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TE
MPTATIONS OF SETTLERS.

chy :
Ange .
thap 8¢ of country involves much

. Be of ¢
l:" cOns;‘dc”'wmstances. A prudent man
is er these and adapt himself to

W ¢ fee
va‘“able (i)“dltlon. One quality, especially
posiﬁon N a beginner, is a teachable dis-
. .

SEQ

. 8

ﬁfxt, t e:et}lou a man wise in his own con-
im_» 's'more hope of a fool than of

L
iz,
:‘::;n truth vwhere’er iU’s found,
0y Chrisg.‘);,u: friends, among your foes; °
he flower d" on heathen ground,
eglect the thl::t?e where’er it grows:
e and assume the rose.”

N,

ng :
&o‘n app}]‘i“mble. yet beautiful, the compari-
Scigy, o ed_ to himself by that wonder in
gatheri;, Sir Isaac Newton, * A child
8rey Oceg shells on the shore, while the
mﬁredp: a0 of trath lay before him unex-

8e
lé%itignn;l:ma“ who rose to the highest
°Vernmeni s"ip'blfilder under the British
sult ev;;nade 1t‘his constant practice
vig. BEnCe i y WOI‘kII'.‘lg shipwright of in-
b“.‘vﬂ i diﬁ”eo came in his way as to his
b ‘lding, a rent points bearing on ship-
Intg ol "d_ thereby gathered valuable
Ca pful in p !

pt. is profession.
h Cook, th

|
!

W Tecorg e great explorer, mentions | quired for
ggeS1:i°n h of his, voyages a valuable | his sagacitys
e .
got from a common sailor, | en, and was b

by acting on which he saved one of his
ships when in a sinking condition. The
vessel had struck a coral rock and was fill-
ing fast. The suggestion of the sailor was
called * foddering the ship.” A sail was
got and covered with grease mixed with
goat's manure. Long ropes were fastened
to the corners of the sail, which having
weights attached to make it sink, was
passed over the bows, and by means of the
ropes on either side of the ship, was drawn
towards the stern until the leak was
reached. The ropes were then tightened,
and the sail covering the hole made in the
ship’s bottom was firmly secured. This
make-shift served until they reached a
place where they could lay the vessel over
and repair damages.

Readers of the life of the first Napoleon
will call to mind an incident which occurred

during the progress of one of his great
battles. A private left his place in the
here the Emperor

ranks. and going to W
stood. said, ¢ If your Majesty will order an
additional force to aid the troops at such a
point on the field (naming it), the victory
will speedily be ours.” No rebuke fell from
the lips of his sovereign for such unusual
conduct. Hemerely said tothe man, “Who
told you my thoughts?” The order was
made and the expected result followed. At
the close of the action the Emperor in-
the soldier. intending to reward
but the poor fellow had fall-

evond promotion.
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Such facts afford valuable examples how | men are met,

great men are not beyond instruction.
With what greater avidity should ordinary
mortals embrace every opportunity of add-
ing to their stock of knowledge. Conceit
is not unfrequently a failing with the new
comer. He is apt to pride himself on his
old country acquirements, and set at nought
whatever clashes with his preconceived
notions. The folly of this temptation was
illustrated in “Jottings No. II.” There
are two other temptations which beset the
way of the man who starts for himself to
carve out a living in the wilderness. He

is in danger of idleness on the one hand,*

and of working too much on the other.

A person who heretofore has always
been in the employ of others, .and sud-
denly finds himself his own master and
relieved from the spur and promptings of
supervision, is liable to be lax in applica-
tion and prodigal of time. As ‘‘the hand of
the diligent maketh rich,” even so ““an idle
soul shall suffer hunger.”” The traveller, in
passing the farm of one of this class, does
not require to be told a sluggard dwells
here. The forest keeps in close vicinity
with the house; what clearing has been
made is growing over with brush; fences
are out of repair; the cattle are miserably
housed and as miserably fed in winter,
and in summer are left to find shelter from
the heat and respite from the flies as best
they can. If he enters the hovel a stam-
pede of young ones, with nothing to cover
them but their nudity, will follow, making
for shelter that does not exist, as the dwell-
ing has but one apartment, which serves
for kitchen, dining-room, parlor and bed-
room.

The picture within is not inviting; and
as our traveller would prefer to passon, let
us do likewise. In contrast, many of the
industrial heroes who have come over to
possess the land, are in too great haste to
be rich. Stimulated by the facts that all
profits are their own, and that aflluence is
attainable by exertion, they go to work too
eagerly at the laborious task of clearing
the forest and making from the wilderness
a farm with ample fields, and the.necessary
appendage of buildings to house themselves
and the abundant yield of these fields. In
passing through Canada multitudes of such

Rustic Fottings from the Busk.

whose own hands havé
forest”
with

achieved the transtormation of a
covered lot into a beautiful farm,
residences pleasing to the eye and o™’
fortable in their appointments, with out”
buildings to correspond, which bespeak ﬂ“e
taste as well as the industry of theif
owners. ,
But how often have such men overworked
themselves, and made property at the
expense of health. *“ There is that maketa
himself rich and yet hath nothing&
This class are under temptation, to0;
err in another particular—namely, over”
working their children. These olive plan
round about our table should be too mué
the delight of our eyes to permit ot
avarice to tax unduly their tender energie®
We thercby rob them of what does o
belong to us, and cause ailments felt an
deplored in future years; and howe"e_s
valuable and freely given the aid of P
wife in the lighter kinds of outdoor WO/
the pushing settler should aim to exel'f‘
her from the more masculine labor of usiv®
the axe or rolling logs. Woman’s righ
should be respected in everything ¢
draws too severely on her strength of body;
or trenches on her delicacy of mind.
danghtersshould be also verypreciousmo
sight. They wereborntobe wives. Letthes
qualify for this honorable estate, and P,’s
from our care uninjured by our cupid‘t’;
preparcd as fully as our means will all.o
worthily to fill the high position of ruli®
their own households. "
We have each been indebted to othzst
for the blessing of a wife; even 80 mﬁt'
others be indebted to us for a like ben®
In this way we repay to society the T
incurred by our connubial relationsh‘pt
Let us pay the debt, not grudgingl-"”, "
of a ready mind and generous dispos! o
The number is growing smalles g
still there are too many who believe m -
virtue of strong drink as helpful in 1i8
labor. The emigrant should esch€¥
temptation as he would the Evil Oné:
allow cheap liquor or hard work to 8€
him ino the dangerous practice of tipp!
Cheap liquor is very dear in the €0% 4,
hard labor made much harder by usif 0 ]
Vivid pictures of the evils of alco o'oﬂ :
settlers in the bush, crowd the recoll€C

mz‘;
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of
1 the Writer,

antg
we .
re considered blessings, a house

* ba
chopp::: could not be raised, or even a
iskeygw or logging “bee” made, but
entg Werea: a standing necessity. Acci-
Work of th requently the result, and if the
Ofter rev € day was passed in safety, very
legy e el’_‘y and drunkenness at night
State formblbl’.rs next morning in a sorry
settlemen:he V‘fOVk before them. In a
Mber o \'Vhlch might be named, a
Th : a° neighbors wereengaged logging-
free]y ofs usual on such occasions, drank
the num[:he maddening draught. Two of
d grug €r, on some trifling difference or
'aised thge’ quarrelled, and one of them
tmote hie handspike in his hand and
Whay as fellow dead on the spot. Alas,
po]_tzfuage can describe, what pen
. vents Z’h t.he' carnage of this destroyer!
Carfy) in TXI‘Img in their nature and
hp far their consequences, transpired
rals r:m the scene of this murder.
o Sea’ s much as births and marriages,
th Occso-ns for drinking. On one of
Ope gr:smns a quarrel occurred over the
“:as . Ve, and a free and general fight
Siong ;and there gone into. A profi:s-
lnj“l'ed ba"y.Whose practice was much
Wife ; Yy hl‘s habits, was imitated bj/ his
Ag, ex ¢ sin of indulgence. They were
dl‘in ?tlnple of the debasing influence of
:ections duca-tion, refinement, and con-
ot l‘et'a“ laid in the dust. One night
:}ugba ‘red to bed beastly drunk. The
h°un iso? awakening in the morning
‘ter COrps‘e"lfe on the floor dead, and beside
tu im a new-born child. Remorse
lhree ay to the quick, and within two or
Ocal; ies.s he took his own life. In the
owhﬂ‘e these scenes occurred, were
;’eome in \‘RrOfessed in words to guide the
Q:"e e li'sd(’m’s ways, but their practice
N g € to their profession. It was
ooty eon .creditable testimony that
“Clrreq ”commg scenes of indulgence
N Whic ‘t‘le‘”e, al:ter sacramental seasons,
erp on thle officers of churches made
neg S read: unused wine. The attention
th~lghb°rho T might be called to another
%lagreat 0‘?» and another example of
Ottle iv evil claim his pity. A solitary
tta, a, aenc:i a 'few miles back from the
toiled in cutting away the

In earlier days when stimu- | forest.
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Christmas bro :

front, to relax his lab:rghatn:l?n.to the
usual pleasures of this festive joy the
When about to return he drank frseealson.
the poisoned whiskey of the taverne i odf
carried a bottle full of it in his pocket’. }r;

tracked his way back, and nearly l‘eache;
his shanty, when, being overcome, he laid
himself down and slept his last sleep

The frozen corpse was afterwards found ir;
the snow, and the qnantity of whiskey in
the bottle told too plainly the story of the
poor man’s fate. Among his effects sold,
were many tokens of former respectability ;
and among his books a Bible and Psalm
Book bore marks of the love and solicitude
of fond friends in Scotland. Alcoholis no
respecter of persons; all who look upon the
beauty of its color will feel the weight of
its power. Instances of this kind might
be multiplied to fill volumes; one more at
present must suffice. In yet another
neighborhood on the Ottawa, an industri-
ous settler had conquered the early difficul-
ties of the bush, and owned a comfortable
homestead. Unfor?unately drinking prac-
tices at ¢ bees” had created in him the appe-
tite for liquor. His love for it became
supreme, and all claims of wife and
children were sunk in the selfish gratifica-
tion of this one lust. On a cold night in
winter he left the tavern and staggered
homewards. An anxious wife spent the
night vainly watching for his return, but
he came not. Daylight revealed to her his
lifeless form stretched on the [rozen ground,
a short distance from the house. The
hapless widow was sister to the tavern-
keeper who sold the man the liquor, and a
large family to provide for magnified her
troubles ; but the hard-hearted man sold on.

Verily the tender mercies of the wicked are

cruel.

Vanity may
temptation which
Canadian settler.

In reality,

be named as another
besets the way of the

hame from no condition rise,

« jlonor and §
rt—there all the honor lies;”

Act well your pa
and it is much to the credit of a man to be
the architect of his own fortune—to have
risen from being a servant to be himself a

master. On the other hand, the avenues
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. e - . 1
to titles and position in our country are so | sion of means sufficient to inake a man fee

open that many well-meaning men are
tempted to accept oflices for which they are
indifierently qualified, overlooking that the
chief honor of any office is the ability to
fill it. A property qualification in Ontario
of $1,200 is required of Justices of the
Peace; but the more necessary qualifica-
tions of nurture and education are strangely
overlooked. Things will not be better
until the ballast of intelligence steady our
heads, and the title ** Esquire’™ is esteemed
an empty name, the otlice which
gives it has been conferred for political
reasons only.

In Canada, for the sake of their votes,
men have frequeutly been made magis-
trates who could neither read nor write.
Under such circumstances, it is small won-
der that, in many localitics, it is dificult to
get Justices to act, and wo ficquently,

when

when they do act, their administration of

law is a libel on their office.

Militia matters are at present under more
efficicnt arrangements. The former order
of things counsisted more of conferring titles
than in providing defence; and wee poor
Canadians valued these tites much beyond
their worth. Every other man you met was
Captain, Major, or something else ubove or
below these, and usually vithout a particie
of military knowledge.

Nor arc we colonists frec trom the temnp-
tation of desiring to have M. ., or
M. P. P., attached to our names. Now,
going into Parliament is a laudable ambi-
tion, if a fair share of the required ability
is possessed, and the motive for desiring to
do so will bear scrutiny.  Usefuluess
shou.d be the controlling incentive. When

it is, a man will not seck to buy his way to,

the floor of the House, and corrupt a con-
stituency by wholesale bribery. Any man
who buys his seat can himsell be bought,

and the people who sell themselves may |

expect to be sold. Touo frequentiy the
object in going into Parliament is office
and emolument, and too many neglect their

i

independent is also desirable. A man m3/
be a very good cultivator of the soil or
merchant, but a poor law-maker. Farmer®
have a careof mistaking your calling, evel
if your clection be sure. It does appe?
like a reflection on the yeomanry of &0
country even to hint that bribes could ie
any wuy be a temptation to a man we
owns the farm he cultivates. But theré 1
no gcttii)g over it; the escutcheon of o¥
honorable profession is tarnished by !
countenance we give to bribery at o
cicctions.  There are men now occuP)'”fg
h.gh positions in our Parliaments who'!
their canvass sct at naught all law ah
moraliiy, and who, while loud in talking
what is honest and honorable, have gaiﬂee
the scuts they occupy by meaus of
mott unblushing expenditure pf thous®
of dollars. Shall we continue to st00P ¢
the meauness of being thus bribed, and € evs
men who are mean enough to purcha#®
like so many sheep?

ni

Antong the temptations which beset d::'
backwoods farmer is, to neglect the day o
rest.  Accustomed in his native 1an
attend chuarch, and fecl the spur 0"‘
good opinion of neighbors, there exi®
littl: inclination to desecrate the Sab
Day. In Lis new position thing$
chaaged and principles tested. To ¥
tudes in the woods, the sound of the chvf’

heé
th
lig

going bell is music unknown, the "olc
of the preacher is rarcly heard, and t
stimulus of example is wanting to prolﬂi"
in the way ol duty. Inattention to dre® t
often tne beginning of lax practice. uod
ing and fishing are apt to follow»
ord:nary labor eventually be performé 10
perzons who, before emigrating, vd
Lave cxclaimed, © What! is thy sefrv® w
dog that he should do this?" The 2P
tior to indifierence in the isolation @
busiiis great; butif yiclded to, the dang:;
of temporal as well as spiritual damagzv‘
cerfain.  All experience goes 10 pr

er®
that in keeping the Sabbath Day holy th{elt

ordinary business for the casualties of|is great reward. One good man whoush

political preferment, and make shipwreck severely the trying situation 0%
of their circumstances. Common senseexp:rience on the Sabbath, pcrsisted in -
and common honesty are fundamental qua- | practice of dressing as he had
lifications in a legislator. The more talent [tomed to do, frequently making

the

acC
been 1he

&

and education the better; and the posses- | remark, ** We honor God by honoring
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Sabbath',,

Servy. .

d he ?izz(;nﬂuenccd a whole settlement,
Wilderpe to see, not only much of the
‘l?iritualz become fruitful fields, but a
_lsneighbgansfc?rmation. in multitudes of
]’ght) and ;S being turned fromn darhness to
Serve the |; r.om the bondage of Satan to

noth Ving God.
er temptation lurks in the hcarts

80,
cond::iet;) a:))stain.from a e igious »rvice
*homingy Yy ministers of a dif :.nt
3ccust0medon from the one they hav -t n
Orest con to attend. Denizens of the
wﬂlingne sult their own best interests by

‘atevisrtg hear all who proclaim truth,
‘Mong g o ame. Nor are the ditferences
J“Stify pe ngf’l'Cal bodies so great as to
ang OPle in fencing themseives apart,
O‘her, Ctically exclaiming each to the

‘GI
am holier than thou.” Let the

img

nts

they will t:O lhfe purest faith fix things as
ey » there is but one Church. of which

t Spoe

, no:}]‘lithrlstia‘n is a« member.
hat op ran e'mpt:ftu)n worthy of notice is
creditis an r;]'“g into debt. To have good
Bilis a(t)nor. and useful but—danger-
are noy .thc store run up by magic,
Ykey‘ Cred_l’i}'d by enchantment. Unlike
X\Ot onj .]t.ls brightest when least used.
freely aty t;S it wise to eschew dealing too
Care 1e store, but to hawve a spucial

€ mortygage.

Oug,

o Iigh interests can-
:10 “nt")rzui t‘rom farm profits. and the farm
hig eth(l,:;mlv zﬁl?ps trom its owner by
Ne other ?f rasing money .
Sets the emptation shall close our fist.
olg, . o pathway of farmers voung and
(I;ax expeu_sa"ds have already bren du ped.
Om, ’rhrlen% should teach them wis-
to being f temptation now reterred to is
e port-humb“gged-"’
Sut;‘l‘:ile()!‘](:anadn along the Ottawa
t ang VT;t Vv remote to escape very
heir ot r.y clese shaves, genc'rally
e bOrdegm among our ‘(‘iu'e triends
Tymen n r, or ‘those of our own
. large b ear-the lines. 1f the country
dlona“y Wit; snffered imposition propor-
o iy T e et
N is high 1 nts has een jmmense,
wt § foo time for every Canadian to
he er ﬁ_otmf’f; f\frther Jevies of the sort,
Offengiye ;;t'::e.s o'r forex;netjs. Ope
ature in the business 1s,

Quep
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His example of Sabbath Day | that religion is often used as loak i
a cloak in

furtherm‘g rascality, and ministers made
tools of in the matter. The enterprisin

spectators who drive the humbugptradeg
dealin a varicety of articles, such as books‘
clocks, stoves, maps, soaps, gates, har:
rows. bee-hives. &c.; but, to do them jus-
tice, so lar, basswood hams and wooden
nutmegs have not formed a part of the
werchandise introduced here. It is now
very many years since the first imposition
was practised in selling the ¢ Book of
Martyrs.” Its title was, very appropriate,
commercial martyrdom has prevailed
ever since. ‘This book, the prospectus
announced. wus to be published in Upper
Canada. to be of the best materials and
style—price, fourteen shillings.  Subscri-
bers were sought. and the canvasser, as
hecame a dealer in such a book., was very
meek and pious. He attended prayer-
meetings and entered into the teelings and
devout wherever he went.

for

sentiments of the
Of course he was successful in getting a
large list of names. The book was sub-
sequently delivered by another person; but
turned out to have been published in Con-
necticut, and was miserably got up- The
subscribers reluctantly took the book and
paid their cash. Soon after foliowed a per-
{ect inundation ot wooden clocks—price
$26. ov less if vou proved stiff.—a difference
of $10in sales to near neighbors was no
currence. The clocks were
Notes were taken with
A cecond party collected
the notes. Of course he knew nothing of
the verbal promises of his confrere, nor did
the judge when Jegal costs weré often
added to the first cost- The surviving pio-
in the Ottawa Valley will
have a distinct recollection how rare it was
to enter any shanty, however mean, and
however wanting in other furniture, to miss
the clock. The © Book of Martyrs.” t00,
mmonly kept it close company,
k was wanting, even
the Bible. Nor has the sacred volume
escaped being made an imposition. The
« Cottage Bible” received a wide circula-
tion, aided materially by the recommenda-
tion of its comments by some excellent
ministers who did not dream of the conse- |

uncommon oc¢
sold on ¢ tick.”
verbal provisoes.

neer traveller

very co
whatever other boo

quence of their approval. The work preved
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a Yankee ‘“‘shave,”not value for the money, lis a will there is a way. Brother K. madé

showy in exterior; but, lacking strength in !
its binding, was soon a wreck. The
¢ History of the World,” and the *¢ History
of all Nations” soon followed. Both were
humbugs; but, as if people loved to be
cheated, the same person frequently took
all.  Stoves of different patterns and quali-
ties were widely scattered. These were exces-
sivein price; but credit secured purchasers,
and litigation was the consequence, when
interest and costs greatly increased the first
cost. Among the articles sold on the credit
peddling system were ©rights” to make
certain articles. These proved to be the
climax of humbugs. Bee-hives, harrows,
and gates, or rather the * right” to make
these within certain limits after a pattern
carried round by the vendor, were what
were for sale.

Now, no objection can be made to the
sale of ‘‘rights” simply considered; but
pawning on’ unsuspecting people a privi-
lege they are in no position to use—the
virtue of which has been indifferently tried |
—and making religion a stepping-stone to a
bargain, merits reprehension. Please allow
a few facts in illustration.

A township on the Ottawa was visited
.some time since by a party who had for
sale the right to make gates and harrows
of a certain pattern. He was mild in
aspect and meek in speech. He sought
out the minister and established his aflinity
to the denomination of the Church in the
neighborhood. The Rev. Mr. D. intro-
duced him as Brother K. Brother K. being
now fairly armed, addressed himself to
work, and soon snared a green farmer, who
gave his note for $45 for the right to make
gates—a right he will leave unused to his
heirs.

The next mark sought was a man to in-
vest with the right to make harrows—price,

| time, and took his departure.

i posterity. A wise man has said,

$25. This proved tough; but where there

the acquaintance of Brother R. and press®
him to buy; but the latter staved oft ma®”
fully. Fortunately for Brother K., theré
was to be a prayer-meeting in the evening’
and he decided to leave further effort ¢
the subduing influence of that religio¥®
exercise. He then said, ¢ Brother R "
should like to stop with you to-night .
Brother R., afraid of another siege an€®
harrows', declined, observing that they were
pretty full, and it would not be convenie?

Br. K. attended the meeting, was ferve?
in prayer and speaking, in fact was ®
overcame that tears testified the depth ©
his emotion, and overcame, among other®
Br. R., who on being again asked open®
to Br. K. his house and his heart. The‘;
communing was sweet,. for they ta“‘e,
much of the things unseen and eteﬂ": ‘
but ever and anon, by some clever mansa&®
ment, Br. K. came down to earth 3"
earthly things, always falling upon ¢
harrow.  He praised its merits, ‘fn
shewed the great profits his Christ!®
brother would lose by letting slip v
present chance of a little fortune. * Tr)”/
Br. R.; you will never repent the ventur®
only $235, and how many twenty-five’s ¥°
will make cannot be guessed. You neé :
start; this will give you one. My word ‘:’
it, now is your chance. Let me dr®
up the note—you will have time, aP g
fraction of your profits will meet %
claim.” it

The note was drawn. Br. R. signed ¢
but repented all night. Next morning e
appealed to his guest to be relieved. Bf*
coolly told him to be more careful ™%
Br. R. ¥
leave his *‘ harrow right” unused t“" B
perience keeps a dear school, but it 1§
only one fools will learn at.” Itis W€
they learn even there, '

nif
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THE CHALLONERS :

BY MRS, R.

CuarTER VIL

h .
‘“\pt; (i:;:“’mg-room at Donningdean was
Vant who e}? they entered it; butthe ser-
re Whichs owed them in, and stirred the
thay “m burned in the low grate, said
di"ectly ,’astef and M—— would be down
My, L Supposing him to have said
awrence” Charlotte took no notice.

aleq,

e :Z:‘isreafed he'r.selt' by the fire, in the
ace in the"dnd with a screen before her
miveApriISamc-poaition, as on that de-
hey there levemng whenAllan had found
:}}: $0 many years ago; not that

Ough ¢
w ght: were engaged with the reason

ne sh.ould be already with her
iea(’:{i ln’ noticing a work-box on
hfld never ‘nne s, she supposed) that she
s.l°nal Wordhecn be?orc; s0, with an occa-
tilthe 4 to Percie, the time passed, un-
a lady 0001- .Opened and Allan entered with

N his arm.

Alaq

y~
Callegq one whom you would not have

ave ea;(cgelrl’ though her age could not
ang y, atreded twenty; but girlishness
“rnd self. egal carriage—that stately form
TeCone:
Mrs. ;Zl]l:blc' In her first bewilderment
§ €epin oner saw only a tall figure in
st“rtling bl?-ck robes which threw into
'&rms;futr‘?llEt‘ white neck and rounded
erc;:f had not very long to won-
th OPening durned round at the sound ot
L€ very rud oor; and z}fter giving vent to
Hap oal whe and boyish exclamation of
m_Wardat the—" recovered himself,
and greeted the stranger as

{85 DuVal_”

18 up s
“mijeq "¢ el out his hand, and the lady

ent

%

reie |
F ooked out of the window, and Mrs. |

e
Wag .
aware of the coincidence-—her|

THE LAST LEAVES OF A TFAMILY

0s8essi i i
Possession—were inconsistent and

i with the

i she is her

. (1%
No, my boy,” said the former, | shy-
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(Continu d.j

« not Miss Duval now. You may know her
as your cousin. Sister Charlotte, this is

your niece, my daughter, Elsie Challoner.”

Had the
Falconer’s feet, she would probably have
been less surprised; but as in the one case
she would have evinced no emotion, 8o in
(his did she preserve her self-command;
the habit of calmness acquired through a
{-suppression no occurrence now
ak. She saw itall now; asudden
light was shed over the past, and by its
help she read the secrets of twenty years.
Uncertain how much of her own history
her niece did or did not know, she rose and
stood regarding her in silence. Allan
looked from the one to the other with a
smile; Elsie fastened her glove
4ir of one pertectly sure of her-
selfand her position; and Percie,hopelessly
pewildered, stared by turns at all three.

« o yousee any likeness ?”” asked Allan,
breaking the awkward silence. He did
not intend it, but he could hardly liave
used more cutting words.

Charlotte winced, but
¢« Yes, with one or

mother over again.” '
Elsie Challoner would

Elsie Ford had been;
she was not peautitul.  She had her
transparent complexion and
but the skin lacked Elsie’s
bloom, and the €Yes were lit with a fire
Elsic’s had never shown; her hair, too,
instead of the dark waves Mrs. Falconer
remembered, was folded round the small
headein fair smooth bands, in the Challoner
=" But the great difference Charlotte
Elsie Ford had been asimple,
nocent, peasant girl, timid and
lloner was & proud, refined,

life of sel
could bre

strange

she answered

quictly. two exceptions,

And yet not s0-
never be so pretty as

mother’s
brown eyes;

styje.
felf at once-
ignorant, in

Elsie Cha

earth opened beneath Mrs. '

L
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highly-cultivated woman, thoroughly con- | was well fitted to do so0. What her disposi'

scious ot her position and her ability to fill
it, and her manner was marked by the per-
fect ease consequent on her foreign educa-
tion, and three years’ acquaintance with
good society abroad. Besides, was she
not a Challoner? She knew it; and the
knowledge was shown in every movement
and every look and tone. Such was Mrs.
Falconer’s decision after five minutes’ con-
Versation with her nicce.

“Do you wonder that I brought her
home as soon as I could, and do you won-
der now thatI have lived so much abroad ?”

‘“ But what does it all mean?” asked
Percie. ** Will any one vxplain? Uncle,
mother, why did you not tell in¢ I had a
cousin betore?”

‘I did not, for the sufficient reason that
I did not know it,” said Charlotte, severely.

 You shall know all about it some day,
my boy. Let it be enough at present that
though I was married before you were
thought of, family reasous prevented my
acknowledging it before. Now go and
make acquaintance with Elsie as your
cousin, not as Miss Duval.”

So for a short time a sort of constrained
general conversation was kept up, till the
arrival of Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence created a
diversion. Of coursc there was renewed as-
tonishment, and demands for explanations
that could not be given tien and there.

Charlotte had needed none; but Anne had |’

known but little of what had formerly oc-
curred, and her husband nothing. Neither,
however, seemed to care much about it,
and welcomed the new-coiner with a hearty
welcome, Mrs. Lawrence looking her over
and then saying, ** Well, Allan, you always
were so strange that I'm notsurprised; I'm
glad to have a niece, and really you have
no cause to be ashamed of her. I hope,
my dear, that we shall be good friends.”
Elsie took her place at the head of the
table and seemed as much at home as ifshe
had sat there all her life. Mrs. Falconer
did not know whether to be most pleased or
provoked with her. It was certainly
humiliating to find that all her efforts, all
her care, had been in vain; that though she
bad succeeded in preventing the mother,
the daughter was to reign at Donningdean
but she could not help admitting that Elsie

tion might be, remained to be seen; but
there could be no doubt that her character
was one after Mrs. Falconer’s own heart.

The same thing, you say? By no means.
Character is what is formed in us by cir”
cumstances, by associations, by the dai].y
companions of our lives. Disposition 18
that which is implanted in us by naturé’
those God-given instincts of good, and that
inherent propensity to evil which it is th®
work of education and training to foster
and destroy. Character may generally b®
read in the lines of the mouth; to discover
the disposition you must look in the eye®

After dinner Charlotte sought that €X”
planation with her brother which she, 8¢
eagerly desired. He readily consented to#
few private words, and leaving the rest,?
the party in social converse, he precede
her to the library.

It was impossible ta enter it without th®
recollection of their former conversatio®
coming to both their minds. Both reme™
bered it well; but how differently circum®”
stanced were they in relation to each othef
now !

‘I suppose, Allan, you have the pl"""fs
of your marriage?” were the first wor ¢
spoken. ¢ You cannot expect me to recei?®
this girl as my niece, and see her disposses‘
iy son of his inheritance, without sufticie?
assurance of her right.”

‘“ Surely not. I am careful of iny pape’™
Charlotte. You will find here the registe’
of my marriage, of Elsie’s birth and b2P’
tism, and of —of——my wife’s death-
these are not sufficient, you may have t'he
evidence of eye-witnesses,whom I can €as!
procure.”’ : e

Charlotte glanced over the papers. sk
had no real doubt; but if she had, she m®
have been satisfied now. . 4

‘ Lipscombe!” she suddenly exclaimé®
* Were you marvied there ?” "

“Yes! Have you not the register in Yo"
hand?”

Mrs. Falconer frowned. ¢ Then she
not die when they said she did?” o
“ What do you mean? Ay, she died

too surely she died.”

Then when were you married ?” ..

““You are wrong as to dates, Chaflf’t‘;
Look at that register. I married my wife

did
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yes m .
Y wife, I can say i
> say it now—twomonths | Charlotte. Y.
Ore you o y b1 ou thought to gai
You ever saw her, in the July of the ' point by deceit, but T evaded andga(;n )_'ou;'
eceive

dieg

You
Ouz}e,m patronizing;
ad ht me trifling with the dressmaker I

X 1llsband’s right for all.”

rlotte was si i

Provey. te was silent; it was all clearly
3
.1 th '

By, ought I took cvery precaution,”
., J2id at last. )

~E|

sie w

Jou WOuld;

Attic pp:
ike l::::\%f)phcr and hisbirds, Charlotte?
fovideg fO)Ou searched everywhere, and
at lllrkedr‘ every danger. except the one
e o in the corner behind you.”
llarde;.c:ner bit her lip. Ilis raillery
N 0 bear than reproaches.
n;];::: you not bring your daughter
Qareg long ago?” she presently
Panjoy, f.u She would have been a com-
an‘s" my father in his latter _vcafs."
You dare‘ brow darkened visibly. Do
got to ask me that? Have you for-

€n
Wha o .
T00m p» at once took place in this very

P

Wag
A

3
You
ir d;
A”an,” daughter was altogether different,

Own\faltered Charlotte. *If I had
gi"en.u and besides you said you had for-
43
Thave 15
sl Ve tried hard; but it was not likely

oulq forget

T
al
wigh ' C

ady 4 - ‘One. who could do as you
New iny one, might have been ready
o entions on occasion; you had
 ~You would not throw away your
ave d’i<c‘1~2e.ﬂ the time came that I might
o as ha(;d all, I‘reme‘mhere(l the words,
ep € sec my} child’s interest to guard I
Yself, )\ yrﬂ whose keeping hurt none but
Yoy 9 father old and almost imbecile.
What m?;n so fertile, how was I to know
~E stb'sbhht_happen when to oust my child
Vantg child—would be so much to the
s¢ of your own ?”

1t st
aghast at his hitter words.

an ¢ Oh,

S
Ay

©
her,
ang €, T have done. I have my child

she L .
nd i tréﬁ her rights, and I am satisfied,
elnembn ¥ to bear you no ill-will.  Only

r this . :
Vs for your future guidance,

| been accustomed,

n poj

Puint of fact there was none to take |

or 4s my wife before you cver knew

. existence at all. Y i ! ! i " bi i

ioCoverey s 3 . ou might have | sonably complain of his being deprived
it afterwards; T was afraid that|

but—do you remember the !

! another way.”

Year ,
N etor s : . B
Yo:rthdt in August of which she ‘you. You endeavored to rule by harsh
ittle thought it was your sister | ness and severity, and for such to bears -t
and that when you | by hypocrisy is no unusual occurrencem:
, as

you. my worldly-wise sister, might have

|
known.”

There was a pause.

«i"There is one point on which I have not
touched,” he said presently. * You have
and by my silence
enconraged, to look on Percie as the
heir of Donningdean, and might rea-

But I hope that he may yet he its
though it may come to him in

of it.
pOSSEsSOr,

She looked at him enquiringly.

«What do you think of Elsie? is she a fit
wife for your son?”’

« Are you in earnest, Allan?” said Char-

Iotte, in utter surprise.
¢« Quite in earnest—never more $oO in

my life.” ;

« With your feelings towards me——.

¢ Let us accept this way of burying the
past, Charlotte. Percieawas committed to
my care, and I have always regarded him
with only less affection than if he were my
son. I have his good at heart almost as
much as that of my own child, and a mar-
riage between them would, I am sure,
conduce to the happiness of both.”

« If they come to like each other,
Falconer.

By
”

” sug-
gested Mrs.

« Of course. That must be as they
Unless he loves Elsie, and unless
Elsie truly loves him, it is not to be
thought of. But I am in hopes they will.”

«T shall be very glad,” said Charlotte.
««An early marriage with 2 wife who
would have influence over him for good,
and whom he loved sufficiently to be guid-
ed by, would be the pest thing that could
happen to Percie.”

« Elsie could influence him, 1 should
think, if any one could. She is 2 girl of
strong'will, and yet of warm feeli‘ngs and
tender heart.”

«you have said nothing to either of
them on the 'subject. I suppose 4

« Certainly not. It would be the surest

way of frustrating my hopes.”
& These things seldom turn out as they

choose.
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are arranged beforehand,” said Charlotte; | he had for so long been on such unfraternal

I hope this may prove an exception.”

“Why should it not be as we wish? I
know that Elsie has no fancy for any one
else; why should she not like Percie?
Without much partiality, I suppose I may
say I see no reason why he should not like
her, and I have already given him oppor-
tunity, of which I think he seems well in-
clined to take advantage; it was chiefly for
that reason I took him to Paris.”

