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“My poor boy,” and the strong man's” 

hand was laid caressingly on the child's J 
beed, “tell me your business ; and I

BEHALF OF UCKWHEAT.kind hearted master was almost wonder- 
ful.

But mistress puss had disappeared, 
the onion-bed was weeded, and milking- 
time has come. Ned sprang to his feet, 
and hurried away in the direction of the 
barn.

Ten o'clock at night. The village 
was dark and still Only the twinkling 
stars lighted the belated traveler on his 
homeward way, for gas was as yet un
known to the simple country folk. Ned's 
bedchamber was at the back of the 
bouse, overlooking the yard and the barn. 
As was the custom the boy had gone up 
stairs without a candle. “Kin see jos’ 
as well in the dark, ’cause my eyes is 
big, you know I" be used to say. Lean
ing on the window-sill he gazed wonder- 
inly out into the calm clear night.

"Dem stars is worlds, ch! Dat’s 
what de teacher say. I reckon dey’s a 
right smart piece from here. Wish I 
could go to em‘! Maybe dey’s different 
from dis. Hi! What dem men doin’?” 
and in an instant the little fellow's at
tention was drawn to the dark forms of 
two stalwart men, who were advancing 
from the orchard toward the barn.

“Reckon I’d better get down dar! 
Maybe dey’s looking ‘round fur some
thing to lift!" Lift was Ned's word for 
steal.

Hurryiog un his clothes, he crept 
noiselessly out of the house just in time 
to see the two men entering the barn. 
Following, he stationed himself outside 
where a wide crak in the boards gave 
him a good view of all that was going on 
within.

MANITOBA

Manitoba Lake, which has given s title to 
the Province formed out of the Bed River 
region, derives its name from a small island 
from which, in the stillness of night, issues 
a “mysterious voice," though there Is no real 
‘mystery’ about it. Ou no account will the 
Ojibways a opreach or laud upon this island.

was raised. Cases of this kind are 
comparatively rare, but it is every per- 
son’s highest concern to observe and 
apprehend as far as he may the laws 
which govern him both physically and 
spiritually, and to obey them. Many a 
man will study with the utmost care 
the requirements of his choice stock as 
to diet and treatment and never give a 
thought to developing the highest 
physical manhood in himself, as though 
a fine cow or a splendid horse were of 
more worth than a man. Well, they 
arc than some men, but not than the 
possible man.

A writer on Social Chicago in The 
Lakeside A outhly endeavours to con
vince his readers that the city is not 
specially distinguished in any way. It 
is not particularly rich, not particularly 
brilliant. It is not so wicked as has been 
enviously reported—in faet it has been 
discovered that it is not nearly so wicked 
as the venerable town of Boston. There 
are plenty of Veneerings whose rise to 
Aristocracy was the consequence of the 
rise in real estate. Of this sort is the 
young gentleman who moves in the First 
Circles, and who recently observed, in 
describing some fireworks, that “it was 
the finest display of polytechnics he had 
ever seen." It is likewise said that in 
Chicago dwells the original young lady 
who wanted to know “who wrote Shake- 
spear ?" As for the way that Ambition 
vaults into Chicago Society, we arc told 
that the first proceeding necessary is to 
take a pew in Church. It is the opinion 
of this writer that it is by a moral stand-, 
ard rather than by education, cultiva
tion, family, or money, that social posi- 
tiou there is regulated;—and it is the 
churches that provide this good moral 
standard.

Of all the queer uses to which tomb
stones have been put, the queerest is 
that of libeling the living. An English 
Court—the Consistory Court of Wells— 
has just now under consideration a case 
in which the libel lies in this verse 
inscribed on a certain tombstone : “To 
the memory of ------ , Neglected by his
Doctor, Treated cruel by his Nurse, His 
brother robbed his Widow, Which makes 
it all the worse." Not appreciating this 
frank and touching statement, the 
“Brother" has summoned the Widow 
into court to show cause for the libel. 
If the case should be decided in favor of 
the defendant, it would make a very 
comfortable precedent. What Doctor, 
however deadly and dosing, would dare 
to help the undertaker ? What Gamp 
would have the courage to rub soap in 
invalid eyes, and season gruel with snuff? 
What Brother, however fond of his dear, 
departed kinsman’s property, would take 
it at the expense of the Tombstone’s 
truthfulness? We are inclined to think 
this forlorn'widow's idea a rather clever 
and ingenious one.

DOMINION PARLIAMENT.
SECOND SESSION.

it was resolved to withdraw the Bill, and 
when the motion for the six months’ dis
posal of that measure was carried, there 
was an outburst when the knock of the us
her of the Black Rod was made at the 
doer—an outburst of hearty indignation 
on the part of the Queen’s friends be
cause they had no opportunity of ex
pressing their feelings against the course 
which had been taken—Parliament, 
however, was prorogued notwithstanding 
the storm of indignation that arose at 
the time. -On a still later occasion, at 
the time of the Reform Bill in 1831. 
We can remember how the House was 
almost in mutiny, and how that said 
gentleman the Duke of Richmond almost 
declared himself in rebellion against his 
sovereign. Sir Robert Peel at the very 
moment the usher of the Black Rod 
knocked at the door, was making a most 
indignant protest against prorogation for 
the purpose of dissolution. If, therefore

