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XIV.
*1 ihould think it must have been 

.(foe devil tempting Lieutenant Leigh, 
yt he would never have done a* lie 
.jMd; for. as he looked at Miss Ross, 
.the change that came over him was 
quite startling. He conhL^yead all 
thjiti was passing in her heart ; there 
was no need for her to lay her hand 
upon his arm, and point with the 
.other out of the window, as in a voice 
that 1 didn’t know for hers, she said :

“ Will you leave those two brave 
posa thereto die,Lieutenant Leigh?”

He didn’t answer for a moment, 
.. hut seemed to be struggling with 
Mmsclf ; then, speaking as huskily 
as she did, he said :

“ Send away that girl !” and bc- 
' fore I could go to her—for 1 should 

have done it then, I know—and 
whisper a few words of hope, poor 
Lizsy went out, mourning for Harry 

-tant, wringing her hands ; and 1
Hood at my i*ost, a sentry by my 
OOChmander's orders, so that it was
no spying on my part if l heard1 tenant Leigh reached the door, watcli-
what followe.1. ^

I believe Lieutenant Leigh fancied 
he was speaking in an undertone, 
When he led; Miss Ross, away to n 
comer, and spoke to her ; but this 
wae perhaps1 the most exciting mo­
ment in his life, and his voice rose 
In epite of himself, so that 1 heard 

*• all ; while she, poor thing, 1 believe 
•he forgot - all.about my presence; 
and as a sontnt—a machinal most— 
j$lpjed thcro. what right %ad I to! 

Xspeak?
“Will you leave himP’ said Miss 

Host again. Will you not try to 
him?”-

lient onant L«>igh did not answer 
for a bit, for he was making his 
•plans, ami I felt quite staggered as 
I saw through them.

“You see how lie is placed Vfhat 
^an I do?” said Lieutenant Lejgh. 
“ If I go, it is the signal for firing. 
You see the gunners waiting. And 
why should I ri.sk the lives of my 
men and my own, to save him? He 
is s' soldier, and it, is the fortune of 
war : he must die 

“ Are ytn a man. or a coward ?” 
**•— asked Miss ilosj .ingrily.

LUROCERZSj “ No cowardly he said fiercely ;
‘•but a pogr'slighted man, whom 
you diave wronged, jilted, and ill- 

~~~T— — L used ; and now you coineefb me tq 
tterry Poets save your lover's life—to give mine 
of tho Throat and 1» for it. You have robbed me of all
uaha, Colds, Whoop: that is pleasant between you ; and
l Consumption. now you ask more. Is it just?

“ lieutenant Leigh, you arc speak- 
fog madly. How can you be soun- 
Juatf* ehe cried, holding tlghtlyiy 
his arm, for he was turhing away, 
while I felt mail with him for tortur­
ing the poor girl, when it was deci­
ded that the attempt was to be made.

“I am not unjust,” he said.
“ The hazard is too great ; and what 
should I gain if I succeeded ?• 

Why, if he were saved, it
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“ Promise me,” he said, “ and I 
will do it.”

“ Oh, some other way—some other 
way !” she cried piteously, her face 
all drawn the while. '

“ As you will,” he eÀid coldly.
“ But think — oh, think I \ You 

cannot expect it of me. Have me-cj^f 
Oh, what am I saying ?”

“ Saying !” he cried, catch!ngKier 
hands in his, and speaking cxcit&lly 
and fast—u saying what is denting 
him to his dga^ji^ What do tioffer 
you ? Love, devotion, all tlÿt man 
can give, lie would, if aÿrcd now, 
give up all for his life ; and yet you, 
whoj^rofess to love him so dealy, re­
fuse to make that sacrifice for his 
sake ! You cannot love biin. If he 
could hear now, he would implore 
you to do it. Think. I risk all 
Most likely, ray life will he given for 
his ; perhaps we shall both fall. But 
you reftise. Enough : I must go ; I 
cannot stay. There are many lives 
here under my charge ; they must 
not be neglected for the sake of one. 
As I said before, it is the fortune of 
war ; and, poor fellow, he has but a 
quarter of an hour or so to live, un­
less help comes.”

