a lady, but daily § 1 pov Y pass, P P if he had but lived a little time lon er, an A : i) A

Jecame companion toa lady, but daily ound | As the light fell on his fice, I saw that he | me if this road was not a short-cut to K—, other will would have been made a.nﬁ raven in all this forest. Christ was ministered
the life grow more (hsmstcf_ul. But just must once have possessed no ordinary por- | The moon shone out then clear an’ bright, would have been done him. 7 unto by angels. I wonder it any one will
when hope seemed ‘}‘"‘“1 within me, ‘my tion of good looks. | His beard was an’Iseen his face, an’ heard his voice an’ ““Justice had been done him ; another wij] | ™MISter unto us.’ Just then there was a
life was sud(len.ly h“g‘lte"?d_ by the pooses: grizzled, thouf;h he was not past the | knew it washim. Inan instant he was on the 1 lb?tlw g' }?" ne IEm' a0 ‘e{) ‘L; souu@ as (.)f a large bird whn‘rmg' tl))'{;ugh
sion of the love of my brave and faithful prime of life ; but toil and hardship, and to ground at my feet. One blow from the stout, | b2d been mfah_e. Ilor mme}lea]sor[; ([v)}(]’ al Ly the air. Little Randy, my fox-terrier, lifted
J“CE' ; == L judge from the sunken eyes and furrowed | stick I carried had felled him from the saddle. iusplcx]on o sl er. mn‘) 1el lmd b IIE(, ‘i’ up a foot and gazed Inquiringly. We turned

We got married. Things _‘1“1 not go on brow, care and sorrow too, had done their | He never stirred afther ! The frightened leep tuilmutlter ot se”'l’rt 'a”t‘l L _Sm‘p ‘?ul our heads to see and that second the bird
quite well in worldly matters, and we nad work. I pitied him, and was glad that no horse rushed away, an’ Idragged the body |the murdered man to draw the will, mstead | gropped beneath the jaws of Randy who
trials ; but we were so much to each other, cowardly tear had caused a refusal to his | inside a low ditch. - I took hiswatch, purse, | of the fa‘"“l{ lawyer. He llmld kx;io(;\n the snapped at the prize and held it fast in &
‘““! Jack il ?.t';i)"gl and l);‘u}'ev, that tl‘m-y entreaty for admission. Poor fellow ! those an’ some papers that were on him, an’ left ﬂfm’d mi_"{" ‘;‘ (:1“%' tlmte, ;{"‘l “’:0 con t}fimil"cl vise as: of iron. "l.'here;’ boys,” I said, ‘truly
were not very difficu tlt“ bear. At last sinewy hands, feeble as my baby’s now, | him, asif he had been murdered for robbery’s llm' ¢ hetu ﬁ)ne’o w_thmleen Im 1{ the gods are gracious. The age of miracles is
came a ‘I“Y_ when he determined to emi- spoke of hard work, a life spent in out- |sake. I wasunknown in them parts. None {a.y o ht ,“l,s}‘)‘ den J‘I)‘l’r"ley_ (E.I]mtl( “3;1(1’ not past,” and my comrades were seen gaz-
grate, and we came to _Canada. He had a door toil. I anxiously looked for morning, | would ever suspect me, in my own place, If | Poth their lives—and lad executed the will. ing in delighted surprise at the bird, which
good knowledge of farming, ang thought he | 35" woll as for the retarn of my husband. they searched forme, I never knew it. T|W hether the elder bother ever had aay was a fine, fat guinea-fowl.-
would get on. So with the litfle money he While enduring this sad vigil, the stranger | got away from Queenstown by a ship which | Suspicion on the subject, it is l_inpoasxblle to
Ix;ul_, he purche\?efl this plupc, and was now whome I had shelteredsndJcnly burst into | was short of hands, an’ as I had at ane e s.a'):. Tlle I\‘{'ltnessesNto the \nfl are k)ptl{ ) ;
trying to geta living outof it. He had hard exclamations, like the ravings of a mad- | lived by the sea,an’ been used to boats, they living in R——., ¢ papers of any kinc Very pretty American calico frocks for
work enough. We were poor, and could not s were glad to get: me. Over the vessel’s side | P¢ing found on the dead man, of course all piazza and house wear are made up with
get proper help to clear the land, and Jack “Keep him out—keep him out ! Don't 1 flung, as we left Cork Harbour behind us, | Was clear for the elder of these sons ; and he large cuffs and collars, guimpes and waist-
had to depend a great deal on his own strong | v.54 hear him ¥ The man was sitting up, | the watch and purse, but the papers I kept, | Was at liberty to dlsregal:d any "{le 8ossip he | coats of white pique, duck or butchers linen,
arms and clear head. But, thank God, i)oiming with extended finger. “Keep ofl!”’ They were in one small packet. I put them | might have‘henrd BS t,ol.usfnthers’e‘xecutl'ng or ecru canvas.
neither failed ]”'_“' He never gave up hope ; he cried’; “keep off ! Your time is not come | up; I don’t know why, but I did not like | ® eed the day before hf? ldeath.’_ ll ue 1“"“’
when thmg§ 1"“11\0‘1 their “1"”'5‘- he Wasever | yet, Stand there between me and him. | to destroy them, They are now in my poe- | Which “;as t]"’i ollll mz“ 8 &sl: wh ﬁ;" ,"C‘é
(--('llmly ]}; A 1 ki R oy worgove [Save me 1" ket. I went toSan Francisco, an’ I went | (2 Jound, s fagi) lﬁ?lug. 2 ll?}& erlou.t the fly. All the books printed for several
way. e used sometimes to say words of I sprang towards him.  “There is no one | all round the world, but never back to Ire. | interposition of Provi ence, been gen centuries almost universally assert they take
self-reproach  for having married and i P il & ; : > to him to whom it chiefl applies. ey ¢ stllisrri i 3 .