‘“ Well, if he likes Alice, and Alice likes
him——-01!.

*“Do not call her Alice; it is not her
name. She was christened Elsie—Elsie
Ford.”

Cuarrer VIIL

The wooing thus strangely arranged in
advance by two people who had nothing to
do with it, could not begin at once. Per-
cie had but a few days at home, and
though he seemed to admire his cousin,
and to tahe pleasure in her society, he did
not show any disposition to enter on so
serious an undertaking as making love.

The two conspirators were in no haste;
they were content to let matters take their
course, satisfied that if the result they
desired were ever arrived at it must be in
the natural sequeace of events, and by no
efforts of theirs. The subject was not
alluded to again between them; no good
could be done by talking of it; each knew
the wishes of the other, and that they were
agreed, and would each forward the plan
if possible. There was no occasion to say
more—no nced for hurry. The deep
mourning at Donningdean would for the
present exclude Elsie from much of the
society in which she might find other
suitors, and to the long summer
months which they would pass together
must be trusted the courtship between
herself and Percie, if courtship there were
to be.

It may be matter of surprise to some,
both that Allan should have proposed the
match, and that Mrs. Falconer should so
readily have acceded toit. It might be
supposed, on the oneside,that Mr. Challoner
would not be too anxious to unite his
daughter to the son of a sister with whom

terms, and to a young man of such violent
and unchecked temper as Percie’s wa$
known to be; and, on the other, itmight bé
wondered at that Charlotte, even for th€
sake of securing Donningdean for her som
should be willing to overlook the fact that
it would come to him through the hated
Elsic Ford. Neither perhaps forgot thesé
arguments, but with both they were over
come by stronger reasons still. In Allan’s
nature, Challoner as he was, and resolut®
as he could sometimes be, there was yet #
great mixture of affection and softnesf'
While under the fear of his sister, h1$
principal feeling had been anger, whichs
though he was Christian enough to knoW
he ought to subdue it, and to endeavor t©
do so, had induced the coldness of manner
and avoidance of her society which had
shown themselves until his father’s deat
had set him free. Like all people who ¢
relieved from great anxiety and at last
have their desires gratified, the charitable.
and forgiving mood was strong upon him’
he was willing to forgive his sister and t©
torget the past. His feelings with regal’
to his nephew were very strong,' and!
mustbe remembered, with reference to hi™
that while his mother was aware of
whole extent of the evil of his dispositio®!
his uncle was not. With him Percie h#
always been on his good behavior, 87
Allan thought him in every respect a fitting
and desirable husband for his daughter/‘
rather self-willed and impetuous perhaps’
but these were the faults of youth, fault®
which age and experience, and the inﬂuence
of a loving and beloved wife, would S‘?o‘?
cure. There was another reason stil’
Percie was not one to set too high a v# v
on money; still, to be suddenly deprivé
of a fine estate, always regarded as o
own inheritance, would be pleasant t0 n
man, and Allan was very anxious that thff
involuntary injustice to Percie should b€ !
possible, repaired. in
Charlotte also had her reasonings with! )
her own mind. No doubt she did not {ofs
get that the wite proposed for her son ¥ .
the daughter of her old enemy, the factor”
girl; and it was not to be hoped but thﬂ'
people would soon discover her ancestr’;
But, she said to herself, what matter? ElS!



Chog,
eingseh::x;) her so,n, and in the fact of her
Of the b rother’s daughter she lost sight
Mother S‘_‘:’n)ess of her descent on her
irth andnl ¢. She was a Challoner by
°“ningdeam& It was very desirable that
Mg, Falco::]n should be kept in the tamily;
Mereageq ef was not at all blind to the
seSSions wonbeq.uence the increased pos-
efore herclb)uld give her.son, and had, even
¢ isap rother mentioned it, felt a pang
pointment that it must now be

08t to hi

Siderati lm. But far beyond all other con-

shoylg t(:ns was the desire that Percie
€ subjected to some more efticacious

8uida
Nce than her own. She fancied he

Coulq .
impetul:/: Wth tflc same ardor and
Othe, f%H.)’(rwhxcll e c.arricd into every
ove he wnb :tnd.pursmt, and out of that
Woulq ould yield to his wife what he
spil‘itedy::l;l to no other. Elsie
ercie, M:-. 'Vft amiable girl, just suited to
Sider tht;‘ F alcone‘r did not pause to con-
2 dogi ;r the union ot too high spirits
hkely to b“ le, or whcther it would not be
armony e:roductlvc of ‘m(m: strife than
ne of t’h . nother dreadrul fear beset her.
ery Pret;‘ iftrdencrs at Charlcote had #
nt inthcy.“aughtcr, who, though resi-
een Passir:,l age, was occasionally to be
g and repassing between her

tpercie.h ad been heard to express the
is u“Clef;dHTlratiou for the girl, and, with
say thay hexam'ple before him, who could
Same infat e .mlght not be capable ot the
coner uation? And what would Mrs.
Peri] 54 thin?t have done to arrest such a
cavily 0: ? On .the \Yholc, the scaie sunk
Sie, “ang Mthé flde of his marriage with
at it }: rs. Falconer earnestly desired
. ght take place.
'lWOnder naturally excited by the sud-
ere‘ ifz:‘-alf\';.nce of a Miss Challoner,
t Sught o iss Challoner had ever been
rem&ined s sot?n passed away. In its place
a a universal admiration for Elsie,
acquisitig:"‘eral admission that she was an
[ nex N to the society in which she had
She vlz:::tedl_y assumed a place.
Wang Sofa fascinating girl, in spite of
a £ much beauty. Her manner
ch"’min ank fearlessness which was very
8; proceeding as it did from utter
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he
Tself
as a girl she w i
e would be proud to linnocence of
concealment : i
» and unconsci-

ous?ess f)f.w,-ong.. No school education
T’lo association with undesirable COmpan:
ions, had lowered the tone of Elsie Chal-
loner’s mind. She had been brought up
b).' an estlxmable governess, under the eye
of a caretul mother; for a mother in every
sense had been the lady under whose care
she had been placed. Those who admire
pretty-young-ladyismis; those who think
that a girl, to be innocent and pleasing,
mt}st be for ever on the watch to avoid
doing something she ought not to do,
might not have agreed with Elsie’s father,
ar have thought Elsie a!l that might be
wished. No doubt there was about her a
more lively frankness, she enunciated her
own opinions more decidedly, and showed
more disregard of those of others than is
usual with girls of her age, and she did
not blush so frequently, nor was she so
often enchantingly confused. Whatmight
have confused others she ¢“shook off,”
and when others might have displayed
their conscious innocence by an ingenuous
blush, Elsie showed her unconscious igno-
rance by not blushing at all. Her father
had reflected that in order to ensure her
never offending against the delicate sensi-
bilities of people half-a-century or so old
she must acquire all their knowledge of
what she ought to avoid, and had decided
that she should run the risk, and remain
ignorant until taught by experience, as
alas! we all are too sooil- Whether he
was right or wrong may of course be a mat-
ter of opinion; such, at at all events, was
e had chosen to pursue.
ffections of her niece was
alconer now set herself to
d not find it so easy as
she had supposed- She had been too long
unused to the softnesses of life to be able
now to bend her stern nature to daily gentle-
ness and sociability; she had too long
forgotten her own youth to be able now to
enter into the feelings, to share the hopes,
and to sympathize with the imaginations,
of a young, fresh, girlish heart—not that
she did not  use every means in her power,
and conscientiously endeavor to love the
girl she already looked on a8 her son’s
wife; she had Elsie constantly with her,
she petted her, she indulged her, she made

the course h

To gain the 2
the task Mrs. F
perform; but she di
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her endless and costly gifts, gave her|
every pleasure she could devise; but in
vain. She felt no real affection for her
niece; her days for warm affection were
forever over; her love was buta hollow
pretenceafter all, and Elsie, with the quick-
ness of perception natural to her, soon
discovered that it was so.

It naturally prevented her from giving to
her aunt the regard she might have felt.
had Mrs. Falconer’s professions of attach-
went been sincere; but under no circum-
stances could Elsie’s affection for her have
been very excessive. It had of course been
impossible to keep such a girl a- Elsie in
ignorance of her mother’s story; and
though, of course, Allan had never breathed
a word to his daughter of his sister’s de-
ception practiscd on  himself, still the
vesult of even the halt corfidences and dis-
closures he had made, was that there had
arisen in Elsie’s mind a strong prejudice
against her aunt. She believed it owing
to her interference, to her harshness and
unsisterly conduct, that her mother was
not then living. and that she herself *had
been left an orphan to be reared abroad.
and separated half her life from her re-
maining parent.
most unjust

This was. we know. a
idea. Natural delicacy of
constitution and over-cxertion had sealed
poor Elsie Ford’s doom long before Char-
lotte Challoner had feit an interest in her
fate; but just or unjust, and hard as no
doubt it was on Mrs. Falconer, the idea pos-
sessed Elsie’s mind, and colored all her
intercourse with her aunt.

Very different were her teelings towards
Mrs Lawrence; with her, whom she in-
stinctively felt to be of the same nature ag
herself, she was natural; gay, grave, en-
thusiastic, wiliul. mischievous, or confid-
ing, as the mood struck her. Sure of
sympathy, she poured into the ear of her
Aunt Anne the girlish confidences, the
youthful hopes and aspirations which
never find utterance except to a heart that
we feel beats in unison with ourown. And
one great bond of union between them was
the affection Elsie soon evinced for Challie,
the sickly young man who. his reading for
the bar interrupted by a severe illness,
Was now under his mother’s care at

home,
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PART III.

CHAPTER [,
THF. BITTER HARVEST.

September sunshine, sea-breezes, blué
water white-dotted with sails and foam
country people with strange dress and
strange tongue, merry children erecting
frail fortifications against the advancing
tide. voung ladies with streaming haif
engaged in the perusal of the last new
novel, old gentlemen scanning through
the glass the distant stcamer’s smok€s
scattered seaweed, shells and pebbles, the
white cliff behind, and the sea before—such
is the picture the examination of which con”
stitutes the amusement of Elsie and her
two cousins, seated on the sand.

Chietly on Challie’s account have they
left their homes and made this visit to the
seaside; though considered recovered, hye
is still delicate enough to excite a mother®
fears, and change of air having been r€
commended, they sought it among th¢.
fresh and healthful breezes of the wester®
coast. Mrs. Lawrence would not go with®
out Elsie: Mrs. Falconer would not consent
that Elsie should go without her son; ¢
on Percie’s return from Oxford for the 1008
vacation there was a general flitting frot®
the three homes. to the sea. and here afté’
two months’ stay we find them still. .

A pretty group they make—the faif
face and languid figure of the invalid, 3°
he lounges, partly supported by a cushio®’
on the sand; the stalwart form and glow ©
health of Percie, as with superabundal
energy he flings the shells and seaweed'
right and left; the gentle grace of El:‘"e'
her color heightened by the morning w}ﬂt
and the bath from which she has Ju®
emerged. and her long hair—Challon€’
hair which not even sea breezes will CO“:
into curl—hanging over her shoulders, th
ends trailing on the sand. She IO_OIfz
prettier than usual this morning, dnd it l.e
evident that her cousins think so. Chall!
looks at her with simple admiration, 37
grateful affection for all her kindness .
him: but the expression on Percie’s {aC
is not to be mistaken—Percie is in love: ¢

His mother had calculated rightly tha
the freedom and constant intercourse ©
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Sea-side go;
€ sojourn would afford the most!

avor
h::)];]ZPPOYtunity for the prosecution
Cousing soo:-b Daily association of the
Wished_ oo rought about the result she
Was no dou]? certain ext.ent at least. 'There
rea Mo t as to Percie. Every day she
trong b and more plainly how deep and
she Watche;lttachment was becoming, and
Isiers bt eagen:ly for some symptom on
35 4 g that it was returned. But it
0, expos Q;lill contest.  Percie was but a
ations O;e( for the ﬁ_rst time to the fasci-
angergy, inn. attractlj'c womaun, in the
as“wf);n ntimacy of cousinship; El.ic
Yearg o, a.n grown. who, through three
felt ag quaintance with society, had never
if, Whil:uler at her heart. What wonder
e spel; blleisuccu-mbcd at once beneath

o do ,Ell‘L ru:‘ma.mcd unmoved!

sie justice she gave him no in-

teng;
io
nal encourageinent.

fectly inn She was per-
eelingsfoct:nl; of the nature of Percie’s
at¢ or her, and would huve laughed

he i
ide - .
$ hag bj““ovmgh:m. But her manner,
: %nstrail‘hg said before, was frec and un-
8o0q g1
deal;

ent and ) took as cucourage-
2 circymy, good grounds of success, muanj
eingmsta“Ce which ‘was very far from
. can a
belved it tas such. Mrs. Falcouer per-
u

tsher
Oner
art

agaj

cousinship, too, prrmits a
and Pcrciz

’x and was deeply disappointed;

y an“(;nel}xbcl‘cd that Elsic was a Chal-

o hid_[)lobztb!)' possessed the family

nat homg what she felt; and hoped

ough thep](: that she might love Percie,
“« shall ove was not displayed.

Said By be sorry to lcave this place,”
Town, e;. breaking a short silence. “I've
“ Sl?'ullte fond of it.”

sha)) al;l regret it too,” said Challic; ]

1t and of ays hﬂ"'t’ pleasant recollections of

ercie ()j’f’llr kindness to me here.”

ut he ol id not express the same feelings,

Pleceg witl}‘,CkEd. a morsel of sea-weed to
« Isie an impatient hand.

Wit me ? ICOme 2 little way along the sand

]sier())g ‘a“:‘tlrtjd of sitting still.”
* do )'o‘ut.m r\V\l]_vou come ton, Challie?
ofe o C
%Te back er to remain quict till we
Twip

aste, andstly. thank you. You can walk

o th farther without me.”
fo € two oth
ers set out, and proceeded

e fir .
st few minutes in silence.
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“Why mus

ith Challie, Bloie?” be always bothering
3 ,» Elsie?” said Percie at last, in

no amiable tone. Elsie looked at hi ¢
surprise. m

« Bothering ! the repeated.
krow what you mean.”

T mean whv do you never come out
with me without him?”

<1 do not like to leave him alone. Tt
seems as il we neglected him or wished to
reimind him that he is an invalid.”

« You are very careful ¢f his feelings! I
with you were as considerate for me.”

¢ Really, Perci¢, 1 do not understand

“I do not

yow.”

«You do!" Peurcie broke out. ¢ Oh,
Elsie canuot you sce that I want to have
you sometimes to mysclt? Do you not.
know that I want you wholly and for ever?
Oh Elsic! I never knew how uch you had
made me love you until you made me jea-
lous too!”

Elsie was utterly confounded, but she
retained her prescnce of mind. )

“If you mean to intimat2 that you believe
me in love with Challie, it is scarcely worth
while to contradict an} thing so absurd;
but if, at the same titne, you mean me to
infer——"

«[ mean you to infer that I love you
more than all the world—niore than my
life. Oh, Elsie! dearest, darling Elsie, tell
ime that you do not love him, and that you
love me!”

Ile would have seized her hand, but she
drew it away, scarcely able to restrain a
s boyish extravagance. as he

smile at hi
threw himself on the ground at her feet.

- Now, Elsie, from this place I will not
ou tell me you love me, and
ife some day.”

easily complied

rise untii y
promise to be my W

¢« The first condition is
I Jove you very muczh.”

with.
Enough to grant my

« How much?
second request? ”
¢« No, Percic.
should love yot
« Oh, Elsie,
darling Elsiv
¢ My dear
nonsense OW.
You have taken mé

[ do not love you—never

. —in that way.”

do not say so! Dearest,
2]

—
Percic do not tulk any more
Belicve e it is entirely
by surprise.

useless.
1 had no idea you entertained such foolish
thoughts. Had I sus_pected it — I love
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You as a cousin, Percie, 1 am—very fond of]

you; but anything else is quite out of the
question. Now let us come back to
Challie.”

“ Challie—always Challie! I believe Yyou
have given him what you refuse to me! "

“Percie, I did not think you would he so
ungenerous.”

“ Why will you not love me, Elsie?”

““Really, Percie, I cannot tell. I can
give you no reason; but I know that I do
not.”

There was a pause, broken by Percie at
last.

‘“ Elsie, do you love anyone else? "

“Not as you mean, Percie; no one in:

the world.”

““Then 'lltell you what, Elsie. 1'Il wait

patiently, and, now you know how much I ‘

love you, you may come to love me. To-
day is the Sth of September,—well, I'l]
wait till this day next year, and then ask
you again. I won'’t tease you.”

“That is a sensible resolution, Iercie.
I hope you will never say anything more
about it, because my answer would be the
same; but before half the year is over, you
will have forgotten all the foolish things
you have said to-day.”

“Do not imagine that. Elsie. 1 know
you think me only a foolish boy; but I tell

you this is the one love of my life. Re-:

member that, and love me il you can.”

“And I ask you to forget all about it,
Percie, because, ten years hence, if you
choose to wait so long, I could only repeat
what I have said to-day;” and thinking it
high time to put an end to the conversa-
tion, Elsie moved away.

Mrs. Falconer soon Dbecame aware of

what had passed, and knew her hopes were
at an end. Percie might hope; but his
mother knew that rejected once, he was
rejected for good. Elsie was not a girl to
change her mind.

The Challoners.

“My life has been one of disappoint-
ment, Anne,” she said to Mrs. Lawrences
whom she had told of her wishes, and t0
whom she confided their frustration, *In
love, in marriage, in my child have I been
| disappointed. and now the last and dearest
plan that I had formed for his advantage
and happiness has failed.”

t “You cannot vet be sure that it has
failed.”

“ITknowit. Elsie will never love hims
and if he love her in vain, God knows what
the effect on him may be. You do not
know him as I do.”

Mrs. Falconer was already beginning t0

ireap the bitter fruit of the sced sown in
' Percie's early years. Vainly now did she
.regret her indulgence, her pride in that
spirit, which. disliking to be controlleds
she had ncver endeavored to control—
“vainly now did she often wish that rather
Cthan be as he was. he were like the meek
Challie she despised.

The next week they all left the ses
Percie was true to bis word, and teased
Llsie no more, and she, with the thought”
lessness of youth and her own free, bright
! nature. shook of the remembrance of that
| disagreeable morning on the sands, and
believed that he, too, would soon forget*
She returned heart-whole, as she had left
it.to her home to resume her rides through
country lanes, her teachings in the villagé
| school, her lonely wanderings and maiden
;‘musings in the shady garden paths, her
lftwi)ight songs to her father, untouched bY
cany love save that for him. Frank an
fearless, her eyes had never sunk beneath
another’s glance. Free as the west winds
her heart had never bounded to a whis
pered word. Happy freedom! unvalue
while we possess it, recognized at its tru€
worth when lost,

i

(70 be continued.)
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THE NEW SONG.

Wy J. A. HUME, LACOLLE, . Q-

“A
w"ﬂh;(:(:}::z:t‘l‘“g a new song, saying, ‘Thouart
o thou hag o, d‘c Book and to open the seals thereof,
Svery Kindred edeemed us to God by thy blood out of
nd hagy qu, and tongue, and people, and nation;
ade us unto our God kings and priests,

ang
We sh .
all reign upon the carth.” ” Rev. V., 0, 10.

B';.:;: this world in form so fair,
Befoml‘tehour mother earth,

Obur e scas or land or air,
Beff,:::m s?rang to birth;

On e lzmxghty Spirit stepped
The Sn: ark f)ceaxn’s brow,

Thep, S Oij God together kept
The ny Jltbllee a8 NOW.
Theiy | rning stars together raised
Ang “Jf;—)"ful notes, thus God was praised,

oly! Ioly! Ioly'” rung

Thro
u,
gh Heaven’s dome from every tonguc.

T
l;:z' S:ai-sed the wondrous power and might
Who g e Etfarna] One
WithWel't in uncreated light
Cheray His Eternal Son.
on hia;ld S(?ra.ph raised more loud
Ang loug(“ lhe.n‘ joyful lays,
. Rag er still from answering crowd,
e ghout tl?c notes of praise.
Pourg ] erubx‘m‘and Seraphim
Thus d.‘)l’th their unceasing hymn—
id they show their grateful love

°d who ever reigns above.

Whe
N 0 suddenly from out that throng
An:tranger voice is heard,
angels hushed to hear that song—

Tl
e’:(:ew song to the Word.
es though low, surpassing sweet,

Thri
o lhlled through the vault of Heaven,
N a;‘c Joy seemed there to mect.
nd hi
highest power given.

On,
€ voi
ice alone the song sustained--

One voice that earthly grief had trained—
*Twas slaughtered Abel, first to prove

The wonders of redeeming love.

‘Worthy the Lamb,” the burden bore,
« Worthy the Great I Am,
Worthy the Lamb forever more,
Worthy, worthy the Lamb.”
It told of carthly griefs and wocs,
Of earthly sorrows passed,
Of Christ triumphant o’er His foes,
And the cternal rest.
It spoke of pains and constant fears,
Of pardoned sins and dried-up tears;
Then with the harp and waving palm,

Ascribed the glory to the Lamb,

Alone he stood, and yet not long
Had he to stand alone,

Another joined him in the song—
Another from carth flown.

With ranks increas‘ing fast they stood,
All those who gained the prize—

Al} those who washed them in the blood
Of Christ the Sacrifice.
Patriarchs and prophets bo

Who gladly joined the holy air;
arth to Christ were joined,
with constant mind.

th were there,

Mecn whoon e
Who served Him there

The holy song begun by one,
Sweclled yet more loud and clear;

Kindreds and tongues to praise the Son

Exulting gathcred here;

Until when viewed by him who stood

On Patmos’ lonely isle,
An innumerable multitude,
Relieved from pain and toil,

Around the throne of God they praise
The mighty Lord, ¢ Ancient of Days;”
And still the s0ng one burden bore—

« Worthy the Lamb for evermore”
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LEAVES FROM

ON A JOURNEY FROM GIBRALT

Leaves from My Diary.

MY DIARY:

AR TO BADEN-BADEN IN 1836,

BY E.

H. A,

F.

(Continued.)
Juxe 5th, 1856.—We have now found rest | The crops

for the ~oles of our tfeet at Chambery, and '
are quartered in a very tiny, though neat]|
and clean house. called “ L’'Hotel de|
L’ Europe.” We had the usual bother and
vexation last night on arriving here with
the porters who brought in the luggagre.
all of them asking as much again as was
their due, and a dozen more men having
been etwsployed than was needful. Directly
after breakfast we sallied out to see the
lions of the place. and in search of the
wonderful and picturesque. Chambery
is the principal town in Savoy. and the
seat of an Archbishop. The city lies west.
and nearly equidistant from Lyvons and
Geneva. It contains many fine churches.
and a population of 13000 inhabitants.
The principal products are watches (sent
to Geneva) and silk guaze for veils, &c.
At the present time (1871) Chambery is
one of the stations on the Mont Cenis
Railway. As we were strolling down one
of the streets, we encountered a dense
crowd.and could not at first make out what
it was about; but at length we perceived it
to be caused by a long and grand proces- |
sion which was issuing from one of the|
churches hard by ; this is soine ¢ Saints’-
day” or Festival of the church, and all |
the houses are gay with bright-colored flags,
rugs, and carpets. which are hung out of
the windows looking the streets
through which the procession is to pass.
The ladies at the casements thus have a
soft rest for their arms as they gaze down
on the passers-by; and the town looks
very cheerful in consequence. The country
all round, and indeed as far as Geneva, is
very pretty ; much English-looking scenery,
and many full-bearing orchards surround
Chambery; while there is hardly a rod of
uncultivated land to be seen anywhere.

into

are heavy, and beautirully clea?
from weeds—and in fact the
ppearance of things generaly SpﬁakS
much in favor of Swiss farming, although
mostly done by women and little childreB
The peasants scem to be a hard-working
race, very industrious withal. The wid®
Swiss hat appears t0 be worn alike by me?
and women here, and the female part o
the community wears the inevitable Swis
hodice and short, dark-striped skirt, wit

large white aprons. We rea.ain bere t0°
day, but wanderings 9
morrow.

JUNE 6Lh.—Alas ! another nightof tortur®
must be endured, fur we started to-day 8
half-past six p. m. for Geneva. Only oné
other fellow-passenger appearcd as O
party re-cutered our old friend, the yellof’
“dilly 7 with the  red wucels. Thi®
was cheering, and as we ali tucked ouf’
selves into the vehicle we congratulat®
one another; fondiy flattering ourselve®
that now.at lcéxst, we should have plenty o

and  free

a

resume our

Iroom all the rest of the way, and enjoy

ourtelves accordingly. Mars, hilas! ho¥ '
<001 we were to be grievously disappoiﬁted'
Our companion, poor_ man, having bcen/
en route all last night, was very tired, 41
slept during the first stuge; after this
awoke and entered into conversation “”,"h
us. showing himself to be a gentlemau of 3
very mild and accommodating dispositio™
and he did not annov ns in any way-

we jogged, suffering immensely, howeve”
from the intense heat as usual. The nam™®
of the first town we halted at was Aix, 3"
now came our misery, for a fresh inst®”
ment of passengers appeared, and beg?®
crowding into the coach. At last .thc
conducteur looked in, and to our jor:
said the concern could hold no moré ®
motion which we all (as we thought) ably
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Secop, de

Sett);
n - .
m 8 ourselves within our now much

Oore }i,.:

ing :‘:;n};ted. space, we heard much swear-
o o ‘rc1ble language passing between
the « viduals outside, and a man from
e‘;rea.u” looked in, his visage much
ragewlth the combined effects of heat
Was in’va'nd proceeded to count heads.
to Make hf‘lm we all bobbed about hoping
thay, the ‘l‘m believe we possessed more
Articleg Whl,:egulation number” of those
reSSEs’in ilst the ladies spread out their
l:’earhworder to fill up any vacant space
“ b Our friend was evidently an
ahner.rd’ and not to be done in that
Place v; and.on finding there was still on®
“ & cant, he called out boisterously-—
¥ encoayda” comment est que c’est plein; il
(HOW c’e BPlace pour un; cest fait pour six.”
there isan You say that the coach is full:
c’"riage iyet room for one person; the
eckons made to hold six.) Accordingly
log ing ; ed' t? an immensely fat, snobbish-
grohnd Individual standing in the ‘back-
Ceedeg ’ Wh? advancing, immediately pro-
to qu;egreatl.y to our horror and disgust,
Meg 1 ze himself in at the door. In he
Place * Sprawling all over.us, to the vacant
lnﬂictinon the off-side of the < Dilly,”
dig iso much torture on our feet as he
oyt with at poor E. could not help crying
al"‘)ut tot Pain. Just as the wretch “was
ile ost h."eat another ladyin the same way,
Sngth ovls balance, and fell down at full
B lagt hzf all our knees. I verily thought
Ve beg ur was come, and that I should
Do, egn Crushed to death. P. naturally
he ough:n to wax very wroth, telling him
thyg, ang to be ashamed of treating ladies
:ide th“'ﬂ)uld have entered on the other
or al this, hag ;ps on thatside. But still,
he, Eent] e had any of the feelings
Jelp o, a ¢man he would have got up by
- Sto aT;lta}:r,tcvn' anythi.ng, rather than
e W at inconvenience and annoy-
‘mmf .Olmd the man, too, had dressed
tey,  this hot day, ina complete and

Bey Uit of [ngi o omple
orh o5 the ndian-rubber waterproof.
. thege art'natural and disagreeable smell
8ary; s ong icles of clothing, we had that of
i hg, Se(:::: and apples, for the barbari-
th thege lux‘“g}y w?ll filled his pockets
uries, with which he regaled

distort

2c9

d. i him u
However, as we were just re- | himself unceasingly during all the time h
i e

oy gnawing them
Stl-". However, we had to endure this
misery for about two hours more, when we
reached a town called Armency, where to
our indescribabl:e joy he left the diligence.
It was now growing dark; but the shops in
the streets were all lighting up, and we
could perceive this to be a very pretty
town. Armency is midway between
Chambery and Geneva, and stands on the
shore of a considerable lake, much smaller,
however, than that of Geneva. Itisoneof
the oldest manufacturing cities in Europe,
having extensive glass, cotton, and bleach-
ing works, with an industrious population,
The town, too, is one of great antiquity.
We regretted not having time enough to
see the plade thoroughly; for after a short
rest. and changing horses, we had to go on
witn our journey. I must not forget to say
that the gentleman of the mild disposition,
aforementioned, here got out, ‘telling us
that he felt so much for our recent annoy-
ance, that he would take a seat on the top
of the coach (or le banguetle as it is called)
rest of the way,and so give us more

for the
room in the inferieur. Thanking him
for his politeness, we each put up our feet

on the bench opposite to us, and soon
dozed off to sleep, to the sound of the merry
bells jingling on the horses’ harness, and

passed the rest of the night in comparative

comtort.

June 7th.—At about five o’clock this

morning we found ourselves crossing
over that remarkable bridge between
Chambery and Geneva—Le Pont Charles
Albert. It lies across an abyss of a fright-
ful depth, and isof that kind called “ chain-
suspension pridges.” It is spiendidly con-
structed of iron, but looks as light and fra-
gile as if made of fine wire. It is of great
strength; but, in order to avoid accidents,
not more than two vehicles are allowed to
cross at the same time, and they must walk
their horses slowly along it. The scenery
just here is very Jovely, and at ten o'clock
we drove into the yard of the Court office
at Geneva. We put up at L’Hotel de
' Angleterre—a Very good one, indeed—
one of the best in the town. Itis luxuri-

ously fitted up, and, of course, rather ex-

N
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pensive in consequence. As usual, we had
to pay enormously for the service of the
porters who brought in the baggage. Our

breakfast was discussed with much gusto,
and we found the little light French briockes, :

or rolls, most delicious. The front win-
dows look on a lovely view of Mount Blanc,
and we were astonished to find the lake so
like a sea, both as regards size and the
roughness of its surface, and its little waves.
We determined to put off our sight-seeing
until the morrow, being much fatigued and
sorely in want of sleep after so much night-
work. Accordingly, breakfast finished, we
clothed ourselves in light muslin wrappers
and threw ourselves on our beds inside
mosquito-nets, and we were all soon sleep-
ing a refréshing sleep.

June 8th.—To-day the weather is gloomy
-and quite a little storm rages on the lake.
We, nevertheless, sallied out to see what
we could see. The sun being under a
cloud, we did not suffer so much from the
heat. The rivers Rhone and Arve both
run through Geneva, which is the largest
and most flourishing city in Switzerland.
It contains 41,000 inhabitants, distin-
guished for their industry, enterprise
attachment to liberty and predilection for
literature. Geneva produceschiefly watches
) of all sorts and sizes, musical boxes, mathe-
matical instruments, and articles of jewel-
lery. Itis strange to see the Rhone run-
ning through the lake clear as glass, and
blue as indigo, forming two islands in its
passage, on one of which stand antiquated
buildings, and the ather is laid out as a
public pleasure-ground, or Lusigarten, as
itis called by the natives. The authorities
seem to have taken immense pains to lay
out the town prettily, and of late years all
tbe old ramparts have been removed, and
commodious quays and harbors provided
~for the lake steamers; also a new stone
bridge across the river, and a jardin
anglais, containing walks, trees, fountains,
&c., has been laid out close to the lake,
where a military band plays on Sundays
and on holidays. The city contains an
English Protestant church and many
splendid hotels, and is one of the hand-
somest towns I ever was in; remarkably
clean and well-built, too. Calvin died
here in 1564, and his pulpit is still to be

Leaves from Mv Diary.
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| seen in the Cathedral of St. Peter here-
iﬁne library also exists, containing 40
{ volumes. Mount Blanc is distinctly s€€?
in fine weather, although fifty miles 0%
As many charming excursions may be
made in the environs, and mae;niﬁcent
views obtained, we resolved ere leaving
this spot, to hire a carriage and go and 5€°
some of them. We dined this evening #
the table d'hote, and were glad to fit
the room not crowded—only six persoIls
besides ourseives dining here to-day, two
of them being Russian ladies, who talk®
for some time in French: but they beg®®
to suspect we could understand that 187
guage, and so changed it into Germa™
This they found we understood also, hed”
ing ux speak it to one of the othe ladies?
table. They, therefore, tell into thel”
native language, Russ, and then felt sur?
we could no longer learn their secrets’
The dinner we found to be a very 8§00
one, served in the French style. At desse’
we had some most delicious ice-crea®
brought from the restaurant in the E“g:
lish Garden,” which is close by this hotel
but they charged very high for thes®
luxuries, and this is a much dearer Place
than Turin, we find. )
We have spent the whole day in Sig!’t .
seeing and shopping, being delighted with =
all we beheld. The shops which displaY®
the most magnificence and wonders wef'
those devoted to jewellery. But, dear me:
one could spend two days, at least, in a.
miring the beautiful watches one sees
played in the windows; some of them °
ridiculously tiny and of the smallest 81
ever made anywhere. They are, howev®”
very expensive to buy, and, of coursé:
smaller the dearer. 1 purchased 2 ver.
pretty Swiss brooch, painted on chinaf‘e
handsomely set, a cross, and several tri ne
made in the Swiss wood-carving; but ti
fact is, one might spend a small fortuné
these pretty tritles. 00T
SUNDAY, gth June.—This morning P n
P. felt very ill—-the heat having broﬂght.;c
one of his old attacks, and we did ﬂ‘?t hot
to leave him alone. I, therefore, di
go with K. and E. to the English chu
On their return we found they ha
very much pleased both with the han ;
building and the manner in which the ®
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Vice
een:isilzond“CtEd. The church has only
clean three _)tears, and thus looks fresh
Small, it i an.d in good order. Though
nglish 1 c%‘“te large enough for the few
and surroesld.ent here. The houses near,
let 1 En lllfldlng t.he church, are nearly all
to be.thegElSh faml]ies. In fact, this seems
50 chary nghfh quarter. K. and E. were
our ed with the personal appearance
ountrymen and women, and it

of the Micmacs. 211
1 seemed to. be a very nice and respectable
‘congregyatlon, and it was a great t;eat to
hear our dear native language again A
Juxe 10th.—This morning P. f:eelin
quite well again, we chose to push on ti
our next resting-place; but as this journe
produced a few amusing adventures, I Wil)l'
turn over ‘“a new leaf,” and, with the
reader’s permission, relate them another

time.

