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Within a few hundred yards of the place, 
stands the house of a son of the Rev. Peter 
Jacobs, the celebrated Indian preacher, and 
there is a Methodist Mission near. I met a 
half breed hear who was educated at Barrie, 
and married a white woman on Young street.

great superiority of strong h, and although it 
opened the way to Milan, it by that circum- 
stance makes more show to the world than 
it adds to their resources. That city may 
pans from hand to hand several times in a 
campaign—for it is not a military position, 
and its officials will be courteous and loyal 
to any general or governor that for the mo­
ment may hold the ground. The Austrians 
evidently never intended to make a stand 
there—made no preparations for a siege, and 
vacated it as soon as the return of their army 
indicated that the scene of conflict would be 
to the East. Any loss that they really sus­
tained in the battles yet fought must be small 
in comparison with their numbers and stores. 
They, too, have a large army not yet 
brought forward, although resting in Lom- 
hardy ; and their combined forces, tided by 
their fortifications, and near to the territory 
of Venice, through which access from Ger­
many is easy, may perform a work that 
shall try the abilities of their enemies. Every 
mile of retreat now adds to the labors of the 
allies and diminishes those of the Austrians. 
They can choose their own ground for ac- 
cepting battle—perhaps they have done so 
long since and are falling back to reach it. 
As yet they have had no opportunity of tak­
ing ground, and at Magenta fought upon a 
narrow road, with the fields on each side 
mired by the irrigation for rice growing. 
To suppose that under such circumstances 
they will tell the world that they canrot with- 
stand the French, and will allow their Italian 
possessions to be taken away; and will call 
back their armies almost untouched—the 
very armies which are their national pride— 
and will run the risk of a Hongaran rebel- 
lion, seems to be quite out of the question. 
It seems to be much more likely that they 
will hasten on a battle upon a larger scale, in 
hopes of checking the tide of Italian disaffec­
tion, and bringing mto employ and display 
the military talent and force on which they 
have expended so much of the resources of 
their empire, and plume themselves as hav­
ing unrivalled excellence. They can invent, 
explanations enough of the mishaps with 
which they have met, without admitting 
that they are inferior to the French end the 
Sardinians, Obstinacy is one of their charac­
teristics; and as the popular excitement in 
apprehension of German dishonor is so intents 
as to agitate the whole of Prussia, the Vied- 
ra Government must feel itself impelled 
forward in the conflict, rather than tempted 
to a dangerous as Well as mortifying sub- 
mission.

Nor is it likely that Louis Napoleon will 
yet be ready to favor arrangements for peace. 
The ostentatious prominence which he is 
said to have assumed at Magenta displayed 
bis military vanity, which cannot be satisfied 
without a great deal more “glory” than has 
yet fallen to his lot. If this dangerous and 
useless exposure of his person be repeated, 
it wil probable lead in these days of Marie 
and Enfield rifles to his biting the dust, for 
his adversary must find out his practice, and 
can easily arrange for a deadly aim at him. 
He has not yet commanded in a great battle, 
and be has the mortification of having his fa­
vorite plans “pooh-poohed” by the Generals 
to whom before beginning they were submit­
ted. He is sure yet to wish opportunities 
for proving bis relationship to tie Great Na­
poleon. Besides, be must get much more 
hold of Italy before he can be suffered to 
seize Savoy, and place his relations and tools

POWER OF KINDNESS.
A young school teacher had one, large bey, Joe 

Staunton, who was ringleader of all mischief. The 
first day be managed to make the school a scene of 
roguery and confusion. The poor teacher went home 
with a heavy heart. 1

cut a cent, and a chill of whiskey to start mid 
in te morning.’

<I am an humble disciple of Faust —a pro• 
fessor of the art that preserves all arts—a ty­
pographer at peer service.

« Vatsch dat ?’
• A printer, sur ; a man that prints books and 

newspapers.’
‘A man vot printish noose, papers! oh yaw! 

yaw! yaw ! ay, dat ish it. A man vot printish 
noosepapers! Yaw!yaw! Valk up! a man 
vot printish poosepapers ! I vish I may be 
shot if I did not think you was a peer old 
dishtrict schoolmaster, who verks for nottin’ 
and boards around, I taut you vas him.’

DESTITUTION IN BRUCE AND
KINLOSS.

A meeting of the members of the St. An­
drew’s Society was held last evening in the

A NIGHT IN AN ALPINE INN.
BY SYLVANIOUS COBB, JR..

I was travelling through Piedmont towards 
the Alps, Great St. Bernard being my object 
of the present jaunt. Among my travelling 
companions in the present coach—if the heavy 
lumbering thing in which we rode one be 
called such —was an Englishman, named 
Fitzhern. He had travelled over nearly the 
whole continent, and his companionship was 
not only pleasant but valuable. We left 
Chatillion in the morning, and at noon we 
stopped to dine at a little ina some fifteen 
miles to the northwest of Ayace. it was only 
twenty miles from St. Bernard, and directly 
among the Alps. There was no other build- 
log in eight save those belonging to the inn, 
for there was hardly a chance to build another 
A wilder epet 1 never saw; but yet it was 
grand and romantic. The giant Alps towered 
up close at band, and all about the spot we 
could see the massive crags lifting their dark, 
grey heads above the forest trees. A wide 
stream went dashing wildly through the gorge, 
and its rear was at first almost deafening when 
the stream was high.