there was a Royal Charter given for the 
purpose of building a Pacific Railway to 
the Pacific Railway Company. They 
went home, their President Sir Hugh 
Allan, and certain other members of 
the Board for the purpose of attempting 
to carry out this charter which had been 
given to them. The charter had been 
given to them according to the law of 
the land according to the vote of Parlia
ment of Canada, with the sanction of 
the Parliament of Canada, and every 
clause of it was in accordance with the 
provisions of the law passed by the 
Parliament of Canada. [Cheers.] 
These gentlemen had gone home to 
England to lay a great scheme—so great 
a scheme Mr. Speaker that some of the 
hon. gentlemen opposite thought that it 
was going to overtax our resources and - 
destroy our credit—that we could not 
succeed at all with so small a population 
in such ’a young country—they had 
gone home to England to Uy this, project 
before the English and European 
capitalists. They were going home to 
operate, and it depended much on the 
support they received from this country 
—from the Parliament and Press of 
Canada whether they could succeed or 
riot. They had gone home in February 
—Parliament met early in March. I 
think the hon. member for Shefford rose 
in’his place and made his charge against 
Government on the 2nd of April. The 
hon- gentleman may have been I do not 
say he was not actutated by principles 
of fine patriotism in making that charge; 
but whether he was so actuated or not, 
whether his motives were parliamentary 
or unparliamentary, patriotic or unpa- 
triotic, one thing is certain that the 
direct object, and the point at which that 
motion and that statement were directed 
was to kill the charter in England. 
(Cheers.) The weapon was aimed with 
that object—not so much with the desire 
of destroying the administration—not so 
much with the purpose of casting a 
reflection upon the ministry as with the 
view of destroying that first, in the ex
pectation that the ministry would fall 
afterwards. That was the aim, there is 
no doubt about it; and when the hon 
gentleman’s motion was defeated—and 
when I took the resolution—the aim was 
well intended, the desire of killing was 
intended, but it failed in the execu- 
tion. [Hear, hear.] When I took it 
up I considered the whole position 
of events, Sir Hugh Allan and those 
connected with him went to England in 
in March—Parliament was sitting ar 
the time—the hon. gentleman made his 
motion—I could not know how long 
Parliament would last, and the chances 
were that they would return some time 
before the end of the session. If they 
did not return, then of course I con
sidered that there could be no examina
tion until they did, but I thought they 
might return. 1 declare that I never 
for one moment supposed that the hon. 
member, when he made his statement, 
could be guilty of such great, such 
palpable, such obvious injustice as to 
press his Committee in the absence of Sir 
Hugh Allan, Mr. Abbott, and Sir 
George Cartier, and when they had no 
opportunity of defending cither them
selves or the charter which they obtain
ed. The House must remember also that 
the motion made by the hon. gentleman 
went much further than my motion. 
The motion of the hon. member which 
he moved on 2nd of April, was not 
to enquire into the facts that he men
tioned the statements upon which he 
based his motion, but to go into the 
whole of the subject connected with the 
charter, and the granting of the charter 
to the Pacific Railway Company. The 
aim of his motion was to destroy the 
charter. I will read the motion of 
the hon, member. After detailing the 
facts he moved “That a committee of 
seven members be appointed to enquire 
into the circumstance connected with 
the negotiations for the construction of 
the Pacific Railway with the legislation 
of last session on the subject, and with 
the granting of the charter to Sir Hugh 
Allan and others;" so that the aim of 
the hon. gentleman in making that 
motion was not simply to attack the 
Government—not simply to say that 
from improper motives or inducements 
of any kind they had given the charter, 
but was for the purpose of destroying 
that charter, and of attacking all the 
legislation of the previous session on 
which the chatter was based. I never 
for one moment supposed that an hon. 
member would bo guilty of the gross 
injustice of attempting to attack the 
whole of the legislation of tho previous 
session and the charter solemnly granted 
under an Act of Parliament, and of 
attempting to affect vested interests on 
which a million of money had been 
staked in the absence of the persons 
primarily interested. The motion was 
made, and was intended to be a vote ot 
want of confidence. Was that so? or 
was it not so ? Will the hon. gentleman 
say it was not so?

Hon. Mr. Huntington—Tho motion 
when made was intended to express 
precisely what it did express. (Laugh 
ter.)

Sir John Macdonald—It is said, sir, 
that if there had been one honest man in 
the city of Sodom or in the city of 
Gommorrah they might have been saved, 
and so the Opposition may be saved in 
the same way, for they have one honest 
man in their ranks, the member of South 
Wentworth, who stated that that motion 
was intended to be a vote of want of 
confidence. Everybody knew that that 
was its design, (bear hear,) and yet at 
this day, at this late hour, the hon. 
gentleman Mr. (Huntington) had not 
the manliness to get up and to say so. 
(Cheers.) He dare not say it was not 
a motion of want of confidence. It 
was meant in that way, and I can prove 
that it was, by my hon. friend, the 
member of South Wentworth. I call 
him and I believe him. He said it 
was so, will the hon gentlemen not 
believe him ? Although differing from 
him in politics, I know he would not 
say what was net true. If I remember 
rightly the hon. member for Shefford 
said he would make the motion when 
we wont into Committee of Supply. 
He gave the necessary notice that is 
always given in such eases, and 1 
certainly supposed that he intended to 
a-. • 
limat.as: 
was by mere accident that when my 
friend the Minister of Finance rose to

A good many year ago a, wealthy 
farmer owning several hundred acres of 
land remarked to a r ighbor that, he

will do it for your."
“0, will you! will you! I’se so glad, 

and de doctor won't lose his horse !” and 
with a few hasty words, Ned told his 
story, and asked that the city might be 
searched and the robbers arrested.

“What is the name of the town ?"
“Dexter."
“Dexter! Why that is more than 

thirty miles from here! and the doctor's 
name is what?"

“Haskin,'” answered the boy.
“My old army friend! My little 

fellow, I believe your tale, fully. The 
thieves shall be round and arrested, if 
possible. I will remember the horse that 
Haskin need to ride, and can easily

Second Parliament
HOUSE OF COMMONS.

wished he could hire one or two res 
for a buckwheat patch That incident
shows the regard in wl ch this crop has 
been held by the be farmers, The 
good man's soul yearn: for buckwheat 
cakes, but he could n make himself
willing to use his ow? well-tilled and 
productive acres on w ich to grow the 
raw material. If he <did he could not 

Spring grai the following 
s wed buckwheat 

me

supposing t to be the home of the Manitoba
Monday, Nov. 3.

