You'll Never Guess.

1 know two eyes, 1wo eoft brown eyes,
MTwoyuul:‘«Lthuddur
ever danced gay surprise,

Or melted with a tear ;

1n whose falr rays & heart may bask—
Thelr shadowed rays serene—

Bu, little mald, you must not ask
Whose gontle eyes 1 mean.

1 know a voice of fairy tone,
Like brooklet in the Jane,

That sings to please itself alone,
A little old-world tune :

Whose music haunts the listener's ear,
And will not leave it free ;

But 1 shall never tell you, dear,
Whose accents they may be.

1 know & golden-hearted mald
For whom I bullt a sbrine,
nook of murmurous shade,

And In that calm and cool recess
To make her home she came—
But, oh ! you'd never, never guess

That little maiden's name.

OCANINE ANI ECDOTES.

The followln,
the life of a collie dog.
late Mr. H—— possessed a collie shepherd
dog, which was very clever at its duty until
itog'ad a litter, one of which was spared to
it.  After this all the poor animal's affec-
tions seemed to centre in her puppy, for
she refused, or did most unwillivgly, the
work she had to do, which so vexed the
master that he cruelly drowned the puppy
before the mother's eyes, covering the
bucket in which he left the body with a
sack. He then went round the fields fol-
lowed by the old dog, who from that mo-
ment d her former useful o]
Mr, H——'s return, after having had his tea
in the evening, he bethought himself of the
bucket, and went to fetch it to empty the
contents into a hole he had made in the ma-
nure heap ; he found the bucket, covered as
he had left it, but on pouring out the con-
tents there was nothing but water. He
questioned his wife and her niece, ‘but nei-
ther knew anything about it.

The next morning Mrs, H—— was struck
with the piteous expression of the poor ani-
mal's face, and she said to her: *‘Scottie,
tell me where you have taken your puppy ?”
The dog immediately ran off a distance of
quite a hundred yards to the kitchen-garden

umped the fence, and went direct to the
arther end of the garden, to a spot situated
between two rows of beans ; there, where
the earth had apparently been recently
moved, she sat and as it were wept, Mrs.
H went into the house, and, without
mentioning what had occurred, said to her
nicce : *“ Ask Scottie what she has done
with her puppy.” The question was put,
and again the poor creature went through
the same performance. These circum-
stances were mentioned to Mr. H , who
pooh-poohed the idea of there being any-
thing ont of the common ; but to satisfy his
wife, went to the spot, and dug down a dis-
tance of three feet, and there sure enough had
the faithful fond mother carried and buried
her little son.

is a touching incident in
Some time ago, the

Here is another interesting narrative of a
collie :

“It is many years ago since I made the
acquaintance of Wanderer, a very fine collie,
n::é the subject of the present sketch. He
lived at & small farm, and was the constant
companion of his master, the young farmer,
and enjoyed the daily walk to the post with
his mistress, the orphan sister of Mr. B—.
1 sometimes visited Miss B—— at the farm,
and on all occasions was attracted to Waa-
derer by the singular gentleness, sagacity,
and quiet humour I noticed in his conduct.
Nothing delighted the handsome creature so
much as a plunge into the little duck-pond
in front of the house, He would sail round
and round, pretending to be utterly uncon-
soious of the presence of forty or fifty fat
ducks, who screamed and quacked wildly at
his appearance among them. He meantime
calmly dived under the water or darted into
their very midst, feigning sometimes to be
in pursuit of one particular bird, and look-
ing at us with a waggish expression all the
time, - He went with his master all over
the fields, and lay at his feet in his own par-
ticular sanctum, watching his movements in
that sagacious way which was so completely
hisown. When the home at the little farm
was broken up, Wanderer went with his
master to a little sea.side cottage, where his
canine affection no doubt soothed many a
lonely hour. During his master’s last brief
illness Wanderer lay at his bed-side watch-
ing jealously every one who went out and in
and casting anxious eyes of affection on the
poor invalid, Wanderer's eyes, by the
way, were the most lovely in expression
1 ever saw, either in human being or dog—
f.hey were a dark hazel, soft, lustrous and
plaintive,

“* After his master's death, Wanderer still
lay in the solitary death-chamber, like an

fectionate sentinel, and those who came in
to render the last offices to the deceased did
not care to turn the faithful creature out,
but left him-—not liking the look in the usu-
ally gentle eyes, On the funeral day Wan-
derer seemed to comprehend that it really
was necessary to allow his master to be re-
moved, and silently rising from the side of
the bed he went to the outer door, and
joined the small comj any of mourners. Fo!-
lowing the hearse as closely as possible, the
creature, with a look of solemn intelligence,
witnessed bis dead master deposited in his
last resting-place, stood till the little group
bad dispersed, then quietly laid himself
down near the grave and watched the final
arrangement of the turf over it.. Rising
when the grave diggers had completed their
work, he once more turned as if to see that
all was right, and returned to the cottage.
Here he partook of food, and lay down by
the kitchen fire all night, Next moroing,
after his usual breakfast of porridge, he
nﬁdn took his way to the grave and lay
there placidly till evening, when he once
more returned home. The faithful Wan-
derer went through this same routine for
several days, when, knowing that the dear

dog would be homeless, we sent for him, de- |

h his home should

termined that hencefort
be with us.

** Dear old fellow !
he came to us.
friend and follower, going with us in all our
walks, and gaining the love of all in the
house by his affectionate, intelligent con-
duct. We had a companion for him in the
lhnpe of Spot, a white bull-terrier ot extra-

I remember the day

a very few jealous tussles the two dogs be- |
came fast friends for life. In future Wan
derer seemed to assume and retain a super
ority over Spot, who, to do him justice, a
ways treated his handsome friend with ex
traordinary attention, as the following anec
dote will show.

with us for a walk, and during our ramble |
in the nei%l;lbourhood of a wood, Spot canght !
a small rabbit, which he killed and carried |
home in his mouth, without any apparent |
wish to eat it. When we arrived at our
own gate, great was our astonishment to see
Spot march demurely forward to Wanderer,
lay the rabbit at his feet and retire humbly
to a little distance. The collie bit the rab-
bit into two portions, which gave us reason
to suppose that he intended to reward his
companion with a share ; this, however,
‘was not to be, for much to our astonishment
he swallowed first the one then the other
with perfect coolness, Spot watching him
admiriogly from a little way off,"and not
showing auy sigus of ill-will or impatience.
1 am sorry to say that Wanderer was slightly
greedy in his way of eating, and generally
contrived to have the lion’s share of food.
No one could confer a greater delight upon
Wanderer than by giving him peppermiat-
drops or lumps of white sugar, but this was
before his teeth began to fail,

“Some time ago. one of the children fell
ill, and was confined to bed for some time.
The good Wanderer came regularly to the
window of the sick-room, and recsived
scraps from it, and even in all the frost and
cold of the late severe winter he trotted
about in front of the house, often lying pla-
cidly on the top of the snow, and always
looking at the window with eyes of intelfi-
gence and affeetion,

““One day I had just been remarking to
my children that Wanderer was looking un-
eommonly well, and seemed to have taken a
new lease of life, when to my utter amaze-
ment and consternation, my son told me to
desire the cook to stop making further sup-
plies of porridge for the collie. I askod
why, whereupon he placidly informed me
that ‘Wanderer was away.’ I natarally
asked ‘Where?' believing in a moment of
aberration that tke old dog had been sent off
somewhere. My horror and indignation
were great when I learned that the dear,
wige, faithful creature had been *put out of
existence,’ poisoned by the groom, b

One dnf' both dogs went |
uj

He was soon our devoted

ordinary ugliness and faithfulness, and after f dying.

by in comfort till the day of
their death, and in a fature state
by being allowed to meet again their old
masters and mistresses and live happily ever
ftor I'”

Some dogs, in their love and affection for
their mastors, have at times equalled humaa
beings in their constancy, and even surpass-
ed themdu the marvellous intelligence with
which they foresee and avert approaching
danger. The following, example, related to
us by one of the ladies of the story, may
prove interesting.

