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THE RURAL CANADIAN,

HOME CIRCLE.
A DROVER'S STORY.

My name is Anthony Hunt. I am a drover; and I live
miles and mules away, upon the Western prairie. There
wasn't 2 house within sight when we moved there, my wife
and I'; and now we have not many neighbours, though those
we have are good ones.

One day, about ten years ago, I went away from home to
sell some ity head of cattle,—fine creatures as ever I saw,
I was to buy some grocenes and dry gocds before I came
back, and, abave atl, a doll for our younpest Dolly. She
never had a shop doll of her own, only the rag babies her
mother had made her. Dolly could talk of nothing else, and
went down to the very gate to call alter me ** Buy a big one.”
Nobody but a parent can understand how my mind was on
that toy, and how, when the cattle were sold, the first thing
1 burricd off to buy was Dolly's doll. I found a farge one
with eyes that would open and shut when you pulled a wire,
and had it wrapped in paper and tucked it under my arm,
while 1 had the parcels of calico and delaine, and 1ea and
sugar, put up. 1t might have been more prudent to stay
uniil motniog ; but § felt anxious 0 per bncﬁ, and eager to
hear Dolly’s prattle about the doll she was so eagetly expect-
ing.

1 mounted on a steady-going old horse of mine, and
pretty well loaded. Night set in before I was a mule from
town, and settled down datk as pitch while I wasin the
middle of the wildest bit of road I know of. I could bave
felt my way thiough, I 1emembered it so well ; and 1t was
almost that, when the storm that had bzen brewing broke,
and pelted the rain intorsents, five miles, or maybe six miles
from home, too. I rode onas fast as Icould ; but suddenly I
heard a litle cry, dike a child’s voice. 1 stopped short and
listened. I heard it 2gain. 1 called, acd it answered me.
1 couldn't see a thing. Al was dark as 1 got down and felt
about io the grass, called again, 2nd again I wasanswered.
Therr I began to wondes. 1'm notiimid ; but I wasknown
to be a drover, and to have mosey about me. I am not
superstitious,—nat very 3 but how could a real child be out
on the prairie in such a night at such ap hour? It might be
more thaa human, The bit of a coward that hidesitself in
most men showed itself to me then, 2nd I was half-inclined
to run away ; but once more I heard that piteous cry, and
said 1, **1f any man's child is hereabouts, Anthony Hunt
is not the man to let it lic here to die.” I scarched again,
At last, 1 bethought me of 2 hollow under the hiil, and
groped that way.  Sure enough, I found 2 little dripping
thing that moanzd and sobbed as I took it in my arms. 1
called my horse, and the beast came to me ; and I mounted
apd tucked the little soaked thing under my coat as well as
I could, promisicg 1o take it home to mammy. It seemed
tired tu death, and pretty soon cried itself to sleep against
my bozom. Ithad slept there overan hour, when i saw my
own windows. There wete lights in tbem, and I supposed
my wife had lit them for my sake; but when I pot into the
yard, T saw that something was the matter, and stood still
with dead fear of heart five minutes, before 1 could lift the
latch. Atlast, Idid it, and saw the room full of neighbours,
and my wife amid them weeping.  \When she saw me, she
hid her face,

*“Oh, don't tell him 1™ shecried.  **It will kill him.”

¢ \Vhat is it, neighbours2 " 1 cried.

And one said: **Nohing zow, 1 hope.  What's thatin
yourarm2 ™

‘¢ A poor lost child,” said I: # 1 found it on the soad.
Taket, will you? 1I've turned famt.” And 1 lilted the
;l)c:ﬂ\iag thing, and saw the face of ny own child, my little

olly.

It was my darling and no other, that I had picked up
upon the drenched road. My little child had wandered ount
1o meet ‘' daddy” and the doll, while her wother was at
work, and whom thcy werc lameating as one dead. 1
thanked God on my knees before them 2]l 1t is not much
of a story, neighbours ; bat 1 think of it often in the nighte,
and wonder how I could bear to live if I had not stopped
when 1 hLeard the cry for help upon the road,~—the little
baby-cry batdly louder than a squirsel’s chirp.

Ab, {rienas, the blessings of our work ofien come nearer
to our homes than we ever dare to hope.—Selreted,

CONDITION OF THE GERMAN PEASANTS.