(70 be continued.)

THE LEGENDS OF THE MICMACS.

BY REV. S. T.

RAND, HANTSPORT, N.

S.

No. 7.

TH
E CULLOO.—A BIG BIRD STORY.

No .
w"itt;;:osng since the writer saw an account,
ang sufﬁ’::i’fle years ago, of the wanderings
““Ptive Ings of a man w'ho had been taken
the Unitamong the Indians somewhere in
tripe . ed States. I have forgotten what
s ::,a}s among. Among other mar-
nt O;Ugs he had to reiate was an
Indian an enor‘mm.xs bird supposed by
ich the $ to exist in the country and
fOOtnOthalled a Culloo. There was
that in ;by the editor, which implied
or l: oplni?n the bird was too big
the callt.l'ndlan legend, and hinting
r-"alittlep ive .must have magnified the
oe editor m(_m his own responsibility. But
U Micn, lght‘have spared his criticisms.
in theiy LaC Indians have got as big a bird
Svep needegends as the wildest of fancies
ozen mento drea‘m of, He can carry a
1 ugh a4 thOn his back and provision
ong jour e same time to tast him for a
quarter ofney, and can swallow a whole
oulg beef at a mouthful.

selp . N any one suspect that our humble
€ author or inventor of any part

"el]ou

acco
the o

eve

8o

r
Porg;,
o .
:°0res o:l Olf this exaggeration, there are
: Ppealed iving witnesses who can be

to
» Separate and apart from us,
%

;and from each other, in confirmation of
gour innocence. Just ask any Micmac
Indian if he ever heard of a monstrous bird
‘called a Culioo, and see what he will
;say. Our story is concerning a tribe of
' Indians called Culloos, who figure as birds
; and as people just as it suits the times.*
| Before proceeding with the story I may
tintroduce another monster of legendary
fame in this connection, caled a che-pitch-
icalm (the two last syllables are pronounced
iexactly like the two English words, pitck
land calm). This is a huge serpent thirty
ngth, having bright

, or forty feet in le
fred burnished scales, and horns on his head

‘that shine like burnished brass.

Now we know well that there aré no
serpents in this country that could by any
mode of exaggeration be the parents of such
a fiction. But there is, or has been sup-
posed to be, 2 serpent which is described
by naturalists as s0 nearly like this one of
Indian fiction that when a few days since
I read the account to aft intélligent Indian
and showed him the picture, in ‘¢ Brown’s
Encyclopzdia of Religious Knowledge,” he

—

*In Arabian mythology there ig a monstrous bird
called a Roc, of the same fabulous species as the
Simurg of the Persians. Is the Culloo of the North

American Indiuns related to these?
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exclaimed at once, ‘“That's a Céhe-pitck-|
calm!” Here is the account:—
¢ Three kinds of dragons were formerly ; arrow.
distinguished in India. 1. Those of the  and he goes out and practices with his
hills and mountains. 2. Those of the val- ! weapons, and before long succeeds
leys and caves. 3. Those of the fens and . Knocki b o K he
marshes.  The first is the largest and KnoOCking over a little mouse. Bac
covered with scales as resplendentas bur- | runs, leaving the mouse lying where it fell’

nished gold. They havea king of beard , and announces the important fact. ¢ Noo~
hanging from their lower jaw; their aspect D (e  « lled &
is frightful; their cry loud and shrill, their | £ —Grandmother—I have kil o
crest a bright yellow, and they haye a pro- | huge wild beast.  Take your knife .
tuberance on their heads the color of a|carrying strap, and come and fetch |
burning coal.”  home.”

There really seems to be a point of con- I So they both go out together, and sh®
nection between the inhabitants of North | $¢¢% the little mouse lying on the gro.und'
America and those of India. Is it not more | which Sh.e takes and ties up in due ‘O.TT;
thanorobable that the ancestors of the former ( and carvies home on' he'r back. The litt t
knew something of this formidable serpent? | boy directs h?r to Skfn it and make a mar
and that his appearance and characteristics | out o.f th‘? skin to sit upon, and tells h:]e
were 80 deeply impressed upon their minds , tha.t - time to come, when any trou 0
that ages have not removed the impression ? | arrives, this mwat will be the means

One day the little boy requests the oid
‘lady to make for him a little bow and
‘ .She complies with the request

in

Many of the older Indians seem really to ! delivering her. It will yive warning ©
believe that heisstill a veritable inhabitant |
ot their country. Here are facts for the:
ethnologist. , :

But I will return from this digression, i
and proceed with a translation as close as
it will bear, from the original that lies
before me, as I wrote it down some twenty |
years ago trom the mouth of an Indian
woman, of

A BIG BIRD STOR\’.——AY TALE OF ANCIENT
: TIMES.

There was once a large Indian village
(meskeek oodun) on the borders of a lake.
One day an old woman was -walking about
in the woods, when she found lying on the
ground a tiny little infant, so small that
she placed it'in her mitten, and in this way |
carried it home. Believing that she had |
found a prize in the child, she took it with :
her next morning and removed far away
from the village into the forest, where she |
erected a small lodge for herself. As she ‘
could of course procure no milk there for |
her child she made for it a kind of porridge [
of the scrapings of dried raw hide. Thus'
they dwelt there together. ‘

The child thrives and does well, and in |
due time is able to run about and play out |
doors. The foster-mother snares rabbits

and they live upon the flesh of these ani-
mals.

| coming danger, and tell her how to escape’
She carefully follows out his directions and
makes the magical mat.

Not many days after, he comes running

;in again in great glee, shouting, * Grand”

mother, we are highly favored! I have
killed a huge wild beast.”

Out goes the old woman to see, and find$
that he has shot a squirrel. This she con”
veys to the lodge, skins and dresses, an
by his directions, makes another magic’f
mat of the skin. So he goes on, and hié
next feat is to kill a rabbit, and she goef
through the same process with the rabbit
skin, making of it a teeome—medicine-b‘.‘g
—or ckhaom, which, by means of the inspif’
ing divinity, was to forewarn and defe?
them from accident and evil.

He now enquires of the old grandmother
if she cannot muster some larger weapo?®
for him, something with which he will P®
able to kill the larger animals, such 8%
moose, caribou, &c¢. She tells him that
she is not sure, but she will hunt round a8 ;
see. So looking over her traps, she finds
a luthahmoon—a stone arrow-head. H®
now makes a4 bow of larger dimension$

i and goes further away, and comes home 2

evening with a backload of moose 3P
caribou meat, at the sight of which the ol
lady greatly rejoices. After this they ha‘,'e
plenty of everything, and dwell there *

‘quietness and peace.
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But 3
not f3 - . .
Al ther ar off thfere is a dismal swamp— | lady’s head, and puts it on for a b i
uman ha;‘ are dismal swamps near all & and then makes six little arrows o‘wl-lstrmg
itations—and the foster-mother - heads. Having prepared his We‘:;:o Stolr:e
ns, he

Warns
eCa:S‘t:ig'Oulng man not to cross over it; |
Breat Cd];mo-: 'd he pass over this place, a
or o While“h) would certainly befal ti.em.
this curi e re-mcmbers the admonition;;
now what t;lty is aroused, and he itches to
S0 much g0 biﬂrc can be beyond that place
Mines 1, o ¢ dreaded.  He finally deter-’
Way over bt(l) and' see; .but, when he is half
is garm;n:? 'dlﬂIClﬂ‘[lCh are o great, and
at he s and skin ave .o sadly tern.
ome, pe Uﬁrns back. When he reaches
- nds the old woman in tears.’
ebOy’flCRI‘ mats huve informed her of
She ek, ;f'tbhn‘ess and disobedience. and
SWamp, H”“ it he has been across the
§he tells | ie assures her that he has not.,
if he go;:gnm it will be the death of themn
at he V;,ilt;ver. and he solemnly promises'
Or g hot go. i
Ne day "‘;}Tlllc' he keeps his promise; but‘f
pr°“ib}t;d 51 lf: comes to the edge of the
aAng gogq sop ace, h‘c resolves to cross over, .
arge des‘zrt‘ d”e finds on the other side a:
the largees ed camp. He goes into one of |
e Wigw;ménd most beautiful-looking, ofli
me Sud‘d s, and seex there evidence of
the villa \en"cnl.amn,y that has deprived*
beef“cm l'ts mhszil:lnl\‘. The inmates |
€ nct of cgrf‘:?d oﬂ.‘or l‘md fled while in |
Ver ang neao ing. The food was there—'
€ fire hoy r }thx'e the fire had been; but!
¢ enter »€v1dcntl>v btjen long out.
astroph\\}another wigwam. Here thei
ere in th: 1ad o‘ccun:ed while the people
inner ;, tlact ot cau.ng. The half-eaten
occ“l‘red\v Ilere as evidence of what had‘
ad beex; ﬁr? another wigwam the meal|
the tont nished. He goes into no more |
e ﬁndgs’ but.retur.ns home. :
€olg ]aé on his arrl\tal. thatall is known.
Y chilg ’y js lamenting greatly. ‘Alas! (
Crogg th? she says, ‘“why did you go!
at place 7 You have been the !

eath

SHhoof yg .

th‘the, "u“ both. To-morrow we must goi
|

Nex
I‘ea ch

Cat

t
day they pack up and go. They"

u ;
P for the night.

Inygy, .
ti ?”Cvemng the young man makes a
3 takes a single hair from the old

' no symptoms of that

th ;

ot co; dese'rted village, select one of the |
modious of the wigwams and puzi

| stepimother,

lays them by against time of need.

Next morning they see a’ pair of mon-
«trous bird’s claws reaching down through
the chimney-hole, and ascertain that a huie
Culloo has come to carry them off in his
talons. But the young man seizes his little
bow and shoots several arrows into the old
fellow’s breast; thereupon he is glad to
beat a hasty retreat, and moves off towards
his own territory, which bhe reaches with
great difficulty. There, in his own lodge,
he lies tortured with pain and groaning
piteously.

Next morning the young man goes in
pursuit of the Culloo. He tells his foster-
mother * to keep her cye upon her mat and
Should they become bloody she
lled; but if they show
kind: she may infer

her pipe.
may be sure he is ki

that he is all right.
He now starts off, and goes a very

long distance, when, on nearing the town
where the savage old Culloo rules, he
meets a party of young men going off on
a hunting excursion. They are talking
fast and loud, and laughing right merrily
but as soon as they see him they suddenly
change their tune and commence crying
bitterly. ¢ Alas! alas!” they say to him;
¢ yvou have arrived at a most inauspicious
time.” They go on to explain.
young man’s parents and an only sister
are in the town, having been carried thither
e old Culloo, with many
flesh he devours, placing
a circle round his own,
and taking them in rotation, eating up a
whole family at 2 meal, and they inform
the newly arrived that his parent’s turn
comes the next day- «You will all be de-
voured to morrow.” Having given him
this information the hunting goes on, and
he pursues his journey towards the village.

He presently meets a party of young
women going after fir boughs. They too
are talking and laughing most merrily, but

captive by th
others, whose
their wigwams in

*1n Micmac one word stands for grandmother,
foster-mother, or great-aunt, and isaterm
of respect. ADY old lady may be addressed as noo-
gumee, and grand father, nikskamich, has & significa-
tion equally extansive. :

. N

The

i
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commence weeping most bitterly as soon|know you very well,” he answers; ¢ you

as they see the young man. They repeat
the story hehad just heard from the young
men, and tell him where his father's wig-
wam stands, and then proceed to their
labors, and he goes on.

On arriving at his father's, he is imme-
diately recognized, and all the household
fall a-weeping. ‘‘Alas! alas!” they say,
‘“you have come at a most inauspicious
moment, for we will all be killed and de-
voured to-morrow.” His sister then pro-
ceeds to prepare him some food, and while
he is eating a young Culloo comes in and
in a sad tone of voice, calling him biother,
tells him that the old chief, his father, is
very ill, that he has a great pain in his
breast, and wishes him to come over and
see if he cannot help him. The young
man replies: ‘“I shall finish my dinner
first, and then I will go over, and will be
most happy to exercise my skill upon him.
I intend to kill him. Go now and bear
that message to your father.”

Back goes the ““ boy,” and the old ““ man”
enquires, ‘“What did your brother say?”
““He says,” is the answer, * that he will
not come till he has finished his dinner,
and that then he will be most happy to
exercise his skill upon you, and that he
means to kill you. and he added, ‘Go
now and bear that message to vour father’.”

Meanwhile the young man leisurely
finishes his dinner. He then rises up and
says, ‘“ Now,then,I’ll go over and examine
the sick man.”

Entering the lodge of the old Culloo,
he seés his arrows sticking in his breast,
and the old fellow says to him, ¢ Uchlkecen,
(my brother), I am in great pain, can you
help me.” “I think I can,” he answers.
“It was I who shot those arrows into you,
and I have come expressly to finish the job.”
Having said this, he strikes him dead, and
then destroys the whole brood—the whole
household. But looking carefully around,
he sees the boughs moving in one corner
of the wigwam, and perceives that one of
the children has crawled under there to
hide. “ Come out here,” he shouts, ¢ and
let me kill you.” <« Brother," the little
Culloo answers, * don’t kill me; leave me
alive and when I grow up I'll carry you
about wherever you wish to go.” ¢ Ah, I

will kill me when you get able, because I
killed your father and mother.” He
answers, ‘“ My brother, I will never harm
you, if you will spare my life, and when I
get large I'll carry vou where there aré
some beautiful girls, from whom you can
select a wire.” The young man consents
to spare him on these conditions, but tells
him that- should he ever conceive any
malicious designs against him, he would
be ahead of him, as he will know it before-
hand, and will kill him first. He then
goes back to his father's lodge and takes -
the little Culloo (Cullosees) with him.

The village of captives being now freed
from the dread of the cruel old tyrant, i§
peaceful and prosperous. Our young hero
employs himself in hunting, and provide$
abundantly for his parents and his sister-
The little Culloo is carefully fed and tendeds
and soon grows up and is able to fly. When
he becomes sufficiently expertron the wings
he invites his young master to take a rid€
on his back through the air. Away they
go and take a wide sweep round over the
forest, and arrive again safely at the
village. Next day Cullosees invites th¢
other to take his weapons and go for moose€*
He soon finds and kills one, and having
dined together off his flesh, the carcase i
placed upon the bird's back with the man
on top, and the whole is carried home with
ease and safety.

One morning the young man says to the
Culloo. “Let us go and fetch my foster”
mother.” Away they go and when the old
lady seated in thé tent door sees the bif
bird approaching she is in a terrible frights
expecting of course to be killed and dé”
voured; but directly she hears the call ©
her foster-child calming her fears, af
assuring her that the bird is tame and €m”
tirely subservient to his wishes. ¢ B“nfile
up all your traps,” says he, *“ and go with
us to the village. You have nothing tg
fear. I have destroyed the old Culloo-
So they pile all on together upon the birds
back, and are safely conveyed to the
village.

After this the Culloo reminds his friend
of the promise to carry him where thos®
pretty girls are, and proposes that they
start at once. To this the other agre€®
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an
“Pdhia:ay they go.
ey lig:;a;\d I}igher into the air until
en they i t.ot the earth altogether, and
ut Surﬁmm;'rlve at another similar place,
igh ste ed on all sides by a very
ep bluff. There not far from the
stands a Vvery
Seeg:::tné The)ﬁ enter : this wigwam
Cautifg: o ed therein two very fairand
he mod,e:mg \Yomen.with their mother.
"’ining e invites them in, and as if
8 eir errand and giving her con-

ge
arge \:if the precipice
ang

ent sh,
»She savg ; «
\(uc()m:a."s : “Iutakumoogwale ntloosook
. u .
Wigwam p towards the back part of the

The Oi(;ny son-in-law.”)

em g lady now proceeds to prepare
ri ome food.
led raw-

Makes aki
W Ethe C
O eat it, o

| She takes a piece of
hide and scrapes it fine, and
:Soogporxjidge of these scrapings.
o whispers to his friend not
ke o stiZ]zt ,]: ;;oiSf)m?d. He tells him to
8, and it fo‘ n(‘ stir it round. He does
somethin‘,ams up and shows that’there
¢ youn ng wrong about it: whereupon
d g man takes np the dish and

ash
€s th
ace, € contents into the old woman's

ands to
(‘.()mes
while
8irlg,
hot P

all the gkr- ace and eves, and away
she COm‘“m' oft hf'r face. After a
“You 1]]1;, \ln‘af_}am and tells the
lease th ay coox for them.since 1 can-
. e of th en'1,
thns and .e girls now commences opera-
She select focn 'Prepfl"eﬂ a splendid meanl.
; ts choice pieces of beaver meat
Uests .

are eating with a great relish.
lng

Com
€t ,
¢a » the young man selects the most

utifu

r Side] of tllf: girls, and takes his scat by
Th - This settles the whole affair.
ey

nd t§° tO.sleep the bride tells her
sother ‘v.]at -hls life is in danger. My
Qll‘ledagrlel kill you as she has alread:v
ielves at many of our suitors. He re-
ngly.

hugp,

ar]

lgve tikeneXt .morning, and before they

Ay says t“ their breakfast, the mother-in-

Co, °ut-0 the bridegroom : ‘¢ You must

oy, custo and. wrestle with me, as this is
m with every son-in-law.” The

g m
an coolly answers, ¢ All right,”

mogg
se
meat, and soon the hungry:

€eatj
Ing pr :
g process over,and evening hav-

€ tw,
f O are .
or now man and wife. But be-

the :
ca:
ution and preparES ﬂCCOI‘d-:
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The Culloo rises|and prepares for the contest. She puts ol
. n

a tfelt made of moose hide, and leads him
forth to the very edge of the precipice
The friendly Culloo whispers in his em:
and says: ¢ I will sail on the wing bel
and if vou fall I will catch 8
L you and save

The contest now commences. The
es clinch and the old woman tells her
son-in-law to make the first attempt. But
he declines. ‘You are a woman,” he
savs. ¢ and to you belongs the privilege
of making the first attempt.” She now
puts forth all her strength, natural and
superxmtuml; but she fails. It is now his
turn, and with one whirl he sends her
<heer over the precipice. The Culloo is
on the watch below. He sees the old
thing coming, but pays no heed but looks
the other way and lets her slide.

They now return to the wigwam. The
two daughters are very much pleased at
the result of the contest: weledahsijik abit-
ask. They think themselves well rid of
the ugly old hag. R

They now all remove from that place
and select afother camping-ground, where
they reside for some time. The two men
hunt continually, and the women take care
{ of the meat and keep the ¢ house.”

\; In due time an addition is made to the
! family circle of a fine little boy, who soon
‘f becomes a general favorite and a great pet.
1But after a time heis the occasion of a

you.
parti

great calamity. While the father and his
i friend are absent in the forest party of
! strange Indians passes the wigwam and
" they carry off the little boy- The Culloo
| has the knowledge of it before the father.
eir lodge in the for-

"They have come to th
and the Culloo

{ est after the day’s hunting,
' pecomes ill and cannot eat. “ What is the
! trouble,” enguires his friend. ¢ Alas 1" he
« night before last some strange
carried our little brother,
ho they are nor whither

‘replies,
Indians stole and
and I know not w
i they have carried him.”
Instantly they start for

distance away,
the women. As soon as

they enter the lodge, they hear the sOrrow-
ful recital— Our dear little babe has been
stolen and carried off by 2 party of

strangers.”
[ Brother,” says

home.. While

;
some
lamentations of

s

they hear the loud

»

the father to his friend, .
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“let us go immediately.in search of tumbling down from the top of the wig"
him.” wam,

Away they go, and hunt over the forest| The Culloo again cautions the others
until they discern the village whither the | against going out too soon. After a whilé
child has been taken. Itis now dark, and | he goes out himself; but the men have al
a dense fog rests on the village. The in-!come to again and have taken their depa’_t' ,

‘

habitants are engaged in revelry, and are
dancing inside of a large wigwam. The
two men take their seat near the door out-
side, and are concealed by the darkness

ure. They have left the marks of the."
blood, however, and the Culloo tells hif
friends that they will return.in overwhelm”
/ing numbers, and that they must forthwitD

and the fog. A number of men, stark 'leave the place, or they will all be killed
naked, are dancing in a circle round the ‘ So they pack up and start. They call at
lodge inside. One of these men is the lost : the old place and the sister-in-law take®
babe; but his father cannot tell him in his [ her things that had been left there, the®
state of metamorphosis. So the Culloo gl pile on to the friendly Culloo, Wh?
tells him to « Watch, and when I'say‘ grab,’ . bears them safely down to mother earfh
then seize the one before you.” He makes again. They arrive at their own village I*
one attempt and misses him; but the | safety. The old people are wonderfully
second time he succeeds, and then they ure | delighted with their daughter-in-law and
off in a twinkling. I'the little mijooakjeech. They hold a great
Meanwhile the women are anxiously ' festival in their honor, and live there lon8
waiting at home to know the result of the | and happily together, and—kespeahdwk
search. Night has settled down upon | sif—the story is ended.
them while they wait and watch. Finally, J
they hear the crying of the child in the |
distance as he comes along, an¥ soon they I OUR BEST.
have the joy of clasping him to their arms :
safe and sound. !
But they have to proceed with caution in |
order to break the enchantment that sur-f
rounds him. The Culloo gives directions ' We never do our best. We seldom try
how to proceed. ¢ Don't give him the ' . ;
breast,” he says, “ until you have washed | To puss the barrier of comparison.
him thoroughly and put on him clean| ¢ As good as, better than some other one—
clothes.” This precaution is taken, and
after that he is nursed and is all right.
The next evening they prepare each man
his bow and each man six arrows with
stone heads — lutkakmoonul — and strict ; 4
orders are given next morning that noone | Andgrovel, as though we our pluce had found;
shall go out of the tent. By and by the | Content, if now and then we gaze on high.
Culloo gives the word to his friend to shoot | 1o do our best—#kat is to work as blind
an arrow up through the top of the wig-| 1.4 God and let Him judge the work,
wam. This is done, and they immediately |
hear a man tumbling down from the top. | .
Again they shoot, and again they hear al His work for any thought of human kind.
man fall. Each one discharges his six ? For as we best serve Him, we best serve man,
arrows, and every time they hear a man |

BY JOHN READE,

. That is enough for such as you or L.”

Or else, “ Need we attempt to reach the sky

. o the
Where those stars shine?” And so we seek

ground

If worthy of His gift, nor ever shirk

By doing, single-eyed, what good we can.



Samson’s Riddle Solved.

SA ,
- MSON’S RIDDLE SOLVED.
LION-CUP 7zersus THE LION-CUB.

BY R. WRIGHT.

Itis
son?f‘; more than thirty centuries since
age festivs wisted” his riddle at the marri-
Stineg u!v?l in Timnath.
Buesseq ”ii“,;“str it?  Has the world ever
Shoylg int ? These are questions which
erest every Biblical scholar, and,
d

m ¢o
nfide i
ﬁfitnt. will do so. as they procee
4 I

m .
W?thmuthc inquiry I am making.
that S le- proposition,
vine‘.:}3§0'1~b'n'a51]ed a‘*wine-press”’
R ng lié‘}‘ s of Timnath, but rent no
$nderiy f“ there: and that the true
rl‘anSlate% O_Lthc Hebrew text, in the words
bOared agai and behold, a young lion
tho) , t‘lnSt him.” is, or should be, *‘and
Calley loudle lion-cup (or ¢ wine-press’)
ectnessy’ inviting him.” And to the
o attor this rendering I invite not
. ention of the general reader,
st oriental scholarship of the

fated,
) the

nd'in of .
?; the Rl:"gle“ to give the true rendering
saurteenth’ l’ght, and\mmh verses of the
exlne time chapter of Judges. and at the
N p°sition aIV:u‘l myselt of brevity in the
fary Propesi will lay down a few “prelimi-
Ormeq Bﬁg?}tlons, from- which no well-in-
ok ical scholar will dissent:—
lca] )
‘a:?:;gtwé? no way allegorical.
n even .tob:mg a Nazarite, was for-
me of 1 ~ouch a dead body.
ex. ] Mdges h:e commentators on the Book
n how‘; been greatly troubled to
irty w1, _.1m§01) could have stripped
the; 2t As‘;‘:]‘(‘ Philistines of their gar-
he l‘:, ead elon, ‘* without touching
as f .
K’al e:g-:bldden to do. But zou constal
lh:g ripped them «fer they were dead.
€

‘%

2,
bidd
0

com
bogi’e‘?taitors,.that to go into the
y” of a lion and eat honey

ref

t rom w

d}::i law of t}as equally a forbidden act by
lin v 1e Nazarites, and much more

10 hic rot
o §m20hl*b priestly office.
Qfeldmted w:-h special mission as divinely
™ s to commence the deliverance

ag]
from the Philistines.

of 3, 'R every i .
the O:c-ly instance in which * the spirit,
came mightily upon him’,

(ex
Ce
:(l:t ep!:‘t
e
livege;'t
e ou
“ gl.'l Sa
. e
Zthemsne)
6,

ha
terroneously rendered in regard

m‘;g their han¥s.

v r:‘bemg a Nazarite, his greatest
Ives) ot excepting the Philistines
You Strippeg"as the ** wine-press.”

e P of their diacritical signs,

“Poin
ts, and the matres lectionis, the |

Did the Phili-

confidently !

he -
Book of Judges is a purely his-
|

bodies . < "
odies,” which, as a Nazarite.

yet i X
t seems not to have occurred to.

you fany d . .
ructilz)g lion”), it was with a view to
the P"; by him of the property or,

hilistines, or to his deliver- s

21y

Hebrew words transl @ e
| (Judges xiv. 5) are Kf::;g-dAR%-ou?g lion’
i meaning either a cz ; the first
i p or acub (cubof a
lion), and the second meaning
. the word is plural) distinctively. K,s (for
i proper translation of the text is, the n‘c‘l the
'of the lions,” or ‘ lion-cup,” z;nd n cup
%cub of the lions” or * lion-cub.” ot the
cub.
© 7. The stone wine-press in ,
| time was cut out of soligrock. It %gnmssi(s)?e;
lof two blocks of stone, one of which wa
‘about ten feet broad and three feet thicks
“with a receptacle eight feet square and
{fifteen inches deep, for depositing the
grapes, and this rested upon another block
"or standard. about five feet square, with a
\wine receptacle four feet broad and three
feet deecp, and about two feet below the
‘grape receptacle—thus presenting to the
.eye the appearance of a gigantic cup cut
. from the solid rock. Such a wine-press,
{ with the lower corners of the upper block
'rounded off to present a pleasing effect to
i the eye, would bear a striking resemblance
"to a cup or goblet. ‘
! This was the * lion-cup’ in the vinevards '
rof Timnath. The dimensions are those
'given by Robinson of an ancient wine-press
found by him, cut out of the living rock.
' But all vineyards did not furnish a ¢ living
{rock” from which to cut such a press, and
‘where the ston¢ liad to be brought from a
| distance, it undoubtedly took this form and
| shape, corresponding with presses known
' to have been cut from the living rock.
When destroyed this was the most natural
he world for a swarm of bees to
n, if the upper or grape recep-
d been destroyed, as the lower
le would furnish them as
cut from the
fermentation

| place int
!take shelter i
"tacle only ha
'or wine receptac
; pertect a **hive”

The saccharine

as could be

jliving rock. i
lof the grape is always a most tempting
and it immediately

sweet to the hoifey-bee,
Wfter the vintage seasom T
this additional temptation to 1
rock resort in that region.

This dramatic chant of song (for it is
manifestly such in the original) is remark-
able for its puns, oFf play upon yvords. A
purely consonan se gives great

tal languag |
scope and facility tor this sort of enigma,
"ynuch greater, i

than is possible with
! a multiplicity © l-sounds superadded
t are conson

to those tha antal only; and
this is true, whether the pun1s presented to
the earin sound or to the eye by letter.
The solution of Samson’s riddle turns, in
fact, upon an ingenious pun. The words
R TH are 80 played upodt by Sam-
« twisted” by him, aseto mean
his own mind. and another to
people. e had actually

destroyed the «'wine-press” in the vine-
yards of Timnath. If cut from the living
rock, it was @ most valuable piece of Philis-
tine property- It was no doubt a matter of

there would be
ts ordinary

{ vowe

| KPR-A
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much curiosity and speculation with them
to know how it had been destroyed. As !
Samson rent it ‘“with nothing in his .
hands,” there could have been no external "
evidences of violence, and they must have
supposed that a bolt from heaven shivered
or rent it in picces. At all events, they
were ignorant of Samson’s miraculous
strength, and had not the remotest idea
that he could have done it. In putting
forth his riddle, therefore. he is evidently
tantalizing them with the loss of their
wine-press, as he afterwards tantalized
them, through Delilah, with reference to
the source ot his great strength.

What he tells his wife on the seventh,
day is, that he had rent a ALPR-ARTIH in '
the vineyards of Timnath. and that he had
afterwards turned aside to see its fallen
body, ‘“ and behold, there was a swarm of
bees and honey in it.” The play upon the
several words used is so ingenious that she :
understands him to mean a *‘lion-cub,”
and not a “‘lion-cup.” For, after she had
communicated with the Philistines, they ask |
not what is stronger than a KPR-ARTIL,
but what is stronger than an .1/2Z, using '
the singular form of the noun for Zion only,
and losing sight entirely of the pun, or:

+double entendre, by which the substantial'’
or basis fact of the riddle had been com-
municated.

And this solution of the riddle does no !
injustice to the Bible Ilcercules. Had the !
wine-press of Timnath been cut out of the !
solid rock, it would have required a much '
more Herculean feat to rend it in fragmeuts .
(make a ““tallen heap” of it) than it would |
to haverent a ‘ young lion.” It was, no |
doubt, in the vintage season of the year
when he first went down to Timnath, with |
his parents. The wine-press might then'
be full of grapes and flowing with new !
wine, with no one to tread it. Ifcalled the
“lion-cup,” as it undoubtedly was, it
would then literally *‘ roar against him,”

-that is, it would strongly challenge him to
an encounter, he being a Nazarite. i

The honey-bee. as 1s well known, is one
of the cleanest and most fastidious animals
in the world, both in its habits and in the
choice of a place to deposit honey. It:
never entered the carcase of a lion or any -
other animal for such a purpose. and never
well, until an Almightv fiat shall change |
its entire nature and habits. "The plea of a
miracle, or the interruption ot the laws of’
natute, will not suffice in this case. It,
must have required a continuous and con- !
stantly-working change in the laws of,
nature, which negatives the idea of a
miracle. Shadrach, Meshach, and Abed- |
nego might temporarily abide the violencc
of fire, with the Lord to-quench it, but to |
become a race of salamanders and per- 1
manently live in fire thereafter, would be
simply an exchange of one law of nature

|
|
|
i
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:a permanent change in his physical n}‘-w'et
cas would adapt him to other and differe?

‘where nature resumes sway.

iwhich the * cup-question,’

“antecedent proposition on which theri
as put, a poetical distich; the stoien soltt

~and the concessive retort of Samsomns

"three leading = meats” of the Bible (**cor™

- 5
.longed encounter) came forth sweetn€s”
tor the honey Samson had taken and eat!
-from the *“ rains of the wine-press.”

"derbolt trom their terrible Dagon €O
'have done it; and so they
plough with Samson’s :“heifer”

“I'e Philistines ¢ ploughed” for only SCV;G

for another, without the slightest definl®
tional feature of a miracle attaching to 'é
It would be simply the transference of th
arctic whale to the tropical seas, with suC

o pt. : e
conditions ot life. Miracles always cea®

But the rendering I have given to thz
riddle portion of the chant meets all th
conditions of the four several distichs if
" or enigm_a#]‘;
anticipated, but, guessed, and retortive”
answered. For the original }"n’mz’.«‘bd]e

is based, is a poetical distich; the enigm®
tion of the Philistines, a poetical distich’
poetical distich.

*COut of the ealer came forth meat, »
Out of the strong came forth sweetnes=.

i : - . :h
That is, out of the ‘“wine-press,” whlcv
consumes (figuratively ¢ eats”) grapes ne
the million, came forth © wine.” one of t

wine. and oil”), and out of the strong he
the ** lion-cup,” capable of overcoming t*”
mighticst potentates of the earth in a PX

This was the riddle as Samson uﬂd?r,
stood it. and as he ingeniously and tant.ahs‘
ingly put or punned it to the Philistin® R
Ite ws much as says,  Guess; if vou Ca‘st
who smashed your wine-press! T ‘twlo
you this Zfwister’—give you this pult %,
double enfendre—this play upon ¢ lion‘c"fe
and *lion-cub'—and let me see if you h?
wit enough to guess jt.” »

They never dreamt that their ¢ lion-cuP
had been vent by human hands. It “an
too lierculean a'feat for any mortal m’:‘,
to accomplish, and nothing short of a th‘:‘ld

ineffeCt“amj

fugle with his wife) to guess the ri

days without guessing the riddle, but t e
ingenious writer of the chant has left
world to plough ineffectually with the sar_f;S
*heifer” for more than thirty centul!
without guessing it. — Condensed 177
Scribner's Monthly.