Two girls, dsughters of an English coun-
try dootor, were once out for a walk toge-
ther. It was an autumn afterncon, sunny
and pleasant. They were accompanied by
their little dog, named Jack, who was a
clever little terrier, and more than once
had proved his claim to be oonsidered,
as ind he was, their protector while
out walking. Their father often said he
felt “quite happy when Jack was with
\g:em ;'ha was sure no harm could come to

em.,”

The two girls pursued their walk merrily.
The fine afternoon tempted them to go
further than they ought, however, and by
the time they turmed the dusk had fallen,
and they were afraid they would be late
for tea. Ope of them proj to take a
short cut through a wood with which they
were well acquainted, having often gather-
ed blackberries in it on a summer after-
noon. Tho other agreed, and so they arriv-
ed at the edge of the wood and prepared to
enter it. .

“ All the same I am rather afraid,” said
Dora, the younger of the two ; * there have
been several robberies in the neighbourhood,
and I saw some very odd-looking men pass
our door to-day ; besides, I am wearing my
S:W \'ntch which paps gave mejon my birth-

y.’
‘O nonsense !’ her sister replied. ‘It
is nearly six o'clock now, and we shall
be !no. Be sure no one will wish to harm

ns,

“ [ vgoh I were as certain as youare. But
what's the matter with Jack "

Just as she had said this, Jack advanced
towards them, and planting himself in
the middle of their path, sat down and
whined,

“That is odd,” said Dora, ‘I never re-
member him doing that'before.”

The oiber girl derided her fears, aud at-
tempted to pass the dog ; but he caught her
dress in his teeth and held her so firmly that
she hardly dared to set herself free. One
more effort she made, but Jack was resolute ;
80 at last, seeing how determined he was to
prevent their further progress, she gave up
$rvi

rying.

“ Well, well, you stupid little brute !" she
| said angrily, “‘ I suppose we must go all that
| long way round.”
| So the two sisters abandoned the idea of
| taking the short path through the wood and
| went home by the safe high-road. When
| they arrived, how grateful, how unutterably

thankfual did they feel to their little protect-
| or, whose intelligence had been so far supe-
rior to theirs, and had saved them despite
ghemselves. A man had been found in the
wood shortly after they had left it, murder-
ed .and robbed, it was conjectured by the
tramps who had passed through the village
in the morning. Thus Jack had preserved
his mistresses from meeting perhaps a simi-
lar fate. Their gratitude, it is needless to
add, was profound toward their little four-
footed protector, who, we are glad to hear,
“ lived to a good old age.

The last anecdote we shall offer is not by
any means a new one, but as many of our
readers may be unacquainted with it we give
it as an extraordinary and touching exam-
ple of canine devotedness. A French mer-
chant, having some money due from a cor-
respondent, set eut on horseback on purpose
to receive it. His dog accompanied him ;
and, after he had settled his affairs, his mas-
ter fastened the bag of money to his saddle
and rode off homewards. The dog leaped
and barked around him joyfully. Having
ridden some way, the merchant paused to
| partake of refreshments, and, having dis-
| mounted, he sat under the shade of a trae,
|and enjoyed his lunch. On remouating,
| however, he forgot to take up the bag of
{ money which he had laid on the grass, and
| rode off without it.

The dog, who perceived his forgetfulness,
tried to fetch the bag, but it was too heavy
for him to carry. He then ran after his
master, and endeavoured to inform hin:‘o(

The Chinese.
Are we afraid of John Chioaman? Can
the celebrated xon nsither use him
por compete with- him? Does he work so
well and at the same time so cheaply that
other nationalities have not a chance against
him? It would seem so. We have beon in
the habit of thinking that ignorsot and
cheap labour was unskilled, could there-
fore never compete with that in which the
trained hand was guided by the instruoted
and clever brain.  Is the Chinese article
the only exception known to the *‘cheap
and nasty” which has passed into s proverb?
Is the labour of John quite and skillful,
and is he yet so stupid that he does not
know how to estimate it and make d

for a proper price ? Do householders prefer
the abominably dirty wearer of & pigtail to
the tidy damsel whose every motion is grace,
and whose very dress is like part of a liberal
education? Will the Chinese labourer,
of all the workers on the face of the earth,
atick to five dollars when he can get fifty,
and must he be turned out of the country
because. he does not know how to charge?
Are Christians afraid of their religion being
destroyed because a few ig heath

Tovatss [ ml&-l;anﬂ. « Why is
it, my po‘d“l:‘n. that the X miles
are 80 m than
ones ! e because ta g is
no sae ooot, and they have to
measure,”

b; s:hmmo:llk.nrﬁn. that in of
0
bzxng -m to meet in any they

Tas longest subterranean construction in
thoworldishﬂnnh-dmr(.il
Saxony. A series of galleries, were

in the twelfth century, in
1855 a length of 123 miles, and had
an immense quantity of silver. 1833
a new gallery was which
lwn ficished a year ago, and is eight miles
ong.

A punce of vio'ets which one of the
ladies of the imperial household of China
had dropped on the table ¢f hér bedroom ere
taking to flight was a relic held by Gen.
Cro_nnt, a prominent officer, recent-

build a joss-house and burn pieces of col-
oured paper? Are the hoodlums of Vie-
toria afraid that their morals may be cor-
rupted by contact with emigrants from the
Flowery Land ? And is the quietude of the
Lord's Day to be hopelessly imperilled if a
Chinaman show his face among the tents of
the gold diggers? So say the brethren
from the Pacitic shore. The Indian women
are all 80 chaste, and the British Columbian
men are all such Josephs that it would be a
thousand pities to let the almond eyed for-
igner in among them. Would it really?
he would ve thought that now
had not Kearney or De Cosmos told the
people of Canada all sbout it ? The white
rabble of San Francisco don't bear a very
high character, and travellers do testify
ilnt df::»r its size Victoria, in Vmoolrxver'n
sland, has a very large percentage of just
as hard cases of yAnglo-Snxon blood a3 one
would desive to meet with. Can their fel-
low citizens of the ruling race be very easily
or very greatly corrupted by contact with
any pationaltty on the face of the earth?
di to alt bs. cely. If
they are Detter than the Chinamen what is
their superiority good for if they cannot raise
him up? If they are not better, either so-
cially, morally, or intellectually, i3 the dan-
ger not all in the opposite direction? It
seems strange that such an outery should be
raised against a people who are so quiet, 80
docile, and so neat handed. They are
heathens, no doubt, but so are the most of
the drinking, swearing ruffians who cry out
against them, for it would be a prostitution
of the word to call nine tenths of their per-
ators Christians, , Many of them may be
..ing to stinginesi; well, better be that
than ranting, roaring frequenters of the
tavern and the dance-house. They may
crowd too many into small houses, what is
to hinder the authorities making laws which
will effectually prevent thia ?
In any case, before we agree to close our
country sgainst these strangers, let us be
quite sure that we are right, and that we
can defend onr proceeding in the face of the
whole civilizad world. Our religion and
our civilization, our energy aud our man-
hood must have sadly degenerated if they
cannot live and thrive and triumph in the
presence of a religion we believe to be false ;
in contact with a civilization we despise as
inferior ; in competition with an energy we
have been in the habit of characterizing as
foeble ; and pitted againsta manhood which
Britons have thought no manhood at all
We thought that the Anglo-Saxon race, of
all ranks and of both sexes, required noth-
ing elas and asked for nothing mors than a
fair field and no favour, If we are to be-
lieve Amor de Cosmos and Senator Blaine,
this is no longer true. One exception at
least must be made. Thoy cannot enter the
ists either for outdoor work, or in, with the
little men who wear wooden shoes and eat
their victuals with chop-sticks.

e
The Dignity of Bells.