g ’ here,” said I hastily ; “no one, indeed. I |land, I changed my name, an’ none who S : f' it in sport, play withit. Tt is astonishing
brought me to face such a hard stcuggle, $he 2 = the li hild v s e Misid “That is fortunate, dear Jack, for the sport, play y t b Lng
g am quite alone, except the little child and | once knew me would have recognised me, I s A » how little is known of the habits of a fish

My dear Jack, he need not have so spoken % P istaken.” : o e . il P younger brother will zet his due. v ;

) b 4 ! and the dog. You are mista en.” I was | became so changed in looks. But, asit hap- 3 seen daily by thousands during the weeks
or thought. I cared for nothing in the life terrified, but strove to speak calmly, pened, I never meb one from my own place “And that.y(rux!ger brother is ab_out.to e tyhs 4 S s tion o s gt £
he had rescued me from. T regretted some. “I am not mistaken. Have I been mis. My vevihne b I somfort.” " |claimit, and is goingto carry off his wife | and mon o gonp . aber
b ; e Mo s ie g . . Hae Y My revenge brought me no comfort. : it with him,” said my } rivers, says Forest and Stream. If any one
time I was not stronger—a more useful help- [ ta1cen those ten years! I'or ten years on| Here hig voice quivered, and he uttered | #0d child toshare it with him,” sai 1y aus: illsit on & rook and cast a fly, and bring s
mate for him. But I was only too glad to this very night, this twentieth of February, | some wild exclamations. He was evidently band, jocosely. Ay, Nell, Zamthatyoung- “llmzlu {)(l.‘his PR o St see}t,l;a.t hertl': 2
rough it with him, and strong in the will to Bxa Bans is voice and s is face v 5 ; er brother, whose earlier history has, till [ sal 2.3 e ; g
o G R e et Dt >| I have heard his voice and seen his face. | labouring under a terrible sense of remorse, b h stery to his sweet little | it in anger, that his eye will be like a coul
¢o all A could to set his mind at ease on My | Stand there between me and the door. | and his mind was wandering. I could see 30“;! ee'f.;‘““ S Imysiery g of fire, and a tiger ready to strike his prey
account. ; e Hark ! hear to him” ]_*{c_.cm\'ered down, | he was dying. He lay quite still, but for &‘I:’F;lg e AT & of joy brimming my | Will not indicate more fury. His appearance

