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+f should q\ink it must have been
@e be would never have done as he
.@id; for, as he looked at Miss Ross,
#the change that came over hiin’ was
quite startling. He could>sead _all
that was passing in her heart ; there
was no need for her to lay her hand
“upon bis arm, and ‘polut with the
.other out of the window, as in a'voice
that I didn't know for hers, she said :
wwill yon leave those two brave
Jmen thereto die, Lieutenant Leigh?”
He didu’t answer for a moment,
. bat scemed to be struggling  with
timself; then, speaking as buskily
as she did, he said: :
“ Send away that girl!” and be-
“fore 1 could go to her—for 1 should
" have done it then, I know—and
;hl.per a few words of hope, poor
Lizgy went out, mourning for Harry
.Lant, wringing her hands; and 1
Wood at my post, a sentry by my
commander's orders, so that it WAY
wo_spying on my part if 1 heard]
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o Ancline inthe u what followed.
Sty I believe Licutenant Leigh fancied
& Mui Ticinning Ma :
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ke was speaking in an undertone,

! when he led. Miss Ross, away to a

Rovenitle Peeld By o e o
corger, and spoke to her; but this

Lkl ; was perhaps‘the most exciting mo-
:‘”:'\’ ', ”.rx.(“ ~ ment in his -life, aud his veice- rose

in spite of himeelf, so that 1 heard
Call; while she, poor thing, 1 believe
she forgot- all abeut my presence ;
and as a sentryt—a machingglmost—

thera, what right ‘had I to
\lspeak?

S JWill you leave him?" said Miss

again. ** Will yon not try to

e him?"

Lieutonant Leigh did not answer
Jor & Dit. for he was making his
_plans, and 1 felt quite staggered as
I saw through them. ;

% You see how he is placed : “what
£an I do?” said Lientenant Leigh.
“If I go, it is the signal for firing.
You see the guuners waiting. And
why sbould I risk the lives of my
Enn and my own, to save him? He
in &' soldier, and it_is the fortune of
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you “have wronged, jilted, and ill-
, used; and now you cun:?t(o me tQ
1 save your lover's life—t6 give mine
i for it. You have robbed me of all
" that is pleasant. between you; and
1 Consumption. now you ask more. Is it just?”
bofire in the whole ' ; % Lieutenant Leigh, you are speak-
hing won po widoly et 5 ¢ng madly.  How-can you be so un-
f kind, ¢
haryear plainie. “Thves ~ JuBEP* ahe cried, Holding ugmfv)ky
',‘:,,,:,m:,:f ,.',‘::,':,T: e 7 his arm, for he was turhing away,
‘omo bettor known. . while I felt mad with him for tortur-
rer to caro the varionsé &% 9 & '
ing the poor girl, when it was deci-
ded that the attempt was to be made.
“I am not unjust,” he said.—
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w " YGI can choose,” she said hitter-
% Ay, '8 he saw her action; .and, he
turned away from her.

' "

SPEINC ‘before him, holding up her

¥~ ithe devil tempting Licuteoant Leligh, |

The next nioment she was ‘on her | 1Y B0 now—only my bayonet stuck

Oh, what am I saying?"

¢ Saying!™ he cried, catchin
hands in his, and speaking excit
and fast—*‘saying what is den
him to his dgath! What do Jy
you? Love, devotion, all t
can give. He would, if a '
give up all for his hfe; andl yet you,
who profess to love him so dealy, re-
fuse to make that sacrifice for his
sake! You cannot love bim. If he
could hear now, he would implore
yon to ‘de it. Think.” I risk all.
' Most likely, my life will be given for
his ; perhaps we shall both fall. But
you refuse. Enough: I mustgo; 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 bas but a
quarter of an hour or 8o to live, un-
less help comes.”

**Unlesa help comes,” groaned
Miss Ross franticly, when, as Lieu-
Nenant Leigh reached the door, watch-
ing me over his shoulder-the while,
Miss Ross went down on hér knees,
stretched out her  han owards
where_Captain Dyer wam to
the gun, aud then she rose, cold, and
hard, and stern, and turned to Lieu-
tenant Leigh, holding out her hand.
** 1 promiee,” she eaid hoarsely.