With what strange and solemn memories
have beels yet extant been associated | The
long green bell in the leaning tower of Pisa,
said to date back in the thirteenth century,
which has rung for ages as the sad proces-
sions of criminals have passed over the bridge
to execution—the very gell which, perchance
announced to the awestruck Pisans that the

h's loss by crying and howling ly.
The merchant could not conceive what had
happened to the dog, and so continued his
course ; but when the poor animal, despair-
ing of attracting his attention, began to bite
the horse's heels in order to try and stop it,
he grew alarmed, and, supposing he Qnd
gone mad, in crossing a brook he looked to
see if the dog would drink, The faithful
creature was, however, too intent on his
master’s businees ; he bit and barked more
than ever, The merchant was horrified.
He was sure the dog was mad. Much as he
loved and valued the creature, yet he could
not allow him to live in these circum-
stances ; 80 he drew a pistol from his breast
and fired at his faithful servant. His aim
was too sure; the poor dog fell wound-
ed, and the merchant spurred on his horse
with a heart full of sorrow. Still, he never
‘ thought of his money ; he only tried to con-
| sole himself by repeating : ** The dog was
| mad, But I had rather lost my money than
| my dog, all the same,” he said to himself,
and stretched out his hand to grasp his
| treasure. It was gone. In that instant his
| eyes were opened, and he knew that he had
| sacrificed his sagacious friend to his rashness
| and folly. Instantly he turned his horse,
and at full gallop made his way to the place
where he had lunched. He passed with
} half-averted eyes the scene where the tra-
| gedy was acted, and perceived the traces
| of blood as he proceeded. He was oppres-
| sed, distracted.  But ia vain he looked
| for his dog ; he was not to bs seen on the

| road,
At last he arrived at the spot where he
had left his bag of money, and cursed him-
| self in the madness of despair. The poor
| dog, unable to follow his dear But cruel mas-
| ter, had determined to consecrate his last
| moments to his service. All bloody as he
| was, he had crawled to the forgotten bag,
| and lay there watching beside it—slowly
When he saw his master he tried to
rise ; but his strength was gone—he could
only wag his tail in token of gratified recog-
nition. The vital tide was ebbing, and the
aresses of his master could not prolong his
fate for even a few minutcs. e tried to
lick the hand that was now fondjjgg him in
the agonies of regret, as if to forgive-
ness for the deed that had deprived him of
life. He then cast a look of kindnees on his
beloved master, and close1 his eyes on him
for ever,

We cannot concluds this anecdote of a
noble dog withont quoting these besutiful
lines from the Gleaner :

Of all the boasted eonquests Man has made

By flood or fleld, the gentlest and the best
Isin the dog. the generous dog, displayed ;

Forah ! what virtues glow within his breast !

Through life the ssme, through sunshine and in
storms ;
At once his lord's rand his guide ;
Shapes to his wlnhu,mwmu eon'onm 5
His slave, his friend, his pastime, and bis pride.
A A4

Collection of Meteoric Specimens.

(From the Scientific American,)

Mr. Charles B. Shepard, of New Haven,
Conn,, has accumulated, it is believed, the
largest collection of meteoric stones in the
United States, if mot in the world. The
collection embraces more than five hundred
meteoric stones, and meteoric irons, The
total weight of the collection is about twelve
hundred pounds. 'Che largest iron, procured
from Colorado, weighs 436 lbs,, and the
smallest, from Oswego county, N. Y.,
weighs half an ounce. Thes largest enmtire
stone, procured from Muskingum county,
Ohio, weighs fifty-six lbs., and the smallest
one, from Sweden, weighs less than fifty

rains, The specimens have been gathered
trom all of the world, The catalogue
begins with one which fell November 7,
1492, in Alsace, and ends with one which
fell Febrnary 12, 1875, in Iowa county,
Iowa. There are none between 1492 and
1753, but most of the years since the latter
date are represented and some years by sev-
eral specimens. - Nearly every country in
the known world is represented in the liet.
The entire collection is in one of the buildings
in Amherst College. Mr, Shepard makes
one statement which will surprise most per-

that functionary thought ‘that life was
ust & burden to the beast.” I am not the
east ashamed to say that I behaved like a
child, went forth into the quiet of my own
room, and wept bitterly. To think of all
the love, yea, devotion of a noble canine ex.
istence being so basely quenched all in a

sons. He says: * There have been several
i of death ioned by i
stones. Two monks in different places were

thns killed in Italy, and two sailors-on ship-
board in Sweden.

The Girl of the Period.
Young Gilli to friend: ‘It is-aw-

moment. - ‘And he trusted the very man
that administered the poison !’ I thought
bitterly. Well, it was ‘only a dog,’ yet
I cannot tell how much I miss the kind-
ly bark of welcome which was ever ready

or me,

‘1 should like,’ said a little girl to me,
when told of Wanderer's death, ‘ to see all
good, faithful dogs rewarded in this world,

deuced uncomforting, you know, to think
that, Perhnpc, my-aw-wival for the hand of
that ing e, Miss hing!

is her father's-aw-beastly coachman, you
| know.”

A vouxG lady's prayer-book is so heavy
now that it takes s young man to carry it
home from ohurch.

-

hed Ugolino, starved to death at the
bottom of the tower, had at length cessed to
breathe. The great Carolus at Antwer‘:,
which first runy in 1467 when Charles the
Bold entered the city ; the storm-bell in
Strasburg Cathedral, which still warns the
travelledjof the tempest seen from afarsweep-
ing over the Vosges ; the small bell Morrida,
the tocsin, 1316, covered with mildew, which
hangs high up the Notre Dame at Antwerp,
and is never runz, by reason of its age and
infirmities ; the gate bell jin many an old
fortified town, that still souuds at the shut-
ting and opening of the city portals; the cur-
few, which, from time immemorial, has rang
over the flats of Cambridge and the fens of
Ely, and still greets the ears of the freshman,
reminding him of the time when the neigh-
borhood was one waste of(f)oriloul and poi-
sonous marshes; the old Tourney bells,
which from their city belfry greet the silent,
colossal five towers of the grandest church in
Belgium, and strike the ear of the traveller
as he hurries alonz ths high road from Lille,
almost before the beacon-light on the sum-
mit of the belfry salutes his eyes—and these
are chance specimens that rise in my memory
l':‘random,—fhe Rev, H, R. Haweis, in Good

‘ords,

s%s
John Bright's Views.