“ Unless help comes,” groaned 
Miss Ross franticly, when, as Licu-

Lci gli reached'his ; but the next mo­
ment his was done, the cords were 
cut, and the prisoners loose from the 
guns. But now we had to get back.

Tile first inkling I liad of this was 
seeing Captain Dyer and Harry Lant 
stagger, and fall forward ; blit they 
were saved by the men, and we saw 
directly that they mast he carried.'

No sooner thought of than done.
“ Hoist Harry on# iny back,” says
r«imvi»r : mul In» rtuilr i12Vn
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compunction — without 
; and yet you know how I havè^

hi
** Yoa—you loved me"; and yet 

•tand and see my heart torn—sec me 
•Offer .like* this !” cried Miss Ross, 
and there was Something half wild 

i in her looks as she spoke.
“ Love you !” he cried ; “ 3*es, you 

|know how I have loved you,’——
Hie voice sank here ; but he was 

ltalking in her ear excitedly, saying 
i that made her shrinti from him 

up to the wall, and look at him as if 
Ihe Were some object of the greatest

Tou can choose,” die said bitter­
ly# ae he saw her action ; and. he
turned away from her. , ;

Tho next moment she was on her 
before him, holding up her 

lahds ss if in praA’or,

ing me over his shoulder the while, 
Miss Ross went down on lier knees, 
stretched out her handffr^owards 
whote^Captain Dyer was bouh<I to 
t he gun, and then she rose, cold, and 
hard, and stern, and turned to Lieu­
tenant Leigh, holding out her hand. 

1 promise,” she said hoarsely.
“ On your oath, before God ?” he 

exclaimed joyfully, as he caught her 
in his arms. ^ -,

41 As God is my^mlge,” she falter­
ed with her eyes upturned^ ami then, 
as he held her to his brÊast, kissing 
her passionately, she shivered and 
shuddered, and, as he released her, 
sank in a heap on the floor 

“ Smith,” cried Lieutenant Leigh ; 
right face—forward !” and as I 

passed Miss Kokh, I heard her sob 
in a tone 1 shall never forget : “-O
Lawrence, Lawrence !” and then a 
groan tore ft-oni her breast, and 1 
heard no more.

XV.
“This is contrary to rule. As. 

commandant, I ought to stay in the 
fort ; but I’ve no one. to give» the 
leadership to, so I take it myself,’ 
said Lieutenant Leigh ; “and now 
my lads, make ready — present 
That’s well. Are all ready? At the 
word “ Fire !” Privates Bigley and 
Smith fire at the two gunners. If 
they miss. I cry fire again, and Pri­
vates Bantcm and Grainger try their 
skill ; then, at. tljcTdouble, down on 
the gnus. Smith and I spike them 
while Bantcm and Grainger cdt the 
cords. Mind this : those guns must 
be spiked, and those two prisoners 
brought in ; and if the sortie is well 
managed, it is easy, for they will be 
taken by’Burprisc. Hush ! Confound 
it, men ; no cheering.’

He only spoke in time, for in the 
excitement* the nieu were about to 
hurray.

“ Now, then, ia« that gate unbar*- 
red?” .

44 Yes, sir.”
44 Is the covering-party ready?’
“Yes, sir.”
My hand trembled as ho spoke ; 

but the next instant it was of a piece 
with my gunstock. There was the 
hot square, with the sun shining on 
the two guns that must diavc been 
hot behind the,poor prisoners* heads ; 
there stood the two gunners in white, 
with their smoking linstocks, leaning 
against the wheels, for discipline was 
slack ; and there, thirty br forty yards 
behind, Were the mutineers, lounging 
about, and smoking many of them. 
For all firing had cease* 1, and judg­
ing that We should not risk having 
the prisoners blown away from the 
guns, the mutineers came boldly up 
within range, as if defying us, and it 
was pretty safe practice at some of 
them now,

I saw all this at a glance, and

Grainger ; and lie took him like a 
sack; Bantcm acting the same part 
by Captain Dyer ; and those two ran 
Off, while wettried to cover them.

