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pearance of guilt, and asserted her innocence, 
but proofs of her guilt are positive.

Raspberry Season lie Ontario.

In many sections during the month of July, 
may be seen bending over loge, or half con- 
coaled among underbrush, bushes red with 
wholesome raspberries. A berry patch often. 
covers an area , of several hundred acres, af­
fording excellent picking for all who choose 
to engage. A great quantity of this fruit is 
not allowed to waste on the bushes or to be 
eaten by the birds, but hundreds of people 
yearly improve the apportunity a bountiful 
Providence has given them of securing it.— 
Beneath the burning rays of the summer’s sun, 
sheltered by their broad rimmed hats, the 
stout hearted pickers go forth. Scrambling 
over logs piled high upon each other, or craw­
ling upon all fours beneath those su-pended 
just high enough above ground, they work 
their way from bush to bu-h gathering the 
finest cf samples, those growing on the open 
ground being generally shrivelled bylthe heat 
of the sun. After enduring a considerable 
amount of fatigue, they come from the patch 
usually well load'd with the fruit ; but their 
work does nut always end here. ‘1 he Dutch, ‘ 
who undoubtedly are the be-t pickets in On- 
tario, supply our markets with large quanti- 
tities of these berries. Sturdy men and wo­
men, wih ‘ qually robust looking boys and 
girls, who have just commenced lifegin the 
back woods, and who kiow more about hard- 
ships than we at first may imagine, may be 
seen trudging alone low aids the nearest mar- 
ket. The load that earli one carries is often 
enormou - Large pails tilled with this pond- 
erous fruit are cari d one on each arm, while 
a third is borne upon the head. We ern see 
them in ton a making bargains with their Ca- 
nadian neighbors. Some can only speak a. 
few words of broken English ; enough howe­
ver to make known that the finit is of the 
choicest pwliy—* as goot as the best they 
live seen bice they have hit their fadder- 
land.”

But his cheerfulness never for one moment de-Jorfry.
DRIFTING.

Echoes of cathedral music
Heard—it may be — long ago,

Live with us unforgotten.
Haunt us still and love and grew ;

They are drifting, softly drifting 
Through the wild unrest of life,

Golden organ-notes, uplifting 
Weary souls above the strife.

Through the clathours of the city, 
Round our outer being roll. 

Still those sacred notes are filling
, All the chambers of our soul :
As if touched by hands immortal, 

Stray cords, tremulous with love, 
Drifting through some open portal, 

Oi the wondrous church above.

When the summer sunset lingers
Low adown the crimson West, 

And the weary hands are folded
With the blessed sense of rest ;

Then we listen—strengthened, soothed 
By the magic of that strain, 

‘Till the furrowed brow is smoothed 
And the heart grows young again.

They arc drifting soft’y-drifting,
Thuough the great world’s daily strife, 

Golden organ-notes that tell us -4* 
Of a new and better life;

Low, clear music, sweetly blending 
W With the spirits voiceless cry ;

Under tones that have no ending 
Echoes of eternity!

one April morning, and who was a wit, ‘it is bet­
ter to be born lucky than rich.’ The Lord knows 

rhis infant—don't look wealthy-like ; but he is 
born, as far as we knows on, with a silver spoon 
in his mouth, and who knows what will come on 
it ?

Much didn’t come ‘on’ it at first, for the work- 
|house authorities were indignant at the desertion, 
1and tried hard to find the mother, if flot the father, 
lut when Sam Boysterley, the waterman, who 
had made the discovery, offered to alopt the 
′oting ‘un,’ upon one condition—that he should 
'be named ‘Jack’ Rochester, because he was found 
1in Rochester, and in a jack-basket— the author- 
! ties smiled with a sense of superiority, pitied the 
;want of ec mmon sense on the part of the Chatham 
!ferry man —and accepted his offer.
|Perhaps Mary Iloy sterley did, in the first place, 

venture upon some very strong expressions and 
opinions as to the de scent of the young stranger, 
and Sam’s knowledge thereof; but the boy was 
was so wonderfully good-tempered, and there was 
a something so taking and homely in the little 
outcast’s face, that the good woman was soon 
a named of her suspicions, and admitted that she 
was wrong.

