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is shy mol er woo to you, and this do yon cere fie the pesee of mind ICalaon 

"res 5.1. - 
face interests me, and that. No Ads 
make me feel the L would like ”be sour 

Auricst 
T. 
I could trust." 3 s

“And may I be your friend” 
“Friend 1 Yes, in the sul imo sense 

in which we should consider Friendship.

SCIENCE IN THE KITCHEN.[a cordon bleu, or our servants to prepare 
entrees which would not disgrace Del- 
monico; but we do not believe that

PROFESSIONAL POLITICS 

DON’T PAY.
• ‘Pay me no well-spoken compliments,” Net

she said, "I am unworthy of them.
A GATHEREDSNOW-DROP.

Under the snow-drifts. 
Our darling is laid,-

Put by the play-house
Her little hands made.

"Only last Christmas—"
Hush mother no more !

The echo of small feet
Seem crossing the floor.

O, the quick little movements 
Of joy and of love !

Passed from the household.
My sweet little dove.

Soft falls the snow-flakes
Our darling to hide. 

Yet somewhere she’s singing 
With angels beside.

The old year has gathered
Our snow-drop away—

"To plant it in Heaven" 
Old friend do you say !

Ah, Fknow, but ‘tis bitter
To say "God is Good,"

While still with the others 
Hangs her little hood.

o bereaved ones be brave, 
-----Itins * 

Like the first breath of Spring.
Over the snow-dritts

Renewed Peace shall wave. 
And Hope fresh shall bloom

With the flowers on that grave.

DISSOLUTION OF PARLIAMENT
The country will learn with satisfao- 

tion that the Government of the Domini- 
on have advised the immediate -dissolu- 
tion of the present Parliament, to be 
followed by an immediate appeal to the 
country. Its expediency will only be 1 
challenged by those who dread being 
brought to a stern account for the poli- 
tical offences they have either participa- 
ted in or condoned. No Ministry pos- 
sessing a spark of self respect could 
consent to have its acts and policy judged 
by a Parliament so many of whose 
members were elected by corrupt means. 
The scandal has been tolerated too long 
of men who bartered the Pacific Charter 
or who went cap in hand to the Pacific 
Railway contractor to ank for means to 
pay their election bills, sitting in the 
House of Commons and controlling by 
their votes the course of legislation

There was but one sure method of 
purging Parliament of the unclean 
offspring of the Pacific Railway 
intrigues. That was to remit the whole 
question to the electors of Canada, and 
to give them an opportunity of electing 
the honest and independent in place of 
the venal and the weak. The propriety 
of dissolving Parliament was not one to 
be decided merely by calculations as to 
the majority the new Administration 
might command in the present House of 
Commons. We have never doubted 
they might have pulled through a session 
if for no other reason than for this 
—that they would have had the noose 
ready at any moment a majority had 
gone against them. The Ministry have

The student of ” social economy of 
this country will encounter no more re-Loen 

why a thunder
At some distance 
had been riven 4

Actions are the true index of the soul. 
Compliments are the meaningless un- 
truths of a supercilious society. They 
are the insincere professions of a shallow 
regard. They are the weapons that the 
wary employ to catch the unwary. People 
who are invulnerable to every open attack 
are the most weak and susceptible to 
flattery. If I had more experience and 
less vanity years ago, my footsteps would 
have fallen in a different way from the 
one I am now walking in. I would give 
more for a grain of genuine respect than 
for the outspoken flattery of the entire 
world."

“Then,” I resumed, “if you are not a

markable anomaly in the habits of our 
people than that, while we exhaust 
every possibility achieved by the pro- 
gress of modern science toward the 
augmenting of our pecuniary welfare, 
we as sedulously neglect the teaching 
derived from the same source and point 
to one of the most important causes of 
physicial health, and comfort. When

means might be found of imparting 
information sufficient to relieve the peo- 
ple of many of the nightmare breeding 
compounds of daily consumption. Make 
practical cookery a part of every woman’s 
education, and the principles of the same 
a portion of that of every man. Let us, 
for receipes, have formulæ and instruc- 
tions, clearly couched but as accurate as 
the physician’s prescription, and deduced 
by scientific investigation. Then “with 
the materials and means which the 
world cannot produce, the answer to our 
petition for daily bread will not be food 
destructive to our health as individuals 
and as a people.—Scientific American. 
23 te ------ ese-l-------

A “BEAR Bor.”—An Indian bear 
boy has been on exhibition in San 
Francisco, and the papers have dis- 
covered that the monstrosity is a case of 
cruelty. The bear boy is a born idiot.

While it is the duty of every citizen 
of a free country to take an active in- 
terest in its public affairs, there ig one 
very important limitation to public work 
which should never be lost sight of.