**On \your oath, before God?” he
exclaimed joyfully, as he caugbt her
in his arms, : !

* As God is my-judge,” she falter-
ed with her eyes up!urno}; and then,
‘as he held her to his breast, kissing
her passionately, she shivered and
shuddered, and, as he released her,
sank in a heap on the floor

**Smith,” cried Lieutenant Leigh ;
*right fuce—forward!” and as I
passed Miss Ross, I heard her sob
iu & tone I shall never forget: -0
Lawrence, Lawrence!” and then a
grosu tore from her breast, and 1
heard no thore.

- Hoist Harry on, my back,” says
Graiiger; and Le took him like a
sack ; Bauntem acting the same part
by Captain Dyer; and those two ran
off, while weatried 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 stirprise, though, at first,
and gave us tinie nearly to get to the]
guns before they could understand
what we meant; but the nest mo-
ment some - shouted -and ran at us,
and some began firing ;- while by tlie
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 ny part,
I've now but a very misty reccollec-
tion of what took place; but 1 do
reccollect secing the prisoners well
ou\\lhe way I#, hearing. a cheer
fron® our men@Md. then, hammer in
one hand, bayonet in the other, fight-
ing my way buckward along with
my 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 atm fell uselessly
to my side; and“then with a lurch
and a stagger, I fell, and was tramp-
led . upou twice, when, as I rallied
once, a black, savage-looking sepoy
raised his clubbed musket to knock
out my brains, but a voi
knew cried : ** Not this tin
fellow. that
is, and well home;” and I \saw
Measles drive his bayonet’ with a
crash through the fellow’s  breast-
bone, so that he fell across ‘my legs.
* Now, old chap, ‘come along,” he
shouts, aud an arm was passed under
me. -
* Run, Measles, run!” I gaid as|
well as I could. * It's all over with
me." g :

**No; ‘taint,” he said; ‘“.and
don’t be a fovl.* Let we do as 1 like
for once in a way.” ‘

I don’t know how .he did it, nor
how, feeling® sick and faint as I did,
I"managed to get on my legs: but
old Mecasles stuck to me like a true
comrade, Jud brought me in. For
one moment 1 was strugaling to my

ily

I

: XV.
* This is co
commandant, T onght to stay in the
fort; but: I've no one to give. the
leadership to, 8o I take it myself,”
said Lieutenant Leigh; ‘‘and now,
lads, make ready — present!
That's well. Are allready? At the
word ¢ Fire!” Privates Bigley and
Smith fire at the two gunners. If
they miss, I cry fire again, and Pri-
wvates Bantem and Grainger try their
skill ; then, at the”dquble, down on
the goms.  Swith and I spike them,
while Bantem and Grainger cut the
cords. Miund 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 bysurprise. Hush ! Confound
it, men ; no cheering.”
He only spoke in time, for in the
exeitement the -men—were—-about- to

K:t sceei-
ed a deal of firing going Wwer my
head, I was inside the breastwork,
listening to our men cheering and
liring away, as the mutineers came
howling and raging up almost to the
very gates.

“All ?”
Leigh ask. :

**To a man, sir,” says some one ;
‘“ but Private Bantem is hurt.”

‘“ Hold your tongue, will you!”
says Joe Bantem. **I ain't Killed,
nor yet halt. How wonld you like
your wife frightened if you had one 7"

¢ How's Privute Lant 7"

*Cut to picces, sir,” says some
Lone softly. 3

“I'm thankful that you are not
wounded, Captain Dyer,” then says
Licutenant Leigh.

I heard Licutenant

hurray. ** God bless you, Leigh !" says the
“ Now, then, is: that gate unbar:|Captain faintly: ** it was a brave.act.
red?” I've only a scratch or two when 1

can get over the nun
limbs.” -

I heard_g]] this in a dim sort of a
fashion, just as if it was a dream in
the early morning ; for I was leaning
up against. the wall, with my face
laid open and bleeding, and my left
aym swashed with a bullet, and no-
bodys just then took any notice of
me, because they were carrying in
Captain Dyer and Harry Lant;
while the/next minute, the fire- was
going on hard and fast; for the mu-
tineers wefe furious, and I suppose
thiey dancétl round the guns in a way
that shewed how mad they were
about the spiking.

As for me, I did not scem to bein
& great deal of pain; but I got turn-
ing over in my .mind how well we
had done it that morning ; and I felt
proud of it all, and glad that Captain
Dyer and Harry Lant were brought

“Yea, sir.” npuuss of my
¢Is the covering-party ready ?”

*“ Yes, 8ir.”