Sam was a youngster in those days—about the 
time of the Gordon riots —and though certainly 
not good-looking, a capital fellow in his way-—that 
of a jovial ferryman on the Medway ; and not 
any the less jial because he knew his club-foot, 
slight as was the deformity, saved him front the

make a miss.
Dad, f can’t leave you, if you’re agoin’ down. : serted him He fully believed in bis luck.
I don't say that, boy ; but the longer as you’re come what may.

in the water the numumer’d you’ll be Let go, lad, As for Mrs Hoysterley she did not knew 
and come back for me, ifthee can. Any low; if 1 what,u think, when three months after Jack 
go down, and see Rochester and Chatham lights Rochester’s departure........ « had the offer. This 
for the net time, I’ll know thee’l keep thy word, *** the week after her Patroness had read to 

and heaven sends ‘ee luck.
her the sad letter the boy had sent home—a 
letter ill spelt enough, for in those days few 
of the humble could read, much less write;But, dad -------' T a

Steady, lad ; and swim slow.
The boy had always been obedient ; and something like some education.

saying in the simplest possible way, in the That off- r was for her daughter Molly, and 
simplest possible way in the world. Good came from a small squire, an elderly gentle- 
night, dad, if we don’t ferry again together, than who had frequently visited the ferry 
slid into the slow, slimy Medway.

It was good night, they newer f ’
(her again. When the boy rowed to the spot,

Branehtis, Infinenae, 

Hoarseness, Paine on

Chest and Side, 

the Lurugs, 

plains, 2c.
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f " h stsuding to cranlor 
1whom advise us of the fact 
l è have space only for the

and it was only Jack’s luck which had got biro

house, apparently being interested in the hum- 
fei ried toges ble family there living.

Yes, Mrs lloysterley dubted.w hether the 
luck she had looked upon that piece of silver 
plate as producing was still holding out to her 
when Squire Rankley made an offer of marri-

with plenty of help and later.s they found 
the car slowly drilling—for the tide was just 
at flood—but no Sam Hloyste rley.

He had gone down.
From that moment, Mrs Hoysterley no ver 

forgave herself for having querulously said that 
she and Sam had done wrong to take in Jack 
Rochester. Hie was but fifteen, but then and 
there he began to gain a poor living for the 
widow and lier girls ; the elder but twelve, 
the younger nine. He always fared the worst 
of the four, and yet his luck brought him health 
and cheer fulness, and the refore conter nt.

Oi course there is no such thing as luck.— 
We make or mar our lives, or have them made 
or marred for us ; yet on the other hand, it is 
good to possess, as starting points in life, sharp 
brains, good look-, Letter temper, and strong
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ee in our possession we select

age with her elder child. I
Molly stoutly resisted. At seventeen we 

are not dazzled with riches ; we pr fer to be 
blinded by love ! Squire Rankley, indeed !-- 
′Twas like his impertinence—certainly not !

But her refusal was not the end of this 
piec- of business., 

No letter came from Jack Rochester fur 
twelve mouths ; and Mrs. Merton the lady 
with whom the mother wa., living, appeared 
almost as interested, interested in the boy’s 
fate *• Mrs. Hoysterley herself.

Then things took a worse turn. Mrs Mer-

RACINE, Esq-

- * Having experienced 04 
om the use of Dr. Wistar ■

ton, the lady who ‘employed Mrs Host-rley, 
becoming acquainted with Squire Rankley, 
-toon learned that the Squire was enamored of 
the housekeeper’s daughter; and she having 
lier plans to lay out, at once betrayed great 
interest in the young girl, and endeavored to 
bring about the match. But the girl herself 
would not consent to it

press-gang.
Years went on, and when Mrs. Hoysterley

second chill was bori—another girl, mueh to the not cousting 1he wonder fu11easpoon 
disappointment of Sam’s wife and her husband - For five years did Jack Rochester gain the

,„ , , . 1.1 living of Sans wi low and her two children;the good woman almost regretted that, six years .2 .....•
b fore, and three previously to the birth of her 
first child, she and Sam had adopted the deserted 
child.