Sir John MacDonald then rose and 
was received with deafening cheers 
which lasted for some minutes. He said 
—Mr. Speaker, I had not intended to 
address you on the two motions now be
fore the House, and the reason why I 
did not intend is that I had already given 
my testiomy on oath, and in that testi
mony I had endeavored notwithstanding 
the Hon. Gentleman who has just 
taken his scat to state the whole case 
as I knew it according to best of my 
conscience, concealing nothing and re-

a-the speaking God." The cause of this 
curious sound is the beating of the waves 

- on the “shingle,” or large pebbles lining the 
shores. Along the northern coast of the 
island there is a long low cliff of line grain
ed compact limestone, which, under tho 
stroke of the hammer, clinks like steel. 
The waves beating on the shore at the foot 
of the cliff cause the fallen fragments to 
rub against each other, and to give out a 
sound resembling the chimes of distant 
church bells. This phenomenon occurs 
when the gales blow from the north, and 
then, as the winds subside, low, wailing 
sounds like whispering voices, arc heard In 
the air. English travellers assert that the 
effect is very impressive and have been 
awakened at night under the impression that 

 . they 1 bells.___
Manitoba ! I would bring thee

Honours meet to dock thy isle;
Deign to listen while I sing thee.

Cease thy tinkling chimes awhile ; 
Manitoba! Manitoba!

Speaking god! upon me smile.
Gods less noble crowd the pages 

Of the ancient scrowls of fame,
,TM1 the growing dust of ages

Hides one half their guilt and shame : 
Manitoba! Manitoba!

Thine be a more honour’d name.
God of mystery and wonder, 

Erst unsung in poets’ rhymes :
Long ere Jupiter’s loud thunder

Shook the old barbaric times. 
Manitoba! Manitoba!

Spoke thy sad and plaintive chimes.
Are they warning voices only

Calling to the Northern blast?
Was thy home not bare and lonely 

Through the cycles of the past?
Manitoba! Manitoba!

Shall thy reign forever last?
Long respected by the savage—

Witt thou still maintain thy power, 
When the White Men come to ravage

And invade thy sacred bower? 
Manitoba! Manitoba!

Dawns for thee the trying hour.
When the steamer plows thy billows, 

Dashing on thy shore the foam;
When the axe assails thy willow 

And the furrows mark thy home;
Manitoba! Manitoba!

4 Will thy whisp’ring voices roam?
THOMAS BEAVER, Jr.

BEAUTIFUL LEAVES.

Fading beneath our passing feet,
Strewn upon lawn and lane and street. 

Beautiful leaves!
Dyed with the hues of the sunset sky, 
Falling in glory so silently, 

Beautiful leaves!
Never to freshen another spring,

• Never to know what the summer may bring, 
Beautiful leaves!

Withered beneath the frost and cold, 
Soon to decay in the common mould, 

Beautiful leaves !
So will the years that change your tint 
Mark upon us their autumnal print, 

Beautiful leaves !

well sow
season, and unless
without interruption hr must some 
lose a crop before the jatch could
■gain seeded. Buckwh at is popularly 
considered the poor mn’s crop. It is

identif y him. Be quiet until I return. .i_.a also. Dot in h the least Good-by;" and taking his hat the sur- almost always got in S3 the least 
geon departed.

It was noon when he returned, and

To- 
:ductive land, often OD y half prep 

and at the last may b eut off ent vealing everything, and therefore I did 
not think it well according to the or-.by an untimely frost: And yet ere 

are few erope which wil better pay for 
careful preparation of ie soil. Culti
vation after sowing it n eds none, as the 
thinnest seeding quielly shades the 
ground to the entire ex usion of weeds, 
not even excepting thi ties, and as a 
renovator of weedy soils s not surpassed

such staid men, and men of such high 
dinary rule that I should attempt in any I position could take that course, wo can 
way to supplement my statement on oath 
by my statements not on oath [cheers.] 
However, I have been taunted, not in 
the House certainly, but I have heard

poor Ned slept. I will not disturb him; 
sleep is the best medicine be can have," 
thought his new found friend.

All the long summer afternoon, until 
the western sun glinted through the ivy 
vine at the window, the little colored 
boy slumbered on ; then he opened his 
eyes to meet the gentle loving gase of his 
own dear master, Dr. Haskin. He had 
been telegraphed to and came up on the 
train.

perhaps pardon hon. gentlemen opposite 
for having betrayed an unseenly warmth 
on the 13th of August, because the
prerogative of the Crown was exercised

it elsewhere and have seen it in the press as the Crown bad the right to exercise
that I have been withholding statements it. God forbid the-day should 
that I have been keeping back, and 
that I dare not meet the House and

ever come
by any. The complete shading of the 
ground keeps it moist a d permeable to 
the air ; hence the soil 2 creases rather 
than diminishes in ft tility. I have 
known fields where buck heat was grown 
for ten years in successi n, and the last 
crop was larger than the first. The leaf 
is broad, making large demands on the 
atmosphere, and as buck rheat docs not 
need to be sown before ! e first of July, 
it is possible to plow in a preliminary 
crop in June every yr r. The great 
difficulty is growing but wheat is from 
drouth at time of sowing This retards 
germination, and the rop comes up 
unevenly, and this differ ace continues 
through the season. Tb rough pulveri
zation of the soil, and re ing after seed-