The trading politician, who comes to 
look to politics as a means of living, and 
devotes his attention all but exclusively 
to the management of public affairs, not 
from any promptings either of patriotism 
or conscience, but from a desire to have a 
bustling life, or to make money easily, 
generally turns out badly, and ends in 
anything rather than in honor and suc- 
oess This is specially seen in municipal 
politics all the world over. A tradesman 
with more or less of the gift of talk, and 
a more or less genial" turn about him, 
finds himself by degrees a prominent man 
in his ward. His ideas come to be 
quoted. The wire-pullers begin to con- 
sult him, and a good deal of importance 
oomon to be attached to his sentiments 
Ion disputed points. He bye-and-bye 
finds that he must meet people at 
taverns, and that there is then no use of 
being either fastidious or shabby. He 
must do the handsomething. Convivial 

abits are thus induced, and in the 
meantime the store or the workshop is 
neglected. The excuse is ready that if 
that sort of thing is to be done at all it 
must be done well. "All right,” possibly, 
if it can be afforded. But in many cases 
it cannot. The store is the sheet 
anchor. The trade is the great means of 
living now, and providing for the future. 
If there is loss on that side by neglect

many years before. Some oindlicate 
built their nest in the hollow cavity that 

I had formed in the spot where the branch 
had been broken off. I saw -them fly 
away in affright at the approach of 
Alston.

The man’s lips wore a cold glittering 
smile. He turned and shook his clench- 
ed hand in the direction that he evidently 
supposed I had taken Ivr 68 dnogo.

With some difficulty he managed to 
scale the tree until he came to the cavity 
among its branches. I saw him carefully 

|remove the bird’s nest. The old birds

a man undertakes to build himself a 
house, it is a general rule that he exer- 
cises the closest care that every portion 
of the structure shall be, in design and 
material, the best. He employs a capa- 
ble architect, a thorough builder, selects 
stone, brick, mortar and other compo- 
nents of his fabric with ‘s rigid scrutiny 
which leaves no doubt in his mind but 
that his dwelling will be a strong and 
lasting shelter. Then he decorates, 
furnishes, searches for ingenious devices 
sc-eceer.12 

belief of its excellcuce..“Is it not strange 
that all his labor is done for a roof which

Friendship is no idle worde— for T 
of the heart to be thoughtle Wy 1 
with, no attribute of the soul‘t bo th

ad-mpledcame back and fluttered and new about ante and cramped T # in excitement. and distress at the distur- worldly hilmiliation, dusgra 
bance of their little home. Then the vernity. True friendshipsn 
man scooped out the dirt and decayed

genius I am not a hero."
She looked at me" pleadingly. She 

did not appear to be pleased, nor yet 
offended._e. 

sYou are both ahero and a gentleman,” I wood, until he had made quite a 1 
she responded with emphasis. “My opening. When he had made its -==----=-- 

deposited it in the cavity. He repli

Ives every 
ity, it triumphs over cv 7 disaster.

it reaches even into eternity.
“And I would be such fries to

you.” or Juddom-y Hae-es
Her face grew white as the purest 

marble, her Band grasped n he conval
re isthankfulness, to one to whom I am under 

obligations for a favor. Your language 
was but prompted by that spirit of gal- 
lantry so common to your sex."

The warmth of her words puzzled me 
as much as her character. I hardly 
knew how to reply.

"Nevertheless," I managed to stam- 
mer. “My sentiments are no less carnest 
and sincere than yours are. The words 
I have uttered were truly prompted by 
feelings of honest regard, respect, and 
admiration.”

"I meant no offence to you,” she said 
slowly. "Perhaps I have spoken hastily 
and with a freedom that is not common 
in conversation with a stranger. I fear 
that I have repaid your kind services and 
good intentions very uncivilly, but you 
must bear in mind that I am a sorrow- 
ful, unfortunate, and, I am afraid a 
misanthropic woman.”

Looking into her sad face for a mo- 
ment I involuntarily said :

"I believe that you are."
As I think of the look she gave me 

then, I can see even now, the tender ex- 
pression of her eyes gazing into the depths 
of my soul ; and the sound of her voice 
sectus yet to linger in the air.

"The loss of loved ones is great, but 
the absence of one’s peace of mind is 
greater still.”

"We all ha ve our losses and our gains,” 
I replied, "both are common to every 
one. We make the world we live in 
what it is more than it makes us what 
we are. In the same circumstances, 
some people are always hopeful and 
happy, and others distressed and des- 
pondent. If we learn to reconcile our- 
selves to our earthly losses and griefs, we 
can be at peace with God, and this is the 
basis of all human happiness.’”

"Do you think so?" she asked with 
sudden earnestness. I wish that I could 
feel as you do.”

"There is no soul,” I raid in a solemn 
tone, “that is incapable of being made 
useful, and no useful life is created in 
vain."

A brighter look came and lingered 
upon her face while she said:

"I honor and respect you, I will live 
and learn to be useful.”

Shortly after we came to the gate load- 
ing into the spacious grounds surround- 
ing the house where she lived. The sun 
was going down. The splendor of its 
fading light illumined the lovely 
landscape about us, giving the tall trees 
and the hills a look that rivalled a scene 
of enchantment. Mildred’s young com- 
panion had walked in silence by her side. 
As we reached the gate she spoke for the 
first time: : a

"Oh dear ! I’m so glad we’re home 
again I was so frightened by those cattle.”

I-finally bade them good night, and 
turned to walk homeward.

I saw a rapidly retreating figure 
skulking behind the hedge near by, whom 
1 recognized without difficulty.

It was Alston.
FOUND.

All previous doubts as to the identity 
of my adversary were now removed: I 
knew the man whom I had to deal with, 
and I began to comprehend his motives.

