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Iic comes ! the tardy winter comes !

1 hear his footsteps through the nights !

I hear bis vanguard from the heights
March through the pines with muffled drums.

His naked fect are on the mead ;
The grass blades stiffen in his path,
Novear for child of earth hie lath !
No pity for her tender seed !

The bare oaks shudder at his breath !
A moment by the stream he stays—
Its weloy is mute ! A glaze
~{Creaps o'er his dimples, as of death !

From fettered stream and blackened moor,
The city's walis he silent nears ;
The mansions of the rich he fears

He storms the cabins of the poor !

The curtained couch, the glowing hearth,
“The frost-rimed Graybeard’s power def7 :
He curses as he hurries by —

And strikes the beggar, dead, to earth !

For every gleaming hall he spares,
A hundred hearthless Lovels hold
Hearts pulseless, crisp with ice and cold,
Watched by a hundred grim Despairs !

The forests grow by Ilis command
Who saith, “He lendeth to the Lard
“Wio giveth to the poor I” Your hoard
Is His! Yestewards of the land.!

Here is your mission ! Ye who feed
Your lavish fires ! Not afar,
But at your doors, your Heathen are |
God’s poor—your creditors!  Take heed !

The path is long to Pagan shores ;
Their skies ate sunny. God ofer all !
The winter’s dead harvests fall

Around you ! Deal yonr Master's stores,

Histcellany,

LITTLE PEARL.

BY EMMA GARRISON JONES.

T was Litterly discontented that morning,
aud there im0 denying it—diseontented with
my Wpme, my husband, even with my baby.—
1 remember the morning well, it was gray and
cloudty, with a low, deagging mist, 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 vur one room was badly stain
ed and soiled by the careless feet of the rough
shod workinzwen. 1 had been cleaning up
all the morning, but the more I ¢l aned the

worse matters scemeyl to grow ; soap and sand |

only served to render the black foot-marks
more visible ; and when a sudden puffot wind
whirled the smoke aud'ashes down the pipe of
my cooking-stove, covering the books and ta-
bles 1 had just taken so much pains in dusting
off. I threw myself in the rocking chair, and
burst into a passion of despairing tears.

We brought the roeking-chuir with us, Ned
and I, when we left our cottagé, on the out
skirts of the city, and journeyed westward —
It wasa pretly cottage ; my eyes filled with
tears even now at rthe thought of" it, with its
low, breezy windows, through whieh the odor
of the roses floated the live long summer ; aud
1ts elean, well-ordered rooms, adorned with
all those charming, useless little toys, thar go
80 far toward making a howe plea-ant and at-
tractive. It was my first home after my mar-
ringe—and & woman always loves that home
better than any other. We were very happy,
Ned and I ; arcozy, and comidvitable as two
robius in é’ﬁ heart ¢ .} summer apple-tree, —
Ned was a clerk, but with good saary, aud
some little additions flowing in row and then
from other resources. And when our baby
came, “Little Peark” as: we called her, our
h l'l'. was v I

Bat after awliile this new rapture began to
oool ; and as Little Péarl's blue cyes desped
and expanded, Ned began to (?l about him in
a suge fatherly manner, 7/ |

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

That was the opening remark —a disclosure
of his plans. follow «l.. .He had caught the
western fever. **Westward the star of em.
pire makes' its way,” Ned guoted; with tellin,
emphasia, adding,+we wust lollow, Bell,. an
build, up & name and ahome for Little Pearl !I”

Tasbented, as 1 always did to Ned's phans ;
tholigh, ior my scoret soul, 1 felt-thatthe move -
ment was & bad one.  We-oldour pretiy cot
tage and furnittre 8t a considerable” saevifiee ;
Ned left his slip ; and the November

tern howe,

&

u

Ned had urged me to briog out our servants ;
but, in high-st-uhg heroism, I determined to
1 be maid-of-all-work myself. Ned would have
{to saerfice his ease and comfort—I would not
be behind him. It was comjparatively light
in the beginning, when ooly Ned and myself
were to provide for ; but after awhile the hired
men came ; and baby required more attention
every day. “The full rains set in, converting
ih - spongy soil into black adhering mud. 1
i worked late and early, but found it impossible
ilo take carc of my babe, and keep our rude

{home in order. I bore up as long as I could;

looked round on the ripe fruition of his most
sanguine hopes. He had built him up not
only a home, but a name, in this new coun
ry. We had pleasant rooms, and luxurious
furniture, and birds, aud flowers, and all the
attributes that go to make up a happy liome.
All did I say 7 Notall—we were childles:
Little Pearl bad never come back, and God,
had given us no other child to fill her place
but we desired no other, our grief for her loss
being dearer and more sacred than any new
love could ever have béen.