in England or in Canada when the 
House of Commons should be so strong 
as to prevent the exercise of that proroga- 
tive—when the House of Commans, the 
peoples representatives should usurp 
the power of the Crown and sit en per-

the country. Sir, I dare meet this 
House and the country. [Cheers.] 1 
know too well what the House and the 
country will do, and what the feeling of 
the country will be when they know all 
the facts—they know many of them now, 
and those they do not know, I shall 
endeavor presently to enter upon. But 
before I enter upon the subject which is 
most interesting to this House, the 
question whether the Government or any 
members of the Government were in any 
way implicated in the giving or 
granting of a charter, or of a privilege 
of any kind to men for corrupt motives, 
I shall allude to one or two subjects 
which a short time ago assumed great 
prominence in the opinion of the coun
try; but which in the course of tho 
present debate have almost sunk into 
insignificance. A short time ago, from 
the 13th of August till now we heard 
of nothing else but the unconstitutional
ity of the prorogation. Nothing else 
but that a great wrong had been com
mitted on the privileges of the House. 
Although I was here for only a few min
utes before the house was prorogued, if I 
remember aright this chamber rung 
with charges that the privileges of the 
House had been invaded. It not 
only heard the voice of the honorable 
member for Chateauguay, [Mr. Holton,] 
but his hand brought down with the 
ponderous strength of the honourable 
gentleman on his desk when he called 
“privilege!” “privilege!’ and all be
cause the representative of the Sovereign 
had exercised a prorogative conferred 
upon him by law. The hon. gentleman 
was committing an anachronism; there 
were days when the prorogative of the 
Crown and the privileges of the people

“0, doctor ! I jes’ hung to ’em. 
They’d a burnt de barn, only I see ’em. 
Have you got de horse ; have you found 
Billy ?"
_ "Yes, Ned, Billy is recovered, and

manence and declare that they would 
decline to be prorogued. Then the 
liberty of tho people of England and 
Canada, sanctioned by the British Con
stitution is gone for ever, whenever the 
day shall come that the Sovereign-cannot 
send a message saying that the represent
atives of the people & the Upper Cham
bers are prorogued at the will of the 
Sovereign. Therefore, it occurs to me, 
and it must occur to every hon, gentle
man who has considered the subject 
well, that the question of constitutional
ity cannot exist for a moment and that a 
question of privilege set up against pre
rogative is altogether a false cry, a cry 
unconstitutiona and unwarranted by 
law. [Cheers.] Prerogative at present 
is valuable only as one of the liberties of 
the people, and it is one of the liberties 
of the people, because it is guided, as I 
said before, by the advice of ministers 
responsible to the two Houses of Parlia- 
ment; not alone to this chamber—that is 
one of our mistakes, but to the two 
chambers of Parliament—that is the 
great check. Prerogative is not danger
ous, there is no hazard that any one of 
our liberties, personal or political, will 
be endangered so long as the prerogative 
is administered on the advice of a 
minister having support and requiring 
support from the two chambers of 
Parliament. [Cheers.] The question 
then comes, whether the present advisers 
of His Excellency the Governor General 
were justified in recommending the 
prorogation on the 13th day August. 
Sir, if they had not given that advice 
they would have advised the sovereign 
to break his word, they would have 
advised the Sovereign to commit a 
breach of faith against every absent 
member of Parliament. [Cheers.] I 
can say in the presence of this House in 
the presence of the country, and of the 
world—if the world were listening to 
our rather unimportant affairs—that if 
ever a pledge, if ever a bargain if ever 
an agreement or arrangement was made, 
it was that the House should be proro
gued on the 13th day of August. Some 
of the gentlemen who have spoken—I 
won’t tax my memory as to which of 
them —have made the constitutional 
objection that the House never agreed 
to the prorogation on the 13 of August. 
Sir, the House had nothing to do with 
it. It is not a matter of agreement be
tween the Sovereign and the people, it 
is a matter of prerogative. Did any 
educated man, or man who knows what 
the constitution in Canada, or what the 
constitution in England is believe that 
I, the first minister of the crown could 
get up in my place and tell this House 
that on the 13th of August it would be 
prorogued, and that on that day there 
was no necessity for members being, 
present because it was to be merely a 
formal meeting; and that I, a minister 
of nearly twenty years standing (Hear, 
hear,) who ought to know by practice, 
and do know by study, somewhat of the 
British constitution, (cheers,) should 
make that announcement, unless I had 
got the authority of my master- bad 
got the sanction of the Crown. As » 
matter of course, as His Excellency has 
stated in the answer he made to the 
gentlemen who waited upon him, I sub
mitted the proposition to His Excellency 
and took his pleasure upon it just as the 
first Minister in England would take 
the pleasure of Her Majesty as to the 
day which prorogation was to take place. 
I got the sanction of His Excellency the 
Governor General to make that state- 
meut, and if I had not got that sanction, 
I do not believe the House would have 
adjourned to the last adjuornment. 
(Hear, hear.) Why? there was a pro
test made by the hon friend from Cariboo 
on that point and there was a general feel
ing in the House—There was an obvious 
and universal feeling, and there was no 
objection made to it, that it was quite 
absurd to suppose that we would return, 
in mid summer after a winter session 
from all parts of the country for the 
purpose of receiving a report of this 
Committee. [Hear, hear.] I made 
that statement to this House and every 
hon. member, the hon. gentlemen at all 
events on the front benches, the hon. 
gentlemen who hope and perhaps will 
succeed in their hope to take positions 
where they will be responsible for 
carrying on Government under constitu
tional principles, could not have sup
posed that I would venture as the first 
Minister here to make a statement to 
Parliament that it would be prorogued 
en a particular day unless I had the 
sanction of the Crown for making that 
statement. [Cheers.] That sanction I 
obtained. We will look back for one 
moment to see whether I was right 
whether the Government was right, for 
in speaking of myself and my 
colleagues whether we ought to receive 
the sanction of the House in giving that 
advice. Let us look back to the cir- 
cumstances of the case. I invite the 
careful attention to those hon, members 
who were members of the Parliament of 
Canada at the time, to the circumstances 
of the case. In February I think it was

The door was carefully closed, and Tom Kane and his companions are in 
then one of the intruders pulled a dark jjail: Now lie still, and don’t become

excited. If you arc well enough, to
morrow wc will go home."