HOW A CITY INVALID WAS CUI}ED
BY A NIGHT IN A FARM-HOUSE-

BY AGNES VERXNON.

was

lo¥
to

A great many years ago, when I
young, I had been suffering from a‘e
nervous illness, which had reduced ™
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Suy
cr:h 2 state of debili y
ep debility that I could hardly

abo
giln r, grit’t and though in no apparent
th‘l 88 s(_mlglth‘fears were entertained that,
e to ing could be done to restore

ne
permane:tfinm\:‘;l?g{ve& I should sink into
Cour B 18MmM.
) ted S‘?()Iuhad the best advice, for I was
brO€r ang ngest child, idolized by my
d Otherg apquthel‘ and spoilt by my
s}?c ors ook sisters; and of course the
00k thery ed very wise. and sometimes
a r heads ominously. They pre-
Ciety, wif}("U!’Sc of tonics  and cheerful
all :Ofra as much amusement as my
no
thep I Ceg:TPOSe-’ I did not get worse, but
th Quite bz:llx'ﬂy did not get better.
‘u?}‘t erha ;e}'e, though it is so long ago
Stat red, th[z’lit i can hardly remember all I
ot Of weq) unconsciously hugged the
Ig'ed all the tl_less I was in, and really en-
malk' not inte u(.;s that was made about me.
faiy ing Slaveri to be selfish, but I was fast
ay of seft]o'f all around me, and in a
.and od; ing J‘nto that most disagree-
Ciful, o4, ious of all things, a weak
I av’eahected young lady. N !
seu 2 ne:‘:"gd of a young lady being in
hey ed ng po:?b'“:ay’ from which there
nag Systern w'ul ility of rousing her, when
ot Ura) healt‘;s unexpectedly restored to its
inga. re in th 1_}}’1 tone by the breaking out
hey the shoci ouse where she was stay-
from the and fright completely drew
i constant contcmplatior; of her

el

LE
[} 1es
he foung ‘:;]ld when she recurred to them
h.afraid tﬁ,‘" had vanished into smoke-.
Wou g byt o Is was the state I wasin, and
tuy Id ¢ em good ﬁ‘vlght or a great trouble
forately for e out of my selfish selt. For-
";eli, me, I was soon to have the
trj be
a':?id mi\ok“: observed, every means was
d then chq me well, but without effect,
2 last Tesogge of air was recommended
Way 0 as to wlrfe' Then came the consul-
e""g-pla hat place I should visit. One
other” toq ce was considered too hot,
theet’. anoth cold, another would be too
d her not quict enough; indeed,

}la ! cul
t .
hoze easal:: were tremendous. I was to
“tneq exCitEde“hVenu}g' society, but must
- I required to be strength-

legg,’ but
m::t wi“dmou,-St never be exposed to the
Ar Ssentia} cold: a mild climate was
lyge® relay; » but on no account must the
Sup necessang' Sea-bathing was abso-
ahdpgr the lr,v, but my nerves could not
ron if I hads hock of a plunge into the sea:
M, a)p thea: sea-water bath in my own
€ of SmVlgOratmg properties which
imParto much service to me could
T, ed in so small a quantity of

Tyl

Pogg;. 7. M

N:.lb‘lityyo%ase was perplexing; and the
on tha . change of air without killing
Pot, or bringing on some dread-

gile frame could .
could bear; but it was,
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ful iliness, seemed quit: .
and my last prescr?ptigno'::;f?e question ;
be only spoken of with extreme eginning to
the impossibility of its being ca:‘:grdet from

Things would have gone on inleth.out'
satisfactory manner from week to 18 un-
without any chance of amendment "erek,
the difficulties in the way of the ’del i all
change of air had not been removed bs"ed
unlooked-for occurrence. Y an

I had a very dear uncle, a country clergy-
man. who loved me as much as all'the res)t
but more wisely. He was a bachelor, living
in a farm-house in one of the souther§
counties. All his friends wondered he did
not set up housekeeping; but he always
«aid it would be time enough when” he
married. As every one knew Uncle Hugh
was wedded to the lost love of his youthtul
days, they also knew that answer meant he
would never leave the quaint apartments
he had inhabited for years in the old-
fashioned farm-house.

Now this dear old uncle came to see us
unexpectedly, to our great surprise, as he
celdom could be induced to leave his her-
mitage, as we called his country home. As
he did not give any reason for his visit, I
concluded that, having heard of my pre-
carious. state of health, he came solely to
see me; and when I was told he was coming
to sit with me for a short time, I placed
myself in a more languid attitude than
usual on my sofa.

It was a lovely evening
had been sultry, and the heat had certainly
tried me very much; but a soft breeze had
sprung up within the last hour, and I was
feeling more refreshed than I liked to allow
when my dear Uncle Hugh came into the
room.

I raised my head languidly, expecting
him to inquire the first thing after my
health, To my surprise he did no such
thing, but coming in briskly, kissed me,
and said, ¢ Well, Miss Annie, you are
enjoying vourself after the heat of the day.
I think [ will follow your example;” and
drawing a settee close to my sofa he threw
himself at full length upon it, and gave a
little sigh of relief as he gazed out of the
window on the somewhat dusky-looking
garden of the square in which.we liv;d.

There were pots of lovely ﬁpwers in my
window, which he soon noticed. These
were as bright and fresh as though they
were breathing pure country air, for as
plant looked less bright than
placed by another from an
as it was considered
ave anything near
that could be obtained.
1so a splendid bouquet of hot-
house flowers on my work-table by my
side. I hada work-table near me because
it was pretty, and my favorite vasé of flow-

in July. The day

expensiv
bad for

There was 2

ers looked better on that than anything
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else, but I had neither st
for work of any kind.
Uncle Hugh looked curiously at the pots
of flowers, and then looked up with a half-
amused smile as hesaid, * Upon my word,
Annie, your flowers look as thoug
were reared and kept in the ¢
instead of the hot, dusty city.
you do not trust them out of your own
charge: no handmaiden, however dainty,
could give the care to them they require
but your little idle self. Well, dear,” he
continued, while I was getting more and

rength nor spirits

I suppose

more paralyzed with astonishment. ““ itisa |

beautiful and innocent occupation, but
innocent as it is, it must not interfere with
all syour little daily duties to those around
you. I have known some young ladies

carry love for their tlowers to such an extent '

that there was nothing to be heard from
them, morning, noon, and night but some-
thing about horticulture; till at last they
became so selfish over this one pursuit that
they forgot all the duties they owed to
themselves and others, and became the
most disagreeable and useless creatures [
eéver came near. But there, Anaie,”
said, seeing my eyes filled with tears.

though from a very different cause to what |
I supposed he attributed them, “ I did not .

mean to vex you, dear. I don’t think you
would ever be so silly as to let one fancy
get the better of you; but itis well to be
warned, for ‘1orewarned is forearmed.” vou

know, dear; and if ever vyou want to look

after your flowers, or indéed any other pet
amusement, when you oug
something else,
Hugh.”

I pouted somewhat at this speech, but
made no answer, feeling too angry and
injured at no remark being made on my
illness, to say a word.

The next evening Uncle Hugh came
again, and after a hurried greeting said,
“Well, Annie, I have settled with your
mother that you shall go back with me to
my hermitage. The heat of the city seems
to have upset you a little, and we all think
a little fresh country air and some farm-
house living will sét you up nicely, and
make you as strong as a milkmaid.”

“Uncle, Uncle,” I gusped out, ** what
are you and mamma thinking about?”

* Thinking about, my dear—why, what
do you mean? You need not be afraid of
putting me to any inconvenience. I know
I have a great many silly bachelor habits,
but my little niece Annie will put up with
them, I know; and I am sure my old Betty
will wait upon you—=zkat is, the little waisi-
ing upon that you will require—with as
mouch propriety as if you were a princess.”

I was fairly nonplussed—Uncle Hugh
would not or could not understand why 1
thought I could not go and stay with him,
and it seemed useless tor me to try and

just think of poor Uncle

h they"
ountry,

he !

ht to be doing

valid was Cured.
. b
.explain. I sighed, and almost cried W‘le
limpatience and vexation, while Uf'cy'
" Hugh rattled on, quite unconscious of ®/ J
i uneasiness. » R
'« Mind,” said he, ““I leave by the w_ot i
train to-morrow morning. I would no :
have fixed such an early hour, but yte
know there is no railway in my r&?m‘;d
regions yet; and when we have ﬁmsherl
our journey at the great terminus at G"ecb
Bank, we have then a good stage-Ci,"’tle :
. distance to go, and after that a nice lit e
 trot in my pony-phaeton; so, unless the

i niddle of the night, we must start r?ther;
rearly in the morning. Now, good nig t0
"I must be off to pack up, and leave yOu.Cc_
. do the same, for I own it is short noti¢
But there, you won’t want much ﬁnefyhat
my hermitage—two or three frocks t

s want to frighten Betty by arriving in

4
will wash, and a straw hat or two, wi lh!:h
' quite enough. Good night again,” said
" and off he went. 100
! I felt more and more angry, and t0
lindignant to answer, and walked aWaYi
;bed ‘as feebly as I could, secretly hOPulﬁ
that the excitement and annoyance WO
. make me too ill to rise in the morning: 5
The morning came, and I felt ml{Chred
usual—certainly not worse; so I suffé
i myself to be dressed in sullen silence. he?
| I was very ungracious to every one wdcf
I took leave of them; and I now woB
!'they had common patience with me.

Dear Uncle Hugh came in a broughaqk’

‘that I might ride easily, though he 5"‘,;
nothing about it then.  We were 500'.1“|e
the station and off by the train, with ]'e,g
fatigue and no trouble to me—to my gd' be
| disappointment, for I felt sure I shoul et
t sick with the exertion, and require a &f 14
| deal of petting and attention. which Would
;worry all about me as much as I ¢©
desire. uch
The railway journey was passed as g¢
journeys always are; then came the St’.‘ng,
i coach journey, which was very fatlg“’,_ 1
and I was too tired to feel pleased ‘h‘; .
was likely to be quite laid up with the tfaen 1
ling. as I fondly hoped I should be whe?,
left home. At the pretty country inn W a6
the coach stopped, Uncle’s phaeton .
waiting, into which we were soon pa_‘]:l the
The coach journey was not ended till
long summer day Wwas beginning to € he
in, and the greater part of our drive ma
open carriage was by moonlight. It W all
lovely country we passed through, mn 0
the flush of summer. I had never b€ pre
far from home before, and was faxrlyauty
jtranced under the influence of the b€ K i
l'of the night and the scene. I leant P‘i‘:es
silent enjoyment,and forgot fatigue, illn€°"
and temper. .
After a time the scene changediw
j country appeared barren, and we 14 ook”
up many steep hills, and the country
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ed weird and ghostly in the moonlight.

Uncle told me we were crossing the first of

the celebrated chain of hille known as
Dipping Hills. from which by day
there were glorious views., Not long «
this we turned a sharp angle of the road,
after having descended a considerable hill.
and straivhe before us could be seen in the
dim light the farm-houre. sheltered in
basin formed by the surrounding hilis.
Dogs bezan to bark. but only barks o
recognition und delight. for thev all ke
my uncle. and were grecting him with
their canine powers of courtesy and weli
come. A boy opened the gate and jed the
horse to the door of the housc. where old
Betty was wailing to receive us. She
seetned very pleased to see my uncle, ana
hoped the youug ladv was not very tired
We toliowed her into a low, dark piss
that secmed to be paneled on euch side
with black oak.  There

a
H

wis po ele

in it but what the mooi: shed through the |

opeu door. Soon, however, a door wu-
opened from one side, near the end. and
bright flood of light streamed out a wel
come to us.  In an instant we were in the
prettiest. quaintest, and most comtortable
room. half-study, hall~drawing-room, that
I ever beheld. 1 can not describe it furtier
than by saying it was pericct. Only one

thing rather startled me—there was
bright fire, though it was the wmiddie

of July and the weather was unnsaally
hot.

“Hah!" said my uncle, seeing me look
toward the blazing hearth, ¢ you will soon
find that we want a fire among these hills,
though we are so far south and it is mid-
summer. I am glad of the excuse, too, foi
Ilike a fire for company, and to burn odd
papers when I am in the humor, as | often
am in the evening when I am quite alone;
but I must not keep you here talking.
Here, Betty, take your young lady to her
room and bring her down again quickly,
for she must be starving.” )

Betty took a pretty china bed-candie-

“stick trom the sideboard, and opening the
door, preceded me into the dark oal. pus-
sage again, and opening another door at
the end, I found mysell in rather a larg:
kind of hall, lighted only by one wiudow
at the side. through which the moon wa
shining. There appeared to be no lamp:

50 I suppose that when there was no moon .

it must have been pitch dark.

“This way. miss, it vou please.” said
Betty, walking on to the end ot the hall,
away from the window, so that. but for th
glimmering light of her candle, she was
almost in the dark.

I followed, but wondered where we were

going, for I could not see any stairs or any

the !
<

(¥
(2]

i Betiv.” T exclaimed, ‘> where are the
etai
s ()n

Tomnas

. if vou please, miss,"” replied Betty,
has had a nice step-ladder put
for he doesn’t like the trouble of
cgoing «ll round to the other end of the
hovse whers the stairs are.  You éee. miss,
thi> dunr.” pointing to the one 1 had

v observed, ** shuts master’s rooms
I cowstortably up from the farm folks and
~ali that: and with this nice ladder to go up
Cand cdova whenever he likes, he is asmuch
tidammselt ac it he had o fine city house all
won

H

1 eried out, - how shall T ever
Pdown that place? 1 never was
«r of any kind in my life:” and 1
beuan 1o cry. for the long ladder,
even a hand-rail. looked very for-
and as | looked up at the square
thole B the exiling, which was the inyress
cto the npier story. 1 was fzirly frightened.
¢ U vou will soon get used to it, miss;
D the steps are all carpeted just like stairs,”
she sade pointing to a scrap of drugget at
ithe educe of ench step, which might look a
{iittie better than the plain wood. but cer-
(tainly would not make the ascent more
| (:Jts_\:
i 1t was. however, no use to stop and
tconplain, =0 I was obliged to scramble up
{in some way, and was safely standing on
, the upper landing, with rather less trouble
ithan 1 expected.
i Betty then led me to my bedroom, a
ivery large room, with alow ceiling, and
I looking very gloomy, with an old-fashion-
{ed heavy-curtained bed in one corner, and
lon one ‘side « large oak wardrobe. black
i with ave, the doors of which Betty opened,
iand began stowing away my things, as my
iluggays hud been already brought up.
. While she was s0 occupied I looked about
ito see where the windows were, (or the
rroom was so large [ expected to see three
cor feur. but l could not find one. There
"was the great bed at one end of the room,
'the wurdrobe stretched along the best part
cof oue side. leaving little more than a
ispace for the door, a fire-place at the end
‘opposite the bed, with closet-doors on each
i side. and on the side opposite the wardrobe
vere toiiet-table, basin-stand, and chairs,
with a large looking-glass above them, in
cacarved ogk frame.
At last I discovered a small window in
the corner tarthest from the bed, atthe end
fol the side where the toilet was placed. [
rdrew the curtain aside, but could hardly
see a vard before me. The moon had
isunk behind the hills, and the sky, which
- had been clear and bright, was overcast.
' 1 was beginning to grumble again to
i Betty. but thought better of it, and being

outlet from the hall, except & door in quite | very hungry. [ merely observed that I was
a diffierent direction from that which Betty {readv to go down, if she would carry the

was taking

Jight. I quite forgot the step-ladder in my
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surprise at the paucity of windows in my
room, and when the door was opened and

Betty advanced toward the square black
hole into which we were to emerge. in’
n the ladder, I fairly start-

order to o dow
ed back with horror.
* Oh Betty, Betty.” I said, ** what shall [

do? FHow shall I go Jown that dreadful

place #”

¢ Never mind, miss,” she replied; **don’t,
be afraid. Here, give me your hand, I
will take care of you. my pet.
ter runs up and down here with his hands
full of hooRks and things, a dozen times in
the evening sometimes, and almost in the
dark, too, for he never wiil carry a candle.
He days itis dangerous, but I think it is
much more dangerous to burn papsrs as he
does of nights, and all the sparks and
sometimes lighted bits of paper fly up the
chimney on to the thatched roof; but

there, I suppose they are black enough be-

fore they reach the top, for master's study-
fire smoked, so he has had a long chim-
ney-pot put up.”

**Never mind the chimney, Betty,” I
said, impatiently. **How shall I get down
here?” and I crouched down at the top of
the ladder in biank dismay. It was, how-
ever, useless to hesitate; down I must o,

and down I went; but how I did it that’

first time I most surely cannot tell.

As soon as I was in the sitting-room
again with Uncle Hugh. I began exclaim-
ing about the ladder: but he looked up

quietly, as it he did not in the least under- .

stand my (right, and only said, *The
stairs, dear! " Don’t you like the stairs:
Well. they are rather narrower than those
you have been accustomed to, but you will
s00n get used to them. Now let us have
something to eat I hope youare hungry.”

I was indeed very hungry. and made a

hearty supper off the colntry daiaties '
I was:
too tired to talk much, and soon said, |

which had been provided for me.

 Good night,” and went off with Betty to
my room.
I managed to mount the ladder this time

a little better, but still did it with great |

trepidation.

Betty wus not long settling me in the
great bed, and with a ** Good night, miss
I'hope vou will sleep well.” she left me.

If I had not been so tired [ should have felt
very lonely; but fatizue got the berter

of everything, and I must have 1allen
asleep in a few minutes.
How long ! slept Tdo notknow. T woke

with a sudden sense of danger. I started
up in bed and called out wildly for my
sister: then, with a rush of thouzht. all the

events of the preceding day came into my
mind, and I remembered that I was far
away tfrom her and ull ar home. A goad

cry came to my relief. and [ lay down
again. thinking [ was only frightened at

Why. mas-

vaidd wras Cured,

waking suddeniy in a strange place; but
no, there was something wrong., There
was a vazue. nndefined fecling of dread,
and ['sat up and listened. for what I could
not twell as [ did nnt think I heard any-
thing. It was quite dark: the moon had
no doubt sunk iong age. and [ suppose the
black clouds [ had ohsierved when looking
out of my iittle window had become more
dense.  The darknesswas such as can only
i be seen in the courtry, when the atmo.
sphere has no relief from artificial light.

¢ Suddeaiy a dash of light shot into my
room and disappeared as suddenly, leaving
the darkness greater than before from the
contrast. .\ storm of thunder and light-
ning, I thought; ana no wonder, after the
heat of the day. I listened for the peal of
i thunder, but as none came, I comforted
fmyself with concluding that the storm was
jat a distance, and was just going to lie
.down again when another gleam of light
; p=ssed acioss the window.

| I was now thoroughly roused, and
{shivered with fright. What could be the

matter> Was the house on fire? or were
there housebreakers trying to make an
rentrance, and just under my window, too?
: Ob, horror! What should [ do? I tried to
~think, but could rnot. Then suddenly
thouzhts came thick and fast. No doubt
1t was fire. Uncie had been burning some
papers, and the thatch had caught.  Should
I alarm the house, ring the bell, run down
stairs? But if it were robbers and not fire,
what should T do? Naw I heard stifled
voices under my window., then voices a
little louder, then gashes of lizhtillumined
my gloomy room again. Surely it must
be fire: robbers would aot talk.

What should T do? If T stayed where I
was. I might be bnrnt in my bed; if 1
apened the window, I should perhaps be
shot down on the spot: if [ run’ out of the
room and zave an alarm. [ mizht mect the
frutians on the stairs. Thero seemed no
jescape. no chance of telp, and I groaned
| with iright.
i Drorgot ro ask when [went to bed where
my Uncle’s raom was, or where Betty slept.
Perhaps T was toid, bur T had b-en too
sleepy to hear or remember. Certainly, T
did not know.

Allrhis tima T leard a low murmur of

voices. and fanbies of iight Rept crossing

imy window. wddenly there was a tre-
mendous noise oo the door of the house, as
. [supposed—thumpinyg, krocking. shaking,
A shrill whisrieo o sraas Aash of light, and
then total durkness again.

I sprang out of hed, and made my way
cas weil as T could in the direction of the

window, as I thonght, bur found myself
walking again=t tie er Jor and fire-irons,
Shraisinu mz fest and aimost breaking my
legss Betore [ recovered from thic. the
“knocking and shuking of the house door

i
~




How a City Invacid was Cured.

began again, and I made a desperate efiort
to reach the door of my bedroom. but I

was 50 out in my bearings that 1 cam<

crash against the ba.in-stand instead.

Then came another flash of light. which.

though it terrificd me uLeyond endurance.

helped me to find our the latitude |

was in.

At last I reaciied the door, and tearin
open rushed out upon tue landiny,
suddenly 1 remiembered the step
had only thought of running down »
the ludder had quite escuped my emo
Here was horror upon horror.  “f'Le housce |
was either on fire or beset by thieves. wnd
no one was awake but cund 1 couid not
rouse any one. I stoed asif in atrigotiul |
dream, speil-bound, with the perspiration
starting at every pore.

I thougit T heard a door opeucd and
shut stealthily. close to me. I sturted with
fright, and relief time.

ef at the same
thought that some one was coming tosuur-
der me, or perhaps help waus at hand; badt

Sl l—now he's gugaed,
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and should have scared the bravest heart
could T have been seer at this moment.
My iong black hair had come loose from
it~ ety and was streaming in wild disorder
over my white night-dress. My face I am
sure wie colorless. and my eyes were start-
ing {from my head.

Lhere was w short luil

in the terrible

ccontusing sounds, which was suddenly

vrolien by the most fearful shriek I ever
rd, followed by frantic scutling, like
soie: ong dighting for dear lile; and (oh!
1w w ostund which turned me sick, and
chilled the blood in 1y veins, and made
iy hiart stand still) 1 distinctly heard the

Gay + Be quict, or I'll stick you. What
: mean by making that row? Hold,

Heave um in.”
Lhien I iieard a smothered scream, and a
ligavy thud. like the fulling of a helpless
Waes, wnd all was quiet again, but only for
i few inoiments; the same awiul sounds
were repeated many times, till I prayed
that | raigut taint away, or even die, that I

no, it wus neither,  Then doors wove might be spared the agony I was enduring;

slamming below, angry voices, hushedibut uocousciousness would not come. I

whispers, hurried footst:ps, ulinost unde, | wie Lo the spot, with every nerve
H

where I was standing.  Obh, if I couid ba
find my Uncle’s or Betty's room ' Strange
they should not hear wll this confusion;
for, though somewhat suibdued, it thriiled !
through my nerves, and seemed to 10e o
though it would wale the seven slecpers.
"The agoniziag, muddening thought flashed |
through my mind, that perhaps they had
both made their escape ar the first aluru. :
and had forgotion poor me; but such u|
dreadful thought could not long remain.
Uncle Hugh would think of me directly h=
himsell was aware of danger.

My head was throbbing as i it would
burst with the intensity of listening and
anxiety. I strained every nerve to catch
every sound, yet dreadi:.g what I might
hear next. Once, above the wild confusion
below, I heard & rough voice say, ** Mind,
you will wake little maiss.” ¢ Little miss,”
of course, meant me. Obh, perhaps they
had robbed Uncle and Betty, and knowing
I could have have nothing of value about
me, would not molest me. Waat would
become of me. leftin this dreadful place
all alone? The thieves must be in ieague
with the farm servants, or how could they
know anything about me? Worse and
worse, there could now be no hope of heip.

I had not time to dwell long on this new
misery, for sounds of increasing hLorror
were now heard from below—moan-
ing, choking, stifling sounds—as ol wretch-
ed cattle dying amid smoke and Aames;
that s, I :ancied so0.

s hieard . the sound of wheels and

stralied Lo the uumost, and feeling as
though | had s0 sivod speil-bound for ages,
and stould be doomed to stand for ages
more.

At last L heard, * There, we've settled ’em
wll. Now let’s be off quiet.” The house
deor was shu. gently, - and 1 thoaght I
aorses’
feet, :

I rushed back to my room—the day was
just begianing to dawn. I tore aside the

‘window-curtain, and looked into.the court

pzlow—Dbut it was empty. I strained my
vyes, but could not see any signs of foot-
»leps, orany traces of a skirmish, as]
expected. * There was not light enough to
discern anything distinctly, I fancied I
heard receding wheels and horses’ hoots
clattering in the distance, but could not
teel certuin of anything, and I think I was
then about 1o faint. My head turned giddy.
T grasped a chair near me, and had just
sense and strength enough to summon up
all my remn:zining energy, and make arush
tfor the bed, on to which I fell; and then [
remembered no more.

Whnen 1 ugain opened my eyes, I saw Betty
sitling by the bed. Tae sun was streaming
in througn the little window with all its
July strength, making the room look very
cheerful, and lighting up the great quaint
oak wardrobe, showing it to be a wonderful
picce of carving, and by no means gloomy-
luoking, except as to its color. There
y tuight have been a window or two more in

Had I been a screaming young lady, J!the room with great efiect, for all thebright
should have shrieked long ago in iny terror. | summer suu could not take the bed outof a
but with all my nervous nonsense 1 was | perpetual shadow; but still everything
never that. Fright always struck me dumb. | looked much more cheerful than the night
Now I was not only dumb hut motionless ! belore.

E]
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I looked at Betty with astonishment at
first, but by degrees remembered where [
was; and when she asked if I had slept
well, I rose immediately, and was sooni
dressed. While I was so occupie:d not a.
single incident of the night had come into.
myv mind. T felt tired and bewildered. but
thought (if I thought about itat all} that:
my fatigue was the resnlt of my previovs
day's travelling. .

When I left tne room with Betty [ started
violently at the sight oi the hole [or the step-
ladder, and with a strange teeling of horror,
which I could not understand, tried to laugh
at my awkwardness in descending. When I
entered my uncle’s sitting-room I found all
the farmn household assembled for morning
prayer. My unciz: beckoned me to his side.
gave me a silent greeting and a kiss. and
immediately proceeded with the service,

When pravers were over the farmer’s wife
came to pay her respects to me, hoping [
was not too tired—was sure I sleptwell. as
she knew that bed was the mest comfortable
one in the house. Ianswered, as Ithought
suitabiv, feeling very shy, but was roused
from my shvness and every other feeling at
the sound of a voice close to me, speaking to
my uncle.

Turning sharply round, in fright and ter-
ror, though I did not know why, [ heard the
former say, * We's afeard we made a awful
noise last night ;but they pigs were thatcon-|
trairy, sum on 'em would run into thehounse,

«when we was a hoisting of “em into the!
cart, and shruck as if stuck. We gagged’
‘em at last, and chucked ‘em into the cart|
like sacks of wheat. Bill was quiet asj
could be. Hope little miss did'nt hear:
but ’spose your reverence told her it was
pig-night, so she’'d not take fright it shej
heard a scuffle. They lanterns, too, would |
flash up in the wroug place.” :

Then ail the night's agony burst upon my,
mind, and I broke down in a fit of uncon-
trolable laughing and erying.  Everything
was explained to me—how the pigs were
always taken to market at night, for the
town in which they weore sold was some-
miles distaat.and it was necessary to leave
soon after midnight. in order tobein time
for the morning market: how pizgies some-
times went off quietlv, and how fast night
they wouldn’t: how Uncle and Berty foreat!
to warn e thatthere might be a noise in
the night, for they were so used to it that if
all the pizs had been stuck and had shrieked
their heads off, they would not have been
disturhed. .

Then, between sobs and laughing. I told |
all my terrors of the night, and ina few|
minutes laughter predominated. and myj
uncle pretended to be very much offended |
that [ should have mistaken a setof gagged
pigs. doomed to slaughter, tor so manyl

human beings.

['have oniyfo add that my nervous ill-
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ness was quite cored. though certainly by
rather rouzh means. and such as no one
would willingly have used.—Herald of
Health. ) .
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CTLARA L. PENDRIES.

*Tis bhut the mite, sir, the widow’s
mite ; vet it is given cheerfully: and I dare
beiieve a blessing will follow it wherever
it goes.”

The widow was wrinkled and bent, and
she lived quite alone in n poor little cot-
tage in the iarge manufactaring townof L.
Her limbs trenibled with the palsy of years,
but her faged aves brightened as she drew
from.-her aurse the small coin, and gave it
into ihe haud extended to receive it.

- A blessing will indeed attend your
offering.” returned the agent, who was
soliciting for a werthy charity; ‘“ and be-
lieving this, [ takeijt zladiy. You, like-
wise, good mother, wili he hlessed in giv-
mny.

I @m blesced in giving,” she answered
geatly. My «rors is scanty, but my
wants are few, and [ Inve to help on every
noble cause.™ .

The agent bowad respectfully, lifting his
hat as he nassed out of the yard. and then
walked slowly down the street, repeating
half unconscionsly the words of Jesus,
“ Verily T #av unto you that this poor
widow hath cast in more than all they
which have cast inta the treasury.”

= Did ve speak to ma, sir?’ inquired a
stalwart, brown-taced hoy, roughly clad
and carrving aaarket basket, as he mov-
ed alonz the sidewalk beside the agent.
“Ye might woll -av that, sir.” proceeded
the lad with read v speech, **&r she has a
tough time of it gettin’ atonz, folks say, let
alone her helpin® atherpoor people. T was
just awonderin’ how she'd even a penny to
give away.”

e vou acgu
asked the geni

¢ Acgnainte:
Flemmiag, ea
body

RY

inted with her, my boy?”
.

t with  her!™ quoth Jack
gerly, ©“ That I am. Every-
in L. knows tie widder Burley. She

_was rich once. an’ nsed to give a hzap, ['ve

1

gl }
3 e

heard tell. hauhand died, an’
she got poaor, <o her son had to support
her. Then he died. an” now she jest gets
on as she ken! Blegst if [ know how some-
times,”

AR,

e

but <he is a nnokl: woman, my
lad,” returned tha agant, “a veritable
motiher ia {srazl. Think you. we shall find
waiting for usin tae eternal kingdom 28
rich a store of tressuie ug sne has gathered
there during these years of cheerful giv-
ing "

* You bet we won't!" cried Jack empha-
tically, as he darted down a =ide street, the
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peares
in the igut to the grocery where he served
?i fi sté’;s‘ilty of errand boy. He ran but
'{gered str;y:gzyy slackened his pace and
. tha :
ﬁl.a‘med,tgut me, it did!” he presently ex-
als },emed"}PP\ng the basket and wiping
Crogt me }j ace. “I an’t had nothin’ gg
ofcr“mb in“}‘:e that, I dunno when! Never
o breg, an’ er cupboard: 'cept half a_slice
hpen an’ | an ol'd blue pertater. *Twas
njvlve o Peeked in. Wonder if she won’t
wht, w1§? without milk in her tea to-
Yant, an’lg Sue an’ I always has all we
ﬂvery Week ue gives me twenty-five cents
Hve Cents to spend as I like. Twenty-
mere-s the for peanuts an’ soda water.
fro the cClash. And Jack’s fingers ex-
do enc epths of an old pocket, drew
yOllar. " f’, a dirty, crumpled quarter of a
t}?u’ cha ve half a mind to give this to
i.,;fe“e P- I shouldn’t jest like to have
» and .
t&, vor rlgokmg “tealthily both right and
th?ko S}:’Fe’ than half resolved; *“ butl
dils Week an’t be able to relish a peanut
pd, O see }?“yho“‘? It kinder cut me, it
Urse with gr fumblin’ about in that little
arveq ]Ekerzn skinny old hands an’ she
ra 4t Jack b el I wisht I hadn’t seen it!”
qugo spe 1ad seen it, and Jack, uncouth,
gelck to fe:]“hen that he was, had a heart.
gone,-ous s and ready to respond to every
tthe bettentxment; and that heart soon
by 'mpulqer of the half-shame which this
sk eh‘isélad awakened, for he bhid his
agent a door and ran quickly back.
o Duwjas but a short distance in
P Ntereq M ring the interval he had en-
hePer iy r. Belden, the owner of the
'way tshﬂnd as Jack emerged upon the
ting dwa eh‘latter gentleman was just
2y A, Whi)l' is pocket-book with a pomp-
‘Vh'e 'Y in lf' his companion was making
“lle eXceed; s note-pook, looking mean-
angl S2¥, sil?’g]y grive and disappointed.
Sho in g'l‘eat!;' cried the Loy, breathless
o ulg il b haste, lest his good resolution
yoSive thigim' ‘*Look a here! I—I want
o, Knoy 1 that is, I—[—if you'll take it,
o ed, hop And Jack’s hand, half ex-
‘e‘n palm he}d back, displayed in the
e Take itthe tiny bit of scrip.
“0;-“ aPpr,o‘?']'v lad? that I will!” said the
faiu: every“:?gly- « Gifts like this are
o a Ho ing to me because of the
!amld only rPe they inspire. If the rich
Pog, Propo espond as readily and in the
ety e a?lon to their means as do the
)'ouded to himself; then aloud,
ve maé my’ goqd fellow, 1 believe
what € a sacrifice in giving this.
My be r{loney is to a lad like you.
. 29y, Ican pr?mise you, you will
ack again, yes, multiplied a
You will never regret the

ring

Jack’s face glowed. He

rs i
know it,” proceeded he, hesitat- ||
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thrust his fingers

shock of unkgmptﬂl:;ci,:’g};n? great ragged

find other relief for his ’excit"’ely unable to

light; then ran hastily awa cment and de-
A . y-

Quite blindly, however, for he h
ceeded scarcely half a square eie ad pro-
against a neat, bright-eyed youn he ran
about eighteen, who instantly gragg gcllrl of
arm and exclaimed, ‘ Jack! Jackﬁe _his
Xhzét in the world have you been 'ddvi;hg)';

nd where are i >
such a heat?” you going so fast and in

.. I—I—why, not much of anything,”
stam mered Jack, very red and gregttl};:;lg;,
fused. °¢Isay, Sue! whyan’t you in th;
mill to-day ?”

"".I‘he machinery has been stopped for
repairs this afternoon so we have a half
holiday,” returned Sue, good naturedly.
-sand I've just been stopping to call upon’
Mary Gleason, who is ill, you know. But,
Jack, what did you give that man yonder!”
+» Give that man yonder!” repeated Jack,
trying to look unconscious. *‘Oh, nothing
much, Sue, no harm anyhow.”

s No, indeed, I'm sure of that,” persist-
ed Sue, *“for I saw he was the agent who
is trying to get money to build an Orphan
Asylum. Did you give him any, Jacky?
Don’t be asmamed of it, dear. I'm quite
proud of you if you did.”

< Bother!” muttered Jack in exceeding
embarassment, ** I—I—yes, if you must
know, I wisht you'd been walkin’ sothe-
where else jest then, Sue. *Twas only the
quarter anyhow. O there, I've got to go
straight to the grocery.” Jack dashed
down the street, seized his basket and hur-
ried out of sight, while Sue watched his
perturbed departure with a smiling face.