I noticed that my companion regarded the 
place with interest, and be took particular 
note of several things which seemed very 
commonplace to me. After dining we went 

out back of the house to look at the torrent. 
As far as the eyes could reach on either hand 

the water came and went, dashing over to bed 
of rocks —tumbling, crashing, boiling, and 
hissing, and I soon grew dizzy with the view; 
for I had imagined what would be the sensa­
tion of my soul were I to fall over into its mad 
flood; and the very thought was so fearful 
that 1 shuddered and grew weak. Near at 
hand was a narrow foot bridge, formed by 
three stout logs which bad been fallen across 
from erag to crag, and bound with ropes.— 
There was no railing of any kind to protect 
the passengers, and I had no desire to cross 
over. -

When we returned to the inn, we found the 
ostler just leading the horses out, but my com- 
pinion asked me to takes turn up stairs. I 
followed him up, and after reaching the second 
landing, be turned iuto a sort of corridor, which 
led out iuto a long wing towards the stream. 
At the further end of this passage he 
opeced a door, and entered a small room, in 
which was a bed-frame, but co bed. I looked 
out at the little square window, and found 
the torrents close below me. At least, 1 could 
bare easily jumped, from where I then stood, 
half way across the boiling stream.

′ I don’t wonder they’ve taken all the bed­
ding out from here,’ I remarked, as I turned 
my gaze from the window to the bare frame- 
work of the couch,

1 Why so?′ asked Fitzhern.
• Why —no one could sleep here, with such 

a roar in bis ears,’
< And yet I slept here once,’ he said.
• You ?′
‘Yes— But there’s the born. I’ll tell 

you about it when we get underway once 
more. We’ll take a seat oa top.”

So down we hurried, and found the dili­
gence ready to start. We took our seat on 
the top, and as soon as we bad got fairly 
started, Fitzhern commenced to relate hi 
adventure in the old inn we were leaving.

‘It is now ten years,’ be began, ′since 1 
parsed this way before. I was then alone, 
and on horseback, and was travelling in the 
opposite direction from this—on my way 
from Great St. Bernard to Chatillon, I 
reached the inn we have just left about the 
middle of the afternoon, and as my horse was 
tired, and fearing that I should not be able to 
reach Ayace until long after dark, I resolved 
to remain here for the night. So I gave my 
horse to the ostler, and ordered supper and a 
room. There was no other traveller beside 
myself, but 1 found plenty to engage my at­
tention When supper-time came, 1 found a 
new comer at the table. He was a tall dark- 
looking man, but yet with a very intelligent 
face ; and one calculated to command a cer­
tain degree of respect. He was dressed in 
a plain suit of green cloth, without ornament 
of any kind, eave that the shirt, or frock, was 
worked with black cord upon the breast. He 
bad a military appearance, and I at once took 
him to be a military officer in the Austrian 
service. He conversed with me in French, 
but with the Germanic accent. We were 
alone at the table, and after some few remarks 
had been passed on general tomes, be asked 
me if I was travelling north. I told him no— 
that 1 had came from the north, and was go. 
ing south.

* Rather a hard road,’ be said, with a smile; 
*but if you ere not going on by night it may 
Le all safe.’

4Where is the danger ?′ I asked.
• O, only now and then a fellow who wants 

to overhaul your baggage.’
* Robbers, you mean ?′
* Exactly.’
• Have you ever come across them?′
′ Ah, I wish I could, sir. I came for that 

purpose.’
‘ What, to hunt up the brigands?′
< Yes; I trust you, for I know you would 

be a fool to betray me. I am sent out 1 
by government to arrest these villains if pos-: 
sible. I have a detachment of soldiers at 1 
Carnillon. I have only been about here three I

very difficult. At length I remembered a 
place in the tong passage through which I bad 
come where there were two recesses, I bur­
ned out from my room, and glided noiselessly 
along to this place, where I found a position 
which could not have been bettered. These 
recesses were directly opposite each other, 
and were about four feet wide. One of them 
was for a window, and the other seemed to 
have been originally left for a closet, but it 
bad no door, and was lumbered up with old 
chests. I went back to my room and left 
the lamp, and bar ng once more examined my 
pistols. 1 returned to my newly-found stand. 
1 took my position on one of the old chests, 
and thus had a great advantage in my favor, 
foe while it would be difficult for any one io 
the passage to see me, I ecu’d yet see them 
plainly on account of the opposite window, 
against which their forms would be clearly re­
vealed.

* So there I sat, and at the end of half au 
hour 1 beard a cracking of the stairs. I drew 
back as far as possible ; and ere lorg a dark

the rock upon which he held was a jut from a 
narrow shelf which extended about parallel 
with the water to a distance of some forty 
feet down the stream. If 1 could reach that 
shelf I could eave him. I hurried down and 
found that I could reach the shelf by a narrow 
gorge, in which grew a lot of shrubbery, pro- 
vided that shrubbery was deeply rooted enough 
to hold ere. I took hold of some of the 
bushes which grew near the top, and found 
them firm. With a quick prayer I threw off 
my coat and boots, and then let myself down. 
1 found the shelf not more than two feet wide, 
and you may believe it was a dubious track; 
but I huried on, and reached the jutting rock 
in safety. In a moment more I was flat on 
my breast, and then reached over after the 
boy. I caught him by the collar of hie jack­
et, and told him to help himself all be could. 
He made hie last effort. I threw all my 
strength into that one lift, and the poor fel- 
low was dragged over the rock, and laid by 
my side.

‘ It was some time before the youngster 
moved, after 1 laid him down; but when be

He had a comfortable house, and cultivated a 
good deal cf land, some i 
the rest back in the bush. He described the

The next day she thought if she could gain the 
near the wharf and confidence ot this boy, and have him on her side, she 

should have but little trouble with her school. As
it closed in the afternoon, she spoke kindly to him, 
and asked his help in closing the school-room door. 
He readily complied. As she turned homeward, Joe 
followed. At length she inquired;

"Have you any sister, Joseph?”
The right chord was touched.
"I had one sister,” he said, “little Mary, but she 

died 7” and thus encouraged by the ready sympathy 
of hie listener, be went oa to tell that Mary was his 
only sister, and that he used to take care of her, and 
carry her out of doors, and draw her in the “wagon 
he bad made for her, and that she loved him “more 
than any one else did,” and always need to run to 
the door to meet him when he came home. ‘But 
she is dead Kow,” he added, “and I have not any- 
body that takes care of me. She had a fever, and 
she did not know roe when Ispeke to her, and in 
junta week she died. Her grave is right over here,” 
be continued, “and perhaps you would like to see it 
some time.”