He little dreamed that I was aware of 
his presence in that vicinity ; his object 
was now to avoid observation rather than 
to follow me further. He passed along 
for some distance under cover of the I 
hedge, then turned and ran across the 
orchard and disappeared behind a small 
knoll a few hundred yards beyond. A 
sudden thought impelled me to follow 
them. I began to realize that I had a 
wary foe to encounter, and that I must 
adopt bis tactic if I would out-gener: 1 
him. I observed the course he had taken;

about him. His points of resembla uce 
to a bear have been stimulated by bar- 
parous cruelty. His keeper’s story is 
that his mother was frightened by a 
bear before his birth. This could scarce- 
ly have broken his ankles and cut the 
tendons behind so that the feet bend 
beneath the legs, their upper portion 
touching the shins and rendering it im- 
possible for their owner to stand upright. 
The inference is that the Indian boy has 
been cut and slashed and hewed into a 
rude imitation of an animal going on all 
fours. His idiocy aided the transforma- 
tion, and renders him valuable as a show. 
The matter was brought before the 
courts through efforts of a humanitarian 
and the boy was sent to the alms 
house.

AN AWFUL EXPERIENCE.—A young 
lady named Miss Edgar, who was saved 
from the Ville du Havre had a dreadful 
experience. She is an expert swimmer, 
but after supporting her mother in the 
water as long as she was able she had 
the misery of seeing her at last slip away 
from her own exhausted and frozen arms 
and slowly settle down and disappear 
before her eyes, only one minute before 
the boat appeared which picked up and 
rescued herself.

A dreadful case of eviction has occur- 
red in Ireland ; but, this time, it is the 
priesthood, and not the landed propri- 
etors, who have been the perpetrators. 
As unhappy peasant having refused to 
remove from his humble “shanty” at 
the orders of a priest, the latter called 
in the assistance of a clerical brother, 
and the two tearing down his miserable 
abode, the poor man, aged and infirm, 
died on the roads

Bishop Cheney intimates that other 
bishops of the Reformed Episcopal 
Church are to be immediately ordained, 
in order to avoid all danger of the loss 
by the New Church of the apostle sue 
cessions Of the six clergymen now be- 
longing to the Church two are already 
bishops. If this thing goes on its min- 
istry will resemble the company raised 
by Artemus Ward in which every man 
was a brigadier-general.

Two HORSES DROWNED.—Mr. 
Henry Smith lost two very fine horses 
by drowning on Christmas day. He 
valued them at $250. It secms he was

lively, her looked ple lingly intothe decayed wood, the dirt and the best, 
and brushing his garments, he descended 
to the ground and washed his hands in 
the clear water of the running stream. 
Then with another cold, exultant smile, 
he walked out of the hollow and disap- 
peared, going in the direction of the city, 
and I was left alone.

Alone, save with the little birds that

may cover its owner but until to-morrow: 
for a home which the vicissitudes of 

startling fortune may wrest from him in a, day, 
y friend, or which of his own choice het may 

abandon before the mortar is perfectly 
dry; while to the structure iu which 
Providence has ordained he shall exist

gaze of a wes ed out and
th
“No, no I" she said, vet 

uphasis. «You must notti
You do not know me, and cannot tell 
you my history. I am hu ad down. I 
am haunted by the memo y of a great 
wrong, of which I am guil ess. There 
are eyes upon me that not ±sleep, and 
there are feet that follow ne wherever

"HOME TO-NIGHT."

The lessons are done, and the prizes won. 
And the counted weeks are past ;

O the holiday joys of the girls and boys 
Who are “home to-night," at last!

O the ringing best of the springing feet. 
As into the hall they rush!

O the tender bliss of the first home kiss.
With its moment of fervent hush.

So much totell and to hear as well
As they gather around the glow!

Who would not part, for the joy of heart
‘That only the parted can know- 

At home to-night !
But all have not met that are.travellers yet 

Speeding along through the dark.
By tunnel and bridge, past river and ridge. 

To the distant yet nearing mark.
But hearts are warm, for the winter storm 

Has never a chill for love ;
And faces are bright in the flickering light.

Of the small dim lamp above.
And voices of gladness rise over the madness

Of the whirl and the rush and the roar. 
For rapid and strong, it bears them along

To a home and an open door—
Yes, home to-night,

O home to-night, yes, home to night, • 
Through the pearly gate and open door.

Some happy feet on the golden street
Are entering now to "go out no more."

For the work is done and the rest begun. 
And the training time is forever past. 

And the home of rest in the mansions blest
Is safely, joyously reached at last

O the love and light in that home to night ! 
O the songs of bliss and the harps of gold I

O the glory shed on the new crowned head:
O the telling of love that can never be told, 

O the welcome that waits at the shining gates
For those who are following far, yet near;

When all shall meet at His glorious feet
In the light and love of his home so dear! 

Yes, “home to-night !"

for a lifetime, but secondary considera- 
tion is given ?

Our food has been compared, to the 
fuel which heats a boiler, makes steam, 
and so drives the machinery. The simile 
is not only trite but unjust. The sub- 
stances that we eat play even a greater 
part. It is as if the fuel, besides heating 
the water, contributed by its combustion 
to the existence of the materials we con- 
sume. Clearly then, although we may 
subsist for a time on substances un- 
suitable and comparatively non-nutriti- 
tous, in the endour physicial system will 
suffer if not break down from the impro- 
per nature of the components with which 
it is supplied.