. "Twas real good of Jack,” she murmur-
ed, “and I'm heartily ashamed of myself.”
Sue and Jack Flemming were ogphans, and
the former worked in Mr. Belden’s paper
mill. The two lived together, and Sue,
discreetest of sisters, aware of the, fact that
boys must not be held in too great re-
straint lest they take undue liberty, and
trusting her brother for an honest, wel
meaning lad, as indeed he was, gave him
each week for spending money a quarter of
a dollar from the three dollars pa{d by his
employers. The vemainder of his wages
and her weekly earnings enabled them to
rent a cheap room; and purchase the sim-
ple necessities of life. Both had to labor
hard of course; Yet b:th were young, trust-
[ lthy, and so happy-
1ul‘: ‘t}zz,tm); positively ashamed of myself,”
repeated Su€- « It was a great sacrifice
for Jacky- He's a good boy and never de-
ceives me; and now he’ll not have a penny
in his pocket all this week. I really think
7 ought to give something. I know what

children often have,”

i she adde

sad time homeless
" d with a sigh. <] ought to Be
I have always got

very thankful Jacky and

.
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along so comfortably. Only to think of
the wickedness and sin into which
we might have falen! Now there’s the
money I put away to buy me a scarf and
collar—three dollars,” mused Sue. I
don’t really need either; twould only be
pleasant to have them. And the poor or-
phans are in actual want of shoes and
dresses and food. I verily believe I could’nt
enjoy a new collar with thinking of that
now, and perhaps I shall never have an-
other such a good chance to contribute.
I wonder how Jacky happened to think of
giving his quarter! It seems so strange, I
verily believe I should have neglected it
quite, if he hadn’t made me think of it.”

Sue unclasped her pocket book, took
from the inner compartment two neatly
folded bills, stepped hastily forward down
the street and gave them to the agent;
““Jt's but a trifle, sir,” she said, half apolo-
getically, ¢ but I was left an orphan when
I was very young, and I should like now
to help other homeless children as much
as I can.”

‘Thank and bless you, my girl,” said the
good man.

Sue- walked on with a light heart, un-
conscious that any eye save that of the In-
finite had marked her simple act. Yet at
that instant a lady elegantly dressed in
silk and laces tripped down the street.
She looked sharply at Sue as she passed.

] know that girl,” muttered Mrs. Craw-
ford. ‘She works in brother William’s
factory, and earns, probal:ly, about five or
six dollars a week, and has given three, as
much as three hundred would be for me.”

Mrs. Crawford walked on slowly and
thoughtlully. “I havn’t three hundred
dollars at my command just now to give,
but I have a hundred and fifty which I had
put away for a new silk dress. What do I
need of a new silk? There’s my black
train silk, my gros-grain walking suit, the
brown silk, the lavender party dress—the
small stripe and the ashes of roses. Six of
them already, and that poor girl probably
never owned a frock worth more than five
or six dollars. Then my income is five
thousand; hers, at most about three. hun-
dred. Bless me, how do the poor get
along! And I had fintended to give
twenty dollars for the Asylum! I wonder
what Will gave. I mean to ask him. Byt
first, what shall I give? That twenty
dollars is too mean to think about now.
Shall I do without the dress? What is it
to do without but 'a folly and a vanity?
And I call myselfa Christian! Ah me!
There’s something amiss in us that we
dare answer to such a holy name, and yet
are so foolish, so worldly, so seifish. Wuat
shall I give? What do I ask? Darel
neglect my conscience which tells me I
ought to give up that needless dress in
order to help the starving and the home-
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less? One hundred and fifty with twenty
added makes one hundred and seventy
I'll do the just thing for once, if only foX
the shame I feel when I remember some @
my past donations.” d
“Mrs. Crawford stopped at the factory 82°
went at once to her brother's counting
room. “ Will,” said she, “I wish ¥
would write me a check for two hundr¢
dollars on the Eagle Bank.” X
Mr. Belden opened his check-bo“f‘;
¢ What now " inquired he, carelessly.
new dress, or a love of a bonnet, or a s€
jewelry, eh, Fanny?” ile
¢ Never mind what now,” returned litt

Mrs. Crawford. “I want the moné);
directly, if you please. Dresses a"t
jewelry! Absurd! By the way, Will, Whh"e
do you think I saw just now down
street ?”’ ”
¢ Never ‘could guess in the world

answered the stately Mr. Belden, yawnins’
“ What was it?”

‘“Just this. One of your mill g\f.0
whose name and a portion of whose !
tory I happen to know, a poor young g‘ra{
orphaned too, with a younger brothe"lly
least partly dependent upon her, actu?
giving three dollars—three dollars! thi®
of that, Will, more than three thou'S‘“!ll
would be for you!—to the agent who 18 ‘e
town soliciting for an Orphan’s H?m ?
Now isn’t that the true spirit of cha}”ty‘,

¢ Charity!” growled Mr. Belden imP
tiently. “‘The spiritof extravagance, r%
extravagance. A fool and his money
soon parted. Don't tell me anything moga
that you saw, Fanny. The girl ought t¢
without her supper.” e

“ Possibly she will be obliged to,” ret%
ed Mrs. Crawford, quickly. ‘¢ At any "am,
Will, if that is extravagance, it'sa ki“d.u]g
to which you and I stand in very 'f
danger of falling. In fact, we might €” ot
little in the same direction and yet n
suffer.” Ked

“ What spirit of unreason has {83,
possession of you, Fanny?” inquire
Belden, half amused, half vexed, Ri;i"‘
gazed keenly into his sister’s face. % oy
me back that check, I verily believe 'yn"
are going to spend it upon the Orph®’
Here, I want it. Come back Fanny: ;nd

But Mrs. Crawford had laughed
hurried from the room. .

* Upon my word, she’s done it
claimed Mr. Belden, standing at thé
window and watching the lady in the 5% ¢
below. ‘“Actually delivered over , o
whole check! The mischiels in_''"s
women! They're always flying OF _,q?
tangent about something. Is she €77 0.
I wouldn’t have had her do it fof
hundred dollars, no not for five h“"at
dollars! "Twill cost me more than tb -alk
it is.” And Mr. Belden began to pee®
back and forth excitedly, He had

irlés

P ex”
offic
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dred




glidiy,
tion (;gr st‘}’)fenely over a sea of self-satisfac-
Slf upon t%lut hour. congratulating him-
Prompay € spirit of liberality which had
is we“-ﬁltlhe transfer of fifty dollars from
A.sylurn- bed purse into the treasury of the
i!]ed quit ut the soothing zephyrs had
Im ande away, and his sails now hung
oolish motionless in the stagnant air.
Oman ! TWoman! Rash, extravagant
afforg it"" wo hundred dollars! Couldn’t
Mman. .. ..282in growled the irate gentle-
;."OUrs '{i\wxll be spread over the town of
rom n_.emwo hundred from her! Fifty
Brimace. Mr. Belden induiged in a
Mine ol Her income is five thousand;
twi cOenty-ﬁve! Never’ll do, never.
ACt 1 :t me, ves, that silly woman’s mad
it che?t me one thousand dollars. 1
Taw 4 Phat that. If I hadn’t happened
own it-p that check I should never have
wmﬂged’ and then her folly would have
thay of crm;‘ fifty thousand more in the
o at! Facﬁ it, public sentiment, and all
bheck et I must hurry too.” Another
r()y sent t at once written, and the office
tﬁc&ived ‘3 call in the agent. The latter
. € amoy, ith much suavity apologies for
d, on e“§ of the previous donation offer-
qlzeéti()n Ss1ons of having reconsidered the
Plea%a were made, and would Mr.—
Surse Scept this more suitable sum? O
Outeq ﬁ_e*’e generous bestowments were
. m mOm the housetop, and by reason
epe“ed any other wealthy citizens in L.
Ver Spo]:”de their purses.
Widg ‘ue]of the insignificant gifts of the
Cayge o oYoand Jack and Sue Flemming,
hVen ha’d ?g.sooth, nobody knew of them.
mar Y wo ll? been otherwise, they seeméed
n:r PHn rthy a place beside the other
a t entiOCEl'v Lofterings.  Yet were these
h:’dt eir rned in the songs of the angels,
. ight i thenown shouted from height to
‘h(') 8, ang te land where are eternal man-
‘ dan » too reasure that waxed not old? I
annations’ in the books of heaven the
. dod eir fof Mr. Belden, Mrs. Crawford
Suw" to thel’lends‘ must have been all set
to : plemminCr?dlt of poor, hard-working
JaSwell 4 g5 and hers with theirs made
ck's; .ans interest of rough yet honest
p%: i Withailh th(-l:se‘ together somehow
Bty old wig e glorious riches awaiting
%ol erin o ow Gurley. So welded to-
den linkne grand chain are these many
8.—Advocate and Guardian.
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S
TORY OF A WONDERFUL BOY.

MATHEMATICIAN.

Rt}t  Hope thor
'I_)‘-;, s gte’sﬂi’te author of ¢ A Book about
kno © name kl_'t 3n Epghsh magazine i—
laﬁwn in theo Henri Mondeux was well
Tou' e w scientific circles of Paris, in
™, in 1 2868 born at Neuve le Roy, near
- His father was an industri-

A Wonderful Boy Mathematician.

But nobody.|]J
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ous woodcu +hi
in a farm.tter\k’}}]:esnmg?e}:;“fmme.de peine
mature age of seven his fatl attained the
him that it was his duty to w;?-; lt_nform.ed
ing, and he was sentto keep shee or a liv-
lonely hours in the meadows hg' In his
himself by incessantly counting ovzm]qsed
heaps of pebbles. and arranging thzn;tt-le
different ways. IHis talent for rapid ca' in
lation was considered by the ignoy:::;
villagers as proof positive of diabolical
possession. In all monetary difficulties of
the little community, he was the authorized
referee, as no one in the village could c‘al- '
culate with such amazing rapidity and
infallible exactness. The admiration ex-
icited by his powers was not unmingled
with awe, as the little rascal pretended that
he could cast an evil eve on_the cattle of
those who displeased him. His reputation
spread far and wide in the country, and it
became a favorite amusement to have him
divert the company on fef¢ days at the
neighboring farms. ,
One dav he met two ladies, who, struck
by his appearance, entered into conversa-
tion with him. In course of the conversa-
tion Henri offered to tell the youngest her
age in seconds if she would mention how
old she was.’
¢ Nineteen," said the young lady.
Instantly he replied. You have lived
184,000 seconds.”
This little adventure being related to Mr.
acoby, a young and enthusiastic school-
master at Tours, he was struck with aston-
ishment, and having verified the calcula-
tion, he determined to make the acquaint-
ance of the young shepherd.
Henri spoke first, asking
question, * What o'clock is it?”
It js the half of the quarter of three
quarters of twelve,” replied Mr. Jacoby.
¢« Then I can tell you, sif, exactly what
time it is.” replied Henri; * it is half-past

one.”

The answer was given after the lapse of
a minute. Otherquestions Were given and
answered with equal facility, when Mr.
Jacoby discovered to his surprise that Henri
“ould heither read, write, nor cipher, and
had not the slightest acquaintance with
fractions, or any of the ordinary rules of

arithmetic.
* » * [t was 800

the simple

n known in Touraine

that Mr. Jacoby had adopted the strangely
gifted child, and visitors came 10 crowds to
verify the accounts they had heard of him.
To satisfy public curiosity, Mr. Jacoby
h he would receive all

fixed a day on whic 1

the notabilities of the Degartment. Henri

was in a state of calm delight. .
to.him was,

One of the first questions put
¢« What is the sum of the squares of the first

thirty-two numbers "
After a few minutes’ pa

« 11)440'”

use he responded,
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“Not right, not right.”

“ O yes it is,” replied Henri. ¢ Stop, 1
will do it again.” After a minute’s pause
he again asserted that he was right.

¢ No, no,” said the examiner, ¢ you are
wrong, my boy; I have calculated it also;
one of us is in the wrong.”

« Then it is you, sir,” cried Henri with
energy. I will maintain it to my dying
day.” .

The examiner, the well-known engineer,
Monsieur Bandemoulin, considered for a
moment, and then burst ontlaughing, say-
ing, ‘ The little rogue is right after all.”

He was asked many other questions,
and acquitted himself to the surprise of all
present.

To vary the monotony of his existence in
his new school-life, Mr. Jacoby took Henri
walking tours, to exhibit his calculating
powers, at the neighboring colleges, and
schools. Vendome, Blois, Orleans, Angers,
and many other towns were scenes of tri-
umph for Henri, whose acuteness and
readiness surprised the most practiced
mathematicians of the day. To their
amazement they discovered that this un-
taught peasant boy was no mere calculating
machine, but a thorough mathematician in
its widest sense. From the depth ¢f his
own consciousness he had evolved all the
known formulas, and many others entirely
original.

He was asked the following question:
“In a public square there is a fountain,
containing an unknown quantity of water;
around it stand a group of people carrying
pitchers, capable of containing a certain
unknown quantity of water. They draw at
the following rate: The first takes 100
quarts, and I-13th of the remainder; the
second, 200 quarts and 1-13th of the re-
mainder; the third, 300 quarts and 1-13th,
and so on, until the fountain was emptied.
How many quarts were there?

In a few seconds he gave the answer, and
this is the simple process by which he ob-
tained the result: Take the denominator
of the fraction, subtract one; that gives the
number ol persons. Multiply that by the
nuraber of quarts taken by the first person
—that is, by 100—and you get the equal
quantities taken by each; square this num-
ber, and multiply by the number of quarts,
and you get the quantity in the fountain.
Thus: i

13—I = 12 number of persons.

12 X 100== 1,200 number ol quarts taken
by each.

123 X 100 = 14,400 number of quarts in
the fountain.

Again, he was asked: ‘“ A father leaves
among his children a sum to be divided as
follows: The eldest to take 1.000 frances
and the ninth part, the second 2,000 frances
and the ninth part,—what is the number of
children and francs

Hymn.—< Wkick was a Sinner?’

9—1 =38 number of children.

8x 1,000 = 8 000 portion of each.

82X 1,000 = 64.000 sum to be divided.

Such were among the simy lest question”
which he answered with a rapidity and e“s
actitude which sometimes disconcerted b¥
examiners. .

Paris was the scene of his greatest res
nown. Arago, Chateaubriand, Georg®
Sand, Alired de Vigny. and many othe”;
received him with enthusiasm. ~He W&
feted, caressed, wondered at.

HY MN.

BY THE LATE MRS. WEISS. .
[Daughter of the late Archbishop of Dublin; co®
posed on her death-bed].

Jesus, 1 am never weary,
When upon this bed of pain;
If Thy presence only cheer me,
All my loss 1 countbut gain;

Ever near me,—

Ever near me, Lord, remain!

Dear ones come with fruit and flowers,
Thus to cheer my heart the while,
In these deeply anxious hours;
Oh'! if Jesus only smilel—
Only Jesus
Can these trembling fears beguile.

All my sins were laid upon Thee,
All my griefs were on Thee laid;
For the blood of Thine atonement,
All my utmost debt has paid;
Dearest Saviour!
I believe, for Thou hast said.

‘ Dearest Saviour! go not from me;
Let Thy presence still abide;
Look in tenderest love upon me,—
I am sheltering at Thy side.
Dearest Saviour!
Who for suffuring sinners died.
Both mine arms are clasped around The®
And my head is on Thy breast;
For my weary soul has found Thee,
Such a perfect, perfect rest.
Dearest Saviour !
Now I know that I am blest.

“« WHICH WAS A SINNER?’

She sat and wept beside his feet; the weight
Of sin oppressed her heart; for all the blame
And the poor malice of worldly shame

To her was past, extinct, and out of date.

Only the sin remained —the lep: ous state;

She would be melted by the heat of love,

By fires far fiereer than are blown to prove
And purge the silver ore adulterate. .
She sat and wept, and with her undressed haif
Still wiped the feet she was so blessed to touch;
And he wiped off the soiling of despair

From her sweet soul, because she loved §0 much:.
1 am a sinner, full of doubts and fears;

Mauke me ahumble thing of love and “’f;'.;z,ill"
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CHAPTER IV.

B
Yy f}t'mpa:hy’s untutor’d voice
ejni::’:,)?t her social laws to keep;
And o ith th(em that do rejoice,
ecp with them that weep.

Tgeh:l!;arrt that bleeds for others’ woes,
is brea::‘\:}::ch selﬁfh sorrow less;
REﬂﬂcted hao h.appmoss bestows,
poiness shall bless.
Fee]in —E. Cartwright.
i"ationg ;:me'what Falmed by her deter-
Jer; byt ;c anie fell into a troubled slum-
Ing Magq carce had the rosy light of morn-
the tin € ‘t*f way through crowded roofs to
&Woke’ itwmdow of her room ere the
Ousethe same time rousing Effie, for
dy cm:’:sd all astir, and the streets,
ookeq ros d FOl.’ a moment the little |
My was thn her in astonishment; but|
ear. op1 tehre, so Effie had no cause
B felt tha -swat a]l,. v.vhether young or
Cather eet abiding trust in their
n_,ts moth a,ven that a little child places
8 woulg ;l;? love! What a happy world
a f
th:‘:a::ments a quick step came
1€ Toom wwar :vpassage, and the door of
J’ Who o .hrown open by the land-
the xclaimed : ‘
;l:t ught you mightn’t hear the break- |
‘l're r
;Otee,s ::dy y.o.u can just step down; the
gt en bilin’ this half hour and more.

rea
on

Uong

s Ma

::htdol::n Yourselves to hum, and walk
) w .ks How’s the young one? rested
i as though she was anyhow;

red
Can gy ;:eeks are a caution to city folks,
‘ u. But come right along.”

1
»80 I came to tell you that when |

Leading the way with firm, quick steps
the worthy hostess passed quickly down
the stairs, directly into a lehg, low room,
with floor painted bright yellow, and green
and white paper blinds adorning the small-
dows, where already a swarm of

paned win
e long table

flies were buzzing lustily. On
ran the length of the room; it was covered
hite cloth and loaded with good
'things, fresh supplies being constantly
added from a smoking kitchen to which a
door led, and from which savory fumes
were emitted. Around the table some
half-dozen men were seated, busily employ-
ed in the—to them— all-absorbing occu-
on of breaking their twelve hours’

by a w

pati
fast.

The eaters cast curious
and Effie as they entered,
themselves in any way to be interrupted in
their performances. Effie was shy, and it
was some time before she would touch the
bread and milk her mother got for her,
refusing, much to the hostess’ astonish-
ment, offers of sausages and fried cakes.
But soon the child, who was too easy and
natural to be afraid, began looking about
her with interest, and even ventured to
give ashy smile at one of her opposite:

neighbors.
« A kinder ni

glances on Jeanie
but did not allow

ce little un that :” said the
man tohis companion, a8 he shoved his chair
back and rose to leave the room. * Minds
. melike ofachildI had who took scarletfever
and went right off; wonder what the poor
_thing is going o do in this fast country;
1 feel kinder as if I'd be like to help ’em

. pomehow.”’
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“Oh, you're a queer un;” returned the
other, “allers feelin’ as if you’d like to help
some one.” :

 Well, folks’” as helped me in my time

Bill, and why shouldn’t I help others ?”
- “Idon’t know why you shouldn't if the
thing’s to your mind; each one please him-
self, that’s my motto; but, I say, if you
go on like this we’ll be late, and the boss
will help you, I'm thinking.”

The two went out, and soon one.by one
followed them, until none but Jeanie and
Effie were left; then the mother took the
little one and sat down with her on the
step of the verandah to which the outer
door opened. There the two remained in
silence—the one lost in sad thought, the
other amused and interested by the scenes
of city life padsing around her. Very soon
the pair were joined by the landlady, who,
having waited a reasonable time, as she
thought, for her guest to make known the
particulars of her situation, could restrain
her curiosity, and, perhaps, anxiety as to
the probability of payment, no longer, and
therefore drew near to gain her end, if
possible, by a few adroit questions.

“I guess as how you're about tired out
with that long journey of yours,” she re-
marked, as, standing in the doorway with
her arms akimbo, she eyed the strangers.

“Indeed, I am just tired;” returned
Jeanie, in a manner not encouraging.

‘“And you came all the way from Scot-
land, I guess.”

*“ Aye, a’ the way trae’ our ain countrie.”

‘“Are you all by yourself?” continued
her questioner.

‘“ Na, I hae the bairn.”

‘‘But have you no men folk along.

““Na, nane but the men aboot the ship;
save, indeed, one gran’ gentleman ;” replied
Jeanie.

“Yow're coming out, I calculate, to ser-
vice, aint you? But the young one will be
a hindrance. If you could just make up
your mind te leave her with me; she’s a
nice kind of little thing, and might grow
up real handy.”

‘“Na, ye shall no part Effie and me. Na,
na,” exclaimed the mother with hot
cheeks. : :

*Now don’t take on; I didn’t mean to
Cw oﬁ;end you; I only thought if you ‘were

i . .

.

'
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| going to service you might want some oné
to tend the gal, for there aint many I guesé
that would take you both,” rejoined the
hostess. )

“There’s nae need for it,” returﬂed
Jeanie, startled from her reserve. * Wf
hae just come to find the gudeman and tak
him back wi’ us; and I don’t know if I'l!
¢’en wait for that; for it’s a great big placi
and I'd be just lostin it wi’ the puir bairn-

“Du tell!” exclaimed the landlady’
‘“ Did I ever! Who’d have thought it! A“f’
when did your husband come out?”

“Mair than three years syne, and I'®
just worn oo't grievin® for him; for never:
scrape o’ a letter hae I had all these years:

‘“ Well, now, I'm sorry for you. It's®
hard place to find him in is New York
What’s his name?” . .

“ Duncan Hamilton. Maybe now yo“"d
ken something o’ the lad,” said poor Jeani¢
eagerly looking up in her questioner’s face

*“ Hamilton? Hamilton ? —let me $€¢
There’s such a lot of all names comes ; P¥
somehow I seem to know the name. ?’ll
ask the old man when he comes in to di?’
‘ner; but in the meantime what are oY
going to do? IfI can help you I'd be gl“d
—I would.”

“Thank ye kindly. I hae siller that!
keep me a week or twa wi’ ye, gin ye W!
keep me,” said the cautious Jeanie, adding’
““and I can just help ye in ony way. Ic8"
wash and clear starch wi’ the best, I ¢*”
say truly, and will be glad to do ought.”

So it came to pass that Effie and hef
mother took up their abode in ¢ The Tr#"
veller's Rest,” and were as happy there 8
they could be so far from their own d€®
home. Perhaps it was not the best Place
in the world for little Effie; but there wat
an innate purity and innocence about !
child that kept her from harm ; and, abo¥®
all, there were her mother’s prayers ”,"
the protecting, shielding power of H'T
who loves little ch'ildren, and, best of a,l '
those who love him as little Effie dlr:
young ‘as she was. Jeanie, even Wbee
about her household duties as one of ‘hr
Merrit family, never forgot the object of he
long Atlantic journey—never did she ﬁe
to rest without having, in some part °f:t "'
day, witn little Effie, wandered as ‘f“f. 3
she dared in the busy streets, scannisf
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tver .
theyy Eassmg face, and asking many if
°meti,::w “one Duncan Hamilton.”
isheartens on reaChing home, weary and
Ot sit do‘:d' she would feel as if she could
here he n at ease while she knew not
she 4g» t husband was; yet what could
een 5o kinT(;) leave the Merrits, who had
erself of to her, would be to deprive
€r chilg wa Coml‘ortable home, and with
~a5 yng ander friendless and shelterless
higy, uccessful, perhaps, as she had
There were times when

~

te €rto been.
a .
ome,l":;“ wished she had left Effie at
Urgeq | her parents had so earnestly
al°ne, s:" to do; she thought, were she
. un:; would care little what privations
endured.erwent, what  sufferings she
litye One, but then, what a comfort the
. Woul.;vas. }.{ow dreary, how desolate
w‘ys, he be.thhout her—her winding
haTPPy. r loving caresses, alone made life
h
1 ng ::;h: weeks and months sped away,
Onthg ; reary enough to poor Jeanie—
flig ter I}llw}nch the poor wife’s form grew
in ‘Vhic,h i" C!\eeks more hollow—months
and , faither and mither at hame”
thePOke'Of the absent ones, or mused
hich Eﬂim with aching hearts—months in
eVene grew to be quite a little woman,
whic . helpful in the busy house, in
nce, the lost much of her Highland inno-
the *Ptitm:igh not her modesty, and with
“ged:ne of f:hildhood gradually ex-
Sfor 4 an%v of her quaint Scotch say-
nt for:lencan terms, and the Highland
%0n, ton Yhankee peculiarities. The
Y8 ang ) € anged ; semmer with its hot
ang ot still hotter nights faded away,
Ut u]mn winds were blowing, and
tnie iy eifves were falling — not that
sh l‘ea:,mllton saw many of these, but
o . rountdof them dropping from the tall
itj g No the far-off home. But those
keey Ve vember blasts—ah ! she felt them
ver ea'r’OUEh,—they seemed to chill her
;h‘ 4 t. Stilleven fiercer winds blew,
ty pel_i,egx‘ew more ‘intense, until, to the
See ed nced Scotchwoman, the country
tohr:‘“ & veritable land of ice and snow,

a
lng

and i
o, c::'::; did sh: wander down to
g o o .ed wharf to watch the ocean
; w::ei in, gazing with dim eyes at
immigrants, yet very seldom

N

heving the et acen he lovd sowel
gnizing a familiar face; for.

nun?erous as were Irish, German and,eve’
Italian and Spanish i'nmigrant’g " n
seldon% ,a Scotch family, left the’ir “:?:
countrie” for the unknown lands acro

. . 58
the wide Atlantic. Often, too, Jeanie
with Eﬂie. at her side, would take the ferry’
and' crossing to the gay, crowded metro.’
Pohs, wander as far as she dared, looking
in vain for the face she soughtamong those
of every hue and nationality that poured
past her in confusing masses, until her
eyes swam and her heart ached with that
never ending disappointment. Long ago
would she have left New Jersey and sought
a home in New York, but the Merrits had
been very kind to her; besides she had
placed an advertisement in a leading
paper, and she trusted to find her lost hus-
pand more by this than she would have
confessed even to herself. So, unwilling
to leave her present abode, which she had
given as her address, she lingered on;
winter meanwhile giving place to spring,
and spring melting into summer.

Sorely, sorely was this woman’s faith
and trust tried, but gracious had her God
been to her in finding her a home in a
foreign land, and should she doubt him?
Unweariedly did she strive to root this .
same trust in her child’s heart, for often
she felt as if she would not long be spared
to her darling; but she was comforted by
the thought thatif che died the little one
could easily make her way back to old
Scotland, and once there all would be well.

It was one hot evening in August when
with Effie, set out on her daily
n than was her wont.
Little Effie had seen much that day at the
i« Rest” the mother would fain the child
had never known of. It was with asort of
desperate feeling Jeanie made her way to
the wharf where, 2 year before, she had
landed so full of hope and confident antici-
pations of success in her efforts to find her

how bitterly had those
She would scarcely
d to return with the vessel
then lying peside the busy pier, but little
by little her hoarded stock of “eiller” had
dwindled awaY3 week by week the purse—
never hesvy—hsd growh lighter, and the

Jeanie,
search sadder eve

have hesitate
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lonely woman’s heart heavier, until now
there was®scarce a shilling left. Mrs.
Merrit was kind-hearted and had been very
good to the stranger and her ‘child, and of
late, when she knew Jeanie’s fund was low,
had refused all payment for their little
room; but the master of the inn was not
so generous; and having discovered the
fact of Mrs. Hamilton being in arrears, he
began to think the Scotchwoman and her
daughter were more of a loss to him than

otherwise. .

For a few weeks Mrs. Merrit had con-
trived to keep things quiet, but, unfortunate-
ly for Jeanie, the poor woman was taken
very ill, and that hot August night was
lying tossing on a fevered pillow. The
following afternoon the husband told the
poor strangers that they must look for
lodgings elsewhere.

With a sad heart Jeanie gathers together
all their little possessions and. turns her
steps down York street; the ferry is just
starting; she is pushed on board amid the
hurrying, noisy crowd; soon the boat is in
motion, and little Effie, pleased as she
always was with the activity, the life and
the bustle all around, scarcely heeds her
mother; but that mother, sick at heart,
faint and weary, has seated herself on her
carpet-bag in a quiet corner,-and is vainly
trying to think what she can do to keep
herself and her child from starving for a
month or two more; for long before winter
comes she trusts to be on her way to her
own Scottish home. Roused by the happy
thought of ¢ home” she starts in search of
Effic, who has wandered a little from her.
Jeanie finds her eagerly gazing at the mov-
ing mass thronging the streets of New
York, on whose shores they will be landed
in a moment. Now they are off, and the
unwearied ferry boat has again started
back while they thread their way through
the crowd.

Lonely amid the hurrying throngs, the
mother lifts her heart in earnest supplica-
tion to Him who is ever near to his people,
whether by night or by day, whether alone
in the weary wilderness or still more deso-
late in the crowded city. Surely He will
find a home for the destitute, a shelter for
the defenceless ! '

Effie Ha)nz'lton's Work.

CHAPTER V.

The blessings which the weak and poor can scattef
Have their own season, ’Tis a little thing
To give a cup of water; vet its draught
Of cool refreshment, drained by fevered lips,
May give a shock of pleasure to the frame
More exquisite than when nectarean juice
Renews the life of joy in happiest houts.

—Tal, fourd~

Strengthened by her trust in God, Jeani®
hastened on. Suddenly she came on Broad”
way—Broadway with its flashing lights, tha
were already sending forth their glow ovel
the rude pavements. Mrs. Hamilton h“‘f
never entered the grand highway befofef
the noise and the light bewildered her!
hurried on by the ever surging stream ©
human. beings, with Effie clinging to he"
the poor creature was glad when she found
a little clearing in the crowds and was abl'e
to escape into Chatham street. Could ’E
be possible that all the distress and miser?
that, before she had wandered long, seeme‘
to grow up around her, existed withi®
hearing, almost within sight, of the g8
resort of wealth and fashion? Lower a0
lower grew the houses; poorer and moré
wan the men, women and children; put
Jeanie must go on—she must find a hoﬂ"f
for Effie. Alas, what sort of home was!
likely to be, close to the Five Points an
the Bowery! ,

Effle looked wonderingly in her mother
face as some ragged, emaciated child wou
run past them, perhaps stopping a M9
ment to eye the strangers, or more oft€”
hurrying on heedless of a sight so ofte?
seen in the narrow, dim streets. Most ¢
the houses were the picture of desolatio®’
turning a corner Jeanie saw in a narro¥
lane even worse abodes—houses they cot
not be called; while up the court t'he'
noxious, impure air seemed to steam liké
vapor that hot night. Almost stifled, sP°
involuntarily turned back, and in so dofng
ran against a rough-looking Irish woma?
who, with ‘dishevelled hair and bare "
arms, was in full pursuit of acarroty-he‘:ld
ed youngster, fleeing from her avengi®
hands as fast as his little thin legs wou!
carry him.

““Arrah, now, have ye no more ma
than to be running aginst people in th®
wady? Sure and the walk isn’t so narro¥

nners
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as that Yy Y
€s to," vehementl i
com y exclal ed ' Isa , you can come alon i and.
m 43 f ye likc,

ie!:;rgeﬁc daughter of Erin.

2 liule‘glr:ja:' mean to touch ye,” said Jeanie,
“The Ignant.

ere's 2 what for did ye do it then? Sure
fresh nough .round here widout any
Whole C;‘::t F?fmn’. I should think; the
ollerin; Ykls just crowded with young uns,
caterwau“l e so many wild bastes, and
€ plagy ng wuss tf}an cats. There's just
ere agrt? O.f my life; just see that brat
Y85 come l:mn- ::tt me. Aye, ye spalpeen,
one in i\ ere will ye and I'll break every
ink)in:r bOd}", you young rascal, you!
¥ to Suc]: th.at it would be useless to ap-
,etraced N a ?nrago for a home Jeanie sadly
A crogg str:r:teps Emtll, a little further up,
&, met he looking a little more respect-
seeing N littell e_)fe ; she turned down it, and,
2 doope e girl of abouttwelve standing
er kindegtay’ .She f)FOpped and asked in
ere Shekcozlodmﬁe’ dlt sl}e could tell her
e""self and enild. nd a night's lodging for
°:a§ddon't kt?ow nothin’ but the sta-
ere the the ,gn'l, grinning; * that’s
most ’spectable people in these

tion

pﬂrt
S g8 e .
s noph nd the nights; leastways them as
« " Oomes.”
h, 1
]eani » I canna gang there,” cried poor

airnet:)n _great distress. ‘Icannatak’ the
“wh sic a place.”
ing up :re do you live?” asked Effie, look-
seemed arnestly at the child that to her
“R; ‘:0 tall and so wise.
Nancf .t up them stajrs with old Yaller
ngw,,,’ shf’ ain’t yaller like my jacket. you
eve wsh“_‘(il the child, holding up her
al’tic]elc X was almost the only past of
lor e, w f)le' enough to permit of the
Wite dg dl.stlnguishable; “put the old
fo}?( the jaundice most five years ago,
she,sa s allers calls her Yaller Nance;
« h(t,“eel‘ old thing's Yaller Nance.”
o °0~k?:“]dn't we stop with you?"” asked
“Lopy gup enquiringly at the speaker.”
kil o $toP with me! Old Nance would
the ,, ]‘i Itook ye's in; but say, I guess
o home t(i)lTan’s gone to a wake and won't
0 te Iy morning; if ye’ll promise not
the »nighty e .I would take you in just for
Mation o o8 as how ye don’t like the
ye,”’)e ut Itell ye there’s as good folks
en glad to get a night there. But,
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i
C:\:(:i’Nance does wollop me I guess I don’t
Jeanie ‘hesitated, but night had d
her sable curtain over the cou,t_daﬂ:awn
almost unbroken reigned everywhere ';isds
loud sounds of ribald laugh, and C:)arse
oaths coming from the adjoining lanes
decided her, and slowly she crept after he;-
strange guide—Effie, a little frightened
clinging close to her. Along a dark pag’_
sage the girl led them, up a broken rickety -
stair, creaking at every tread, and then
along an upper passage; stopping at last
before one of the many doors opening oft'it,
she unlocked it with a rusty key and usher-
ed her guests in with an air of triumph.
«] guess me and Yaller Nance hain’t got
such a bad room after all,” she exclaimed,
« though some folks do turnup their noses
d we keeps it just about as clean
There did come a kind of mis-
and 1 guess she

at us; an
as most.
sioner lady. here onct,
thought we might sweep a few cobwebs
down; but I can tell yer, me and Nance
didn’t give her any ‘couragement, and 1
guess she dign’t bother herselt comin’
twice.”’