"The teacher willingly went with him, asking 
him still further about little Mary as they spassed 
along, all at length they approached the grave and 
sat down upon a «one near it, poor Joe could no 
longer wipe away the tears as he had done, when, 
one by one, they trickled down, for the fountains 
within were broken up. He covered his face with 
his bande and wept aloud.

“She’s dead,” he exclaimed again, wand nobody 
cares me now.” 1,1 » 

■ a “I will care for you, Joseph,” said the kind teach- 
er, as she laid her hands upon his now uncovered 
head; and she spoke to him a bout heaven, and the 
happy meeting of those whom death has severed, 
and of one who cares for us more than all earthly 
trends, and who will help us it we wish to do right.

Then, as he grew calm, and they had risen to go, 
she told him of all her own sorrow—of the father, 
whom she bad lost—of her loneliness—ot her wish 
to be useful while she supported herself by teaching 
—of how hard the Westbrook school seemed to her, 
and how she meant to do the best she could for him, 
and for all the scholars.

"I’ll help ye, Miss Mason,” responded Joe. «I’ll 
help you all I can,” and then, the old mischievous 
twinkling coming again, he added, “I guess the rest 
of the boy’s won’t trouble yoe much. They’ll, do 
pretty much as 1 want ’em to.”

Joe was subdued and won by the power of kind, 
ness. And hard indeed must be the heart that kind- 
hess will not win.

land as very fertile. The Manitoulin Islands, 
three in number, are about a hundred miles 
long, with an average breadth of about fifteen, 
and containing, as they do, much soil capable 
of cultivation,and possessing valuable fisheries 
—lying, also, in the path of north western 
travel—they cannot long remain in the hands 
of their present owners. There are supposed 
to be about 1,500 Indians co the islands.— 
They will probably decrease in Lumber, and 
their rights will be purchased by the govern­
ment. There is, doubtless, much good land 
on the north shore of Lake Huron and Su­
perior, but these great and fertile islands of 
Man taulin can hardly be spared for a coun’ry 
of limited extent, for the occupation ot a 
handful of Indians. The condition of there 
people here is nearly the same as elsewhere in 
the North west. They are indolent, dirty, 
dissolute. Peaceable and inoffensive they 
certainly are, and exite no ill will among 
their white neighbors. Nay, their desire to 
please attracts the kindness of all but the 
selfish and brutal, but they secure no respect. 
They can acquire some knowledge in school, 
but they cannot apply their acquisitions to 
practical life. They have not the trading 
faculty, nor the desire to amass wealth which 
are the main springs of modern civilization. 
A few fish in summer, and rabbits in winter, 
sufice for food, and the wild animals they trap 
or shoot supply furs to exchange for blankets, 
nets, powder and shot, for which they depend 
upon the trader. While yet savages they 
bare lost the indep ndence of savagery.— 
They are no longer free to go and come ex­
empt from the white man’s influence. They 
cannot make their snow-shoes now wiihout 
the leather which he supplies, nor trop for 
rabbits without twine. Often in want, and 
covered with filth, they fall a prey to various 
diseases—consumption being very cammon 
and deadly, and year by year, their numbers 
decrease.

From the Little Current, which we left in 
the afternoon, until 3 o'clock in the morning, 
when we reached the Bruce Mine, we passed

Wellington Hotel, War Henderson, Esq.,
President, in the chair. There were present 
—Messrs. W. Henderson, President; R. S. 
Miller, Vice President; G. W. Michie, do; 
Hon. Judge McLean, Doctor Wilson, Angus 
Morrison, M. P. P. $ Mexender McDonald, 
Daniel Sproul, S. Fleming, J. Rattery, Geo. 
Mowat, A. McPherson, Wm. Arthurs, Thos. 
Patterson, S. F. Urquhart, John Laidlaw, 
Hugh Miller, John Leys, Sc., &.

Mr, GUNN, the Reeve of Bruce, then stat­
ed that there were in the township of Bruce 
at present 270 families looking for relief, and 
in the township of Kinloss there were 220 
families in a similar condition. The Reeves 
of the e townships would prefer that some 
benevolent gentlemen should invest some few 
hundred pounds in the debentures of the town- 
ships at short dates, and on as liberal terms 
as possible. The immediate cause of the des­
titution prevailing was the heavy drought 
of last season, following closely the heavy 
rails of the previous spring. The drought 
in June utterly burned up vegetation—so much 
so,that to has owe knowledge men planting 
20 bushels of potatoes did not realise there- 
from more than five bushels, and wheat was 
in a similar condition In the whole township 
of Bruce, there were not 12 families who had a 
year’s bread out of their whole year’s labor, 
and there were some not having three or six 
month's bread at the end of harvest. Last 
fall, too, what the drought left was Destroyed 
by an innumerable number of squirrels. Un­
der the relief bill passed last session the 
County of Bruce was able to raise £3,500 
more than any other county in the Province. 
The lake shore townships, Bruce Kincardine 
and Greenock had, he might mention, suf- 
fered most. After the sum necessary for seed 
had been expended, they had £700 left to 
feed the people, and since march last 200 fem- 
dies bad been sustained from this fund, leaving 
still enough to relieve them for about a fort- 
night. In addition to the 490 families in 
Bruce and Kinloss looking for relief there 
were about 100 families in the township of 
Huron. Mr. Guan then explained that be had 
made a similar proposition to the present one, 
to the St. Andrew’s Societies of Kingston, 
Montreal and Quebec, and wou’d apply to 
that of Hamilton to-day. Mr. Allan, of the 
Montreal society, said be believed be could 
guarantee their raising one third of the JE300 
or £350 necessary for relieving the townships 
of Bruce and Kinloss. He (Mr. Gunn) be­
lieved that a similar amount would be sufficient 
for the relief of all the other townships.— 
With regard to the townships of Bruce and 
Kinloss, they could raise on this year’s as-