To drink deeply—to be drunk — is & sin :
this is not denied. At what point does the
taking of strong drink become a sin? The
state in which the body is when not excited
by intoxicating drink is the proper and
natural state; drunkenness the state farthest
removed from it, The state of drunkenness
is a state of sin. At what stage does it be-
come a sin? We suppose & man perfectly
sober who has not tasted anything that can
intoxicate ; one glass excites him, and to
some extent disturbs the state of sobriety,
and so far destroys it ; another glass excites
him still more ; a third fires his eye, loosens
bis tongue,inflames his passions; a fourth in-
creases all this; a fifth makes him foolish,
and partislly insane; a sixth makes him
savage; & seventh or eighth makes him
stupid—a senseless, degraded mass, his rea-
san is quenched, and his faculties are for the
time destroyed. Every noble and generous
principle within him withers, and the image
of God is polluted and defiled. This is
sin, awful sin; '‘‘for drunkards shall not
inherit the kingdom of God.” But where
does the sin begin? At the first glass, at
the first step towards complete intoxication,
or at the sixth, or seventh, or eighth? Is
not every step from the natural state of the
system towards that of stupid intoxication
an advance in sin, and a yielding to the un-
wearied tempter of the very soul ?

e e o —

A Word to Ministers.
Are you doing anything to stay the tide
drunk in your ity ?

Yeou reply : - ““ We once hada (omper-nee
society, but it died out.”

So it did ; and so, too, have your neigh-
bors been dying through strong drink—and
E:ﬂnsl some of your Sunday-school boys

ve drifted into the dram dens, and some
of your own church members may show the
handwriting of the terrible habit npon their

Your society
died out, but the grog shops ‘have not. There
may even more faces counted in the
tavern and drinking saloon on any night
than in the prayer meeu'n%o To fight this
soul-destroying sin of the bottle, is just as
clearly the duty of God's people asitis to
save any class of sinners, or to instruct their
children in the work, or to send the jospel
to the perishing.

Is it not about time for your church to be-
stir itself to pluck these souls at your own
doors from the burning? Try this measure
thoroughly and with prayer. You will
soon find yourself in the m:.dst of a *‘ reviv.
al” of the best gospel pattern. Try a church
society to save the sinners of the bottle by
the gospel methods of brotherly love,prayer,
and personal effort.

Thimbles.
(From the Atheneum.)

At a recent meeting of the British Arch-
logical Associatian to g
that these articles were of recent date, evi-
dence was addeced to show that they were
well known to the Romans. The earliest
examples, however, in England snd North
Earope appear to have been of leather, one
of that material being shown. It was in
use in County Cork so late as 1820. A
large number of examples of Dbrass,
dating from 1500, were exhibited. They
were mostly found in London, and some
of the seventeenth centary have inscrip-

tions.

WHAT is that which increases the effect

by reducing the cause ! A pair of snuffers,

1; He sorved in Chins, and at
t{n looting of the Summer Palace, whed
the soldiers eagerly lh:a.d it of all golden
ornamentas he contented himeelf with this
simple memento of the occasion. 1

A prosKY driver of St. Petersburg asked
his customer, who a d to be a noble-
man, what th? Nihihinh Np'l".. u:l Nihil
means nothing,” was the R peo-
ple who have nothing in tho{ncht. noth-
ing in the way of land, nothing in the sha
of property, and nothing of the nature of a
title, are called Nihilists.” * Yes, yes,”
said the drosky driver, *‘ then Russia is full
of Nihilists, and even I also am a Nihilist.”

A DIRECTOR of & provincial custom house
in Russia stole 65,000 roubles and ran away.
He could not be found, and the Government
could not give a description ofhim. Thisled
the Government to order wfficera of
the custom house to in two of their
photographs with their sigaatares, In
complinnce with this order some officers
presented big portraits, oil painted, in
handsome frames, but the majority bit-
terly complained that they were pat smong
suspeoted thieves.

Ax English newspaper eites an instance of
the *‘starvings,” as well as ““livings,” in
the Church of England. The case is that of
a “living ” for which the Bishop of Truro
wishes to find a self-denying clergyman. It
issitnated in a health: of Cornwall—in
moorland lurrolmdc! y & beautiful coun-
try ; the value of the living is $175 a year,
with two acres of glebe. e population of
the parish is thirty-four, and the area eight
hundred and forty-three acres. but there is
no parsonage or church.

ForRTUNATELY there are mn{ Breoklyn
Presbyteriaus who never torget their deport-
ment, and are polite even when in the
depths of sorcow and bereavement, Not
long ago a distinguished pastor of that city
found it his painful duty to accept a call to

take charge of a flock in a distant and wick-

ed city, and he broke the news gently te his
elders in an explanatory letter. Then the
session of the bereaved church wrote a

touching reply. and the letter began with ond,

these words : *‘Your valued favour of the
—inst, was duly received.”

Tre Melbourne Argus of the 21st of Feb.
ruary says: ‘‘The weather we have had
during the past month has been something
terrific. Persons who have some Jittla
knowledge of temperature declare that with
a few more degrees of heat we should all
have been roasted alive. This appears very
feasible when we find the thermometer at
the observatory on the 20th of January
showing 106° in the shade and 146° in the
sun. This is comparatively cool to what it
is said to have been at Yarrawonga, a small
township on the River Murray, where it is
said to have been 126° in the shade on the
hottest day we have had.”

Nor long ago, in Calcutta, two tigers es-
caped from their cage in the menagerie.
Oune of them was instantly killed, but the
other swam the river, sprang into the Bo-
tanic Garden, and killed one of the guards,
upon which the spectators were panic-
stricken and fled, he tiger roamed round
all day, lord of the garden, and as he grew
hungry killed first one ex, and then another.
An armed native, who tried to approach the
wild beast, was at once torn to pieces. At
laét several riflemen were employed to de-
stroy the destroyer, They tied an ox to.a
tree at the garden gate, and took their sta-
tion on the roof of an adjacent house. The
tiger rushed upon the ox; and a volley from
the riflemen ended his career,

Ix a work recently published in Germany,
on the “Civilized Countries of Ancient
America,” Herr Adolph Bastian says of the
wonderful railroads over the mountains of
Peru : * The ldpiriz of ol‘fooulation was active,
with the wildest pr igﬂlity, and, in order
to do something for civilization, railroad
construction was pitched upon without the

i of any pressi ity there-
for.” Thé result is a gigantic debt and
marvels of engineering over the Cordilleras
at the height of Mont Blanc, ‘‘ which do
not even earn enough for greasing the
wheels, The roads do not, for the most
part, run in the track of immigration, and
on the line between Arcquips over the Cor-
dillerss to Puno, one train & week was de-
spatched, on which there was occasionally
an Indian with a bag of potatoes on a fourth-
class car. The cost of the road was §32,-

AxoNag the Chinese medicaments exhib-
ited at the late Paris Exposition were the
inside of a stag's horn as a remedy for bron-
chitis and rheumatism ; dried fowls’ gizzards
for indigestion ; the dried and rossted larve

| ous decoction of donkey’s shin, wi

of grasshoppers for headashe, and a lutin-
ich is
considered infallible for consumption. Ano-
ther remedy for rhenmatism was a powder
prepared from elephant’s skin. A stimu-
lant shown was a tincture of scorpions, and
a gelatinous decoction of tiger's bones was
presentsd as a oostly but efficacions tonie.
There was a bear’s gall also, as a general
antidote, and a jar half filled with flour, in
which were a number of live toads. When
the flour became well soaked with the sali-
va, etc., of the toads, it was withdrawn,
dried, and pounded into a powder. Its use
is as a snuff to produce sneezing, with the
view of restoring persons in convalsions,
hysterics, or fainting fits.

