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looked round on the ripe fruition of bis mostNed had urged me to bring out our servants; 
but, in high-strung heroism, I determined to 
be maid-of-all-work myself. Ned would have 
to sacrifice his ease and comfort —I would not 
be behind him. It was comparatively light 
in the beginning, when only Ned and myself 
were to provide for ; but after awhile the hired
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sanguine hopes. He had built him up not 
only a home, but a name, in this hew coun 
ry. We had pleasant rooms, and luxurious 
furniture, and birds, and flowers, and all the 
attributes that 9 toneAll did I say Not all—we were childi-sx. than that which has fallen into the lap of the 
T 11 1 Earl of CARNARVON. It is not often thatLathe I earl bad never come back, and God, 1.
had giren us no other child to fill her place colonial affairs bring anything but petty vexa 

but we desired no other, our grief for her loss tiou to th,#e who have to admit ^ them, but‘quired, "What’s this being dearer and more sacred than any uew the opportunity of creating a nation out of said the merchant, 
love could ever have been. 3 the hitherto divided Provinces of British North

Poor Ned,that unforgotten sorrow, together America is one which may give to the Mini- 
with his arduous duties made him an old man fer who completes the task a chance of a re 
before lie time : the silver Uhreads were shirk fecied immortality suc * the Colonial (Mice 

on his fore very seldom offers. We have no right to com. 
head deeply cut ; went back on a vist to our plain that the complicated arrangements invol- 
old home, the friends of his youth did not re- ved in the scheme of confederation should .not| 
cognize him. His life Lad lost its impelling have been finally arranged immediately after 
aim and motives, the Quebec Conference. A number of dim-

0a .: , cultes remained to be surmounted alter the
Ing from the opera,” when Zvoice ata,tied us dekgat * of tie various Provinces land agreed 

Please. a loaf?’ upon a scheme. There were still doubts to
y ya be quieted in Lower Canada ; and even after

It Was mid-winter; the pavements were 1 . 1: el A D 1.
. - _ 1.1. a . the conclusive verdict of the Canadi in Parlia-glazed with ice, and the countless stars over- .. ° ment, the feeling of that country remained far

from unanimous. The Maratime Provinces 
were still less ripe for the great change, and 
ail of them were at first disposed to regret the 
project of union which the represent atives at -
Quebec had approved. o Desperate ENCOUNTER WITH A DEER-

That ontyaws hohawle, like Newfoundland banting life —though fortunately roantting incine, my thoughts full of the smoking stove, might come back, and 1 not be there to itee I t Itd, shouty 1 81. nothing serious—that we have heard for a long
and distasteful duties that awaited me below, welcome her. sate about the plan merging their existence time, occurred in the vicinity of Mud Creek,

The slender pleading, voice broke upon ina vast continentalcolouy was neither surpris.............................1 

my reverie ; and glancing out at the carriage brsicticeable to bind the continental colonies 
window, 1 saw a small childish figure, and a practicable to bind the eo timental colonies in 
tiny hand, blue and stiff with cold. 2 a close Confederation, leaving the insular Pro- 
— Stop the carriage, Ned; 1 shan’t close my vinces to throw in their lot with it when their 
eyes to night, if we pass that child, scruples were removed, as sooner- or later they 
•My husband started from his half dose and could not fail to be. But the resistance of 

obeyed me. Nova Scoria and New Brunswick, while it
What do you want? he asked kindly bend- la-fed, was an absolute bar to the prosecution 

ing over and taking the child’s hand in hig. of the enterprise, and at tirs: both these colon- 

.A penny, please, sir, to buy a lot for gran- To us in England it wasdiffieult to understand 
Ned took a silver piece from his pocket, bu: why these small, though energetic, commuai- 

there, so was the snowy pillow bearing the I caught his arm before he had dropped it into ties should object to a close material, comer 
damp impress of her head r but Little Pearl the little waiting hand Somethine in the enf cial, and poli ical union with their more impor-

the war when change was scarce and some 
large firms were issuing currency of their own, 
a farmer went to a store in a neighboring town 
and bought soome goods, and gave to the mer- 
chant a five dollar bill, of which he wanted 
seventy-five cents back The merchant count- 
ed out the amount and handed it over to the 
farmer. He looked at it a moment and in-

WINTER. try to their successors there is none which a 
statesman would be more rejoiced to receive

He comes ! the tardy winter comes I
I hear his footsteps through the nights!
I hear his vanguard from the heights
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men came ; and baby required more attention 
every day. The tall rains set in, converting 

March through the pines with muffled drums. h spongy soil into black adhering mud. I 
worked late and early, but found it impossible 

% His naked feet are on the mead ;

?" "It’s my currency," 
"Wal, ‘taint good for

to take care of my babe, and keep our rude 
home in order. I bore up as long as I could; 
but last my strength utterly failed, and, sitting

nothin’ where I live," said the farmer. "Very 
well,” replied the merchant, "keep it till you 
get a dollar’s worth and bring it to my store 
and I will give you a dollar bill for it."