Poor Ned, that unforgotten sorrow, together

tbut last my strength utteriy failed, and, sitting { with his erduous duties, made him an old man
{down in the rocking clair, I sobbed like a|before his time ; the silver_threads were thick

|silly child. I thought of my old home, with

on his temples, and the furrows on his fore-

its pretty well-ordered apartments ; of the head deeply cut; went back on a vist to our

hours of social enjoyment to which | had been | old bome, the fricnds of his youth did not re-

{cognize him,

accustome | ; and then with a fresh gush of
{tears, [ looked out at the low, trailing mist

|and arouurﬁl\w small, untidy reoms, in which |

[ I was impyi<oned. It was wrong in Ned to
i bring me to such a place, aud against my will,
i too, I thouglit bitterly

At that moment I heard the voice of the
sick, hir-d-man calling for water, and catching
lap the piccher, | brushed away my tears, and
jran up to the rude loft, where he lay. AslI
i reached the bed, [ saw by the sun that it was
alwost noon, and disner was to cook for the
hired men. Giving the invalid his water, [
paused a moment to mix a desught of medi-
cine, my thoughts full of the smoking stove,
and Cistusteful duvries that awaited me below,

Poarl's cry.
mixing, exclaimed, almosst angrily :

how hard I strive. |
Oh, dear ! I do wish I had no baby I"

bounds, 1 rushed to the corner whiere her erib
stood, eager to clusp her to my bosom, and
pour out my remorse in tears and kisses, I
snatelicd aside the curtain.
there, so was the snowy. pillow bearing "the
damp impress of her head 3 but Little Pearl
was gone.” For a moment I ~tood dumb and
my relief.

*“Ned ha: stolen her to frighten me,” I cried,
and, ru-hing out, 1 searched everywhere to
find himn ; but in vain.

Thie mist was thickening into rain. 1 knew
well cnough that lic was 100 careful of her to

my life.

the woud lot, where Ned and the mien were at
work. I fol'owed them, my head uncovered,

plunging ankle-deep into the yicldings soil at
every step.  About half-way 'l saw something
in the path before me. It was adittle erim<on
stocking! My Leart lcaped 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. | wondered if e had heard that
silly wish of mine

Hulf a mile from the house I met him
anl ‘the men com ng home to divner. He
' started forward the moment he eaught sight of
{me.

“Oh, Bell ! what's the matter ? [s Litile

Pearl eick 7

One glance at bis white, startled face, con-
| vinced we that my hope was vain ; yer [ eried
jout angrily, “You've got the child, Ned, you
| know you have—don’t torture me any losger.”

“Bell what do you m#an "
| “She's gone —Liile Pearl.
! Ned, to frighten me

“No, on-my soul, B+11 "

“Tlien sihd's go:e ; God has granted me my
wish  Oh! my baby ! my baby I”

1 was rushing past him, but be caught and
lield we fust, commanding me teil all—and 1
did. And thien his aftcr-words thrilled my
soul wiith horrof.

tThe Indians! the Indians, boys I lie cried
“they passed us, you know ! They must have
stolen her. Come !”

They followed him without a'word“—and so
did L. * Over the spougy prarie mud, the ehill
wind and driving rain béating in our faces,
through dense, dripjing woods, down to the
shore of the river. But we were too. Mite.—
[he last conoe was moored on the opposite
shore. - God had graoted my wish. Thad no
baby ! )

Little Pearl coiild not be found, altho’ our
effort were cea<eleys.’ Her erib remained in
its carner, with the ithpress of her Bead on‘its
pillow ; but the litdle raughing face, thac hud
lookéd up at us from the depths-of the cover-
lids. was gone foréver. T had amiple time to
perform - all iny househdld “libor ‘then. 'No
liitle quivering ery t dbtaid me whettT was
busy, 0o cling Mnds  Bolding mine, dhd- keep-
inéyﬂileld'idl'c-' M_y with wus W me I
had ne baby ! W am i
T deso'hté ificondtlats sorretv of her daye
thiat Tollowed, tio ‘1o

You stole lier,

AN lsbar®

er longigdth
80 1?_%-:??‘"'4%,*—@’

and just then, shrill and clear, came Litile
I threw down the dose I was

*Itis no use, | can’t get along, no matter '
Wiat shall I do now ?—!'

