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Wtthlg Stsstngtr

THE LORDS AGAINST THE PEOPLE.

Egypt is no longer the most interesting 
of the many great questions occupying the 
busy British brain. Mr. Gladstone’s great 
Reform Bill, to give householders in the 
country the same right to vote as is now 
possessed by their brothers in towns, passed 
its last reading in the House of Commons by 
a unanimous vote ; the Tories, probably not 
wanting another of the crushing defeats in- 
flictedon them on this question. Never
theless, the House of Lords has thrown out 
the bill, because it was not accompanied by a 
scheme for the redistribution of parliamen
tary seats. The people are thoroughly 
roused, and public meetings will be held all 
over the country to tell the Lords at least 
to mind their own business and let the 
Commons mind theirs. In fact, the House 
of Lords is really in danger, having gone 
against not only the Radicals but all the 
Liberals and the moderate Conservatives. 
A few Conservative lords to prevent an ag
itation which might endanger the very ex
istence of their law-making powers, pro
posed a compromise ; they suggested that 
the Reform Bill might be now passed, and 
the Queen be petitioned to call another 
session in the Autumn, when a Redistri
bution scheme might be dealt with, Lord 
t alisbury and most of his party, however, 
refused to give way. The Government has 
promised to pass the Redistribution Bill at 
a special session in October if the Lords pass 
the Reform Bill now ; but still the Lords 
bold out

WEATHER AND CROP REVIEW.
Cool showery weather has prevailed for 

some time past throughout the greatei part 
of the United States and Canada, and grow
ing crops are doing remarkably well, but 
the broken weather has proved rather un
pleasant for haying, and harvest. Haying 
operations are completed in all but the 
more northern districts, and a large percen
tage of it has been more or lees damaged by 
the rains. The harvesting of fall wheat has 
been progressing rather slowly owing to the 
frequent showers, but in most cases scarcely 
any damage has been done to the grain, 
which is yielding a better quality of flour 
than last season’s crop. The pasturage is 
very good and the dairy products corre
spondingly large, but prices have reached a 
lower point than for several years past 
Fattening cattle ate doing well in nearly 
every quarter, except some portions of 
Texas, which are suffering from severe 
drought. Although very large numbers of 
butchers’ cattle are being fed for the mar
ket, yet prices are pretty well maintained 
as considerable numbers are being shipped 
to Britain, both alive and dead. These 
shipments are likely to increase consider
ably as the season advances, owing to the 
short supply in Britain ; in that country 
there has been a very cold spring, followed 
by an unusually long period of drought,

causing bare pastures, light crops of hay and 
straw, and a great failure in the ti nip crop, 
so that during the next twelve months 
Britain will require a greatly increased 
supply of American cattle.

THE TWELFTH OF JULY.

The twelfth of July, the anniversary 
of the Battle of the Boyne, was celebrated 
by the Orang '-.en with great demonstra
tions in man> arts of the world. In vari
ous cities of this continent there were grand 
processions, picnics and excursions, and no 
serious trouble is reported from any place. 
In the Old Country there was a g;eat deal 
of anxiety as to the result of the day’s pro
ceedings. The Orangemen in Ireland were 
so indignant at not being allowed recently 
to meet at Newry at the same time as the 
Nationalists, that they fixed on Newry as 
the scene of a particularly large demonstra
tion last Saturday. A large number came 
from England, some even travelling all the 
way from London, to take part. The meet- 
ing was attended by thirty thousand per. 
sons, and among those who walked in the 
procession wearing their Orange decorations 
were Lord Arthur Hill, Lord Castlereagh, 
Col. King-Harman, M. P. and Sir T. Bate
son, M. P. Several Orangemen carried arms 
openly. In the afternoon some of the 
Nationalists began to stone a party of 
Orangemen, who replied by firing at their 
assailants. There might have been a serious 
fight, but the police- stopped the affray at 
once while only a few had been wounded. 
There had been some disturbances in the 
streets the night before, but they also were 
promptly stopped. Several hundred police 
were kept constantly marching ug and 
down the streets, and twelve hundred extra 
militia had been brought into the town. 
At Belfast, a Catholic was shot by an Orange • 
man, who was arrested by the police but 
rescued by his friends. Fighting then broke 
out. At Whitehaven an Orange procession 
was attacked by Nationalists, and serious 
fighting took place, during which a tele
graph boy was killed and several persons 
injured. Revolvers, swords and stones 
were used and windows were smashed. The 
police dispersed the rioters. The Belfast 
Orangemen who had been helping in the 
celebration at Newry, on returning to their 
own city found a party of Catholics destroy- 
ing the triumphal arches and other decora
tions in honor ofthe day. They attacked the 
Catholics and a terrible fight began. Pistols 
and clubs, as well as stones and other mis
siles, caused great damage; more than thirty 
wounded persons were removed to hospital, 
and many others were taken to their own 
homes. The police did their beet to stop 
the rioting, and charged into the crowl 
again and again, but were driven back and 
many of them injured. Many buildings 
were wrecked. On Sunday evening the riot 
began again ; after a hot struggle against 
volleys of stones from the rioters, the police 
got the upper hand, and then handled the 
mob pretty roughly. A large number of 
Nationalists and Orangemen were arrested, 
and on Monday ninety of them were sen- 
tenced to various terms of imprisonment.

THE FRENCH WAR MANU.
The trouble between France and China, 

caused by Chinese soldiers firing on the 
French after a treaty had been signed, is 
still unsettled. Towards the end of last 
week, the word came both from France and 
China that war would certainly break out. 
According to one correspondent, writing 
from Shanghai, the British officers in the 
Chinese fleet have left the ships, and the 
coast is really undefended. A French fleet 
could therefore do mnch as it liked, so far 
as the Chinese coast is concerned. Still, the 
officials are said to be concealing these facts 
from tfc jir government. Admiral Courbet 
has already taken possession of a Chinese 
town,but latest telegrams give hope that war 
will even yet be prevented. It is said that the 
French Premier and the Chinese ambassador 
are discussing the question—Who fired the 
first shot Î The settlement depends on 
what is the true answer to that question. 
The French Ministry are willing to take 
less compensation than was at first claimed 
from China.

There is no definite news of importance 
from Madagascar ; but a French paper says 
that five hundred more troops will start for 
that country in the end of July. The news 
from Madagascar itself is that the Hovas are 
actively preparing to resist a French in
vasion, and that serious fighting is likely to 
happen soon. However, the French are 
not likely to venture into the interior. 
They will probably take possession of some 
of the principal seaports only.

FOUR STEAMSHIPS WRECKED.
Shipping accidents this week have not 

been few. The three-masted steamship 
“ Warwick,” of 1,648 tons, with a cargo of 
iron, went ashore on the coast of Gaspe 
during a fog on Sunday evening. She is 
not badly damaged, and at last accounts she 
was likely to be got off when the weather 
grows calmer and the cargo is put over
board. The “Warwick” was bound for 
Quebec, and had fourteen steerage passen
gers on board. She lies on the rocks, and 
has two small holes in her bow, but she is 
built in water-tight compartments. She is 
only two years old. Some ofthe passengers 
and crew landed, but the rest waited for 
calmer weather.

The “River Ettrick,” a new steamer, 
bringing coals from Cape Breton to Mont- 
real, also went ashore on Sunday. In the fog 
she struck the eastern end of Green Island, 
about a hundred miles below Quebec. She 
got off safely, but at once backed on to a 
rock, which ripped off the propeller and 
sank the ship. It is likely that she will be 
a total lose.

The “ State of Maine,” belonging to the 
International Steamship Company of Port
land, has come to grief by running on the 
rocks at Point Lepreaux, twenty miles from 
St. John, New Brunswick, in a fog. There 
were about three hundred passengers on 
board, and they were safely and speedily | 
landed. She seems to have been going at | 
full speed, in spite of the fog. The “ State j 
of Maine” was a fine wooden steamer, of i 
1410 tons, valued at $250,000 ; she is not'

yet ' wo years old. The passengers’ baggage 
aD'l the ship's furniture have been brought 
off, and perhaps the machinery will be 
saved, but there is no hope of the vessel

The fourth disaster, and the only 
one in which life was lost, took 
place farther from home. A Spanish 
ironclad warship, the “Gravina,” was 
wrecked during a terrific hurricane in 
the Philippine Islands ; two officers and 
seven tailors were drowned.

THE DEMOCRATIC CANDIDATE.
At the third ballot taken by the National 

Democratic Convention at Chicago, Gov
ernor Cleveland, of New York, was chosen 
as the party’s candidate for the Presidency. 
Mr. Hendricks was unanimously selected 
for Vice-President. Most of the Independ
ent Republicans, including such influential 
journals as the New York Herald and Timet, 
support the Democratic Candidates. The 
“ platform” chosen by the Democrats, how
ever, is unworthy of the men nominated. 
The platforms of both parties are well de
scribed by the London Timet as “distin
guished by the absence of clear convictions, 
by evasions and trimmings, by servile rival
ry in flattering the masses and in pandering 
to popular prejudices, modem demagogues 
and social quacks.”

Stephen Grover Cleveland, the son of a 
New Jersey mini-ter, was bom on March 
18tb, 1837. After seiving as a clerk in 
several stores, he became a lawy* , and oc
cupied several public positions in Erie 
County, New York. In 1881 he was made 
Mayor of Buffalo, and in 1882 was elected 
Governor of the State by an enormous ma
jority. He is unmarried.

Monday, July Fourteenth, was the an
niversary of the day on which the French 
revolutionists destroyed the Bastille, the 
prison where royal tyrants imprisoned the 
victims of their whims and dislikes. The 
day is now kept every year as the French 
national holiday. This year, it was pro
posed to do without the celebration in Paris, 
for fear that the cholera should be brought 
in from the infected districts by some of the 
thousands of visitors to the capi
tal The doctors gave warning that 
the risk was very great, but the 
City Council determined to go on with 
the celebration, no matter what should hap
pen. Accordingly, vast crowds poured into 
Paris,and there was no attempt atdisinfecting 
or fumigating any arrivals except those who 
came in by the railways leading directly from 
the south-west. The day was marked by 
one event which has dangerously increased 
the bad feeling between France and Ger
many. A German named Aherloe—who 
says that he was drunk at the time—shouted 
“ Down with France,” and at the same time 
tore down and spat upon a French flag. 
He was set upon, but managed to escape, 

land the mob took vengeance by tearing 
1 down the German flags on the Continental 
Hotel. The French Prime Minister has 

î had to apologize to the German ambassador 
for the in»ult. Aherloe has been arrested.
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MuTH-EATEN.
DY MARiiARÏI E. SANGBTER.

I had ix beautiful garment,
Ainl I laid it by with care;

I fi'Med it clone with lavender leave*
In a nA]ikin tine and fair.

“It’s far too costly a robe,
“For one like we to wear.”

So never at mom or evening,
I put my garment on ;

It lay by itself under clasp ami key 
In the perfumed dusk alone,

Its wonderful broidery hidden,
Till many a day had gone.

There were guests who came to my portal, 
There were friends who sat with me,

And, clad in soberest raiment,
J bore them company ;

I knew I owned the beautiful robe,
Though its splendor none might see.

There were poor who stood at my portal, 
There were orphaned sought my care ;

I gave them tenuerest pity,
But I had nothing besides to spare ;

I ha«l only the beautiful garment,
And the raiment for daily wear.

At last, on a feast-day’s coming,
I thought in my dress to shine ;

I would p'ease myself with the lustre 
Of its shifting colors tine,

I would walk with pride in the marvel 
Of its rarely rich design.

So out of the dusk I bore it—
The lavender fell away—

And fold on fold I held it up 
To the searching light of day.

Alas ! the glory had perished 
While there in its place it lay.

Who seeks for the fadeless beauty,
Must seek for the use that seals

To the grace of a constant blessing 
The beauty that use reveals,

Fur into the folded rube alone 
The moth with its blighting steals.

THE MAN OF THE HOUSE. 
by pansy.

(Author 0/ ' Mn. Salomon Smith Looking On.")