Ned’s eyes sparkled and he fairly 
laughed with joy ; then obeying the doc
tor's advice, he said no more, but lay 
quietly until io dreams he forgot his 
trouble and pain.’

Morning came, and the boy was so 
much better that Dr. Haskin decided to 
move him, and noon found them in Dex
ter again. Ned was confined to the house 
for nearly a week, and when he did go 
out again be found himself a hero in the 
little country town. No one called him 
"Nigger Ned" now, il was “that colored 
boy," or that “brave little fellow" that 
saved the doctor's horse and barn.

And Dr. Haskin will never forget that 
night ride of Ned’s. He says he shall 
make a physician of him, so (hat some 
day the world may kno N that color makes 
no difference in a man’s true heart or his

lantern and a bag from under his coat.
“Hi! Dey’s going for do grain!" 

thought Ned, but he was mistaken. 
Advancing to the horse, the other man 
offered him a cob of corn, then loosened 
and led him from the stall, and quietly, 
but rapidly, harnessed him to the doc
tor's covered buggy ; while the fellow 
with the lantern, meantime drew from 
his bag a small tin can, attached a cord 
to it, and set it on the floor in the corner. 
Not a word had been spoken as yet, and 
both men were muffled almost to the 
eyes, so that Ned could form no idea of 
who they were.

“All ready, Tom ?"
"Yes, light the fuse."

- Ned heard the fizzle of a match, and 
saw one of the men set fire to the end of 
the string, which was attached to the can 
spoken of, and then the lantern was 
quickly concealed, the barn door opened 
again, and the two came forth, quietly 
leading the horse, whose feet had been 
muffled, so as to make no noise, and who 
was hitched to the buggy.

“O, dat’s what dey’s gwine to lift— 
I’ll watch ’em !" and suiting the action 
to the word, Ned stole along in the 
shadow of the fence toward the road. 
Suddenly lie remembered the string in 
the barn.

ing, will prevent this. Bt kwheat should 
his places thebe sown with a drill, as

seed at a uniform depth. This is more 
than with any 

rain does not
important with buckwhea 
other grain, for if the
ripen evenly, some will be in flower while 
the other portion will she 1 badly, to the 
detriment of future crop At present 
prices —75 to 80 cents a bushel—buck
wheat is a crop not t be despised. 
Ripening within 90 days from sowing, 
a crop can be grown after lover or after 
early peas. It Iras been 1 rgely sown in 
this section this year, wl re corn was 
destroyed early in the 1 ason by the 
white grub. As buckwhe 6 gives no feed 
to these varmin, one or 1 TO crops will 
starve them out. The sa ic is true of 
the common wire worm. Indeed, buck- 
wheat is generally sown ot low or mucky 
ground, where these pcs are chiefly 
found. Owing to its rem ining in the 
ground the second year, by the sprouting 
of scattered seed, it will n ver become a 
favorite with the best farm rs, but there 
is so large a proportion of t e other kind 
who can profitably grow it, hat we ought 
not to lack for our accusto: ed staple for

ability. FERS.

OCULAR DEMONSTRATION.

The Manitoban is somewhat exercis- 
cd, and with justice, over a flying visit 
paid to Manitoba by Messrs. Kings- 
mill and Grant, Dominion Emigration 
Agents. These gentlemen came post 
Ottawa, landed at Fort Garry on Monday 
evening, and left on the following Wed
nesday. It is presumed, says the Mani- 
toban, that they made this official though 
very brief visit, so as to be able to testify, 
if questioned, that they had been person
ally in the country they described, and 
seen the wonders on which they are to get 
eloquent. No wonder the Manitoban 
becomes eloquent and quizzical on the 
subject, and describes with gusto how 
Mr. Kingsmill’s tender conscience 
will be relieved from embarrassment, and 
how be will be able to declare most sol
emnly that he had examined the whole 
region, and that after all his eloquence 
had been exhausted, one-half had not 
been told.

The "Manitoban” complains grievous- 
ly that all the official appointments are 
made to those who have in other Provin-

A gentleman of wealth, one day, 
while practising pen manuship, wrote 
his name upon a blank slip of paper, he 
allowed it to lie upon his desk. It 
attracted the attention of a neighbour, 
who, for a joke, filled the space above 
the signature in the form of a promis
sory note, and a few days afterwards 
presented the paper, with an offer to 
allow considerable discount if the ap
parent drawer would cash it at that 
time. The gentleman recognized the 
joke, and the bolder of the document, 
placing it in his pocket, departed, and 
nothing more was said about it. Sub
sequently the holder was suddenly 
stricken with paralysis and died, and his 
executors finding the note, and having 
no knowledge of the joke attached to 
it, brought suit and recovered the sum 
—$500—for which it was drawn, thus 
illustrating the danger of persons care
lessly writing their names on blank 
scraps of paper.

“Lame !" Sighed Mrs. Partington. 
"Here I have been sufferin’ the big
amies of death for three mortal weeks. 
First I was seized with a bleeding 
phrenology in the hampshire of the 
brain, which was exceeded by the 
stoppage of the left ventilator of the 
heart. This gave me inflammation of 
the left borax, aud now I am sick with 
the chloroform morbus. There is no 
blessin like that of health, particularly 
when you’re ill."