The farmer pocketed the change and de- 
parted ,

A few weeks after he went into the same 
store and bought gooods to the amount of one - 1 
dollar, and after paying over the identical 
seventy five cents he took out a handful of 
pumpkin seeds and counted out twenty-five, of 
them, and passed them over to the merchant. 
‘Why, what’s this,’ says the merchant "Wal," 
says the farmer, “this is my currency, and 
when you get a dollar’s worth bring it to my 
place and I will give you a dollar bill for it— 
[Bellows Falls.

The grass blades stiffen in his path. 
No tear for child of earth he hath !

No pity for her tender seed !

The bare oaks shudder at his breath I 
A moment by the stream he stays— 
Its melody is mute ! A glaze 

Creaps o’er his dimples, as of death !

down in the rocking chair, I sobbed like a
silly child. I thought of my old home, with on his temples, and the furrows 
its pretty well-ordered apartments ; of the 
hours of social enjoyment to which I had been

Almanacks 1866. accustomed ; and then with a fresh gush of 
tears, I looked out at the low, trailing mist 
and around the small, untidy rooms, in which 
I was imprisoned. It was wrong in Ned to 
,bring me to such a place, and against my will, 

too, I thought bitterly
At that moment I heard the voice of the
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From fettered stream and blackened moor. 
The city’s walls he silent nears ;
The mansions of the rich he fears 

He storms the cabins of the poor !
sick, hir d-man calling for water, and catching head glittered in the cold blue sky like so many 
up the pi cher, I brushed away my tears, and points of steel. 1 was dreaming of my home 
ran up to the rude loft, where he lay. As I in the far West, and longing for the hour of 
reached the bed, I saw by the sun that it was my return to come. A strange feeling of ten-

The curtained couch, the glowing hearth. 
The frost-rimed Graybeard’s power defy:
He curses as he hurries by —

And strikes the beggar, dead, to earth !

For every gleaming hall he spares,
A hundred hearthless hovels hold
Hearts pulseless, crisp with ice and cold. 

Watched by a hundred grim Despairs !

The forests grow by IIis command
Who saith, "He lendeth to the Lord
"W hogiveth to the poor!” Your hoard 

Is His I Ye stewards of the land !

ition of Partnership.
almost noon, and dinner was to cook for the derness bound to the spot where 1 lost my 
hired men. Giving the invalid his water, I Little Peral. I could not bear to be away 
paused a moment to mix a draught of medi- from it because of, a foolish fear that she
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and just then, shrill and clear, came Little 
Pearl’s cry. I threw down the dose I was 
mixing, exclaimed, almost angrily :

"It is no use, I can’t get along, no matter 
how hard I strive. . What shall I do now?— 
Oh, dear ! I do wish I had no baby !"

My very finger-tips thrilled with terror the 
instant the unwomanly wish had passed my 
lips , and clearing the steps at two or three 
bounds, I rushed to the corner where her crib 
stood, eager to clasp her to my bosom, and: 
pour out my remorse in tears and kisses. I

one day last week
Mr. Ed. Nicholls, formerly, of this place, 

started out one morning with his dog, through 
a piece of wools near his farm. Scarcely had 
he entered the forest, over a mile from his 
habitation, when suddenly up sprang a large 
buck from his concealment, and confronting 
him face to face for an instant, made a le rful 
dash at him.
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Here is your mission ! Ye who feed
Your lavish fires ! Not afar.
But at your doors, your Heathen are 1

God’s poor—your creditors ! Take heed!