My hand trembled as he spoke;
but the next instant it was of a picce
with my gunstock. There was the
hot square, with the sun shining on
the two guns that mist—+have been
hot behind the.poor prisoners” heads ;
there stopd the two gunners in white,
with their smoking linstocks, leaning
against the wheels, for discipline was
slack ;. and there, thirty or forty yards
behind, Were the mutincers, lounging
about, and’smoking many of them.
For all firing had ceased, 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. : :

-

1saw all this at a glance, and

while itggoemed as if the order would |in; but all the same what I had heard
never_come; but come it did; at|lay like a load uponme ; and knowing,
last. ? as 1 did, that poor Miss Ross had, as

“ Firg?” : :
Bang! the two rifles going off
like one; and the gunner behind
Captain Dyer leaped into the air,

it-were, sold hersclf'to save the cap-
tain’s life, and. that she had, in a way
of speaking, been cheated inta doing
80, I felt that when the opportunity

while the one I aimed at seemed to |came, I must tell the: captain- all 1
sink down suddenly heside the wheel |knew. Whén 1 had B0t ay far as
he had leaned upon. Then the gate | that with my thoughts, the dull|

flew open, and with a rush and a
cheer, we, ten of us, raced dowy for
the guns.

Double-quick time? I tell syou it
was a hard race; :::d befng without

numbness began to leave me, aud
everything else was driven out of my
mind by the thought of my wound ;
and [ got asking myself. whether - jt |
was goifig €6 be very bad, for I
thought it was, so getting up a litile,
I begun to crawl alang in the shade

in my ‘trousers’ waist-band—I was
‘towards the ruined soutfi end of the

there first, and had driver my spike
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into the touch-hole before Licufenant palace, nobody sceming to notice me,
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stead

and when

and

hole

it was not

water no moré, but only to be broken
up.to mend the road with. There |
were all those women and children
wanling my help, and the ¥elp of
hundreds more such as me, and in-
f being of use, I knew -that I
must be a miserable burdén to every-
body, and only in the way.

Now, whether man-—as some of the
great philosophers say—did gradually
get developed fromn the best of the
field, I'm not going to pretend to
know ; but what I do know is this—
l}::tt,. leave him in his natural state,
some reason or
another, forgets all that has been
taught him, he seems very much like
an animal, and acts as such.

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

You'll laugh, I dare say, when 1
tell you my scnsations just then, and
I'm ready to laugh ag them now my-
sclf; for, in the mids
sutfering, it came
precisely as I did whep I was a young
shaver of ten yeabs
day afternoon, whe,
mother ane

he, for

ne

Now, that was jusi ho
crays

not to heet any body, lest the women
shoulg/see me all covered with blood ;
last I got, as 1 thought, into
a roowm where 1 should be all alone.
I say 1 crawled ; and that’s what I
did do, on one hand and my kuees,
the fingers of my broken afi trailing
over the white marble tloor, with each
tinger waking a horrible red - mark,
when ail at once I stopped, drew my-
self up stitily, and leaned=trembling
and wizzy up against the wall; trying
hard not to fgint.

ntrary to ruie. As > )
. feet; and the next, after w low-shiritfed and weak—

to a place where one of the women
was, tor there, upon her knees, was
Lizzy- Green, sobbing and erying,
and tossing her hands about in the
gony of fier poor heart.
I was misty, and faint, and con-
fused, you know ; but pethaps it was
something like
crawl to Lizzy's favourite place, for
She - did not
sce me, for her back was my way ;
and 1 did not mcan her to know I
was therd ; for in spite of my giddij-
ness, I seemed to feel that,she had
learned all the news about our fail-
ure, and that she was crying about
poor iirrry Lant.
he deserves to be cried
for, poor chap,” 1"said to myself, for
I forgot ali-abont my own pains then ;
but all the same something very dark
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, and clever.,” I thought,
*and just the man who would mgke
his way with a woman; while I
Please God, let me die now !” I whis-
pered to myself dirvectly after, ¢ for
I'm'only a poor, broken, helpless ob-
ject, in everybody's way."”
1t seemed just_then 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
saidd, as I'leaned closer aud closer to]
the wall; while, as to the sharp pain
every word she said gave me, the
dull dead aching-of my broken arm
was nothing. -
“ Why—why did they let him go?”
the poor girl sobbed ; ** as if there
were not enough to be killed without
him; and him so brave, and stout,
and -handsome, and true.
heart’s broken. . What shall I do?”
Then she sobbed again; and 1
remember thinking that unless help.
cang, if poor Harry Lant died of his
wounds, she would soon go to join
him in.that laud where there was to
be no-more suffering and pain.
Then [ )istened, for she was speak-
ing 4
% It 1 could only have died for
him, or been with, o
have I done, t
to suffer so?”
I -remember wondering ~whether
she was suffering wore than I was;
for, in spite of my jealous despairing
feeling, there was somethin
row mixed up with it for her,
For shg had alweys setmed to like

insting

intended.