In many German villages, where the common land has
been gradually parcelled in small its, the farms of the pea-
sants are composed of minote strips of land, scattered over
the whale parish. I have seen farms which contained two
hundred such strips.  Baring-Gou'd, in his ** Gesmany, Past
and Present,” writes s **In some places the owneroftwenty
hectares (abont fifty acres) will have some onc thousand bits
of land distiiboted over the whole surface of the Parish.
Such is the case on the Main and the Middle Rbine.” The
lots of Jand are too small for pasturage; universal tillage
drives the price of grain so low that farming is not profit-
able ; while the extia laboar necessitated by having land in
s0 many small Jous places the peasaats at 2 great diszdvan-
tage. Legal difficaliies and conservatism prevent the ex-
change of lots 2nd the concentration of farms. A poor year
commonly forces the peasanis into the hands of the Jews.
In cach village there are Jews, whoarccontinually watching
the distzesses of the farmer ; they induce him in cvery way

- 10 bortow ozey ; and when they oace have a hold npon
him he seldom escapes. Two soccessive bard years, com-
bined with rminots rates of inlerest, are often suficent to
overwhelm lum.  The Jews scize his land, and sell it out in
small parcels at high prices, 23 contigoous owzers ate
anxious to cnlarge their plots.  Somae of the meanest speci-
mens of mankind are found ameng these village Jews, and
thar sevenity often canses outbreaks against them. The
landed classes symgxh!zc with the peasants in theirdificul-
ties ; and 1his explaios in a weasuze the present agitation
azainst the Jews io Germany. Even Bismarck is said to be

tattesly opposed to the Jews ; his sympathics are with the
lznded anstocracy, aod be dislikes the zise to power of the

mercantile and money-lending classes, of which the Jews
are the most conspicuous examples. C. was once so0 decply
involved in a serious outrsge committed on the property of
an obnoxious Jew that he was foiced to leave the village,
He confessed that his acts were foolish, but pleaded in ex-
cuse the loss of land and home by the peasant with whom
he was staying, The Jew had induced the peasant to
enlarge his farm by buying lands on loans at excessive in.
terest. A bad year followed, and the pessant was obliged
to borrow more money. The Jew, in lending, forced the
peasant to take one-thitd of the loan in spints,  1henatural
consequences lollowed : the peasant drzok too much; his
crops were poor ; his interest was not paid ; and his land
was scized Ly the Jew. The Jews are a harsh but effectual
instrument lor dest:oying the system of “*small-lot-farming ;"
they bring the owners of **lot farms* into their power, and
then sell the Jands to those whose farms are in larger lots,
and who are therefore prosperous.  Historice) reasons have
caused the small-lot system to exist only among the rich
lands of Germany ; and it has consequently never been in
vogue in Northern Germany. Nevertheless, the poverty of
the soil has made the condition of the peasauts in the north
worse than that of those in the south of Germany.—Deuem-
ber Atlantic,

THE TWO GATES.

A pilgrim once (so tuns an ancient tale),

Old, worn, and spent, crept down a shadowed vale;
On cither hand rose mountains bleak and high;
Chill was the gusty air, and dark the sky ;

The path was rugyed, and his fect were bare ;

His faded cheek was seamed by painand cate ;

His heavy eyes upon the gronnd were cast,

And cevery step scemed feebler than the last.

The valley ended where a naked rock

Rose sheer from earth to heaven, as if to mock
The pilgrim who had crept that toilsome way ;
But while bis dim and weary eyes essay

To find an cutlet, in the mountain side

A ponderous sculptured brazen door he spied,
And tottening toward it with fast-failing breath,
Above the portas read, ** THE GATE OF DEATIL.”

He could not stay his feet, that led thereto;

It yiclded to his touch, and passing through,

He came into a world all bright and fair :

Blue were the heavens, and balmy was the air;

And, lo! the blood of youth was in his veins,

And he was clad in robes that held no stains

Of his long pilgrimage. Amarxd, he turned :

Behold 1 2 golden door behind him burned

In that fair sunlight, and his wondering eyes,

Now lostseful and clear as those new skies,

Free from the mists of age, of care, and strife,

Above the portal sead, ** THE GATE OF LiFe”
—ZIHarper's Magazine for Decemnber.

