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THE PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION.
As we go to press,on Wednesday evening» 

telegrams are coming iij thick and fast from 
nil parts of the country with news of yester
day’s elections, and yet it is impossible to 
correctly give the result.

The contest that has just been fought has 
been one of the most remarkable, and in 
some respecta complicated, of our times. 
As soon as Mr. J. G. Blaine was nominated 
by the Republican National Convention as 
their candidate for the Presidency of the 
United States, sounds of di"' «nient were 
heard from various Repui ans, who 
threatened to turn their back on the party 
altogether if the other side nominated a 
better man. The Democrats discreetly 
made the best of their opportunity, 
nominating Governor Cleveland, of New 
York, as candidate for the Presidency, and 
Mr. Hendricks, of Indiana, for the vice- 
Presidency.

The fight has been carried on with ex
treme bitterness, and party feeling has in 
some cases caused incidents which have dis
graced the country. The abusive language 
used by some of the newspapers on both 
sides has been most unjustifiable, and no 
possible point has been neglected if an op
ponent could be in anyway damaged by it. 
lu saying this, we do not condemn the pub
lication of actual facts which the electors 
ought to have before them when choosing 
the First Magistrate of the nation.

Mr. Blaine was opposed by a very influ
ential section of his own party, for several 
reasons. He had shown a disposition to 
adopt a meddlesome foreign policy, more 
suited to a military empire than to an in
dustrial republic. And several transactions 
have been published to prove that, as a po
litician, Mr. Blaine’s record is not free from 
the stains of corruption. Against Mr. Cleve
land, an act of immorality committed many 
years ago was urged with great persistency, 
and may have had some result at the polls. 
The Democratic candidate has also, on this 
occasion, lost some of the Irish votes which 
generally go solidly on that side : perhaps 
this is not so much from opposition to 
Cleveland as from admiration for Blaine 
who is supposed to have a great aversion for 
the British Government.

The Democratic party having declared 
against Prohibition, and the Republicans 
Laving ignored it altogether, many of those 
who feel strongly that that is the most im 
portant question now before the nation 
nominated ex-Governor St. John,of Kansas, 
as Prohibitionist Candidate for the presi 
dency. It was not expected that he would 
lie successful, but no vote cast for the right 
is ever thrown away. At each fresh contest 
the force of prohibition sentiment is shown 
to be growing stronger and stronger, and 
one of two things must happen before many 
years are out. One of the old parties will 
have to adopt Prohibition as the chief plank 
in its j latform ; or both will have to give 
way before a third party. In any case, the 
p’ank of Prohibition must be successful.

A fourth candidate, Geneial Benjamin 
Butler, came forward as a representative of 
the “anti-monopoly” party,—though the 
p* ohibitionists are also anti-monopolists.

latest reports are that Cleveland has 
certainly carried the following States : 
Alaliama, Arkansas, Georgia, Kentucky, 
Louisiana, Maryland, Mississippi, Mis
souri. North and South Carolina, Ten
nessee, Texas, West Virginia, Florida and 
Delaware. These elect 153 “ Presidential 
electors.” The Republican States are Cali
fornia, Colorado, Illinois, Iowa, Kansas, 
Maine, Massachusetts, Michigan, Minnesota, 
Nebraska, Nevada, Ohio, 0. egou, Pennsyl
vania, Rhode Island, Vermont and Wiscon
sin, sending 178 electors.

In New Hampshire the result is doubt
ful.

In Kansas the Republican State and Na
tional tickets have both been successful 
the Republicans supported Prohibition 
which is now part of the constitution of 
this State, while the Democrats were in 
favor of re-submitting the amendment, so 
the Prohibitionists united with the Repub
licans on the State ticket, and the drink-in
terest among the Republicans went over 
‘o the Demociats.

Virginia is doubtful, both parties claiming 
to have received a majority.

The returns from Massachusetts are in 
complete, but Blaine seems to have a sub
stantial majority.

Mr. Blaine says he is confident that he 
has won New Jersey, Connecticut and liuli 
ana, and possibly New York. He is pro
bably correct about New Jersey. Connec
ticut’s vote seems to have been pretty even
ly divided, with indications of a majority 
for Cleveland ; but this state only sends six of 
the 401 “Electors” who actually choose the 
president. Indiana sends 15 electors, and is 
therefore an important state ; the indica
tions are that Blaine is ahead thete. The 
greatest interest is felt about New York, 
with its 36 electors, and though the returns 
are still very incomplete, there is a great 
probability that Blaine has carried the state. 
If so, his election to the presidency is almost 
certain.

Great anxiety was felt as to the 
probability of riots in various places yester
day. Fortunately the elections came off 
very quietly nearly everywhere. borne 
serious trouble occurcd at Columbus, and 
several men were killed.

BUTTER FIFTY YEARS OLD.
Güildkhland Station, N. Y., Nov. 3.— 

Fifty years ago the Jupp family, famous 
Hudson Valley butter makers of that day,

1 occupied the farm now belonging to Charles 
I McChesney near this station. Mrs. Jupp’s 
butter was always packed in peculiarly 
shaped earthen crocks, and commanded a 

I higher price in the Albany and other mar
kets. Before sending a crock of butter to 
market it was her custom to lower it into a 

j well on the premises which was noted for1 
its very cold water. Mrs. Jupp would 
leave the butler hanging in the water for 
several hours, and when taken out it would 
be as hard and cold as 'ce. One day in 1834 
she was lowering a crock of butter into the

well, when the rope broke and the crock 
fell to the bottom. No effort was ever 
made to recover it. For the first time in 
its history this well became almost dry dur
ing the recent long drought in this vicinity. 
A few days ago farmer McOcc^ey was 
cleaning the well out, when he found the 
crock Mrs. Jupp had lost fifty years ago. 
In taking the crock from the well McChes
ney accidentally broke it. It was wbout 
one-quarter full of butter, which was as 
solid and sweet as it was the day it was put 
down, half a century ago. The crock and 
its contents are on exhibition at the McChes- 
ney farm, and hundreds have called to see

AN INDIAN’S LETTER.
The following very interesting letter, 

beautifully written in Indian toh s mother, 
by Captain Louis Jackson, ofCaughnawaga, 
commanding the Indians on the boat expe
dition up the Nile, has been translated and 
forwarded to the Witness for publication.

Alkxandhia, Egypt.
Mrs. Ann* Jackson,—We airived here 

at 6 p.m. to-day, or 24 days since we left 
Montreal. To-morrow we are to leave by 
railway for a six hours’ journey and will 
ner.t have to take a steamer. They tell me 
that it will take us another two weeks before 
we begin to work. I want to say again that 
up to to-day we have had a splendid time. 

•You remember we were told that owing to 
the hotness of the climate we could not 
stand it. Why, I have seen the natives here 
carrying overcoats. The evenings are quite 
as cool as at home. By this time you must 
understand that our route from Quebec was 
east, not south. We have now made seven 
thousand miles from Quebec, and there are 
seven hours difference in time ; it is now 
eleven p.m. here and at home it is four p m., 
and the days are about as short here as they 
are at home for this time of the year. I 
have not the least to regret yet of having 
come here, as I ain well and contented and 
our work is not to be of the hardest nature. 
As you know we feel so at home in aquatic 
matters. On our arrival here to-day there 
were rumors that some of our soldiers were 
massacred through superior numbers in the 
interior. I have just come on board of 
our steamship to sleep on board of her for 
the last time. 1 went to see the soldiers 
off. Fifty carloads of them are leaving 
for the interior. There are several steam
ship loads of soldiers expected to ar
rive here this week from England, who are 
going with us. There is a large number 
already left. (The British Government 
must be a very wealthy power ; even feed
ing them must costa great deal.) My men 
are glad to be here, but I can see that 
some of them are gloomy. My officers 
all explained to me about our route, &o. 
It seems as if I had the whole route in view.

| Next, about the climate. The sun has—it 
seems to me—to have a differentjeffect on 
the thermometer, as it goes up to 130° and 
the sun has no more effect here than when 
it is 76 ° at home. For instance, yester
day on board the steamship, it]was up to 
001 ° and we did not feel it more than 
when I was at home digging potatoes. So

you must understand the heat won’t bother 
us at all On arrival, we received one pair 
of boots each, and a hat similar to those you 
saw the Dominion Police wear at 
Catighnawaga. Some looked very comical 
with them on, for instance—John Lora 
Kwonentaken and Tirorote—they are to be 
pitied, as Anonsaweneate ridicules them to 
his heart’s content. I shall try and write 
you as often as I can, provided there is 
postal service on the route. I do net expect 
to get liack to Alexandria till January next 
so whatever letters are sent me I shall 
receive there. Please kindly remember me 
to my sisters and friends.

Yours, Louis F. Jackson.
October 7th, 1884.
P.S.—One of my men from St. Regis, 

named John Hope, is severely ill. He fell 
out of his hunk during the storm, and hurt 
himself. The doctor claims that it will take 
him some time before he will be able to get 
up again. It is likely we will leave him 
here, to follow us later with the soldiers.

L.F.J.
The Canadians, as our readers know, have 

been very successful in taking their boats 
up the cataracts ; but two have beeu 
drowned, at different times, by falling 
overboard.

DR. LABBKTH’S HEROISM.
The medical world, says e London Spec

tator, has reason to be proud of one of its 
members who died this week, as the con
sequence of a really heroic act perfoimeil in 
the course of his professional duty. Dr. 
•Samuel Rabbeth, a young man of only 27 
years, senior resident medical officer of the 
Royal Free Hospital, Gray’s Inn-road 
found, on Friday fortnight, that a child of 
4 years of age, on whom tracheotomy had 
been perfo.uied to relieve the breathing, 
must die of diphtheria unless the suffocating 
membrane were sucked away through the 
tube. And he risked and lost his own life 
through diphtheria in the attempt to save 
thfr child’s, which he did not succeed in 
saving after all. The risk was not one 
which professional etiquette in any way re
quired him to run, but he ran it in the en
thusiasm of his love of service, and he 
ought to be remembered as one of the 
noblest of the martyrs of duty.

Tin* Suprkmk Court of Ohio has declar
ed the Scott (High License) Law unconstitu
tional. The State and municipalities will 
lose millions of dollars, and will have to re
turn large sums paid as licenses. Many 
cities of the State will be bankrupted. It 
is charged that the three judges who decided 
in that way, being Democrats, did so in ful
filment of pledges given to the liquor inter
est at their elections. The Cleveland Leader 
says : “A more venal and corrupt degrmla- 
tioii of judicial dignity was never witnessed 
in Ohio, and the ultimate result cannot be 
other than di astro us to those implicated in 
it.”

Professor Nordenskjold, the famous 
Arctic explorer, is now going to try an ex
pedition to the South Pole.
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SONG OF THE DRINK.

AFTER HOOD.

BY MRS. TERWILLICER.

With garments failed and worn,
With eyes that with weeping were red,

A wnman sat till the hours of morn,
Waiting his coming with dread.

Wait ! wait ! wait !
Till the heart i- ready to sink,

And still in a sad, despairing tone,
She sang the Song of the Drink.

“ Drink ! drink ! drink !
While the sun is rising high,

And drink ! drink ' drink !
Till the «tars are in the sky.

It is oh ! to be carried in strife 
Away by some liarbarnus band,

Rather than live a drunkard’s wife,
In the mid-t of this Christian land.

“ Drink ! drink ! drink
Till the brain is all on fire,

Drink ! drink ! drink !
Till lie wallows in the mire.

Rum, and brandy, and gin, 
t Jin, and brandy, and rum,

Till down in the gutter he falls asleep ; 
And I wait—but he does not come.

“ Oh, men, enriched by the drink,
Whose coffers are tilling un,

Not drink alone are you dealing out,
But a skeleton in the cup.

You sell 1 sell ! sell !
Though its victims downward sink, 

Swallowing at once, with a double gulp, 
Grim death, as well as a drink.

“ But what is there fearful in death ?
To me it would be a relief,

And better far for my little ones 
Were their time on earth but brief. 

They suffer with pinching cold,
They supperless go to bed,

Ah, me ! so much for the father’s drink, 
And so little for children’s bread.

“ Drink ! drink ! drink '
The thirst is still the same,

And what does it cost ? An aching head, 
A weakened and trembling frame ;

A comfortless home, where cowering

Shrink from his presence with fear ;
A body debased, a polluted soul.

And no hope the dark future to cheer.

“ Drink ! drink ! drink '
Each day, and all day long,

To drink ! drink ! drink !
A captive fast and strong.

Gin, and brandy, and rum,
Rum, ai;d brandy, and gin.

Till the heart is hardened, the reason be* 
dimmed,

And the conscience -eared to »in.

“ Down ! down ! dow n !
With none to pity or save,

Down ! down ! down !
Into a drunkard’s grave,

While the busy, thoughtless world 
Goes whirling, flaunting by,

With never a thought of the soul that’s

Or the widow’s and orphan’s cry.

“ Oh, but to grasp once more
The band of friendship sweet,

T-i feel again that human heart- 
With sympathy can beat.

Oh, hut once more to know 
The happiness I knew 

When the light of love was in his eyes, 
And his heart was brave and true.

“ Oli, but only for once
That welcome voice to hear,

That used with kindly words to greet 
His wife and children dear.

Smiles and caresses then were our«,
But curses now and blows.

Oh, the bitter life of n drunkard’s wife 
None but a drunkard’s wife know.-.”

With garments faded and worn,
And eyes that with weeping were red,

A woman sat till the hours of morn,
WaitMig his coming with dread.

Wait ! wait ! wait !
While the heart i- ready to sink,

And -till, with a -ad, despairing moan,
(Oh, that its desolate, heart-rending tone 
Could reach and soften each heart of stone! ) 

She sang this Song of the Drink.
—Momituj and Day n/ llcform.

spoiled before anything had come of his

Meantime Beth grew almost discouraged 
over his stillness aud dreaminess.