Cooking is the proper preparation of 
food for human consumption. We do

flitted back to their habitation, and og
with joy to find their little ones Iharm-

T go." 
nightfall. The

ed.
By this time it was “But let me be your or fident and I 

will be your protector-------
“Let us not talk of these things,” she 

said, interrupting me. it be wrong 
to look mournfully into the past let us 
strive to forget it. I am rot ungrateful 
to you, both for your good will and

erickets were chirping, and the stars were 
beginning to gleam in the quite evening 
skies. erroli vom

I silently stole forth from my hiding 
place, and came to the bank of the stream 
under the old oak tree. I listened but 
heard no sound, save the chirping of the 
frogs and crickets, the rustling of the 
thick leaves over my head, and the low 
murmur of the running water.

To me it was a moment of strange 
suspense and deep anxiety.

Climbing the tree, as Alston had done 
before me, I removed the birds’ nest and 
the debris that he had replaced there. I 
found the box where he had left it. I 

thrust it into one of my large coat pockets.

only shown a due regard for the charac- 
ter of Parliament, and of Parlia-caused through taking care of the public 

interests it begins to be thought only 
right that the community should yield 
the needed compensation by making up 
in public undertakings the loss of private 

business. In this way it becomes even. under terror. The people can now send 
more the cue of such persons to live

mentary legislation, by taking the course 
they have determined, upon they will 
not subject the country to the chance of 
important measures being disposed of

kindly regard, and I tr st, whatever 
happens, you will not cease o respect me. 
I am like one who stands v on the brink 
of an abyss, not knowing it what mo- 
ment the treacherous earth nay give way 
that lies under my feet, plunging me 
downward into the dark epths before

whom they will to Ottawa to speak land
upon the public. They become hangers 
on to the skirts of those in office. They 
look for contracts and little jobs of one 
kind or other where the accounts will not 
be strictly audited, or where the terms 
are sufficiently liberal to yield a hand- 
some profit.

What is too often the result? Social 
and commercial failure, with only general 
condemnation and contempt where ap- 
plause and success were expected. A 
loafing, tippling, jobbing, shifty course 
of life bye-and-bye is induced. The 
financing of the city and country can be 
managed to a nicety, but somehow after 
all, the personal financing comes out on 
the wrong side of the ledger, so that the 
result is neither creditable to the indi- 
vidual, nor comfortable to those depend- 
ant upon him. In some cases there may 
at last be found a refuge in some small 
municipal office where scant necessaries 
at most are secured. In others it is an 
uneasy and unsuccessful struggle all the 
way through with bankruptcy, very possi- 
bly, ifoot also delirium tremens to ond 
the scene.

We venture to say there is not a town 
or city in Canada where there are not 
those able to point to this waif, and 
those who remark "he started well, with 
fair prospects, and every likelihood of 
success. But he became a ward poltic- 
ian. He visited taverns professedly for 
political purposes. He got to look to 
Council influence for jobs, either in his 
own line or others. He became more 
and more unsettled; always more and 
more neglected his own busi- 
ness and his own home; got the name of 
a chiseller, and bye-and-bye, sank to be 
simply a tool, till at last he was dismissed 
to the grave with the passing remark of 
his former associates—‘Poor fellow. He 
might have done better, but he made 
politics a trade and there’s the end of it.’"

While we say this, it is not to be con- 
cluded that the prudent man will avoid 
politics, and . especially local politics.

vote in their name, and can take what 
guarantees they like that their represen- 
tatives shall be be men of independent 
judgment. 402.105

So far as the period of year selected 
for an appeal to the country is concerned 
none could be more fitting than the pie- 
sent The electors of all classes are 
more or less at leisure, and there is every 
reason "to suppose that even with the 
unusual mildness of the season, the roads 
will be favourable for travel.. And if as 
same of the corruptionist organs have 
insisted, the Government would be liable 
in the present House to defeat at any 
time, we can imagine nothing less in the’” 
interest than a brief and all but abortive 
session, followed by a dissolution in 
the very busiest portion of the year 
followed possibly by another session be- 
fore Christmas. It would have been 
satisfactory if the Election Law could 
have been amended in certain particlars 
before another general election. But 
the controverted Elections Act will in- 
fuse into the minds of all who endeavor 
to attain power by corrupt ends a 
wholesome dread of the consequences of 
such proceedings, and we are satisfied 
every means at the command of the 
Government will be exercised to prevent 
those gross abuses by which their 
predecessors sought to advantage ) them 
selves. 9 bodies

The nominations will probably be 
simultaneous, or as nearly so as possible 
in the absence of a law making that 
arrangement compulsory. We strongly 
urge our friends to lose no time in com- 
pleting their arrangements, and perfect- 
ing whatever requires to be done in the 
way of organisation. Wherever mem- 
bers elected in 1872 have proved them- 
selves entitled to the confidence of their 
constitutents, we recommend the electors

me forever. I speak to y a figuratively 
because I cannot tell you he truth in 
plain words. It is use ss to strive

not consider that the- term means ap- 
plying heat until the substance assumes 

against what is inevitable for me there any form which is edible, but the caus- 
ing of the material to undergo certain 
changes, chemical or otherwise, in its

are many lost hopes and fulfilled pro-replaced the nest, and descended asfely
mises. God will some lay pity the 