The Shanghai 8in Pao publishes an sc-
count ot the cruel treatment to which the
coolies are subjected who are cmployed in
the Dutch Islands in the Straits to clear
land and plant tobacco. Every mau on his
arrivel is tattooed on the cheek, Once ar-
rived, they are mever released. No letters
are allowed to be transmitted. If any one
tenders his ransom, it is not accepted.
When sick they havo no medical attendance,
For dress they have only cocoanut bark, for
food one pound of rice in the husk and three
cents cash to buy salt fish daily,. When a man
dies his body is cut in four, and is buried
under a banana tree to manure it. On ac-
count of the heat and unbealthiness of the
climate, m
Many are killed by the cruelty of their over-
seers, and some are driven to suicide.
total number of the cases of death since the
trade be{:mil more than 10,000. No one
has ever known to escape.

Tae Indian p-m- give further detsils of
the tragedy enacted at the Burmese Court.
The prayers of the victims for meroy were
most heartrending. Only two of the princes
are said to have met their fate with dignity.
At the commencement no blood was spilt,
the vertebre of the victim's meck having
been neatly disjointed or severed ; but later

°| white snow in the hollows ; an

half die the first year. that
The | 8¢

Qo a sunoy hill.side a little colon:
1l h-m. slept qnhﬂ;

long winter, tucked up, snu|
and warm, in their covering of snow ; an
now the bright sun looked down on them,
and the winds stirred them, and the birds
called to them, and they raised their sti
bardy leaves, and lifted up their stems
mli budf, and rejoiced that spring was
A little girl came out among them.
She said to herself : I am going away to-
morrow. I can't stay to see the dear May-
flowers open, so I will take some of them
with me, and keep them in water, and they
will remind me orthil beautiful place, and
per thoy will blossom."”
" said the May-flowers, *‘please
don't take us !”

But the wind blew so that Mary, the little
girl, did not hear them, and she pulled stem
after stem, till she had as many as she could
hold in her small hands, Then she look:
around her at the blue sky, and the branches
of the trees against it, and the roft, dead
leaves flying in the wind, and the patches of
away in
the distanoce the light-house and the blue

water.

She said gool-bye to it all, for she was
afraid she might not see it again soon, and
the little May-flowera said good-bye to it,

too.

The next day Mary tied the May-flowers
together, and wound a piece of wet paper
around their stems, aod tzey started on their
journey.

The cars were crowded and hot, and Mary
held the flowers very tight for fear of los-
ing them, and the tall people rested their
elbows on them, and the stout ones pushed
‘.hgcinlt them, and they thought they would

e.

But soon the paper was taken cff, and the
string was untied, and they were put into a
vase of water,

The little May-flowers drooped for a time
and could not hold up their heads.

Mary set them in tge open window, and a
gay bird in a cage sang to them ; but they
mourned for their pleasant home, and they
did not like to stand with their foet in wa-
ter, and they said :

“Let us give up in despair.”

Then the bird sang, *‘Cheer up !
up ! chirrup ! chirrup !"

They did not listen to him at first, but by
and by they said to him :

“Why do you say that t)us? Do you
know that we have been taken from our
home and our friends on the hill-side,
where the sun shone, and the birds sang
all around us? Hew can we live and be
hlp;‘rg here, and with our fee! in the water,

Cheer

But the bfrd said, *“ Cheer up ! The sun
is shining on you, and I am singing to you
as well as I can, and how much better it will
be for you to blossom and be beautiful and
make some one happy, than to do nothing
but wither and be thrown away, Do you
think I like to be here, shut up in this
cage, when I have wings to flyt No!
If this cage door shou!ld be left open, you
would see me fly up that chimney in a sec-

“Could you " said the little flowers.

“Yes, indeed,” said the bird.

“ Would you ?” said the flowers.

“Yes,” said the bird, ‘‘and then into
that tree, and then away to the woods some-
where. But while I am here, I think I may
as well sing and be gay.”

“Perhaps he is right,” thought the

flowers ; so they lifted their heids and look-
ed up,
Mary gave them fresh water every day,
and loved them dearly, and talked to them
of the beautiful hill-side ; and the cheer-
ful bird sang to them, and at last the
lifttle buds begin to grow and make the best
of it.

One bright morning, just two weeks after
they were gathered, the largest bud opened
its petals, and blossomed into a full-grown
May-flower !

It was white, with a lovely tingd of pink,
and oh, so fragrant! Moary almost cried
with delight, and kissed the dear flower,
and carried it to every one in the house to
be admired. The bird stood on tip-toe on
his highest perch, and flapped his winzs and
sang his best song.

“Was I riﬁhl!" said he. *“ Did I give
good wdvice ?

“ Yes,” said the flowers, ‘‘you were right,
To blossom and be beautiful, and mike some
one happy, is better than to give up in de-
spair and do nothing.”

Starvation in Egypt.

(From the Spectator.)

Accustomed as I have been for years to
see various forms of misery and oppression
among the down-trodden Fellaheen, I have
never witnessed such scenes of hopeless
wretchedness as I beheld this year. Scarce-
ly ever did I and my companions approach a
village but the thrilling ** keen ' of the wo-
men betokened a recent death, and these
deaths were always ascribed to starvation.
In one town, How, near one of the largest
Khedival sugar-works, I saw two men ac-
tually dying of starvation in the open street,
the one an old man, the other in the prime
of life. Both were so utterly emaciated as
to wear the appearance of skeletons covered
with brown skin, I shall never forget the
frightful, wolfish aspect of a fellow-creature
in the same neighbourhood. He was a
young man, - once  good-looking, whose
wasted face seemed all eyes, so much had
the lower part fallen away, who sat, a mere
bag of bones, in the midst of a field from
whioh the sugar-crop bad been carried
away, ravenously gnawing bits of desiccated
cane-brash. So weak was he, that when
called to receive a small sum of money, he
could scarcely drag his emaciated y up
to the path, although it was but a foot or
two raised above the field, He received the
money without a sign of pleasure upon his
sunken face—he was too far gone for that.
But when I bethought me of a dry cake of
Arab bread, and gave it to him, he devour-
ed it rapidly, and tottering after us he at
length found strength to exprees his thanks.
Throughout the Saced, the emaciation of
the women and children was something aw-
ful to witness ; literally, multitudes appear-
ed absolutely fleshless.

Insurance Against Blindness.

The project has been started in Europe
for the erganization of a company to insure
against blindness. The number of persons
thers engaged in occupations which ulti-
mately result in blindness is very great,
and where the loss of occupation means loss
of the means of livelihood, as must often be
the case, the certainty that by insuring
.g,-iut blindness they could secure to them-
selves an annuity for the remainder of their
lives in the event of such a misfortune be-
falling them would be a blessing to them-
selves and the families dependent upon
them. Bat th _qboe_rv; on lnfl lnind:
persons w sight is good rarely lool
forward to the po-'hﬁity o? losing it, and

erefore not likely to become

od | of ll is the force of the lion.’