“ It is worse than arithmetic, ” she told 
Miss Hunter. “For then I could get him 
to say a word once in awhile ; hut now 
he just sits and stares at the skv, or the 
tree.-, and doesn’t open his lips.”

“ You wait,” said Miss Hunter ; “some
thing will come of it, I know.” Miss 
Hunter believed in Reuben.

It was nearly two weeks after the new 
idea had taken root that Reuben came 
home one evening with a raillant face, 
lie could hardly eat his supper, and made 
them all laugh by trying to eat his syrup 
with a fork, and stir his milk with

THE MAN OF THE HOUSE

BY PANSY.

iAuthor of " Hr» Solomon Smith Looking On.")

Chapter XXV.

AT IlETH’s SUtiiiBRTION.

“There ought to lie some wav thought 
out for keeping these wrists in shape, alter 
you get them done ; great use in silking 
them so nice, and patting and smoothing 
them, when you know they’ll he poked in
to a great box that doesn’t lit them, and be 
all rumpled up dreadfully.” This was 
Beth, talking to herself, while she looked 
over and put the finishing touches on a |
dozen ladies’gauntlet gloves, that she had I knife, lie seized upon the bread-dish the 
taken unusual pains in silking. At moment supper was over, and followed 
least she concluded that she was talking I Beth to the cellar for a confidential talk, 
to herself ; Reuben was in the room, and i “ Beth,” he said, his face aglow with
had been for an hour, and Beth had said triumph, “ I’ve got it !”
a good deal during the hour ; at first toi “Have you ?” said Beth with provok* 
him, but finding him eager over the ing coolness, as she stooped over the 
arithmetic lesson that was puzzling him, cookie-crock. “1 hope it is worth hav-
getting no answer save an absent-minded big, and that you will give me a piece
“ uni,” now and then, which he meant of it.”
for yes, Beth had tried to keep still. | Reuben laughed gleefully. “I’ll do that,” 
Whether the subject had specially inter-1 be soul; “at least you shall have a piece 
ested him or whether it was because he had i of the ‘thank you’ that 1 feel sure Mr. 
just conquered a troublesome example, I Barrows will give me. 1 am going to 
do not know ; but as Beth finished her tell him that you deserve the largest half 
lecture about the gauntlets, he looked up j of it, for it was you that gave me the 
from his slate and said : idea in the first place.”

“ What did you sav, Beth ?”
“Oh,” said Beth, “you've got hack 

have you ? I’ve Iwen talking to you by 
spells, for the last half hour, and f might 
a« well have talked to the lamp.”

Reuben laughed, owned that he had 
been bothered by an example, but bad 
beaten it, and then asked again what she 
said about boxes.

Reuben,” said Belli, setting her lamp 
on the potato box and herself on an 
overturned tub, “ what do you mean ?”

“Why. that night—don’t you know, 
when you found fault with the boxes 
that they pack gauntlets in ? 1 never
thought of it before, how awkward they 
are, but that set nle to thinking anil 

until now I’ve got the nicest
“Oh,” said Beth again, “it was that kind of a box for them ; 1 made one, ..

word that waked you up ; say anything regular beauty, brought it home under
about boxes, and if you are within a my work apron, aud hid it in the parlor,
hundred miles you will hear; well, I said 11 wanted you to see it before anybody
that some of you ought to contrive bet- else did, and tell me what you thought 

I ter shaped boxes for these beautiful gaunt- of it; not a soul has laid eyes on it. 
let gloves than the ones you stuff them j Are there any gauntlets in the house ?” 
into; I know they must come out look-1 “Yes, there are some beauties that I 
ing horrid, and I think it is too bad ; finished just this afternoon ; the wrists are 
look at these, Reuben. Isn’t that orange lined with dove-colored silk, and they are 
silk too lovely for anything ?” finished with the most lovely shade of

“That’s an idea,” said Reuben, taking blue silk ! If you have a box n> pretty 
the gauntlet in hand, and looking as M they are it must be a beauty.” 
though the orange silk was very far from j “Gome, children,” called Mrs. Stone,

“What in the world keeps you so long 
in the cellar ?”

his thoughts, though he stared at it with 
wide-opened, dreamy eyes.

That was really the beginning of it. 
The arithmetic suffered somewhat after 
that for days together ; the mother look
ing on, wa- a good deal disturbed ; she 

| wanted Reuben to be a scholar ; his 
I grandfather had been, and she had watched 
the bringing out. of the arithmetic, and

It was not until the dishes were washed 
and the little kitchen in complete order, 
that Reuben had a chance to show his 
treasure. Then lie aud Beth went to the 
parlor ; Beth with a pair of the lovely 
gauntlets under her arm for a trial.

It was a perfect fit ! An entirely new
heard Reuben’s determination to catch up j idea—a box finished with more care than 
with the rest of the boy-, so he could usual, in green and gold, and looking on 
juin the class by next fall, with great I the outside like all other boxes ; but 

I satisfaction. Now the question was, what | within an ingenious piece of pasteboard 
hail taken bis attention so completely ! had been fitted in such a way that it 
that for three evenings he did not open -diaped the graceful wrist of the gauntlet 

| the arithmetic ? exactly, and kept it from being crushed.
; “Never you mind,” said Miss Hunter, Beth clanpeu her hands in delight, 
'nodding her head. “The boy has an !“They will be worth more money, 1 
idea, and he is planning to carry it out j know they will !” she said eagerly.
I see him busy thinking, even while lie “One day 1 said to Mr. Barrows that 

[is eating his supper ; there isn’t any mi- | it was too bad to crumple them all up 
! ' bief brewing a- long as lie lias such clear jQ that way, and that there ought to be 
eye* as those, and prays every evening boxes on purpose fi r them ; but he said 
the way he does ; don’t you he afraid.” I that couldn’t be done, because they wen* 

“\ou don’t think he can do anything RUCh a queer shape that no machinery could 
wrong î said Mrs. Stone, but she smiled cut them, ami nobody could make them af- 
as she said it; she was very proud of j ter they were cut ; but this is easy enough, I 
Reuben. ; should think, and it doesn’t take up a speck

Now what was he about ? Well I sup- more room than the other wav. What a 
pose you have forgotten all about thu.-c I queer little twisty piece of pasteboard that 
seven paste-boards ..ut of which he meant j is, Reuben. How did you ever get it to tit 
to make his fortune; but you nmy be in as it should ?”
-ure he had not. All through the winter, I “ I had an awful time with it,” admitted 

1 which was now quite gone, he had Reuben. “ For awhile 1 thought I would 
thought about them more or less, gone have to give it up; and I tell you I felt 

(often to look at them in the corner of I lwlly ! I couldn’t get to sleep at night for 
| the attic where they were stored, and thinking of it, and one night don’t you 
I thought over and cast aside several plans ! believe 1 dreamed about it! You see it 
'for making something new and wonderful| wouldn’t bend enough without breaking ; 
out of them. Nothing suited him ; lie but one day 1 hit upon this plan of cutting 
wanted something different from what little niches at regular places, and it worked 
bad ever been seen, and he could not tie- like a charm. I’ll tell you what Beth, this 

(‘-ide on what it should be. The moment (is the only one 1 have made, but I want to 
Beth began her argument against the get half a dozen made up out of my sheets,

1 boxes now in use for her favorite gaunt- you know, and I want them made beauti- 
jets, lie was interested ; a thought came fully, with lovely colored paper and trim* 
into his mind, and grew as the days went meil elegantly, you know, and 1 want you to 

jby. help meahout it. I have money enough
First experiments did not succeed ; in from that l saved over, you know, that 

'fact one entire sheet of the seven wa.-, mother let me have for the boots and hat,

to buy some elegant paper, and 1 want 
them to lie the handsomest boxes that ever 
were seen in our shop ; and I want you to 
help me.”

“Well.” said Beth, “I will.”
After that Reuben was busier than ever ; 

only Beth was in the secret now, and they 
worked together of evenings in the little 
kitchen as late as the mother would allow ; 
she looking sober meantime, over the 
" " ’ 'untie, but trying to take Miss Hunter’s 
advicj and wait a bit.

At last they were ready for exhibition, 
the entire half-dozen, and very handsome, 
boxes they were. Beth, with her talent fur 
)> etty things, and her fondness for learn
ing to do whatever she saw done, by dint 
of making many visits to Reuben in the 
box-shop, and keeping her bright eyes wide 
open, was no mean hand at the box busi
ness ; she worked slowly, of course, but 
very neatly, and she knew how to choose 
her colors so r.s to harmonize them w.ll, 
which was more than Mr. Barrows’ foreman 
often did. So the boxes were carried in 
triumph to mother and Miss Hunter, some 
very handsomely made gauntlet gloves 
showing off their beauty in their new houses 
in a way that they had never been able to

! But, dear me ! I don’t know how to tell 
you how pleased Mr. Barrows was with the

He came over to the little house on pur
pose to take a more careful look at the 
boxes, and inquire into their management.

I He que tioned and cross-questioned Reu- 
| ben as to how he did this and managed that, 
and Beth not only, but the mother and 

' friend listened, well pleased at Reuben’s 
j eager explanations, and thought it not too 
high praise when Mr. Barrows said at la-t 
that il was a complete success, and that a 
hundred of them should be manufactured 
right away, and placed in the salesroom on 
exhibition ; and that it was a capital idea 
and he believed manufacturers would all be 
willing to pay a trill.* more for the boxes, 
since their goods would show to so much 
better advantage.

“You certainly deserve a great deal of 
credit,” he said, turning to Reuben, “ for 
thinking out, and carrying out, this idea.”

“1 didn’t do all the thinking,” declared 
Reuben eagerly. “ Beth made me think of 
it in the lir-t place, or I don’t suppose it 
would ever have entered my head.”

“ l !” exclaimed Beth, surprised out of 
her usual timidity before Mr. Barrows. 
“ ^ bv, Reuben, all 1 ever did was to 
grumble because they rumpled up the 
pretty gauntlets so in the boxes that didn’t 
fit them.”

“ Yes,” Reuben said, and that was exact
ly what set him to thinking about it. 
Everybody laughed over this, and Mr. Bar- 
rows said it would he a good thing if all 
grumbling could be turned to so good an

But the most surprising part of the talk 
was yet to come. Mr. Barrows had talked 
for some time with Mrs. Stone, then with 
Miss Hunter, aud a little with Miss Beth 
herself, when he suddenly turned to Reu
ben with a question :

“Well, young man, what are you going 
to charge me for this invention of yours ?”

“Why!” said Reuben, in great amaze
ment and embarrassment, “ nothing, sir, of

“I’m sure I can’t see why, provided you 
mean to let me have it at all ; it is a good 
and useful thing, and I’m inclined to think 
will please the manufacturers very much ; it 
isn’t mine though, any more than that 
jacket you have on is mine, or those new 
boots I saw you wear the other day. The 
question is, what will you charge me for the 
use of it, if 1 am to have the use of it. Or 
do you mean to sell it to some of the other 
manufacturers ?”

Reuben's face was very red.
“It is for you, of course, sir,” he said 

eagerly ; “ and if it is of any good, I’m as 
glad as 1 can be.”

“ Rub tny boy, I thought those seven 
pasteboards were for you to make vour for
tune with ; you won't make it very fast 
at that rate, I’m afraid.”

But Reuben, laughing and blushing away 
up to the roots of his hair, declared that they 
had begun already to make his fortune, for 
they had made him feel that maybe he could 
do things, ami think of things.

“ Well,” said Mr. Barrows at last, “ifyou 
won’t sell your brains to me, I’ll tell you 
wlrnt we’ll do ; I’ll have some boxes made 
up iu our best style, aud put on exhibition,
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to have had people know that the thought 
waa his ; though

Alas for poor Reuben ! Mr. Barrows did 
not believe that this was so. For the last 
three months the b,»y had been about the 
horse every day ; watered him, fed him, 
petted him, driven him to the store and the 
office, driven around the block with him

Puzzles

housekeeper's puzzle.

Aunt Katy was much like her namesakes,
__the^3

She laid by her stores many months in ad-again and again while they waited for his 
his employ thatmaster ; the onlv boy in 

the master had allowed to have anything to 
do with his valuable horse Indeal, she would ne'er from her duty be 

swerving ;
Least of all, did she wish to neglect her(To be Continued.)

Her currants, long since, had been made in
to * * ♦ * *

Which gladdened the eves of poor invalid 
Nelly.

And next she made ready pea :h apple, and

and I believe the manufacturers will be de
lighted with them, and we’ll sell them for 
two dollars on a hundred more than the 
où , and one of those dollars I'll have, to 
pay for the additional trouble of making 
the boxes in this way, and the other dollai 
you shall have as a nest egg for that fortune 
we talked about."

Nevei was there a boy more astonished, 
it was plain that he had not been work
ing for money, nor had he expected any, 
and he was very earnest in his explanations; 
but Mr. Barrows assured him that it was all 
right, that of course he ought to be paid 
for his thought, if it proved worth paving 
for, and the manufacturers would soon de
cide that.

Then he went off into an explanation of 
how the accounts could be kept, an l how 
the machinery could lie set for cutting the 
ingenious little partitions, and who would 
be the best person to glue them in, and from 
this, to explanations as to why it would lie 
best for Reuben not to let any of the other 
boys know about this private understand
ing between them, anu was altogether so 
business-like, ami yet so kind, talking with 
him as though he were already a man in
deed, as well as the man of that little house, 
that Reuben’s head was well nigh turned 
with business and pleasure by the time Mr. 
Harrows went away.