A while ago a farmer in the High
lands lost his wife, and out of love for 
her memory called his estate "Glen- 
mary.” A neighbor having met with 
the same affliction, and equally desirous 
of keeping before him the image of his 
dear departed, followed his example, 
and his farm is known by the name of 
“Glenbetsy.” ._______

ONE FOR WIDOWS.—A man who 
married a widow has invented *

Ho shall we fall from the tree of time. 
Fade as ye fade in a wintry clime, 

Beautiful leaves!
But when the harvest of life is past.
And we wake In eternal spring at last, 

Beautiful leaves !
May He who paints your brilliant hue 
Form of our lives a chaplet new 

Of Beautiful leaves!

"Never’ll do to leave dat? Dey meant 
4to burn de things up.

Retracing his steps he entered the 
barn by the side. The gleaming spark 
was creeping along the floor toward the 
can. Ned ran forward; there was a 
flash, a light report, a moment of light 
and heat, aud then all was dark again. 
The boy passed his hand over his face in 
wonder and amazement.

“Dat was powder ! But it was wet I 
reckon. If dat can bad bust, Ned ‘d be 
a dead boy, now !" and, reaching out his 
band he seized the dangerous can, and 
carrying it out of doors, examined it 
carefully.

"Yes, dat's powder, share, but she's 
wet!" and be tossed it from him. Now 
for the men, the thieves. Listening 
carefully he heard the little rattle of the 
buggy in the village street. If be stop- 
ped to waken his master they would be 
gone. He must follow them at once.

His bare, nimble feet fell noiselessly 
in the dusty road, and soon he was close 
in the rear of the buggy. It was a cov- 
ered one, with narrow, flat boot, or shelf 
behind. “Why not ride ?" thought 
Ned, and with a quick spring he tossed 
himself into the offered seat.

When the outskirts of the town was 
reached the horse was whipped to a 
faster gait, and soon the road became an 
unknown one to the boy On, on they 
went, over hills and valleys, through bits 
of woods and open, misty plains; by 
farm-houses, where the sleepless watch 
dog barked vigorously, through the silent 
villages, where the buildings echoed 
back the horse’s heavy tread; for hours

were in opposition ; there were days— 
but they were days long gone by—and 
there was no necessity for any attempt 
to revive them now—days when 
prerogative of the Crown was brought 
io opposition to tho will of the people 
and the representatives ot the people, 
and then as was proper the will of the peo
ple was paramount, and when the Crown 
opposed it by prorogative the head of 
the Sovereign rolled on the scaffold. 
But, Sir, those days do not exist now, 
and I am happy to say at this moment 
in this age the prerogative of the Crown 
is a portion of the liberty of the people 
[Cheers.] If we wish to preserve our 
libertics—if we wish to preserve our 
present constitution —If we do not wish 
again to have a ‘Long Parliament” or a 
‘Rump Parliament,”—if wc do not wish 
again to have a parliament overriding 
every other constitutional authority we 
shall preserve the prerogative of the 
Crown as being a sacred trust, as being 
a portion of the liberties of the people. 
[Cheers.] Centuries ago as I have said, 
the time was when the Soverigu could 
come down with his strong hand, and 
could seize, or attempt at all events to 
seize a membar of Parliament for per
forming his duties in his place—the day 
was once when the Sovereign could 
come down and could banish and send to 
the Tower and even, as has been known, 
could send to the block, members of 
Parliament for defending the privileges 
of tho people, but when the Sovereign is 
no longer a despot; when the Sovereign 
is a constitutional monarch, when the 
Sovereign takes his advice from the peo- 
plc, when the sovereign in his act of 
prerogative takes his advice from a com- 
mittec selected from the representatives 
of the people, and the other chamber 
which other chamber has its power rest- 
ing upon the basis, on the will of the 
country and the will of the people, then 
I say there is nd danger of tho preroga
tive being used unconstitutionally, but 
the great danger of the country here as 
in England is that the prerogative may 
not be strong enough to resist the advan- 
cing wave of democracy, (cheers,) and 
sir, when in the undoubted exercise of 
the prerogative of the Crown, the repre
sentative of the Sovereign came not to 
this chamber but to the proper chamber,

the Winter breakfast table. -[W. J. F.,
Rochester, N. Y.
NEGLECT OF * ANl IALS IN

AUTUMN.
A POSSIBILITY.

The thought of a mourning mother. By 
the author of “John Halifax, Gentleman." 
My little baby ie buried to-day:
Gone—down in the depths of the church- 

yard clay.
L'p in the sky so dim and grey

Who will take care of my little baby ? 
Who will kiss her?—her waxen feet, 5 
That have never walked and her small hands 

sweet, 
Where I left a lily, as was meet-

Who, who will kiss my little baby?
Who will loach her ?—her wings to fly, 
Her tiny limbs their new work to ply, 
Her soft dumb lips to sing gloriously- 

Ob, who will teach my little baby?, 
I have a mother—who long ago died; 
We speak of her now with our tears all dried, 
SHE may know my pretty one, come to her 

side, 
And be glad to see my little baby.

Christ, born of a woman, hear, oh, hear ! 
Thine angels are far off —she seems near, 
Give Thou my child to my mother dear, 

And I’ll weep no more for my little baby
Surely in Heaven, Thy sainte so blest 
Keep a mother's heart in a mother’s breast, 
Give her my lamb, and I shall rest

If my mother takes care of my little baby.