If the hostes
thoughts of her
would have foun

s could have known the

silent guest, I fear she
d her opinion of her
«home” little more complimentary than
that of the ‘¢ missioner lady.” The room
could boast of nothing worthy the name of
furniture—an old deal box, two dilapidated
chairs, a pot that had seen better days and
a frying-pan the worse for wear, were all
the room contained; 2 bundle of dirty
straw in either corner was the only thing
in the shape of 2 bed Jeanie could see. With
a heart half-broken in its sorrow, she took
little Effie in her arms and rocked her
there as she used to do in the happy days

long gone by-
« But, mammy,
gang to sleep,” crie
¢« My puir bairn,
what can I do?” sobbeq the mother,
less of the observer of her sorrow.
«] say, strangen if you've got & five
cent bit roufnd I guess I could get some
per for the young un,” broke in the
e little room.
?” asked Jeauie, roused by

I'm so hungry, I canna
d the child.

my puir wee Effie,
regard-

sup
owner of th
« How much

!
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Efle Hamilton's Work.

the quick eager words of the girl, who with luntaught creature that mesde her shrink

sparkling eyes anxiously awaited the result
of her words. What would five cents not
buy, and what luxuries! enough for her to
share in!

“Five cents;” she repeated, I guess
you are green if you don't know how mnuch
five cents is; well give us somethin’ if
you want supper and I'm off.”

.Carefully searching in an old stocking,
while the girl watched each movement
-with her quick black eyes, Jeanie produced
a small piece of silver and handed it to her.

“That’s ten cents,” exclaimed the girl,
turning it over lovingly in her big hands.

* Well just tak’ it and buy what you can,
and you can hae a sup wi’ us; God knows
ye look enough as though you needed it.”

“Thankee, you're a brick!” said the
girl.

In a moment she was gone, taking the
precaution to lock her visitors in lest any
of her friends should suspect her designs.
In an incredibly short space of time she
was back, and Jeanie looked with astonish-
ment at the number of articles she had
managed to get with that ten cent piece;
perhaps she learnt a lesson from that city
girl useful to her in after days. First,
there was a handful ot coals and a piece or
two of chip; these the girl putin the wide,
dreary fire-place and placed the pot with
some water in it over them. In a few mo-
ments the water boiled; then was set her
thimbleful of tea to draw in an old cracked

-bowl. Then she proceeded with the most
delightful air of hospitality to spread out
her good things on the rough box; there
were three gobd-sized rolls, three herrings,
a little sugar, a little milk and one currant
bun. Ina few minutes all was ready and
the three sat down. The girl was just
bursting out in her loud tones when Jeanie
said solemnly, :

““ Just bide a wee till we ask God’s bless-
ing.”

Then, bowing her head reverently, while
Effie clasped her hands and closed hereyes,
she said,

“ 0O God, bless these good things to
our use, and make us truly thank(ul.”

With eyes and mouth open wide the
girl stared at her strange visitor, but there
Was some sense of politeness in the.rough,

from making remark on what seemed 50
strange to her; she only drew a long sigh
when the grace was ended and murmure
under her breath,

“’We]l, I never!”

Effie was delighted with the currant bu?
which her hostess assigned to her, and eve?
Jeanie almost relished the simple fare: but
it must be confessed the lion’s share fell t0
the purchaser of the good things, and fully
she seemed to appreciate them.

*1 declare to you,” she said confide®”
tially, I haven’t had as good a feed f0f
nigh a year; I guess the last time was whe?
old Nance went to Widder Grime's, aﬂd,
hooked five cents out of a hole she’d hid i*
in.  Golly, warn’t she mad! Itell yer she
pounded me blue, but I'd ate the herring®
you see, so I didn’t care; Ise used to its
is.”

‘*“ What’s your name ?” asked Effie, som®
what awed by this last announcement, o
though she had never known what it wab
to fcel ablow she had not lived in Ne¥
York streets for a whole year without ha¥
ing seen many a *pounding” bestowed 0°
unfortunate little ones. -

*“My name? Lor, I-don’t know as I ha"®
any right name; the folks round here ¢#
me Solly.” .

“Solly! that's a funny name; I like iti
is Nancy your mammy ”

** Lor, no, I guess'not; we ain’t no rel¥’ -
tions as I knows of; I hain’t got non®
guess; we jist lives §ogether that’s all; Sh,c,
finds the room, and I finds the gl’“b’
replied the city lass. J

‘“ The what?" agked Jeanie, astonish®
at the word.

“ The vittles; things to eat you kno™ -
and you see I can’t allers get it; but Nap
has to pay for the room,and when she com€®
home-—pretty high, too, sometimes-'.“n
finds there’s no grub, why, she's rag""g'
and goes at me pretty hard sometimes.’ ”

‘Come, Effie bairn, come to your rest
said Jeanie, grieved that her child sho¥
listen to such language, and yet knowing
to her sorrow that she must often hea’
even worse while they remained in *
great city; but yet Jeanie was thankful t‘:
God, thankful to poor Solly, that she wi
‘not wholly shelterless. “Say your
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P"aye,.,,,
Own
childis

O:h:hwhispereq, and Effie, kneeling
N vo‘e bare 'dnrty floor, lifted her
hilgren ice to Him who so loves little
amm_y, :lnd asked Him to bless her dear
Mithe, ;ao bless grandfaither and grand-
not even r away, to bless Solly (she did
forget her), to bless Effie and

ake 1,
ake, er a good little bairn, for Jesus’

Dur;
in
Perfecy) N the prayer, Solly had remained
“ Y still, ‘stopping in her work of

ing ea
chilg t::,isuy to Etfie’s words ; but when the
i ¢ to her, and lifting her face to be

i
r‘ssed’ said, “ Good ni
, night, Solly!”a sudden

18in
gs
eemed to come in her throat. Gladly }i

Ould
Tmg :‘:}5 1}‘;‘?'6 ;lfen the little form in her
¢ dared p isse®it again and again, but
he only 1 ot, and speak she could not, s0
185, ang tl:mt f'iown }:Aer cheek for Effie to
thaps 5 l’e 11ttl? girl, a little surprised,
© whey ittle grieved, crept quietly away
Shaw] Oe her mother had lain her faded
fay as] ver the straw and very soon was
?laspingeep- Jeanie, too, laid down, and
shiel(l;er child closely in her arms, as
her from every harm, gave way

a

if to

at la
st .
Mogt asto, grief and fatigue and slept
Bajry, - 8ently and peacefully as her little

(To be continued.)

STRANGE
ADVENTURES OF
JUAN FERNANDEZ.

Jl.lan Y
?}?useholisfngndgz was a gentleman of the
io® time w}?l Prince Henry of Portugal at
8 oy sh'en the noble prince was send-
a“verits allps year after year to make dis-
Other 'Oﬂg the coast of Africa. Like
ge o ttgl.eem:lemen who served the Prince,
b:s; and thdeepest interest in those voya-
a“e A pris e more because he had once
m'd hag l°ﬂer among the Moors in Africa,
a°~r asm‘;‘;}rned their language. Being
ss‘“hism l_er than a sailor, he could not
in[, 20 i:;bterbj taking commandofaves-
1esets; ut }?Vermg new capes, rivers, and
st effecty ]e was able to serve him not
N for 4 gra ly in another way, which call-
m:ﬁs an'eﬁt deal more courage and ad-
Irei':'a"igatzr,coum have displayed as a

e .
Afe~ eat ;“"eady given some account of
. ;l an coa:tg?’ of slaves brought from the
: of the hm 1444 by Cuptain Langarote
" w Place a¢ eartbr.eakmg scenes which
tre d Lagos in Portugal when they
» and torn from one another’s

Tedd; »
ng up,” as she styled it, and listen- | p
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embrace. Few P

looked on those scen(::rst‘\l&l:::t"t I suppose,
for the captives. But it does being sorry
have occurred to any one th tn'Ot appear to
to seize innocent at it was wrong

A peopleontheirnativ

and sell them into slavery in a forei eshore
The Portuguese were sorry for thegn land.
much as a farmer’s family pity the a': very
of a cow when her calf is taken fmmg‘;]lsh
They wonder perhaps at the strength er.
motherly love in a beast. and "earegt thof
the interests of the farm require the se hat
ation of the calf from its mother; but tph-ur-
neverthink of giving back the calf to tﬁy
oor cow on account of her bellowing. Se
the work of enslaving the Africans v:t;ntog
more vigorously than ever, and the Portu-
guese seem really to have been astonished
that the Africans themselves objected to

the very next year after th

sale of slaves, Prince )l:lcnry sentegl::a:
valiant squire of his, Gonzales de Sintra
who left Portugal determined to go be_)'onci
any one else that had ever sailed down the
coast; but at the same time he was willing
to pack his ship as full of captives as it
could hold. But he met with disaster.
Before he reached Cape Blanco, two Afri-
cans whom he had t;rought with him as
jnterpreters, pretending a great love for the
Portuguese, obtained the captain’s permis-
sion to go on shore and see their relations,
promising to return. Of course Gonzales
never saw them again, and he was a good
deal laughed at by his crew for trusting his

interpreters.
Smarting under this ridicule, the old

chroniclers tell us,
out his disgrace b
So the same night
twelve of his crew,

it.
In 1445,

y some brilliant action.
he manned a boat with
intending to attack a

village on the shore, and *‘take revenge”
for the injury which he thought his two
s had done him by running away.
Near the shore the boat ran aground, as
the tide i i soon hard and
fast in the sand. l)aylight dawned. The
villagers to the number of two hundred
attacked the Portuguese with spears and
arrows, and killed the captain and seven of

leaped into the sea and

his men. The rest 1
saved their lives by swimming to the ship.
Disheartened by the loss of their captain
and comrades, the crew hoisted anchor and
sailed for Portugal, where they related
their sad mishap t0 the Prince.

Now the Portuguese appear to have
thought it particularly «parbarous” in
these poor people to have thus defended
lives and liberty against Captain
Gonzales de Sintra. It seemed to them
ost natural thing in the world for
s to revenge upon those villagers
the wrong he fancied l:e had reccived; and
all Portuga d if he had

| would have rejoice
prought the whole population, men, women,

he determined to wipe’

R e




236

and children, to Lagos, and sold them at
auction. But when the news was spread
abroad that they had risen in arms upon a
noble Christian gentleman and cavalier,
and killed him with a poisoned arrow. the
people were shocked at their inhumanity,
and the Prince determined to send an
expedition for the purpose of ¢ converting
those barbarous nations to the faith of
Christ”; and, if they would not consent to
be baptized, of cultivating peace and friend-
ship with them. It it difficult for usto com-
prehend how they could have felt so; yet
it is al. gravely recorded by an historian of
the time, who evidently saw no incon-
sistency whatever in thie conduct of his
countrymen.

The next summer Prince Ilenry and his
brother prepared three vessels, and direct-
ed the eaptains to go to the very spot where
Gonzales had met his death, and there use
all their endeavors *o convince the people
of the excellence of Christianity. and per-
suade them to be buptized. Priests pro-
vided with the splendid garments worn by
them in celebrating the mass. and carrying
with them crosscs and sacramental vessels,
accompanied the expedition. In one of the
ships went Juan Fernandez, whose know-
ledge of the language of the Moors, it was
thought, would be of great assistance in
bringing  about their conversion to
Christianity. The three vessels sailed on
this mission early in the summer. ang soon
arrived off the place that had proved so
fatal to the Portuguese the summer before.

I'suppose I need hardly say that no con-
verts were made by these gentlemen. The
people inhabiting that coast had a religion
of their own.—the Mohammedan, = to
which they were strongly attached; and we
must own that the conduct of the Christians
in stealing harmless fishermen and sleep-
ing villagers was not calculated to recom-
mend their religious teaching. The
Moors, it is true, were in the habit of
entrapping negroes and sclling them as
slaves; but although millions of our race
have thought it a good thing for other
people to be slaves, no one ever liked
slavery for himself and his own father,
mother, brother, or sister. Hence, the
Moors, as we are told, hardened their
hearts against the message of the Portu-
guese, and could not be convinced that
they meant them any good. Upon one old
Moor, however, a favorable impression was
made.

Having heard Juan Fernandez
much of the goodness and greatness of
Prince Henry, this old man said he would
like to go in one of the vessels and pay the
Prince a visit. The voyagers gladly re-
ceived him, knowing well that nothing
could please the Prince better than to gel
such knowledge of Africa as this natjve
could impart.

speak
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Then it was that Juan Fernandez m’{de
up his mind to render the Prince a serv’ct"
which no one had yet dared to attempt:
He volunteered to go on shore and be l€

| behind by the ships till the next summef"_
intending to live among the natives in lhe‘e
own way, and pick up all the knowledge h-
could ot that part of Africa, and of the U"O
Iknown countries to the south. trusting !
the chance of being seen and taken off 4
some vessel in the course of the next Se“’
son.  His captain consented, Ferdande€
wa§ set on shore.with no clothes but thos®
he had on, and with a little biscuit, th”‘t”
and dried fish,—enough to last him af€
days. He landed near the Ouro River, 08
the border of the Great Desert, wh?"“’
after bidding farewell to his companion$
he directed his steps toward the interiof?
and was soon lost to view. , |
The three vessels sailed for Portugak
The old Moor who had sonuch fajth an
curiosity was received by the Prince W"e
the greatest possible friendliness. He gaV
him lodgings in his own palace at Sagres:
He provided him with handsome clothrs ’g-
the Portuguese style, and gave him sucn
princely entertainment that the old m#
was in no hurry to be sent home. "
Prince questioned him closely and ofte
respecting his country and his people, 8“t
when he had extracted rrom him all tl,‘as
he knew, sent him back in one of the ship
laden with valuable presents, designin
thus to spread abroad among the peo,»le"c
the desert a notion of the liberality of th.'
Portuguese and the superiority of the!
religion. It never seemed to have crossheis
his mind that the plundering habits of o
servants might perhaps intfluence the o
nighted Africans rather more than the pr f.
sents bestowed upon this aged Ch‘fw
Positively, this good Prince,—one of t ot
best men then living, and one of the Wlseo
too,—had such a sense of the advantagev
being a Christian, that he appears to b2
thought the Africans themselves must o6
fleased to be carried off and sold as slaVv
in a Christian country. el

It was wonderful what wicked and Cr“t,

things the Portuguese did on that coast’
but the most wonderful thing of all ‘”r
that they had not the least idea they ,W;i
doing wrong. One noble cavalier, wit \
a year of the time when Fernandez Ian’ea
caught sight ot some women on the Aﬁ"‘:8
shore. The valiant gentleman had a bo‘.
manned, and went in pursuit of this va“‘eu
ble game. He captured a girl ol fqufttewo
and a woman of thirty, with her child ot
years old. The girl of fourteen was g‘n
into the boateasily enough ; butthe W°mly’
was so strong and struggled so reSOl“te‘r.
thatthe crew could notdrag heralong- P;ievel
ing that her cries would bring the na

- ! s otian®
to her rescue, these irgenious Christia! ‘
hit upon a way of overcoming her scrup
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 One
of

ang Wa"t(heim took the child in his arms,

ed with it toward the boat. The

butr Mother seei i R
fo seeing this, resisted no longer
Thes llowed her Ch“d: and was secugedi

e wi F

%o afr?lrxei(:ne people whom Prince Henry

and uhs to convert and make friends

ored ch were the deeds which his
nd trusted servants perpetrat-

Wag
of ;
ho

ed,

: Juan F
1S the
1 lang

ernandez, meanwhile, was enjoy-
:gspltallty of the Africans. JHe
b € Great bas 1 have said, on the edge of
te_fore im esert of Sahara. and he §aw
hln]y con a vastexpanse of level country,
and thep ered with grass, and dotted here
P"airie’ ai’fw‘t'h stunted palms,—a barren
asts, angrdlng.bul: scanty sustenance for
ing from leaving man to eke out his
1 compraq the sea. After parting with
ittle Sto‘ es he walked on, carrying his
Mumpe, orf of provisions, until he met 2
vi“a"atlveS, who led him to one of
muChge.S,.t'reatmg him on the way
ﬂ‘age diﬁec‘v‘hﬁy' He found their lan-
Oroceg l;‘ent from that of the Moors v
Jmself‘;nd ut still he was able to make
coulg th_trstood, and he said everything
hio\rived ink of to win their favor.
h biscm‘tat the village, they took away
™ of hig grain, and fish, and stripped
a king C‘!Othes. In return they gave
W‘d ot a of blanket, very old and ragged,
ith w,: s clean as it might have been,
?"ntry ‘ihhto cover himself. It is a hot
‘;‘mes to Ort e thermometer rising some-
thade, andf hundred and thirty-six in the
ele un,—g 0 one hundred and fifty-six_in
‘fpugh to I(: that he needed only clothing
th}n. ar tE*CP the sun from blistering his
8 ropy rom offering any objection to
;leluge Williﬂy’ Fernandez pretended to be
th“'"g theng to give up everything he had,
beem in thn‘] that he wished to live among
en 4 melr own manner. He must have
g?od.natua" of a great deal of tact and
0s, menre’ this Juan Fernandez,—one of
Selyeg at hWho know how to make them-
b Vhen ome wherever they go.
wlrn Str:lght came they spread before
.as grasSh"ge repast. One of the viands
."n; and oppers dried and roasted in the
g fresh to this was added some roots
h‘m.camel,spl‘quts. For drink they gave
da."lng 0 s milk, the water on that coast
;ln . Somucjh salt as to be hardly fit to
oSt an('i"etlmes they gave him lizards
lied ich for bread a kind of pounded
thOna“y th grows in that region. Occa-
tae - gf) shot a few birds, which gave
Of“ghta ft‘at feast, and frequently they
"N‘-n ap ZW fish in the ocean. It very
h:!ks at;}\) :‘.ed, however, that for several
Q'r:y any ;(;r(\:.j these poor wr"etches hn‘d
; " els, Thi e‘xcept the milk of their
{:.e ent] s was poor fare for a Portu-
't °Fit, eman; but Fernandez made the
A and put his time to good use in

f | slaves among th
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observing the w: .
1whom he lived. ays of the people among

All the world now .
about these children ofk:hzwdSOmethmg
were then just such peopl esert, who
F peopleas they are now

ernandez found them to be a restl .
wandering race, with herds of camei rless,
cattle, and a few swift docile horses Ss.an.d
lar to those of the Arabs. When the ll']“‘&
remained long enough in one spot tchoa
sume all the herbage, and make the regic:lrI
ent with the refuse of a camp, then
would fold their tents, and move oft
another spot, not neg-
a day, to stop and say
d by the Mahommedan
about midway between
the negroes’ country and the Mediterranean
| Sea, they were accustomed to send parties,
| well mourited, to the southward, and there
entrap as Inany negroes as they could, and
them swiltly northward, and seil
Christian traders, who conveyed

Fernandez found negro
em whom they had kept
for their own usc, and he also saw in their

ossession somesmall pieces of gold, which
they said they had obtained in the land of
the negroes. Poor as most of the natives
were, he found that among them, as every-
where else in the world, there were some
rich men, who had good horses, with sad-
dles and - tirrups, and whose wives wore
rings of gold round their ankles and jewels
in-their ears and hair. All this, which is
so familiar to us now, was most strange to
this inquisitive Portuguese, who noted
everything he heard and saw, and stored
it away in his memory, in order to have 2
great budget of interesting things for his
young prince, if ever he should see him
again.

‘As the winter wore. away
from the sea-coast, until at length there
were no fish, and he was obliged to be
content with camel’s milk, lizards, grass-
hoppers, and such chance game  as the
arrows of the natives could'raach. As the
season approached when ships from Portu-
g ected off the coast, he be-
gan to be i nearer the sea.
One day w as walking 1n the out-
skirts of the camps two horsemen met him,
who stopped and entered into conversation
with him. They said they were on their
way toa chief who lived at a distance of
several days’ journeys and who was a very
jef. with 2 great number of
followers, and plenty ot horses and camels.
| They invited Fcrqandez to go with them,
! and gladly consenting. they mounted him
upon 2 camel, apd away they rode across
the tracklessrplam.

Jt was @ hard jou
| squire. On the roa

and for three days the
ldrink; nor was there 3

pestil
they
with their herds to
lecting, five times
the prayers enjoine
religion.  Living

i
| carry
them to
them to Europe.

he got farther

rney for our Portuguese
d their water gave out,
. had nothing to
nything to guide
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them on their way except the stars, the sun,
and the flight of birds. At length, after
enduring tortures of thirst, they reached
the village of this mighty chief, with his
retinue of one hundred and fifty ragged
Moors and negro slaves. On being shown
to the tent of the desert lord, Fernandez
bowed low to him. The chief ordered his
servants to relieve his maddening thirst
with camel’s milk, and treated him in ali
respects so well that he sdon recovered
his health and good looks. He even grew
fat in the camp of this chief, and lost all
appearance of a man who had been starved
on dried grasshoppers and toasted lizards.

After a wilile, finding the chief very
friendly, he explained his situation to him,
and let him know how desirous he was of
being near the sea, so that he could be on
the lookout for the expected ships. It so
happened that the chief had some negroes
for sale and, a quantity of gold, which,
Fernandez informed him, he could sell to
good advantage to any Portuguese captain
who might come to that coast. The chief,
therefore, began to take a lively interest in
the coming ot the vessels, and he sent
Fernandez down to the coast with several
of his own men as a guard. Seven months
had now passed since he had seen the face
ofa Christian, and you can easily imagine
how anxiously he looked out over the sea,
and how impatient he was to descry a sail
on the horizon.

In the spring of 1447 Prince Henry pre-
pared three small vessels, and sent them to
bring Juan Fernandez home, and as many
slaves with him as could be caught. The
vessels were separated by a violent storm,
but they met on the coast of Africa not far
from Cape Blanco, whence they continued
their course southward, keeping a sharp
lookout for their countryman, and a
sharper perhaps for natives with whom
they could load their vessels. The poor
Africans were beginning to be aware of
their danger, and would doubtless have
avoided the coast altogether but for their
being obliged to catch fish. As soon as
one of those dusky fishermen caught sight
of a sail, they dropped their fishing-nets
and ran as {ast as they could into the inte-
rior. Observing this, the commander of
the expedition manned several boats, and,
leaving the vessels behind, rowed along
the shore to the island of Arguin, a place
much resorted to by the natives for fish,
which are usually found in great quantities

" about islands that lie a little way from the
coast. On this island, however, they only
found one man and his daughter, whom
they captured.

Strange to say, this man told them where
they could find some more natives, and
they actually took twenty-five, from the
information "which he gave them. The
historian of this expedition tells us that it
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was a common thing for these poor C”:s'
tures, when they had been taken prisone
themselves, to conduct the Portuguese ®

where they could take more of thelf =

countrymen, even their own triends, broth”
ers, wives and children. X
The three vessels, in the meantlmec’
kept on their way toward the south, t
sailors always looking out for men on !
shore. They saw one day a man walk":_g
along the beach. Standing in Sh‘?v_
as close as they could, they percel p
ed that he resembled in dress and Colo,
one'of the native chiefs, and they accor/
ingly took him for one who had CO“‘"
down to the coast in order to buy or s
slaves. It was no desert chief, howeve"
whom they saw; but their old friend a"
comrade, Juan Fernandez, burnt alm"fe
black by the sun, and clad in an old mant
which the friendly chief had given hit™
He was recognized at length, and the ves
sels resounded with the joyful outcries
the Portuguese. Boats were manned 3".5
Fernandez was soon surrounded by hff
countrymen, who testified at once the
delight at seeing him, and their amazeme?
at finding him in such good condi.llon'
He soon made his countrymen acqugllﬂted
with the chief who had been such a g"‘;‘t
friend to him; and from him they bougd_
his negroes, nine in number, and his goi¢” -
dust. "
The vessels now set sail for home. O’l-
the way they made a descent upon a ‘”t
lage, and captured fifty-five natives; sot “e
the expedition not only accomplished t e
main purpose of bringing home Ju?
Fernandez, but yielded a large proﬁtbu
sides. The Prince, we are told, was Weht
pleased to hear that the vessels had broug
home ninety slaves and s good quantity 0‘
gold; byt the profit of the voyage was
nothing in his eyes compared with .
safety of Fernandez, who could tell him
many strange and wonderful things (_,f t'fe
coast which it was the business of his M
to explore. at
Up to this time Prince Henry had o
fifty-one vessels to the coast of Afrl‘;d
which had brought home nine hundred an’
twenty-seven slaves. From Juan Fef“a]v
dez he learned that his work was scarcés
begun; for Africa, according to the accoufy
of the Moors, stretched away to the soY
as far beyond Cape Blanco as that ci‘rg_
was distant from Portugal. At the s“c
time, the Prince and his friends were milast
encouraged by the profitableness of the
voyages. Year alter year, thergforeq -
continued to send out’ships of discove
One of his captains soon discovered ah
Verde, and others pushed on towar
country of the negroes, and approac
the coast of Guinea,—a coast whu:ht
many Christians afterwards visited for‘n
purpose of trafficking in ivory, gold:.




n,
L
:;:"\e bo(i?jrcelv a year now passed without
llan any om:mner sailing farther south
Mog everne had sailed before, so that
c d QOrrect}’ year the Prince had to enlarge
ei“l’taim; re his map of the world. His
ant tﬂhched. at length, the land of the
Other ;lrt‘e tusks of which furnished
ﬂnot:,de ol trade. Juan Fernandez,
2, was er visit which he made to
e lion, Whisg fortunate as to procurea
Tide 4 preac he took to the Prince. who
b IriShm‘e"t of it to an Irish friend.
om, ang th@n took the lion home with
Ver bro is was the first lion, it is said
laBut w;:ght to Ireland. ’ ’
ke frOmaltﬁVer else the Portuguese might
't.l(:es, val e coast of Africa,—ivory ggld
il the: uable woods, or seal élzins;
g:lngs’ t;'lepl'lncipal object was hum’an
exeater part p}roﬁt upon whom paid the
depeditions of the expense of these annual
ab 10 shoy I will relate one more inci-
OMingp| w how little they thought of the
m . rt’;lcruelty of this trafic. °
‘aning CaOUth of a river a sailor one
ta.xch Seemué',ht sight of a small cabin,
edl ,‘Prang? to be inhabited. The cap-
whim, gy nto a boat, five sailors follow-
tre Creen; they rowed ashore. As they
) & {)itrtllg cautiously up toward the
m, they § € naked boy came out of it
y Ouné' ;lmqulately seized; and in ié
Years 0]:18 sister, a little naked girl,
ildren, th Having thus secured the
else the ¢ bqy proceeded to steal what-
appen ad in contained which any of
phigs, 3¢ ed to fancy,—among other
Ant's gpy “'K’us shield made of an ele-
fagh. ith th s they were returning to the
er of ¢h e tw? children, they saw the
rpeﬂter'se family, who was so busy doing
Run ererg ‘Fofk that he did not see the
e ecaPta?n his household. The Portu-
upon z'jept up softl_v behind him,
- eAfr'lm' and seized him by the
nrong' Thlcan was tall and exceeding-
AR but o she cgptam also was a strong
off l;;?n ort in stature that when the
the 8 fe b
h:i °rlu§t; A terrible struggle ensued
“ndr ta doeSe clinging to the African'si
ang the giantg CIlr}gs to the nose of a bull,
ertin African slinging him about,
hel& . e(;gtha“ his strength to free him-
Sup the “egro‘fr Portuguese hurried upand
hig ﬁ(’?"\g the s arms; when the captain.
ielffa”'- lnstapl'lsoner was secure, let go
Whe ree, ang lntly the negro shook him-
ing Te he wa plunged into the underwood,
ter,l"‘"i of t:. soon lost to sight. But the
gue;)rg; of th: father prevailed over the
hece Were lom?;:":fand‘ while the Portu-
ch“dree back to hgis(l,:-ult“tm in the bushes,
s When he . o search for his
fre Sized hig o] ound they were gone,
o ll‘iefc ub, and rushed out ina
and rage. He soon met one

Myr.Nobody.

st ;
0od upright he lified the captain’
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of the Portgues
O e Do sernedd ey firiking him
each struggling to get the ‘of:lhm his arms,
negro came to the aid of Jr down.
father, and it would have On\e bereaved
the Portuguese if his couﬁra:j3 hard with
come up in the nick of tim:s ,ll’.;‘]d not
negroes dropped their prey oy e two
m;clt‘:mtlyhl.cl)st in the thick torest. were
he children were carrie i
Portugal, where there was imcgr:lve to
one man. not one father, nor one 1‘:,,3‘"‘
mother, who felt the enormous iniquit e;
this outrage. The Prince, we are told {1 (:j
the boy put to school, intending to ed&caat
him for the priesthood, and finally to sen;
him home to preach Christianity to his
benighted countrymen! But the lad died
before his education was completed.

In the course of years Prince Henry
came to understand that this manner of
getting slaves was not the best, nor the
most humane, and was not calculated to
win the poor benighted children of the
desert to the Christian religion. He there-
fore put a stop to it, had a fort built upon
the island of Arguin, and let the privilege
of trading with the coast to 8 company of
merchants, who were required to buy the
slaves, in a regular way. from the native
dealers in the interiof. Under this system
there was less violence and bloodshed,
perhaps: but it sent into slavery a great
many more Africans every year tlian were
caught in the old way of surprising villages
and carrying off the inhabitants.—Fames
Parton, in *,0ur Young Folks” ’

- e
MR. NOBODY.

1 know a funny little man,
As quietasa mouse,
Who does the mischief that is done
In everybody's house.
There’s no one ever sees
And yet we all agree
That every plate we break was cracked

By Mr. Nobody.

his face,

’Tis he who always tears our books—

Who leaves our doors ajar;

He pulls the buttons from our shirts,

, And scatters pins afar.

That squegking door will always squeak,
For, prithes, don’t you se€,

We leave the oiling to be done
By Mr. Nobody.

marks upon the doors

The finger-
re made;

By none of us a
We never leave the blinds u
To let.the curtains fade,
ver spitl; the boots

nclosed. -

The ink we ne
That lying round you see,
Are not our boots - they all belong

To Mr. Nobody!
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ANECDOTES OF HORSES.

BY MRS. M. O. JOHNSON.

A poor soldier was one day walking
along the streets of one of our large cities
when a dray-horse suddenly started out
from the throng of vehicles and trotted
quickly up to him. He laid his head on
the man’s shoulder, whinnied, pawed and
testified his delight in every possible way.
The soldier saw that the animal was one
he had owned before entering the army.
He caressed his dumb friend even with
tears, and when the owner catne up, sur-
prised, to reclaim his property, handed him
money enough to buy a dinner of oats for
the horse, saying it was all he was able to
do for him. :

A story has been told of an Eastern
monarch who used to disguise himself and
travel among his people to ascertain
whether his officers ruled justly. At one
time when he visited.the Cadi and listened
to the examination of cases brought before
him, one was that of two claimants for a
horse. There were no witnesses, and the
Cadi asked each man if he should know
the horse when he saw him again among
a number. He had been put into the
Cadi's stable to await the decision. Each
answered that he should, of course, as the
animal belonged to him. The Cadi took
them separately to the stable, and the
next morning awarded the horse to his
owner and punished the thief. In a pri-
vate conversation afterward the guest said
he supposed the thief did not know the
horse, but was answered :

“On the contrary he placed his hand
upon him immediately.”

*“ Then how did you ascertain ?”

““ My object was not to see whether the
man recognized the horse, but whether
the horse recognized the man. When his
true owner came he whinnied and rubbed
his head against him. but showed dis-
pleasure on the other’s approach.”

Suppose, boys, the owner had been a
hard master, would he as easily have
regained his property?

Itis safe to assert that no horse kindly
and wisely treated from the fisst days of
colthood will be ill-tempered or -obstinate.
He is made so by cruel orvunreasonable
conduct. Boys sometimes teach a colt
various tricks in play, and the poor animal
sees no reason that he should leave off, the
moment he is saddled or harnessed, the
very things which have won him approval
and petting. There is really no need ever
to strike a horse severely, and kicking,
twisting the bit and spurring him are, if
anything, more cruel.

The Arab can do anything with his
horse; and why? Because he loves him,
and treats him so that the horse knows it

of Horses.

. . . 5
and gives love in return. Arabian hors€
are famed for fleetness and beauty.

extremely poor Arab owned a very bea¥;

titul mare. He used to caress her 3?‘:
talk to her as if she were a child. Sfed

slept in the tent with his children and 1
from their hands. A wealthy mzm—"re
remember rightly, the sultan or so®
neighboring prince—saw her, was chal"‘ﬂe
with her beauty and fleetness and offere
a large price for her. It was retuse’
The offer was increased till it reached 2
almost incredible sum, but the Arab, po°
as he was, did not long hesitate. e

“You are rich,” he said, **and [ haVs
scarcely sufficient food. You have hors€
and camels, gold and silver, jewels a7
costly raiment, a magnificent house A%
servants to wait on you. Now you W2 "
my mare, but you shall not have he‘-»fo
all your possessions!”  And mounti?
instantly, he rode away at full speed. ¢

An amusing incident occurred some ti®
ago in England. exhibiting the docility 2
a tavorite horse. His owner was eﬂwts
taining his guests at dinner with accou d
of the steed’s sagacity and obedience, 88
said he had no doubt he would follow h!
up stairsif told to do so. The guests Wel;t
somewhat incredulous, and the hO3
resolved to put the question to trial.
friends accompanied him to the stable, &
sure enough the horse at his master’s WO
left his stall, followed him across
grounds and up stairs into his room. I
was a triumph, but it was short-lived,
no persuasion or torce could induce t
animal to descend the stairs. o

‘ Anything in reason,” was the la’ty’
guage of his demeanor; **but this absufdles
is beyond me. [ shall not risk my bo?
that way.” -

He passed the night in the richly',(“ed
nished chamber, seeming quite well suit
with his accommodations. In the morni®?
renewed efforts to get him down weré *
unavailing as the first, and at last an Ol’ew
ing was made in the wall, a load of Strfed
placed beneath, and the horse compel
to leap through, which he did in safety-

A warm f[riendship existed betwée“me
horse and a small dog kept in the Sahis
stable. The dog usually slept between 1d
companion’s fore feet. Their master WO‘:.
bridle the one, put the reins in the oth€
mouth, and tell the dog to take the hors®
water. Away Caxsar would trot, his f“eu
following, and when satisfied they WO
return in the same way.