For don’t you imagine that the 
mutineers were idle all this while ; 
not a bit of it. They were complete­
ly taken by surprise, though, at first, 
and gave us tilife nearly to get to the 
guns before they con id understand 
what we meant ; but 1 he next mo­
ment some shouted and ran at us, 
ail'd some began firing ; while by the 
time the prisoners were cast loose, 
they were down upon us in a hand-to- 
hand fight.

And in those fierce struggles there 
is such excitement, that, for lily part. 
I’ve now but a very misty reccollec­
tion of what took place; but 1 do 
reccollect seeing the prisoners well 
onVhe way bmjM, hearing. a cheer 
lroiir our luenHnid then, hammer in 
one hand, bayonet in the other, fight- 
ing my way Iwckward along with 
uiy comrades. Then all at once a 
glittering flash came in the air. and 
1 felt a dull cut on the face, followed 
directly after by another strange, 
numbing blow, which made me drop 
my bayonet, as my aim fell uselessly 
to my side; and then with a lurch 
•nd a stagger, I fell, and was tramp­
led . upon twice, when, as I rallied 
once, a black, savage-looking sepoy 
raised his clubbed musket to kimcii 
out my brains, but a vok-e 1 well 
know cried : “ Not this tiuL, my fine 
fellow. That’s number tlirbwJ that 
is, and well home aiid I \saw 
Measles drive his bayonet' with a 
«•rash through the fellow’s breast­
bone, so that lie fell across iny legs.
“ Now, old chap, come along,” he 
shouts,! and an arm was passed .under 
me.. w ■

44 Run, Measles, run !” I said as 
well as 1 could. “ It’s all over with 
me.”

“No; ’taint,” he said; “and 
don’t he4i fool.* Let aie do as I like 
for once in a way.”

I don’t know how he /lid it, nor* 
how, feeling-sick and faint as 1 did,
I managed to get oil uiy legs : but 
old Measles stuck to me like a true

a glance, 
order i

me; but come it did; at
while itsscemed as if the order would 
never çor 
last.

“ Eire?”
Bang ! the two rifles going off 

like one ; and the gunner behind 
Captain pycr leaped Into the air, 
while the one I aimed at seemed to 
sink down suddenly beside the wheel 
he had leaned upon. Then the gate 
flew open, and with a rush and a 
cheer, wé, ten of us, raced down for
the guns.

Double-quick time? I tell -yon it 
was a hard raco ; and being without 
my gun now—only my bayonet stuck 
in my trousers’ waist-band—I was 
there first, and had driven- my spike 
into the touch-hole before Lieutenant

comrade, "^nd brought* me in. For 
one moment 1 was struggling to my 
feet; auu the next, after what seem­
ed a deal of firing going \vcr my 
head, I was inside the breastwork, 
listening to our men cheering and 
firing away, as the mutineers came' 
howling and raging up almost to the 
very gates.

“All fo?” I heard Lieutenant 
Leigh ask.

“ To a man, sir,” says some'one ; 
44 Hut Pri vate Ban tern is hurt.”

“ Hold your tongue, will you !” 
says Joe Bantcm. “I ain’t killed, 
nor yet half. IIow would you like 
your wife, frightened if you had one?”

“ How’s Private Lant?”
“ Cut to pieces, sir,” says some 

one softly.
“ Pm thankful that you are not 

wounded. Captain Dyer,” then says 
Licutcimut Leigh._____  >

“ God bless you, Leigh !” says the 
captain faintly : “ it was a brave.act. 
I’ve only a scratch or two when I 
can get over the numbness of n.y 
limbs.” ~ 4

XVI.
I daresay you who read this don’t 

know what the sensation is of having 
one arm-bone shiverôd, and the dead 
limb swinging helplessly about in 
your shvvve, whilst a great miserable 
sensation comes over you that you 
arç of no * more use—that you are 
only a broken pitcher, fit to hold 
water no more, but only to be broken 
up to intyid the ruatl with. There 
were all those women and children 
wanting my help, ami the >«lp of 
hundreds more stich as me, and in­
stead of being of use, I knew that I 
must be a miserable burden to every­
body, and only in the way.