It was a man,fore glided through the recess.
did, I found that he was perfectly sensible.— the very one with whom 1 bed eaten supper- 
I asked him if he could walk and be said yes; and in his hand he carried a lantern. After
so I arose, and bade him follow me. We him came three men. I beard them at my 
reached the little gorge in safety, and made | door—I beard them cuter my room—and in a 
our way up the back, and when we were once 
more on the faithful ground, the boy sank 
down upon his knees, and clasped hie hands. 
He was not over twelve or fourteen years of

minute more I heard them talking in wonder­
ing tones. For a while I could only under- 
stand that they were surmising what could 
have become of me, but at long h I beard the 
orders given to search. I could bear that the 
doors between me and my room were all 
opened, and that the apartments were search­
ed. At length be with the lantern reached

age, and dressed in a sort of bunting garb of 
chamois skio. He had an intelligent k ok,and 
his language was pure German.

‘Come,’ said 1, after be bad blessed me a 
dozen times, ′ get up and I will help you to 
the inn; for you must be weak and faiot.’

‘No, no,’ be answered quickly, 1 I must go 
the other way, and I must burry, too. I 
ought not to have stopped to look over into 
the stream, and you see what came of doing 
it. 1 looked at the water 60 long that I be­
came dizzy. I fell upon the rock that jute out 
there, and as I was rolling iff I caught it with 
my hands. I should not bare been alive now 
if you bad not come.’

‘ I told the boy I was as thankful as be was. 
He thanked roe and blessed me again, then 
said be hoped he could repay me sometime, 
and then turned away. I watched him until 
be was out of sight, and then turned back to­
wards the inn. I smoked another cigar, 
chatted a while with the ostler (the landlord 
wee away somewhere,) and then went up to 
my room. I was shown into the same 
appartment that we visited; it was well furnish­
ed then, and looked comfortable. But I dis­
liked the roaring of the mountain torrent di­
rectly under my window, and asked for another 
room ; bet I was told that was the only one 
they had in readiness for travellers, so 1 had 
to put up with it.

‘I always,used to sleep with my pistols 
under my pillow, and of course I did so on 
this occasion. I had faithful weapons—made 
on purpose for me in Manchester—double- 
barrelled and powerful. They were a pair 
of my own invention, and one hammer oper­
ated on both pans, so that they were easier 
to carry than the ordinary flint locks. 1 left 
my lamp burning with a low flame, and having 
secured my door, went to bel. The roar of 
the torrent soon became aa wild music to me, 
and I was not long in falling asleep.

1 I must have slept not far from three hours, 
when 1 was awakened by feeling something 
on my shoulder. 1 started up and made an 
instinctive movement towards my pistols.

′ —sh !’ uttered some one close to my ear. 
‘ Don’t be afraid. You eared my life, and 
now I am coroe to save yours.’

‘My eyes were now fairly open, and by the 
dim light of my lamp I could see the features 
of the buy whom I had rescued from the rock 
only e few hours before.

‘ What is it?′ I asked, not a little startled.
‘You are to be murdered and robbed be­

fore morning !’ be replied, in low, quick tones.
• Murdered !’ I repeated. ‘What, here ?′
‘Yes—here. The brigands are about, and 

they know you bare money. You tie in 
danger! They mean to kill you and throw 
your body out this window into the stream, 
and that would be the last of you!’

‘ But bow do they know 1 have money ?′ I 
asked.

‘You told them so.’
′ Me—told—’
‘Yes. You ate supper with the brigand 

chief !’
‘ So the mystery was out, and I knew what 

a fool I had been to trust a stranger.
′ But,” raid I,‘ the landlord will—’
‘He dares not do anything,’ interrupted the 

boy. • Fear binds him. We come here—a

the recess, and as his lantern was raised so as 
to cast its rays in, I was discovered.

‘ Ha ! here you are!’ the brigand chief ut­
tered; and on the next moment be drew his 
dagger.

* My pistols were both ready.
‘Move this way another step, and you die,’ 

said I.
* But be only laughed, and came towards 

me. At that moment every nerve in my body 
was as still as a dead man’s. 1took deliber­
ate aim at his bead, and fired. 1 saw him 
stagger back, and upon the next moment two 
of the others were upon the spot. 1 could see 
them plainly against the opposite window, but 
they could not see me, for their leader’s light 
bad gone out, as be let it drop on the floor.

I knew these villains meant to murder me, 
and my blood was up. I took aim again, and 
fired at one of the beads. In an instant I 
caught the other pistol and fired again. The 
list one uttered a sharp cry and ran towards 
the stairs, but the other two fell. It was a 
full minute before the fourth man made his 
appearance. I saw him between me and the 
window, and I could see that be had a weapon 
of some kind in his band. ′ I’ll do the world 
a blessing, ’ I uttered to myself ; and with a 
careful aim 1 fired my last ball. The man 
gave a cry, and then staggered from my sight.

‘ Without a moment's delay 1 sprang from 
my retreat, and hastened to my room, where 
my lamp was still burning. My little port- 
manteau bad not been molested, and from 
thence I took my powder and balls, and re- 
leaded my pi-to's. After this had been dene, 
I took the lamp in my hand, and a pistol in 
the other, and went out into the passage. 1 
found the landlord, the hostler, the boy who 
had given me tbe warning, and three women 
gathered about the spot where I had shot tbe 
brigands.