If animals were endowed with speech 
they would often remo strate with 
their owner about tho : eglect and 
carelessness with which they arc 
occasionally treated. And hough they 
cannot speak yet they hav a certain 
mute eloquence in their loo and tell 
their tale with a force and point that 
are often more effectual th in words. 
Very often the rough, shag. 7, storing 
coat the prominent ribs, dro ling heed,ces secured the favour of the Ottawa 

authorities. Out of seventy Dominion 
officials, only three wc are assured, have

woe-begone countenance, an appealing 
eye, tell as plainly as if it v re print. 
It tells of hard work, poor feed, ex- 

′ posure to storm and tempest nd keenly
biting winds. And yet ther may be 
a tight snug barn and sacks of odder still 
remaining in the field ; while om every 
thoughtlessness the poor faith al servant

been taken from the Province itself; and, 
therefore, it is humbly suggested that, 
instead of spending money for the pur
pose of letting agents see Manitoba for
twenty-four hours, the better plan would
be to have at least one immigration .,., ..-,.
agent who had resided in the Province, who had ploughed his mast 
and knew something practically about its * *
soil and its people. However reasonable 
the suggestion, it could not be made to 
square with the plans and projects of the 
present rules at Ottawa.

r’s fields 
’ remain 

pasture 
iff with

year after year, is permitted 
in an airy yard or in a barre
half filled belly, and r 
with impatient appetite at the fodder
just beyond his reach a ross the
fence.

Some farmers seem to thin that theThere arc few things sadder than 
youthful piety misapplied or unrecogniz
ed. The usual grace of the Small Boy 
is nothing extraordinary, and when be

air of our October nights, and ( casional 
wettings from cold rains, are go i for the 
health of their horses, colts, cows, or 
calves, and make them hardy igorous; 
but this is all wrong. It is up rofitable 
as well as • cruel. Animals exposed 
to the cold until they arc chi led and 
stunted in their growth, and g ther the 
seeds of future disease. Wan th saves 
feed; cold wastes feed. Stck well 
housed keep io better conditio on less 
food than those left out doors in the 
rail pens, damp yards or exposed 
pastures. At this season, o stock 
should be kept out at night nor on 
stormy days; for the abrupt change 
from warm sunny days, to cole storms 
of rain and sleet is too great a shock. 
Pine boards are, in a sense, xcellent 
fodder, a dry bed of straw I e best 
nutriment. Fanners who cor alt the 
comfort of their stock and th ir own 
profit, will see to it that their stables 
and sheds are put in good ord r, loose 
boards nailed on, doors and roc i made 
tight, good dry straw furnis ed for 
bedding, and that their cattle re com- 
fortably sheltered, before the cod winds 
begin to blow and the first snot of the 
season flies.—American Agricu turist.

DARKEY NED.
(From the Christian Union.) does not condescend to show an interest

they rode, until the eastern sky -grew in campmeeting it is just 
faint and rosy with the coming morn, 
and the lights began to gleam through 
windows, and smoke to curl from chim-

as well that
concealment shouldn't be allowed to feed"Don’t you know dat

Babylon has fallen, Babylon has fallen, 
And we darkies ‘sgwine to occupy de lan’!" 
,The extra word “darkies" had a jolly 

ring it, and the singer emphasized it by 
pulling an unusually large handful of 
weeds from among the onions, and throw
ing them to puss, who scampered sway 
with her tail io the air, not even stopping 
to look back, until she had reached the 
stone wall at the fool of the garden.

"Hit Datcat’s a good runner! She’d 
ought’er jine the confederates. She’d 
do for old massa Jim’s company ! Dey 
was the sojers to run when the battle 
begin !" and the boy went into a con- 
vulsion of laughter at the memory of bow 
Massa Jim's soldiers proved cowards in 
the time of action.

It was only Ned the doctor’s boy. 
“Black Ned” and “Darkey Ned" the 
street boys called him, and true enough, 
he was black. With a face that would 
shame ebony, eyes that glistened, and 
teeth like bits of ivory was Ned born, a 
full blooded negro and slave. For twelve 
years bad the boy romped with other 
babies like himself, upon the plantation 
of “old Massa Jim Carroll,” way down 
on the border of Lake Ponchartrain, in 
Louisiana; but the war came. Ned was 
made a “contraband,” and when the 
Union forces entered and took possession 
of New Orleans and the surrounding 
country, be “jined the army,” became a 
servant of Dr. Haskin’s, and with him 
returned to tire in a. quiet little inland 
town in the State of Maine. Here be 
was office and chore boy, running errands 
and working in the garden in summer 
and attending school in the fall and 
winter.

Every day was a happy one to Ned. 
A parent’s love he bad never known, for 
both his father and mother bed been void 
in the years gone by, and before he was 
old enough to remember them; but the 
doctor was all in all to him, end the 
attachment which the boy had for his

upon his damask check. Not of this 
, , mind was the conductor of a recent meet-

neys, as they passed, then they approach- ing in Kansas. No fewer than Thirteen
cd a large town. Small Boys were so moved by the pro- 

ceedings that they shouted “Amen” 
loudly and without ceasing while the 
preacher, who was exceedingly proud of 
his voice, was chanting a hymn io a fiery 
and devoted manner. At last his Christ
ian patience became exhausted, and like 
the wild simoon descending from the 
pulpit, he successively administered 
chastisement to those Thirteen Small 
Boys, still calmly singing. The congre
gation encouraged him with rapturous 
cries of “Go on, brother,” while the un- 
happy small boys retired one by one 
weeping under a consciousness of unap
preciated religion.

A PULPIT PUNS—The Rev. George 
Gilfilan, of Dundee, recently made a little 
anecdote in the pulpit, a place of all 
others in which he would not do a thing 
of that sort intentionally. On the Sun
day before the election, by a strange 

, coincidence, the chapter which fell to be 
, read in his church was the sixth of the 

Acts of the Apostles. Mr. Gilfilan was 
, an ardent supporter of Mr. Fitzjames 

Stephen, and the gravity of the congre
gation was sorely taxed in the fifth verse, 
when the clergyman in sonorous tones, 
read out, "And they choose Stephen."