Chapter I.—his home.
It was a little hit of a room, dingy and 

dreary. I can't remember that there was a 
single bright thing in it. The sun only got 
a chance to look in for about five minutes, 
just before it went to bed at night ; the rest 
of the time it was around on the other 
side of the house, where there wasn’t a 
window, nor a chink that it could peep 
through. You want to know who lived in 
this house and stayed in this sunless room ? 
Why Reuben Stone’s mother and sister 
Beth. The sister’s name was Elizabeth, 
but she was a little creature, and nobody 
ever spoke her full name. As for Reuben, 
being the man uf the house, he was apt to 
he on the street from morning till night, 
trying to pick up odd jobs. School! Bless 
you ! no, he didn’t go to school ; his jackets 
were out at the elbows, and his pants were 
out at the knees, and his shoes were out at 
the toes,| and in very cold weather, he had 
nothing extra to wear around him except an 
old red and green plaid shawl ot his 
mother’s ; he didn’t like to wear that 
because the boys shouted after him and 
called him “Dutchy.” So in very cold1 
weather, he was apt to plan to do all his 
errands in the evening when the boys 
wouldn’t notice the shawl. Neither did 
Beth go to school, for much the same 
reasons that kept Reuben at home. Besides, 
she could help ; her mother sat, all day long, 
in that one low chair bv that one window, 
and sewed as fast as she could on boy’s 
shirts for one of the wholesale stores in the 
city ; and Beth could overhand some of the 
seams, and hem the edges, and make many 
stitches in the course of the day to help her 
mother ; so as soon as their bit of house
work was done,—and you would have been 
astonished to see what a little time it took 
to do the housework,—Beth would draw her 
chair as close to her mother’s as she could 
get it, and they two would sew.

It was getting dark in the room ; the sun 
had looked in, and said good night to them, 
as if it were in too much of a hurry to stay 
even as long as usual, and the shadow of

the big barn next to them was creeping' 
further and further over the house. The 
lire was getting down, too ; in fact, they 
always shut the dampers about the time the 
sun was expected, so as to save all the coal 
they could. Beth shivered, and drew her 
chair away from the window. “ Mother,” 
she said, ‘‘shan't I open the damper, and 
let the tire roar, just a minute ! It’s awful 
cold here ; my hands are blue.” Mrs. Stone 
looked up from her seam with a sigh. 
“ Yes,” she said ; “of course, it won’t do to 
get cold ; the next thing would bea doctor’s 
bill. But we must be us careful as we can, 
for Reuben said this morning he didn’t 
believe the coal would last uutil Saturday.” 
Beth opened the dampers, and poked the 
dull coals a very little, then stooped down 
before the stove, warming her hands. “ I 
wish we could have something warm 
for supper, to-night,” she said “Mother, 
do you remember it is Reuben’s birthday I”

“ Yes, 1 do,” the mother said, shutting her 
lips tight ; “ I thought, last week, wc would 
have something warm for his birthday. I 
meant to have'roaat'potatoee and a little bit 
of cake; hut I couldn’t get these shirts 

I done, you know, and so that plan hail to be 
given up.” Beth drew a little sigh. “ I 
wish we weren’t so awful poor !” she said 

I drearily ; “ Just think ! we can’t even have 
I baked potatoes for a treat once in a while ! 
Isn’t that horrid 1”

“ We have them for dinner quite often, 
you know ;” her mother reminded her.

I “ Oh, yes ; 1 know. But I’d like, now 
land then, to have something for supper.
IJ ust bread and milk ! Sometimes I’m ugly 
[enough to be most sorry that Reuben getsa 
quart of milk a day fur taking care of that 
cow. If he didn’t, we’d have to have some
thing else, now and then.”

“ 1 don’t believe I’d take the trouble to 
quarrel with the only luxury we have,” 

| Mrs. Stone said, gravely ; and Beth laugh
ed, and began to clear off the little table,

] ami put three plates and three caps on it.
I “If you could have a cup of tea once in 
a while, I don’t believe I’d mind about the 
rest so much,” she said, after hustling about 

{in silence for a few minutes.
I “ Ob, well, l do once in a while, you knov 
We had tea on thanksgiving day, and again 
on Christmas. What are you talking

Beth tried to laugh again, but the mention 
of Christmas made her remember that the 
first day of the year was very near. “Just 
think!” she said, to-murrow will he New 
Year’s eve ! I don’t believe there ia another 
family in this town who are not planning 
to go somewhere, or have company, or do 
something nice on New Year’s. Mother, I 
can’t help it ; I think it is just awful to be 
so poor ! Mrs. Stone had no answer to this ; 
sometimes it seemed hard to her, not to 
know what her children would have next to 
cat, or whether they would have anything : 
but she had lived long enough to know that 
it would do no good to fret about it. Beth 

! went about the room in silence after that, 
until the little table was set with its loaf of 
bread and pail of milk, then she found new 
cause fur trouble. Mother, what do you 
suppose can keep Reuben so Î It is ever 
so much later than he generally comes. 

Chapter II. 
reüuen’b quarter.

What kept Reuben was this : It had lieen 
what he called one of his “ unlucky” days. 
The errand boys, and news boys, and all 
other hoys who had regular positions had 
been on hand, and nobody seemed to want 
anything carried anywhere, though the 
streets were full of people, with their anus 
full of bundles. It was getting near to sunset, 
the time when he generally went home to get 
orders about the errands for the night, and in 
had but five cento in his pocket He knew 
just how much, or rather how little Hour, 
land coal, and potatoes, there were in the 
house, ami he knew that his mother had no 
money. He had hoped to have a grand day 
for business, and bring home at least twenty 
cents, and here it was, even worse than 
usual. Reuben Stone was ten years old, 
and rather a tall hoy for his age ; hut he 
rubbed his worn-out jacket sleeve across 
his eyes, and made up his mind that this 
was a pretty hard world to live in. Gen
erally, ne managed to keep cheerful enough 
to whistle most of the time, but to-night, he 
kept his lips shut tight, and trudged along 
with his head down.

“Halloo !” shouted a man from across 
the street. Reul>en looked up. A man 
with a horse and sleigh standing in front of

goiu£ t

of Parker’s grocery was beckoning to him. 
He clipped ovvi the snowy road in haste. 
“Do you know enough to hold a horse, my 
boy ?” the gentleman asked him ; a young 
gentlemen with a pleasant face, and a wick
ed looking horse lie was trying to hold.

“ I rather think I do, sir,” Reuben said, 
cheerily.

“ Well, then, attend to this one ; he is 
hungry and cold, and determined to go 
home, liefore I am ready to have him.”

Reuben took hold of the bridle, and the 
young man went into the store. What a 
Lurry that horse was in, to be sure ! He 
stepped forward a little, aud finding him
self held, tried going backward ; then he 
stood on his hind feet for a change ; then 
he made plunges forward as though he were 

to jump over Reuben aud a carriage 
front of him, and vanish. Reuben 

tugged at the bridle, and danced backward 
or forward according to the motions of the 
horse, hut held on firmly, all the while 
giving the horse good hits of advice. “ Come 
now, you don’t get along any faster to pay 
for all that. Might as well stand still, and 
look about you, aud take comfort. You 
will get home just as soon as you will to 
prance around in this way like an idiot. 
Oh, you can’t go ! You may jerk as hard 
as you like, and I shan’t let go ; not if I 
know myself ; but you are a spunky fellow 
now, as I ever saw. My ! ain’t it getting 
cold, though ! I don’t wonder you dance ; 
good way to keep warm. I guess that 
master of yours is going to buy out the 
grocery and set up in business. Here he 
comes ; good for him ! I’m glad, and I guess 
you are.’’

“Well,” said the young man, “I made 
quite a stay of it, didn’t I ? And you and 
Spunk had lively times. I’ll venture. Isn’t 
that a good name for this troublesome fel
low? Here’s a quarter, my hoy. It’ll 
|iay you well for your trouble. Go ahead,

A quarter of a dollar for holding a horse 
a few minutes! Reuben considered that 
good pay. In fact he believed himself to 
he rich. It certainly wasn't often he earn
ed twenty-five cents in five or ten minutes’ 
time. Ills eyes sparkled, and he rubbed his 
blue hands together in glee, as he slipped 
the quarter into his deepest pocket. ‘‘If I 
were sure mother would like it,” he said, 
talking to a curb-stone, “ I’d have a regular 
treat to-night ; I’d get a quarter of a pound 
of tea and some sugar; and may lie a bit of 
butter. That would make Beth open her 
eyes But I don’t know as I’d better, seeing 
we are most oat of coal, and well, everythin) 
else, and that plaguey rent has got to lie pai<
agan
thing I won’t do. 1 won’t pay a cent of 

' * " all pay me rent,
? Well, come

rentto anybody. People 
then. Won’t that be jolly 
on, trotties, you ami I better run home. 
We’re rich, we are ! we’ve done well, to 
day, and needn’t work any more.” Whom 
do you suppose he was talking to, then i 
Nothing of lvas importance than his two 
feet ! I don’t know but almost as soon as 
he was born, certainly as soon as he could 
begin to talk, Reuben had let people know 
that he wanted a pony. There was nothing 
in life that he so much longed for, to this 
lay. When he was a little bit of a fellow, 
just running alone, he plnyo.1 that his feet 
were a pair of ponies, that lie was the owner 
aud driver ; and that they trotted with him, 
wherever he ordered them. This notion 
went with him all through his ten years of 
life ; he didn’t talk muon about the ponies 
before people, now-a-day§, unless occasion
ally to mother aud Beth. But the fancy 
pleased him all the same, made him feel less 
lonely, and the distance he had to travel 
seem less long. So he was in the habit of 
talking to them a great deal, and ordering 
them m a very horseman-like manner. 
“ Come, Trotties, we are half a mile from 
home, and behind time ; you must step up 
briskly. Let’s take another look at the 
quarter, to be sure it is safe, and then we’ll 
he off. If there should be a hole in that 
pocket !” He dived his hand down, felt 
carefully among the strings and bits of 
treasures, brought up the piece of money,
aud stepped under the glare of a street lamp 

had just been lighted, stared hard atthat 1
the money, rubbed his eyes, said “ What 
under the sun, moon, and stars does this 
mean !” looked again, turning it round and 
round, and over and over ; then he said 
slowly, drawing a long breath before he 
spoke, “As sure as my name is Reuben 
Watson Stone, that fellow made a mistake, 
and this is a ten-dollar gold piece !”

Charter III.
A RACE WITH “SPUNK.”

Fur as much as two minutes, Reuben 
stood staring at that ten-dollar gold piece 
uncertain what to do. Not that he had the 
slightest temptation to keep the gold 
piece, provided he could find the owner. 
It is true he thought, “How jolly this 
would be to spend, all for ourselves !” but 
then he had no more idea of spending it 
than he had of trying to fly. Reuben wasn’t 
one of those boys who are honest simply 
liecause th y have no temptation to steal. 
He woulti as soon have thought of going 
into the grocery and taking money from 
the drawer, as he would have thought of 
putting that gold piece in his pocket with
out trying to find the owner. “We are 
honest, if we are poor,” he had heard his 
mother say, many a time, and he knew 
that he was honest. So, though he stood 
in doubt, it was all about how to find the 
owner of the gold niece. “ I might as well 
try to find a needle in a hay-stack!” be 
muttered, as he turned the shining thing 
over. He knew almost nothing about hay
stacks, and I don’t know that he ever hunt
ed for a needle in his life, but he had often 
heard his mother use that expression when, 
she was having a hopeless search for some
thing, so it came to mind now.

“That Spunk went like the wind. Where 
does he live, and how far is it ? that is the 
question. He v ent went up North, street I 
know that much. Well, there is nothing for 
it but to try a race after him. So turn about, 
Trotties ; too bail ! you want to go home, 
don’t you # So do ( but there is no heli^ 
for us ; race along now, and see if we haven’t 
got spunk enough to overtake that spunky 
little pony ; maybe he has had to stop half a 
dozen times.”

Away they went, Reuben and the Trot
ties, speeding up North street; Reuben’s 
eyes turning to the right and left as he ran, 
hoping to see the little brown horse, stand
ing before another stove or house. Nothing 
of him to be s< *n. The Trotties slackened 
their speed after a little, aud their owner 
l>egan to have a hopeless feeling that he was 
having his race away from home for nothing. 
There were so many corners that the brown 
horse might have turned, or, if he had sped 
on his way, he was far bey oned reach, resting 
composedly in some barn perhaps, this very 
minute.

“ We may as well go home, first as last,” 
said Reuben, coming at last to a stand-still. 
“ What a stupid thing it was not to find out 
where that brown horse lived ! He looked 
knowing enough to tell me, if I had asked 
him. How I wish I could find him. I hate 
to have ten dollars in the house, that don’t 
belong there, and not know where to take 
it. I don’t believe I can ever find him, and
it will he about a dozenyears before mother 
will let me spend it. Well, Trotties, shall 
we turn about aud trot home ? You don’t 
know where the brown horse is, do you I 
Halloo ! there he is this minute, just turning 
away from Dunlap’s. Hold on there, 
mister, I say ! Can’t you wait ?” and lie 
Was off in pursuit. But the brown horse 
was ahead and meant to keep so ; though 
the Trotties did their best, he was, in a very 
few minutes, lost among a snarl of horses, 
and waggons, and street cars, and Reuben 
stood in front of Dunlap’s store, rubbing 
his cold hands together, no wiser thau he 
was before. A sudden thought came to 
him and he dashed into the store to inquire 
the name of the man with the brown horse, 
describing him as well as he could.