Now, whether man—as some of the 
great philosophers say—did gradually 
get developed from the l»est of the 
field, l*lll hot going to pretend to 
know ; but what 1 do know is this— 
that., leave him in his natural state, 
and when he, for some reason or 
another, forgets all that has l>eeii 
taught him, lie seetns very much like 
«'ill animal, and acts as such.

It was something after this fashion 
with me then, for feeling like a poor 
brute out of a herd that has been 
shot by the hunters, I did just the 
same as it would—crawled away to 
find a place where I might hide my­
self and lie down mid die.

V ou’ll laugh, I dare say, when 1 
tell you my sensations just -then, and 
I’m ready to laugh at tiiem now my­
self ; for, in the midst of my pain ami 
suffering, it came to jne 'that 1 felt 
precisely as I did wheii 1 was a young 
shaver of ten y cabs dhl. One Sun­
day afternoon, whej/t-very body b,ut 
mother and me-Md gone to church, 
and she had fallen asleep, I got 
father’s big clay-pipe, ram hied it full 
of tobacco out of lus giyat lead box, 
and then took it into the back kitchen, 
feeling as grand as a churchwarden, 
and set to ami smoked it till I turned 
giddy and faiuL^tnd the place seemed 
swimming about me.

Now, that was just how I felt when 
I era; 
not 
shouh 
and
a room where 1 should be all alone.

1 say I crawled ; and that’s what I 
«lid do, on one hand and my huées, 
the lingers of my broken arm trailing 
over the white marble tioor. with each 
linger making a horrible ml mark,, 
when ail at once 1 stopped, drew my­
self up stillly, and lcamvt-trembling 
and «iizzy up against the wall; trying 

t ! hard hot to JjMiit. Lor 1 found that 
1 wasn’t alone, ai

I heard _al| tins in a dim sort of a 
fashion, just as if it was a dream in 
the earlj morning ; for I was leaning 
up against the wall, with my face 
laid open and bleeding, and my left 
arm smashed with a bullet, ami no­
body. just then took any notice of 
me, because they were carrying 
Captain Dyer and Harry Lant ; 
while the/iiext minute, the* fire was 
going on hard and fast ; for the mu­
tineers were furious, and I suppose 
they dancCTi round the guns in a way 
that shewed how mail they were 
about the spiking.

As for me, I did not seem to be^n 
a great deal of pain ; but I got turn­
ing over in my mind how well we 
had done it that morning ; and I felt 
woud of it all, and glad that Captain 
Dyer and Harry Lant were brought 
in ; but all the same what I had heanl 
lay like a load upon me; and knowing, 
as I did, that |>oor Miss Ross had, as 
it-were, sold herself to save tho cap­
tain’s life, and that she had, in a way 
of sinking, been cheated into dping 
so, I felt that when the opportunity 
came, I must tell the captain all I 
knew. When 1 had .got as far as 
that with my thoughts, tho dull 
numbness began to leave me, and 
everything else was driven out of my 
mind by the thought of my wound ; 
and I got asking myself whether it 
was goifig tlS he very bad, lor I 
thought it was, so getting up a little,
I begun to crawl along in the shade 
towards the ruined soutÊ end of the 
palace, nobody seeming to,notice me,

, and that in place of 
getting away—crawling into some 
hole lu lie down and die, I was that 
low-spirited ami weak—1 had vtunv 
to a place where one of the women 
was, for there, upon her knees, was 
Lizzy Green, sobbing and crying, 
and tossing her hands about iii the 
agony of her poor heart.

I was misty, and faint, and con­
fused, yfu know ; but perhaps it was 
something like instinct made me 
crawl to Lizzy’s favourite place, for 
it was not intended. She did not 
see me, for her hack w as my way ; 
and I did not mean her to know 1 
was then® ; for in spite of my giddi­
ness, 1 seemed to fuel that.she had 
learned all the news about our fail­
ure, and that she was crying about 
poor iirrry Jjûiit. >

“And lie deserves to .tie cried 
for, poor chap,” Tsaid to myself, for 
I forgot all about my own pains then ; 
but all the same something very «lark 
and bitter came over me, as 1 wished 
that she had been crying instead* for 
poor me. -

“ But then he was always so bright 
and merry, au«i clever,” I thought, 
“and just the man who would make 
his way with a woman ; while 1 
Please God, let me «lie now !” 1 whis­
pered to myself directly after, “ for 
|’m only a poor, broken, helpless ob­
ject, in everybody’s way.”