expose her in such a manner 5 yet I clung to
the beliel that he lad ~tolen her as T clung 10
There were fresh foot-prints in the
black mul about the deor.leading out IOled; and and unfrequented streets, into one of the
’ lowest haunts of vice and poverty, then she
. guided us a long flightof stairs into a cherrless
unmindful of the chilt wind and driving rain, | attic. An old woman lay upon ‘a heap of
i straw, her face wearing that cold grayish hue

His life Lad lost its impelling
aum and motives.
One nigit in the great city, we were return-

'ing from tie opera, when a voice siartled us

Please, sir, it said, “a pensy 1o buy a loal 7™

It was ‘mid-wintér; the pavements were
glazed with ice, and the countless stars over-
bead glittered in the cold vlue sky Lke so mauy
points of steel. 1 was dreaming of my home
in the far West, and longing for the hour of
my return 10 come. A strange fecling of ten-
“derness bound to the spot where 1 lost my,
Littie Peral. 1 could not bear to be awa
from it becayse of.a foolish. sear that she

might come back, and 1 not be thygre to

welcome her. 7\
The slender pleading, voice broke in‘ upon
 my reverie ; and glancing out at the cafiage
 window, | saw a small clildish figure, \l}ﬂ a
tiny hand, blue and si.ff wiih coid.
~Stop the carriage, Ned ; I sban’t close my

| eyes to pight, if.we pass that cuild.

My very'finzer-tips thrilled with tepfor the| ~ My husband siarted from his half dose and
instant the unwomanly wish had passed my obeyed me.
lips , and clearing the steps -at two or three|

What do you want? he asked kindly bend-
ing over and taking the chiid’s Land in h?.
A penny, please, sir, to buy a loaf for gran-

iny ; she's sick.
The crib was |

Ned fook a silver piece from his pocket, bui

i I cauglu his arm betore he had dropped it into
 the little waiting hanl.  Something In the soft
?blue eyes, looking up so pleadingiy in the win-
alinost senseless, then a swift thought came to | ter starlight, tirilled my beart 1o its utmost

core. 1 yearned to clasp the little shiverivg

,form to my breast to stioke back the tangled,
| golden bair, from the pallid, want pinched

face. ;

Take her pp, Ned, I entreated, she’ll freeze
if.we leave Licre. . We can put berout where
ever she lives.

| me & thing in his life complicd. Down dark

which is the unmistakeable precursor of death.

Have you come ? she quesiioued eagerly,
as we entered, “gi e 'the loaf [”

The child ran to ber side; and began to
stroke her gray hair. =

A good Iady and gedtleman’s come, she

i lisped softly.

Pm glad yer come, she said, addressing Ned
I’'m goin’, you see ; and some one oughter look
arter her, pointing to the cluld. She’s a good
little thing ; I've bad her wi' me six years
come next winter. She ain’t mine, though.—
I got ber from a squad o' Ingins when my ole
man run a flat bout down the Mississippi —
They'd stoie her from some.one, and brung
her by our cabin, and she, was sich a pretty
litde, thing that the ole man struck a trade
for her. I allers kept her clothes, the ones
she had, in case her friends migit know her,
if they ever turned up—but they didn’t ; an
now 1I'm goin’, shie’ll be left to bLerself Ye
might look arter her, madam couldn’t ye ?

Where are the clothes she had on, asked
Ned and I, eagerly, and in the same breath.

She looked into my face inquiringly and then
pointed to an old trunk. Ned broke it open.
There they were in a taded beap, the damy
embroidered siip, the tiny pinatore, and-oue
criwson stocking: Its fellow lay in the bottow
of my drawer in my far western howe.

Ob, Ned ! 1 cried, she is Litle Pearl.

And so she was. We had found ber at last
our baby our darling. /

A poor Irishman, seeing a crowd of people ap-
proaciing, assed what was ihe ma ter, ‘A man is
going to ve burried”. Oh, he replied, *I'l stay to
sce that. for we carry them to be buried in our
country.” ;

A oone of contention should be thrown away
when toere is nod longe any m aton it.

In all thy quarrels leave opea the door of con-
ciliation. ¥

If you have great talents, indstry will inflaence
them ; if moderate abilities, indastry will supply
the deficiency. ’
< The birds are the most successful agricultaralists
as their crops never fail. :

—Ia Black Rock eoguty, Califorain, there
is 4 petrified tree 700 fect in lenth.

soul.