“ Don’t know him,” said the busy clerk, 
“stranger I guess. How many pounds diil 
you say ?” This question was for the man 
ne was waiting on, so Reuben turned and 
went out Now he might surely go home 
with a clear conscience. He had done his 
best aud failed.

“ If he is a stranger,” he told himself, 
“it’s no ways likely that I’ll ever find him, 

aother might as well use the .money 
« last If I could only make her 
so, I’d go and pay that rent a whole 
ir at a time. I’d like to know what

first as last, 
think e
quarter at a time. I’d like to know what 
the agent would think of that ! I’ve a 
great miud to go pay him, and get hie old 
receipt, and say nothing to mother about it, 
then I’d give it to her New Year’s morning 
for a present. I wonder if there would be 
—ything so very bad about that ! I’ve 

If a mind to do it. I could tell her all 
about it, afterwards. But I guess I won’t ; 
she don’t like to be told about things after
wards, she likes beforehands better. Trot
ties are you afraid you will freeze while I
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stand here planning ? I don’t know but I got cold, while we were waiting, 
you will, anil your master too. Well, come j this, mothei
on, let’s go home. Halloo ! Say, mister ! 
Stop a minute!” he shouted at the top of 
his lungs, for the brown horse had been 
turned around and was speeding past him 
in the other direction. For a wonder, the 
young man heard the shout t mid the din of 
other m. and with some trc uble check
ed Spunk’s impatient feet.
A“ You made a mistake sir,” said Reuben, 

pressing close to the sleigh and speaking 
with difficulty, for Spunk was determined 
to step on him, or toes him in the air, or 
bite him, at least “This is a shiner you 
gave me, instead of a quarter.”

“A shiner, sir, a ten-dollargold-piece.”
“ Is it possible I was so careless as that !” 

and he reached forth his hand, and Reuben 
dropped the shining thing into it

“Well I declare. What a careless fellow 
1 am getting to be ! Good for you, my boy. 
If it had fallen into some hands, I should 
never have seen it again. Spunk what is 
the matter with you to-night! You are 
worse than usual ! Do go then, if you are 
in such a hurry.” And Spunk went, leav
ing Reuben standing, staring at him. He 
stood jwrfectlv still for a minute or more 
gazing after tne flying horse. Then once 
more ne spoke «,0 the Trotties.

“ Well, there is one thing I would like to 
know, and that is, who is going to pay us 
for standing out there in the enow and 
holding that horse for ten whole minutes ?”

N obody answered him, and he turned and 
-walked gravely, and somewhat slowly 
towards home.

Chapter IV.
ANOTHER DISAPPOINTMENT.

Betli flattened her nose against the 
-window pane, and watched for Reuben 
until it grew so dark that she could not tell 
one person from another ; then she wander
ed around the room, occasionally opening 
the door and peering out, letting in a great 
rush of cold air, and saying every few 
minutes, “ Mother what do you suppose has 
become of Reuben ?” Mother had but little 
to say, but was almost as glad as Beth was, 
when at last they heard his step.

“Why, where in the world!” began 
,eth ; but her mother interrupted her. 

“ Why, Reuben, my boy, how cold and tired 
you look ! Where have you been ?”

“ I’ve been to the end of the world, or 
the end of the citv, or most to the end of 
North street, anyhow and he sat down 
wearily in a cnair.and put “ Trotties” on the 
stove-hearth. “Those fellows are tired, 
you better believe.” he said, looking kindly 
down to them ; then, with Beth flutt. ring 
around him, and Mrs. Stone taking last 
stitches in the shirt she was trying to finish 
before supper, he told his story.

“ Well! Inever,—no,never in all my life?”

And at
, mother and Reuben had tô laugh ; so 

little by little, they grew more cheerful
“ Well Trotties,” said Reuben, as soon as 

his bread and milk were gone, “ you and I 
must trot out and tend to Dorcas ; we aren’t 
often so late. I don’t know what she'll say 
to us. ” “ Dorcas” was the cow that furnish
ed them with a quart of milk a day, and she 
lived in the stable that backed up against 
their one wind ow. Reuben was very faith
ful to her, and was usually on hand to milk 
and take care of her, almost an hour earlier 
than it wa. to-night. So he hurried away, 
but much sooner than a cow can be milked, 
he came hurrying back. “ Mother, they’ve 
sold Dotcas !” he exclaimed, as soon as the 
door opened. “ Oh dear !” said Mrs. Stone, 
and she sat down the big pan of water she 
was carrying, on a chair, and stood and 
looked at him. “ When did they do that ?”

“ J ust now, a man took her away lew than 
an hour ago. Mr. Baker said it was a kind 
of nuisance to keep a cow in the city, any
how, and she didn’t give as much milk as 
she ought to, and boys were always bother
ing him about being late,—wasn’t that mean, 
mother? I haven’t been late but twice 
since I took care of her, and the long and 
short of it is she’s gone Î”

“Oh dear !” said Mrs Stone, again ; and 
ihe loss of that quart of milk a day, was a 
great deal to her ; she didn't see how they 
were going to get along without it. As for 
Beth, she felt almost guilty ; hadn’t she, that 
very afternoon, almost wished that they 
hadn't a quart of milk a day ? Well she 
had her wish for once. Reuben presently 
came over to where the pan of water sat. 
“ What do you want to do with this,mother?” 
he asked, and on being told, he v eut to the 
back door and pitchea it out into the dark
ness. It was natural for him to save his 
mother’s steps. I think he was more care
ful about that than Beth was. The work 
was all done, now, and they got around the 
little stand,—this little family,—much 
graver than usual. Reuben brought his 
book and slate, and tried to interest himself 
in an example in arithmetic. His mother 
encouraged nim to try and keep on with his 
lessons, m the hope that some day he could 
go to school, bu* the world looked very dark 
to him to-night. The old year was almost 
gone and the coal was almost gone, and 
Dorcas was quite gone.

“ Come, children,” Mrs. Stone said, after 
the ciphering and studying had gone on for 
some time in silence, “ the fire is real low ; 
it is time we were in tied. I’ll just step in 
and see if Mother Perkins is comfortable for 
the night, and then we’ll go.” “Mother 
Perkins” was an old and feeble woman, 
who lived all alone in one room of the 
house, and sometimes was unable to leave 
her bed for days together, and had to wait 
for chance callers to give her something to 
eat. Mrs Stone had taken her under her

Mi.lB.tb, greet iudigMtion, when he -P«ial «... fur the l«t few end went 
,l„,,,,ed fu, breath ; "aud » you had all -very m|iht to aw that .he »M mad. a.
that tramp and didn’t get a cent !”

“Not a cent,” said Reuben,dolefully ; he 
was too tired to be cheerful.

“ Never mind,” said the patient mother,
“ 1 daresay he was so astonished that he 
forgot it.”

“ Forgot it ?” repeated Beth ; “ more like 
he wanted to save his money. I think he 
is just the meanest man I ever heard of.
I hope I’ll meet him and his old brown 
horse some day, and I’ll atop him to tell

“He looked like a nice man,” said 
Reuben, who couldn’t quite make up hie 
mind to keep still and let Spunk’s master .
be abused ; “aud I don’t believe it wa* going to rake and scrape enough together 
because he was mean, or else he would’nt j to do till Saturday ; then I wanted to get a 
have given me a quarter in the first place ; I quarter of a pound of real good tea for 
I never knew a boy to get more than a dime I mother. “ It is regular hay stulf that she 
for holding a horse, and most always it is drinks now ; I know by the way the clerk 
only five cents ; that makes me think, I sneers at it as he does It up, and it Is cheaper

comfortable as the dreary room would

Reuben and Beth, thus left to themselves, 
stared at the dying coals in silence for a few 
minutes, then Beth said, —

“ What would you have bought with that 
quarter, s’posing ft had been a quarter, and 
had belonged to yon ?”

“ Well,” said Reuben, meditatively, “ I 
hail more than two dozen plans. I guess if 
I’d done half with it that I thought about, 
it would have been just a wonderful quarter. 
You see, in the first place, I wanted to get 
some coal, a whole bushel at once ; we are 
dreadfully low on coal, I don’t how I am

pot five cents for taking care of Mr. Anson’s 
horse awhile this morning ; and he dived 
his band into his pockets, br night out the 
lonesome five-cent piece, and with a queer 
little smile handed it to his mother.

“ It is every cent that 1 the man of the 
house’ has earned to-day,” he said, sadly.

“S’posing he had spent that for a cigar, 
instead of bringing it to his mother !” said 
M-s. Stone, soothingly. “1 know boys 
who never bring their mothen even five

“ Humph !” said Beth ; but whether it 
was at the thought of the cigar, or Spunk’s 
master, or what, she didn’t say. Then they 
sat down to supper. “There’s one 
comfort.” Beth said, “it hasn’t gone and

by pretty near a dollar on the pound than 
the real tea. Joe Bradley bought a pouml 
of the real tea for a Christinas present for 
hie mother, and he paid ninety cents a 
pound ! What do you think of that ?”

“My!” said Beth, impressively. She 
knew how much a pound her mother’s tea

“ Well, then there was two or three things 
I kind o’wanted to get for you j I shan’t tell 
you what they were, cause its no ways likely 
1 shall get around to them now, till I’m of

3e,” Reuben had always believed that 
xen he was of age, something wonderful 

would happen by which he could do for 
Beth some of the many things that he knew 
she would like. Just how he w.w going to

get the money for all these things, he had 
not yet planned to his satisfaction ; but 
when a fellow was of age, he ar^ ^d, of 
course he could get money.

“Oh, I don’t care,” said Beth, quickly ; 
“not about myself, you know. I’m sorry, 
about the coal, and I should like first rate 
to have had mother had some real tea. I 
know hers that she ha# once in awhile, is 
of no account, by the way it smells ; I smell 
the tea every once in awhile, when I go to 
Redwood to take the milk you know. My ! 
bow it smells.”

“You won’t smel) it any more,” said 
Reuben, shaking hie head sorrowfully 
“ How he could go and sell that cow is more 
than I can think.” “ The folks at Redwood 
will be sorry, too,” raid Beth ; “ they liked 
that milk so much. The baby used to be 
out in the kitchen with his silver cup wait
ing for me to come, and he would j ust shout 
when he saw me.”

“It won’t make very much difference to 
them,” Reuben said, shaking his head ; 
“folks thave got as much money as they 
have, it don’t matter when a man sells his 
cow, they can just go to another mau aud 
take out their pocket-books and say, ‘ Here 
I want some milk of you every day ; how 
much is to pay ?’ Or, if it comes to that, 
they can up and buy a cow,—two of them 
if they want to,—just as easy as they can 
turn their hand over. I tell you what it is, 
Beth, when I’m of age, money .is one of th ; 
things I’m going to have !”

“How are yov ^oing ■ get it?” asked 
practical Beth.

“ Yes, that’s the question ; that pa.t of 
it isn*tdecided yet ; but then,you know, I’ve 
got a good while to think it over.” And, 
with a gleam of fun in his bright dark eyes, 
Reuben arose, walked to the mantel and 
proceeded to light the end of a caudle which 
showed him the way to his “ suite of rooms.” 
This is what he always called them when he 
felt gay, in imitation of a lady for whom 
his mother sewed, and who was fond of 
describing to her sewing woman her grand 
house in the country. Reuben’s “ suite of 
rooms” had.evidently been once a large old- 
fashioned pantry, in two compartments, 
with a sliding door between. The house 
was an old-fashioned one, looking small 
enough now by the side of many larger 
ones that had sprung up around it ; still it 
had once been thought of good size, and 
several famileis lived in it now ! But they 
were all famileis who could afford but one 
room apiece, or, at the very utmost, two. 
As Reuben lighted his candle, Beth, watch- 
ing the process, was suddenly reminded of 
a hit of news that she had treasured up for 
Reuben.

“The sou*", room is rented, Reuben.”
“ Is it ?” the boy asked, turning around 

with an interested face ; the pleasantest room 
in the house, with two large windows in it ; 
standing vacant now for several week#, 
because no one came that way who could 
afford to pay for the sunshine that streamed 
in at those two south windows. You would 
be surprised to know how much difference 
that made in the rent. Reuben aud Beth 
did not believe that sunshine was free ; they 
had good reasons for knowing the contrary.

“ Who’s ,‘aken it ?”
“ A woman ; kind of old, and not so very 

old either. She’s got grey heir, and she 
is tall and straight, and her face looks sort 
of nice ; not pretty, and not exactly 
pleasant as I know of, but the kind of face 
one likes. Anyhow, I like her chair ; I 
just wish you could have seen it! Ihe 
nicest chair, covered all ever with bright 
queer-looking stuff ; it couldn’t have been 
calico ; I never saw any calico like that— 
and it was so pretty. Reuben, it would he 
so nice if we could get mother a chair like 
that for a Christmas present.”