4 What do you think of this?′ 1 asked.
‘The landlord was frightened, and he 

stammered out a reply which I could not us- 
derstand. He feared that I should suspect 
him, but I contrived to quiet him on that point, 
and soon afterwards we went below, where we 
found tbe third man whom 1 had shot, sitting 
in tbe bar-room. But be never spoke again, 
and died before morning. I saw that tbe boy 
was fearful that I might expose him uninten­
tionally, but I soon assured him to the con- 
irary, for a question of tbe host’s as to how 1 
happened to be so well prepared, I answered 
with an easy manner:

‘O, it's simple enough. I knew that fel­
low who ate supper with me the moment J saw 
him, for I have met him before. When he 
asked me about my money, and warned me not 
to travel any further until morning, I knew 
that be meant to rob me. Iknew it. Then 
when 1 went to bed 1 snored, but I did not 
sleep. By-and-by I beard some one come to 
my door and try it. I snored away then, but 
at the same time bad my pistols ready. Af­
ter that person went away I happened to re­
member the recess, and there I went and hid 
myself. I did not fire until tbe villains show­
ed their weapons, and offered to attack me.’

‘This satisfied mine host, and assured the 
boy. The former protested earnestly that be 
knew nothing of the robbers, and I affected to 
believe him. Of course I slept no more that

2
THE LENT PAPER.

"John, what has become of last week’s paper I” 
inquired Mrs, C ------- , ot her husband.

“Surely, wife, 1 cannot tell; it was brought from 
the office, I think,” /

, ... “Yes, James brought it home on Saturday even-
among tbe wilderness of islands which dot the ing ; but neighbor N ------- and hit wife being here, 

he laid it on the parlor toble,”
‘Oh, N--- has get the paper, I remember now 

of lending it to him.’

waters of the Georgian Bay. Bayfield, the 
marine surveyor, to who e unwearied labor of 
ten years we owe our wonderfully complete 
and accurate charts of the lake, countod

‘I am very sorry for that, I think yoe do very 
wrong, Eusband, in lending the papers before we 
have read them. He who takes a paper and pays for 
it, is certainly entitled to the first perusal of it.’
‘I know it, wife, but neighbor N-—don’t take a pa- 

per , and I can’t refuse when he asks to borrow ouesr 
We extract the following encouraging statistics 

from the statement and appeal from a General Con­
ference of missionaries, representing nearly all the 
Protestant Evangelical Societies laboring in Southern 

India and North Ceylon, to the parent Societies, an 
Chinches in Europe and America •

We have as the fruits of missionary labor in South­
ern India and the entire island of Ceylon; *

1. More than one hundred thousand persons who 
have abandoned idolatry, and are gathered into con­
gregations receiving Christian instruction.

2. More than sixty five thousands who have been 
baptized into the name of Christ, and have thus pub- 
licly made a profession of their Christian discipleship.

3. More than fifteen thousand who have been 
received as communicants, in the belief that they are 
the sincere and faithful disciples of Christ.

4- More than five hundred natives exclusive of 
school masters who are employed as Christian teach- 
ets of their countrymen, and who are generally de- 
voted and successful in their work.

30,000 islands, and then gave up the task of 
enumeration io despair. In fine weather there 
is nothing more delightful than voyaging 
among these wilds. The waters of Lake 
Huron surpass those of all tbe other lakes in 
purity and freshness. You can see the fish 
flashing through their depths, as you look over 
the bulwarks. The islets, of every fanciful 
shape and with manifold varieties of vegeta­
tion, are reflected oa its surface as in a mir­
ror. The air is clear, pure and bracing. It 
imparts fresh life to tbe enervated southerner
and the smoke-dried citizen.

Tie village at the Bruce Mine stands on 
a bare rock, at the head of a little bay, and 
has a very uninviting appearance. We had 
barely time to run up to the works, look down 
the shaft and through the machinery, promis­
ing ourselves a fuller surrey on tbe return trip. 
Shortly after leaving tbe Bruce Mines, we 
met Mr. Pennefather, Private Secretary and 
Superintendent of Indian Affairs, and Captain 
Ironsides in an open boat, coming from their 
camping ground and heading eastward. Mr. 
Pennefather was on bis way down from the 
Sault, having concluded an advantageous treaty 
with the Indians. When Mr. W. B. Rob­
inson negotiated tbe treaty by which the Red

5. More than forty one thousand boys m the mis­
sion schools, learning to reed and understand tbe 
Holy Scriptures, which are able to make them wise 
unto salvation.

6. Moy re than eleven thousandgirls rescued fro 
that grosis ignorance and deep degradation to which 
so manutymillions of their sex in India seem to be 
hopelesm condemned’s uv 

Lookg at these leading results, may we not ex. 
claim, “What hath God wrough !” Surely “this is 
the finger of God!" Here are the palpable evidences 
of the Divine power ot the Gospel---evidences which 
are yet destined is constrain many a heathe n to ab­
andon his idols, and turn to the now despised and 
bated name of Jesus. A great work yet remains to 
be done even in Southern India, the scene of the first 
and moot successful missions : while in Central and 
Northern India it is still greater.

on new thrones in the arch duchies. Thussessment a sum sufficient to pay the amount
they they required, cut of the present year’s his tyrannical instincts would bare to be sup- 

.- pressed if peace were made now—but may betaxes, providing the crops turned out well. - 
And, even in the event of the crops turning 
out badly, they would not, at farthest, take 
two years to repay tbe amount,—the whole of 
which would be laid out in opening roads 
through the township. In the township of 
Bruce, be would explain, nine-tenths of the 
population was Scotch, and in Kinloss tbe 
proportion of Scotch settlers was also very

indulged should be accomplish enough to make 
him master of the position. Probably Vic­
tor Emmanuel might be glad to see an early 
opportunity of getting rid of the war and of 
his ally ; but be has really to ask rather than 
to dictate the orders of tbe day. Prussia, 
too, is hamper ed by Russia, which seems to 
have undertaken the task of keeping her from 
interfering ; and England for some time may 
be virtually without a Ministry, and after­
wards be restrained by Lord Palmerston’s 
friendship for tbe tyrant of France.