.I sorrows of his child. He will see that
to the ground. 11 , 27

Then, through the gathering gloom, 
hurried back to town. • I reached hot 
without any mishaps, and lighting a lar 
I sat down and proceeded to investigs

condition, which render it in the most 
suitable state for the nourishment of the 
body. Artices for the table," then, are 
either cooked or ruined—necessarily one 
or the other. . But cooking, like bad 
grammer, is non-existent ex vi termini; 
but as to where the dividing line happens 
to be between these very opposite con- 
ditions, it is odd that few persons can 
agree. Perhaps it may be safely drawn 
from the sanitary point of view, as above 
noted; for a single material, like the 
common potato, for example, may be 
nutritious and healthy when properly 
cooked; while if it be boiled until it be 
waterlogged and war-like, its beneficial 
nature is lost. Theoretically, then, the 
gage of coockery should be the healthful- 
ness of its results; practically, however 
the standard is simply and purely one of 
individual taste ; and that in this coun- 
try, where the majority are educated to 
relish compounds indigestible and worth- 
less as brain and muscle producers, is 
fallible in the extreme. Hence, while 
this sense is gratified, we give no thought

her earthly trials are greter than she 
can bear and will send Hi bright angels 

ard into Histo bear her sad soul up 
presence, where she may and an endlessthe contents of the box I had found, 

opened it without difficulty, and the first 
object that I saw was my lost package of 
old yellow papers.

ONE SUMMER AFTERNOON.
In every human life there are a few 

bright episodes; there are events that are 
always pleasant to recall, there are scenes 
that become so permanently fixed in the 
mind that every form and figure in and 

about them, that pleases us, dwel’s in our

rest.”
As she said this her face became 

m and patienttransfigured by a look of e: 
resignation, such as or y saints and 
martyrs wear. Her dark eyes beamed 
with an expression of ten erness like the 
gaze of one who calmly submits to the 
nevituble decrees of desti y. The warm

FOOTPRINTS AH, THE SNOW: 
THE VILLAGE MYSTERY

mellow light of the closir day lingered 
about the place where we were with sa 
almost supernatural spler or. The leaves 
rustled above us, and 1rds sang in the 
shrubbery near by, and to both of our

recollection. There are lips that monil 
and eyes that tenderly beam upon no 
from a past that comes not back again 
There are memories that linger in th 
soul, when all other things are forgotten 
they remain in the universe, where noth 
ing bright and beautiful over fades away 

Old memories ! you can never forge 
them, the universe is full of them, the 
are wafted to you by every wind; you 
hear them in the falling rain, and the

(FROM OUR FIRESIDE FRIEND.)

AN INFORMAL INTRODUCNION.
- The younger of the two women arose 
and nervously looked across the ravine.

Mildred sprang hastily to her feet, 
without waiting to complete her unfinish 
ed sentence.

Both saw a group of wild, vicious look- 
ing cattle approaching the place where 
they were. The beasts trotted towards 
them until they came to the brow of a low 

. knoll on the opposite side of the ravine; 
then they paused in sudden astonishment 
as they observed the ladies. Attracted 
by the bright red mantle that the younger 
woman wore, an infuriated bull, after 
standing and furiously pawing the earth 
for a few moments, gave utterance to a 
loud hoarse bellow, and began bounding 
towards the now thoroughly alarmed 
women.

I instantly comprehended the perilous 
situation of Mildred and her frightened 
companion; the next moment the mad 
beast would be upon them, and they 
would be tossed upon his ugly horns, or 
trampled beneath his Luge hoof’s. 1 
sprang from my covert, and running 
down into the ravine, confronted the sur- 
prised animal, who paused at the sight of 
me, and began stamping the earth and 
uttering a series of deep hoarse bellows. 
Pulling a pistol from my pocket, I 
levelled it at him and fired. lie sttager- 
ed and dropped upon his knees, A mo- 
ment later he recovered his scattered 
senses, and getting upon his feet again, 
he scampered away with a sore head and 
an exceedingly mortified and crestfallen 
air.

I turned towards the two women. 
Mildred was still standing with a calm 
and perfectly self-possessed air, while her 
more timid companion clung trembling 
to the folds of her dark dress.

Mildred regarded me with a look of

a hearts there suddenly se ned to enter a 
; sweet sense of peace.
- And this is the re llection of one 
. summer afternoon, th s comes to me 
Lieven now as sweet an tender as the 
, memory of a lost love.

THE MARRIAGE OF THE DUKE 
OF EDINBU GH.

crossing the ice opposite Aylmer when 
his horses got into a crack, and beforein other words, so long

of the fabric is satisfied he could do anything to prevent the
to the means $ 
as the builder

rustling tree tops; they are sung by the 
song birds of the wildwood, and they are 
sounded by the surges of the sobbing se 
They look down upon you in the sts

disaster the horses were beneath the ice 
and speedily drowned : Mr. Smith 
just escaping with his own life.

A Mexican grass which grows on the 
shore of the Gulf of Mexico contains an

with the exterior appearance of his stone, 
mortar,"or brick, no matter, if when theye 
are made into a wall, they prove bad 
within, and weak and insufficient as 
supporters.

Dr. James, in an excellent paper re-

The Duke of Edinburgh and the 
1 Princess Mary will be m rried according 
"to the ceremony of the A Anglican Church, 

but prior to that will be narried accord-
beams of a sunimer evening and
skimmer through the leafles locusts in the 
clear, cold moonbeams of a winter night.