The New Pope.

The new bishop of Roms is hll,nn;spuo,
with a grand patrician a'r, He has a mag-
nificent head crowned with white hair,

y marked features, the as of an
with something marble-like in the
spgnnnu of the figure. His face

18 lighted by a pierciog look, and his amia-
ble and pa smile straight to the
heart of those whom he addresses. His

voice is_sonorous and very pleasing, though
less mellow and more powerful than that of
Pius IX. Pope Leo has ‘‘the double e'o-
quenco of the head and of the heart.”
‘Though he is moderate-he by no means lacks
firmness, The abbe tells the following anec-
dote to illustrate this latter trait of his char-
acter : *‘The day after his election, ‘ Why,
asked a cardinal, whom we oould name of
the new Pope—* Why have you taken the
name of Leo?” ¢Because,’ answered he,
“Leo XIL was the benefactor of my f.mil‘}:,
but also because Leo signifies lion, and the
virtue which seems to me the most necessary
The Roman
people are well aware of the meaning which
the holy father attaches to the name he has
taken. A sturdy ’l‘rutaverinnkw’.' heard to

cry in an and

voice : * The liberals ask what will be the
programme of the new P:re. He calls him-
self Leo ; that tells themall. Like Leo XII.,
he will be a lion, and he will have sharp
claws and a powerful jaw.’” Another story
illustratiog the same characteristic is told as
follows : ‘*A rich American amateur, de-

Bibliomania.

(From the Fortnightly Reviow )
Coullecting rare books and forgotten an-

thors is perhaps, of all the collecting manias,
the most foolish in our day. There is much
to be said for rare china and carious beetles.
The china is ocasionally beautiful ; and the
beetles, at least, are droll. But rare books
now are, by the nature of the case, worth-
less books ; and their rarity usually consists
in this, that the printer made a Llunder in
the text, or that they contain somethiag ex-
ceptionally nasty or silly.  To affsct a pro-
found interest in neglected anthors and un-

common books, is a sign for t‘he l:no-t part— |

om'r, Salina,

not that a man has exh 0

of ordinary litorature, but that he has no
real respect for the greatest productions of
the test men of the worll. This biblio-
mania seizes hold of rational beings and so
perverts them that in_the sufferer's mind
the human race exists for the sake of the
books, and not the books for the sake of the
human race. .

Business Items.

Acagp persons are often troubled with derangements
of the kidueys and urinary orgws, and will be glad
to learn that Vicroria Buonv and Wva Urst is Er.-
pared with the especial purpose of meeting theso
troubles, and makiog life happy to the nqml, Those
who have used it speak highly of it, and it is largel;
recommended with confidence. For sale by all deal-
ers.

Tae ladies unanimously vote Cooper’s
Shirts the best made, The buttons remain,
button-hol rfect. Altering unnecessary.

siring to possess the bust of Leo XIIL, en-
%ng\sj the services of the celebrated sculp
adolini- The latter, not content with a
simple portrait of the holy father, went to
the Vatican and asked permission of Leo
XIIL to reproduce his features from the
original. The Pope consented. The work
finished, Leo XIII, congratulated the artist,
who asked him to bave the gooduess to trace
a word on the still fresh clay. His holiness
took the burin that the sculptor handed to

him, and wrote with asmile :  *“ Leo de tribu
Juda!'"”

Leo XIII, rises very. early, and a‘ter his
devoti and the brat! of mass he

ives himself up to study till the heur set
or audiences or the assembling of the con-
gregations over which he presides. Al-
though in delicate health, he works hard
and makes his household work. Like the
majority of Italians of southern Italy, the
Pope has but one regular repast a day, about
1 o'clock. He is an enemy to the delicacies
of the table, and his menu is much more
meagrely composed than thaf® of many
curates. He eats boiled mush, which takes
the place of soup, a little boiled or roasted
meat, rarely vegetables, cheese made of
goat's milk, and drinks ordinarily only the
wine of Velletri. Even on the day of his
election to the papacy hesent back the roast
beef that was given him, and asked in its
p'ace a second plate of soup. It was said
on this occasion by those intimate at the
pontifical court that Sig. X., the chief of the
Vatican, would have to buy no more wines.

“] have never eaten so badly as at his
table,” said a well-known Perugian, the
abbe relates ; *‘ he offered you for breakfast
a tough mutton chop and a miserable pike,
with an occasional glass of a white wine
| from the borders of Lake Thrasymene, fol-
| lowed by a cup of black coffee. It is true
| that the worthy man himself drank only
| water, and ate his boiled meat left from the
night before, made over into a salad. But
no one complained of his frugal table; on
the contrary, every one was delighted to sit
at it. All Perugia knew where the revenues
of the prelate went; the poor especially
were not ignorant on that point.

Between 4 and b5 o'clock in the afternoon
the Pope takes his walk, At this time no
one unconnected with the court is admitted
to the gardens of the Vatican. An eye-wit-
ness, however, who had the good fortune to
make friends with the gardener, Salvatori,
was placed by him so as to be able to see the
Pope on one of his daily rambles. Leo XIIL
advanced with long strides, his i i

Order them at once at 109 Yonge St., Toron-

Ir those who have never tried that unrivalled pre-
Paration for colds, coughs, hoarseness, asthma, sore
throat, ete., HAGYARD'S PECTORAL BALSAX, will but
receive the testimony of the many thousands who
have successfully used it, they will be acting wisely.
It is one of the oldst and best known remedies In the
Dominion. For sale by all dealers. at 25 cents per
bot le, Milburn, Bentléy & Pearson, Proprivtors,

ReApY Por 8rriNe. —The new spring stock of Fur-
niture now belrg shown by the Oshawa Cabinet Co.
is ahead of anything yet offered. The latest styles
of parlour sets from fifty dollars upward are very
pretty and well E:t up. In walnut bed-room sets
they have extra ng.  In chairs their prices are
much reduced. Thelr w. tefully ar-
ranged, anl the four larze fla's are
kind of furniture. Oshawa Cabinet Co., 97 Yonge
8t., Toronto,

Sriut THEY covr —Dr. H. En. Ress, Kincardine,
considers YrLLOW O1L as staple an article as he has in
his store, and as sure to sell as tea
Bobbin, Bobbinton P.O., writes:
HAoYARD'S YELLOW O11, and find i wers every pur-
pose for which it is recommended.” There is nothing

tter for burns, bruises, scalds, etc.; no better lini-
meat in the wor'd. Milburn, Bentley & Pearson,
Proprietors, Toronto. For sale by all dealers.

NERVOUSNESS.

A very great number of thoe in

the middle and higher'viasses of society, who, with-
out ever being sick, never know what real heaith is ;
who live constantly in a lower plane of living than i

normal in man, who are weak all over, though not
specially and constantly weak in one organ, who may
not experience piercing an 1 grinding pain, yet suffer
at times, if not always, that profound exhaustion
which in many respects is worse than pain. Those in
that lamentable s'ate have always been relioved, and
many permanently g0, h{ using the VICTORIA SYRUP
oP HyrornospiiTes, it being particularly adapted for
thos: cases. For sale by all dcalers.

A Gentle Hint.