“And

Sl

of

d.
-(,-wryl)o(i_v but
1 gone to church,
and she had fallen asleep, 1 got
futher's big clay-pipe, ramined it full
of' tobacco oat of lus grgat lead box,
and theu took it into the back kitchen,
fecling as grand as & churchwarden,
aud set to and smoked it till I tarned
giddy and fasiag, amd the place seemed
swimming abont me.

d about in that place, trying | Wa¥ that went right through to my

For 1 tound that
I wasu’t alone, and that in place of
getting” away—crawling iuto  sowme
#u lie down and die, I wss that

't

hat I, should be made

‘ If he'd only known how I'd loved
him,™ 8he 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 dign? Ah!
Isanc, Asaac! 1 shall never see you
mored” :

What—what? What was it chok-
ing me? What was it that sent the
blood I hadleft gushing up in a dizzy
cloud over my eyes, so that I could
only gasp out the one word ‘Lizzy !'
as I started. to my feet, and stood
staring at her in a helpless, half-
blind fashion ; for it seemed as though
I had been mistakeny and that it was
possible after all thdt she had been
eryicg for me, belicving me to be
dead’; but the next moment I was
shriuking away from her, hiding my
wounded face with my hand for fear
she should see it, for leaping ups hot
and ‘tlush-cheeked, and with those
eyes of hers tlashing 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 to my words? Oh, that I
should be such a weak fool, With a
stupid, blabbing, chattering tongue,
to keep on kneeling and crying there,
telling lies, evety one of them, and
Get away with you!” ~
I think it was'a syile that was o
my face then, ns'sﬁg:u'c me a fierc@
thrust oy the woutided arm, when I
staggered towards her. I know the
pain was as if' a red-hot haud had
grasped me; but L smiled” all the
same, and then, as I fell, I heard her
w I felt when | €1y out. two words, in a wild agonized

my pain and
‘that 1 felt

One Sun-

heart, making it leap before all was
blank ; for 1 Kkuew that those two
words meant that, in spite of all my
doubts, 1 was loved.

* O lIsaac!” sh¢ cried, h a wild
frightened way, and then, as I said,
all was blank and dark for I dou't
know how long; but I scemed to
wauke up to whatiwas to, me then like
heaven, for my hedd was resting on
Lizzy's breast, and, hslf-mad .with
fear and gricf, she -was kissing my
pale face again and again. « :

* Try—try to forgive e for being
80 cruel, so unfeeling,” she sobbed ;
and then for a moment, as she saw
me smile, she was ahout to fly out
again, ticrce-like, at having betrayed
herselfy, and let me know how she
loved me. Evenin those few minutes
1 could read it all: how her pasgio-
nate little heart was fighting against
discipline, and how angry she was
with berself'; but [-saw it all pass
away directly, as she looked down at
my bleeding tace, and epgerly asked
me if' 1 was very much &urt.

1 tried to answer, but \ could not ;
for the sawme deathly feeliyug of sick-
ness came on again, and
ing. ;
- 1 suppose, though, it only lasted a
few minutes, for I woke like again to
hear a punting bard breathing. as of
some one using great exertion, and
then I felt that 1 was being moved ;
but, for the lite of me, for a few mo-
ments I could not make it out, till {
heard the faint buzz of voices, when
I found that Lizzy, the little fierce

Firl, who scemed  tg” be as nothing
seside me, was acally, in har ex-
citement, carryifig me to where shes|

could get belp, struggling along pant-
ing, a few fect at a time, Deneath my
weight, and me too helpless and weak
to say a word. 2