Soft, sad, sweet, musical, melancholy, 
touching and tender, they come to you 
like echoes from the sounding shores of 
the river of time; they subdue the

ing to the ceremony of th Greek Church. 
It may be interesting tr know the forms 
thereof:—The ceremon, which is ac- 
companied with rites of a very imposing

excellent fibre for the manufacture of 
cloth. Within the thin fibre whichcently read before the American Health 

Association, upon a topic kindred to 
that to which we are referring, points of thread, of extraordinary fineness and 
out with much clearness many of the tenacity. By a chemical process the 
abuses into which the preparation of outicle can be removed and the fibre 
our food has fallen and inveighs with rendered available at a small expense, 
special vigor against the general assum- Now that the Virginius affair is 
ption that women are natural cooks. happily over, what will the reverend 
Perhaps it is to the invariable inaccur- parson who proposed to send his respects 
acy which (our feminine readers will to Castelar in a bombshell do in the pre- 
pardon us) is inherent to the gentlersex,mises? It will be too bad to deprive 
more than to any other cause, that the that statement of such an original and 
science of cookery has descended to the unique present. Perhaps the reverend’s 
level of a rule of thumb pursuit . Do Christmas settmom may answer asia sub- 

we ever need a medicine, we watch the: stitute.
druggist that he compounds it with % The successor of Sir Satnuel Bakor 

scrupulous exactitude. Dowbuild a as Pasha of Central Africa is Colonel 
the work to hair breadth accuracy; in Gordon, the Englishman who organised 
fact, we employ skilled laborte supply • force of stive Chinan Emer and us with knowledge, to house us, to dress 1o Tetini rebellion. Thane 

us, and even to shave us, everything but southed the Dees Pchchlion. nluted to feed us. It takes an artist to. make I is probably no mansliving 80 well fitted

to show their appreciation of their 
fidelity to principle and the honest dis- 
charge of their duty during the trying 
and exciting, although brief, interval 
that has elapsed since the late general 
election, by sending them back again to 
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covers the leaf is found a perfect skein

less soul, and they kindle the better LI 
ings of one’s nature into a kindlier affes- 
tion towards all of God’s creatures."

Every human heart is the grave of by" 
gone days, and forth from it into the 
present, old memorieseomelike phantoms 
in imperfect resurrection, and the 
thoughts that they bring are the most 
sacred and lovely of our lives. Thus do 
we worship our earthly idols, long after 
they have been shattered and destroyed.

In life there are two great sub-divis- 
ions, prospective and retrospective, one is 
the creation of youth, the other is the 
offspring of our maturer years. One is 
of the possibilities of the future, the other

of appropri e prayers, after
altogether, under the delusion that they 
are essentially dirty, and that no one can 
meddle with them without being injured. 
To attend to the political affairs of the 
country or district in which one lives, isa 
duty the discharge of which is to be 
attended to like any other obligation. It 
is not necessary that a man should be 
rich, or possessed of abundance of leisure.

which the rings are ble ed by the arch- 
imandrite. To this st coeds the cere- 
mony of crowning two cwns which have 
been previously blessed- one being placed 
on the head of the bride toom, and the 
other appropriated in a similar manner 
to the bride. Each th 1 takes in hand 
a glass of common wine during which 
certain prayers are repeated, and a 
sponsor or witness to the union then 
comes forward. The rings and the

Ottawa. Let none be led astra""
belief that victories are to be won without 
fighting. The splendid results of the 
contest that have occurred since Parla- 
ment dispersed were not attained by luke 
warmness, or any want of the most
earnest efforts for their attainment. A 
sense of the most solemn responsility at 

citizen of a free country, lie must so far the present moment should nerve all 
attend to this duty, whether poor or rich. true Canadians for the impending strug- 
But it is always to be borne in mind that gle. Every constituency carried in the 
whoever is not in independent circum-interest of corruption will be a blot on 
stances, and not, therefore, free from any the esoutchoon of Canada. Every vote 
any obligation to do regular work for the given in favour of the evil and pernicious 
support of himself and family, ought to “system represented by Sir John A. Mac- 
have some steady honest calling, atten- Idonald, will lessen the effect of that 

-L-.. = :01.1 c tion to which must be his chief business , grand protest it should be the determina- 
7 for the position an is Colonel Gordon, of life. Attention to this will not re- “ton of the people of the Dominion to 

lieve him from the discharge of other utter in the face of the whole world, 
duties, but its neglect under the plea Never was a clearer or more simple 
that something.else must be cared for I issue presented to any body of men than 
first will only end in dissappointment and | the one offered to-day. 

Lalifr dzstcah ad

in order to attend to this. If he i

by the b ide and bride- 
on intercha ged, after which

crowns worn 
groom are th

a fficiating priest, 
u:ade by the bride 
rh carry lighted

hymns are sung by 
Three eirclesare th 
and bridegroom.of the realities of ast; both 

ent, when re candles, the archimand ite bearing the 
censer. Another pray r is then offered 

p up, commending the parties - to the

impossible with the
stand in middle life, reaching both for-
word and backward, striving to 
their fair and fanciful forms in vai st foolish of 

installed i 
e- food that

our coste, but th
It don’t pay to be Governor in Ohio. 