And yet she liked the boy almost as well as she 
did lier own children. Even at that age (six), 
his style cropped out. At that tender number of 
years, be had to be picked off ladders, and trees, 
and various other places, whither he had chmbed.

aras. 1bese were Jack Rochester • fortune.

and he was twenty ; and Molly, as the eldest 
gill was call- d. seventeen ; Lizzy being four 
then, and Mrs. Hoyste ley about fifty five ; 
when all these happy people, contented in 
their poverty, were ruthlessly crushed by the discharged from her situation as housckiep 
necessities of his M ajesty ‘s navy.

They lived in a little hut ly the water's 
side, near the ferry ; and there then thes-

Mrs Merton in-ist- J,, but Molly resisted, 
and the consequence a as that fur mother was

THOOTING COUGHS 
OINTES, C.r., Aug. 21, ISSC.

lesthe since a little daughter Interesting : Cale.
[To be continued]

W fine le IT ?—A millionnaire of Paris wrote
JACK ROCHESTER’S WONDER-

FULE FORTUNE.
--—- - and whence he could not, descend. IIn was al- 

Seventy years ago, in free and happy England, ways good tempered ; and when he got a rope’s- 
a hale hearty youth might be taking a walk for a ending he was very civil-but never would show 
few minutes, his day’s work being done, and he a tear.
would never again get back tv his work, and might I He tumbled into the river over and over again; 
never again see his home, for in this free and hap- he was nearly run over a dozen times ; he escaped 
py England he might at that date have been death in a score of ways with almost miraculous 
pounced upon by the press-gang and carried off ability, and always came up smiling, good hu- 

mored, and re a d y for anything.
That there boy was born with a silver spoon in hands, that had only he day previously an- 

his mouth, said Sam; and 1 sty it ag’in, ag in all chored in the Med why.. Th- Magician had, 
the world, if. better to bo born lucky than rich. ! formed part of one of Nelson’s fluet-....... .. had

When Jack was but fifteen years of le b en ordered home to repair and recruit.
e At Imt iMie the Briti-h navy, owing to

the constant dr ins made upon it, was compos 
ed of al nations und r the sky, and they were 
as often clothed in the muel outrageous dress

Jack Rochester’s good lack seemed to be 
fail ng hm. IL had no chance against half a 
dozen unscrupulous men, who were deaf to the

In three hours after she had 
vas greatly relieved, and ta le 63, 
ely cured, and is now well a 
1 the Balsam to many of my 
d R, and in no case have I 
a speedy care 
take any use of the above von 
I induce act body to use your 
r I have great confidence in it.

r. GUITIE, 
y Courrier de Nt. IyacinGes 

Lawyers, Singers, 
ation requires nh unusual axer- 
a lii find this the ONLY REMEDY 
a instantaneously relieve their 
5. unlike most others, is ex-

simple people had wojayed the ir innocent plea 
sures—their sea-geing long, their pidgeens, 
and Jack’s bit of amateur carpentering.

One fair summer evening, when the birds 
were tucking the ir heads under wings and the 
more civilized pigeons were thinking of turn 
ing in for the Light, a posse of men ru-hed

Notwithstanding tl e eagerness of these
Serite:—"My dear sir, I have a great desire to needy prop lie to obtain fair prices for their 
be associated with you in some dramatic composi-f•tA1fro 1, it is eRen taken from them we are sorry 

to any, for sue- far below its real value; the 
puretasem b. ing individuals wl-o-e Lands ne

tion. 41 ill you do me the favor to write a com-
edy, and to permit me to add to it a few lines of

ver felt a beier, and who care but little for the * 
welfare of the poor. —[ From New Dominion 
Monthly for July.

my own? will then have it produced in the
most costly and splendid style upon the stage, at 
my own expence, and we will share the glory t. 
To which Scribe answered — "My dear sir, ! in 1st 
decline your flattering proposal, because religion 
teaches it is not proper that a horse and an ass 
should be yoked together." To which the mil- 
lionnaire replied -“Sir, I have received your ian 
pertinent epistle. By what authority do you cal 
me a horse ?” ,

upon the narrow presnises, and seized Jack
R chaster- lack, who had hitherto been £0
lu ky.