As f< * Beth, she professed not to be sur
prised at all ; but declared that, of course, 
Mr. Barrows ought to pay for the idea, why 
shouldn’t he ? It was a good one, and it 
wasn’t his ; for her part she knew it would 
work ; the manufacturers would like it, 
they couldn’t help it ; the gloves were all 
rumpled up now, ami they must know it, 
and she shouldn’t wonder it Reuben really 
would make his fortune out of it yet.

There was much laughing and talking, 
and great excitement in tne little house that 
night. At last the mother brought them 
back to everyday work by a very sensible 
remark: ‘‘There’s one thing I hope, Reu
ben, now that you’ve got this plan well out 
of vour head, ami that is, that you’ll go 
back to your arithmetic with all your might. 
If you are going to invent things, or do 
much of anything else that is worth doing, 
you’ll have to know a great deal that they 
learn out of books.

“That’s true said Reuben. “And 1 
mean to know things, mother, whether 1 
invent things or not."

“ Yes,"said Beth, “and if 1 am to lie the 
sister of an inventor, 1 must know things

So with much laughing, though it was 
rather late, they settled themselves to 
arithmetic, and worked an example that 
very evening that Reuben called a " tough 
fellow."

In thinking of it long afterwards, it seem
ed strange to Reuben that his great trouble 
-liould have followed so hard after this first 
little success of his. Almost as if it were 
jealous of the victory, and meant to make 
him suffer for it at once.

He went to bed that night so happy, so 
very happy, that he told Beth if she snould 
hear him burst out laughing in the middle 
of the night because lie was so bubbled up 
with joy that he couldn’t keep it in, she 
need not be sut prised.

And the very next night when he went to 
bed his heart felt as heavy as a lump of 
l«ad !

Chapter XXVI.
WHAT FOLLOWED IT.

It was toward the middle of the next fore- 
I noon. Work was moving on very briskly 

in the box factory ; the busy season was 
fairly upon them, and all hands were push
ing things. Reuben had not seen Mr. Bar- 
row., that morning, but he had seen and 

| heard a good deal that made his cheeks red 
and his heart beat high with pleasure. The 
half-dozen handsome boxes were arranged 
m a very prominent place in the great sales- 

I room, anu more than half a dozen of the 
•ending manufacturers of the town had droo
ped in on business, and been shown the 
new invention by the foreman. And every 
une of them had expressed satisfaction over 
the plan, and, what was more to the point, 
every one of them had ordered a few for 

I trial.
Reuben, keen-eyed and quick-witted as 

lie was, felt almost sure now that they 
would succeed. It was great fun to go back 

I and forth on errands, and hear the bits of 
j talk, and know himself to be in the secret,
I and have none of the others know anything 
I about it. He liked it better than he would

Beth was for being in
dignant over this part of the arrangement, 
ami believed that everybody ought to be 
told who invented the box.

Several times during the morning Reu- 
lien wondered where Mr. Barrows was, and 
why he did not come to talk with the 
manufacturers. At last he heard with great 
satisfaction the call to go to the office.

Mr. Barrows was at the desk, surround
ed by files of papers and blank books. He 
looked very grave, and Reuben decided at 
once that something troubled him ; some 
business matter, perhaps, which had driven 
all thought of the new boxes from his 
mind. Hu seemed to have nothing to say 
to Reuben, after all. Just rasing his eyes 
for a moment as the boy came in, he drop
ped them again on the column of figures lie- 
lore him, and Reuben waited.

“ Have you nothing to say to me, sir ?’’
No, it was not the boy who asked the 

question, but the man, after Reuben had 
waited in respectful silence for some, 
minutes.

“I !" Reuben was too much astonished 
to say more. Then he rallied. “ Why, 
yes, sir ; th.ire is ever so much to say : six 
of the manufacturers have been in, and Mr. 
Burnside is there now ; they have all order
ed boxes, and they said a good many nice 
things about them. Mr. Anderson

A slight movement of impatience from 
Mr. Barrows stopped his eager tongue.

“ 1 am not thinking about the boxes," 
said that gentleman, “nor do I want to hear 
anything about them ; the question is, what 
have you to say to me about the horse ?"

“ The horse, sir !"
And now Reuben was not only too much 

astonished, but too thoroughly bewildered 
to say more. What could lie possibly have 
to say about the horse ! But Mr. Barrows 
waited until at last he stammered forth :

“ I don’t know what you mean, sir. I 
don’t know of anything that I ought to say 
about Samson.’’

“ You don’t I”

“ Well, it is my opinion that you ought 
to know of a good ileal that should be said 
about him. Reuben, it is worse than idle 
to waste your time ami my patience in this 
way. I have been waiting all the morning 
in the hope that 1 was not so utterly deceiv
ed in you as the case appeared ; in the hope 
that you would come to me with some 
explanation, or at least confession ; but I 
wailed in vain ; and now when I send for 
you, 1 find nothing but an attempt to 
deceive me."

“Mr. Barrows, I haven’t a thing to con
fess, and 1 don’t know what you mean."

Reuben’s great earnest eyes looked stcadi- 
ly into Mr. Barrows’ face as he said these 
words, and the gentleman in his turn seem 
ed bewildered. At last he said :

“It cannot be, Reuben, after the trust I 
have put in you, that you would be so 
entirely false. 1 must believe that you do 
not know how much injury you have done.
I have to tell you, then, that the poor horse 

hopelessly injured, and is suffering
greatly. We have great fears that we shall 
have to kill him to put him out of misery."

Then, indeed, did Reuben’s face change, 
it grew pale ; his voice was eager and full 
of pain.

“ Oh, noor Samson ! How did it happen ? 
Can’t they do something for him I How 
did you find it out I Mr. Barrows, 1 heard 
the foreman tell yesterday of that new man 
on Main street, how he cured a horse that 
was hurt awfully. Couldn’t you have 
him ?”

“Everything is being done that is pos
sible." Mr. Barrows spoke the words very 
Rildly. “ And as to how it happened, I am 
waiting to have you tell me."

The words and the tone recalled to Reu
ben the fact that for some reason Mr. Bar- 
rows was displeased with him, and now it
II ashed over him that he was suspected of 
having hurt the horse. He was so surprised 
and grieved that he could hardly speak the 
words distinctly, yet he poured them 
forth :

“O, Mr. Barrows, do you think —do 
you suppose—you can’t believe that I 
would hurt Samson ! Why, I love him !"

“Not intentionally,Reuben,I cannot think 
that you would ; but you see the mischief 
is done. Now I want the whole story."

“ Mr. Barrows, I haven’t got any story to 
tell I don’t know anything at all how 
Samson got hurt."

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR
RENT LESSONS.

(From PeloubeVi Select Notes.)

Nov. 16.—1 Kings 11 : 4-13.

illustrative.

I. The Arabian traditions relate that in 
the staff on which Solomon leaned, and 
which supported him long after his death, 
there was a worm which was secretly gnaw
ing it asunder. The legend is an apt 
emblem of the dark end of Solomon’s reign. 
As the record of his g.^ndeur contains a re
cognition of the interest and value of sec
ular magnificence ami wisdom, so the record 
of his decline and fall contains the most 
striking witness to the instability of all 
power that i.- divorced from moral and re- 
ligious principle.— Stanley.

II. Temptations. There are two classes 
of temptations. One assails us like a tor
nado, an ambuscade, a sudden assault of an 
army. The other comes like an almost im
perceptible spirit of evil,—a malaria that 
poisons the air we breathe ; the thorns that 
shut off the sunshine and absorb the nour
ishment of the good grain. (See also the 
tract Parley, the Porter.)

III. The avenger of sin is often concealed 
within the form of the sin itself. The sin 
is like the wooden horse full of armed 
memies, which the Trojans brought within 

their city walls. So the city of Luna was 
sacked ami destroyed by a Norse robber, 
Hastings, who feigned repentance, was bap
tized, ami afterwards, apparently dead, was 
brought into the city to the cathedral in his 
coffin; but during the f m eral services lie 
arose from his coffin a full armed soldier, 
and smote bishops and priests, let in his 
comrade» and set fire to the city, (See 
Milman's Latin Christianity.)

PRACTICAL.

1. Let Solomon’s history teach us not to 
rely too implicitly upon any past attainments 
or present convictions. Let us never think 
that the time of danger to our souls is past, or 
that the great troubler of spirits is wholly 
discomfited, ami dispairs of all advantage 
over us. There is no time wherein we can 
be safe while we carry this body of sin about 
us. ‘ Youth is impetuous, mid-age stub
born, old age weak—all dangerous."

2. The fall of men is usually preceded by 
sins that have been preparing the full. “He 
that despiseth little things shall fall by little 
and little."

- It Is the little rift within the lute 
Tliut by and by shall make its music mute. •

3. Let him that thiuketh he staudeth take 
heed lest he fall.

4. Keep the heart with all diligence, for 
out of it are the issues of life.

5. No person can sin and keep the conse
quences to himself. The sin of Solomon 
became the sin of Israel (ver. 33.) The re-

indbility of parents in regard to their 
children’s attitude toward Uud. the r*fou- 
sibility of the leaders of thought an i of so
ciety, of all of us, as to how we influence 
men in their attitude toward the t'nirgs un
seen and eternal.

U. Let not the fall of a few wise and good 
men destroy our faith in goodness, nor in the 
gracious power of God.

SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS.

The sin of Solomon emphasizes several 
great lessons. I. The steps to his great sin. 
By committing lesser sins, ami by a spirit of 
worldliness. II. Solomon’s sin. Great, 
manifold, deadly. Let the scholars enum
erate all the sins included in it. Ill, The 
hinderances to his sinning. God’s warnings, 
God’s goodness. His own knowledge and 
wisdom. His fatner’s example. IV. The 
consequences of his sin. (I) To himself, (2) 
to the nation.

And sealed them all over as tight as a

Then quinces and grapes, and pine-apples 
from far ;—

She treasured them up in many a * * *. 
Tomatoes, and barberries, grapes too, and 

Till Nell had grown weary in watching her

But Auntie, quite fresh, said,—“To-day, 
for my Willie,

“I’ll make a big jar of my best ****#.

“ Ami tiniest cucumbers placing in * * *- 

I’ll prove, many littles indeed make a

“Then to-morrow I’ll ask dear old Mrs. 
Letch up

To tell me exactly her rule for good

As for Nell,—she now suffers with pros
trated nerves ;

And ’tis all on account of Aunt Katy’s 

DECAPITATIONS.
1. Behead an outer covering and leave to 

corrode.
2. Behead to expound, and leave to touch.
3. Behead to instruct, and leave a word 

applied to individual objects.
4. Behead derision, and leave a grain.
6. Behead a minute weight, and leave a 

form of water.
^ G. Behead swift, and leave to lift up a

7, Behead a part of the bodv, ami leave a 
fish.

N. Behead a heavenly body, and leave a 
pitchy substance.

R. Behead a pair of horses, and leave a 
shallow vessel.

ACCIDENTAL HIDINGS.
Be ye therefore wise as serpents and harmless 

as doves."—Mall. 10: 10.
Find hidden in the above :

1. A medicine.
2. A metallic substance.
3. A prince.
4. An animal.
5. A member of the body.
6. A texture of rushes or husks.
7. A body of water.
8. A Roman coin.
9. A musical instrument.

10. An inclosure.
11. A bird.
12. Fine particles.

SQUARE WORD.

1. A precious stone. 2. A tree. 3. A 
girl’s name. 4. An adjective descriptive of 
seven kiuu mentioned in the Bible.

ANHWER8 TO PUZZLES. 

Charade.—Uataoomb.
Enigmatic Bovquet.—1. Morning-glory. 2. 

Cowslip :t Tuberose, 4. Snow-ball. •> Penny
royal. il. Carnation. 7. Bluebell. 8. Tiger-lily. 
9. Candy tuft. IU. Spearmint.

BVR1EÜ INSTRUMENTS,
h Harp; 2, bugle; 8, lute; 1, horn; 5, drum. 
Enigma.—Lambrequin,

Raisin Pie.—To one cap of raisins, add 
two cups of boiling water, ami boil fifteen 
minutes, then add a piece of butter half the 
size of au egg, two tablespoonfuls of corn 
starch mixed smooth with milk, sweeten to 
taste, and season with nutmeg. Bake with 
two crusts. This makes one pie only. Try 
it and see if it is not good.
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THE CANADIAN CAMPAIGN.
Ijaet week was an eventful one in the 

history of the anti drink ciusade in the Do
minion. Five liattle* were fought on 
Thursday, and four of them reenlted in 
victory. The Scott Act has been maintained 
in York, N.B., and adopted in thethree 
counties of Bruce, DufTerin and Huron, 
in Ontario, by noble majorities. Prince 
Edward and Peel counties have alone decided 
to wear their fitters for other three years, 
while fifteen other counties and one city 
have this year rejected the claim of King; 
Alcohol to their allegiance. Thirty-seven 
counties and two cities have now adopted 
the Act, namely : twelve counties in Nova 
Scotia, nine counties in Ontario; three coun 
ties and one city in Prince Edward Island, 
being the whole Province ; two counties in 
Quebec, and two counties in Mauitole. 
Campaigns are now being carried on or pro- 
posed,—preparations being in a more or less 
forward state—in the cities of St. John, N.B., 
Toronto, St. Thomas, Brantford, Kingston 
and Quelpb, Ontario ; and Winnipeg, Man- 
itol» ; as well as in the counties of Brome, 
Missisquoi, Sh« tfurd, Compton, Drummond 
and Chicoutimi, in this Province ; Lamb- 
ton, Carleton, Northumberland and Durham 
York, Norfolk, Essex, Kent. Ontario, Grey, 
Perth, Leeds and Grenville, Lenuox and 
Addington,Elgin, Brant, Middlesex, Unark, 
Renfrew, Prescott and Russell, Wellington, 
Wentworth, Hasting», Frontenac, Victoria 
and Peterborough, in Ontario ; and through
out the Province of Manitoba.