And goud vatared Ned, who never - denied

From the Saturday Re-icw.
BriTisit AMERICAN CONFEDERATION.

Among the legacies left by the lute Minis-
try to their successors there is none which a
statesman would be more rejoiced to receive
than that which has fallen into the lap of the
Earl of CarNarvon. It is not often that
colonial affuirs bring unything bat petty vexa

4
il ———
23

A Goop Oxe.—During the first years of
the war when change was searce and some
large firms were issuing currency of their own,
a farmer went to & store in a neighboring town
and bought soome goods, and gave to the mer-
chant a five dollar bill, of which be wanted
seventy-five cents back - The merchant count-
ed out the amount and handed it over 10 the
farmer. [e looked at it a moment and in-

tion to thse who have to admiiistésr them, but
the opportu uiiy of. cr--;lti'»_' a nation out o
the hitierto divided Provinees of British North
America is one which may give to the Mini-
ter who completes the task a chance of a re- |
flécted immortatity ‘sacli a8 the Coloriial Offiee !
very seldom offers,.  We have no gighit to com.

plain that the L‘ujllph-' ite: rangzements invol- |
ved in the scheme of confederation should not
have been finully arranged immediately afier |
the Quebee Conterence. A number of diffi-

culiies remamed to be surmounted after the

\

ce

delegates of the various Provinces had sgreed
upon a scheme. There” were still doubts to
be quieted in Lower Canada ; and even after
the coiclusive verdict of the Canadian Parlia-
ment, the feelihg of that country remuined far
from unanimous. The Maratime Provinees
were still less ripe for the great change, and
all of ihen-were at first disposed 1o regret the
project of urfitn which the réprosen atives at
Quebee had approved.

Fhat outlying islands, hike Newfoundland
and jittie Prasece Edward’ Island, should hesi.

te about the plan mergng their existence

ina vast continentuleolony was neither surpris- |

ing nor fatal 10 the scheme. It was quite
practicable to bind the. eominental colonies in
a cluse Contederation, leaving the insular Pyo-
vinees 10 throw in their lot with it when their
scruples were removed, as zooner: or later they
could not fail to be. But the resistance of
Nova Scotia and New Bruonswick, while it
la-ted, was un absolute bar to the prosecution
of the enterprise, and at tirs: both these colon-
ies a~sumed an attitude of decided opposition
To us in England it wa<difficult to understand
why these -1 all, thouzh energetic, commuai-
ties should olject to a ¢lose material, commer
d political union with their more impor-
tant neighbours.  Railway communigation with
tie whole of Canada, free fronticrs in place of
restriciive tarifls, and joint action where sepa-
rate measuies of def nee could only prove use-
less, appeared to mere sp-e'ators quite con
clusive in favor of the pruposal. so fur as the
Maratime Provinces were concerned, and so
in the end ihey haveproved. In New Bruns-
wick the adverse l-gislative mujority hias dwin-
dled 10 alitil- opposition of eight agaiist a con
solidated Confederation pariy commanding
more than thirty votes in the Provincial Pay-
liament. In Nova Se tia, also, notwithstand
ing the most energetic agilation against the
scheme, large majorities in both Houses have
concurred iu sending plenipotentiaries to Eng-
land . fully empowercd to discuss and agree
upon the terms of an Imperial statuie, to be
,based generally on the Quebec proposals,
thougli vot limited toall their provisions in de
jtail.  But it was not to be expected, perhaps
| not to be desired, that this marked change ot
| sentiment should at once silence all opposition,
and indeed it would nof be easy fully 1o ap-
| preciate thebenelits which confedrration prowi.
|ses to the Maratime Provinces heariiy the
'feeb!e objections which are stiil urged by the
| dis -omfited minority.

If England and Scotland had retained ad
verse intere-ts and sentimeats, the evils pre-
dicted by northern patriots as the necesary re-
sult of the legisiaiive union Yetween the two
countries would very likely Lave been felt ; but
weak a3 Seotland is, compared with England,
both with population and wealth, and «even
more §o in tue share of representation allotted
to her, she has managed at the sane time to

. retain her national predilections, and to govery'

"England at least as much a3 England governs
her. —¥t will be the same in America anl
what ever may be ihe difficulties of working
the schemé of, Confederationthey do not lic in
any risk of the smail but important Maratime
Provices being swamped in the vortex of pure-
ly Canadian politics.