It was A gentleman who carries round the contri- 
button box in one of the Episcopal churches 
in New York, is made the subject of an un 
pleasant communication in the • Church Week- 
y." While taking up the f story, [this 
shrewd Christian bore a bank Lill in his Land, 
with a view of making the flock think that he 
intended to put it into the plate, instead of 
which Ire slyly placed it, in his co.it tail pocket 
and when lie got back to Lis pew, he returned. 
it to hi wallet.

a press gang from a ship short ofto sea. Not long before the beginning of this
century men were commonly hanged for stealing 
sheep ; but the press-gang could steal a man, and.

TO TASTE.
wed to pass over the irritated 
difficulty.*

COUNTERFEITS ARD
ATIONS.
le anoma selv, wih or pos: 
none unless signed “I. Burrs”

so far from being hanged for it, the robbers re­
ceived so much blood-money fur the capture. -

paid Sam Hoysterley, one black night on theIt was a cheerful time for England, spaking
Medway, for all his goodness and gentle charity.

Sam Hoysterley had east his bread upon the 
water, and, after many days he found it there.

satirically, a period when Nelson- was victorious
A faithful old dog who had run with a Louis- 

ville fire company for years, and always made it a 
part of his duty to keep people from standing on 
the hose at fires, fell a victim the other day to 
misplaced confidence in a policeman and a piece 
of poisoned liver. The engine company turned 
out and gave the old fellow a big funeral ; but 
they did not enjoy it half S3 much as they would 
if the funeral had been the poicem in’s.

W ALKING. — A mathematical young man cal­
culates that during a period of five years he has 
walked Jhir teen thousand two hundred and fifty-

over the French, in ware that had no purpose in 
them ; when the taxes were so heavy that Eng-IM OF WILD CHERRY

BPAURD DY

OWLE @ SON, 
STREET, DeSTON.
ie by n21 Drugglets.

Jack had taken wonderfully to the water, am!land was starving ; and when men were so afraid 
of being-torn from their homes to serve in Ins 
Majesty’s navy, that many a brave man, with a

being remarkably strong of his age, he was, by 
fifteen, nearly as useful as Sam himself in the 
ferry-boat— Sam, who was now about fitly years 
of age.

Napoleon the Second.

• There was a time when, if the son of Na.
entreaties of the poor wélmar, Mrs Hoyster- 
ley, said who told d spairing Molly, who was 
not asha d of her love, and clung to Jack 
desperatery, that she must find another sweet 
heart, for that Jack must go for to light for 
King George upon his throve.

I’ll go easy, he said, but let me just hug 
my mate and the lassies.

wife and family about him that he loved, would 
amputate a finger, or even have an eye put out, 
in order to avoid compusory service in the navy 
—be arguing that it was better to lose a finger or 
an eye, than to be torn from wife, family, country, 
liberty and life.

No doubt it is all very well to fight for one’s 
country, and no grander or greater death can be 
borne than that of suffering for the land of one’s 
birth. But to be seized in the street, simply be­
tause you happen to be there, and be compelled 
to fight in a cause of which you know nothing- 
Well, it was hard.

Such was the common process of recruiting Lis 
Majesty’s navy in Nelson’s time. A ship went 
into action, and lost a score or fifty men. The 
next thing to be done was to recruit the crew, and 
the first hearty man time could be seized served 
the captam’s turn. Foreigners, so long as they 
could speak English, and especially negroes, were 
pounced upon with equal avidity as that displayed 
at home ; and so the navy prospered, andDibden 
wrote those delightful songs we all know.

poleon had been presented to the French peo- 
pie, they would have chosen him Emperor by. 
nec*rmation. Many a fair ladyland gallant 
soldi r were fain to kiss Ids hand, as the band 
of their Sovereign during his life long exile. 
But who ther from fear of the Austrian Court, 
or from natural timisity, the Duke of Reich 
stadt, ever shrank from these loyal approaches. 
He seem d to have with all his self conscious, 
ness as the heir of Napoleon, with all his wild 
dream, of future eminence, an instinctive con- 
viclion that his hopes would never end in at- 
trinment. W hat a Hamlet struggle Lis whole 
life was ! -

rhe two were crossing the Medway, after ferry- 
ing a couple of farmers, late from market, to the 
Strood side of the river, when a vessel which had 
slipped her anchor, the watch being evidently 
either not set, or asleep, drifted down upon the 
poor little ferry-boat, which had her light at the 
bow, and cut her silently down in the darkness

In a moment Dad’and ‘Sonny’ as they called 
each other, were in the water. Both could swim, 
and both came to the surface.