On the whole, then, there seems to be no 
prospect of an early return of peace; but, on 
the contrary, a pitched battle will probably 
soon take place, to the scattering of the al­
lied forces on the flight of the Austrian for­
tresses. Perhaps there is nothing more 
to be desired than some such fair and full 
measuring of skill and courage as will make 
it indubitable with whom the superiority 
rests, and thus show on which party the call 
is to be made to render the required conces- 
sions. Speculations in stock or produce are 
at present a mere gambling.—Atlas.

TO FORT WILLIAM AND BACK
CORRESPONDENCE OF THE GLOBE.

men surrendered their claims on the mining 
locations on Lakes Superior and Huron, he 
allowed them to retain certain lands on the 
River St. Mary and Lake Superior, in tbe 
immediate neighborhood of the Sault. These

large. Hence they had not appealed to any 
others than tbe St. Andrew’s Societies. Of 
those at present in want there were very few 
who did not hold one hundred acres. They 
had purchased their land and paid from one 
to fire instalments thereon. The amount 
now sought was not looked for as a charity, 
but as an advance on good and sufficient se­
curity for present relief.

Piof. Wilson stated that he bad received 
$150 from a friend in Edingurgh, for the pur­
pose of this relief, and he had offered it to the 
Reeves of Bruce and Kinloss, but they would 
not receive it as a charity. So it still Uy in 
bis possession, but at the service of Mr. Gunn 
or the Society.

Mr. Guan suggested that tbe money should 
be given to the Society for the proposed in­
vestment.

Prof. Wilson then said be would give Mr. 
Henderson a cheek for the amount.

On motion of Mr. Alex. McDonald, se- 
conded by the Hon. Judge McLean, they 
resolved that the officers of the Society be 
authorized to draw from the Savings Bank the 
sum of £100 and add to it from the fonda of 
tbe Society in the bands of the Treasurer, a 
sum sufficient to make £125, which the said 
officers are authorized to lend to the tows- 
ships of Bruce and Kinloss, on tbe security of 
debentures, payable in two years. The meet- 
ing then adjourned.

IS PEACE NEAR 1 ?
Tbe discomfiture of the Austrians and 

their lots of Milan lead many persons to sup­
pose that they will soon either sue for peace 
or be forced out of Italy —thus being se-

reserves include the best land in tbe country, 
and the most accessible, and their retention is 
a serious obstacle in the seulement of tbe

RIDING THE IRON HORSE.
Let any one, who believes the day of daring is 

past, beg or buy a ride on the locomotive of the ear- 
liest express train, some co'd winter morning. One 
wave of the conductor’s hand, and the live engine 
springs snorting beneath you, as no Arab steed ever 

, : - -, rushed over the desert, It is not like being bound
purchasing forty acres each in addition, if to an Arrow, for that motion would be smoothes d it 

is not like being hurled upon an ocean crest, for 
that wou’d be slower. You are rushing onward, and 
you are powerless ; that is all. The frosty air gives

Mr. Pennefather set to work tocountry.
secure their surrender and has succeeded. 
Tbe Indians are to get tbe entire proceeds of 
the lands, and are to retain fifteen thousand
acres at Garden River, with tbe privilege of

they desire it. The river shore is very beau-
tiful and fertile in appearance, reminding me 
of the St. Clair, and it is easy to imagine 1‘, 
cleared of its w od and converted into farms. 
Steamboats pass every few hours,and tbe set­
tler may run out a wharf, with the certainty 
of selling all the cordwood he can make. I 
presume the land will be surveyed and sold at 
the earliest opportunity.

In my anxiety to get to the Sault, I am 
passing the Island of St. Joseph’s which de­
serves more than a passing notice. It is 20 
miles long, by eight broad, and contains much

such a brittle and slippery look to the two iron lines 
which lie between you and destruction, that you 
appreciate tbe Mohammed fable of the Bridge Herat 
—thinner than a hair, sharper than a scimetar, 
which stretches over hell and leads to paradise. No­
thing has passed over that perilous track for many 
hours; the cliffs may have fallen and buried it, the 
trail bridges may have sunk beneath it, or diabolical 
malice put obstruction on it, no matter how trivial, 
equally fatal to you; each curving embankment 
may hide unknown horrors, from which, though all 
others escape, you, on the engine, cannot; and yet, 
still the surging locomotive bounds onward, beneath 
you in its mad career. You draw a long breath, as 
you dismount at last, a hundred miles away, as if 
you had been riding with Mazeppa er Bronechild, 
and yet escaped alive. And there, by your side, 
stands the quiet, grimy engineer, turning to his to- 
becco and his newspaper, and unconscious, while he 
reads of the charge at Balaklava, that his life is Ba- 
laklava every day.---Atlantic Monthly.

—tbe brigands come here when they please, 
and be serves them.’

4 Then you are with them? I remrked.
1 I cannot help myself,’ he and/ for I have 

no other home but with them.’
• You may imagine bow peculiar my feelings 

must have been at that time. I could not 
take my horse, for one of the brigands was in 
the stable. I could not fly for the yard was 
watched. Tbe boy informed me that there 
were four of tbe robbers at tbe ino, and that 
they would be at my room in an hour. He 
also acknowledged that be had been sent up 
to see if I was asleep, and If my door was 
locked, ( asked him if be could not help me.

STEAMER * RESCUE,”
June 11th, 1859.’»

night, nor did I leave my pisto’s far cut of 
reach. In the morning I offered to pay my 
bills, but tbe landlord would take nothing. I 
ate an early breakfast, and then set out on 
my journey, leaving mine host to take care of 
my night’s work at bis leisure. I reached 
Chatillion in safety, but raid nothing more 
of my adventure, for I knew other brigands 
would be shy of the place for a white, and 
that I might only lead to the arrest of the boy. 
A year afterwards I went that way again. 
Tbe same boat was at tbe inn, and he assured 
me that no brigands bad been there since the 
night on which I had stopped there before. I 
inquired for tbe boy who had been there, pro­
fessing to think that the lad was bis eon, but 
he knew nothing of him, and hinted that 4 the 
little scamp belonged to the brigands.’