In Canada the difficulties sugzested were

'of a more pracieal knid, and it was impo-sible
not to recognise, in some of the thoughilul

spreches of the Up;\ositi.m, a matter for grave |

consideration insettling the details of 30 con-
plicated a scheme. The mistake at first made
by the €anadian opponents of the enterprise
was in confounding difficulty with impos-ibility
and it is said now that some of hose who at
first were prominent in the minority are now
hopefully lending their aid to surmount the
obstacles by, which they were at fiest alarmed.
In every way, rapidiy maturing in the minds
of those most interesied in it during the foreed
inaciivn of the Ia<t year, ard Lord CArsAnvox
will p'ob-ubl_y be able to take up the question
ai poin! con-ideribly moreFdvaneed thin that
at which Mr. Carpwerr left it.  That he
| had every disposition to follow" the volicy of
! his pred canpot be doubted alter i« ex-

are liye vagraots. ﬁhun up they' plicit deciarations at the dinner given' 6 the |
ray. m.d-_ﬂ“ﬂo visible méans of support.
3 ,m,rfi,;wj..i”g:m. ‘Bn# Hem a pig*on a spit’ nas the consolution of wigi:
3 o¢| ShimEdp g Luat things way (viD.
diter Liutle Pearl’s birth found us in our wes- g(') B, no ™ inhdter "Ho® SofETund 'ﬁry‘nd.,.. wGhargs-#1-ike Whe sight, bat meit ©
"Leacts way be. At the end of five years, Neq '

Ldél-gites tromn Novw Scotia und New ™ Bruss-
3but the British Minister, alier all can't
Lea discussion in

‘he meradhan & modergtog
£ _rer \] th, weguiinting

LLF SR

. qaired, “What's this 77

A oue whe ikl fWryish .."0-""9‘!'}‘:“‘

«It's my carreocy,”
said the merghnut.  “Wal, ’taint good for
nothig’ where I live,” said the farmer. “Very
well,” replied the merchant, “keep it till yoa
get a doliar’s worth and Lring it to my store
and I will give ‘yuu a dollar bill for it.”

The farmer pocketed the change and de-
parted

A fow weeks after he went into the same
store and bought gooods to the amount of one
dollar, and alter paying over the idantical
seventy five cents he ook out a handful of
pumpkin seeds and connted out twenty-five, of
them, and passed them over to the merchant.
. , what's this," ~ays the merchant ~Wal,”
says the farmer, “this is my_ currency, and
when you zet a dollar’s worth bring it to my
place and T will give you a dollar bill fur it

Hows Falls.

DesperaTe EXCOUNTER WITH A DEER.~
One of the most daring encounters incident to
hunting life—though fortunately resnlting in
nothing serious—that we have heard for a loug
time, oceurred in the viciuity of Myd Creek,
one «l:ly last weck

M. Ed Nicholis, formerly, of thiz place,
{ started out one¢ morning with has dog, through
| 2 piece of wood<hear his farm. Secarcely had
| he entercd the forest, over a mile: from his

|

of habitation, when suddealy up sprang « large

i buck from his concealment, and eonfroating
! him face to face for an instant, made a f¢oful
dash at him,

Mr. Nicholls, though havipgz no weapon of
def-nce, never ence tihought of retreating, but
firmly grasped qpe of .the animai’s giguntic
horus, while the doz touk hollof his throat.—
Fora while the strnggle beiwren the three was
most fearful—one moment the man had tue
deer down; but the deer, possessed of that dex-
terity and nimblene<s peeuliar to them, spraug
to bis fect again and azain, using &1l his en-
deavors in twirling - his antagonist around.—
Mr. Nicholls dare not lose hig bold,. and the
only hope to save his life was by encouraging
tiie dog, which meanwhile hung ou to ihe buck's
throat with canine tenacity. .

To worry the buck to exbanstion, with the
assi~tance of the dog, was the only meaus of
congnering his adversary, and afier a long an
tiresome strugzle was finally successful, whea
be went and 2t a.clab and kuocked the ani-
mal in the head. P

At the end of the combat, Mr. Nicholls’
clothing was entirely tocn from him, and he
had nothing to cover the costune which na-
ture furnished him. He retorned lome
tirough by ways, and called lustily to his vife
to furni-h him with clothing, and thea tgjurn-
ing he-brought his vension home, which, «fter
being dressed, weighed: oyer two  huadred
pounds.—[ Kau Claire (Wi.s) Free Press.

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

The latest invention is a ‘palpitation Losum”
for the ‘ladics, which genily Leaves by the
touch of au ‘emotional spring’ concealed under

the left arm.
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