“ So it would l>e to get her a house, and a 
barn and a cow,” said Reuben, good 
humoredly, “ And about as easy, for all I 
see. Well, Beth, I must put the trotties -n 
for the night.” And he took his hi' ot 
lighted caudle, and went off to his clo' nes-

(To be continued )

te- ed so much that they made her nervous. 
If she could euly sliti away to her room 
before the others, ana have'a few minutes 
of quiet ! But there was no use in trying 
for that ; the moment the bell rang they 
were all expected to troop to their rooms. 
If the truth must be told, Sophie Baker felt 
a little bit like a coward. She did not mind 
brushing out her lovely hair before the 
girls, nor getting out her pretty dressing 
cate, and using her ivory-handled tooth
brush, nor even putting on her dainty night
dress with it delicate lace trimmings ; the 
thing that she did not want to do was to 
kneel down before those girls to pray. She 
knew that these were girls who never did 
this ; she heard Mollie Andrews only a few 
days before she left home laughing about a 
girl in school who kept up her “baby” 
habits, and always “ said her prayers” before 
she went to bed. Mollie And v*. > had been 
at boarding-school for two years, a. dknew 
how things went. What was to be done? 
Sophie was the youngest of all the girls, aud 
could not bear to he laughed at, aud she 
“ most knew,” she said to nerself, that n >ne 
of those girls prayed. Yet she had nevei in 
her life gone to sleep without praying, and 
it shocked her to think of doing so. Of 
course she wouldn’t ; but couldn’t she slip 
into lied, cover her head closely, and pray 
as well as she could on her knee# ? This is 
what she asked herself with a beating heart, 
while the girls buzzed arouud her, busy 
with a last glance at their next day’s lessons. 
Sophie ha<l been very carefully taught ; she 
kuew if she were sick and could not kneel 
down, God would be as well pleased with 
her prayer in bed, w he would on her 
knees. But how about creeping into bed 
and praying because she was ashamed to 
have others see her ?—It made her cheeks 
glow to think of it. “I’ll never do it,” she 
said at last, decidedly, “ I shall kneel down 
and pray as usual, even if they all laugh and 
poke fun at me.” After that she felt hap
per, it was so comfortable to know just 
what she was going to do.

It took her longer to brush her hair than 
usual that evening, and the merry voices 
around her did not quiet the heating of her 
heart, but at last she dropped on her knees 
and buried her face in a pillow, aud tried to 
pray. It was very still all about ; the girls 
might he planning some fun, hut they did 
it quietly. A sweet #ense of being with 
Jesus stole into Sophie’s heart, and when 
she arose the loud beating, which it had 
almost seemed to her the rest could hear, 
was still.

But why were the others so quiet ? She 
looked around her, every girl was on her 
knees. One by one they arose quietly, with 
no air about them of having done anything 
strange or unusual ; they kissed one another 
gooil-uight, their voices just a# happy as 
before, hut a little quieter, and very soon 
the light was out, and they were all resting 
on their pillows. “ I have much people in 
this city.” It was part of a verse Sophie 
hail learned not long before, and it Kept 
floating in her mind as she went to sleep.

Perhaps the Lord Jesus had “ Much peo
ple” in that school where she had foolishly 
imagined herself the only one who prayeu. 
She did not feel lonely any more, and it 
seemed to her very silly to have been afraid 
to pray. What if sue jumped into bed 
without it, and all the others had knelt ? 
How ashamed she would have felt!—Parity 
in S. S. Memnyer.

\ SOMETHING TO DECIDE.
She wasn't home-sick, at least not exactly, 

though it was her first day at school, but 
she was thinking. It was almost bed-time, 
and she dreaded it. Fur the first time iu 
her life she must get hoteelf ready for bed 
in a room with tliree other girls strangers 
to her, aud two of them laughed and chat

English Muffins.—-One quart of flour; 
one tea-spoonful of salt ; one-third of a 
cake of compressed yeast ; one-third of a 
cupful of liquid yeast; one cupful and a 
half of water. Have the water blood-warm. 
Dissolve the yea#t iu one-third of a cupful 
of cold water. Add it and the salt to the 
warm water, and gradually stir it into the 
flour. Beat the dough thoroughly ; cover, 
and let it rise in a warm place until it is 
spongy (about five hours). Sprinkle the 
''read-board with flour. Shape the dough 
into balls about twice the size of an egg, and 
drop them on the floored board. When all 
the dough has been shaped, roll the balls 
into cakes about one-third of an inch thick. 
Lay these on a warm griddle, which has 
been lightly greased, and put the griddle on 
the bacTr of the stove, where there is not 
much heat When the cakes have risen a 
little, draw the griddle forward and cook 
them slowly, turning often to keep the'flat 
shape. It will take about twenty minutes 
for them to rise on the griddle, and fifteen 
to cook. Tear them fcpart butter them and
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THE SONS OF TEMPERANCE.

The National Hi vision of the Son» of 
Temperance has Wen in session at Halifax,

Some Time Ago the Canada Shipping Co. 
brought an action for liWl against the Ot
tawa Free I’reu, for publishing a very 

The News was Spread that a man severe article about the treatment of 
named AlWrt was drowned in the Niagara Peerage passengers on board the steam* 
Whirlpool Rapids recently, but it is now ship “Lake Nepigon. ” The jury brought 
thought that the death never took place, in a verdict for the newsaper. The 
the false report being spread so as to cheat : steamship company are now to be al- I the Travellers’ Insurance Company out of to have the case tried over again,
13,00".

Nova Scotia. The annual reports adopted \ A Hundred-and-Twenty Ton Oun, W- 
bhow a net increase of memWrship last year ing cast at Boston, burst through the 
of 10,707, and for the last three years an in- ; mould. The gun was ruined.
crease of 10,152. Ontario is among the gains 
with 1,224, and Quebec 130. The largest 
gain was in Nova Scotia, of 4,329 ; the

The Superior Court at Quebec has de
cided that a $6v tax levied on commercial 
travellers doing business in that city is ille*

largest loss in Michigan, of 997, and Ohio | ^ The city is condemned to pay $160 dam- 
072. The financial statement shows receipts j ^,eg to a commercial traveller who was ar- 
for the year of 96,904,82, and expenses reale<j fur doing business without paying 
equal, with a wets of f 31,208,25, including 
cash on hand,! 1,683,21. The total member
ship of the order on December Gist last wa?
66,670, including 2,688 lady visitors, with 
receipts during the year of |92,291,59, of

The Soldiers of the French army have 
Wen forbidden to eat pork.

A Secret Meeting of workmen at 
which $ 12,2» »7,33 was paid in benefits. The I Vienna was surprised by the Austrian 
amount of cash on hand and invested W-1 police, and twenty-six were arrested on the 
longing to the order on December 31st was charge of Anarchism. They were found to 
9146,293,k9. The next annual meeting ] have been corresponding with America, 
will W held at Mountain Lake Park, Mary
land, in July 1885. The Supreme Court of Hesse ha for

mally decreed a separation Wtwetu the 
^ j Grand Duke and Madame de Kalamiuc.

At a Banquet given at Belfast to the The New Belgian Government has de- 
tcam of American lacrosse players now in jcided to send a permanent ambassador to 
England, the chairman Mr. McC'ance, refer- ' the Pope, as Wfore the Liberal government 
red to their various - accesses, and to their) came into office.
narrow «cape from a l«hng ou that .lay. j Tk0 Uooo.Sl2ID Alliqatoi. from Ala-

l»ama have arrived in Canada ; they belong 
to Mr. Dobell, of Quebec.

The Yacht of the Prince of Monaco hai 
Wen wrecked in Sweden ; the crew werj

He said : “ Since the American team left j 
American soil, he understood, they had all 
Wen total abstainers—(hear, bear)—and if 
he might, as a total abstainer himself, ex
press his feelings on the subject, he thought 
perhaps they were more nearly vanquished drowned. The Prince’s eldest son was on

in September, as the various parts of 
the verdict contradicted each other. A new 
trial is also granted in an action brought by 
a father against the Richelieu and Ontario 
Navigation Company for the loss of his 
son’s life. The jury gave a verdict against 
the company.

The “ Sarnia,” a magnificent steamship 
of the Dominion Line, has been ashore on 
the North Coast of Ireland, but has got 
safely off and arrived at Liverpool.

There w as a Report that a reciprocity 
treaty had Wen negotiated Wtween Canada 
and the United States ; this is denied by 
Secretary Frelinghuysen.

The Ontario and Quebec Railway, it is 
now said, will W >pen for regular passenger 
traffic on July 21st.

Hundreds of Swedish and Hungarian 
miners have Wen brought into the 
Hocking valley to take the pla-e of those 
now on strike. The strikers are very in
dignant, and serious riots are feared.

Wilbur F. Storey, the well-known 
editor and proprietor of the Chicago Timet, 
is unbalanced in his mind.

An Investigation is to W held in the 
United States Post Office department. It is 
stated that some employees have Wen sys
tematically stealing large quantities of eault, a well-known play writer, 
stamps, in sheets, and selling them to out-

that day than Wfore because they met a board, and was saved. Just now, however, 
team, ten of whom were total abstainer'. ' it seems doubtful whether he will ever oc- 
He might add that perhaps if the other two I i'Upy his father’s position. The Prince of 
bad been total abstainers the Americans I that little independent State draws his
might have been beaten.”

Speaking at a Gathering of Surrey 
farmers two weeks ago the Earl of Onslow 
said he was one of the largest employers of 
agricultural labor in the county, and he 
believed that in the end the men would be 
willing to give a fair day’s work for a fair | 
day’s pay. One great evil of the present 
day was the evil of intemperance among the 
peasantry, and recognizing that to W so, he 
had been induced to give his men something 
else in place of beer when working in the 
harvest field. He had tried it, and it had

whole revenue from a great gambling 
establishment ; and that is such a nuisance 
that France is likely soon to take possession 
of Monaco and crush out the gambling busi-

The Imports into Britain last month 
were $38,000,000 less than in J une of 1883 ; 
the exports were 97,000,000 less.

The Pope had one or two fainting fits on 
Wednesday of last week, caused by the 
great heat.

The Irish National League ha.-, ]*s<ed
met with success, and he hoped he should ja reavluliuU lbaukiuti Mr. O’Brien for his 
not be thought presumptuous in expressing aK&'n8t Mr. Cornwall. Mr. Cornwall,

although his action for libel was dismissed, 
still declares himself iuno:ent of the charges 
made against him. He has, however, been 
arrested, with several others, and sent for

A White Trader in British Columbia, 
named Yeomans, has been muiJtfed by an 
Indian, because he refused to give enough 
compensation for the life of the Indian's 

The Cholera is still at its deadly work, son, who was drowned while in Yeomans' 
Toulon is nearly emptied of all who can employ. More trouble was feared at last ac-

a hope that the example might be followed 

The Grand Lodge of Canada, A.F. and 
A.M., in annual session at Toronto, has 
passed a resolution against placing intoxica
ting drinks on lodge tables. Let us hope 
tnat all Freemasons will act on this very 
good hint.

The National Artillery Association 
of Great Britain has decided to send out a 
team of three officers and twenty-two men, 
to compete with the Canadian gunners at 
Quebec in September. This willb- the first 
team of British Volunteers to visit Canada.

The Duchess or Albany ia living with 
the greatest economy since the death of her 
husband, Prince Leopold.

Some Cowardly Ruffians, concealed 
behind a hedge or wall, fired into a carriag 
at Lurgan, in the North of Ireland. The 
carriage contained Mr. Liddell, a magistrate, 
and hie wife ; the magistrate was unhurt, 
but the lady was shot in the face.

An Unusually Large Crop of cotton is 
expected in Egypt this year, because the 
system of watering has been improved.

Tlbre is a Report that the French in 
Western Africa have had a conflict with 
Stanley’s men.

The Hungarian Government is going 
to set to work to destroy the rocks at the 
Iron Gate, on the Danube. “ Iron Gate” 
is the name long since given to the terrible 
rapids which so block the navigation of that 
great river, and to remove the obstacles 
will take six years, and will cost five million

Forty Persons have been injured in a 
railway collision at Bay eux, France.

The Steamer “ Oregon,” which sailed 
from Liverpool last Saturday for New York, 
has three famous passengers on board,— 
famous in very different ways, however. 
There is the President of the Republic of 
San Salvador ; there is Mr. Moody, the 
evangelist ; and there is Mr. Dion Bouci-

leave it, but twenty-two deaths took place 
in one night. At Marseilles, there were 
sixty-five deaths from cholera in twenty- 
four hours. The victims include the wife 
of an Admiral, a Municipal Councillor, and 
a Lady Superioress of Sisters of Charity. The 
sanitary condition of Paris is said to be good 
and where that is the case the disease is only 
likely to come in a mild form. The 
European and American governments are 
taking great precautions to prevent an in
vasion of the terrible disease. The poor 
people of Toulon and Marseilles are becom
ing very excited, and trouble is feared.

counts, and the whites are fleeing to the sea-

Viscount Boyle, son of the Earl of 
Shannon, is said to have purchased a valu
able cattle ranche, forty miles west of Fort 
Macleud, in the Canadian North-West.