RESTORING SOLOMON'S TEMPLE.

Reaf Pasha, the Turkish Governor of Jerusalem, has re-
cently received imperative orders from Sulan Abdul Hamid
to resume the work of restoration of Solomon’s Temple,
commenced under the reign of Abdu! Aziz, but discontinued
some five years ago. The Pashs has also been instrocted to
clear the preat square fronting the Temple of all the subbish
and rank vepetation with which it is at present incumbered,
Ia this squzre stands the famous Mosgue of Omar, which
desives 2 revenge of some 415,000 2 year from pilgrim coas
tributions and other sources. Hitherto the greater porttion
of this sum fourd its way annually 10 Stamboul. The Sal-
tan, howerver, has decreed that henceforth it shall be ap-
plicd to defraying the expenses of the works above alluded
to, the present restmption of which, as well sstheir original
inception, is doe in reality to sugpestions made at dificrent
times 10 the Ottoman authorities by members of the Aus-
trian imperial family. The restoration of the temple ruins
was began at the instance of Francis Joseph during his visit
1o the Holy Land, shonly after the accession of Abdal Aziz
to thethrone ; and it was the tecent pilgrimage of the Arch.
dake Rudolph to Judea tlat imparied a fresh impulse to the
interrupted enterprise.  Not only kas the Commander of
the Faithful significd it 10 be his sovereign will that the
works should be carried out without farther delay, but two
officials of the Sublime Perte, Serid and Raif Effendim, have
already Ieft Constantinople for Jerusalem with instructionsto
take measores, on their arzival, for izsuring the literal fol-
filment of his Majesty’s decree.  The gratitude of Christians
and Jews alike is due to Abdul Mamid for lending his high
authotity 10 so generous and enlightened an vndestaking.—
Londers Telegropk.

INTELLECT IN BRUTES.

Mr, A. Pclrie writes: *'In my oxn family we had a
tabby cat, who, when lumed ounl, would Jet herself in at
another doo: by climbing op some list auted around it,
then pashing up the click-latch, pushing the door, with
heasell hanging on i1, away from the post, 30 25 10 pevent
the laitn falling back into its place, and then dropping
down and walking back to the fire. 1 knew a Skye terrier,
who being told to cany a fishing 1od, carefolly cxperi-
mented alorng its length to find its cenlie of gravity, then
carried it on till his master came to a narrow path through
a wood. Here Skye considered, diopped the rod, took it
by the end, and dragped it under him lengthwise till the
open road was gained, whea he took the rod by the centre
of gravily again, and went on.  This conld not be a copy
of human actions, bet the tesult of original reasoning.”

Mr. Heary Cecil gives the {ollowing on 1he authority of
the late M:. Dawes, the astronomer: ** Being busy in his
garden, and having a lazge bunch of keys in his hangd, be
gave it 10 = tetriever 1o hold for him il he was at liberty.
Going iato the hocse soon after, ke forgot to reclaim the

keys. The remembrance of what he had done with them
only returned to him when he required to use them in the
evening. He then recalled that he had given them to the
dog, acd forgotten to take them again. Calling him, and
looking him impressively in his face, he said, *My keyst
fetch me my keys !’ Tic dog looked wistful and puzzled
for o moment, and then bounded off to the garden, his
master following. He went straight to the root of an apple.
trce, scratched up the keys, and brought them. May we
nat fairly put into words the dog's train of reasoning thus :
‘ My master has given me these keys to hold ; he has for-
gotten them ; I cannot cany them all day ; but I must put
them in safety where I can find them again?**

Mr. R. Howson sends us the story of a terries-like dog of
no particular breed, named Uglymug, who had a poodle for
a companion. Whenever Uplymug saw signs of a family
meal being laid out, he inveigled the poodie into = laby-
rinthine shrubbery under pretence of looking for rats, and
when the latter was fairly intent on his game, Uglymug
sneaked tack to en‘oy, all by himself, what he could get
{rom the family table. —N. Y. Evargelist.

THE HIGHLAND SHEPHERD.