The last Governor less several thousand 
dollars by his two years’ service and 
lost his re-election and party popularity

J ouron, signifying, accordance wi sof the Greek hurch, the uni 

st with His Cl uch; and aft 
himandrites ha s conferred abs

lastis fall.by crossing the fields I might approa. 
him by a shorter route. I hurried fc 
ward until I came to the base of the sms 
declivity behind which he had disappes

the2 that have been real. Its formsare imaged 
1 in the soul when all our early expects- 
tions are forgotten, 

ecne 7 And so, as I stand upon the shore of 
ARlhilm life, and listen and look at the waves of 
4memory that break and surge in sweet 

sad cadence at my feet, waiting patiently 
ai, who have

0307 7 JoMCI DO 
reduced down tora 
could follow recip

lawful 
for a government to barter away a great 
public trust in order to obtain funds

to the bat12. y ir roughted. Creeping noiselessly ne certainty of success, due
ith which the student pursues creamps for the most pars who take to

his text sit. nomolton unzwollot • chief work of life. It is very much li 
A At the Renfrews county examinati

the sa
surprise, and yet in that glance of her soon reached the summit, 
dark eyes I felt that she could read my i

the great mass of people, not wherewith to corrupt the electorate, and 
purchase for themselves a new lease of 
power? Can men who have been caught 
red handed iu the act of perpetrating 
such a piece of iniquity as that of which 
Sir John A. Macdonald was guilty in

even
ogin Chelsea,. ass., has disting- the instructions laid down in 
himself in the arcenous depar -----91

in a thick cluster of young cedars that 
grew there. I had a full view of thewhole character.

“Whom have I to thank for this unex- 
peeted gallantry?" she said in a firm 
voice:

I handed her my card. She looked at 
it and read aloud :

DR HENRY WILMER,
OFFICE -ST., 

Cincinnati, Ohio.

many other things, right and dutifullysis, itofto meet the loved ones 
already gone beyond the dark river, 
• * the episodes of I 
life and reeall them again, as they of

hollow through which I was certain th it anine energy He not only 
fa large pie of boiled meat, 
for the mine pies of the season, 

, -... -ole the big ti pan iu which the 
“” meat had been placed o cool. How the 
34 dog earried that pan a th the meat in it 

blinde a distant yard, at present the 
topic of discu ion in Chelsea. — 
a sense would seem to point to 
stance of a con ederate, but when

ble that any individurl could produce "of teachers only seven out of the 88 can- when kept in its right place.but wrong 
rand injurious when exalted to be a busi- 

ness by which a living is to be made, 
and to which all else is to be subordin- 
ated. Of course, no universally ap- 
plicable rule can be laid down for the 

Ss. guidance of everyone as to how far it is 
proper for him to go into politics, 
any moae than it can be definitely deter- 
mined beforehand how far individuals 
may or ought to engage in a work of 
charity, benevolence or religion, but just

Alston would soon pass.
In a few moments he came) aloo

Ithy dishes; but nothi didates for teacher’s certificates weeatableg look backward upon
muttering to himself in a sort of unintel- L. L .. ..:= 
ligible way. When he had reached the lwett, bright ibesutifely bit fleeting- 
centre of the ravine he paused and looked

further from the truth. Let the successful before the Board of E:
orsne The total value of the Papers, which 

Aetwere for third-class certificates, was 1,-
er ask any successful cook how "9. 
made such or such a compound,, 
chances are strongly that no satifacto 
explanation can be given. “Practice

July, 1872, be trusted to admmister 
public affairs? How a free and intelli- 
gent people must, it they have any 
regard for national security, answer 
Ithese questions, we do not for one moment 
doubt. They had a right to expect to 

called upon for their, verdict, and 
there is no lover of his country who will 

......_-. not strive to render that verdict as 
as it is dutiful to engage in the latter in emphatic and unequivocal as possible.- 
the wayand to the extent that a sound Globe.
judgment and an enlightened conscience I - - - - reset. — 032 
will point out, and justify, so it is with Certain English physicias were sharp 
the former. And just as it is possible to 1 enough to trace, by the thread of milk 
turn works both of religion and benev- supply, the cause of penhus in their 
olenoe into mere selfish jobs, to the injury paticats”families back’s 

of both character and prospects, so it in the country and it 
is with politics, but not more necessarily, true that any cow confi 
though it may be often more ruinously. of her own waste may giy 
diw-obe- otirp ri sf Sad: orslooh bun -seeds of this mulighant 

man who bokrili 
ICOPY os of da minmA-carsT ent r •The litor of the M. E. Minbtr,having 
, I tested the “artificial butter” Ahichdshas

Omemories, fond me adou9 000, of which at least 500 was 
entitle the candidate to 1 

is probably stated at the reason, or ex. Mr. Robinson, father of Mrs. James 
perience,” or “luck. Lot him turn to. Kirkland, Oneida, near Indiana, drop-

any so-called cookery book, ang "ped dead upon the road, on the after- 
would be willing to wager that in Bine|boon of Monday last,Mr. R— was, 

. _ cases out of ten the receipes for the up I the time of his death, in usual 
Troy rather most delicate cake and pastry, contain "good health, and was on his return to 

- greater margins of insocurscy than any Hr- Kirkland’s, after a short visit to 

whcrore tor-ld. Ma bisneighbour,Me. George Murry, 
up or level with the rim? Or a teacup- 
ful? What size of teacup? How mu 

a handful, or a pennywort

Fair phantoms of our woe ; inl 
Reminders of the happy hopes

sharply around him, as if to assure bim-E 
self that no human eyes were regarding 
him.

How often Ton the lives of us all do we

And dreates of long ago. 101.1a

Sweet shadows of the living soul.
That ever come at will, A

When human lips have ceased to speak, 
“And human hearts are süll.