A Great Fire at West Winchester, On
tario, last Saturday destroyed Beache’e Mills 
and several other buildings, valued at some 
9100,000.

A Large Number or Colts have died in 
Grey county, Ontario ; the cause is thought 
to be the over-feeding of mares with oats.

Thousands of Acres have been laid 
waste in Westphalia, a province in the West 
of Germany, by forest fires.

An Offer of $25,000 was made to the 
famous German University of Heidelberg, 
on condition that women should be allowed 
to study there. The authorities would not 
accept the condition, aud have had to go 
without the money.

At a Grand Banquet in Paris, attended 
by many of the Senators aud Deputies be
longing to the ' ‘onapartist party, Prince 
Victor was introt iced as the claimant for 
the imperial throL î of France.

As the Steamship “Alberta” was 
going into the Neebish rapids, on her way 
up from Lake Huron to Lake Superior, she 
had a collision with the steam-barge “Pacific.’ 
Both vessels were badly damaged, but hap 
pily there was no life lost. The “ Alberta,” 
which belongs to the Canadian Pacific Rail 
way Company, had 200 passengers on board.

Thursday, July 10th, was kept as a fast 
day by the orthodox Jews. They say that 
on that day, the 11th of the month Tamuz, 
about 32<X) years ago, the first two Tables of 
Stone were broken ; and on the same day, 
in later times, the scrolls were burned and 
an idol set up on the altar of the temple.

A Very Sad Accident took place last week 
at Valois. Two young l»dies,one the daugh
ter and the other the niece of Mr. P. S. Ross,a 
well-known citizen of Montreal, were 
drowned while bathing within 150 yards of 
their home.

Shooting Their Friends.—Several men 
recently offered to fight agaiust Aguero, the 
revolutionary leader in Cuba. The only 
reward they got was to be taken into cus
tody, and three of them were shot by order 
of a cavalry commander. It is supposed he 
was jealous of them.

The King of Abyssinia, to show his 
friendship for EnglaU' , has sent an elephant 
to Queen Victoria. As the Queen does not 
keep a meuagerie, perhaps the new arrival 
will take the place of Jumbo at the Zoolo
gical gardens.

Madame Christine Nilsson, the queen 
of singers, has just returned to England 
from America. A large crowd of friends 
aud admirers met her ou the quay at Liver-

About Ten Million Pound* of canned 
salmon are annually produced by British 
Columbia and the trade is growing fast.

A Negro who killed two young boys by 
giving them poisoned water to drink has 
been lynched, by being hanged on a tree. 
The negroes were more anxious to lynch 
him than were the whites.

A Bad Character in Wilmington, Dela
ware, has been trying to get at a Catholic 
priest, to murder him for marrying his son 
to a half-bred girl. The girl to whom her 
father-in-law object* is really a pretty 
“ brunette,” and belongs to a respectable

Mrs. Catherine Stuart, who has just 
died in Scotland at the age of ninety years, 
was one of the last survivors of the ancient 
Royal Family, that was finally driven from 
the British throne in 1688. This royal per
sonage was the wife of an inn-keeper at 
Kincardine.

Princess Louise still suffers from neu
ralgic headaches, which were begun when 
she was thrown out of her sleigh in Canada 
some years ago. The Princess is going to 
Marienbad, Germany, to take the waters.

The State Government of New Hamp
shire pays a certain amount to anyone who 
kills woodchucks. It is now announced 
that nothing will be allowed for animals 
killed on Sundays.
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Karl Richard Lepsivs, a German fam
ous for hia investigations into the ancient 
Egyptian civilization, has just died, aged 
seventy-one.

Detective Pinkerton, who died recent
ly in Chicago, in his will expressed a wish 
that his private records should be used fora 
series of stories. His daughter, Mrs. Chal
mers, will probably use the papers for that 
purpose.

Dr Cervera, the refractory President of 
Panama, has at last consented to retire from 
the official residence. General Diaz tintes 
his place on the 30th of December.

In South Australia, tobacco-smoking 
among young lads has already made such 
headway that the local parliament is asked 
to pass a bill forbidding anyone under 18 
to smoke. For disobeying this law, 
the fine will be from five shillings to five 
pounds, with the alternative of one month’s 
imprisonment.

Mayor Langelier, of Quebec, the Liber
al candidate for Mvgantic county, has been 
returned to the Dominion Parliament by a 
majority of 31.

Tht “ David Williamson,” a new mis
sion steamer, built by subscriptions of the 
children of the United Presbyterian Church 
for the use of the missionaries of Old Cala
bar, West Africa, has been launched at 
Dumbarton, Scotland. This increases the 
number of the mission fleet to eleven.

The British Ambassador at Washington 
has been instructed to ask that, if the 
United States makes any favorable arrange
ment with Cuba, in the way of admitting 
her products at reduced customs duties, the 
British colonies in the West Indies should 
receive the same treatment.

The Emperor ok Austria was travelling, 
the other day, by railway. The Anarchists 
mistook the train, and pulled up the rails 
in order to wreck the next one. The en
gineer fortunately saw what was ahead, and 
stopped in time 'o avoid an accident.

For Some Years a Royal Commission 
has been investigating the affairs of certain 
very rich “Guilds” or Trade Companies in 
the city of London, England. These com
panies were established long centuries ago 
to protect their various trades. jMost of 
them now have nothing whatever to do with 
trade, but they have grown very rich,—the 
city lands which they obtained hundreds of 
years ago being now immensely increased 
in value. The income of these companies 
amounts to nearly four million dollars a 
year, and they spend something like $600,- 
000 of this every year on banquets and en
tertainments. The Commissioners recom
mended that the companies be compelled to 
spend their money for educational and 
scientific objects and general public pur
poses, as their founders certainly intended 
that they should.

The Russians propose to have a fleet of 
war ships permanently in the White Sea. 
What enemy would be foolish enough to 
attack Russia from that icy quarter, it is 
difficult to imagine.

Wages Have Been Reduced in some of 
the mills at New Bedford, Massachusetts, 
and weavers and loom-fixers have struck

A Riot Occurred in Rome on Sunday ; 
a crowd made a demonstration of hostility 
to the Pope, and tried to cross the square in 
front of St. Peter's Cathedral, but were 
stopped by the police.

The Crops in Prussia are unusually 
good this year.

There itt Much Jealousy between the 
Allan Line steamer “ Sardinian ” and the 
Dominion Liner “Vancouver.” They left 
Quebec for Liverpool last Saturday within 
ten minutes of each other, and it is suspect
ed that they are racing across the Atlantic.

A Circus Tent at Barmen, in Germany, 
has been struck by lightning ; four persons 
were killed, seven severely injured and 
many others slightly.

The Number of Suicides in the German 
Army has so largely increased that the Em
peror has appointed u military commission 
to enquire into the cause.

A Great Flood at Julfa, a district in 
the centre of Persia, has destroyed the cot
ton crop and devastated the country.

A Terrible Collision took place last 
Sunday night on the Mississippi, near St. 
Louis, between the steamers “Charles Mor
gan” and “Central City.” The first of 
these had five hundred German excursion
ists on board ; fortunately, it was the other 
steamer that sank, and all on board her were

Two Hundred and twenty-five dozen 
eggs were shipped from Cape Breton to 
Boston in fresh-cut grass a few days ago, 
and the grass “heated” and cooked the eggs; 
they - rare all condemned by the Inspector 
of Piovisions upon arrival

The Privy Council in England has 
given judgment for Mr. McLaren in his ac
tion against the Canada Cential Railway. 
Mr. McLaren is the well-known lumber 
merchant,of Ontario, and he claimed $100,- 
000 for damage by fire, the fire being started 
by sparks from a Canada Central locorno-

Major-General Middleton has arrived 
in Canada to be chief in command of the 
volunteer forces of the Dominion.

A Very Interesting Book will soon be 
published by the United States Govern
ment. It consists of reports from the Am
erican consuls in all parts of the world, 
showing the condition of labor and laborers 
in the various countries. The leading trade 
organizations had petitioned the govern
ment to have these facts collected.

The Coroner’s Inquest upon the bodies 
of fifty-three persons killed in the Cincin
nati riots is now ended. Captain Desmard 
is found to have been killed by some un
known persons in the mob ; one man acci
dentally shot himself ; one was unlawfully 
shot by the militia on Sunday afternoon ; 
and the other fifty were justly killed, as 
they did not obey the sheriff when he or
dered them to disperse.

Two American Ladies have just climbed 
to the top of Popocatepetl “ the Smoking 
Mountain,” in Mexico. This famous vol
cano is 17,640 feet high. It still smokes, 
but it has not been in eruption since 1640. 
The crater is three miles round, and a thou
sand feet deep.

Two Hundred Thousand dollars worth 
of property, on the quays of Smyrna, Asia 
Minor, has been destroyed by fire.

Every Year the Swiss mountains pro
duce a crop of fatal accidents. A few days 
ago a party of English tourists were climb
ing that King of the Alps, Mont Blanc, when 
an avalanche of enow came down the moun
tain side upon them, and one of their num
ber was killed.

Admiral Ewart, who has just died in 
England, was an officer who received the 
thanks of the United States government for 
having twice helped Federal warships dur
ing the civil war in 1862,

The Pope has issued a decree that the bish
ops need not denounce the secret societies 
for a year yet, so that the members will 
have time to resign tneir connection.

Queen Victoria has suother great-grand 
sun. Princess William, daughter-in-law of 
the Crown Prince of Prussia and of the 
Princess Royal of England, has presented 
her husband with a son.

David Young, a very successful counter
feiter of Canadian money, has been arrested 
at Brantford.

The Cod Fisheries in the lower St. 
Lawrence have been very unsuccessful so 
far this year.

The Twenty-Fourth annual shooting 
competition of the British volunteers has 
just opened at Wimbledon. Last year 
there were 2,460 competitors, but this year 
there are 3,000. The Martini-Henry rifle is 
the only one used. The prizes, without 
counting the value of the challenge cups, 
amount to $46,000.

Yellow Fever is severe on the Pacific 
coast Mexico.

The Judicial Committee appointed last 
session to try the four men charged with at
tempting to bribe members of the Ontario 
kg’* .lure, has begun its work at Toronto.

President Arthur is not going for a sail, 
as he intended. He will first visit General 
Sharp, and then spend some time among 
the Catskill Mountains.

A Telegram from Albany says that six 
hundred workmen employed on the Capitol 
building have nad to be discharged, because 
not enough money was voted for their 
wages.

A Man named James Walker, supposed 
to be a dynamiter, has been arrested at 
Glasgow. He tried to shoot and stab the 
police who made the arrest, and when over
powered he was found to have an American 
revolver and cartridges, besides papers giv- 
ingthe names of other supposed dynamiters.

The Authorities of the Industrial Ex
hibition at Toronto are offering two valu
able prizes for two pictures of the most 
beautiful living women in Canada. The 
names will only be placed on the winning 
portraits.

The Cut-Worm has done much damage 
to the corn crop in Essex and Kent, Ont.

The Commissioners who have been in
vestigating a collision on the Roches
ter and Niagara Falls branch of 
the New York Central Railway, 
declare that the officials were guilty of a 
grave fault, in hiring a young boy as tele
graph operator at Murray.

Another of New York’s “ fire-traps,”— 
commonly called tenement houses,—i 
burnt on Sunday morning. The flames 
burst out in the basement, and soon spread 
to all the four stories, filling the place with 
smoke. The house was crowded, and there 
was a terrible scene as the inhabitants, 
mothers, fathers and children, jumped or 
threw each other out of the windows. A 
number landed on an awning, but several 
were badly maimed. There is great indig
nation at the proprietor for not having pro
vided fire escapes.

Father Martineau, a French-Canadian 
priest, is becoming quite an apostle of tem
perance. He devotee ten months of the 
year to the work in Montreal preaching in 
the various churches. During July and 
August he travels through the country on 
both sides of the St Lawrence between 
Montreal and Quebec. He is enthusiastic
ally welcomed wherever he goes.

SOUNDS OF BATTLE.
FSOM ALL OVER THE FIELD

WELLINGTON AND GUELPH ENTERING THE 
LISTS—AN UNSUCCESSFUL INVASION OF 
GLENGARRY — COUNCILS OF WAR —THAT 
FAMOUS PETITION—HOW BREWSRS CONCOCT 
“ EXPRESSIONS OF PUBLIC OPINION.”