Since the Scott Act was passed, there have 
been 63 contests, and the Act has been suc
cessful in 44. No city or county that ha. 
adopted the Act has ever repealed it, though 
six attempts have been made. We give be
low the state of the poll, showing the total 
majority to be about 26,000. In cases where 
there have been two pollings on the same 
question, we only count the later vote.

Major. M«jor. 
For. Agnst. For Agi.»*. 
867 119 718

1.216 96 1,119
. 718 114 «or.
1.076 1.017

Charlotte. N B 
l'arlsvon.^ N.B

King » 1‘ K 1 
King’» N H 
üni en'H, N. It .. _
‘ Megaoils, t/us 372 841   469

Noribi inher a'.d, N.H.. 8*6 
V.O-MI » I'.K l 1 j*J7
Marque"e. Men
TMebv N 8 ...........  94 1
yo.en's, N.s... 763
hunhury, N B 
KnelUoro» N.S. 
lAeger. Ml

941 903

80*7 1*4 663

liamU'on ("l'y) Ont 1 6»tl 2mh 1.190
King s S S 1 477 10» 1 :<«9
Annapolis, n.s l ilt 114 997

Wentworth, oat '«HI 8.703 691
COM.-- NS .. 1.418 184 18*4
("ape Itisinn, N 8 ........ '■«•* 216 623
Hants. NS 1.028 »* U30

Welland, Ont............... l,«-lO 2 878 ,68
Uœb-on.ont 2.988 8,o73 85

Inverness, Ns. »'*> loti *64
I'etim NS 1 666 4^3 1,102

8i. John. NB 1.074 10-4
Frederle on. N B.......... 293 262 41
(-umlieiIsnd N.S .1.660 262 1.298
1‘rlnre • ....n r V R I 2 9.1 « 1.065 1-71
Yarmouth N.S 1 300 96 1.204
Oifort. i»nl .............. 4.073 3.298 7..»
Anh.bi.sha Q'ie 1 487 235 1 252
Wertn T-latid. N B 1 - ,4 1761 7«
H,.lion Out............. 1.947 1,767 180
Miinstead Cjne 1 318) 976 325
Ch rlmtetowu, P K.I. 755 715 40
hlmeoe. Ont .6 712 4 529 1.18.1
Dundee Out ...... 1.695 93* 7«2
aiornioot. tint 1 675 1,029 640
Oleosarry < ni I.SSO *82 398

Peel, t'ut.................... — —. l*8
Bro*e. Out .. .... . 7C4
Du8*rln. Out .............. . 729
Huron Ont 1669

Priuee Edward. Ont. 12t-
Vork, N B ............... 300

The Grand Jury of Waterloo County, 
in their annual presentment, state that,while 
divided in opinion on the compensation 
question, they would hail with pleasure 
any legislation tliat would tend to decrease 
intemperance.

“A GROWING QUESTION.”
In a recent address at a German mass- 

meeting in New York Mr Joseph Pulitzer,of 
the New York World, referring at length to 
the prohibition of the liquor tratiic, took 
occasion to say :

“ Prohibition is a growing question 
throughout the north, and can no more lie 
‘separated’ from the «political contest of the 
Statu’ than the question of slavery a genera
tion ago. In Maine, Iowa, and Kansas the 
prohibitionists have already achieved the 
greatest triumph in altering their constitu
tions. In Iowa the prohibitionists changed 
their constitution twice in succession. In 
Ohio they came very mar succeeding last 
fall, casting 323,180* rotes fora proht’ntum 
aw ruinent—the most astonishing vote yet 
cast anywhere for the prohibition idea, if 
all the circumstances are considered. The 
question is up in Wisconsin, Illinois, Michi
gan, and nearly every Western Stale, ami 
will not down. The issue is inevitable, the 
conflict irrepressible. It cannot be dodged. 
It must be squat ely met ami faced. There aie 
three bills before Congress referring more nr 
less directly to the question, all three intro- 
d iced by loyal Republicans— Mornll of 
Vermont,Senator Ingallsol Kan-<as,anu Price 
of Wisconsin. Even in our own great ami 
enlightened State of New York tin- Repub
lican State Convention last fall at Richfield 
pledged itself to submit a constitutional 
prohibition amendment. The bill carrying 
out the pledge and submitting an ameml 
ment to the constitution forever prohibiting 
in tin- State of New York the manufacture 
and sale of malt beer and alcoholic liquor», 
was defeated on February 28, 1884, in the 
Assembly, by only two votes. The vote 
stood lift to til. Fiftv-two Republicans 
voted tor it, including their Speaker. 
Forty-five,or nearly every Democrat, voted 
against it. In the year before, May 1, 1883, 
the Democrats in the State Senate defeated 
a prohibition amendment, and every vote 
ca>t in its favor, with a solitary exception, 
was cast by a Republican. Tims you s ie that 
the question of prohibition is before the peo
ple everywhere ”

Mr. Pulitzer might have added—what 
there is every reason to believe—that if the 
vilest fraud, had not been perpetrated in 
counting the votes, the Prohibition Amend
ment in Ohio would have been carried by a 
large majority.

Sir Richard Tempi.k, speaking at 
Winnipeg, said : He had to congratulate 
the people of this country upon the manner 
in which the manufacture and the sale of 
liquor had been curtailed and keptdown in 
the territory. He had been informed that 
the prohibitory liquor law had been en
forced in the North-West Territories out of 
humane consideration to the pour Indian. 
It was equally advantageous to the white 
man of the couutry. (Applause.) He 
would urge the people of this country, 
ns they had inaugurated such a good system 
of sobriety, for (Sod's take to retain it ; Eng
land could testify her bitter experience m 
the matter of drinking liquor.

<in the Question of proposed compen
sation to out-voted liquor-sellers, the presi
dent of the Quebec Alliance writes to the 
Montreal Wit nett : “Prohibitionists may 
possibly take the subject into consideration 
when the Pacific Railv ay syndicate have de
termined the ‘compensation’ allowable to 
the wolves of the Rocky Mountains fur 
their loss of business, by the construction of 
the railway through that region, or when 
the City Council has determined the com
pensation allowable to those in the city who 
invested capital in pigsties, rendered use
less by the prohibition of pig-raising within 
the limits.”

The Crown Prince of Germany has 
been made Regent of Brunswick. The 
Duke of Cumberland has returned to Eng
land, having been informed that he was not 
wanted to remain in Austria. It was his 
father’s friendship fur Austria that earned 
him the enmity of Prussia.

THE WEEK.

A German Astronomer says that he has 
discovered that the moon is inhabited, and 
what we have supposed mountains and 
oceans are really oceans and green plaine.

A Thousand Chinamen left San Fran
cisco fur home on Thursday last.

Sir John A. Macdonald, Canada’s 
premier, has somewhat improved in health 
since he has been in England, and the 
Queen’s physician says he need not be an
xious about his condition.

Mr. Hugh McCulloch i* the new Sec
retary to the United States Treasury.

“Colonel” J. Q. O'Neill, who led the 
Fenian invasion of Canada, has just died.

i A Thousand colored Republicans, it is 
said, were arrested in New Orleans on vari
ous trivial charges, ami confined to pri ion 
to prevent their voting in the election.

General Newton, Chief of Engineers, re
commends an expenditure of $50,000,000 t< 
put the coast defences of the United States 
in good condition.

The Knoxville coal mine, near Pitt*- 
buig, has been set on fire,—some miscreants 
drenching its wails with petroleum.

F. J. Allen, vice-President of the Young 
Ireland Society in Dublin, has been arrested 
for treason-felony. From his letters, it 
was found that he had suspiciously wide 
kuowleilgc of the Fenians and the umrder 
ers of informers.

In on* Russian District the towns are 
going to call themselves villages, so as to 
expel the Jews, who cannot lawfully lie put 
out of towns.

The Salvation Army in America has de
clared itself independent of General Booth 
and his British forces.

A Collision between two trains at Point 
Claire near Montreal resulted in the death 
of an engine driver and injuries to a fireman 
and three passengers.

The French Prime Minister says that 
in a few years the sending of convicts to 
New Caledonia will be stopped altogether. 
This will be good news to the Australians, 
who do ’t like European criminals for 
neighbors.

Two More Fires in New York tenement 
houses have resulted in the loss of three lives.

The Maruuih of Watbrford has given 
notices to quit to 600 of his tenants in Ire
land, though they are not in arrears of

The Congo Conference will meet on 
Wednesday next, at Berlin. Britain, Ger
many and France have agreed on the chief 
points of the programme.

A “Bottomless Chasm,”—so they call 
it,—has been discovered at San Luis, Cali-

The Steamship Companies talk of rais. 
ing the passenger fares between America 
and Europe.

Lord Derby lias just declared that 
Britain, while keeping ullher South African 
possessions, will not annex Zululand, as 
some merchants requested.

W. Jones has just been tried for attempt
ing to kill Guiteau in 1881. He was found 
“Not Guilty.”

The French Flau ha* been hoisted at 
several poiuts on the Bay of Aden. Aden 
itself, at the entrance of the Red Sea from 
the Indian Ocean, belongs to Britain.

A Toronto Methodist minister has made 
himself conspicuous by a sermon in which 
he opposes the principle of prohibition. It 
is probably just as well to have oneur two 
ministers on that side, just to set off the fact 
of thousands being on the other side.

Archbishop O’Farrkl, of Treutor., was 
reported as saying that the Pope told him 
he was in favor of Home Rule for Ireland. 
The Pope denied this, ami sent an mgry 
telegram asking un explanation. Th rch- 
bishop now denies that he ever made «ne 
statement.

Baron Rothschild’s loan of $1,760,000 
to the Egyptian government fell due on 
Fiiday last, but lias been renewed for three 
months.

The Kino of Belgium’s nerves are’said 
to be thoroughly upi-et,—and no wonder. 
The Radicals began by calling for a Repub- 
lic, because the King signed a Bill lawfully 
passed by Parliament. And now, when 
His Majesty has tried to calm the tempest 
by making some changes in the ministry, the 
Clericals take up the same cry, and want a 
Republic too !

Affairs in Egypt.—There has been little 
trustworthy news from Egypt or the Sou
dan this week, though ruuiors of the most 
erciting kind have come as thick as snow. 
Hakes. Some months ago it was reported 
that Khartoum had been captured and Gor- 
was a prisoner. It turned out that Gordon 
had really given his a-ailants several tre
mendous thrrshings. Now the old rumor* 
are repeated, and there is intense excite
ment in Britain, ami much all over tL j civi
lized world. No confirmation of the news 
has arrived, and the report seems to have 
come only through one messenger, who said 
that Khartoum w* < surrounded by 140,000 
rebels. Our latest despatches on this sub
ject are from Lord Wolseley himself, who 
says that according to the best native 
sources Gordon is still safe in Khartoum. 
Lord Wol.-eley is pushing his way up the 
Nile by degrees.

Severe ( 1ai.es in the last two weeks have 
done great damage on the Lakes. More 
than fourteen vessels were wrecked or seri
ously injured.

The Liverpool Wheat Trade was ex
tremely dull all last week, and prices low.

Luderh & Co., commission merchants, of 
New York, have failed. Liabilities, $luti,- 
000 ; actual assets, $2,000.

Fifty-three Pounds of dynamite having 
been stolen from a factory in Styria, the 
Austrian, authorities are anxiously waiting 
for an explosion somewhere.

! Murdered in Her Cell.—A telegram 
, from Waco,Texas,says : “ News has reached 
here of an extraordinary murder at Temple, 
20 miles south of this place. A negro 
woman named Wilson was confined in the 

' cn'aboose for carrying concealed weapons. 
Before daylight yesterday a man mysteri- 

I ously entered her cell. A brief scuttle, fol
lowed by shots, was heard by the guards, who 
rushed to the cell and found the woman 
dead. The murderer made his escape.”

The Dublin Tradesmen are greatly an
noyed at the corporation fur changing the 
name of Sack ville street to O’Connell street, 
as a hit at the British Government.

The Citizens or Winnipeg have risen 
in a mild sort of rebellion, and have tried 
to find and punish the Attorney-General of 
their Province. A prisoner had been flog
ged—in a very brutal way, it was said—for 
trying to escape, and Attomey-General 
Miller was blamed for it. He did not wait 
to meet the civic mob,— but the story is



,

SIR MOSES MONTEFIORE.
The benevolent old gentleman whose 

portrait we give in this number was exactly 
one hundred years old on the 24th of last 
month. The occasion was celebrated with 
great rejoicing by his countrymen, tie Jews, 
in all parte of the world, and well-earned 
congratulations came not only from Jews, 
but from all who could appreciate a long 
life of well-doing.

The Montefiore family are of Italian de
scent, and came to England during the 
time of Cromwell. Moses Montefiore was 
born Oct. 24lh, 1784. He received a com
mercial training and was admitted to the 
London Stock Exchange. In 1812, he was 
united in marriage with Judith Cohen, 
whose ideas were ever in accordance with 
his charitable endeavors. In 1824 he as
sisted in founding the “Alliance” Insurance 
Office, of which association be was elected 
president, and has continued in office ever

In 1827, he and his wife visited the Holy 
Land. In 1837 they went to Syria, which 
had been visited by an earthquake in 1836

A Skhiouh Eleoiion Riot took place on | Thursday of this Week jth of Nuvem-1 Patrick Ford, the man who in the Irish 
Saturday at Loreattville, Louisiana ; about ! her, has been celebrated as Thanksgiving World has published about as many brutal

i
200 Republicans, principally negroes, came 
into the village shouting and using very bad 
language about the democratic candidate. 
A few of the Democrats remonstrated, and 
were fired on by two of the negroes. The 
Democrats then turned out in stronger force 
and there was a battle ; the negroes tied and 
some of them were found dead in various 
parts of the country round, where they had 
dropped from the effects of their wounds.