A cart-horse which had been
times cured by a certain farrier was
sick one day while at work with ef-
horses. His master had gone to dln"the
He went off with the cart through e
crowded streets, turning several cof‘;n
without injuring either cart or harness, 8
stopped at the farrier's door. The man

n
rd
4

feré
for

]
1d

sev*‘lf"l
taken
other




o Change your Name, or Mend your Life

N 8t sy ) 24!

On oo p0%€d the owner wa i

N in s near by, but was playing i .

t‘:me of 2}‘liasr%und concluded the horse hadﬂell intoy the cr:\nl.:zelr vf;ltil:grs grounds and

i the shaf\tlvn accord. He took him!side. No one was near ara; along one

paimediately 2 sé and the poor animal]certainly have been drow‘ne;b she would
n y down and showed signsof . pony which was grazing in a ﬁ:ltd i?lr . get

ose by.

the horse \evusual remedies were used, and
™ hig mast as soon relieved and sent back
"Sn{-l er, who was anxiously. seeking
ill
;:las nofrvlvztl}[]er was known, when his shoe
d acksmich set, tg return next day to the
“:",“ way b1 hold up his foot and in his
€ shoe wl; ainly demand attention. When
o The docmsyreset he trotted quietly home.
wn the l'oadrts horse would invariably stop
Yould hey if any one called him. Shej
id ng unlt‘iqulcker than he, and at first he
sed it 5 erstand her stopping, but sup-
‘ter to goomere caprice. If he compelled
“()p again n, she would trot afew steps and
leﬂe as 'tﬂf{d he always found that some
Qarned to '.}flng to overtake him. He
h:t for uSirgapect her opinion and to look |
v ° gn accoi;s. whenever Kate stopped of
a ra
t;':: as e“}‘]j:‘(‘iﬂ;el‘ was a country physician,
N NS he ong drives into adjoining
8 At wag O?Pt at one time six horses.
w; could course many years ago when
Wiat tyg we bought and kept for about
h:s ne naOUId cost now. Among them
angd ome am;d Romeo, very fleet and
N eXCell'e nd, as he was perfectly gentle
ni8reat gy nt for either carriage or saddle,
Qf"ed man Vor}te with the family. The
anhe Stau:ab accustomed to go the rounds
we® of gra; and put every horse’s allow-
,,003 almqg, N in his crib. One or another
o n OUndalways out at the time. It was
H::;,e homet})‘:}t when the absent horse
the ba.rd-s cu bls crib resembled Mother
N Man ne lP oard, and grandpa thought
a s8aid phe g.ected to put the supper there.
it w'}ile, re id not and held to it, ang alter
R hig him§0’ved to know what became of
\v:lm% slisell:~ and watched. Soon he saw
thek Quiet] is head out of his fastening,
ply, 8rain t'iv into the vacant stall, eat all
%rce‘ . erein, and refurn to his own
feqr-flelq Peatedly, too, the gate of the
ag Sting g:"-‘s found open and Romeo
thialn.gran‘dyly in the corn. Again and
decfllk;ng hePa spoke to the man about it,
) 0:;&:, he h:lduztognave left it so, but he
R(:,w thatagvgrlandpa was sitting by a win-
thenl]eo th rlooked the field, and he saw

e o
headatch rogue go up to the gate, push

up wi ;
%uldove" invc;nh his nose, then reach his
hear  walk g draw the gate back till he
he c;"y’ tolg }»ﬁamndh his master, laughing
e

oSt the 3¢ that time. welcome to all
,tanor%s ::‘%acity,'courage and affection
&y 88 been ponies have in many in-
nd o ergf untold value to their owns

- A little girl of three year-

He plunged into the s

the child’s dress in hlstrf:;?x’thalld dcaught

wiE)h her to the bank. nd swam
ther instances similar i

ed\(()n good authority. to this are report-
ears ago, on the loss of a shi i

it was off the English coast), ah:gpeﬁlg;;:k

owning a large, strong horse which wal:

an excellent swimmer, mounted him fnd

dashed into the foaming sea to rescue, if

possible, some on board. He returned

with a man on each side clinging to his

boot. He dismounted. blew a little brandy

into his horse’s nostrils and repeated this

attempt with success. Seven times he
went and came in safety. thus rescuing
fourteen lives. but on again starting, worn
almost to exhaustion, 2 huge wave met
him and he lost his balance. The horse
swam to land, but his brave, generous
rider had given his life in the cause of
humanity, and slept beneath the waves.—
Children's Hour.
___._————0——"“__'-'

CHANGE YOUR NAME, OR MEND
YOUR LIFE.

nnered youth once boasted in
er the Great thathe
as his sovereign.

An ill-ma
the hearing of Alexand
bore the same name
« Then change your name,” was the just
reply of the indignant monarch. ¢ Change
your name, or mend your manner:. Do
not disgrace the name of your sovereign
by coupling with it the conduct of a knave.”

How many of those called Christians,
upon whom is conferred 8 worthier name
than that of any earthly potentate, need
such a rebuke as that of the Grecian mon-
arch, Better not to bear the Christian
name. than to disgrace it and bring upon

pled with a life

it the reproach of being cou
sin. The bare name,

of worldliness and .
without the spirit of vital godliness, can be

t to its possessor; and this hold-
colors may be of irrepara-
{ those for whom the

of no profi
ing out of false
ble injury to some Of 4
Redeemer shed his precious blood.

God's holy word calls upon every be-
liever to ful tvb maintain good
works "’ constantly, persi'stentl.v, always
and everywhere to maintain them, not as
his own title to heaven, but as thg.surest
way of holding f. rth the light of life, and
winning to the obedience of the gospel,
those who, knowing the name they bare,
will judge of the religion of Jesus by the
reflection they see¢ of it, in the spirif mani-
fested by bis professed disciples, the lan-

wage of their lips, and the daily tenor of

Their lives-—Am. Messenger-

Mo,



242 The Prodical Child.

THE PRODICAL CHILD

o, Sow, with feeling. N i
tErtete ¢ —eara—a
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1. Come home, come home, Youare wea - ry at heart,
2. Come home, come home, For we watch andgwe  wait,
3. Come home, come home, Fromthe sor - rowand blame,
4. Come home, come home, There is bread and to  spare,
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For the way has been dark, And so lone - ly and w:ld
And we stand at  the gate, Whilethe sha - dows are piled.
From the sin and the shame, And the temp - ter thatsiniled.
And a warm  wel-come there, Then, to friends re - conciled,
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o] Prod - i-gal Child! Come home, oh, come homel
(o] Prod - i-gal Child! Come home, oh, come homel
(o] Prod - i-gal Child! Come home, oh, come homel
o Prod - i-gal Child! Come home, oh, ~ come home!
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Come home Come, oh, come home,
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Come home, come home,
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MRs
- BRINKERHOFF'S TROUBLES. |

BY SUSAN WARNER.

You

er, th:;;ougd not have thought, to look at
bloom it she had any. Such a fair face of
omg, 1 was; such a tint of peach blos-
s ’ never coarsened by violent emotion;
Which & delicate transparency of skin,
er, if t}?s not more pure than the charac-
Moy e lips told truth; such a child’s
out ’I.Oflnnocencc and sweetness, with-
harg 0Ine that had even begun to grow
Part’ n r an angle that told of its counter-

the temper; and the eyes—well,

the
Y w '
€re a woman’s eyes, not a child’s

an
they l:lflggier! Tender and frank and true,
Man's flad a depth to them. A real
i €ye has a veil hung somewhere,
A hich hides all of herself that
behing tho keep szcog. You cannot get
8ust of ‘,e veil, unless at moments when a
y rs. Brinelfh“g <,irives it aside. So little
Yy just erhoff’s eyes were wise eyes, and
Ome of ¢, now when our story opens, with
White br ose hxdd‘en thoughts; and on her
fair andow there is—no wrinkle, for it is
2 trifle OS;“OOFh, as it ought to be, but just
’gnitting it a line where her thoughts are
bl’o n hais And over all her head the light
TUshesg iris curling defiance to combs and
§ood ho. past or present; there is sunny
Brinkeﬂ:“?{ inevery lock of it. But Mrs.
ri“kerhoﬁ- is thinking. Opposite Mrs.
org iko sits her mother, a grown and
la'n VErveness of her; but very much grown
Ineg «fmuch worn. Itis only some out-
Sur, yOueﬂtUre and contour that make you
ter, are looking at mother and daugh-
Stop,, (€ has been telling Esther a lgng

LY of ;
Niege o the distresses and necessities of a

0
thi‘:,e thai the telling may lead to some-
thou h}ils led to nothing yet.
what, 1 ght you could do—I don’t know

Sthey. m sure; but give her some help

wish Ihe has nowhere to turn.” '
Mon cpuld. I do not see howIcan.”
€y will do everything.”

3
3

Byt
in“ ut, yg:"e got no money, Mother.”
8oo0d USi’n)é(;lsl',lfave. Mr. Brinkerhoff is

. Bri - .
%I am O:llk‘i/lihoﬁ' is in good business.
- %ite eny r."Brl'nkerhoﬁ“’s wife.”
kn(l: a aughough’ said the elder woman,
w: Esthe;‘.n

| He worships

of
her own, Esther’s cousin, in the]

! invitingly about i

*“ What is his is yours, you | p

¢« That is one thing. But iti
Morse’s. And it is %ot min;ttésg?‘?: Eettﬁ,y’

% Mr. Brinkerhoff will give you whateye
you ask him for, I don’t doubt.” ver

«tYes; but I don'tlike to ask him. And
to give to other people! It does not make it
any better that Betty is my cousin.”

%0, I think it does.”

¢ No, it doesn't,” said Mrs. Brinkerhof,
with thatline in her pretty brow. *1 think
it makes it harder. I think I would rather
ask him for a total stranger than for Betty
because she is my cousin. I do not want
him to be sorry he married a girl without
money of her own.”

¢t He will never be that,” said the mother,
complacently. “He will never be sorry for
anything in connection with you, Esther.
the very ground you treadon.
It is my belief he will thank you for a
chance of showing it.”

¢ [ am not going to ask him to show it,
Mother. If I had money or means, I
would help Betty. She is nothing to Mr.
Brinkerhoff.”

The gentle-loo
eot no nearer the poin

king little woman could be
g t to which her mother
wished to bring her; and the conference
finally came to aclose in this unsatisfactory
manner. Mrs. Brinkerhoff was left alone.
She came back into her pretty drawing-
room, after seeing her mother out, and sat
down to knit her brows and her thoughts a
little more over the problem that had been
before her. .

It was a pretty drawing-room. The light

came softened through green blinds and .
the cool white mat

muslin draperies upon t 2
and dainty chintz coverings of the furni-
ture. Here there was an easy-chair of most

sofa-table,

luxurious proportions; there a
iodicals and books; prettv

heaped with per:0
téte- a-téte sotas and solitary dergéres stood
n easy socialness. There

lets and roses on a side-
air sweet} amdhsu:i ele-
nt work-table, thoroughly furnishe and
%:ished. testified to Mr. Brinkerhoff's care
for his housekeeper. Her eye fell_ upon it
in the course of these notice-takings and
rested intently. All this was hers to do
with and to rule as she pleased ; more could
be had for the asking; and yet Mrs.
Brinkerhoff had not a penty of her own,
«nd no kindness that needed money for its
by her, were it

erfection could be done b
True, it might be done at

was a dish of vio
table, making the

great or small.



244

her request, but it might not; and it would \
not be always that the request could be'
made. And, now that Mrs. Brinkerhoﬂ"i
was on the subject, she confessed to her-
self, what she had only looked at with side i
glances before—that it was very disagree-
able 10 ask her husband for money every
time she wanted a pair of gloves or a new
neck-tie. Up and down the white drawing-
room the little woman paced slowly, with
that placid brow of hers just lined by the
work of the thoughts within. She walked
for a good while; then stood still and
thought; and at last wentoff, with a quick |
step and a brow entirely cleared, to hold
council with her cook in the kitchen.

Mr. Brinkerhoff’s dinner that day was
very satisfactory. I do not mean that it
was not always so; but this day the com-
bination was good and the skill employed
was faultless. Mr. Brinkerhoff liked his
soup. And, no matter how well a man ap-
preciates his wife, you may always notice
that her charms are heightened by her be-
ing the presiding genius at a good dinner.
Mrs. Brinkerhoft herself was even specially
attentive to her husband to-day; perhaps
less than usual to her own reflection.

‘“ Sam, dear,” she said, looking across
the table at the motions of Mr. Brinker-
hoff’s spoon, ‘I have been doing a great
deal of thinking to-day-”

‘‘ Have you,” responded the gentleman,
¢ That is what [ do everyday.”

“I dare say—you. But you know my
business does not call for so much.”

‘1 did not know you had any.”

¢ What?”?

‘“ Business.”

Mr. Brinkerhoff broke a piece of bread
as he spoke, and his eyes glanced up and
met those of his wife with a smile.

““You think I have no business ?”

‘ Well, what have you, except to look
out for me?”’

‘I wonder if that is all gentlemen know
about it?” said Mrs Brinkerhoff, with a
moment’s pique at the thought that all her
de:icate managements went for no more in
the mind of the person they concerned.
Do men never remember there is a main-
spring to their watch till it gets broken?
*You think really the house takes care of
itself, Mr. Blinkerhoft ?”

‘‘ 1 suppose the servants do that.”

** And who takes care of the servants?”

“I pay them their wages. Ain’t that
about all? They know their business, I
take it. One of them does, at least. This
soup is capital.”

Mrs. Brinkerhoff was not an impatient
woman. She waited a while, till her hus-
band had found his roast lamb equally
good, and spinach and peas served with
artistic excellence. She even let the salad

come in for its share of approbation before
she went on.

Mrs. Brinkerkoff’s Troubles.

“‘T have a grand proposition to make to
ydh, Sam.”

*“I shall be very much interested to hear
it.”

‘* You did not inquire what had been the
subject of my meditations this morning.
You would never gues. It was woman’s
disabilities.”

Mr. Brinerhoff fairly lifted up his eyes
with curiosity and his eyebrows with won-
der.

“ Disabilities !"”” he repeated.
line? Women’s. Not yours?”

*“Yes, mine.”

“Disabilities of what kind, my dear?
Such as prevent you from delving in 2
lawyer’s office all day, or taking a counsel-
or’s brief into court?” :

““Not exactly, Sam. But real and really
inconvenient disabilities.”

¢ Pray, go on. I don’t know enough of
the subject to speak.”

“I don’t like to hear you wondering
what I do with my money.”

Mr, Brinkerhoff first looked up in sur-
prise, and then laughed, with a little amus:
ed admission of the charge. But he said
nothing.

‘“You are as generous and kind to me a6
it is possible to be. You know I -mean
that. But, you know, Sam, it puzzles you
too, how I have spent my money when you -
have given it.”

‘¢ It strikes me that it is some of my disa”
bilities,” answered her husband.

‘I don’t like it.”

‘I don’t care a straw about it,” said Mr-
Brinkerhoff, laughing again.

“But I care very much that you should
think me wasteful or extravagant or not t0
be trusted.” .

““Trusted! I would trust you with mY
life. I have.”

‘“But with your money, I mean. That
is another thing.”

“It isn’t your fault that you have not
handled much hitherto; and experience
comes with use.”

‘“Not in this,” said his wife. ¢ Thos®
people know best how to spend money who
know what it is worth; and nobody know®
what it is worth who has not once felt th®
want of what it can do.” "

“ Don’t I know what it is worth, either?

Mrs. Brinkerhoff hesitated, and her €Y¢
wandered a little. ¢

““Eh?” said her husband, looking up #
her again from his pudding. "

The little Jady was eating none, and hef
blue eye was full of a whole world of W°
man’s thoughts. It had just rested on #
new hanging lamp, of. great eleganc®
which was suspended.rover the dinne!
table. ‘

‘“ Sam,” she said, and her manner “{a;
0 Winning no fault could be found Wit
her speech, * if you knew the health a%

¢« In what
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the

e rce;,tn?nd the comfort of heart as well as
ave gi ort of body those lamps would
eve,.gl";‘i'; tg a whohle family, you would

. un them

Othing but Shin%,” up there to do
done, ﬁ”nkerhﬂf glanced as his“wife had
dingf the lamp, and finished his pud-

N

n
n

]ast.I am looking out for you,” he said, at
“Nog g cannot look out for everybody.”
softly. or me, this time,” said his wife,
LT8R
the 2;6"’ as that is not in my line,” said
and :tlt;man, as he received from her
is SOmet]p' ate of superb strawberries, ‘it
eap, %mg you don not understand, my
things h hese contrasts of society are
anq ogis) at follow a natural law. Industry
ang shimmu get on and be comfortable,
nd thee essness .and bad habits will »of;
3lways y are not intended to do it. It was
ang meant that the distinctions of richg
wil] poor should exist; and they always
" &‘\;hlle the world stands.” i
Poor?”en what should the rich do to the
L
gati:)l‘rihat]eaver they like. There is no obli-
upon 1, hut they certainly are not called
“wlp change places with them.”
Brin), only proves what I said,” Mrs.
cOuld_erhOff responded, as lightly as she

‘e
“ What did you say?”
ventured to hint it, that vou did not

kno
Use ‘I”c;he vah':e ,(’f money. Now all the
Make n see in it, for the possessor, is to

him ha ”»
W, g ppv. . .
B’(i‘nkeil}l{o 1glat is my doctrine,” said Mr.
brinsam- it would make me more glad to
o o‘?ec;?mfort back to one heart, or health
and l{fe, than to have the most beautiful
«c 1deliers that the art of tnan ever made.”
8aig thaemg sot‘ir." they don’t please you!”
i entleman, i i
‘m:‘elf & croand a little dryly, helping
aftert I:IIrs_. Brinkerhoff only waited; and,
e g glancing up at her two or three times,
.3Poke again.

* Teason yo can't you do both things—in
r ; R .
cﬂn’tsé Brinkerhoff smiled, and said: “I

v, 80 anything.”
« &hy cannot %ou H
Mone oman’s disabilities. You have the
it ‘VO\{l'd gecould gs!c you for it; but then
f our doin ine.”
‘: 3.':19 th)i,ng.” ing, not mine
Me 1., 'ti8 the same thin >
Ecbe gollr almoner.” ERSERRESEYES fet
bot Y, you are,_ .Chick. Y re at th
“tom <:f.all the good I do.” ou are at the
Stuqy; 2t 1s not what I mean. I have been
no y“;g this, Sam, all the morning; and
m ready to lay before you my pro-

politiOn.’
T- Brinkerhoff looked up. He was a

.

245

}v\vzgcti,sz:)nebren?\t’;;ﬁgsi?&zghy as far as that
though in other respects t;l;?g;‘;sh“s"a“d;
m'atched. There was much morwere r];ot
wit and delicate faculty in the oe mother
other end of the table—as to be s:e at the
ought to be, seeing it was a w‘)man':e .there
there was also a purer brow and a s; but
simplicity of expression. Mr. Brin%:-?,?&

| knew the world. Mrs. Brinkerhoff could

hardly be said to possess tha

and what she had%f it she thtr]e::ro:ﬂl'egge;
her as much as possible, not likin ra:n
taste of it. The gentleman’s lookjus?no;
bespoke some surprise and some curiosit
He intimated that his wife might lay hg;-
proposition before him; remarking that he
was in the way of such things, hearing
them all day long.

But that was not the opening Mrs. Brink-
erhoff wanted for hers. She was sagely
silent, and seemed to enjoy her straw-
berries; until as she filled her husband’s
plate a second time, he broke out with—

« Well, where's your proposition?”’

« Waiting for a good time and a kind re-
ception.” .

¢ Command both ; you know vou always
do. I am helpless before you.”

«Yes; I know what that means. But,
Sam, for my proposition. I do not want to
send in any more bills for you to pay.”

« A capital prop0sition," said Mr. Brink-
erhofl, swallowing his cream contentedly.
« In fact, none that you could make wou{'l
deserve a kinder reception from me. I
wonder that you doubted of it.”

«In order to that,” his wife went on, “I
must have the means to pay them myself.”

«Ha!” said Mr. Brinkerhoff. * How
should I be the gainer, pra¥ ?

« You would not see the bills, Sam; and
that is what bores you.”

Again Mr. Brinkerhoﬁ'looked up, and his
look was s:arcely pleasant. .

« How would you be the gainer, my
dear? That remains to be proved.”

«1 should not have to ask you for

money.” .
The gentleman was silent, and the lady
disposed of, and

waited until the fruit was d1
ted nothing more; and

her husband wan : n
then she brought 2 cushion to his feet, and
sat down there, and gave the whole power
of her sweet presence to her words,.clasp-
ing her hands on his knee and looking up
into his face. )
«You have not half heard my proposi-
1t is much larger than you

tion yet, Sam.
think. As things aré, I am merely a ma-
chine. Igo between the tradespeople and

you only far enough to make you trouble;
which you cannot always comprehend.
Now this is my plan: Let me pay as well
as purchase. You will have no trouble at

all. o
« Only to hand over the tin.
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““That will be a pleasure.”

“ Will it?” said the gentleman. But then
he leaned over and took the hands between
his that had rested on his knee, and brought
his face nearer to the one that made such a
pleasant field of vision for him.

“How can 1 know, or you either, what
your dresses will cost till you have bought

them ?”

‘I shall buy according to my money.”

“How can I tell how much you want?”

“You are not to tell, nor try even to
guess. O, Sam, I do not mean money for
my dresses alone, but for all our expenses
—all our household expenses !”

‘*“ Butcher, and grocer, and all that ?”

“All that; and the servants; and my
own private expenses; and what I give in
charity. Everything, I mean, except your
expenses and your charities. All the ex-
penses of the household.”

* How should I know what you would
want for that?”

‘It is nothing about what I want. You
can tell, Sam, how much our living ought
to cost; how much you can afford or wish
to spend upon our living. You can soon
tell, if you do not know now, how much a
month it ought to be, or how much a quar-
ter. Give me that every month or every
quarter, and I will engage to keep within
it.”

Mr. Brinkerhoff laughed. * You would
be bankrupt before the month was out.”

‘“ Perhaps not. Try me.”

*¢I don’t believe you ever managed fift
dollars a month in your life. Did you?’

¢ But I can learn, Sam.”

‘“ And what will happen while you are
learning ?”

“No harm. No great harm
me, Sam.”

““ What good would all that care do you ?”

‘It would save a great deal of trouble,
Sam; and I think a good deal of money.
Now I do not know what I spend, nor what
I ought to spend. I only know that the

at least. Try

bills come to you, and that you—make a:

face at them !”

“I have no business to do such an un-
gentlemanly thing.” said Mr. Brinkerhoff,
struck with compunction, may be; the
face opposite him was so sweet in all its
lines.

* Then, Sam, you would have no bills
coming in.”

‘“ Money would go out all the same,
Chick.”

«Iwill render my accounts to you every
month or every quarter, and you can see
just how I do.”

‘I know, without seeing, just how you
would do. You would be bankrupt before
the month was up.”

“Sam! Try me!”

‘I do not need to try some things.”

¢ Bat, still, do try me.”

Mprs. Brinkerkoff's Troubles.

I “I should have no wife any longer.

| She would be quite merged in the house-
! keeper.” . : :

i ‘“Indeed, Ishould be a greatdeal happier

than I am now, and have a mind more at

rease.  Try me, Sam.’”

f ‘“ Are you not quite happy now?" said
-her husband. “ Is your mind disturbed ?”
‘A littie—occasionally,” said his wife,
laughing, * when my bills come in and you
wonder at them, or when I ask for money
and you wonder at me.”

I “I never do!” exclaimed Mr. Brinker-
" hoff.

! “O, yes, Sam, you do! Come, you
i know you do! You cannot imagine exactly

what Idid with the money you gave me last
time.”

i “Well,” said Mr. Brinkerhoff, ¢ an emo-

I'tion of curiosity may be permitted a poor
mortal.”

‘“But it hurts me, Sam.”

1 am afraid Mr. Brinkerhoff thought more
of the delicate little chin, the beauty of
which he was considering, than of his wife’s
words. He looked so satisfied, however,
that she went on.

‘ There is another thing. Sam. We are
pretty well off, are we not?”

¢ Able to butter our bread m
said her husband.

‘“ Well—there is a portion due from ué
to those who are not so comfortable, is
there not?”

*“ Don’t you give away all you want to
give?” Mr. Briakerhoff answered, some-

ost days,”

| what evasively.

“But, Sam, when I give, it is your
money; and f4af money you gave to me—
not to the poor—no to God. So that.
really, neither of us does anything; for I .
have none to do good with, and your good
doing is bestowing what I want upon
me.”

“'That is so very metaphysical a state-
ment of our financial relations that it will
need some reflection before I can see my
way through it,” Mr. Brinkerhoff an-
swered.

“I think our charities ought to be sepa
rate and distinct,” his wife continued-
*“In my plan that would come about natu-
rally, and each of us would satisfy his
rown conscience. At least, I hope W€
. would.”

[ «I never liked the idea of separaté
! purses in the family,” concluded the head
of the house, rising. The conference Was
i broken off. Mrs. Binkerhoff got no further
' that day. ’

| But she was a true woman and_ a brave
jone, and she had a certain sweet intent”
|ness of will in her composition, Wheg
| things were worth it. So Mr. Brinkerho
heard again of Mrs: Brinkerhoff’s plam
and sundry times. He always told her
she would certainly be bankrupt within #




That Half-Hour

5;;:'9’ as often she persistently said,

er a . A
8ratification on which she had so set

her

Brink
the 1erh°ﬁ saw disappointment-moving

ma i:’n%}of his wife’s sweet lips, and
§ them a little unsteady withal, he
s,‘}ﬂhll have to go into a furious calcu-
»” he said. **How do I know what
want to spend in a quarter?”

gaVe i

((I
latiOn
You wiy)

sh
2u]d spend, Sam.”

How
ever, I'll study it up. Let us see.

oy
o a(‘: to pay everything, eh ?”
that house-rent, Sam, nor taxes, not
o lort of thing.”
wofrvants’ wages ?”
ee:,’ I think so; for it would save you
antflnoyance and me too. For the
so S come to me first to speak to you;
metimes I have to speak more than
’th}’Ou know, because you forget, and
ef‘y think I have forgotten.”
the gro , servants, and the butcher, and
anq o, o¢er; and the baker; yout dresses,
“ OP‘l_ns and needles?”
cours ; 7
exRe“ditur’:,?: Sam ; everything of my own
.
am to pay the tailor, similarly, land-
How about coal

80
Sery
ang

Nce
then
“«

IOrd
bills’?na“d tax-gatherer.

0

eaSi;I;haot is done all at once, and more

hapg rdered by you than by me, per-
“I !

to g "eékml; thgre’ll be something for me

c ‘. w-oal an . ’

a:“e of all the rest?gas Well, you'll take
(‘No

the rest.”
v questions or bills shall come to me
“Odgs and ends not stipulated ”
Your thing whatever. So you can make
« - Calculations exact.”

05221}?'}“ not so easy. ButI will try.”
Wil oy o RES can be done when there is a
My, Br-wal‘d them; and in course of time
th 'qué"‘ferhoﬁ" arrived at a settlement of
b Kig ws_lflon before him, and handed over
twelfth fe a sum supposed to represent the
tu, Shpart of what their yegrly expendi-
ang ho:uld be, less the ¢éal’and gas bills
to Mrs ge-‘rent. 1t was a fair supply, and
Much ) rinkerhoff appeared very large—
Sure shal‘ger than their need. She was
legy for teh could have a_good little portion
Money, fo: objects she best loved to spend

fo,

(To be continued.)

HOUR IN THE MORN-
ING.”

THAT HALF.

c:fter_x, hot and weary from compli-
w:es in kitchen, parlor and nursery,
scolded poor little Harry with

HOW
Ca|
had

!

It became difficult to refuse!
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over-harshness, and sent h i
I 5 1 a Bes
away with a little quiver aroungpﬁ‘;r sw:::

lips, because mamma felt cross, and every-

eart; and one evening, when Mr.: thing troubled her.

How often h
felt that the passion and injustice ‘:)‘;‘eo‘rxi

‘children were but the reflex of our own?

How hard it is to be free fron caprice, and
s

‘to keep broadly defined the principles of

right and wrong.
The ordeal of family life is a trying one
,

"and who can be too well prepared for the

Y3 suppose I don't know what thatis?

Wwant to spend only what you wish I life of the household?
“varying shade of the character, and child-

It brings out every

ren are quick to see and feel. Who would
not be as well equipped as possible to dis-
arm the foes that threaten the peace of our
homes and the joy of our children?

We have all of us high ideals before
which we often stand with averted eyes,
grieved, discouraged. We fecl how beau-
tiful God has intended the relation of a
mother and her children should be,—how
tull of strong affection, of earnest duties, of
tender courtesies, of small. sweet sacrifices,
how love and duty should so sanctify the
humblest home where children abide that
the every-day meals and the common-place
tasks might have the grace of a royal ban-
quet, and the service be nobie and hearty.

We know that while we are musing the
winged hours go by which shall transform
our clinging little ones to strong men and
grown women. Shall they be cold, hard,
selfish men, or pervaded by a fine manli-
ness and an honorable christian character?
Shall they be vain, frivolous, self-seeking
women, or bright, earnest. growing souls,
with a wide out-look into life? We know
so much of it depends upon us, _and 50,
when our weakness, and perplexities, and
short-comings come in upon us like a flood,
we are fain to clasp our hands helplessly
and let the high tide of endeavor g0 by, and
drift aimlessly on the flood. .

It is not by under-estimating our dis-
couragements that we shall rise. They are
many and strong- We cannot hold .the
vantage ground alone, 80 We must callina
stronger to help; and it is marvelous, when
we think of it, that we poor, tired, over-
worked mothers can take hold of the Arm
that holds up the worlds and be strong In
that wonderful strength.

Do we aveil ourselves of it? Is thex"e a
consecrated hour in .the busy day into
which its cares comeé with unshod feet, and
its noises with muffled tones—an hour of
Heaven’s own peact of strength-seeking
from on high? Who ever needed the
Christ-help—so near, §0 tender, 50 gracious -
like & mother? . .

‘And in all the day there is no hour in
which that strength can be so well invoked
as in the early morning. The dewy fresh-
ness around answers well to our }'ested
minds and refreshed bodies ; our spirits are
hushed and cool; the day is before us, 2
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white page with a fair binding. Whattime
so meet as this for acommuring with God.
for a consecration of ourselves and little
ones to Him?

Do we plead that the early morning has
its peremptory duties which will not allow
of it? Then let us rise a half-hour earlier,
that the alchemy of prayer and praise may
transmute all the leaden moments of the
day into golden ones.—Home and Healtk.

THE CARE OF INFANTS.

BY MRS. H. W. BEECHER.

Young mothers are frequently told—we
think very unwiselv—¢* You have no cause
for anxiety. Most infants either have their
crying spells until they are three months
old; or are very quiet and serene up to that
period, and then change, and cry, and are
restless most of the time, till some monthas
later.” Believing this. the young mother
tries to possess her soul in patience, and
struggles on, waiting for the good time
coming. But we think there is always
some definite cause for a trouble which
robs the mother for months of a large pur-
tion of the pleasure her infant should bring
her, and makes the new world into which
the little pilgrim has just entered, so truly
‘g vale of tears.” The cause once ascer-
tained, there must be some remedy found,
through the large experience of so many
mothers who have been harassed and per-
plexed by similar trials.

Often kind friends manifest their affec-
tion and interest injudiciously, through
their anxiety to see the new-comer, when
both mother and child would be much safer
for a few days of perfect, uninterrupted
quiet. In the early days when an infant
should be forming the habit of long naps,
and at regular times, and when the mother
should be kept (rom any excitement. these
Sriendly calls begin, and each caller has
great curiosity just to look at the new baby,
or just to wake it one moment, to see whose
eyes it has borrowed.
to maternal pride is too mighty. and the
mother’s judgment bows down before it.
If she allows this foolish innovation once,
she must twice, and soon a restless habit
is formed, and short naps and long cries
may be expected. It takes but twoor three
such friendly visits in the course of one day
to extite the child so that sleep becomes
impossible; and then. although it is not
needing food, when all other means fail to
quiet it, what more natural than to put it
to the breast? But broken rest and nursing
too frequently will assuredly cause pain,
and crying will, of course, be the result.
In such cases, no remedy may be hoped
for until those to whom the child is com-
mitted, and who alone should be responsible

This incense offered !