It seemed just_tJu>u as if the hot 
weak tears that came running out of 
my eyes made me clearer, and better 
able to hear all that the sobbing girl 
said, as I leaned closer and closer to 
the Wall*, while, us to the sharp pain 
every word she said gave me, the 
dull «lead aching-of my broken arm 
was nothing.

“ Why—why did they let him go?” 
the popr -girl sobbed ; “ as if there 
were not enough to lie killed wtfhout 
him ; and him so brave, ami stout, 
and handsome, and true. My poor 
heart’s broken. What shall I do?”

Then she sobbed again ; and 1 
remember thinking that unless help 
eaïuç, if p«x>r Harry Lant died of his 
wounds, she ftould soon go to join 
him in that laud where there was to 
be no imire suffering ami pain.

Then I listened, for she was speak­
ing tqpiin.

could only have dietf for 
him, or beca with, or—— t)h, what 
have I done, that I, should he made 
to suffer so?”

1 remember wondering whether 
she was suffering ymro th.an I was ; 
for, in spite of itiv jealous despairing

poor Harry’s merr}’ ways, when I 
never conl«! get a smile from her? 
and she’d go and sit With Mrs. Ban- 
tein for long enough when Ilarry was 
thele, while if by cqance I went, it 
seemed like the signal for her to get 
up, and say her young lady wanted 
her, when most likely Ilarry would 
walk back with her ; and I went and 
told it to my pipe.

“ If he’d only known how I’d loved 
him,” She sobbed again, “ he’d have 
said one kind word to me before he 
went, have kissed me,.perhaps, once ; 
hut no, not a look nor a sign? Ah ! 
Isaacyfsaac ! 1 shall never see you 
more/”

What—what ? What was it chok­
ing me? What was it that sent the 
blood I had left gushing up in a dizzy 
cloud over my eyes, so that I could 
only gasp out the one word ‘"Lizzy !.’ 
as 1 started to my feet, and stood 
staring at her in a helpless, half- 
blind fashion ; for it seemed as though 
I had been mistaken, ami that it was 
possible after all tl^at she had been 
ciyiLg for me, bcireving me to be 
dead ; but the next moment I w.<is 
shrinking away from her, hiding my 
wouuded face with uiy hand for fear 
she should see it, for leaping up? hot 
and flush-cheeked, aud with those 
eyes of hers flashing at me, she was 
at my side with a bound.

You cowardly, cruel,bad fellow !" 
she half-shrieked ; “ how dare you 
stand in that mean deceitful way, 
listening tt> my words? Oh, that* I 
should be such a weak fool, with a 
stupid, blabbing, chattering touguv, 
to keep ou kneeling aud crying there, 
telling lies, every opo of them, and
------ Get away with you !”

1 think it was a smile that was on 
my face then, as shjgave me a tierce 
thrust op the wounded arm, when 1 
ytagg«*r«Hl towards her. 1 know the 
pain was as if a rod-hot hand had 
grasped me.; but 1 smiled* all the 
same, and then, as 1 fell, I heard her 
cry out two words, in a wild agonized 
way, that went right through to my 
heart, making it leap before all was 
blank ; for 1 knew that those two 
words meant that, in spite of all my 
doubts, 1 was loved.