There are so Many quails in California 
that the farmers offer rewards for killing

A Terrim.B Hurricane swept over the 
Bahamas between the 10th and 10th cf 
October, damaging crops and fruit planta
tions, and wrecking a number of vessels en
gaged in fishing for sponges or trading 
among the islands.

Thousands 'f people are being prosecuted 
in Brooklyn for illegally getting themselves 
registered as voters. In Chicago, some of

end succeeded in allaying much of the'the authorities have been arrested on 
misery and want caused by the catastrophe, charge of helping in a similar fraud. 
Upon his return to London he was elected 
Sheriff of London and Middlesex and was 
knighted hy the Queen. In 1840, Sir Moses 
volunteered to go to Egypt to stop the per
secution of the Jews, and in a personal in
terview with the Pasha of Fgy,.t he made 
such a favorable impression that the im
prisoned Jews were at once released. He 
also visited the Sultan at Constantinople 
with similar good results. In 1842 Sir 
Moses established a hospital in Jerusalem.
He sent out a physician at his own expense 
and maintained the institution until it was 
firmly established.

In 1846 he and Lady Judith braved the 
rigors of a northern winter to relieve the 
Jews who were being oppressed in Russia.
Hemet the Czar at St. Petersburg and fully 
accomplished his purpose. In 1864 he 
raised Ü20.000 sterling for the relief of the 
famished inhabitants of the Holy Land. In 
1863 the earnest helper, I.ady Judith, died 
In October of that year, at the age of 79, he 
visited Morocco to relieve the oppressed of 
his race.

A telegram this week «ays that Sir Muses 
Montefiore is seriously ill the excittment 
of the last few days has probably been too 
much for his strength.

Day throughout Canada.
Twenty-Seven human beings have been 

burned in one house at Hueta, Spain.
One or the Cadets in the United States 

Naval Academy having died, his friends are 
complaining to the government that he was 
brutally treated, or “hazed,” by his com- 
panions,

A Drunken Man at Newark, NewJer 
sey, n.'.med Paine, has kicked his wife near
ly to death, and seriously injured om of 
his children. Paine may hang for it. The 
man who made him a devil can go on mak
ing other men do the same thing : we license 
him to do it.

Mr. Price, U. S. Indian Commissioner, 
declares that the starvation of the Piegans 
and Black feet was caused by Congress not 
making enough provision for them. Game 
ha- disappeared, and they will not be able 
to live by agriculture for some years. Mr. 
Price says that men who sell liquor to the 
Indians ore not sufficiently punished, and 
stringent laws should also be passed to keep 
intruders out of the Indian lauds.

Silt MOSUS MONTEFIOKE.

The Franco-Chinefe War.—There is 
little of action to report this week. The 
Empress of China lias offered half her royal 
jewels for the defence of the country against 
the French. Two French bishops, 30 mis- 
missionaries and 700 of their followers have 
taken refuge in Hong Kong, under the 
British flag. More French soldiers—15,300 
of them—leave forTonquin next week, and 
still more follow them before the mouth is 
out. Mr. Gladstone has bad an interview 
with the French amlm-ador about the way 
in which British vessels were stopped and 
searched by the French fleet. No result is 
announced. More British warships are go
ing out to the China Sea.

The Scottish Crofters, though treated 
as liadly as the Irish tenantry, have generally 
submitted to the law, however bad the law 
might be. Some unwise persons have 
issued a circular trying to persuade the peo
ple to cut telegraph wires, burn shooting 
lodges, poison the deer, and do other crim
inal things. But the High’anders, it is 
hoped and expected, will not allow them
selves to do any such thing.

William Eolehoff, of a Louisville firm 
which failed recently,has “gone to Canada.”

Ten Socialists have been elected to the 
German Reichstag at the recent general elec
tions. In 97 places, second elections must 
be held.

A Drunken Man shouted “ Fire” at a 
Glasgow theatre on Saturday night. The 
audience, panic-stricken, rushed for the 
street, and the crush was frightful Sixteen 
persons were suffocated and then trampled 
to death—including eight females—and 
twelve others were liadly hurt. Another 
trophy for King Alcohol ! Sixteen at a 
gulp down the tyrant’s throat !

It is Barely possible that if the Conser
vatives and the Ultramontane Catholic* 
unite they will have a majority in the new 
German Reichstag.

The “ Maasdam,” a splendid steamer, 
took fire when crowing the Atlantic. The 
crew and passengers, numbering 186, were 
brought to New York by the “ Rhein.”

The “Health Exhibition” in London 
just closed, made a profit of $150,000.

A Youno Lady in West Virginia, while 
eloping with a young man, was attacked 
and killed by panthers.

personal attacks a* have evt-r disgraced paper, 
is suing Patrick ltellihau and some others for 
$200,000, alleging that they have libelled

The World’s Fair at New Orleans is to 
be opened on the 16th of December. An 
electric railway is to be in operation round 
the grounds. It is hoped that Lord Lan», 
downe, the Governor Genera', uf Canada, 
will be present at the opening.

Jews, who claim to be subjects of France, 
are being very badly treated in Morocco, 
and the French threaten to take revenge.

The Arabs at Hyderabad, the capital 
of an independent State in India, have been 
making disturbances, and have killed eleven 
policemen.

Cholera has broken out iu Madras,

A Fire at Lubec, Maine, has destroyed 
eight wharves, two vessels, seven boats and 
sixteen factories ; the damage is about $40,-
ooo.

Fifteen Deaths, said to be caused by 
cholera, have ocuured at Nantes, on the 
west coast of France.

The Cholera has disappeared from 
Naples, after lasting 74 days and killing 
7,025 persona.

Turkey wants to be represented at the 
conference on African affairs,saying that the 
Sultan has authority over the source» of 
the Congo. The Sultan will next be claim' 
ing authority over the Mohammedans of 
India, to make up for the fact that in Tur
key itself he is almost powerless.

The Phehbyterian Synod of Alabama, 
by a vote of 41 to 19, has condemned the 
scientific theory that the higher animal» 
have evolved or developed out of the lower. 
Two directors of the Seminary at Columbia 
have bein dismissed foi believing in evo-

a HORSE IN A CHAPEL PEW.
When the professors and students of the 

Worcester, Mass., Institute met in the chapel 
for prayers, it was discovered that a horse, 
the property of Prof. M. P. Higgins, occu
pied one of the pews. The animal had 
evidently been taken up two flights of wind
ing stairs the night before, his feet being 
muffled to prevent discovery by the night 
watchmen. The professors were at a loss 
how to remove the intruder, and he was al
lowed to occupy the quarters all day. In 
the evening they sent for a veterinary sur
geon, who, with a number of assistants, 
securely blanketed the animal, tied his feet

All the Australian colonies except
New South Wales have agreed upon Federa-

„ * xi «3 w i i ocvuici* uiiiiiM'iru me mnniai, nea nis ieet,on A, Now South Wttlw, bj „rtm blindful,l«d    
largely of her free trade policy, has become 
the chief colony on that continent, the Im
perial government has dropped the scheme 
altogether.

The Toronto Grand Jury have recom
mended that indecent assault be punished 
by flogging ; that is certainly the right pun
ishment fur brutes, human or otherwise.

A Three year old Girl was fo- ad on 
Saturday evening iu Williamsburg' uetery 
New York. She was covered will, leaves, a 
handerchief was tied tightly round her 
throat, and she would have died if left much 
longer. She says her aunt did it, but her 
relatives cannot be found. Her name is 
Lizzie Engelman.

Two Elections to the Canadian House of 
Commons have just been held, but without 
altering the strength of parties ; Mr.Whyte, 
Liberal, was elected in Megantic, and Mr. 
Taschereau, Conservative, in Beauce.

The Association for the Advancement 
of Women has been iu conference at Haiti-

the stairs on skids. The hove gathered 
about in great numbers in the darkness to 
watch the proceedings and cheer the beast 
as it came out. They made so much noise 
that a squad of police was summoned to 
scatter the siudents. The buildings and 
grounds were securely guarded until the 
rescue was safely accomplished.

HOW TO MAKE A PRINCE.
A writer in a French paper publishes a 

circular which accidentally came into hi» 
possession. It is sent by an agency iu Italy 
to successful bankers ami financial men in 
all parts of Europe, ami is worded thus :

“Sir,—Knowing the high position you 
justly hold in the financial world, and 
wishing you to profit by the same, either 
in the interests of your business or those 
of your family, through resources of nobil
ity, I have the honor to inform you that t 
can, against an amount officially fixed, ob
tain for you either certain decorations or a 
title, which would, doubtless, facilitate the 
transactions which you have undertaken. 
Title of Prince, 76,000 franc» ($16,000) 
Duke, 60,000 franc» ($10,000) Count, 26,000 
francs ($5,000) Baron,20,000 francs ($4,000. ) 
All warranted, ami in good form. Trusting 
t? the favor of au early answer.—1 am,
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“SAKAI! JANE’S FOLKS 
BY ALICE SI. EDDY.

! “ I aVt no heathen, and I don’t want no
I missionaries !”

“Oh, hut it isn’t that kind of a mission !”
“ It ain’t the bein'sick,” said Sarah Jane, cried the girl eagerly, forgetting her shyness 

tossing wearily on her pillow; “it’s the bein’j at the sound of the offended voice. “I 
sick here on Melleu street !” _ j oughtn’t to have begun in that way. 1 only

“ "lellen Street’.' well enough,” responded 
Mrs. Higgins, pouring out medicine with a 
jerk, “ You might be over in Bottle Aliev, 
or U|» in Julies street over a saloon. Be
sides, if you don’t like Melleu Street, why, 
1 don’t see where you’re likely to be but 
Melleu Street unless you’d rather go to 
the hospital, which you wouldn’t. You’d 
better be thankful for what you’ve got.”

“Oh, if 1 had just one of my own folks 
to come and sit along o’ me once in a

Mrs. Higgins came over to the bedside 
with blundering kindness to pull the spread 
straight and toss up the pillow.

“I’m sorry for you, Sarah Jane,” she 
said, "I suppose it’s kinder hard not to have 
no friends nor nothin’—not countin’ me, 
which I’m sure I’m doin’ my best for you. 
But then, after all, Ido’ know but bein’ the 
way ’tis, with you give up by the doctor, 
and not ha vein’ long to live, why, I a’n’t 
sure but what it’s ju-t as well that all your 
folks is dead and gone. You a’in’t likely

mean that we’ve brought you the flowers 
because we’re so sorry that you are ill, and 
we want to help you a little if we can. Do 
take them.”

“ All that mission means is sending,” said 
Joy, coming close to the bedside. “ And it 
isn’t we that send the flowers, you know, 
out just our Father in heaven, amt he sends 
them for all His children. We only call it 
a mission because we know that lie sends 
them to us who have bright and sweet 
things about is to try to share them with 
our brothers and sisters who haven’t as

Sarah Jane put out her hand for the flow
ers, with tears in her eves that ran over and 
dropped upon the verbenas, as she held iliem 
up to her cheek.

“ They’re like home,” she sobbed. “ We 
had honeysuckles to home.” But I think 
that it was the word “ sisters” which brought

“ Now, Sarah Jane !” broke in Mrs. Ilig
to he lum-lv ill th« Uihrr World, »..1 vuuti V1"' "*« M»,!*.'» .houM. r, -'«’iityou 
ought to cuu-i.1.1 it » . otufort that tl..t- to go ou mi! But you .ee, Mi-
won’t be nobody t > be grieveu’ after yuu 'Ktie 8 ",ak —e 
whan you’re gone.”

ami a’n’t responsible. 1 j 
never think of mindin’her ways. You can i

“ 1 do' know’, tint’, much comfort,” ■«* '>)• lo r face that .he « next hit,g to a 
,ai,l Sarah .lane, forlornly. "It make. , coenje already, anJ 1 tel her .he d ought™ 
eight of,inference whe, v’.u have folk. I„ 1 ll,,k “«•». worU. an leave tin. ,i
dr,,,, in when you’re sick. I know Iliad «'pue. Butabe worrit, an git. home.ick, 
the tnea.le. when [ wa. a young one, nnd't .pile of all 1 can do. 
was real kind o’ pleasant,’ with ma and pa “But I don’t believe the Lord wants us 
end thereat of ’em cornin’ up to see me. to forget the pleâasnt part "i this world, 
Ma she told me stories sometimes in the J even when we are going into the other,” j 
night. 1 wish l hail some one to come and said Madge, in her gentle voice. He made 
see me now.” ! them both, you know, and he loves us while

How .liai it come that just at that j we are here as much as he does after we go 
moment Mrs. Higgin-, turning away with a to his own country. I’m sure he doesn’t ! 
reproving face, saw a carriage before the • want us to forget.”
door? | “A person can’t think about dyin’ all

A moment earlier or a moment later, and | the time !” wailed Sarah Jane, looking up j 
it would not have been there. The two appealingly into the clear young eyes, 
young ladies within it had stopped .mly to “I wouldn’t think about it unless I 
look at the number on the house, hut in that chose!” said Madge, with youthful
moment Mrs. Higgins saw them; -aw the defiance. “ It’s living, and not dying, that
bright, eager faces leaning out to examine our Lord brought, and it can’t be wrung to j 
the door-wav ; -aw the baskets of flowers think of life more that death. What sort 
heaped on the floor of the carriage, and of a place was it—your home ?” 
hurried out. Poor Sarah Jane ! how she brightened at

“ I do believe it - f<dk- fiom the church, ,]lL. ,me,ti„n. No one had ever a-skeil it lie- 
she said to hers. «I. “ I warn I gull, to ask f„re sil.ee she had “lived out” in Baird- I
em to conic, belli she warn t a member, vjj|e# she broke out into an eager story, 

i. 1 ",*'!'. , . . ... looking from the verbenas and honeysuckles ;
“Be you . km for nu.nl er fifty-two # ’ tl, t|u. |i>tl.llilJK faces that seemed to “really 1 

she cried from the door-step, “ because 1* * care **
you be, this is the one, and Sarah Jane <jh| SUvh a pretty place ! There a’n’t !
she s just m-ide, and ju-t hankern after nothing here like it. There was mountains j

......’ ,wful .111,1 lull-nil nrouti.l, itre.ti and 1.1 uc, ». fit’.
sick too. Be you lookin’ for her ?’