The Care of Infants.

for forming its habits, have learned that
sound judgment and good common sense
must be their guides in the care of the"{
| helpless iittle ones, and not maternd
| pride.
| But, on the other hand, take a child who
from its birth is trained in the most 5€7°
sible manner—washed, dressed, and fed &
fixed hours, and laid, without rocking
sleep in the crib, where no foolish frien®
indulgent aunt, or grandmother, is PEr
mitted to disturb or see it until it wakes
naturally, and is ready for the next me?"
i All through the day it sleeps, or serenely
watches the dancing shadows on the Wa
or the bright sun through the curtains; a':]s
but for the little, cooing, rippling soun
that occasionally give token of its presence:
one hardly realizes that there is a babe ":
the house. But at night the little one b€
comes restless, and begins to cry. E"er.-z
means for quieting it are resorted to. It ‘“
patted, trotted, rocked, and sung to, but 8%
is of no avail. What can be the matte’
Let us take this uneasv little morta"
Ah! wesee. In dressing ‘it in the mor?
ling you pinned the little waists as tightly
{as you could draw them, so that the b0
is as round and unyielding as a mar
pillar. The morning bath and change ¢
clothes brought some relief from the night'®
fetters. and for the first part of the day: o.'i
if uncommonly strong and healthy, untt
night, the child may be quiet and endur€}
but by night reiease from so many hO“"':j
bondage is absolutely needed. How wou!
vou like to have your clothes thus bou®
‘about you? No room for free breathing?
Ino elasticity of body. What chance
healthy digestion?  After many houf:
during the day of perfect inactivity, Wh’.‘s
wonder if by night the poor baby feels th!
| compression insupportable? Itslittle lim
imust ache, and the whole body beco™
| stiff and numb. But instead of relief, whe?
'the child is disrobed and night-clothes Y
| stituted, it is only to tighten the bﬂ"ds_’
'and leave it to pass the long hours of dark
ness as much like 2 mummy as before:
When we see a child thus bound, ¢
act &
oug

!think it would afford us pleasure to
dressing-maid to the mother long eno*e
to teach her what torture she is thoughIt
lessly inflicting on her helpless babe:
has no way of attracting your attention &%
begging for relief but through tears. .-~
the mother was subjected to the sameé d"_
tress for once, she would ever after under
stand why her baby lifts up its voice 1ike
trumpet to tell her of her sins. “the
Whenever an infant begins to cry, ‘f‘”t ¢
outany apparent cause, by day or by m_gh !
let your first act be to examine its clothingi
loosen it, remove the pins, or unti€ t .
strings, and see if the Jungs have free sPAC-"
to expand, and the body a chance to mo¥

every limb and muscle. Rub the body




Coal Fires.

gen :
the gz{cl?ltlh your warm hand, particularly
c"‘culat" ungs and bowels, to promote the
bands }:0n which the barbarous swaddling
remeq ave all day impeded. Try this
You aé’;'plertlcularly at night, and. unless
Cages in “put on the screws,” in most
”'umhé our baby will fzll into a peaceful!
re;;‘ r.and you may hope for unbroken |
al) Suetn}sliegf: is another whose garments arel
e engy }_:' adjusted, yet its piteous cries’
18 the mg to make the heart ache. What
a, Yo atter? Touch the little blue hands,
chilg i: will find them like 1ce. Take the
re; hea_tyour lap; draw your chair to the
¥ it o a blanket and wrap it about it;
h°|din n the stomach across your lap..
‘hﬂke g the cold hands in one of yours;
higgen Ut the foolishly long robes, till,
ang emls)oﬂ}ewhere in this mass of flannel
roidery, you find the numb little

. tOes J
warmands hold them toward the fire till
fire ee how it stretches its feet to the

Y
» u,,a‘;’: puts the pretty face close up to
Crieq for 1 hands. Many a child who has
“re"gthr hours. taxing ail the mother’s’
With ala and skill, and filling her heart
Ment, ir‘;m’ will, under this simple treat-
O“Iytu a few minntes be fast asleep.
thing tl‘mng a child vver in the crib—any-
thay o change its position when you find

it .
elore it‘:egmS to cry or become restless

300the ;

fit orC It
t (:‘f alo
hay,
%oop

nap is finished, will sometimes
o quiet slumber, give it the bene-!
CCOmnxg sleep, and vou sufficient time:
"ep ish many things which must
e laid aside had baby waked too
faEndeaVOrt H . . . wl
nt's p) o imagine yourself in an in-
i“u do nace when it manifests symptoms'
Mnds anodt well understand. You wrap up
Own 1 ) feet so closely when you lay it
ﬁ:u 'erna? eep, that it cannot stir. Could
Locomi“ n two hours thus fettered without
100sen %h cramped and full of pain?’
Y and taeg I TAPPINgS § shake up the pil-
thttle head rn it over occasionally that the
a € way may rest on a cool spot (and. by
b“d Wel‘l % good hair pillow, not too full,
iec me | eaten every day that it may not
itn_ych“d‘tl?py. is far more healthful for
h8 sitio an feathers.) If awake,change
t(?, toss itn’ or if it has lain long, take it
™ Bive it gently, and play with it a while
%0q ¢, a pleasant variety and cause the:
ld ) Circulate freely through the whole

. these g ’
f;?""g CsheilsdlmP]*e methods do not pacify a:
- the 0 it is very probable that some !
!r:l ! COH‘::‘:e-mentloned causes have pro- |
the icine 3] but do not give the simplest
tre ig i) ill you have tried what virtue
‘ce crﬁng an enema of tepid water. Unless
lh: ise;“dlcates the beginning uf some
wiy,Tects ‘;e, we have invariably found
1 almost magical, and in no case,

' hurtful.

. mother’s

‘must die.
' had been furiously
i The angry voices {r

‘judgment an
Fash and adjusting of it,
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Never nurse your i .
fatigued, or terrified. d’ll“:li :ﬁ?ﬁn hcm"ed’
hungry, must wait, or bhe other _owc;_ver
until your own system becomes wise fed,
must be a very strong child whquIFt' It
suffer from the nourishment the will not
offers whlle under such disturb‘mmOther
your excitement proceeds from fe‘arce' It
your husband, or some friend who l;ago to
power to soothe or talk you into quietixti};e

‘ before you see your child. If fatigued, sit

down and rest; if over-heated, wash
face and hands in cool water, keebin y‘;"'
of any current of air, and become thoro%x }‘:t
ly cool before you nurse your baby. g

If, unfortunately, you have allowed your-
self to be overcome by anger, keep far
away from the little one till you have asked
God to still the tempest. and you feel that
by His grace you are at peace. If in such
an unhappv state you dare to perform a
mother's sweetest duty, vour child will
bring you to repentance before many hours
elapse. )

In early you
to watch by a ¢
was among our

th we were once compelled
hild in convulsions. This
first painful experiences,
and when absent from home. To our
dying day we shall never forget the
dumb anguish when told her child
We afterwards learned that she
angry with her husband.
ighfened the child, and
n in the fierce heat of
he babe to her breast.

The physician knew of her ungovernable
temper, and, boarding with her, had been
the witness of the morning’s tornado, and
over the suffering little creature, sternly
told her that her temper had killed her
child. We never saw her but once after
that sad trial, but the marks of the penalty
which followed so quickly upon her sin
were still stamped upon her face.

Mothers do not enough understand or
believe these facts, because they are not
accustomed to trace the effect to the cause;
but a physician who looks carefully into
the cases which come under his care, will

assure you that this is no fiction. A mother
d upon to guard well her

atall times is calle .
own actions, and to practice much self-
denial, for the sake of her qffsprmg, but
never more than when her child draws its

er breast; and never is

nourishment from he n :
d care in the clothing, in the
more im-

while the babe is incapable of
s wants or discomforts

to still its crying, eve
her passion, she putt

fashioning
portant than |
king known it

::t?:ept by crying.--Cﬁn'stz'an Unios.
COAL FIRES.

Serious inconvenience to hea!th is some-
times occasioned by tardiness In kindling
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a coal fire; passengers in railroad cars
have often undergone incalculable suffer-
ings from this cause.

Before coal kindles it must be heated
through and through, made hot enough to
blister the fingers in an instant, although
still black. It is easy to see that a small
bit of coal will get thus heated sooner than
a larger one; hence the smaller the coal,
the sooner will it ignite.

Coal must be kindled with wood. This
wood will give out a certain amount of’
heat, and no more; and as a given amount
of heat is necessary to kindle the coal, the
more wood, and the less coal, and smaller
the pieces. the sooner and more certain will
the fire be lighted.

In the face of these facts, persons are
frequently seen in rail cars, when the fire
in the stove is low, to put on a large amount
of coal, the result being that the more coal
put on, the more the fire will not burn,
because the small amount of heat is distri-
buted over a large amount of coal, all of
which is heated somewhat, but none of it
heated enough for ignition. The more a
coal fire is stirred, if a little low, the more -
certain it is to go out.

The best way. to replenish a coal fire is to
put on a small amount of coal while itis
burning well; and after this is thoroughly
kindled, and l:as been red for a short time,
add a little more coal. In this way a fire!
may be kept burning a whole day in a grate
without using the poker once; and good |
housekeepers know that every time a poker |
is used, the ashes fly in every direction,,
and valuable time is expended in brushing
them up. If a poker must be used, the
time to do it is when fresh coal has been
thoroughly kindled, for then there is no
danger of its going out. i

If a coal fire is burning too much, either :
cover it with some of the ashes which have |
fallen through the grate (this makes the
mass more compact, and diminishes the
draught) or if it is desirable to put the fire
out altogether, as when going to bed, press
the coal down from the top with a shovel or
blunt-edged poker.

It has been the custom to use the largest-
sized coal for the furnace; this requires a
great waste of wood in kindling, besides
much time islost in firing up in the morn-
ing, the very time when most heat is want-
ed. and wanted quickly. It will take less
coal, and give incomparably more comfort,
to feed a furnace with coal, the largest
piece of which is not larger than a hen’s
egg, only taking care to put on a little coal
every hour. Observation and close calcu-
lating economy has shown this to all our
river boats, tugs, and steamers.— Fournal
of Health.

. several reasons.

_effect their requirements so that no recif

Water my Plants?

HOW OFTEN SHALL I WATER MY
PLANTS?

BY JAMES H. PARK.

This is a question so frequently asked O‘f
gardeners, and which, to them,. seems S
foolish, as to tax their patience at time®
Yet 1f they would consider how critica” *
business the watering of a valuable COH""C-
tion of plants is, and how often ahe‘lr
gardener prefers doing part of such WO~
himself, rather than trust it to his 855.'56
tants, they might more readily sympath?
with inexperienced questioners. A lengtl
business experience amongst those W
cultivate plants, assures me that to
the following instructions must be V
able, simple and superfluous as they mé,
appear to the initiated. .v fof

Plants cannot be watered regulariy * ¢
They have a seasoP
luxuriant growth, a sudden stoppag¢ d)’
transplanting from the garden, and a stal o
ing still for a season. Nearly all undel’gl
a slow sort of hybernation in the eal‘g:
winter, which is followed by a gradual ¢’
cuperation, and if well cared for, a gene‘t:t
ous spring growth. Some plants are Sod
and luscious; others hard-wooded 2%
comparatively sapless. Some are kept le
dry and over-heated rooms; others Wherf

“the atmosphere is cool and retain§ mor¢

h h N s
its natural moisture. All these different®
as to time of watering could be gener? i’
applicable: some plants requiring vas o
more water than others under similar €9

ditions, while the same plants need m°

. - 10
or less. according to their exposur€

: atmospheric absorption.

No plant in a pot filled with earth caf b
properly watered. The earth oughtalWd),
to be so far below the edge of the ﬂo‘v:er
pot as to leave space for holding WA,
enough to moisten throughout the Whoc
of the earth contained in the pot. ' 4
have had our attention called a huﬂdfe”
times to plants starving in pots heaped’
of baked earth, which “wouldn’t &%

Y
although they were watered twice e‘,"fr“t
day;” and no wonder. Such plants mlbbﬂ

be watered all day, and would thep
barely moistened throughout. ho;;o
cultivators—like that famous foreigner ¥ 10
swallowed all his pills at a dose—see™
think they cannot have too muchot 2 8%
thing, and the more earth theycan &
the better the plants must grow, not kn?
ing, probably, that the actual amouR
earth in a pot does not diminish wit
increase of the plant grown therein. den
We have seen not a few city 8L 5
borders banked up after the same fashloe
sloping from fence to walk, and sun-baw
until their capacity for shedding water

thé
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llmo
st
Othey

Eanh i

:gléal to a duck’s back. On the
c o with the proper amount of
Y the e pots, if allowed to get very
water_waearth shrinks, leaving an open
Woylg oty around it, so that when what
anlied herwise be a sufficiency of watcr is
Withoyg it finds a ready outlet from the pot
Cagey no}:;petrating the earth. In such
Untj) pota ing but successive waterings,
Sufﬁccnd loam are filled with moisture,
icatioy Whenever, immediatly after
pot, it o water flows quickly from the
€ earth %1 tain that it has not permeated
s, wh: ut has found a readier mode of
Trge eartlflh should be closed. Sometimes
raggin -worms make such outlets.
:pplyin g out by the nape of the neck, and
ﬂ&s Vegr salt to the tails of such intruders,
r preéy salutary effect, if followed by a
})gs, ) sure of “the surface earth in the
Orm E}S to close the drains they have
: on e nsufficient watering is the most
TS, but t}:ror of unsuccessful plant grow-
matter. ere are others who reverse the

an s
den ¢, Y, who in the fall take up a few gar-

avorj
3y uCol”ltes to the house, give them twice
hen thisROt and earth as is necessary.
a is done, and water freely applied

Y aff
gertai,:e; day, the souring of the earth is as
w"er fétsdthe souring of a mortal stomach
Ater, blft : Such planis require little
i\ uhtilshould'be kept in a shady situa-
reould th they slowly recuperate, and
st-q“ifeme en be watered only as their
arl atednés show. When plants.are
thttar ransol. heat, light, and water, soon
Pee resy :P!antmg from the open ground,
8er- anent is a poor. weekly growth and
su"'al inf Injury. When spring opens, its
weh ag uy uence is felt by all plants, and
tha er fl‘eef then in good condition consume
aQ ardy' Yet it must not be forgotten
w ng the'_Wooded plants, except when
¥, ang ir annual growth, require less
s while gr}mst be more carefully looked
onason ma~° t-growing, juicy plants, atthis
ace eo y be abundantly watered. Only
G_Co,. in atn be given for watering: Water
al:ve ¢ é’mo the absorption of your plants.
the the eart) only what they use. So long
7)ie ger h takes readily “the impress of
€ e it may be considered moist, and
e ar,, Y Itis well for plants to get a
"e:, vy l::efs it is fqr animals to be a little
by "ljur'ore feeding. But over drying is
t p:x(ljus. This may be known always
Bisture Ale color and total absence of
ome_ - 1N the pot itself.—ZKHeartk and
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Chy
~Hie
:lilil enl:EN SALAD.—White meat of 6
ve gi) yolks of 12 hard eggs, 3 gills of
< 3 gills of sharp vinegar, 34 gills
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of mustard, 3 teaspoonfuls of ‘ .

of cayenne pepper, fof a Pinto??;z’h Ici gills
equal proportion of chicken and ch ream,
celery. Only use cream in the qua opped
immediate use. quantity for

PorTED FIisH.—Shad, blue-fis
other firm, thick fish can bee f::d Ors any
them, cut off heads and tails, and cut “cale
into four pieces, crosswise. Cho 1ﬁem
small onions, sprinkle alayer on the l?ottove
of a wide-mouthed stone jar, on them ::
a layer of fish, packing ciosely, and s I;c
with black and cayenne pepper, cl;)p\)rese
allspice, whole peppers, and a little more
chopped onion; then more fish, and s0 on
in alternate layers of fish and spice and
chopped onion, until the pot is full. Ar-
range the row on top, spice it highly, and
fill the jar with the strongest vinegar you
can get. Cover with thick folds of paper
under the lid, and bake twelve hours. The
vinegar will dissolve the bones, and the
fish can be sliced for the table.

Jenny LiND Caxke.—Half cup of butter,
one teacup of milk, two tablespoonfuls
cream, two cups sugar, three eggs, one tea-
spoonful cream tartar,’ half teaspoonful
soda, and four cups flour. Any spice that

is palatable.

Sour MiLk GRIDDLE CAKEs.—Stir into
uart of sour milk enouzh flour to
make the batter as thick as watfles; add an
even teaspoonful of salt and two wefl-
beaten eggs. Dissolve an even teaspoonful
of soda, and beat in when ready for frying.
This is very good, baked in waffle-irons.

one

BUCKWHEAT CaKEs.—Sift together one
quart of buckwheat flour and a teacupful of
corn-meal. In cool weather make up a
moderately thin batter with luke-warm
sweet milk; salt to taste. In warm
weather it is best to use water, the milk
would sour; add half a tumbler of good
lively hop-yeast (hop-yeast is best for buck-
wheat); make it up in a jar (covering
closely) atg o’clock at night. The next
morning beat in three eggs; l(_at it set“ﬁf-
teen or twenty minutes: just before frying,
stir in a tea-spoonful of soda, first sprink-
ling it over the batter. Soda is unueces-
sary if the batter is perfectly sweet. Eggs
are not essentialy but are an improvement;
a mixture of four parts of buckwheat, two
of Graham and one of Indian—makes a
more healthful cake and morespongy-

—
sE.—Arrange Savo
or any kind of light,
your mold in strips.

CHARLOTTE Rus
biscuits, lady fingers

delicate cake, around ¢
Wash each piece with the white of an €gg

to make them stick together. When the
mold is nearly lined with cake, set the mold
in the oven five minutes, to dry theegg and
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cement the pieces. Put a pint of milk in
the upper part of a farina kettle, with boil-
ing water in the lower kettle; place over
the fire; beat four eggs and stir into the
milk, letting it just thicken. In another
saucepan or kettle, dissolve a box of gela-
tine in a pint of water and let it boil up as
for jelly. Strain the jelly into the custard,
turn both into a dish and stir gently till
cold. Sweeten a quart of rich cream with
a pound of sugar, flavor with vanilla, and
beat or churn the cream to a troth, and stir
into the custard and gelatine, as soon as it
begins to thicken. When well stirred to
gether and cold, pour into your mold; cover
the top with a frosted cake, prettily orna-
mented, if you choose, and set on the ice
till ready for use.

Or, put one ounce of gelatine in two
tumblers of milk, and boil hard; beat the
yolks and whites of six eggs, separately,
adding a half-pound of sugar to the volks
while beating, and stir into the boiling
milk, till they thicken and form a rich,
smooth custard, then stir in the whites
beaten to a stiff foam, letting it remain on
the fire only long enough to thicken. Flavor
with vanilla. Whip a pint of rich cream
till stiff, then stir into the custard. When
cold, pour into the mold in which the cake
has been placed. Setiton theicetillneeded.

Instead of lining the mold with cake,
plums, strawberries, raspberries, or any
other fiuit may be arranged around the
mold, and the cream and gelatine and
custard, when cold, poured into the middle.
Set on the ice to harden, and, when cold,
the whole turned out. This is very pretty
when well made, and delicious.

VINEGAR IN THREE WrEKSs.—Molasses,
ane quart; yeast, one pint; put into a jug
or keg containing three gallons soft water;
tie a thin piece of gauze over the mouth
or bunghole, and set it in the sun. Set it
in a warm place in winter. In three weeks
you will find good vinegar. More molasses
and yeast will make stronger vinegar.

To REMOVE GREASE FROM FLOORS.—
Apply a paste of wood ashes; keep it on
several days and then wash off.

To CLEAN LAMP-SHADES.-—Lamp-shades
may be cleansed with soap or pearlash;
these will not injure or discolor them.

To MAKE CALICO TRANSPARENT AND
WATERPROOF.—Take six pints of pale lin-
seed oil, two ounces of sugar of lead, and
eight ounces of white resin; the sugar of
lead must be ground with a small quantity
of it, and added to the remainder; the
resin should be incorporated with the oil
by means of a gentle heat. The composi-
tion may then be laid on calico, or any
other material by means of a brush.

Selected Recipes.
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To Keep KNIVES FROM Rqsrxﬂ"’:th
Scour them on a board, crosswis€s :
some dry brick, after having wiped hout
perfectly dry; and put them away wit
wiping off the brick dust.

ool sud®
¢ damp'
h, and
Yh to
. to

RisBONS RENEWED.—Wash in
made of soap, and iron when
Cover the ribbon with a clean cloth
pass the iron over that. If you Wi$
stiffen the ribbon, dip it, while dryings’
gum arabic water.

ick
To WHITEN STRAW HaTs.—Scrap® st‘;c, *
sulphur with a knife, mix the powdel "o
mush with water, plaster it thickly ove’
straw and place in the hot sun sevand
hours; brush off when dry. An easy
effectual plan.

il
To CLEANSE THE INSIDE OF JARS'/F;':;l
them with hot water and stir in a Sp0%" 4n
or more of pearlash; empty them 17
hour, and if not perfectly clean,
and let them stand a few hours.
vessels lye may be used.
s re
Smoxy Lamps.—Coal oil lamps tha; ’bi
subject to smoking may be improveS of
putting from two to three table-spoon® ht
coarse salt in them. It will make the l‘%ck
brilliant and clear, and keep the w
clean, besides the prevention of smoke:
e
A CANDLE TO BURN ALL NIGHT-"whe N
as in case of sickness, a dull lightis Wi o
or when matches are mislaid, put pO¥ ine
ed salt on the candle till it reache® ;4
black part of the wick. In this way 8 Tipe
and steady light may be kept throug
night by a small piece of candle.

pinct
To CLeAN FURNITURE.—An old C“le,n‘

maker says the best preparation for .0 ce,
ing picture {rames and restoring fur® _.p-
especially that somewhat marred or 5% il
ed, is a mixture of three parts 1ins€€” .ot
and one part spirits of turpentine.
only covers the disfigured surface, u;ves
stores wood to its original color, an ]eit s
a lustre upon the surface. Put on wwit“
woolen cloth, and when dry, ru
woolen.

ject
To Me~NDp RuBser Snors.—Get 8 pi‘e 4
of pure rubber—an old shoe—V“lcanbitS.'
rubber will not do; cut it into smal, e its
Put it into a bottle, and cover to tw'%ned
depth with spirits of turpentine, 0T '~ ys-
coal tar naptha—not petroleum nap inf
Stop the bottle and set to one side, 8 2% 4is°
it frequently. The rubber will sooﬂs the
solve. Then take the shoe and Pres® e
rip or cut close together, and put on 0
solution with a camel’s-hair brush- s
tinue to apply as fast as it dries, .
thorough coating is formed.

until

.



Christianity and Positivism.

Kiterurp

—¢

Cugyg .
ofrli::tITY AND PosiTivism; A series
ton, I:l'es by Dr. McCosh, of Prince-
o, ew York: Robert Carter &
an
im};swi}:,o make a point to keep up with
Ofiugeg o general reading, feel a little
tifie the ‘_Vlth regard to the vagious scien-
tip :)FIEs of the present day. Quota-
Yndaly m Darwin, from Huxley, from
Zingg a;:PPFar in newspapers and maga-
% again dlSCl'lssions and arguments for
Uiy 5, th st their veculiar views are plen-
ang yet ¢ € periodical literature of the day;
fugeq he “‘lore one reads the more con-
sl'bject ef mind seems to become on the
tl'ney sh;’u,What those views are, and how
One reage : ?e regarded by the Christian.
iters or this is the fact that tHese
mee“i:"e extremely guarded in their
intg, t“s’ and scarcely seem, on many
dfﬁnite] 0 have formed their own views
:: SSe?:I' -f Another is that the subjects are
R .ﬂ_mm such different points of view
telj 'oul erent critics, some looking with
Othery ’:hOrror on theories which seem to
ay ";it qually orthodox, quite in accord-
W g, h the- revelations of the Bible. To
%nﬁden::re interested in the subject, we
bej g w ly regommend this volume as
ate ofe“ll calculated to show the exact
thyy relig; e ‘question, as well as the fact
or g¢ ang on is not likely, either at present
Scigp Y. future time, to be overturned by
;flea, ang As a specimen of the writer’s
Owj e energetic style, we give the fol-
X So Xtract from the first lecture :—
thuet Witr\cz‘hgoi;l“orce, with its Correlations.
Forcuniverse orces we have the Matter of
‘"Orles "eside’ lIn '\?’hlch', I. believe, the
Nowds ave t is maintained that the
ﬁl‘st I have teen formed out of Star Dust.
No hof all, th:tl:er?lark as to this star dust,
a itu a0 eye it is at best an hypothesis.
depthg"ed, On’ tt;)nasmsted, has ever seen it,
teles 8 of tpace Ie clearest night, into the
)'.iqec(’pe hoo . Itis doubtful whgthef the
ity €3¢ gyye ever alighted upon it, in its
firg o«e)xl:s" Lord Rosse’s telescope, in
into the heavens, resolved

t ]
at by,
d
before been reckoned as star dust
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into distinctly formed stars.
inclined to admit the existence oll“?ttarldam
as an hypothesis. I believe it explaiu“
phenomena which require to be explaine?,s
and which cannot otherwise be accounted
for. I allow it freely, that there is evidence
that the planets and moons and sun must
have been fashioned out of some such sub-
stance, at first incandescent, and then
gradually cooling. But, then, it behoves
us to look a little more narrowly into the
nature of this star dust. Was itever amass
of unformed matter, without individuality,
without properties? Did it contain within
itself these sixty elementary substances,
with their capacities, their affinities, their
attractions, their repulsions? When a
meteor comes, as a stranger, within our
terrestrial sphere, eitherout of this original
star dust or out of planets which have been
reduced to the state of original star dust, it
is found to have the same components as
bodies on our earth, and these with the
same properties and affinities. The spectro-
sCOPe,s which promises to reveal more
wonders than the telescope or microscope,
shows the same elements—such as hydro-
gen and sodium—in the sun and stars as in
the bodies on the earth’s surface. The star
dust, then, has already in it these sixty
elementary bodies, with all their endow-
ments,——gravitating, mechanical, chemi-
cal, magnetic. Whence these elements ?
Whence" their correlations, their attrac-
tions, their affinities, their fittings into
each other, their joint action? Itis by ro
means the strongest pointin my cumulative
argument; but it does look as if, even at
this stage, there had been a harmonizing
power at work, and displaying foresight
and intelligence.
As to this material, we must hold one or
other of two opinions. One 15, that it had
from the beginning all the capacities which
afterwards appear in the worlds formed out
of it. It has not only the mechanical, but
the chemical, the electric powers of dead
matter; the vital propertie_s of plants gmd
animals, such as assimilation, absorption,
contractility; and the attributes of the con-
scious mind, as of perception by the senses,
of memory, imagination, comparison, O
the appreciation of ‘beauty, of sOrrow, of
joy, of hope of fear, of reason, of con-
science, of will. These capabilities may not
yet be Jeveloped ; bt they are therein a
latent, a dormant state in the incandescent
matter; and are ready, on the ‘necessary
conditions being supplied, to ris€ to the
instincts of animals—to the love of a
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mother for her offspring,—to the sagacity
of the dog, the horse, or the elephant,—to
the genius of a Moses, a John, a Shakes-
peare, a Milton. a Newton, a Leibnitz, or
an Edwards. Were all this capacity in the
star dust, I would be constrained to seek
for a cause of it in a Power possessed of
knowledge, wisdom, and beneficence,
planting seeds in that soil to come forth in
due season. But there is another supposi-
tion; that these qualities were not in the
original matter, but were added from age
to age,—it may be, according to law: and
if so, they must have come from a Power
out of and beyond the star dust, from a
Power possessed of reason and affection. I
know not that science can determine =nb-
solutely which of these alternatives it
should take. But take either; and, on the
principle of effect implying cause, the mind
must rise to the contemplation of a Being
who must himself be possessed of intelli-
gence, in order to impart intelligence.

This star dust has a greater heaviness or
thickness of parts in certain p'aces than at
others; and, by the attraction of its parti-
cles, masses of it begin to rotate, and one
planet is set off after another; and: the
planets cast off satellites, or rings; and the
sun settles in the centre, with bodies cir-
culating round him. All this has taken
place according to natural law; but we
infer that there has been a guardian In-
telligence guiding and watching the pro-
cess; otherwise, the heavy parts causing
the rotation might have been in the wrong
places in reference to each other, and the
circling bodies at the wrong distances; and,
as the result, a scepe of never-ceasing con-
fusion, in which the elements and powers
would have been warring with each other,
and rendering it impossible that there
should appear any of the higher products
of life; intelligence, and love.

The earth is now formed, an oblate
spheroid, spinning round its own axis, and
round the sun. By the action and counter-
action of the inner heat and outer cold, there
comes to be a solid land, witha corrugated
surface of hill and dale, ocean and atmos-
phere. There follow rocks, deposited by
water or thrown out by fire; and, as these
are found to come forth, by aqueous or
igneous process, in a state of order and
adaptation, and are made to serve a bene-
ficent end towards the living creatures, we
argue that they are constructed on a plan.

But as yet there has been no life, vege-
table or animal. But the protoplasm now
appears. We shall let Professor Huxley
describe that now famous substance, which
he has taken under his special protection,
and by which he works such wonders. It
is the material outof whichall living forms
are made, as pottery is from the clay; it is
the elementary life-stuff of all plants and
all animals. You may see it as well as

Caradian Arithmetic.

anywhere else in the hairs to which ﬂ[;i
needle owes its stinging power. T p
whole hair consists of a very delicate 'Ou"e
case of wood, closely applied to the inn€
surface of which is a layer of seml'ﬂ““
matter full of innumerable granules qf ,ex
treme minuteness. This semi-fluid llmni
is protoplasm, which thus constitutes s
kind of bag full of limpid liquid.” )
protoplasm, according to Professor Huf‘s
ley, * is *‘the formal basis of all life. It!
the clay of the potter; which, bake aP
paint it as he will, remains clay, sepafat;e
by artifice, and not by nature, from )
commonest brick and sun-dried clOr;
Thus it becanes clear that living pO‘*"e‘_c
are cognate, and that all living forms 2 s
fundamentally of one character.” He Snge
that ““all vital action is the result of ‘th
molecular forces of the protoplasm Wh'ci
displays it. And if so, it must be trues
the same sense to the same extent, that -
thoughts to which I am now giving utt¢
ance, and your thoughts regarging the"
are the expression of molecular changes :,
that matter of life which is the source
our other vital phenomena.”

Now, upon this account of protoplasrg%
have to remark that the great body .
naturalists do not allow that it is cof’ecf

But we may let Mr. Huxley’s account {/
it pass. From his description of it. if s
evident that this elementary life-stuff ‘far
very complex body, with very pecull il
endowments,—quite as likely to work €V
as to work good, and requiring to be dl"eci5
ed in order to operate beneficently. a
composed chemically of carbon, hydrogé™
oxygen, and nitrogen; in one word, of P ;
tein. But then protein is not protopla?":o
no power known to us can turn protein 173
protoplasm. Science, at its present stef
vanced stage, cannot change d-ad mal
into living matter.

CANADIAN ARITHMETIC in Decimal c"r‘;
rency, with Metrical Tables, for the U8
of Schools. By J. H. Richgrdsoﬂ'
Quebec: A Coté & Co. Pp. 152

This little treatise has been Cﬂl'efu“":
prepared by a teacher with a view to prac
tical utility. The problems are all 1€’

and no exertions have been spared by d,'

author to ensure the strictest accuracy

every part. The exercises are grad“’fe'
s0 as to form a progressive course of 1°
struction adapted to the different classes }*
schools, and metrical tables of monés’

. A e
weights and measures, are inserted at th

. at
end of the work, in the expectation t:’ed
the metric system will ere long be adoPCial
as the standard throughout the commer

world. -

T Physical Basis of Life.
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THE BISHOP OF NORFOLK,

OAD

Ut

JUTOR BISHOP FOR THE BIOCESE OF
HURON.

Th T

ish:p };::ut)}x; of being elected Coadjutor
Dferreq e Diocese of Huron has been

Muth Duppn the Very Rev. Dean Hell-
o histo'r . The following short sketch of

Nowy t:oyuof one whose name is so well
 guid all, and who is soon to become
interestand leader of the Diocese, will be

e I to our readers :—

Pﬁlish b.ellmutzh is of Jewish origin and
er to ;‘:h, and his name will add, an-
onget Gatdfilread.y long list of men from

ist'nguisho s ancient people 'who occupy

tate. ed places in both Church and

Dr,

ang 1 fvi:llmuth was educated at Breslau,

i p"essios there tha't he received his first

Mage , ns‘of Christianity. In 1841, he

itig 4, PUbhc’ profession of ¢ the truth as

p“"posg‘liesus, > going to England for that
iong andn order .to avoid family dissen-
n 13 persecutions.

highest‘“ he came to Canada with the

ent me::on.ﬂmend.ations from many emi-

Umney » including the late Archbishop

t et » of Canterbury, and from that

re: has‘ }Se’ld various offices of trust
o mut};{Ons:bﬂxtJv. For eight years Dr.
ishop’scv;,as one c:)f the Professors of

Aang Ty ollege Umvergity, Lennoxville,
el.bmo‘r(nbent of St. Peter’s Church,
nera) Se- I-.le was afterwards appointed

g o .Upermtendent for the Colonial

nritishogtmental Church Society, in the

w ile orth' American Colonies. It was

ch°8en ‘;Cupymg this position that he was

hgla:y ;he Bishop of Huron to proceed
iehmel'l and collect funds for the es-

Ogical o r;;: anfi enfiowment of a Theo-

. e"0 ege in his diocese, appointing
o u muth at the same time Archdeacon
the f“n(:ln. In a marvellously short time
8 were collected, and he returned

to Carjafia: and was appointed Principal
and Divinity Professor of Huron Colle

The Diocese is indebted to his libera]?te.
for the erection of a beautiful chapel ii
connection with the above College, built
as a memorial to his father-in-law, Gene-
ral Evans. In this work he was aided by
some members of the family, and a few
local friends.

On the retirement of Bishop Cronyn
from the Rectorship of St. Paul’s Cathedral
London, Dr. Hellmuth was appointed Dear;

and Rector. Amongst his many schemes
for the public good may be mentioned the
general improvement of the Cemetery, the
building of the Chapel, and the establish-
ment of the Young Men’s Christian Asso-
ciation.

Dr. Hellmuth had long felt there was a
want of an educational establishment of
a high character, and after many difficul-
ties he at last succeeded in founding the
« Hellmuth College,” which was opened in
1863, and has since been constantly increas-
ing in the number of students and scholastic
work. Encouraged by the success of the
boys’ College, Dean Hellmuth’s next project
was a similar one for young ladies, For
the Dean to plan, is to act, and, in 1869, the
«Hellmuth Ladies’ College” was inaugurat-
ed. Under his presidency it has attained
the foremost rank, and in intellectual and
religious training is u}lsnlrpassed by any
similar institution inthe world. Beautifulin
situation, perfectin arrangement and com-
fort, and possessed of a staff of teachers of
the highest class in every department, it
not only confers honor upon its munificent
founder, but will be a blessing to many

generations.

There are
to undertake su
govemment aid,
abie perseveranc
brought such vast undertal

successful issue.

few men who would have dared
ch a risk unassisted by any
and nothing but indomit-
e and patience could have
kings to sucha



256 Hellmutk Colleges.

The Dean is not unknown in the literary , freshness and clearness of thought, 85:“"9“
world ; many tracts and pampbhlets of great as a depth of theological learning, whicB
merit are the emanations from his pen, and | entitle its author to a high rank as ot
his work, ¢ The Divine Dispensations,” ' theologian and a scholar. Respected and
a course of sermons delivered in Huron i esteemed by all who know him, Des”
College Chapel in 1865, on the genuineness ' Helimuth has pursued his unblemis.he
and authenticity of the Pentateuch, against ' and useful course, and we predict 2 bright’
the Colenso heresy, is possessed of a " future for the Diocese of Huron. -
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HELLMUTH LADIES’ COLLEGE.