Mr. Nicholls, though having no wes pon of 
defence, never once thought of retreating, but 
firmly grasped one of the animal’s gigantic 
horns, while the dog took hold of his throat.— 
For a while the struggle between the three was 
most fearful—one moment the man had the 
deer down, but the deer, possessed of that dex- 
terity and nimbleae-s peculiar to them, sprang 
to his feet again and again, using all his en- 
deavors in twirling his antagonist around.- 
Mr. Nicholls dare not lose his hold, and the 
only hope to save his life was by encouraging

snatelied aside the curtain. The crib was
The path is long to Pagan shores ;

Their skies are sunny. God o’er all!
The winter’s dead harvests fall

Around you ! Deal your Master’s stores.

the little waiting hand. Something in the soft : D:tant neighbours. Railway communication with blue ryes, looking up so pleadingly in the win- . 1. 1.27 1: : I ..6 ..1. I . the whole of Canada, free frontiers in place ofter starlight, thrilled my heart to its utmost : r 1 : : .: 
19 . 1. 1 1.1 restrictive tariffs, and joint action where sepa-core. 1 yearned to clasp the little shivering i Ytform to my breast to stroke back the tangled, rate measures of defence could only prove use- 

golden hair, from the pallid, want pinched less, appeared to mere spcraters quite 201- 
face 8 1 elusive in favor of the proposal. so far as the

Take her pp. Nod, I entreated, she’ll freeze Maratime Provinces were concerned, and so 
if we leave here. We can put ler out —- in the end they have proved. In New Bruns- 
ever she lives. , ,

And good uatured Ned, who never denied died to a lit. opposition of eight against a con- 
me a thing in his life complied. Down dark solidated Confederation party commanding 

: e..:. more than thirty votes in the l’rovincial Par- and and unfrequented streets, into one of the TNO: I :1 
lowest haunts of vice and poverty, then she liament. In Nova tin, also, notwithtand 
:, 1 ing the most energetic agitation against theguided us a long flightof stairs into a cheerless = 1 .1 1I,

unmindful of the chill wind and driving rain, attic. An old woman lag ---------- ...............€ scheme, large majorities in both Houses have 
plunging ankle-deep into the yielding soil at

was gone.’ For a moment I stood dumb and
almost senseless, then a swift thought came to 
my relief.

— "Ned has stolen her to frighten me,” I cried, 
and, rushing out, I searched everywhere to 
find him ; but in vain.

The mist was thickening into rain. I knew 
well enough that he was too careful of her to 
expose her in such a manner ; yet I clung to 
the belief that he had stolen her as I clung to 
my life. There were fresh foot-prints in the

Gliscellang.payment liberal.
D. GLEE the dog, which meanwhile hung on to the buck’s 

wick the adversel-gistative majority has awrn-tih to curt tottetcitxhausfion, with theRubber.
Rubbers

AT THE

LITTLE PEARL. 
BY ENNA GARRISON JONES.

assistance of the dog, was the only means of 
conquering his adversary, and after a long an 
tiresome struggle was finally successful, when 
he went and gta club and knocked the ani- 
mal in the head.

At the end of the combat, Mr. Nicholls’ 
clothing was entirely torn from him, and he 
had nothing to cover the costume which na- 
tur _ furnished him. He returned home 
through by ways, and called lustily to his wife 
to furnish him with clothing, and then return- 
ing he brought his vension home, which, after 
being dressed, weighed over two hundred 
pounds —[Eau Claire (Wi.-) Free Press.

The reason why people know not the duty 
on great occasions, is that they will not take the 
trouble of doing their duty on little occasions.

The latest invention is a ‘palpitation bosom’ 
for the ladies, which genly leaves by the 
touch of an ‘emotional spring’ concealed under

black ma 1 about the door leading out toward 
the wood lot, where Ned and the men were atI was bitterly discontented that morning, 

and there is no denying it—discontented with 
my home, my husband, even with my baby.— 
Iremember the morning well, it was gray and 
cloudy, with a low, dragging must, that chilled 
one to the bone and hung trees with reeking 
moisture. The black mud, about the door of 
my western home, was thick and d ep ; and 
the bare floor of our one room was badly stain- 
ed and soiled by the careless feet of the rough 
shod workingmen. I had been cleaning up 
all the morning, but the more I cl aned the 
worse matters seemed to grow ; soap and sand 
only served to render the black foot-marks 
more visible ; and when a sudden puff of wind 
whirled the smoke and ashes down the pipe of 
my cooking-stove, covering the books and ta- 
bles I had just taken so much pains in dusting

Albion
IN S. M AGEE,

ouse. work. I followed them, my head uncovered.
woman lay upon a heap of 

straw, her face wearing that cold grayish hue concurred in sending plenipotentiaries to Eng- 
land fully empowered to discuss and agreeas received an assortment of

every step. About half-way 1 saw something 
in the path before me. It was a little crimson 
stocking ! My heart leaped for joy. Ned 
had stolen her, and she had kicked it from her 
foot on the way ; It was cruel in him to fright- 
en me so. I wondered if he had heard that 
silly wish of mine.