We left Collingwocd at midnight on Thurs­
day, careering over the waves of the Georgian 
Bay, in the face of a stiff north-wester. We 
mae go od progress, however, the engines of 
the Rescue being powerful and working as 
easily in rough weather as in calm. During 
tbe forenoon of the following day, we sighted 
Lonely Isle, where we put off a boat and two 
men sent from Collingwood to work a fishery. 
This island supplies some of the finest fishing 
ground on the lake, and it was the first to be 
taken up under tbe leasing system. Tbe 
number of good stations is almost boundless, 
however; there is loom for all who wish to 
engage in the business. The weather is 
gloomy as the occupants of the boat push off

good as well as some very poor land. Some 
years ago, as many of tbe readers of the 
Globe are aware, a large portion of tbe 1-land 
was sold at very high prices by auctions. — 
The result is an excellent exemplification of 
the evil of selling lands without limitations as 
to settlement. It is said that not one pur- 
chaser bas gone to live on the island, and that 
its sole tenants are still those who were pur- 
suaded to settle by the late Mr. Charles 
Thomson. They are few in number, and not 
very enterprising in their cultivation. They 
manage to make a living, however, for they 
get a capital cash market at the Bruce Mine 
opposite, to which they cross in summer by 
boat, and in the winter by the ice. Potatoes 
are three and ninepence per bushel, cats tbe 
same, and other things are higher in propor- 
tion. It is evidently not a bad place for 
actual settlers, but holds out little induce- 
ments to the speculator. Sir Richard Bethell, 
however, Attorney General in tbe Palmer­
ston ministry, bought largely at tbe sale, 
through an agent, and intends to send out 
settlers, I am told. Passing St. Joseph's 
Island we come to the island of Encampement 
D’Our, called for shortness Campiodor, on 
Which Mr. Walker, a Scotch fermer, who 
once kept a toll gate on Young street, has a 
clearance. It is said that he has raised 40 
bushels of spring wheat to the acre. He is 
monarch of all he surveys, being the only 
settler. On a little island immediately ad- 
joining we observed some goats browsing, 
and were as much puzzled as was Robinson 
Cruso to divine where they came from. Mr. 
Walker probably can tell. If they belong to

4 I have done all I can,’ he said. 4I bavedays, and have hardly got started yet Are 
you on business ?′
′Partly,’ I answered.′
‘I began to like my companion, and before

we left the table we cracked a botle of wine. and extract the ba’ls?′ I asked.

A FEARFUL RESPONSIBILITY.
It is said that one ot the numerous manu- 

facturere of pills who infest the country, 
turns out forty gros of boxes per day through- 
out the year. Whereupon tbe Painesville 
Courier remarks, in relation to the magni- 
tur*e of the pill trade in these United States: 
"Physicians, think that ! 43,000 patients a 
day who seek relief from tbe medical skill of 
one man. Surely that man should be, as he 
is in this case, one of the first intelligence 
and of tbe highest character. This occupa- 
tion entails upon him a fearful responsibility 
for the weal or woe of his fellow man.”

Responsibility, indeed ! We have for many 
years thought that if there were any beings 
on earth whose souls were mortgaged to the

told you all, and I should die instantly if that 
were known.’

4 But can you not get hold of their pistols.

4 They won’t have pistols, be answered, 
‘ for they make too much pose, and there are 
some of tbe girls in tbe house they wouldn’t 
trust. Tbe daggar and club does their work. 
They mean tbe club for you, and then if your 
body is found in tbe stream, nobody con'd 

swear you were murdered. You understand 
now, and I must go back for they’ll expect 
me. I shall tell them that you are snoring 
loudly, and that I found your door locked.’
'And I did lock it,' I uttered wondering 

how the boy got n.
4 He smiled, and showed me that the socket 

into which the bolt abut was so arranged that 
it could be removed from tbe outside. Once 
more he bade me be on my guard, and assur­
ed ma that tbe brigands would be up in an 
hour, at least.
'And now we are square,” be said, ‘or as 

nearly so as we can be at the present, for you 
may be sure that I risk my life now. Pro­
tect yourself if you can, and may Goo help 
you.'

•With these words he went away, and I 
was left to my own reflection. My lamp was 
still burning, and having knocked the crust 
from the wick,I examined my pistols over 
agam. There were four of the robbers and I 
bad four balls to fire—and they were without 
fire-arms. I took courage at this. My next 
movement wss to dress myself, and then I 
began to think. Should Iremain in my room 
or should I seek some other place? 1 could 
not go below, for there I should be detected, 
and perhaps taken at * disadvantage. If f 
allowed the villians to come up, they would 
not be very particular about their arms, * 
the work of killing a man in his sleep was not

I told him my business and informed him that 
I had some reason to dread meeting robbers. 
Our conversation was careless, and before we 
arose from tbe table, I had confessed that I 
travelled with quite a sum of money.

' After supper the officer said I roust ex­
cuse him, as be had orders to send to his 
troops ; so I was again left alone. I lighted a 
cigar, and started to take a stroll down tbe 
stream. I had gone some rode when I 
was startled by hearing the sharp cry of some 
one in distress. I stopped, end the shout 
came up loud and shrill. I hurried down tbe 
stream, from whence tbe agonized sounds 
came, and upon reaching a bluff where the 
torrent poured down into a deep chasm, and 
then took an abrupt turo, I saw a boy almost 
down to the boiling biseing flood, clinging to 
the sharp point of a jetting rock. For a few 
moments I was too horrified to move. The 
poor fellow was some twenty feet below me, 
hanging with his feet so near the water that 
thedasbing spray bad soaked them. He saw 

me,) and his cries were piercing. I saw 
that be could not help himself in the least, for 

n the point upon which he hung was so far out 
that be could not swing bis feet in so as to 
touch the rock below him, and it was almost 
impossible for him to raise himself a hair.

• Help ! help!' he cried, in such agonizing 
j tones that I felt my heart leap pasefully.