“ O Isaac !” she cried, lb a wild 
frightened way, and then, as I said, 
all was blank aud dark for I don’t 
know how .long ; hut 1 seemed to 

lip to what, was tn.nu* then like 
heaven, for my head was resting on 
Lizzy’s breast., ami, half-mad .with 
fear aud grief, she was kissiiij 
pale face again and again. *

“ Try—try to forgive me for hewing 
so cruel, so unfeeling,” she sobbed ; 
and then foi: a moment, as she saw 
me smile, she was about to lly out 
again, tierce-like, at having betrayed 
herself, and let me know how she 
loved me. Even in those few minutes 
1 could read it all : how her passio­
nate little heart was lighting against 
discipline, aud how angry she was 
with herself; but I saw it all pass 
away directly, as she looked dowu at 
my bleeding face, ami «.«agcrly asked 
me if 1 was very much «urt.

.1 tried to answer,, butV could not ; 
for the same deathly feel mg of sick­
ness came on again, and IVaw noth­
ing. )

- 1 8upi>osc, jthough, it only lasted a 
few minutes, for I woke like again to 
hear a panting ban! breathing, as of 
some one using great exertion, and 
then I felt that 1 was being moved ; 
hut, for the life of me, for a few mo­
ments I could not make it out, till I 
heal'd the faint buzz of voices, when 
I found that Lizzy, the little fierce 
girl, who seemed t& be as nothing 
beside me, was aef ^ **

AGRICULTURE.
^ The B*pe Plant.

\

Top-Dressing Meadows.

An agricultural correspondent, Mr. 
II). R. Sperry, of the Chicago “ Tri- 

,B J,'ond du Lac and Calumet ; imne." eav;. .-The i,rat time to 
countien. Wisconsin, eojje of, the ! v,,Hirv,s t'hc mC!„,„lv is im„le<liaV.ly' 
C.ennnn Farmers have introduced the | a(^er tlie „f b=v is taken off. 
cnllivaUou of this oil-producing, morc eK,,ecial|v in „ dvv Ht.ason. 
plnut, so generally cultiveted '» : Bl$. tben we do",lot alwavs‘knoer thn 
Europe. The quantity marketed at Ug to do tbe work. f„ that cose 
Eond da I-ac in I860 was 4,000 bush- ; t|<e „intc ‘ wit, auswer n good pur- 
els, and in 1866 over 20,000 bushels. | po9e Lagt wintcr I top .bessed 
About two gallons of oil arc made Uveral acres, handout the manure , 
from a bushel of seed. The “ Prairie from thc gtable oncc or twice a week/1 
Farmer” says: The average yield of T)le reanlt is two to two and a half 
rape seed by g. k1 farmers has been ' ns of bav t^..^ acrc, against les», 
from ten to eighteen bushels per, tha„ half tb(, amouIlt on lbat not 
acre; though some have raisted as I thus trwted- Then again, the bav
high as thirty-five bushels. The | earlj^ I shall expect a heavy
price for a series of years has ranged ! afi<.r-,natli for soiling during October 
from $2 to *2.50 perTnishel. So far aI|(| Xovcmher. Te]1 a,.n„ „r mea. 
from impoverishing the soil, it i»!d„w top-dressed will turn more hay 
found that tho ground, tbe year after I ,ban twenty without it. Will own- 
a crop of rape is taken off, will yield
from five to eight bushels more of 
wheat than it will if any other grain 
be sown. The soil Ls also in excel­
lent condition for almost any other | 
crop. The chaff is relished by c.attle. j 
and when it is mixed 4jth roots, it 
makes excellent- food. 
ina3r he Used for bedding purposes

era of small farina please make a 
note of this ?”

Buttermilk.

Versons who have not been in tho 
habit of drinking buttermilk consider 

[it disagreeable, because it is slightly 
acid, in consequence of the presence? 
of lactic acid. There is not much

The rape-seed cuke the porlioit that n3urilibm-CJlt in bllU,rmllk 
remains after tbe oil is expressed
is a most valuable food for cattle.

! presence of the
but tho 

lactic y£$d assists
: the digestion of any food taken w

As a food fur dairy cows it has Iona:1 tl x,- , , ,^ 4t. Ihe W elsh peasants almost lire 
been eelc.iratcd in Europe. The ... . , , . .. ... .1 upon oat cake aud buttermilk. In-
eake has been sold this year at from valids su fieri u 
$16 to $20 per tou.—.Veir Ewjlan'l \ 
t armer.

Destruction of Our Torcats.