Entering thr Lists —The meet Importait
k'e War A o'et le that 
•gas baeunanlmouely 
te, after hearing re
enter on a Soots Aet 
md Guelph. ▲ can 
led. and the agitation 
L The hotel-beepers 
ilr trne colors by re- 
hgatee to the oonven- 
iwed to suffer, how- 
red for by the good 
lelph Christian Tam 
irrlng, has expressed 
i of the elty are prt-

Mk Lee.—the on# a 
paid employe# of the 
istumptog Glengarry 
irade ; nominally, of 
” temperance ” The 

taring—to everybody 
and Lee and their 
etings went against 
r could net even get a 
U McKay, of Prtaee 
a or preached twelve 
ibout the working of 
8c tt Act leaders ad 
give more than five 
i Act, and Glengarry 
md gate major! y of

it Carle on Place, for 
: Brant, have unanl- 
«• In support of the

for a new vote on the 
which has been going 
er since the Act wae 
i come to light. About 
laiuree are valueless ; 
nd over again ; names 
re been dead, or out 
two years ; the same 
wo or three different 
munie pal voters are 
•ho remain, there are 
against repeal. And 

lalme, I» the precious 
made have heard so 
is a change of senti 
i the Scott Aet : 
the largest Md most 
ever held there has 

it Ac to a vote In that 
February next. The 

et In Peel Is today 
office. Peel, Dufferln 
all to vote about the

tv.—Mr. King Dodd» 
t a Catholic picnic at 

Pickering, and got a vote against th# Scott Act 
of 760 to 80 This has caused some surprise. 
It now turns out that every ten cents con tribut 
ed gave the donor the right to one vote, and of 
the 750 rotes against the Scott Act ÜOO were 
cast by a single puree of $60, subscribed by 
four or five brewers and liquor merchants who 
accompanied Mr. King Dodds from Toronto !

“ War Nora»," the most sffeetlv# campaign 
weapon, a fighting newspaper, Is published at 
Montreal every week for circulation over the 
whole Dominion Send one dollar, and you 
will have twenty copies sent you every week 
for six months

Battle Won, But Not Over.—At a grand 
temperance picnic near Woodstock, Oxford 
county, the chairman announced that he had 
received a letter from Bishop Baldwin, of 
Huron, expressing profound sympathy with 
th* cause of temperance and prohibition. A 
m- Asage from the Rev. U. L. McKay, D.D., our 
great Canadian missionary In the Island of 
Formosa, China, wae also read. It was 
this: -'Grand for dear old Oxford! What 
a victory ! Shout It, swell it, roll It until 
my native land will break the chains that 
bind her, and stand free !” Oxford people tho
roughly recognize that their work has only be 
gun with the adoption of the Scott Act. and 
they are thoroughly determined to make the 
Act work. The bcoti Act came into fore# in 
Yarmouth county, Nova Scotia, on June 23.

Perth.—The next Seott Act Convention will 
be held in Stratford on the 15th July at 10 
a.m. Th# secretaries of the various mnnlel- 
palltiee are requested to forward their petitions 
with a voters list to th# county secretary, 
Bov. A. F. Tully, Mitchell. Ont.

The Marquis of Lorne, speaking at a 
meeting in London in favor of emigration, 
■aid—“town workers are not required ; 
country workers are.” That give» the 
whole situation in a few words.

Mr. Moncurb D. Conway, an eloquent 
American who has for some years been try
ing to make Englishmen turn against all 
their old forms of religious belief, is going 
to return to America.

^
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COLUMBUS EX 1'LAIMN'G BIS DISCOVERY OF AMERICA TO KING FERDINAND AND QUEEN ISABELLA.

THE STORY OF COLUMBUS. I no greater success! He explained lii 
We an- never tiretl of resiling or hearing «heme ** he had done Wforc the Court of

the stories of great men who have faithfully Portugal, stating it a* I 
served their generation. It matters not how that there wan land to

-even vears of hope deferred, during which 
Columbus had applied to other courts, but 
with no better success. At length, in 1492, 
under the patronage of Ferdinand and Ie- 
aDelia, after these seven years of waiting, 
he wa< permitted to make trial of his fre
quently proposed scheme. Three small 
vessels, only one of which was decked, were 
placed under his command ; with these, and 
one hundred and twenty men, he set out on 
hie voyage of discovery when he was nearly 
fifty six years old.

He had no sooner set sail than he discov
ered that he was the only man who bad any 
faith in the enterprise. The sailors were 
sceptical and timid, and, as they sailed over 
unrnown seas, soon began to give vent to

i his firm conviction
served their generation. It matters not how that there was land to the westward ami 
far d.-tant mav be the age in which they priceless riches for all who would he bold 
l.ved, or how different from our own the enough to discover this land. In replv the 
manner-of the people an. mg-t whom thev puM* laughed at him and treated his 
grew up, there is a peipetual beauty, fresh- '••«* " the si Iv project of a visionary bran, 
ness, and pathos about their lives of which Disappointed, but nothing daunted, he next 
we never weary. I went to the \ enetians, aud from them he

Such are our feelings as we turn to the received similar treatment, 
story of Christopher Columbus. We know ' And now indeed it seemed as if it were 
but little of the early life of the great navi- no longer any use to persevere, and that it 
gator who added the knowledge of a new would be better to relinquish the idea of 
hemisphere to our globe ; but that little is planting his foot upon those shores, which 
extremely interesting. He is supposed to as yet appeared to exist but in his own im- 
liave Wen tmrn atiienoa about the year 1436. aginai ou. He was inspired, however, to 
The discoverer of America, and the 
most illustrious example perhaps 
on record of what may lie achieved 
by a settled purpose in life, could 
not boast of wealthy parentage.
Like many other men of genius he 
was bom poor, and grew up in 
straitened circumstances. He re
ceived but a few educational ad
vantages from bis father, who was 
a woolcomber, working hard for 
his daily bread. At an early age. 
however, Christopher revealed 
proofs that he had liven endowed 
with mental gifts of no common 
order. He could very soon real 
and write, and while quite a child 
showed considerable skill in draw
ing, painting, and arithmetic. As 
he grew up and attended the great 
school of learning in I’avia, his 
love for these studies increased, 
and he also took a decided interest 
in geometry and astronomy.

When lie had learnt all that he 
could in the school at l'avia, Chris
topher had to look around him 
and answer the questions “ What 
are you going to be ? By what 
means do you intend to earn your 
bread#” He made answer by going 
to sea when he was little more than 
fourteen years of age.

We cauuot follow bim as lie sail
ed from iMirt to port in the Mediter
ranean, in a craft in which no man 
in his senses would now like to 
venture. We have hints that his 
t-arlv life was passed in the midst 
of dangers and difficulties which 
would not lie without their com
pensating brightness and pleasure 
to a youth of daring spirit. But 
we are told that he was not over
come by circumstances, and that 
he contended successfully against 
being degraded and drawn down 
by the brutish, aud withal super
stitious, mariners of the fifteenth 
century.

At Lisbon, in 1470, we find 
Christopher Cvlumbu .-settled and 
named, and constructing maps 
and charts to support his family.
Here he seems first to have con
ceived the notion, which soon be
came one of the firmest of convic
tions, that there was land to the 
westward. This idea he was des
tined, after long years of di*heart- 
« mng effort, to establish ns a fact.
He was now in the prime of life, 
tall, muscular, nml of commanding 
Aspect. We first find Columbus 
propounding his settled and cherish
ed conviction before the Court of 
the King of Portugal. He gave 
the lending grounds of his belief 
in the existence of an undis
covered country in the Western 
Ocean, and asked for the means 
of ascertaining the truth of it.
King John referred the sehemc 
to a number of nautical and 
scientific men, who all decided against it. ' make yet one effort more before relinquish I their fears, ar.d, when these were unavail - 
The monarch, however, believing perhaps ing hi- hope, and this time he turned bis ing, to threaten mutiny. Columbus did 
that there was something in it, secretly de - ‘steps towards Spain. his best to quell the discontent of his crew, j
-patched a vessel to examine the route de-1 Columbus first appeared before the Min- but to little purpose. At length, after a 
tailed by Columbus, and to report thereon.1 ister Mendoza, and shortly after was intro- voyage of sixty days, the sailors began to 
The pilots sent out weretoo timid to diverge1 duced to the far-famed Ferdinand and look at each other with wonder, and to look 
far from the accustomed track, and they1 Isabella. Ferdinand, while he appreciated nt Columbus with mysterious dread ! For 
soon returned to Lisbon only to throw ridi". I the character of Columbus, would not im >t range birds began to settle on the rigging 
cule on the whole project. I mediately commit himself to his scheme, of the ships, and every now and then plants

Had Columbus been a half-hearted man It seemed so visionary ; there might be and pieces of driftwood were seen floating 
lie would have been overwhelmed liy the'something in it; if.* were so, a council of on tne sea. These things all betokened 
contempt which now assailed his idea ; he1 astronomers and geographers would be thv that they were nearing a country of some 
wa- not, however, to lie daunted, and he1 most fitting to decide. , kind, and that the dreaui of Columbus’ life
determined to try to get support elsewhere. The council met at Salamanca, but did was perhaps about to be fulfilled ! At last 
Taking with him his motherless little boy, j not entertain hie notion, rather throwing when every heart was beating with excite- 
Diego, he secretly left Lisbon and made bis ridicule upon it. incut, a sailor who was leaning over the
»vav to his native state, Uenoa. But with Seven long, weary years passed away, side of the vessel fished up a curiously-car

5!

ved instrument and a branch of a tree filled 
with red berries. Soon after the cry arose, 
“Land ! Land!” There wai laud indeed ; 
Columbus had been no dreamer, and, in 
the course of two or three days, he landed 
on the island St. Salvador, in the Bahamas !

We cannot pause to tell of his triumphant 
feelings, or to follow him as he proceeded 
on his voyage of disco verv. After discover
ing several other of the West India Islands, 
he set sail again for Spain. It was in tin 
month of April, 1493, we are told, and a 
fine spring morning, that Coumbus entered 
Barcelona. On .he city walls and house
tops waved clouds of banners and ensigns, 
Ax.d every ship in harbor was dressed with 
flags from stem to stern. Columbus 

marched through the street sur
rounded by more than royal pomp. 
The procession at last arrived at 
the palace, where Ferdinand and 
Isabella awaited the triumphant 
voyager. Surrounded by a liril- 
liaut crowd of Spanish knights, the 
grey-haired Coluiubu* entered. 
The sovereigns rose up to receive 
him, and a murmur of applause 
burst from the .rowd. Columbus 
lient the knee before the throne, 
but Isabella bade him rise, aud hav
ing kissed the hands of their high
nesses, lie took his seat among the 
nobles. He then gave an account 
of the most important events of 
liis voyage, exhibited his maps, 
with the gold, the spices, and other 
-•reductions of the countries he had 
liscovered, and declared that all 

this was but the harbinger of still 
greater muvels.

After having been thus triumph
antly received by Court and people, 
Columbus in the autumn of the 
same year again set sail on a second 
expedition, and during this voyage 
lie discovered the Caribee Islands 
and Jamaica. During a third voy
age he discovered Trinidad and the 
mouths of the Orinoco, and landed 
at Paria, on the coast of South 
America.

One would like, after thus re
counting the splendid services 
which Columbus hail rendered, to 
see him spending a calm, green old 
age. This, however, was not to be, 
and the ola man’s last days were 
embitttered bv treachery and injus
tice. HedieJ in poverty at Valla
dolid, May 20th, 1506. Biography, 
it has beeu well said, furnishes no 
parallel to the life of Columbus. 
Ureat men there have been who 
have met with disappointment and 
injustice ; but there is perhaps no 
other instance of a gieat man 
whom disappointment and injustice 
did not dishearten and disgust; 
who had his greatness recognized 
and in his lifetime, and yet was 
robbed of the emolument it entitled 
him to, and who, after his death, 
had the honor he hail so hardly 
won conferred upon another. His 
life, nevertheless, is one eloquent 
commentary upon the success 
which crowns singleness of pur
pose.—Family Friend.