And to-night all this came hefore me—my | shuddering. “Let me die,” he murmured. | the deep heaving of the chest. I softly wiped = ]m“l fo ;zlars J yl in his s “gthe';yn is precisely that of a rattlesnake in the act
dear dead father, my absent husband ; and | “He said he'd be with me at my dying hour ; | away the death-dews. The eyes seemed to :})}re:'-lely ":2‘ O?Ehy ?msgﬁétw ns of defending himself. His gills, and eyes
I sat dreaming on, until the darkness had|and he is.” He stopped speaking. His | gee nothing ; the face was still and fixed, ?‘Tll: t‘? g hryto ef };12 e B ] P burning red. - I have often brought
quite fallen, and I uwokc,thh 2 start to the | last words were uttered in a hoarse whisper. | The rattling became fainter ; he breathed at full ol ’3 tdczs ory ol b 3:? r outcast | one to my feet, so that my Indian could gaff
realities of the present. The fire had begun | In the silence, I could hear the beating of longer intervals, Suddenly he put out one “h y.g“;“'(f 01" years Xnd I::‘:(; I think | him, before he struck the fly, and have seon
to crackle loudly, shed«lugg a bright light my own heart. He stretched out his hand | of his hands feebly, and touched mine;a | W Oﬁsl(lca.“'}:m_ E9Res )mn ther to re- | this exhibition of anger again and again, and
around, dancing and flashing on the timbers, feebly. “Touch me !” he said ; “*twill give | smile stole over the mouth, that had not | ™Y }el o ]u\l:eno lcaise amv%i eon t’]ft so intense that he never noticed me or my
and filling the room with a crimson glow. I|ne courage.” : i 7 smiled for years, ‘I shall see Mary,” he e.n; g “;]g sﬁe k T l‘e‘)’ca.s y | rod till the fly pricked him. The knowledge
went to the window, and drew the screen. I did so, taking his hand in mine, said, and died. Just then, when all wasg | -V1ght in the Backwoods ! of this fact will account for many peculiari-
1 (lu} not close the shut.ter, thinking thag if “You are an m)ggl," he S{ud, his fingers | over with this miserable being, there was g y = ties about fly-fishing. Any one not skillful
he did come homeA to-night, he would like convulsively tlghtemng.on mine. “Look at |loud knockingat the door, and with rapture| It is proposed to establish a temporary enough to entice a fish to his feet can easily
to see the cheery light, in token of \rglcomc. the dog !” he cried. }_{13 voice was low and | I heard the voice of my husband : “Hollo ! | refuge for children in Toronto. verify this by watching a salmon while his
I went to the next room, used as a lugr:hf:u, hoarse through excessive weakness, Nell ! Let me in, child. Where are you ?” Arabi Pasha a few years ago was a hand- companion casts a fly at him, and see the in-
softly followed by the dog, and bringing “Maybe you think its lhe,horrors of the| I flew to the door, and, in the agitated | gome, black-haired man with & fine military difference he may show to it for a time, and
forl}.\ some candles, lit one. I had to be d.rink that’s onme. I haven't tasted liquor | state of my feelings, I fainted away ip his bearing ; new he is quite gray, is often iil finally be provoked into making a rush at it
sparing of them_, for my stock was but till' you gave it me, these six months. It |arms. When I came to myself I was in the and complains that he suffers much from | in 4 state of absolute frenzy. This is why
small ; but to-night, I could not bear the only drove me worse when I took it—And I | kitchen, and Jack beside me; his dear face | the hot and humid climate of Ceylon. they so often come short of the fly, but when
shadows cast in corners by the flickerin of | am not mad,” reading some such thought in | looked pale with anxiety, and he held me Nobody would think of calling him bi they are excited and angry it will take »
the fire. I scarcely expected Jack. Still ! my face. “Though, if I was, you'd be in. close to his heart, as I told him what had|the Blest. smart angler to get his fly away.,
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Jjustice

Discussions are going on all the time 1
regard to the reasons for the salmon ‘aking