from indigestion will 
well to drink buttermilk at uieal 

times.

Eenody for Poissps.

my

Tho “ Morning C hronicle” pub-1 If any poison is swallowo.1, drink 
lishes a letter from Mr. ^ ,îo>;,tli ' instant’y half a glass of water, with " 
Deacon, of Antigonish, calling at ten-1 a heaping teaspopnfull of common, 
tion to tin* above subject. lie thinks . salt and ground mustard stirred into 
much good has been done by the j it. This vomits as soon as it rcach- 
xYgridultural Societies, but they do j es the stomach. But for fear some 
not keep pace with the wants of! of the poison may remain, swallow 
the times and lateral branches, j iL white of one or two eggs,, or 
-such for instance as forest scenery , inpk a cup of strong coffe » —these 
are totally ignored. ^ | two being antidotes for a greater

“ There are two/ageneie4 engaged unnUwr of poisl>d« thatr -any otheF 
jn the destruction of our forests : fire j dozen of articles known with the ad- 
and mail ; then comes the wasteful vantage otV th<ir being always at 
modes of treating the forests ; for hand ; if nut a pintrof sr »♦ oil, 
pine timber, once so abundant, is no !-vmp oik, clripj)iugs, melted butter, 
longer to be found in any quantity ; ' or lard, are good substitut***, espeeia!- 
it has all been felled and shipped, i ly if they vomit quickly, 
ami we must now seek pine shingles' —
and clapboards in New Brunswick.) ^ Bachelor on Twenty-seventh 
Then much good timber is needlessly 1 Str?ot ,iai* thv hhlcs* n:* 1 »l’?'-!h-* V> 
burnt wlu-n clearing land for Cultiv, * d,>, tor n,r w>mv invdicine. 1 he 
tion ; we even see that pruCcs
uually pursue. 1 for the snke of a few the bachelor tv-x

tally, in her ex­
citement, varirilig me to where she»| "aJK 
could get help, struggling along pant- ex 11 
ing, a lew feet at a time, 'beneath mv

a «loi*tor for
doctor inquired into his cast», and 

s an-, wrote proscri: tioa.in La* in, which. 
, * ^ 1 to a tiruu ...vor'»,

acres on most farms for potato cul- i lrîuislale'1, thu V- enpread, 
turc. ! “ Severitecu-ya.rtls of suk/ovi; h h wo-

rpv_ » , _« ,, ., man in it. Afer tl/» -lru^,'vri.-* o-.)?,1 he. ctievt of-, all these destnii'ti w , i „ , . . , ~~■. _ ' * m-sinium through laughing, the b-u-;;,.; ;,rh.
influences causing a scarcity, of lum- posed to a lady that v and
bey for building purposes, and of, was married in two w.-^k-. 
conlwood and fencing poles, ha.11 Eves and Head.—Jann 
already l>eeii felt in many districts j Duke of York, mad' 
for some years past. Considerin'* 1 * >n’ou* 01 Vi,r*° ', v- In the.coarse, 
the -lest,net,VC lires winch have r.-.ged i !*"!*?
in the woods during thc last summer. ! * . . ** ,1’ •'h'-d-
*nd that a new element of destruc- ‘ “ Juii8"‘u-'nt up.m him, h.v,
tion has appeared to sacrifice for a ! *' '“"««a» '-«Charles

l.. the Bukos father. Milton re- 
ir\ -irgt j pii<xdt “ If your Highness thinks 

’that misfortunes ?trï» in l » ;es of the 
wrath hC Heaven, what must

»*nes II, when 
i visit to Mil-

feeling, tligre was something of sor­
row mixed up with it for h«xr!

Fqr eh$ had always termed to like

weight, and me too helpless and weak 
to say a word.