**Good heavens! look!" I heard
some one say the next moment, and
I think it was Miss Ross ; but it was
sometime before- 1 came to myself
again enough to find that I was lying
with a rolled-up cloak under my head,
and Lizzy bathing my lips from time
to time, with what I afterwards learn-
ed was her share of the water.
But what struck me most now was
the way in which she was altered:
her sharp, angry way was gone, and
she scemed 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 crecp
back to kneel down By my side, and
put her little hand in mive ; when, to
make the same comparison again
that I made before, 1 tell- you that
there, in that besieged and rui
place, half-starved, ‘ choked th
thirst, and surrounded by a set of
demons thirsting for our blood—I
telt you that it seemed to me like be-
ing in heaven.
. ‘

I had come

made me

4

I

¢

A
i

.
i

i

My poor

Oh, what

TestiNGg A CoontErreir.—* I hop

this hand is not couriterfoit,” said a
lover, as he was toying with. his
sweotheart's fingers, * The best way
to find out is to ring K" wae the
neat rqﬂgr-

ﬁr'or 8sor-

Europe. The guantity marketed
Fond du Lac in 1860 was 4,000 bush- |
els, and in 1866 over 20,000 bushels.
About two gallons of oil are made!
from a bushel of seed.  The ** Prairie

rape seed by good farmers has been
from ten to eighteen bushels per
acre; though-some have raised as|

tion to the above subject.
muc

and we must now scek pine shingles |
and clapboards in New Brunswick, |

burnt when clearing land for eultiva-
tion; we even see that Protess an-

for_some years past.
the destructive fires which have r

and that "a new clement of destruc- .
tion has appeared to’ sacrifice for a|
t

1 beg to submit that it is time to de- |
vise some measure,’ legislative or!
-other, in order to preserve fnn‘stsl

B
and not from theory.

destruction of all trees; on water!
courses, on the climate, the dcﬁoiqnt-|
supply of water, the immense falling
off' of the quantity of fish in most of
the sivers, its effects on, the fisheries,

well known to the public and 1 can
hardly write this mugh.
more able persous than myself to
devise a cure for this evil, only beg
leave to say that. something must be
done and that quickly.” i

washing horses ‘i the morning ‘in
water in which one or two peeled
onions are sliced, will &cep all the
flics at s distagoe, It is wonth try. |
ing. . i

at|,

ime to do the work. In thut case
the winter witl auswer a good pur-
'pose. Last winter I top dressed
several acres, hauling out the manure '
Farmer” says: The average yiel of | The reynlt is two to two and a half
i tpns of hay to.the acre, against less:
|than half the amount on that not
thus treated. Then again, the hay
high as thirty-five bunhcln.‘ The |, early I shall expect o heavy
price for a series of years has ranged | g math for soiling during October
from $2 to 82.50 per hushel.  So far| 0 November. Tein scres of mea-
from impoverishing the soil, it 19 Jow tupv-dr(‘s.ncd will turn more hay
found that the ground, the year after | than twenty without it. Will own-
a crop of rape is taken off, will yield ers of small furms please make a
from five to eight bushels more of Iote of this *
wheat than it will if any other grain | - L
be sown. The soil is also in excel- | /
lent condition for almost any olhq-rg litauns who have hot. hidn in the
crop. The chafl i3 rolished by cattle, | habit of drinking butfermilk consider
aud when it is mixed with roots, it{ it disagrecable, because it is slightly
makes excellent food. R84 acid, in consequence of ‘the presence
may be used for bedding PUrposes. | o¢ Jactic acid. - There is not much
The rape-seed cake—the portion that | nourishaient in buttermilk, but the
remains after the oil is expressed— |
is & wost valuable food fcr cattle. | the digestion of any food taken with
As a food for dairy cows it has long i

The upon oat cake and buttermilk.
cake has been solid this yesr at from
816 to 820 per ton.—New Engylunid
Farmer.

anm:'milk.

w

The Welsh peasants almost liwe
In-
valids sufleriug from indigestion will
lo weil ) drink butter:wilk at meal
times.

been celebrated in Europe.

E::.a:l;?:'r ;’:!s;p:.