Sonny I
All right, dad.
Are you hurt?.
No ; and I’s gut one o’ the oars. Hoy ! ship 

ahoy ! X
Al’us your luck. ‘I ain’t got no oar, and I’s 6- 

ing down. Iloy ! ship ahoy !
Going down, dad ? -
Ay! I’m hit on the back, and I can’t move my 

legs ; they’re dead like. Iloy ! ship ahoy !
1 can swim ; take the o.r. I’m a-comin’. toy! 

ship ahoy ! y

The good natured lad hugged his adopted
mother and the poor girls, until the pie-8 gang three miles in visiing iris sweetheart. lNw far 

must he travel, we wonder to walk into her auc­
tions. Not far I

yelled with laught r; was their merri-KAS.. (0)

SSALVE
nor

ment any the l>M, when, as they dragg-d him 
off at last, the piiz- called out, Mam, good old

Ducks are said to do good service in exter- 
minating the potato bug. A gentleman, of

mam ! take care of my silver spoon ! My 
lot k' in the silver spoon !th’s preparation, discovered to 

Ws. GEBICE, surgeon in King 
its agenev le enred thousand 
ed wont he that bathed the self 
it of his day, and was regarded

EBRATED SALVE 
a very short time
LLDS, WOUNDS, BRUISES, 
I LAS, SALT RHEUM, RING-
IED HANDS, BOILS, 
uns, FELONS, CIL- 
TIES, CORKS, be

LEBRATED SALVE 
noves pain at once, and reduces 
(swellings and inflammations, as 
ling relief and a complete cure.
5 CENTS A BOX.

VEE & SON, BOSTON, 
Proprietors.

ate and Dealers wonera, * 

ng Machines.

Six months afterwards the good woman, re- Piqua, Ohio, put a pair oi Muscovys into hi 
duced lu theutnost poverty, was sorely tempt potato patch, which was literally swarming 
ed to part with that silver spoon in question; —"^ *u 1— ,M • • .12 
but she fought against the temptation, and. as

Are we wrong in seeing in the fate of this 
poor bay a continuance of Napoleon’s divinely 
inflicted punishment. His seed was not to 
imtrorit the earth, however meek and mild aud 
affectionate it might be. The son of the dau- 
ghter of Austria s Emperor, for whom he had

whb the bugs. The ducks ate the bugs with 
such avidity that the latter were soon exter- 
minted, and the patch bas not fines beenshe said, net another mouth afterwards, if she 

had let it go, her luck would have gone wih 
it ; for, lu l a fine lady made some er quittes 
of the good woman, asked about her adopted 
son, was introduced to l. at celebrated piece of 
plate which had been found in. Jack’s mouth 
when he had been found in the fi-h basked, 
and thereupon did so interest her-elf in the 
poor wom in, that she took her into service a- 
her house k< eper, and was good 2 nough to 
place the eld r daughter as an apprentice to 
a dres-maker.
■ The luck is in the spoon: said Mrs. Hoyster- 
ley, who remarked some time after this result. 
Well, wherever Jack is he knows well how 
to tell gold when sees it ; for Mr. Whiteson 
taught him that, and may good luck go with 
him!′

troubled with them. The ducks did not ap- 
pear to suffer any id effects from easing the 
bugs, and were not slow io "taking in" all they 
could discover. The duck remedy is certains 
ly worthy of attention.

put away from him his lawful wife, was to be 
a lackland and a prisoner, a prey to ambition 
wiclighad no energy, and agitated by aspira 
tiona which denied achi vement; while the 
children and descendants of her whom lie 
cruelly rejet d were de-tim-d to occupy the 
very positions among the nations of Europe 
whi L in is (ye- constituted the highest lows 
piness. Justice of this kind is to met will iva 
fact as well in fiction ; and it is not I mite in 
its operations to the aspirants after thrones.— 
[New Dominion Montily for July.