In our style of climate, with its sudden
changes of temperature—rain, wind and
sunshine often intermingled in a single day,
it is no wonder that our children, friends
and relatives are so frequently taken from
us by neglected colds, half the deaths result-
ing from this cause. A bottle of Boschee's
German Syrup kept about the house for im-
mediate use will prevent serious sickness, a
large doctor’s bill, and perhaps death, by
the use of three or four doses. For curing
Consumption, Hemarrhages, Pnenmonia, Se-
vere Coughs, Croup, or any disease of the
Throat or Lungs, its success is simply won-
derful, as your druggist will tell you. Ger-
man Syrup is now eold in every town and
village on this continent. Sample bottles
for trial, 10c.; regular size, 75cts.

R

Business Divectovy,

tigure becomingly dressed in the simpfe and
majestic pontifical robes. The Pope pre-
ceded most of his suite, as if he wished to
rest in solitude after the long day of his pub-
lic duties. To the great disappointment of
Salvatori, who hmf prepnnc}’ some rustic
seats, the Pope did not profit by them. He
stopped a moment before the lattice of the
aviary, smiled at the golden ph ts, at

TORONTO.

Brush Manufacturer.
James Wilson, 56 Sherbourne street, Torontn,

"~ Barristers & Attorneys,
_ Watson & Haggart, 3) Adelaide St. East.

Hngravers
_J. B, Webb, 18 I\‘iﬂg%fnl. £

the fan tailed pigeons, with the benevolence
of a St. Francis d'Assisi, then respmed hisg
walk, penetrating the thicket which occu-
pies a large part of the garden, *‘His holi-
ness,” Salvatori explained, *‘takes a rapid
walk of an liour and a half every, day till
the Ave Maria,” In the middle of a large
square, carefully graveled, were reproduced,
by a design in young box-wood, cut close
and carefully trimmed, the arms of the Pope,
with the legend, ‘‘Leo XIII. Pont. Max.,"”
the cypress, the star and the lilies of the
Peccis being very carefully outlined. Leo
XIII. did not pay much attention to the
work of Salvator:, but one need not there-
fore conclude that his holiness does not care
for art, He has just ordered all the tapes-
tries which are in the Vatican to be col-
lected and placed in chronological order and
according to the schools to’ which they be-
long, a collection which will be of excep-
tional importance, and in many ways he

Rossin House.
Palace Hotel of Can

PPLE TREE
of the hardiest
doz., 812 50 per nuad

x
—A FINE STOCK
feties ; for sale at §2.00 per
and §100 por thousand.
AMES CUMMING, Lyn. Ont.
For good men, 820 per day made with
Star Attger. Only one to each town-
si'p.  Send for circular  Manufactory

68 Mary St., Hamilton, Ont.

PIOxU EMOULDINGS, Frames, Mirrors,
ete. holesale and Retail.  Low Prices. H.J.
EWS & ge Street, Toronto.

EN_-TEN MORE—TU

ES £
loarn telography, at ths Dominios Telegraph In-
stituts, 82 King-srreot East, Toronto, For terms
adIress D. MeMILLAN & CO., Proprictors,

)} A YEAR MADE WITH
3 the PIERCE WELL AUGER, the on
ly one’that bores successfully in hard pan, quicksand,
and mmongst houlders. 8izo 6 in, to 36 in. Horse

| man power._Tools and rights for ssle. HOLT & CO.,

i- |

82 King 8.. West Toronto.

shows his interest in things not eccl
cal, but relating to general culture,

An English Witch.

The witches are not dead yet. Miss
Elizabeth Clarke who had a habit when
company was present of calling one of her
““white Impes "’ and slnying with it in her
lap, and was executed therefor in England
about a hundred yeare ago. is brought afresh
to mind by the story of Mrs. Martins, also
an Euglish woman and alleged witch, One
of her neighbours, Mr. William Bulwer,
swore the other day in a Norfolk court of
justice as follows : *‘Mrs. Martins is an old
witch, gentlemen, that is what she is, and
she charmed me, and 1 got no sleep for three
nights. One night, at half-past 11 o'clock,
1 got up because 1 could not sleep. I went
out and found a walking-toad under a clod
that had been dug up by a three-pronged
fork. That was why I could not rest. Mré.
Martins is & bad old woman ; she put this
toad there to charm me, gentlemen,” Un-
mindful of the incredulity of the jury, Bul-
wer proceeded to testify that he got no rest
until he *“ throwed the toad into a pit in the
garden.” He then earnestly avowed his be-
lief that, for the reason given, ‘‘ Mrs, Mar-
tivs is not fit to live.” **To day in Eoglish
villages,” says 8o intelligent an authority as
the London News, ** women of bad temper,
and a certain originality of character deliber-
ately give themselves out to be witches.
They win some respect and exercise some
influence. One woman has at this moment
a reputation for keeping seven little familiar
spirits, which leap out of her mouth, like
zﬁe red mouse from the lips of the fair
witch in ‘Faust,’ A witch often lowers the
rent of the adjacent cottages and demoralizes
a whole neighboarhood.” It is a grave mis-
take to suppose that the belief in witcheraft
has died out in any country in the world,
In one form or another it prevails where it
might Jeast have been expected.

while those whoee sight is feeble and
would wish to insure against its loss could
not be classed profitable customers. The
proposition is censequently regarded of little
practieal value,

Chickens that got Drunk.

(From All the Year Round.)

A French doctor, desiring to learn how
fowls would be affected by alcoholic drinks,
dmini d some brandy and absinthe to

on, when the two sod only
two such characters could be found for the
work in all Mandalay- tired, they ro-

his poultry, and fonnd one and all take so a good
indly to' ¢

to their unwonted stimulants that
he was pelled to limit each bird to a

sorted to hacking and i
tion, .and other s forms of kﬂlil:a
which came u‘:d their minds, even billets o

daily allowance of six cubic centimetres of
spirits or twelve of wine. The result was
di devel of cocks’

wood being to effect the purp
large pit had been dugiu readiness, and the
bodies of men, women, ohildren were

an

crests, and a genznl and rapid loss of flesh
all round. He persevered until satisfied by
i that two months’ absinthe-drink-

thrown into this le, many
of the victims in several instances being
still alive, though siunned. There were
several spectators presen| who had
been deputed to see this ly work car-
ried out—and one of them, as we!l as one
of the execationers, “hus since gome out
of his mind through witnessing these hor-

rors.

The Little Terrier.

(From Nature.)
A little terrier left hux:ppu only once

a du{ to be léd, au;ping harriedly a
e | grea uan of " porridge. i
&nicuyqto hart’huily she would put up
e porridge in order that she her pu

ies might together Thearty
m&u terrier vu-m for a fault it

rushed away to  little distauce, and catch- | bY
ing up anything it could get hold of at onice | ¢

—a Lit of stick, a straw, a , OF any-
thing at hand—it would come coweringly
and lay it down at our feet, with an ex-
pression of / utter submissi If we were
not propitiated it would run off s second
time, and bring auvother lﬂl{,
often in its distress Nlulsn:
have

would not at at any other time

to touch.

| prayers are needlessly verbose.

ing sufficed to kill the strongest cock or
hen, while the brandy-drinkers lived four
months and a half, and the wine-bibblers
held on for ten months ere they died the
drunkard’s death.