Destruction of Our Farcals.

o SR s 0 > 2

The * Morning Clronicle” If any puison is swallowed, drink
lishes a letter from. Mr. . Josiab inatant'y half a giass of water, with
Descon, of Antigonish, ealling attén- | heaping teaspoonfull of ¢

|
)
i1
|

pub-

1

mon
He thinks | salt and ground wustard stireed into

X good Las been dome by the!it. This vomits as soon as it reach-
Agridultural Socicties, but they doles the stomach. But for fear sole
not keep pace with. the wants of | of the poison may remain, swallow
the times and lateral branches,|the white of one or two eggs, or
such for instance as forost scenery < a cup of strong cofle: —thesa
are totally iguored. - [two being antidotes for & greater
-4+ There are twa agencies engaged ' uunmber of poisons that any -other
f'l the destruction of our forests : fire | dozen of articles known with the ad-

vantage of~thgir being always at

ri

and man; then comes the wasteful

modes of tredting ‘the forests: for hand; if net a pint¥of s ot oil,
‘pine timber, once so abundant, is no
longer to be found in any quantity ;
it has all been felled and shipped,

lawp eily. drippings. weited butter,
or lar.d,are good substitutes, especial-
ly it they vomit quickly.

A Bacurror on Twonty-seventh
street had the biues, an
a doctor for some medicine.
doctor inguired into his case,
| Wrote. g4 pres

{ 1 applie? o

Ihen much good timber is needlossly b
g ae

nually pursued fur the sake of a fow  the ‘ By
acres on most farms for potato cul- Lrauslate Proseripiag - renad,
1% Sevent fulihiewith 4 wo-
ture. i : ;
3 man in it Afcr ths druy ot
The cilect of-all these ']“5"‘1":”“' through laughing, the hachel o pr~
influcnces causing a scarcity of lum- posed to a lady that ¢ sidng, atd
ber for building purposes, and of, Was married in two wogks,
cordwood and fencing poles, hml! Eves axn Hean.—-James 1, when

\ready been felt in many districts | Duke of York, made a yisif t)
4 ton, out or curicsity, © In tha ¢ e
tof tha conversation the Duke szid to
) O the ‘plet, that he thaught 4ii < olind-

t the woods during the last summcr. | aess was 8 judgviant-upon-him, be-
cause he had writtenaggairist Charles
L. the Duke’s father. Milton re
plied, *If your Hichness thinks
that misfortunes Mo indeces of the

Considering

rifling consideration the very large |
hemlock trees remaining, the strip- .
ving. of l““‘“‘ {“; the “sale of “"‘"wm;h of ‘leaven, what st you
)ark, to the mana :nctqrcr_uf hemlock ' o of your father’s tragical end?
>xtract, employed in tanning leather, | [ have only lost my eyei—he lost
bis head ! :

LeNGTRENING A Bep.—* That hod

, AL > frfsigi
from further wasteful destruction. 118 not loug enough for me,” said a
Many years since the wasteful do-| Very tall, graff old Englishiman, upon

struction “of the: forests in  Russia ;J_lf‘ili,‘_"llsh(‘n.\l into bis bedvoom by .
gave rise to the forming of a useful, ™ Irish waiter at one of our hotols.
Forest Society, at St. Petersburg, . l-r.JtlE. an’ you'll Gnd it is picnty
from “which 1 had the honor of ro-' longy siv, when you get into it,” was

eiving three medals ; any one curious l.h\" replyy * for thon' ther'll be' two
n such .matters may see the papersfeet puore added to it Exit Pat,

~ which accompanied the said medals | With 2 boot fetching up the rear.
—one written in French, the other

_Earox Rarms has s nmagnetic
apring 80 charged with electricity
that a man, after dﬁ‘uking a qnnnti::y
£ on & went into A black-smith shop, an
crience, | while talking with the blacksmitit,
sat down on the anvil. When -he
got up “the mavil stuck fast to- him,
and he had to have it amputatad.
The people are going to build a hotol -
 there; and drive all the blacksmiths
'away., :

n Russian, _ -

Having heen thus largely engaged
n forest culture, I am writin
ubject from practical exp

I might dwell on the effects of the

BireNce has settled on the name
of Napoleon IlL-—more astounding
than even the Prussian victories. Ila
is  doad, civilly and imperially.—
Where. will he drag his despised, -
worn-out carcass? For a fortnight
his name his’ been unpronounced in
the Chamber, and he is as much dise
regarded as the Pope, 2

A ToLepo servant girl (ﬁacourageﬁ
& burglar by throwing him out of a
four story window, and he hasn't got
into a hyfise wince, except -the “six
foot Qne/the citr

{him,

nd on agriculture,—they ave matters

I leavesit to

A PimLapeLrnia doctor says thiat

| .
| from the stable once or twice a week.

l,&-

presence of the lactic ﬁ;ﬂll assists

w« n'udp for_ -