The wonder is that men pressed into the navy 
under such circumstances fought at all. On the 
contrary, they battled like lions, as the maritime 
history of France surely proves.

To get to the’ tale.
They elristened him Jack Rochester for two 

reasons. In the first place, be was found in 
Rochester, on the doorsteps of the hospital, in that 
town, for Seven* Poor Travellers; and, in the 
second place, because, when found, he was cradled 
in a fishbasket, which had, said a knowing one in 
angling, held Jack.

There was the poor deserted child, in a con.- 
mon little blue nightgown, and lying upon straw, 
perfectly good-tempered, aud ready for a smile. 
He was in fair condition ; he had not been ne- 
glected. There he was, trying to suck some nour- 
ishment out of a battered old silver-crested tea- 
Ipoon, the one treasure that he had with him ex- 
ceyt his health.,

Hu : said the waterman, who found him early

| He swam towards the place from whence the 
• old man’s voice came.

Meanwhile, Sam called loudly for help; but his 
calls of ‘Ship, ahoy ! were only answered by some 
rolicking, drunken sailors on shore.

Here ye are, dad. •
The broken-backed ferryman grasped the oar 

and said, ‘Here’s luck ! Any one else ‘ud ‘uv 
missed me.

One night, in a thunder storm, we thought 
the little ones all asleep, when * little voice, 
from the "trundle bed" called out, "Oh mother, 
the darkness is wicking ! First it shut up, 
and then it st.u.s down."

f

"Tell that man to take off bis Imt in court,”
•aid a judge, the other morning to an officer. 
The offender, who turn a out to be a lady, 
wearing the fashiemuble santor hat, indignantly in 1703, and PeteriheeNE 
exclaimed, am no man, air I" "Then,"
said bis honor, "I am no judge”

FAMILY SHOULD HAVE
he Origiat WEED 
ing Machines.
dMachines are now on sale at 
there the public are invited to 
or themselves.

(FI. a .T •the first Russinn newspaper was published
Dad, 111 swim ashore (they were in mid stream) 

and be back in no time.
‘Ay, you’ll reach shore ; you’re lucky, sonny; 

but I shall go down, loy.
Don’t do the white feather, dal.
Jack, if—if I’m gone when you come back, look 

after the old ‘oman and gals ; I’ve been a sort o’ 
father to you.

Oh, dad, don’t fee talk like that.
You’ll de it for ’em. You was born lucky ; and

was the senior
editor. The imperial autocrat not only tootTbit reference was to a jeweler a young 

friend of Jack’s, to whom the foundling had 
often said that be knew sume day be would br , They contend in an

part personally in its edit, rial composi ion but 
in correcting I roofs, as appears from sheets 
still in existence, oil which are marks and al- 
terations in his own hand.

English court that a 
gentlemen who enys “howsomdever,” is notrich, and that he should find gold. Whereap 

on, Whiteson had not only tau sh him how to 
test it, but had given hum an apparatus for, so 
doing, and which.Jack had always carried 
iu a leather roll in one of his pockets.,

a gentleman.

A Mrs. Lydia Sherman was arrested in

.1 ATE ES STOOP, 
Agent.

TANGE HOTEL,
NG STREET,
Stephen, NT 83
Eh NEILL Prof rietor

A. new comic journal, called the “Black 
and Whire" is announced in England.New Jersey on the 1st,, charge I with having 

poisoned three husbands and two stepchildren.Meanwhile poor Jack R Chester had sailed
away, an item at his Majuaty’s navy, certainly Ithe ciring of her his husband by a former 

would a poor look out towards making w fortune marriage. Ou being mrested she gave noi
Wanted, a boot for the foot of the stairs. 

ap.| Aley to undo a box on the ears.wark me, you’ll make a hit when a score

a
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