Madge and Joy, outside, looked at each 
other with momentary hesitation.

“ It look- clean,” said one to the other in 
an undertone.

“And such a dismal place to lie sick,” 
said the other. Then they each caught up 
a bunch of bright flowers and sprang out of 
the carriage.

“We weren’t really looking for Sarah

you could see. And flowers! Oh, my ! I 
You never seen such flowers as we had. j 
Mu, she favored ’em always, and pa he ! 
didn't mitid ’em, and we kep’ bees anyhow, ' 
so we always had a garden full. Folks used ; 
to stop goin’ bv, to look in our yard, ’twas 
all so sweet. Where other folks had grass 
we had ladies’ delights, thick as spatter, ! 
thick as a field o’ clover, and the air all ! 
sweet with ’em. Some folks think theyJune," .■X|,l»i....I J-.t.-tiutdiiiit I. the .loot- , „„ „"„lc|l l Yuiliu.t will till

UH,', wlnlx l.i-r x,,m,»t,i„u timl tin- li..r.e v..u -tt.x-ll a millioti ,..........................................
“ We came li ni the Flower Mission, and of ’em all together, ami 

hummin’ over ’em ! One night 1, 111 1 ' . tint Itcco II UIII III I 11 Ulttl GUI . V7IIV5 Olglw« wer« tivtipt lu hud a little l..v wl,„ w». j „ 1Ild 8„k
hurt l»-t WWK. But h»«.- plenty „f Sauiâiitliv, the liahv, vuu know, the tir.-t uf 
III.Weis, for We nre gou.g to the hospital „|| ' \Vl,v .1,1. un- rim,.in’
afterward, and we ll come in if anyone is 
tick here. I- it a little girl ?”

“ It’s a girl,” said Mr-. Higgins, in a voice 
painfully audible, as she led the way into

us all that died. Why, she was runnin’ 
round in ’em in her pink aptirn and pickin’ ; 
of ’em just the way she used to. And there 
was beds if puppies and roses in among I 
’em, and ’long by the fence was sunflowe

the sick room. Lea-t wav s she - hen a muriljn» glories, and up by the door was 
h»m uut. M„- » tl.»t.kind uf » «tri. Nw |,„llvllock. livyuud w«. th« or-
come here to hoard between times, much as lown beyond 

bard. Oh, my ! Oh, my ! 1 wish I wasI year.80. «id -lie helped Utile rare uf me Uck ;hcru !.. 
real well, la-t winter, when she was out of > , . , .
a place, and I was laid up with rheumatiz. ' ^rc J’uUr people there now / asked 
So I’m helpin’ her now. Turn about’s fair ! ' , .. , , „ .... , .
play. She a’n’t got long to live now, and | ‘ They re all dead, said Sarah • aue,
1 guess 1 .an stand it till she gets through ' ” f'd^iinly.” Ta u t no use talkm about ’em.

The girls looked at eachothei again ; this V‘vy ? 1 «HUe» a"'1 tbere a 11 1 a, ”uU ,,u 
time with glances of horror. The sick the world to mourn for me when I’m 
woman must have heard. But Sarah Jane j “ „ • ,
showed no sign- of wounded feeling as they But “‘erc* !‘be 80.u‘? l,° rvJulce Wllb y°u 
entered the room. She lifted her hollow | there ! whispered Madge, 
eyes to theirs in mute curiosity and interest. “ And you know very well,” said aggriev- 
It was a long time since faces so bright and ed Mrs. Higgins, “that I’ve told you 
pitiful had looked down at her. | a dozen times’t I’ll mourn for you myself.

“We came from the Flower Mission,” i I’ve brought out my old black caliker on 
began Madge, with a little hesitation, hold. I purpo.-e, ’t 1 had left after lie died. I've 
ingout lier bunch of white verbenas and got to wear it ont sometime. And every- 
huney-suckle. Sarah Jane seemed fairly to thiu’ll he done as decent as if you had a 
devour them with her eyes, hut she spoke whole pile of relatives. You hadn’t ought 
fretfully in answer. ’ I to worrit about that, I’m sure.”

“ Is the woman a ghoul ?” whispered Joy gel. “ Yes,she went off unite easy,night afore 
the ear of her friend. last. The minister, he’s coinin’ to the
“ Well, I a’n’t worritin,’ Mis’ Higgins,” funeral this afternoon. I’m going to do it

replied the sick woman. “I know you’ll 
do your best, and I’m obligated to you. 
But all the same, nothin’s like home.”

“ But your home isn’t really lost, you 
know,” saill Madge very gently. “ Ÿou 
know our Father saves for us every beauti
ful thing that we lose here upon earth. 
Saves the best part of it—the soul at any 
rate. Nothing is ever lost, and you zui’.'t 
he glad to know that the nome joy is all 
safe in the heart uf Clod, waiting for you.”

“1 can’t think alnut .leaven,” sighed 
Sarah Jane. “ 1 do’ know nothin’ much 
about it. I a’n’t had time. It’ll be like 
such a strange place—I’m half afraid—do 
guu s’jiuse it would really be anything like

“ 1 know it will be,” said Madge, earnest
ly. “Just as surely as that our Lord him
self is the Elder Brother of us all—the 
dearest and the closest Friend that we can 
ever have, loving us better than we can ever

going t
all Up decent, as I told her I would. 
Whether ’twas that, or whether ’twas some- 
thin’ else, she got easier in her mind to’rds 
the last. She waru’t a member, you know, 
but I do believe she’s witli the Lord. That 
night she laid kind o’ still for a long time, 
with her eyes wide open, ’s if she was 
watchin’ for somethin’. Once or twice she 
moved her lips, ’n one time she spoke so’s 
1 heard her, 4 Home joy !’ says she. But 
after awhile I see she was goin’ fast, and 1 
though I’d step to the door and get Miss 
Stiles, next door, to keep me company. 
And just as 1 was goin,’ Sarah Jane she 
started up in bed with her face all alive, 
and throwin’ out her arms 4 My own folks !’ 
'lie cries out ; and then, droppin’ back on 
the pillow, sorter inquirin' ni d all tremblin’ 
and slimin’in the face, 4 An Elder Brother !” 
she says, and when I got lu her she was just 
breathin’ her last.1*

Madge and Joy, awed and silent, stole up 
dream of loving. You will feel that as to the hare cottiu and laid their flowers there, 
"•on you sue him, if you have never known j They had brought ladies’ delights and roses, 
him here. Only speak to him and ask him 44 to seem like home.” The velvety leaves

• unfurl you, and he will.”
“ I never thought of it that way

were wet with tears as they laid them down. 
“ Be you some of her folks ?’ ” asked one

Sarah Jane, ^wistfully. “I wislit you’d cornel of the inquisitive children as they went 
again.” j back to the carriage. And Madge, turning on

“ \V e will,” auswerd the girls, together, j him a face luminous with one glimpse of the 
And then as they rose to go, Joy began to grand kinship which “binds the world in 
sing softly, h was easier for her than to j one with Him who loved us,” answered
speak, just then. Madge joined ill, under 
her breath, and even Mrs. Higgins unbent 
her grim features at the sound of a hymn 
which she heard often in church, and there
fore knew to lie safe doctrine ;

impulsively, “ Yes ?”—Ad ranee.

PRIMARY TEACHERS.
Here In the liody |ienl,

Absent mini Thee I roam.
Yet nlghily plii'li nu roving tent 

A day's inarvli nearer Home.

My Father's House on high.
Home of ni y soul, bow near

Ai limes, in Faith's loreseeing eye 
Thy golden walls appear.

Oh, then my spirit faints 
To reach I lie land I love :

The bright luherliancu o: saints,
Jerusalem above.

Then they said good-by softly, ami went 
out, leaving Surah Jane quite calm and 
peaceful, with the verbenas and honey
suckles on her breast.

It was a little thing—onl> a half-hour 
out of two young lives full to overflowing 
of work and pleasure. The girls felt shy 
of speaking about it, even to each other. 
They did not often talk in that way when 
they went out with flowers. “Somehow, 1 
couldn’t help it,” said each of them to her
self

They hail no idea of what they had done 
for the lonely heart that lay dying with 
“none to mourn.” Sarah Jane saw their 
face- and heard their voices, sleeping and 
waking, through all the week that follow- 
ed, while the flowers breathed out their fra
grance by her bedside. Across the vision of 
far-ulf, lovely hills and blossomy gardens 
would come the grave, sxveet look that had 
met her own as she talked of home ; or the 
sound - f a soft voice, singing,44 My Father’s 
house on high.” The faces of mother an 1 
sisters that had looked pitifully down at her 
in the darkness for so long, seemed now 
to he whispering Madge’s word-, 44 The 
home joy is waiting in the heart of God,” 
and now and then came a diiu vision of an
other face, indistinct yet glorious, before 
which Sarah Jane trembled in her dreams, 
saying wouderiugly, “The Elder Brother ?” 
Surely it was a mission from God, which 
brought Madge and Joy to number lifty- 
two, on that June morning.

They came again in another week, with 
heal is and faces full of tenderness for this 
desolate sister, but she did not need their 
pity then. The door of the little house 
stood open as they drew up their horses be
fore it. A hit of rusty crape was tied to the 
hell handle, and Mrs. Higgins stood on the 
steps in the black calico, very grave and 
important A number of children were 
peeping in at the dcor, but she did not drive 
them away. Mrs. Higgins was of the class 
of women who put on a certain funereal 
dignity, when there is “a death in the

She met the girls with subdued voice and 
something of real sorrow under the outside 
hardness. Sarah Jane had been her charge 
for weeks.

“ She’s gone,” said Mrs. Higgins, leading 
the way again into that dreary room, solemn 
now with the still presence of the death an-

1. Endeavor to prepare the children’s 
minds to receive the particular instruction 
you aie wishing to give, by finding some
thing in their own experience in analogy 
with it, and thus proceed from something 
they know to something they do not know.

2. In your lesson always endeavor to 
make one point prominent, and let your 
whole instruction War upon it, like rays 
leading to a common centre.

d. At the conclusion of each lesson, gather 
up the crumbs ; that is, collect and arrange 
whatever lias been brought forward, and let 
the children repeat, according to the ellip
tical plan of teaching, the substance of the 
lesson in order that what they have received 
and been exercised upon may be fixed in 

' their memory.
4. Draw from the children, by proper 

i questions, the fact or precept you may wish 
to bring out, and then imprint it on their 
memories by simultaneous repetition.

I f». Before you give a lesson, consider by 
I what series of questions you can lead the 
j children to the point on which you wish to 
engage their attention. It is very easy to 

i tell a fad. Some teachers will simply nar
rate it ; others, by the elliptical plan, will 
suggest the ideas to the children and allow 
them first to supply the word ; others again, 
make it obvious by suggestions and acting. 
Neither of these plans accomplishes the 
object of cultivating habits of thought and 
attention. Consider always that you have 

| given a bad lesson if you have told the 
children much and they have told you

ti. Avoid questions that can b answered 
by yes and no, and do not suggest to the 

I children the answers they ought to give ; as, 
i for example, by stating two things, one of 
I which is the answer to the question.
I 7. Keep the children but a short time at 
'any mental exercise, and as soon as it is 
I over relax their minus by some physical re- 
j creation.

8. Do not allow the children to speak in 
a loud tone, as it excites the mind and wears 
the body. Give whispering lessons, and les- 
sui s in a low tone occasional!), that they 
in feel their power to regulate their own

9. When children get dull and inanimate 
raise your voice, and repeat your words

10. Avail yourself of the effect of sym
pathy upon the children, and they may he 
governed almost entirely by it. — Christian 
Teacher.

Waffles.—Take a quart of milk, add to 
it a quarter of a pound of butter, four eggs 
yolks and whites beaten separately, and 
enough flour to make a thin hatter. Butter 
the ^waffle irons thoroughly, and hake
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HEK OBEDIENCE.

Far out on a Western prairie lived little 
.lane Austin with her father ami mother 
The place might have seemed lonely to 
some people, for there were no houses in 
sight of her home, nor any neighbors within 
several miles, but the three who lived there 
were quite contented ; and when, a few 
months before my story begins, a baby came 
to gladden the household with his presence, 
their happiness was complete.

The house itself was not much more than 
a cabin. It had been roughly put together 
at a time when skilled labor was not to be 
had ; but it had served for a shelter, and 
now, when prosperity hail rewarded years of 
toil and carefulness, it was to be replaced 
by a larger and better dwelling. The plans 
had been drawn, the estimates made, and 
one bright summer morning Mr. Austin 
set out for the nearest town to purchase the 
lumber for it.

ilis wife was not afraid to lie left alone 
with the children. She was a courageous 
woman, calm and self-possessed at all times, 
and her little daughter had inherited the 
same traits. There was much to be done 
aliout the house, and the two were very 
busy. The time passed quickly. The 
second day was drawing to a close, when 
Mrs. Austin noticed signs of a change in the 
weather.