Half a mile from the house I met him 
and the men com ng home to dinner. He 
started forward the moment he caught sight of 
me.

"Oh, Bell ! what’s the matter ? Is Little 
Pearl sick ?"

One glance at his white, startled face, con-

which is the unmistakeable precursor of death.
Have you come ? she questioned eagerly, 

as we entered, “gi me’the loaf !”
Misses, upon the terns of an Imperial statute, to be 

based generally on the Quebec proposals, 
though not limited to all their provisions in de

ans.
Ladies,

Gent’s., 
vershoes.

The child ran to her side ; and began to
tail. But it was not to be expected, perhaps 

[ not to be desired, that this marked change ofbber stroke her gray hair..
| A good lady and gentleman’s come, she 
ilisped softly.
1 I’m glad yer come, she said, addressing Ned 
I’m goin’, you see ; and some one oughter look 
arter her, pointing to the child. She’s a good 
little thing ; I’ve had her wi’ me six years 
come next winter. She ain’t mine, though.— 
I got her from a squad o’ Ingins when my ole 
man run a flat boat down the Mississippi — 
They’d stole her from some, one, and brung 
her by our cabin, and she, was sich a pretty 
little, thing that the ole man struck a trade

sentiment should at all opposition.
adies Rubber Balmoral Poets, a 
the present season, which with.- 
drens and Ladies Boots,

SKELETON SKIRTS, 
and the balance of stock of 

TER DRY GOOD-, 
sell CHEAP for Current Mono 
I Bills taken at the usual discou

|and indeed it would not be easy fully to ap- 
‘preciate thebenefits which confederation promi- 
ses to the Maratime Provinces hearing the 
feeble objections which are still urged by the 
dis omfited minority.

If England and Scotland had retained ad 
verse interests and sentiments, the evils pre- 
dicted by northern patriots as the-necesary re- 
suit of the legislative union between the two 
countries would very likely have been felt ; but

off. I threw myself in the rocking chair, and ,vinced me that my hope was vain ; yer I cried the left arm.
out angrily, "You’ve got the child, Ned, you 
know you have—don’t torture me any longer.”

"Bell what do you mean ?"
"She’s gone —Lille Pearl. You stole her, 

Ned, to frighten me ?"
"No, on my soul, Bell !"
"Then she’s gone ; God has granted me my 

wish Oh! my baby ! my baby !"
1 was rushing past him, but he caught and 

held me fast, commanding me tell all—and I 
did. And then his after-words thrilled my 
soul with horror.

“The Indians ! the Indians, boys !" lie cried 
"they passed us, you know! They must have 
st len her. Come !”

burst into a passion of despairing tears.
We brought the rocking chair with us, Ned 

and I, when we left our cottage, on the out 
skirts of the city, and journeyed westward — 
It was a pretty cottage ; my eyes filled with 
tears even now at the thought of it, with its 
low, breezy windows, through which the odor 
of the roses floated the live long summer; and 
its clean, well-ordered rooms, adorned with 
all those charming, useless little toys, that go 
so far toward making a home pleasant and at- 
tractive. It was my first home after my mar- 
riage—and a woman always loves that home 
better than any other. We were very happy, 
Ned and I ; arcozy and comfortable as two 
robins in the heart 6 .! summer apple-tree.— 
Ned was a clerk, but with good sa ary, and 
some little additions flowing in now and then 
from other resources. And when our baby 
came, "Little Pearl," as we called her, our 
happiness was complete.

But after a while this new rapture began to 
cool; and as Little Pearl’s blue eyes deeped 
and expanded, Ned began to cast about him in 
a sage fatherly manner. €

“We must do the best we can for Little 
Pearl’s sake, Bell."