(After a Drawing by Sir John Gilbert )

WE ali. Pay.—Eli Perkins shows 
how even the very best temperance 
men are financial sufferers, if noth
ing more, by the existence of the 
drink traffic. He says : “I paid 
$425 taxes on my New York house 
last year. What was this tax used 
for i It was to govern a city where 
three-fourths of the arrests were 
made on account of drunkenness. 
1 can govern myself, but 1 have- to 

I pay |426 a year to be protected from the 
criminal classes, made criminal through

Curried Sardinbh —Take a box of sar
dines aud drain off all the oil into a frying- 
pan Add to this a dessert-spoonful of 
curry powder, previously mixed with cold 
water. Thicken the oil with a little arrow- 
root, previously mixed with water. As 
soon as the curry and oil make a sauce 
about as thick as good melted butter, the 
sauce is ready. Pour this over the sardines 
and place them in the oven long enough for 
them to get heated through. When quite 
hot, serve with slices of toast
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WHAT’S THE UOOD OF IT I

Jack Thornbury was lying in one of the 
beds of a hospital ward, and he had been 
there fur seven w :eks. He was taken to it 
with a broken leg, an injured rib, and a 
badly-cut face, and on becoming aware of 
his condition had the vexation of knowing 
that these injuries were not met with in the 
fulfilment of hisduty, nor brought «bout by 
any useful deed or generous effort to help 
himself or any one else, but were simply 
owing to a fall over a doorstep and an iron 
scraper as he was walking home with very 
uncertain steps after a “jolly” evening at 
""" **' kLion.”“The Black

He was getting well now, and was allow
ed visitors, and by the side of his bed was 
sitting Henry Graham, a man employed in 
the same warehouse as Thornbury, but a 
very quiet fellow, who kept himself to him- 
self mure than was liked by the men in 
general. He was not popular with them, as 
a consequence, although they could but 
respect what they knew of his character, 
and it was evident that their employer put 
considerable confidence in him. He had 
never l>een more with Thornbury than their 
work in the same ware-house made neces
sary, but he had come to see him in the 
hospital several times, much to Thornbury’s 
surprise, and showed more kindly feeling 
and geniality than Jack thought was in him, 
for he seemed a reserved, silent sort of 
individual.

“You’ll soon be out and about again 
now,” he told Jack, cheerily.

“ I hope so,” said Thornbury ; “ I’m 
pretty well tired of being here, I can tell 
you ; and it is worse a great ileal fur the 
wife than for me. I haven’t lieen much 
good to her, though she’s been the best of 
wives to me. I couldn’t keep myself from 
thinking about it while I’ve been here, and 
I’ve seen sometimes the look that used to 
he on her face when I came home of a 
night. I didn’t think of it then, didn’t 
notice it particularly, and she never said 
much. But that sort of thing won’t go on 
any more.”

“ That’s right ; I’m glad to hear you say 
so,” said Graham ; “and I can’t help say
ing, for you won’t take it ill, I Know, 
Thornbury, there’s one matter would help 
you mightily ; sign the pledge, man, and cut 
the old shop altogether.”

“ That’s it Graham ; I’ve done it already.” 
“ Done it !”
“Yes ; I’ve seen it all clearer since I’ve

been away from the publics and forced to 
l day, and I got the doctor—that

lie atill alï
young chap, Dr. Page, he’s one of the right 
sort, he is—to bring me a pledge card ; I’ve 
gut it here beside me. And I said to my
self, “If, please God, I put on my jacket 
again’—for I was pretty bad then—‘ there 
shall be a bit of blue on it, and on it that bit 
of blue shall stop.’ ”

Uiaham took his baud.
“ You’re a regular good chap,” he said, 

heartily ; “ I’ll do all 1 can to help you, for 
maybe it’ll be a bit of a wrench at first 
Perhaps the blue may help you too.”

Thornbury smiled rather grimly.
“ I’ve had pretty sharp teaching, Graham ; 

I shan’t forget it for a good while. No, I 
don’t put on the ribbon fur myself alto
gether, though I know it will be a remind 
er ; but. besides that, there may be a few 
other fellows want a hand. You don’t know 
who they are and you can’t say anything, 
but you can show a bit of color that’s like 
telling, * I’m trying it on too ; come along 
with me,’ ”

Graham made no reply.
“ Look here, Graham,” Thornbury went 

on, “ This here’s the tru ‘.h. You don’t know 
much about me, but you know very well I 
haven’t always gone on as straight as I 
ought to have, and sometimes I’ve felt it 
and I’ve thought if I could break it off all at 
once like with some other chap, I’d do it 5 
but to stand out when a pot of beer was in the 
way seemed like setting oneself up, or else 
like saying one daren’t touch a drop for fear 
of taking too much.”

“You could have done it easy enough if 
you’d once set your mind on it.* 1 11’

“ Maybe, but I don’t know ; one doesn’t 
like not to do as the rest do. If two or 
three more had joined me, just for 
company, and to have jogged one another 
on, well and good. But I couldn’t begin ; 
they’d have only grinned and said I was 
joking, and laughed me out of it, for you 
see I wasn’t such a quiet, steady-going chap

“Well,” said Graham, “why didn’t you

oin in with me i I’m a teetotaler, you

“ You don’t mean that, never !”
“ What, didn’t you know ? I’ve been one 

;hese three years!”
“ Didn’t 1 know ? Man alive, how was 

I to know ! You kept so silent and apart- 
like, and didn’t seem to belong to us ; never 
said nothing, and never gave us a chance of 
knowing anything about you. You never 
drank in the warehouse, that’s true, but I 
thought that might be to get on with the 
governor, and we couldn’t tell what you did 
at home or of evenings.”

Graham winced slightly.
“ I’m not a man for talking, you see, 

Thornbury. I didn’t want to interfere 
with anybody else ; it didnt seem as if I 
could do any good by it ; 1’ui no speaker.”

“But look here, said Jack, “it you’ve 
taken the pledge, why don’t you «ear the 
blue ribbon ?”

“ Well, I don’t care to make a fuss, or, ar 
you were saying, set myself up.”

“Yourself / No ; but you needn’t have 
been ashamed of setting up your pledge.”

“Nobody can say I’m ashamed of my 
pledge,” said Graham, rather rutiled. ‘ If 
an)body asks ne, I tell him I’m a teeto
taler, and I’m proud of the fact ; but there’s 
no good in a scrap of blue ribbon. What’s 
the use of it ?”

“There’s this good in it,” answered 
Thornbury, “ and you'll see the sense of it. 
quicker than what I did: that if you had 
worn it 1 shouldn’t have been here to-day. 
If I’d seen your bit of blue every day there’d 
have been a bit on me long ago ; it would 
have said to me what you never said your-

“ How could I tell ?” becan Graham.
“Of course you. couldn’t tell. You 

thought I was a l»ad lot ; but I’d have 
known, and that bit of blue would have 
found me out. You’ve done a good thing 
for yourself, I daresay, by being an abstain

“ I know that,” said Graham.
“But I can’t help looking at my side,” 

said Thornbury ; “ 1 should not have had a 
broken leg, and I shouldn’t have lost seven 
weeks’ wage, and a good deal besides that I 
can’t reckon up, if you had been wearing 
the blue ribbon.”

“ My wife shall put it on for me this very 
day,” answered Graham.

She did, and he wears the blue to this 
day, and so does Jack ; but if you go to 
Messrs. Parkins and Morgan’s warehouse 
you won’t find them by their blue ribbons, 
fur there are half a dozen other bits of 
blue there now.—British Workman.

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR- NOBLE PRENTISS AND THE LITTLE 
RENT LKttSOKS. CRIPPLE

TWO WAYS OF DOING.
One of the heroic tract distributors we 

sometimes meet in the cars shuffles his tracts, 
glances around at his fellow-travellers, and 
at last hands a certain tract to one indivi
dual, a second to another, and a third to still 
another. Each recipient looks at the title, 
and at once begins to inquire, “ Why did 
that man give this particular tract to me ? 
Does he tnink I need a sermon on that 
topic ? There is no appropriateness about 
it. What a nuisance these tracts are!” 
And the man throws it down or thrusts it in
to his pocket with a feeling of antagonism. 
He may get good from it yet, but he will be 
much more nkely to do so if we do not first 
make it repulsive to him.

Suppose, instead of this, a man meets a 
group of his neighbors, and aayi : “ There 
is so much profane swearing m this com
munity that I am actually afraid for my 
boys, and I have been studying up what can 
be done about it How do you think it 
would do to give out this tract to every
body ? It will rouse the Christians to notice 
the prevalence of the sin, and perhaps set 
them to work to reprove it It will help 
make habitual swearers think when they 
utter an oath, it will make Sunday school 
teachers talk to their classes about it, and it 
will rouse up the conscience of the entire 
community if it is thoroughly distributed. 
Just look it over, and tell me what you 
think of its appropriateness ; for it seems 
to me something ought to be done.”

So he begins his distributing then and 
there, and perhaps gains their co-oper
ation, and goes on with equal common 
sense through the rest of it, talks about it in 
the papers, prays about it, perhaps secures a 
sermon on the subject, and so makes tract 
distribution successful, not for its own sane, 
but as a help in driving out sin and wicked
ness.— Chrietian Advocate.

(From I’tloubet’s Select Notes )
July 27.—-Sam. V : M3.

ILLUSTRATIVE.
I. “Cast thy bread upon the waters.” Some 

years ..go the scholars in a Philadelphia 
Sunday school contributed for the support 
and education of a girl in a mission school 
in Syria. This is just the kind of work 
that the scoffers—especially the stingy 
scoffers—are in the habit of making sport 
of ; this asking children to give their pen
nies for some far-off, vague, and possibly 

missionary enterprise. But the 
money was faithfully applied,—as money 
is more likely to be through a missionary 
society than through a bank,—and the 
Syrian girl was educated. She married a 
Syrian Christian, and the young couple 
went on missi nary service up the Nile. 
When the recent upruiug in Egypt came, 
these Christian workers, with many others, 
were hurried down the Nile and over to 
Malta. While huddled there with the 
seething mass of refugees, those homeless 
Christians asked themselves to whom they 
could turn for help or sympathy. The 
strongest tie of earth was to them the blood- 
tie of Christianity. Their nearest friends 
in that hour of need were those far-off Phil
adelphia Christians with whom they were 
one m Christ So uninvited and unadvised 
they started over the sea to England, and 
thence over the ocean to America. Utter 
strangers in this land, they here patiently 
sought out their way to the superintendent 
of that Sunday school, and when they found 
him they said they were sure he had not lost 
his interest in them, and now they wer ready 
to take his counsel as to their better course 
of future action. The next Sunday the 
two Syrians were in the Philadelphia Sun
day-school ; and one who had been a scholar 
there said he had never before so realized 
the truth of the promise, “ Cast thy bread 
upon the waters, for thou shalt find it after 
many days.”—8. S. Times.

IL The need of friends.
The mao who has a Ihousaml friends 

Ha# not a friend to spare ;
But he who has one enemy 

Will mtei blm every where.—B. W.Emtt ton.

1. The rue spirit of friendship seeks out 
occasions for kind offices.

2. It is good sometimes to bethink our
selves whether there be any promises or en
gagements that we have neglected to make 
good.—Henry.

3. Treat orphans as a father, and thou 
shalt be the son of the Most High (Eccles.
4: 10)

4. Children may reap where their parents 
have sown.

6. He that watereth shall be watered also 
himself (Prov. 11 : 25.)

6. “ For Jonathan’s sake” illustrates for 
us the meaning of the words “ For Christ’s 
sake,” and “ In His name.”

BY REV. B. PAYSON HAMMOND.
In Lawrence, Kan., Mr. Noble Prentiss 

attended the union meetings for the pur- 
iose of reporting.them for a paper of which 
1e was one of the editors. He listened at

tentively to the sermons, and wrote excel
lent reports of the meetings, but was en
tirely unmoved himself.

One day as he was passing out of the 
church during the inquiry meeting, a beau
tiful little crq pled child, with large black 
eyes, lifted up her finger, as she stood exactly 
in front of him, and said, “Mr. Prentiss,, 
won’t you come to Jesus and be a Chris
tian 1” He tried to evade her question and 
pass on. But still she hedged up his way 
and with tearful eyes pressed him with 
questions still more pointed. At last he 
was also forced to promise her that he would 
be a Christian. That promise was faithfully 
kept Mr. Prentiss not only became a 
Christian, but a most active one. He was 
a man of fine ability, well known in the 
region, able at once to command the atten
tion of any audience, but he was sadly ad
dicted to strong drink. After this great 
change, he went from town to town and 
city to city, addressing large numbers. I 
have no doubt that many, by his earnest 
words, were led to Christ. God grant that 
this fact may be the means of leading some 
to realize the great influence which converted 
children may exercise in winning souls to 
Christ And may this truth, brought home 
by the Spirit of God, act as a stimulus to 
labor more earnestly in the Sabbath-school, 
by the fireside, and everywhere, fur imme
diate salvation of the children.

Question Corner.—No. 14.

STRAWBERRY SHORT CAKE.

This favorite tea-cake is made out of 
layers of short cake, mtuo in the usual man
ner, and sweetened with strawberries. Th u 
short-cakes, are baked in pie-plates, and 
should be about half an inch thick when 
done. As soon as they are taken from the 
oven they should be split, and buttered gen
erously while hot. The strawberries should 
have been previously hulled, mashed smooth 
with a silver fork, and made very sweet, a 
little cream mixed with them being a great 
improvement. For seven or eight persons 
the following proportions would answer :

Short-Cake.—One quart of sifted flour, 
one teaspoonful of salt, one even teaspoou- 
ful of soda, or two teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder, a quarter of a pound of butter and 
lard, and a naif-pint of milk.