“Good heavens! look!” I heard 
some one say tbe next moment, and 
1 think it was Miss-Ross ; but it was 
sometime before • l vainc to myself 
again enough to find that I was lying 
with à rolled-up cloak under my bead, 
and Lizzy bathing my lips from time 
to time, with what I afterwards learn­
ed was her share of the water. -x

But wtiat struck trie most notv was 
the way in which she was altered : 
her sharp, angry way was gone, ami 
she seemed to be changed into a soft 
gentle woman, without a single flirty 
way or thought, hut always ready to, 
flinch and shrink away until she saw 
how it troubled me, when she’d creep 
back to kneel down By my side, ami 
pat her little hand in mine ; when, to 
make the same comparison again 
that I madejiefore, I tell you that 
there, in that besieged and ruii 
place, half-starved, choked xyfth 
thirst, aiul surrounded by a set of 
demons thirsting for our blood—I 
tell you that it seemed to me like be­
ing in heaven.

trifling consideration the 
hemlock trees remaining, the strip­
ping of them for the sale of the 
hark, to thé manufacturer of hemlock 

act. employed in tanning leather, 
1 beg to submit that it is time to de­
vise some measure, * legislative or 
other, in order to preserve forests 
from further wasteftil destruction.

think.of your father 
l have only lost 
his head !”

you
tragical end? 

my eyes'—he lost

IXsoTnr.jd-vo a Bed.—" That hod 
is not long enough for me." said a 

Many years since the wasteful do- j VPr,v tall, gruff old Englishman, upon 
at ruction-of the forests in Russia ^’'''8' ushered into lui bedroom by. 
gave rise to the forming of a useful. ’" Irish waiter at one hf our hoteU. 
Forest Society, at, St. Petersburg, "•■'njtli.au- you it fini it is p;outv 
front wliioh I* had the honor of re-' •°"g> "ir, when you get into it." was 
eeiving tliree medals ; any one enrious ' reply ; for tlien tiler'll lie two 
in such matters may »c*c the papers1 '“''t juoro added to it." Exit 1-at, 
which aecompaniisl the said mtsitfls i with a ixxit fetching up the rear.

Eaton It a vins has a muguet io 
spring so charged with cloctrieit 

. , „ . • - . ^ | that a man, after disking
in forest eultiire. I am writing on a ; went into a l.luek-smith shop and 
snbjeet from practical experience, while talking with the hlavksmitlf
atl? 1 er 631 <1ow" on the anvil. When ho

1 might dwell on the effects of thc got up the anvil stuck fast to him 
«ruction of all trees, on water ^d /„ hatl to have it ampma^ 

courses, on the climate, the deficient ; The people are going to build a hotel 
8".!’p/ ?f w»ter-. tb« immense falling there, and drive all the blacksmiths

ccompaiiicd thc said medals 
—one written in French, the other
Tti Russian. . ^.....

Having been thus largely engaged ] that a man, arte? dfAikïng à'nÙamüy
f tut.-a a l.la... 1........

Testing a Counterfeit.—“ I hope 
this hand is not counterfeit," said a 
lover, as ho was toying with his 
sweet heart's fingers, “ Tlie beet way 
to find out is to ring iK’! was thc 
newt revis ­

ed of the quantity of tislt in most oi" 
tbej-ivers, its effet"ts on, the fisheries, 
7»? on agriculture,—they are matters 

well known to the public snd I can

away.
Sii.knob ha* settled ou tho natn- 

of Napoleon Hi.—more astoundinge __ ' , . --- " .VWUVAUI^
hardly write this much. I leavc*it to ! !han Vrussian victories. Ho
more able persons than myself to “ ''ont*' civilly and impcriellv__ _
devise a cure for this evil, only beg " h<'ru wil1 •>« drag his despised,
Feu re to suy that something must tie 
done and that quirJdy."

worn-out carcass? For a fortnight 
his name has been unpronounced in. 
the Chamber, and he is as much die- 
regarded as theA Pini.ADELt niA doctor says that 

washing horses iq, the morning "in 
water in which one or two peeled 
onions arc sliced, will «keep all the
flies at a distance, it- is wes-th try- eZ'Z o.. . .. — —v »oo* the ow undertaker made for

I. hi»,ng.

A Toledo servant girl ttiscourage^i 
a burglar by throwing him out of a 
four story window, anil he hasn’t' got 
into a Uoftse since, except the six 

✓the -----J • ■ - -
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