“ We must fasten all doors very securely 
to-night,” she said to Jam-, as they went to
gether to the barn to feed the cuttle. “ I 
think there will lie a storm before morn-

Dark clouds were gathering on the 
western horizon, and before they went to 
bed the wind was blowing in titful, violent 
gusts that rattled seriously the timbers of 
the old house. Still no thought of great 
danger entered their minds, though Jane- 
said to ln-r mother, after she had lain down 
in bed beside her,—

“ I shall be glad when the new house is 
built, mamma, for the wind won’t make such 
a noise then.”

“Yes,” said Mrs. Austin, “I think we 
shall all enjoy it ; but try to go to sleep 
now-, dear, in spite of the noise.”

Acting upon her own advice, she laid her 
head on the pillow and was soon un
conscious of all around her. llow long she 
slept she did not know, but she was 
awakened by the slamming of a door. She 
listened for a moment, and then feeling sure 
that the wind had forced open the outer door 
of the kitchen, she arose, anil slipping on 
her shoes, went down stairs, to fasten it.

There she found that she was quite right 
in her conjecture. The slight bolt had 
given way, and the door was swinging back 
and forth* at the will of the wind.

But she was quite equal to the emergency. 
Lighting a lantern, and getting a hammer 
ami some nails, she pushed the heavy tool- 
chest against the door, and standing on it, 
securely nailed apiece of wood across from 
one door-post to the other. Satisfied that 
all was safe, she turned to go up stairs, 
when, with a roar, like that of some wild 
beast, the tempest smote the house. There 
came a fearful crash, that almost stunned 
her and made her very heart stand still.

What had happened ? Had the roof been 
carried away ? Had the stone chimney 
fallen ami crushed it in ? The next moment, 
in a lull of the wind, she heard her child’s

“ Mamma, where are you ? What is the 
matter ?”

She rushed up stairs, calling, “ I am here, 
my darling ! I am coming !”

But when she reached the bed-room door, 
she could go no further. She had left it 
open ; it was now nearly closed, and some 
obstruction prevented her from moving it. 
She held up the lantern and looked through 
the open space.

What a scene met her gaze ! The baby’s 
crib in one corner stood untouched ; but the 
chimney had fallen, and crashing through 
the roof, had made havoc of all else. 
Where her own head bail lain on the pillow, a 
huge beam rested, ami just beyond it she 
could see the white face and dilated eyes oi 
her little girl.

“Janie,” she gasped, “are you hurt? 
the roof has fallen in.”

“No, mamma,” said the child, “I am 
not hurt at all, but I can’t get up. Some
thing is holding me down.”

The mother looked again, and now she 
could see that the stones and rafters had 
fallen in such a way as to imprison the child 
completely without injuring her. Oh, to 
be be^de her ! to rescue ner from her

perilous position ! for who could tell but 
that some slight jar might loosen the whole 
mass, causing it to fall and crush the dnld ?

But the door was immovable, and the 
poor v.-oman clasped her hands in agony, 
realizing her own powerlessness.

“Janie,” she said, presently, “listen to 
me, and try to be my own brave little girl. 
You must not move ; if you do you may 
be hurt. If you will keep quite still, I hone 
you will be safe. 1 can do nothing to help 
you, my darling” (and here the mother 
almost broke down), “but I can go for 
help if you will promise me not to stir 
while 1 am gone.

“ Yes, mamma,” said a quivering voice.
“ I will try not to be afraid, if you will 
leave me the light.”

“No, dear,” said the mother, “I cannot 
do that, for fear of fire ; you are much safer 
without it. You must believe that God can 
take care of you in the dark.”

“ Yes,” said the child, gravely, “ I know ; 
but, () maintna ! if baby should cry ?”

“ Never mind baby, dear. He cenaotget 
out of the crib. It will not hurt him to cry 
a little, and I will be ns quick as 1 can. 
Now we will ask (lod to lie with you. ”

The mother knelt down and said aloud, 
“O my Father, 1 pray thee keep in safety 
my dar dig children, for Christ’s sake”—

And the child’s voice answered, “Amen.”
There was no more hesitation now. Mrs 

Austin knew what she must do, and that 
there was no time to lie lost. Throwing on 
some articles of clothing that hung in a 
closet on the landing, she hurried to the 
stable.

Her husband’s saddle-hoise was there, a 
creature as gentle as he was fleet of foot. 
She had him saddled and bridled and was 
un her way in a few moments.

The sturni was over, and in the Western 
skv the waning moon shone with a feeble 
light. She urged the horse to his utmost 
-peed, for she was a fearless rider, hut it 
seemed to her thit the three miles she had 
to go were a hundred at least. Midway she 
met with an obstacle. A huge tree had been 
blown down directly across the road. She 
dismounted, and devoutly thankful that the 
snake-fence was one she could pull down, 
she tore the rails from their places, led her 
horse around, made another opening and 
proceeded.

The village was reached at last. Stopping 
at the first house, where the blacksmith 
lived, she knocked loudly at the door.

In a few- moments a voice asked, “ Who 
is there ?”

“Mrs. Austin. We have had a fearful 
accident. My husband is away. I have 
come for assistance.”

In a moment more the door was opened, 
but she would not go in.

“ No, let me tell my story here. I must 
go tun-k at once to my children.”

In a few words she told her story. “You 
will need,” she continued, “ three or four 
men to help you, and, above all, a ladder 
lung enough to reach the upper window : 
there is no other way of getting into the 
room. Now 1 will go hack. 1 know I 
need not ask you to make all the haste you 
can, Mr. Ureen.”

For answer the blacksmith turned to his 
son with orders to rouse the neighbors, 
while he himself at once left the house to 
harness his team and get ready the neces
sary tools.

Back the mother hastened along the 
weary way, trying to still the agony at her 
heart with the hope that no injury had come 
to her children.

The day was beginning to dawn when she 
reached her own gate. What was it that 
fell upon her listening ear ? A child’s voice 
singing, actually singing,—

“ «iiKl shall charge His angel legions 
Wal ch and ward o’er thee to keep.

For the first time Mrs. Austin burst into 
tears. She hastened up the stair. “Janie, 
ray darling ? are you still safe ?”

“Yes, mamma; I am so glad you have

There was no tremor in the little voice

“ Baby has not cried at all. I heard him 
move a little and 1 sang uiy last Sunday’s 
hymn ; and then it seemed so nice I began 
to sing it over again. Did no one come 
with you, mamma?”

“ I would not wait for them, dear, but 
they are coming soon. I think I hear them 
now,” she added, as the sound of the wheels 
in the distance reached her ear. The four 
fastest horses in the village were bringing

strong arms and eager hearts to their 
assistance.

A few moments more and Mr. Green 
stood in the room followed by three other 
men, while Mrs. Austin ran down stairs and 
stood at the foot of the ladder.

“Takebaby first,” said little Jane, and 
the infant was banded down safe and un
hurt to his mother.

“ Now, little missy it is your turn ; we 
will have you out of that in a twinkling.”

But as the blacksmith approached the 
bed he saw that it would be no easy task to 
extricate the child uninjured ; for with one 
careless touch the overhanging mass might 
fall and crush her.

“Gently, gently,” he said waving l«ck 
his eager assistants. Then, taking a screw
driver from his pocket, he soon had the 
closet-door off the hinges. With that 
ami the mattress and pillows from the crib, 
he built up a barricade over the little girl’s 
heed. “How 1 think we can raise this 
broken l am."’

The strong iron bars they had brought 
with them were placed under it.

“One moment !”said Mr. Green. “ Now, 
my little girl, as soon as I give the word, 
creep out just as quickly as you cau 
Ready ! Lilt!”

The child then turned and drew herself 
to the edge of the bed. In an instant a 
pair of strouq arms caught and drew her to 
the window, and as the three other men 
sprang aside, stones and mortar, beams and 
rafters, fell upon the bed with a frightful

But at the same moment the mother saw 
the little white-clad figure descending tilt- 
ladder, and with aery she caught the child in 
her arms and then fainted away. The first 
moments of intense excitement had scarcely 
passed when one waggon after auother began 
to arrive from the village, where the news 
of the disaster had rapidly spread. Little- 
Jane was the heroine of the hour,

“ It was touch and go with the little one, 
you may believe,” said Mr. Green, with a 
shiver. “ 1 don’t know what ever held up 
the rafter, for a baby’s hand could have 
shaken it down.”

“ And she lay there all the time without 
moving ?” said one of his hearers.

“She did that. If she had kicked and 
struggled like any other child, the whole 
mass would have fallen and crushed her.”

But amidst the general wonder and nd- 
miration the child herself was quite un
conscious that she had done anything at all 
remarkable. When questioned she Jiid 
simply, “Mamma said 1 must not move.”

The good blacksmith took Mrs. Austin 
and the children to his own house until Mr. 
Austin’s return, and when evening came ami 
they lay down to rest once more, the little 
girl nestled close to her mother ami 
whispered, “ Don’t you think God sent His 
angels last night to take care of us ?”

“ 1 am sure of it, my darling,” her mother 
answered, fervently.

So am I ; hut I am equally sure that the 
means by which Ilis messengers do their 
ministry of love are often in our own 
power; and in this instance they worked 
the Divine will, partly, at least, through a 
little girl’s obedience.—Youth's Companion.

TC ) TIDY.

In opposition to all that is written and 
said of neatness, order, method, and every 
other virtue which goes to make up the 
sum of good housekeeping would a w jinan 
endanger or lose her reputation entirely if 
she dared to say, do not be too neat, do not 
be too methodical. In drawing up your 
rules and regulations do not imitate the 
Medes and Persians whose laws were 
unalterable. Give way sometimes. You 
have no doubt heard that “circumstances 
alter cases.” It is well to remember it. 
Solomon has told us that there is a time 
when certain things should be done, and 
other times when the same things should 
nut lie done.

If every wife and mother would store up 
this injunction of the wise man in some 
corner of her brain and act upon it 
occasionally, there would he an increase of 
the happiness and comfort of many a home. 
Truly the “must” and “must nut” in 
Hume houses are the grimmest of lions 
standing across the path of any enjoyment, 
or even peace. If we may use an expression 
which is not very far removed from slang, 
it is possible to get too much of a good

thing. Every one knows what a house 
without method is, but perhaps every one 
has not considered what a house with too 
much may come to be. A place where 
rules and regulations ride rough shod over 
inclination and comfort and mercilessly 
crush every feeble attempt at resistance or 
rebellion ; where the inmates are so hedged 
in by “thou shalt” on the right hand, and 
“thou shall not” on the left, that the one 
course which they may pursue with 
impunity is wonderfully narrow and mono
tonous.

Then do not be too neat. I)o not give 
every person under your roof or, indeed, 
who comes in contact with you, reason to 
hate that innocent, well-meaning word. It 
must he understood that here we do not 
refer to personal neatness, nor the cleanli
ness which is “ akin to godliness,” and with
out which no woman is worthy of the name, 
lint to that over-developed hump of order 
which manifests itself m a never ending 
tidying of every thing, and keeps up a state 
of perpetual semi-house-cleaning, the 
thought of which contracts a man’s heart 
with fear as he turns his face homewards, 
which drives the children out of doors in 
search of a place where they may amuse 
themselves without molestation, or if the 
season will not admit of that drives them to 
desperation in-doors, and often reduces 
them to that unenviable condition in which 
Satan will find something fur them to do 
Ur, perhaps, and this is a frequent case, in 
order to preserve the immaculate neatness 
of the more public part of the house, they 
are banished to some remote corner and 
there left to their own devices. This 
corner is often the most imnerfeclly light
ed, warmed and ventilated apartment of 
the house, albeit dignified with the title of 
nursery. It is really a good plan to give 
the children one room which they may call 
their very own, and in which they may do 
as th-y please ; but the house is tneir home 
all through, is it not ? And is it advisable 
that their amusements and employments 
should always be a separate part of the 
home life. Let them occasionally bring 
their playthings where you are, let them 
feel free to make a little noise, and, if un
avoidable, let them once in a while disturb 
the accustomed serenity of your dining or 
sewing room. Join ;n and show an interest 
in their occupations. You will add a 
hundred fold to their enjoyment by so 
doing and as much to your fondest 
memories in after years. Keep them as 
close to you as you can, you will he 
separated all too soon, other things than 
your love of order and neatness will rise up 
as a wall between you. The world, new 
ties, land and water, nay, even estrange
ment, and la«t of all death itself will 
separate you. Keep them close while you

How many world weary men and women 
cherish fondly, as a possession which no 
one and nothing can take from them, the 
memory of the one time when they were 
happy. Lung ago, in the old home, care 
and trouble never reached them ; oh, if 
they only could have remained children, 
ami always been with mother. And how 
many more look back with bitterness, not 
unraiugled with disgust, to a repressed, joy
less childhood with recollections of little 
more than Hours that must be kept clean, 
carpets which must not he walked on by 
other feet than those which had arrived at 
discretion, rooms which must not be enter
ed, chairs which must not be sat upon, 
questions which must not be asked, until it 
seemed that whatever life or liberty they 
had known was what they had found in 
God’s free air. No bright spot for them to 
gaze liack upon. If they have found the 
world an unsatisfactory, disappointing 
place, well, it was always so ; they never 
knew anything else. It has been a desert 
all through, unrelieved by even the memory 
of an oasis.—Household..

blessed is ht'jl 
whose iransgrea* i 

:>siou is forgiven.
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l.KHMON VII.
Xov. 16. 1WI1 I* Kings 11: 4-13.

HOLOMONH kin.
Commit to Memory vs. fl, HI 
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« Ami Solomon <ll<l evil In the night ol I he 
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7 'J'hen ill.I Solomon tillllil a high place fi 
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COM MERCIA L.
Montreal. Nov. 4, 1884.