Of these there are many that return

one dog take ano u 
ce upon so delieat a 
Lchurch fair devi • 
eks the meck-ma: is 
e’e shoulder. A a

acts are unobserved andimagine that our“Dr. Wilmer,” she said pleasantly, 
“my name is Mrs. Marvin—Mildred 
Marvin. This is a young friend of mine

ere are sharp ?our words unheeded, W
eyes fixed upon us that gregard Oue 
every movement, and keen ears that esteh 
the utterance of every word we utter. I

who lives in the neighborhood near me — 
Nellie Andrews.”

As she said this she extended her hand. 
As I took it in mine I could feel it tremble

fcihcodin my retrospective
anonly knew what objects of interedrecollection of one summer, aftern "It was a mild midsummer day., skies were as cloudless as the "He of,

woman entered t e crowded rooms 
pleaded for alms They said they

men
ark, a mission-he Rev. Seththey sometimes were to Others, they 

would be more considered and careful. ary in the western part of Kansas, had a 
profitable church tent capable of seating 

700 persons. He had two good mules 
[and a waggon “on springs, furnished 

erproaly for the transportation of his 
—church from place to place."

I th ir plight touched 
liet of the crowd.

in spite of her apparent calmness.
"I am happy,” I said, to be the means 

of saving you from injury, and now if 
you will allow me the honor I shall be

theAlston thought himself alone ; it 
ing to hide all evidence of a dot 
that he was a party to, he was n 
his intentions known to the very

is a pinch. so of fever 
adpubtedly

5Tobused

plot little child, and nature looked ney. There isand fair 5.8 maider 
upon thisIt ws 

ret visgiss to see you safely home.’
. “Thank you. If so small an acknow- 
ledgment from me of your valuable 

‘ services will afford you any pleasure, I 
shell be glad to grant your request. 
Your appearance indicates you to be a

athe pillars 

adeof the Miss of 
zed a trai

man the ge
sax 4 zoouthewhom, of all persons living, zhe * 

most reason to fear-Jiw a. 
He bad a handsome face and 

yet there was such an utter lack 
and kindliness in the look that I 
tures habitually wore, shat few wi

the combinationI A youth named Robert Leach snapped 
ct that the dis- a loaded gun (not knowing it was load-intronuctoPo 5% 

we
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A free school for poor children bei 
opened in Liverpool, the first things

ith that she reposes in the 
lis- tance from the tip of h 
ted of her fingers is precis

the ed) at a boy 
Chicago, last 
latter’s head

J Percy Calvin,to
and infallibly andoblewishe I 

Tot .E Dos degentleman as well aS $hero.’
Her frankness and sincerity for a 

ment put me off my guard, and in

a thorougha free The practical solution of the impor-ts 

tant question, whether the masses can
this generally 
to bo unfortunt 
were so metam 
that their own)

him, would have wished toh 
for an intimate friend. 1 
faultlessly and in the height 2

had — The largest wail that ever erossed the 
Atlantic was brought over on the Poly-

no- 
my no: 1L On Fill ObEChtam 80 5k Y mby 

bout 
Mila

arferencentsio • V in hh the runs its trai s, it is doubtful 
she.will av I herself of the dantric me doinquoi 2 surely nonble that cookery t‘ pilla1. Me. John White, 25->. asraturs PRFEME 
of here, ws killed to-day by 
Foaosa. to V by one- of his

strivisrepay ber for the compli- 
ment she had given me.Iseid: and yet

“And you are a genius,” 1*9

esgerness orphobod y the scrubbl2° cn9RtA" POPC57-to Prepare lr." nesign on her last trip. Besides a large 
food, inpee (o be demised. I) "In- paper mail, there were 94,672 leuere 
no"s@" e. onooab:44 use 7999 y.sc The menrwho-phrolieod aorcom.at.of knowledge, = -5L 9-f51i $40,000 and sold her asa loos of $10,--er aim (ST VEMEPESA JO 66345 Heoe-serie 

lulin ril i 76D ILA so avail fini 20olto noce Dusberms vbsorie 000,000,18 ont mont dlaqe Fsa Vid 12780 of nia c#bettoils ream
- batsiToxqge.,a09ens loozqzotaw alierropus guizloos

stive?was not an -*4
mop theismillof met wolehibvercactadey- 

nfonud amtpg&’tsop videdosgiliw exerted 
bualtosd mouh somon

-re alter caul a coin. detfarerPtie liveref Ahuries unie i.
A Sinall stream of water, 

ing through the holloso. 
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God is the bat fall.Her face became mantled with a crim- “I am glad,” I replied, “if I can make 
negession ties wilhhblp you to be 
roy oit mort aovitavvanoO lo noiz I-

cobJMCloidweasb.l.
“Pardon me,” said I, “I was not an

Meo Mervin, confine, that think you asalode ino oxslods moil botzaqee 

are a Depos WONe soitoutl ! it eog bind gurlt of Iliw doldwovo vow
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direction, but as a serious study. 
Inlignobooivnoo Elcuiotivo ogulaworb 

.seonetto

ora few moments, he rose to h 
looked boindhin”‘to mokean I was bou ling timber. “The kicked h vofisely ite death“But why.” 4thato

swee crotispring.odt and: € is beiate ai 41 
a ToreMV awsNO ni dgirW aM yoqqe iliw ,3 JooR;
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