< For a moment I almost determined to leap 
mto the flood, but that would have been mere 
suicide, without helping him. But my 
thoughts became calm in a few moments, and 
then I went carefully to consider if there was 
not some means by which 1could reach him. 
1 wetted farther dews, and soon found that

parated from their enemy. We cannot see 
that as yet they are materially weakered, 
distressed or endangered.” If it is assumed 
that in entering Piedmont they intended to 
take Turin, they wil! appear to have had 
their original and well-studied plans defeated, 
and therefore now to be adopting the sug­
gestions of tbe moment, and being driven by 
si perior forces towards their retreats. It » 
however by no means certain that in invad­
ing their enemy, they intended anything be­
yond terminating suspense and the prepara­
tions of the French, assuming the attit de

from tbe steamer, and as we survey the stony 
shore with its stunted vegetation, we do not 
form a very pleasant impression on the fish- 
erman's life. It has its lights as well as its 
shadows, however. The labor is well paid 
for, although severe, and there is considerable 
excitement in the pursuit. On these lonely 
islands, there aie ample opportunities of saving 
money, because there are no temptations to 
spend, and many a prosperous fermer owes 
bis first start io life to the fisheries of the 
lakes.

In the afternoon we reached Little Current, 
so called from a very small rapid running be­
tween tbe Great Manitouin and the neigh­
boring island. A wharf and storehouse have 
bce i erected h re by the”Hudson's Bay Com- 
pany, but they have not been allowed to oc­
cupy them; the company does not stand high 
in the estimation of the Indians, and they, hav­
ing entire control over the island, refused per. 
mission to the monopolists to use the buildings 
after they were put up. We found a son of

A DUTCH STORY.
A Dutchman sitting at tbe door of his 

tavern in the Far West, is approached by a 
tail, thin Yankee, who is emigrating westward, 
on foot, with a bundle on a cane over his 
shoulder.

•Vell, Mister Valking Stick, vat you rant F
* Rest and refreshments,' replied tbe prin­

ter.
• Supper and lotchin, I reckon.’
• Yes, supper and lodging if you please.”
'Pe ye a Yankee peddler, mit chewelry m 

your pack to sheat the gals?'
‘No air, 1 am no Yankee peddler.
‘A singing master, too lazy to work?' 
‘No, sir.”
• A shenteel shoemaker vat loves to measure 

the gals' feet and hackles better tan to make 
te shoes?'

'No, sir.'
‘A book achent, vat hodden te school com- 

mittees till they do vat yoa vish, choose to get 
rid of you ?'

4Guess again, sir. I am no book agent.
' Te tyefels ! A dentist, breaking tbe 

people’s jaws at a dollar a shang, and running 
off mit my daughter?'

:No, sir, i am no tooth puller.
4 Phrepologue ten, feeling de young folks’ 

beads like so much cabbitch F
'No, I am no phrenologist.”

Vell, ten vet the mischief can you be? 
Choost tell, and yen shall have te best sasage for «upper, and stas all night, free gratis, mit-

evil one, or who were too soulless to have 
any sense of responsibility at all, the nostrum 
venders should rank first and foremost. There 
is not one, in our humble opinion, who does 
net know that his business, like the ramsel­
ler», products a thousand inujurious to one 
good result. The facts that people buy, and 
use, and praise them, prove no more than the

of complainants seeking redress, quartering 
the armies for a time, (and that till the Spring) 
on their oppocents, and preparing to draw 
operations into that part of Lombardy which 
is least disaffected and most favorable for 
procuring supplies and furnishing a refuge. 
They have as yet done nothing to disclose 
their general plan for the war. The battle 
of Montebello was merely an encounter of a 
reconnoitring detachment—at Palestro one 
of their sections was unexpectedly attacked 
-and at Magenta they were moving in a 
voluntary retreat and were overtaken and 
forced into an unpremeditated battle. Their 
programme may be yet in course of accom- 
plishment, and tbe war take the shape that 
they from tbe first thought desirable. That 
they .re damaged by the past conflicts is 
true; but the allies have severely suffered, 
too, and the encouragement which they feel 
may be less than the word “victory” leads 
people at a distance to apprehend. The 
battle of Magenta was not decisive of any

that people buy.
in favor of rum. The world is hor- 

ribly deluded on both of the subj ects, and no 
persons know it better than do pill makers 
and rumselllers,— Water Cure Journal.”" 
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same do

Captain Ironside in charge of the wharf, who 
took into his keeping k quantity of goods for 
the Hudson's Bay Company’s factory, at La 
Cloche, which is situated opposite Little 
Current, on the main land. There is » con- 
siderable clearance near the wharf, and the

him, we should like to be informed whether be 
is obliged to shoot them, like poor Robinson 
when he wants a dinner, or whether they are 
tame enough to milk. It must be admitted 
that Mr. Walker is pretty well off, if he has 
a a pirate island far himself and another for 
his goats. Imaginative old countrymen 
sometimes take queer fancies about solitude, 
and the freedom andi independence of life io 
the backwood ; they cau bare their ideal fully 
realized on these island. Here no railway can 
ever reach them; no axe bet their own ever 
disturb the silence of the v oods.

A Big Bur.— Liberty township boasts of 
the largest baby in Washington county, and 
Washington County challenges the” State. 
The child's name is Isabella Thompson. 
She will be six years old in September next, 
is three feet ten inches high, and weighs 
considerably over 200 pounds. Her arm, 
between the elbow and shoulder, measures 17) 
inches in circumference. She is a womanin 
appearance, and as "intelligent as “ordinary 
children of her age, has a good ear for music, 
and is healthy. .~

1 vas su W---.9 .

Indians are in tbe habit cf cutting wood and 
bringing it down to be sold to the steamers. 
The Indian department, that is, I presume,
Captain Ironside, has recently charged an un­
reasonable amount for the use of the wharf, 
and the steamboats have ceased to buy the 
wood, much to the regret of the Indians.-
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