-
Tae little girl ed “God bless papa,
and mamma, ukrnncle John, and Ap:nty
Jane, and sister, and brother, and baby, and
everybody,” But the little sister offered a
criticism, Shesaid: “Ifyou'd eaid every-
body’ to with, you'd have got ‘em all
in and wouldn't have to makeso long a
prayer.” The hint might serve & good pur-
pose for some of the brethren whose pulpit
Aoy
preachers utter along catalogue of le,
and classes of people, vlwmo';my dm to
include in their petitions, and then wind up
saying: *‘ Lord bless all for whom it is
uty to pray.” It is estimated that
some men might save fifteen minutes a day
if the ““long prayers” were shortened in
this manner.
ﬁ‘lnmnixmm ‘l.. 0!;00 more r:cdﬁvo in Aus-
s gang lately capta the palice
of Jerilderie, a small town of New South
‘Wales, and held the town for two dlyli

%o.m from the bank, A r
of $40,000 is offered for their eapture.

The Girl of the Period.

(From the New York Graphic.)

She has nothing else to do, poor girl, but
dress. It tikes two-thirds of her time,
The rest is devoted to shopping, sleep and
company. There's not a tiace of wear or
neglect about her from the tips of her heels
to the end of that last new ostrich feather.
It’s all spick and span new, glossy bright,
and just out of the band-boxes, It costs pa
round sum yearly. There isn't an
hour of the day but some portion of that
dress demands her attention. Monday she
was looking at spring materials ; Tuesday,
the same ; Wednesday was the day of final
selection ; Thursday she hun for the
trimmingl; Friday she bought them; and
the day's mission for Saturday was with
the dressmaker. There are two days more
of trying on and fitting, at least. Recollect
this is but one article of that fearful, won-
derful and admirable make-up. There are
shoes, corsets, bonnets, hats and gloves all
the time on the stocks or being looked after,
a8 built by contract.

The Pope's Brother.

The Rome correspondent of the Boston
Pilot writes : ** The news about the proxi-
mate nomination of the Pope's brother, Fa-
ther Pecci, to the Cardinalate, has given
rise to various comments. It may be re-
membered that the Pontiff appointed him
Sub-Librarian of the Vatican Library, It
was ini his residence, at the Vatican, that
Father Curci, the celebrated ex-Jesuit, re-
mained for 10 days after the interview of
the latter with the Sovereign Pontiff. Fa-
ther Pecci isalso an ex-Jesuit, having with.
drawn from the order several years ago.
People strive to see in the act of the Pope a
new departure from the policy of Pius IX,
Others say that the act has no reference to
the illustrions crder of which Fathers
Peécci and Curci were formerly members,
but is an honour bestowed upon a man of
profound learning and remarkable attain.
ments.”

GENTS WANTED ToO SELL
our Ribber Printing, Bank Stamps, Patent
Pocket Stamps, Self-Inking Solld Rubber Types,
Btencil, Steel Stamps, ete.  Removed to No. 10 King
St. East. C. C. STEWART & CO., Torontn.

BUY ONLY Bakl?;gmlri?ugqr;

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS gE Lkt

ht, Elustic,
First Prize at Provincial Exubition,

Cheap. ‘Lon-
don. T gua
ranteed.

AN & 50N, Drayton. Ont._

HALIBURTON.

ERMINUS OF THE VICTORIA

RAILWAY—farm and village lots for sale
C J. BLOMFIELD, Manager Canadian Land and
Emigration Co., York Chambers, Toronto-st., Toronto.

Thorley’s Improved Horse and
Cattle Food.

almost identical with the farfamed Thorley Tood o'
Great Britain. It consists of , roots, barks, an.

horbs. Improves tone, flesh and spirit in the horse,
fattons cat:le, .hn:}; and pigs rapidly, and In-
creases products of the dalry.  Only $10 per 100 Iba,
Circu'ars sent fres. Munufactured 48 John St.

SONE 4GENT WANT.
NTED in i
oty n the Do oY ReR ey

THE
“SIHONDS’
SAWS
Gt i
More Work.
Better Work.
Less Power.
Uniformity in

Temper.,

R.H. Smith & Co., St. Catharines, Ont.
Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion of Canada.
4% Send for

Centre Flowers !

Dealers Supplied with Solids at
lose Prices.

102 King Street West, Toronto.

CUT NAILS !
Pillow, Hersey & Co.

NAIL MANUFACTURERS,
MONTREAL,

Respectfully announce to all Dealors, as well a8
Consumers of Cut Nalls, that they have pur-
chased the SOLE RIGHT for the
Dominion of Canadn, to use

COYNE'S PATENT

AUTOMATIC NAIL PICKER

All Cut Nails manufactured by us from this forward
will therefore be selected, and each Keg entirely
from DUST, SCALE, SLIVERS '(
NAILS, lhemhf; ensuring to the C
2 to 6 POUNDS MORE of perfe

alls to the Keg
than those made by other makers in Canada. By the
old system of packing Nails (still practised by all other
Nail manufacturers in the Dominion, and until lately

by American manufscturers, who have seen the abso-
lute necessity of using the Goyne Picker to sns-
taln the reputation of thelr Nails, and now use that
device only), every Keg 13 filled with the whole pro-
duction of the Nail Machine, and averagos to each
Keg 3 to 5 Pounds of Dust, Scale, Slivers snd Head-
less Nails. It must then be clear to Consumers that
they are made to pay for just that quantity of worth-
loss scrap, whereas by purchasing Naila selectod by
Coyne's Automatic Picker there is a clear
saving of from 12 to 15 cents per Keg. We invite al
to test the result for themselves by picking over a Keg
of our make and that of any other maker. Every

of Nails made by us will beara GREKN OR lll‘b
LABEL, and in order to secure the advantages
named, soe that every Keg is labelled,

¢ Selected by Coyae’s Patont Automatic Picker,”

Always ask for Coyne's Machine Picked Nails.

73,620 MORE

SINGER SEWING MACHINES
Sold in 1878
than in any previous year.

In1870 wesold 127,833 Sewing Machines.

“1878 “ “ 366432
Our sules have incrensed enormously ovory year
through the whole period of ** hard times.”

We now sell three quariers of ali the Sewing Ma-
chines Sold in the World.

For the accommod ition of th: blic we have 1,600
subordinate offices in the Unite ates and Canada,
and 3,000 offices in the Old World and South America.

LR

WASTE NO MONEY
ON
“CHEAP " COUNTERFEITS.

Bend for our handsome Ilustrated Price List

The Singer Mfg, Co.,

Toronto Office, - 66 King St. West.

London Office, - - - 222 Dundas Street
Hamilton Office, - - 04 King Street
Kingston Office, Cor Princess and Wellington Sts,
Brantford Office, - - Y. M. C. A. Bullding
Windsor Office, - - 6 McDougall Block
Guelph Office, ‘ - - Mas mic Block
- Walton Street

Port Hope Office,

HARD

NEW WHOLESALE

WARE

ESTABLISHMENT |

TORONTO.

BarIron, 8teel, Tin and Canada Plates, Zinc, Paint, Glass, Haying Tools
Ropes, Celebrated “ Clyde” @Gilling Nets, &c.,

SHELF-HARDWARE.

s CUTLERY A SPECIALTY. s

A &T.J.DARLING & CO,

5 FRONT STREET EAST

OPPOSITE AMERICAN HOTEL, TORONTO.

—

MAK

The H. Martin & Co.

PATENT BRICK
NG MAC

E. & C. Gurney §

SOLE AGENTS FOR
MANUFACTURE AND SALE,

Toronto.

Circular of Prices and Terms on Application.

NE.

|
U,