The shepherds of Ross-shire and Sutherland are physically
a fine race. Many people have a fixed idea thatall Highland.
ers are tall, strong men ; others, judging probably from the
fishermen they have seen on the cast coast, or from the
westernislands, imagine them small, stunted, and red-haired.
Of coutrse, there are some small, poor-looking men, butas a
rule they will compare favourably with acy race in these is-
lands, and it would be a strange thing if they did not, Their
life is emincatly calculated to make them do so. Their food,
though simple, is abundant ; the oatmeal which, with milk
and a little mutton and bacen, forms their diet, is well
known for its properties of bone-making. They breathe air
than which theze is no purer in the world, and their hard
out-of-door life insures them sound and healthy slecp. 1fto
most men the life of a shepherd would appear strange and
almost appalling in its utter loneliness, to some few it has,
for this very reason, a peculiar fascination. (We are speak-
ing here of the genuine hiliman, not of one who is connected
with 2 coast arable farm.) Some of the straths and glens
are well po_thed-—well populated, that is to say, for that
country. cre may be on twenty miles of road two or
three shooting lodges, with their attendant collection of
keepers' houses, 2 few small crofts, perhaps an inn, and
passibly a kirk, though these two latter are unfrequent, and
the average distance between inns in Sutherland—always
excepting 2 n2rrow strip on the eas: coast—may be set down
at from fificen to thirty miles. Many of the shepherds’
housss, however, are a long distance off the main r03d, and
a map, after walking {rom the nearest railway stationtwenty
or thirty miles, and often much further, may have to tum
aczoss the heather for five or six more before he gets home,
though there is oftea a peat track to help him. His most
probable neighbour will be a keeper, and keepers and shep-
herds do not always pull well together, there being knotty
questions about heather-burning, and sheep strayiog over
marshes—the latter being especially frequent when the ad-
joining land is under deer—which have 10 be seutled alresh
cvery year, and which cause no little amount of jealousy and
ill-felling between theftwo.  Sometimes, however, they ate
great friends; and as a rule they pet on pretty well together,
partly, no doabt, for the sake of companionship, and pattly,
on the keeper’s side at Jeast, from motives of policy, for he
knows well, if he is worth anything, how essential it is for
the welfare of his game that he and the shepherd should be
on good terms, and how great the power is which the latter
has over it.—Macmillan.

A SENSIBLE MOTHER.

It is really pitifal to see 2 good, conscientious little mother
resolutely shutting herselfl away from so much that is best
and sweetest in her childien's lives, for the sake of tacking
their dresses and rofiling their petticoats.  How sarprised
and grieved she will be to find that her boys and pitls, at
sixteen, regard * mother ” chicfly as 2 most excellent person
1o keep shirts in order and to meke new dresses, and not as
one 10 whom they care to go for social companionship.

Yet, before they are snubbed out of it, by repeated rebafls,
such as ** Ron away, I'm too basy to listen to your non-
sense," children naturally go to their mothers with all their
sorrowe and plessores; and if *mother™ can onlyenterinto
all their little plans, how pleased they are! Sceh a shoot
of dclight as I heard last summer {rom Mis. Fricadiy’s

cet pround, where her two little girls were playing.
s 04, goody, goody, mamma iscomag to play with us 1"
She was 2 busy motker, too, and I know wozld have mach
preferred to use what few moments of recreation she could
snatch, for something more intcresting than playiag crogoet
with litile childien, not much taller than their malletx,  She
has often said to me: **1 cannot letmy children grow axay
from me; I must keep tight along with them all the time 5
and whaibz: it is croqoet with the little ones, or Latin gram-
at and baschall wth the boys, or French dictation and
sash ribbons with the gisls, T most be *inis,’as faras I can.”

BREAD-MAKING AND CIVILIZATION.

Each stage of society’s advance, from lowest to highest,
may be broadly characienized by the prevailing manner of
handling the staff of life ; that is, by the methods pursued in
making bread. Whether pre-bistoric races made bread or
not is more than can be certainly determined, ixt we know
that existicg tribes of cave.dwellers and bsrrowers made nio
bread. They are dilferentiated from the brutes by ability to
Tight a fite, by the practice of cooking, and by that of wear-
ing clothing, but their dict consisis for the most paatof 1ep-
tiles and 100is. A striking advance occars whea the sceas
of the field come iato use as food. Grais bruised on & flat
stone with & billet of wood is wet into dough and cast on
the embers; bresd makes its appearance in the world, and
progress begins.  Sevena) tribes of the Shoshose family of
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