There is la tter life in the grain trade a 
present. A good deal of wheat is being 
marketed in the North West hut in Eastern 
Canada there is little disposition shown liy 
farmers to sell at present prices. Ocean 
grain freights are extremely high from this 
port at present, being about 3s. 3d. to Liver
pool, and this in connection with the

I to $15 each, or from l!Jc to 2jc per lh. 
; Sheep and lambs are in fair supply at for- 
I mer mtes, selling at from $3 to $5 each, 
! lambs at from $2 to $4 each. The hog 
market is glutted and prices have been de
clining inpidly ; only verv good hogs bring 
over 5c per lb. The supj !y of good milch 
cows has been small of late, but still enough 
to meet the demand.

farmers’

Despite the very
market.

muddy roads and
v prices under the demand for export broken weather, a large number of farmers 

is very small indeed. A good deal of, have been bringing their produce to the 
Manitoba wheat is being brought east by markets, and although the demand is active 
a firm of sellers who expect to receive in ! prices of most kinds are rather lower.

• and Ontario ball a million bushels I drain, roots and vegetables are all ahun- 
i this fall. It is said that the wheat does not dant and cheap ; the supply of dressed hogs 
average the high quality generally claimed «ml dead poultry has greatly incria ed of 
by north-western farmers, and underrated late and prices are lower all tound, exce^*

! by the “fat" samples shown on our ex-! for choice turkeys and duckf, whic'i still 
changes. Coarse grains are in fair demand ; bring pretty high rates, 
and have been fairly steady. Dairy produce , 
lias been rather quiet, the ainmm1 
cheese going forward have fallen

French Babies.—Last year Baris con
sumed 107,426,000 gallons of wine. This 
was about forty seven gallons for each per
son, or over a pint a day to each man, wo
man and child. It is a very common thing 
to see French mothers feeding wine to the 
nursing belie. That is why babies always 
look mo sickly in France, in tact, this 
diinking of wine in place of milk and water 
has changed the looks of the French people. 
It i» seldom that you see a rosy-cheeked girl, 
and rosv-cheeked, cherub-faced babies, 
never. They all look sallow.—Eli 1‘trkiiu 
in Chicago Tribunt.
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I urrapes are somewhat higher priced. Uood 
butter is rather scarce and pretty high 
•need, but common and inferior stuff is 

Eggs of all kinds arc 
miewhat higher pritt-d, especially such 

f 44. is are fresh laid. The hay market is 
f : well supplied at former rates. Oats 

are 75c to 85c per hag; peas, 75c to 90c 
per bushel; hean.s$1.4<Uo $1.80 do; potatoes 

k, the mild 40c to 50c per ling ; turnips,carrot.',beets and 
ks ago having onions 30c to 5bc per bushel ; cabbages 1()«

h un pro

...................... ..... 7 bead or
5,153 fewer than for the same period last j plentiful enough 
year. The exports of dieep for the same 
peri.«d were 51,226 head a ilecrea-i 
175 as compared with the same period 
last year. The apple trade has been good 

Tlie Chicago grain markets have lie 
fairly steady during tin 
11 net nations of a few
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been apparently alwent from the settlements j to 3oc per dozen heads ; butter 16c to 35c 
of October options. Wheat is about i lower per lb ; eugs 20c to 4<ic per dozen ; apples 
at 74, Nov. 7<i|V. December, and 771c Jan- $1-00 to$3.00 per barrel ; dressed hogs7c to 
uarv. The receipts were 153,000 bushels, sc per lb. ; mutton quarter 7c to 9c do; 
and* the shipments 84,Oikt bushels. Corn is1 young turkeys $1.00 to $2.00 the pair; 
about J of a cent lower at 41c November, dead geese $1.40 to $2.00 do ; fowls 60c

to 75c do ; spring chickens 35c to tiOc do ;
5c to $1.00 du ; bay $6.00 to$s.5<i 

j per 100 bundles.
New York. Nov. 4, 1884. 

Grain.— Wheat, 84jc Nov.; 861c Dec. 
i>'. Jan ; Otic May

__year and 37 Jc Jan. The receipts.
were il)5,000 bushels and the shipments duck 

j 3k,000 bushels.
Grain.—The local grain market appear-1 

i to be utterly lifeless Values are almost j 
ii nuinal, until freight rates are lower little 
export trade will In* done. Canada Red j, 
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scarce at.d inquired for ; holder- are a-king 
$3.so. L iw grades ate quiet but firm.
Value- are not much changed. Superior \Vhite W lit at ), $4 
Extia,$4.iHtto$4.1". Extra Superfine,$3.s74 |/xtm (c,tv Mill),

1885.
inOFFERfoi NEWSUBSCRIRER3

Subscribe KTOW for 1885 ami 
receive any ol our papers for the re
mainder of 188-1 FREE I

/lest I'amill/ l*opet- 
in Canada!

DAILY WITNESS, - - - $3.00 
WEEKLY WITNESS, - - $1.00
Reliable Market Reports ; Com 
plete N’ ws to last moment, well 
arranged ; Interesting Tides ; E* 
tensive Correspondence ; Ques. 
lions and Answers on Eaw, Agri
culture and all Other Subjects.

$3.50 ; Clears, $3.75 to $4 
$5.05 to $5>5 ; Patent, 
$61mi. Winter Wheat —

jerfine, $2.60 to $2.90 ; Low-
Extra, $3.10 to $3.4o ; Clears (R. and A ), 
$3.90 to $4.06 ; Straight (R. and A.), $4.15 
to$5.25 ; Patent, $4.20 to $5.40; Straight

............ ......... " $5.25; Low
$3.10 to $3.50 ;

!.. $3.9o ; Fan.a;$3.so; Spring Extra $3 hi , WeMt ^ck», $3.90 "to $4K» ; barrel,

Superhne, $3 25 to $3 4<>; Strong Bak.-r»’, vv,-t India, $4.65 ; Patent, $4 65 to
Can.,) $4.50 to $4>5; Sir mg Baker» ^ ,;',;s„uth America,$4.45 to $4 6"; Patent, 

(American,) $5.«hi to $5.50 ; bine, $3.oo tll gtr».r».r». Southern Flour—Extra
$3 15; Middlings, $2 85 to $2 90 ; 26 to $3>0 ; Family, $4.76 to $5.26 ;

Bollard-. $2 60 t- $2.7" . Untario bag-, (lags |.atrtlt |5 to Uve Flour—Fine to
included) Medium. $2.00 to $2.lO; Spring .ul„.rtiii^. #2.75 to $3.80.

I *r»ak,* toe o.iiwiii i xx'<>i-lil|i 
nM.‘<l to II tlie woi-hlp <>l 
CII KMo-.ll — I lo' xx ir anil llre-gml 
MuAH-il |ieo|.|. il.M'i'i.ilv l |r 
«•iiuuiry lay en»! ol tie lit ml Si 
Hit; An.on. I n k mi.i.— Mount
ui'cimm .'il I in- lUiilatr.il- me» i

i
,"i,Nl .i! sr.'.iwVirt Extra, $1.90 to #1.95 ; Superfine, $1.60 
,.»i ..r nu- ,i 'r to #1.70 ; City Bag», (delivered.) #2.70. 

-lie .u’nio't enUreiv ' Mf.alm are unchanged at former prices.
Dairy Produck—There is not much 

rliange to report in this line, butter being 
-till very quiet, exc pt f->r choice qualities. 
We quote -Creamery,24c to 26jc; Eastern 
Town-liips, lsc to 22 Jc ; Western, 14i

ii I »outn ol

'U nuiioiim. .sui'ii 
tlif Ji'WImIi law,

i . Il Tue I,oi<ii ,s*!ii 
pitlli.it.I) lo i I'luplnl. Till MKilX AM-J'TIK 

tiOHin N 11 Is IIIY I» xx - III. ri' I- merry III 
li i- in i I -1 ol Jiiogiin in l .. u.M. I ni OK I ii.mli.

e a»on,; iivii', uiiiHtierefurv II i» not

WHAT HAVK I LKAUNKD?
1. Thai it is a learlul »m to turn away from

M ■ A La. —C< irn meal ,$3 40 to $3.50 in hrls; 
oatmeal, $5.00 to $5.90 per hrl.

Seeds — Dull. Clover 8c to 8jc ; 
Timothy, $1.45 to $1.55 ; Linseed $1.00 to 
#1.80.

Dairy Produce.— Butter unchanged 
Creamery, ordinary to select 19c to 31c. 
Half firkins, ordinary to best 21c to 2se ;

Western ordinary 
factory, to choice imitation creamery, 9c to 
21c. Cheese, slate factory, ordinary to fall 
e ream. 5c to 12jc. Ohio fiats, fair to choice, 
6c to lie ; Skims Jc to 3c.

Z. Tow Hie I.nni will not turn away Iroiu u* 
unies» we II rut turn aw a) Irom him.

3 That special Favors reci-tv,•<! from the Ixir.l 
rnaki; our ilt 1'iirture liuoi him the mure bvl-

V0T1( E TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THK 
UNITED STATES.

Our suliscrilHTs throughout the United 
States who cannot procure the Internationa 
Post Office onlers at their Post (Hlice, cai 
get instead a Post Office order, jiayahle ai 
House's Point, N. V.. which will prevent

ove.-e I» unchanged at Ujc to 11 Jc ..... , .
pt ember and October, and he to lojc ’ 111 H 1

mu him 1 for other makes.
mi™aim Eiigh, fresh, are selling at 20c to 22c.
xi—j. ne a» lo quality.

lion piniDUCTfl are very quiet W<- ___________________
quote; —Western MfSS Pork #1.8 t Ml to $18..

j 75; Hams, city cured, 14. tu I4j, : Bacon, Montreal Daily Witness, $3.00 a year. 
13c to 14c ; Lard, western in pails, post-paid. Montreal Weekly Witness, 
l"i to lie; do.,"Canadian, lo Jc ; Tallow, $UM) a year, post-paid. Wkkkf.y Mksken 
<miiuon refined, 7c to he. okr, 60 cents ; 6 copies to one address, $2 (Ki

Asher ate very weak. Pots selling at John Duuuall & Sun, Publishers, Montreal 
I $4 hi 1., $4 15. a» to tares, and Pearls being Q„e

ii minai st $5.00. ■ - —
L1VB STOCK MARKET.

I The market is «tilloverstocked with com- 
I mon and inferior butcher»’cattle, but prime 
I beeves are rather scarce this week and bring 

higher prices, while several of the best city 
butcher»suy that they are unable to get suita- ; 
de beef “critters” in order to furnish their i 
•listouters with the kind of meat they want.
X few choice animals were sold at 5c per lb. 
but pretty good fat cows and fair-conditioned j 
leers sell at from 3jc to 3«c per lh. and 
ommon dry cows at $2<> to $3" each, or 2Je 

prevent I o 3c do. Small two-year olds in fair con

GENERAL READING

WEEKLY MESSENGER, 50c.
Xt-xvs ami Family Reading iu con
densed form.

NORTHERN MESSENGER, 30c.
(twloe a month).

The Pioneer’* M'amily Paper.

AliBNTH WANTED. KAMPl.EH FREE.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON.
MONTUEAL.

I HE LfiDI S'
UUIOl 10

Til*. I... .1 l.a cnmpltlt- |*i ar'i.

BOO lllmlrallaM.

FANuY WORK,

BEST TRUSS EVER USED!

ELASTIC
TRUSS

ilvi.lv i iir- * Ituiiiure. »rnt 
I ..y mull »vi-ry wlivr-* Wrlir 
I lor full ile«erl|,llvB cirou »r«

NEW VOit K KI.AMTIC 
TlttM CIIYII’ANY. 

941 lirenilwny.New Yore

much inconvenience both to ourselves and lition sell at about $20 each, or a little over

COUIPTUBE TEXTS.
I'rlntid In plein btech on wblto «roond. 95 BM-irted. 

•nlieule t-r haiiilejr-»ehoole, ineetln* belle, Ac . Hilo 
uvliee, t> ut on receipt ot 16 evnte.

eahscrilwrs. 13c per lb. and leanish email stock at from $8
re.-elpt of

JOHN DOI4. A I.I. & MON.
"Iflineee." Montreal,

er»|.!l, vl ' cl--. «1 h On. Ihm.. », i ru.J" " “ l.'»i I
for |.rc*vii . !.. ...ur I icu.|. at tin im»t ... .................»
l.elirii 1i'H.kof fil iar-«"3 ev «mi. per»* »ni _
I, n.i 1. I r I,"-1 «.|.I fooiele» ueerl) sue ............ ......
he .cm 1.1 -....I. ,W|.|«I.|. m-n ire i..' ui.li Twt nty-Ove
•VnlB I» ro«l .'«i"i.«. «- five < .... lor I 1». '
Ai lle , K. M. I.rrrov, No. nrnrl.l>li<i^, Nrw X I.rk.

SLCUIT ACT PETITION
IIEADINGM,

|.r»pe>ed In nronrtlenee wl b the wbe-tnle to the A*t, 
ivlib ruled eoluinos end heeding», felnttlned, on full 
»h»et toulecep. Fnoe per dozen eel* (19 for Governor- 
uenerel end 19 fur becretery of btete). 30o. blnele 
set. 6a. For sale by

JOHN DOIJOAI.L A «ON.
" WUneu" Oflloe, Montreal

THE WEEKLY MESSENGER la printed end i uuuw.ed 
et Noe. S'il end *98 ML Jemee street, Montreal, or 
Jomm IHit'ii i A Mo». mu «ci ol i"he Do'irell. 
end J. D. Doan'', o' New T irk tad Jtiel *"end J. D. Donre’’. o' Ne 
DoegnU of Montreal.