That was the opening remark —a disclosure 
of his plans follow 4. He had caught the 
western fever. ** Westward the star of em-

weak as Scotland is. compared with England,
STRAHAN & cO’s MAGAZINES.LNW GOUS,

the very LOWEST PRICES : 

Its, Bonnets, 
ers, a nd Ribbons. 
AW LS. MANTILLAS 
FANCY DRESS GOODS 
rey and White Cottons, 
g. Stripes, and Regettas 
nts, 
silicas.and CORSET CLOTHS 

Crashes ; Towel- 
ling & Table Li-. 

nens. Shirt-fronts, 
llars, and Fan- 
cy Neck Ties, 

lars, Rubbers. 
Boots and Shoes, a 

ce of Summer Stock daily expected 
smer “Europa” and when received 
old at a very small advance once

D BRADLL 

FOR SALE.
Hosiery, Gloves, 

and Worked Col-
Garments for Boys & Gin 
ys. Jackets, Sacks, Pant 

Waists, &c. &c.
pattern can be used with ease. . a 
23. JAS. McKINNE1,

for her. I allers kept her clothes, the ones 1....:. 1..: , 1.1.31.B : , . , 4 a both with population and wealth, and evenshe had, in case her friends might know her, .c 1
if they ever turned up—but they didn’t ; an more so in the share of représentation allotted 
now I’m goin’, she’ll be left to herself Ye to her, she has managed at the saine time to 
might look arter her, madam couldn’t ye? retain her national predilections, and to govern

Where are the clothes she had on, asked England at least as much as England governs 
N , 1:..1 1..3..L her. It will be the same I’ America andNed and Leagerly, and in the same breath. I what ever may be the difficulties of working 

She looked into my face inquiringly and then the scheme of Confederation.the do not lie in 

Tore by core wra mod Eptue 4ty HR sink erile small but if -as Fa-ihe 
LA: : 19 Provices being swamped in the vortex of pure-embroidered slip, the tiny pinafore, and one Iv Canadian politics.

criumoustocking: Its fellow lay in the bottom In Canada tile difficulties sugzentei were 
OL Ne T iare. suew Laue Pearl of a more jariscical kid, and is was ime-siule

And so she was. We had found her at last not to recognise, in some of the thoughiful our baby our darling speeches of the Opposition, a matter for grave:y 8 consideration in settling the details of so con-
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They followed him without a word—and so 
did I. Over the spongy prarie mud, the chill 
wind and driving rain beating in our face-, 
through dense, dripping woods, down to the 
shore of the river. But we were too late.— 
The last conoe was moored on the opposite 
shore. God had granted my wish. I had no 
baby !

Little Pearl could not be found, altho’ our 
effort were cea-eless. Her crib remained in 
its corner, with the impress of her head on its 
pillow ; but the little laughing face, that had 
looked up at us from the depths of the cover- 
lids was gone forever. I had ample time to 
perform all my household labor then. No
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A poor Irishman, seeing a crowd of people ap- plicated a scheme. The inistake at first made 
proaching, asked what was the ma ter, ‘A man is by the Canadian opponents of the enterprise 
going to be burried’. Oh, he replied, ‘Il stay to was in confounding difficulty with impossibility ......, .............................. 
see that for we carry them to be buried in our and it is said now that some of those who at | nor of I Gospel in 1.7 fkiel. “Speak- 
country. first were prominent in the minority are now ing to the Heart, éce.

A bone of contention should be thrown away hopefully lending their aid to surmount the 
when there is no longe any m at on it. obstacles by which they were at first alarmed.115 

cilia all thy quarrels leave open the door of çon- In every way, rapidly maturing in the minds if you have great talents, indetry will influence of those most interested in it during the forced 
them ; if moderate abilities, industry will supply inaction of the last year, and Lord CARNARVON 
the deficiency. - will probably be able to take up the question 
t. The birds are the most successful agriculturalists at point con-ider ably more advanced than that”,- 1. . 3 Ocr-ie el.) 
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pire makes its way,” Ned quoted, with telling 
emphasis, adding, “we must follow, Bell, and 
build, up a name and a home for Little Pearl !" 

I assented, as I al ways did to Ned’s plans ; 
though, in my secret soul, I felt that the more

little quivering cry to detain me when I was
busy, no cling hands holding mine, and keep- 
ing them idle. My wish was granted me I 
had no baby 1 m sand cb I

The desolate inconsolate sorrow-of the days
that followed, no tongue can portray, the tend- "have no visible means or support, delegates _ _ _ _ _ , er longing the sh.trp, stidging-remorsu.” cHerm a pignon a spit has the consolation of will ; but the 

November we lived and worked, for-life and lubdr-musc thinking suat things may turn.
on, no matter how sore and weary our.. Charms strike the sight, but merit wins th

ment was a bad one. We sold our pretty cot 
tage and furniture at a considerable sacrifice ;
Ned left his clerkship ; and the M 
alter Little Pearl’s birth found us in our wes- go

hearts may be. At the end of five years, Ned soul. 

‘. ‘ 0
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