The scanty remuant of the Modoc 
tribe is on its way to the reservation 
under guard of the United States troops. 
The wife of Captain Jack, with her 
daughter, are with them and the liberal 
amount of ashes and ter, with which 
they are besmeared, denotes their deep 1 
mourning. The drama of the Modocs 
which has so long occupied public at- 
tention, is now at an end.

A Virginia exchange says, at a con- 
cert recently at the conclusion of the 
song, “There’s a good time coming,” a 
farmer got up and exclaimed, “Mister, 
you couldn’t fix the date, could you?”

Ned had not slept. He could only 
keep on by clinging to the edge of his 
narrow scat, and he must be awake to do 
it. As the broad, glad sun peeped down 
upon the dusty boy they entered the 
place aud were soon rattling over the 
paved streets iu company with many 
other early comers headed toward the 
market of the town.

“Whip behint ! whip behint, mister ! 
There’s a nayger ridin’ on behint!" 
eried-a harsh childish voice. Quick as 
thought, the stock of the heavy whip 
came round. Ned had beard the call, 
and was preparing to jump down, but 
an instant too late ; he was struck upon 
the temple and knocked senseless to the 
ground !

“He’s coming around all right," said 
the kind hearted ward surgeon ; “it was 
an ugly gash, however."

Ned opened his eyes. He lay on a 
clean white bed like thirty others in the 
room, He knew where he was, for be 
had seen such places during the war; it 
was a hospital. He raised his Laud to 
his head.

“Careful, my boy. Are you better, 
now ?"

"Yes, sir, I’se ail right now, I reckon. 
I must go, too, for dey’s business for me 
to ‘tend to;” and the boy attempted to 
rise, but fell back, fainting with pain; 
be bad been trampled upon by a horse 
when he fell, and his left arm was 
broken !

The physician spoke kindly to Ned, 
and tried to soothe him, but his words 
had no effect.

“O sir,” said the little fellow, “can’t 
you give me something spiritin,’ some- 
thing to rouse me up, like ? you see I’s 
got bisness to ‘tend to! 'special bad 
bisness to ‘tend to !” and his eyes were 
filled with a great anxiety and care.

device to cure her of "eternally" prais
ing he former husband. Whenever she 
begins to descant on his noble qualities 
this ingenious No. 2 merely says, “Poor, 
dear man how I wish he hadn’t died!" 
and the lady immediately thinks of 
something else to talk about.

THE LAST FROM SCOTLAND.—Bailie 
Sawmen; "Of coorse I want Wullie to 
hae a good eddycation ; in fac’, I’m 
thinkin’ o’ sendin’ him to the ecemetery 
at Rothsay."

Councillor Troot : The cecmetery ? 
Ah, ye’ll be wantin’ him to learn the dead 
languages eh?”

B. S. (who docs not see it) : “Of 
coorse, of coorse ; deed and leavin’."

Montreal, Oct. 29.—A telegram to 
the Witness, from Ottawa, saysa rumour 
is afloat here, on what authority is not 
stated, that Lord Dufferin has tendered 
his resignation to the Imperial Govern- 
ment. This action on his part is sup
posed to have been caused by the 
strictures on his conduct by the English 
papers, and by not having been better 
irricis si io of thoritetiontby 

approving his action as constitutional, 
certainly implied censure for not having 
exercised sounder judgment.

When the Shah was at Stafford House 
his Majesty’s attention was directed to 
the Duchess et Sutherland’s diamonds, 
and was asked if he did not think them

and announced his will as the represen- 
tive of the Soveriegu that Parliament be 
prorogued, ho committed no breach of 
the privileges of this House or the other 
House of Parliament, and made no in
fringement on the liberties of the people. 
(Choors.) It was charged that a great 
breach of the constitution had taken 
place. True it is that wc heard in a 
sort of minor key from the Globe, which 
had some character to lose, although it 
was very inexpedient, it was no breach 
of the Constitution, but every other 
paper I believe, every organ of hon. gen
tlemen opposite,—except the Globe- 
stated that there had been a great breach 
of the constitution of the people 
on the floor of Parliament 
and they were countenanced by 
the noise and clamour of hon. gentlemen 
opposite. (Cheers.) We ought to 
pardon them perhaps, because we have 
seen cases of a similar kind in England; 
and therefore I can quite understand it, 
and I do not much blame it as showing 
the momentary feeling of disappoint- 
ment at the exercise of the Royal pre- 
rogative preventing the extension of the 
excited debates and a subsequent session. 
In 1820, at the time of Queen Caroline’s 
trial when the Bill was pending, when

DYSPEPSIA.— We know w e than 
one instance where this distres eg mal- 
ady was cured by confining th patient 
to a diet solely of milk —two « marts in
24 hours. The milk should * from 
one perfectly healthy cow. When the 
patient is restored to health, i be will 
avoid pastry, cake, and conff tionery, 
refrain from eating heartily je $ before 
retiring, and having found otts under 
ust what regimen he thrives ie beet, 

stick to it, dyspepsia wont tro able him 
again. Questions of diet, exercise, 
clothing, and sleep, are all-imp rtant to 
those who would enjoy high Ir sith. To 
some persons pork is poison, aad they 
should never touch it; some or not eat

fine. “Yes,” said he, adding, after a 
pause, “but in my country I should not 
have allowed her to wear them

oysters; some are sickened by be very 
smell of cheese. The most curious 
freak of nature in this line * ever 

heard of was the ease of si is who. The Socialists in Spain are well 
wasthrown into convulsions by wen tho I named. They never murder less than 
small quantity of corn meat in he geest four peopleat a time. This is sociality, 
cake with which the bread sb ate of -
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