Layers of Strawberries.—One quart of 
fresh, ripe strawberries, one teacupful of 
white sugar, and one gill of cream.

Arrange the layers unis : First on a large 
dish or plate put the split half of a short
cake, the buttered siue up, then cover it 
completely with a layer of the prepared 
strawberries, then another cake, buttered 
side up, until the pile ;s complete, when the 
crust side should be on top, dotted over 
with fresh whole berries, sprinkled thickly 
with fine granulated sugar. A small glass 
of rich milk completes the feast.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.
BIBLE SCENE,

Lo, a multitude rejoices,
And the sound of nappy voices 
Rings through all the startled uir,
While in solemn, slow progression 
Winds along a grand procession,
Cvmbals clash and trumpets blare.
Who is this with flowing drapery 
Like the far clouds, white and vapory ? 
Who is this that leads the band ?
In his earnest gaze upturning 
Light of sacrea joy is burning,
As he dances, harp in hand.
Thus with sounds of sacred pleasure, 
Bringing home a priceless treasure,
Comes the goodly company,
One in heart, Jenovah praising,
Loud thanksgivings to him raising,
For his mercies large and free.

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

1. 0 prophet, vexed about so small a
thingi

2. This prophet did of Edom’s future 
sing.

3. Fifth book in Scripture—last of Pen
tateuch.

4. Unrighteous man, 0 hear the strange
rebuke !

5. Who, in the place of this, a scorpion

6. Rescued by Christ to praise Him while

7. Now Israel’s deliverer is he.
8. 3 his do thou in the Lord ; wait pa-

9. The Spirit and the Bride say one sweet

10. A patriarch’s best name given by the

11. Lo, in the midst of this, I see four men.
12. Through thy quick death, the king

hath sinned again.
13. This royal beast obeyed God’s stern

Slaying the man, though not by hunger 
prest.

ANSWERS TO BIBLE qUESTIONS IN NO. 12.
1. Egypt. They stayed there until the death 

I Herod. Matt. 1.18. 15.
2. Of John the Baptist. Matt. 3. 3.
3. Behold 1 send my messenger and he shall 

prepare the way beloru me. MaiucLl 3,1.
L Isaiah W. 31.
Bible Riddle.—Elijah. He was taken up to 

Heaveu In a chariot or Are. 1 Kings 17.1,24. 
CORRECT AE8WERS RECEIVED.

Correct answers have been sent by Jennie JE.
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SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(from Wfilmitulrr Question Hook.)

LEMON IV.
July Y7, IWM-l [2 Ham. 9 : '-IS

KINDNESS TO JONATHAN'S SON.
Commit to Memory vs. 6, 7.

1. And David Ml<l, Is there vet any that Is left 
nr the house of Saul, that I may shew him 
kindness for Jonathan's sake ?

‘L And there was of the house of Saul a ser
vant whose name was 7.1 ba. And when t?-y 
had called him uut<> David, the kina said unto 
him. Art thou ZibaT And be said, Thy servant

3. And the king said, Is there not .vet any of the 
house of Haul, that 1 may shew the kliidneee of 
God unto him 7 And Zlba said unto the klue 
Jonathan hath yet a sou, which Is lame on hie

4. And the king said unto him, Where Is her 
And Zlba Mid unto the king, Hehnld, he Is In 
the Ik.use of Marhlr, the sou of Ammlel, In

5. Then King David sent, and fetched hlm oui 
of the house of Mnckilr. the son of Ammlel, from 
Lode bar.
’ H. Now when Mevhlboebeth, the son of Jona
than, the son of Hiiul. whs <*<ime unto David, ht 
fell on his face, and did reverence. And David 
said, Meplilboeheth. And he answered, Heboid 
thy servant !

7. And David said unto him, Fear not: for 1 
will surely shew thee kindness for Jonsthan 
thy father’s sake, and will restore thee all the 
laud of Haul thy father : and thou shall eat bread 
at my table continually.

a And he bowed himself, and said, What l« 
thy servant,that thou sbouldest look upon such 
a dead dog as 1 am ?

9. Then the king called to Zlba, Haul’s Mrvant 
and said unto hlm, I have given unto thy mas
ter's son, all that pertalueth to Haul and to all 
ids house.

10. Thou therefore, and thy sons, and thy 
servants shall till the land for him, and thou 
shall bring In the Irults that thy master's son 
may have food to eat : but Meph'boshein thy 
master's son shall eat bread alway at my table 
Now ZiIm had fifteen sons and twenty servants

11. Then Mid Zlba unto the king. According 
to all that my lord the king hath commanded 
ins servant, so shall thy servant do. As foi 
Mephthosheih, Mid the king, he shall eat at my 
table, a* oue of the king's sons.

12. And Meplilboeheth had a young son,whos. 
name whs Mlcha. And all that dwell In th« 
house of Zlba were servants unto Msphlbo

Ut. Ho Mephllmeheth dwelt In Jerusalem : foi 
he did eat com D ually at t he king's table; an 
was lame on both Ids feet.

GOLDEN TEXT.

COMMERCIAL.

HUME READINGS. 
M. 2 Bum. 1:1-1*—

T. Prov. 27:1-11......
W. 1 Ham. n* 1-15.... 
Th. I Ham. 20:1-17 —
F. 2 Ham. 1:17-27—

Kindness to Jonathan'r

“ Forsake Not.''
David and Jonathan. 
Jot.;'* iau'8 Love foi

David* I .ament foi 
Jonathan

.Horn for Adversity.
114s Lite for tils Friends

! sheep and lambs brought to market lately 
in not so good as in some former seasons,

■ consequently superior lambs bring pretty
Montreal. July 1G, 1884. high figures, although common and infer-

v* 4 -.V 4 >• ,, r. . ....   Iior mutton critters are pretty cheap.NoOrith.t.mlmg the fact thatraot. pro.- sh ,e|1 ,r„m ,3 t0 slu.5ii each, and 
pecu the world over have ,mprot«i dun, ,rom|î00to ,4 5,, Live
the week nee our tat report the gran ;, „ « ,boU, 6c per lb., .mall lot. of
market, of (.real Britain .how »». un- hog. bring mi do. The .upnljof
E'I'T;-. b!',"i_r*.th'r. ' Kl” 1 » much cow.i, io ,i«L of the demand ind

Erices are declining. There is almost nothing 
ring done in the horse market at present, 

owing to the absence of suitable horses offer
ing.

farmers’ market.
Very few farmers are coming from any 

distance to the city, as they are busy at 
home saving their hay, but the farmers 
living near the city, and the market garden
ers, are bringing large quantities of roots, 
green vegetables and cucumbers, which sell 
at pretty low rates. The supply of oats is 
small and prices are pretty nfgn ; new po
tatoes are abundant of good quality and 
very cheap for so early in tne season, and the 
same may be said of green peas, green beans 
green onions and cabbages. There is a pretty 
large supply of poultry, especially fowls and 
spring cmckens. The fruit market is well 
supplied with apples and tomatoes from the 
southeruStates and with home grown straw, 
berries, and raspberries, currants and blue
berries. The supply of butter is pretty large 
but prices seem to have touched bottom 
and nave an upward tendency, and the 
same may be said of ™"

slight advance in prices. This is 
w no doubt to the large and rapid de

crease in the quantity of grain in sight, 
which on this continent alone is over three 
million bushels less than last week and 
nearly four millions of bushels less than at 
the same time last year. It is to be expected 
therefore that the improvement will only 
prove temporary, and that with the plenti- 
tude caused by "a large new crop in case 
prospects are fulfilled, there will t>e a more 
than corresponding decline in prices.

The Chicago market, where grain for fu
ture delivery is largely dealt in, the cottr-e 
of values shows clearly the temporary char
acter of the improvement, as the advance 
is confined only to July and August options, 
September, October and year being slightly 
lower than last week. The quotations for 
new wheat in Chicago to-day were M^c 
July, 824c August, 834c September and 
84lc October. Corn is quoted at 51 |c Aug, 
51 Jc September and 50jc October.

The local grain market remains dull and 
stagnant, and no change can lie reported 
either in business or in prices. Our quota
tions are slightly lower than last week for 
some of the lower grades. The following 
are the quotations : — White Winter 
Wheat $1.08 to $1.15; Red do., $1.14 to 
$1.17 ; Canaua Spring, $1.14 to $1)6; 
Peas, 91c per 66 lbs. ; Oats, 40c per 33 lie. ; 
Barley, and Rye nominal.

Flour.—1There has been Utile change ;n 
the market since this day last week. The 
city and export trade continues dull and 
stagnant. The demand from the country 
has improved somewhat but is still very 
limited, being confined mostly to Superior 
Extras and to Extra Superfine. Superiors 
are npt held in large quantities, but the de
mand is so small ttiat a scarcity in spite of 
small stocks cannot be said to exist. The 
quotations are (Strong Baker*,) $0.26 
to $6.65 : Superior Extra, $5.35 ; to $5.45 
Extra Superfine, $4.90 ; to $6.00 ; Fancy, 
$4.25 to $4.30; Spring Extra $4.20 to $4.35; 
Superfine, $3 25 to $3.45 ; Strong Bakers’, 
Can., $4.75 to $5.00 ; Strong Bakers’ 
(American,) $5.25 to $6.60 ; Fine, $3.00 
to $3.10; Middlings, $2.90 to $3.00 ; 
Pollards, $2.65 to $2.75; Ontario bags,

A Son of O’Donovan Rossa has just 
landed in Ireland ; he was searched, but 
nothing was found upon him. If the old 

olf himself were to venture across the At
lantic, the people would not stop to search 
hie pockets or baggage. They would know 
that his head was packed full of cowardly 
blood-thirstinees, and would probably knock 
a hole in his skull to let it out. The British 
are generally believed to hate the barbar
ous “Yankee notion” of Lynch Law. But 
there is a limit even to the patience of long- 
suffering John Bull, and the dynamiter-in
chief would stand a poor chance of facing 
any court but that of Judge Lynch.

A Son of the late Lord Lyttelton, a former 
Secretary of State for the Colonies, has 
married a daughter of Mr. Santley, the 
famous English singer.

LESHUN FLAN.

T une.—n i. 104*1. Pince.—Jeruea'em.
1.EH8UN NOTES.

J.—V. 1. For Jonathan's hark—Ills cove 
rent with JoiiHiliaii 11 Sam. ill: .Si was now re 
inemtivreil. Jonathan ha I >•« n dead not lea- 
ttimi flfieen >»Hm when David made ttila In 
uuiry. I’njr that lie did not think i f it aooner 
V. 3. Tint KINUNEMM or Gob—Kill'll as Dim 
shows. (Me 1 Hum, 2*i 14-1 •». Mai Hilt-after 
«tard a uael il Hlend to D«vtd. 2 Sam. 17;27 
I.oixhaii—a town In ODead uot far front M.i

IL—V. H. Fei.i. on ills face—In reverent" 
to David ms ins king. V. 7. * r ak not— Davit 
relieves Ills f»ar by inonilslng him kIndues 
■Hid Die restoration of the landed pr«d*-rty ol lit 
grandfather. Time aiiai.t rat iikfad— h« 
lakes Ilia friend's son Into III* family,adopts lain 
a* ids own. V. h. A hit AD nou-coiiteinptlhh 
worthless. V. 9 Ziiia—lie probably lived oi 
the land now restored to Meplilboeheth, an- 
I >h\ Id com missioned him lovulilvate II for him 
V. in. I-oob-means to support Ills family. V 
I l DWELT in .iKiu-HAi.tM—In honor as one o 
David's household. La Mr—we 2 Sem. 4:4.

WIIAT HAVE 1 LEARNED?
1. That we should search out opportunities o 

doing good.
2. That we should perform all lhe duties o

filendelilp.
;t. That we should not forget the children o' 

those whom we have loved.
4. That we should almw our love by oui

5. That our kindness to others should be or 
dt-red according to God's kindness to us.

The supply of 
hay is rather small, and the prices are higher. 
Oats are $1.05 per bag ; peas $1.00 to $1.10 
per bushel ; new potatoes 50c to 80c do ; 
tub butter 15c to 19c per lb ; eggs 16c to 
25c per dozen ; apples $5 to $7 per barret ; 
raspberries 90c per pail ; currant0 75c do ; 
Strawberries 13c to 15c per qua i box ; hay 
#6 to $8 per 100 bundles.

New York. July 8, 1884. 
Grain.—Wheat moderately active, 97c 

Julv ; 974 August ; 97î Sept ; Com, quiet ; 
60c July ; 60Jc August ; 60|c September ; 
and 60$c Oct. Rye, slow, 70c to 704c. Oats 
more active, 354c July ; 33|c August and 
Oct. Barley nominal. Pease nominal.

Flour in moderate demand at firm 
prices. We quote:—Low Extras, $3 20 
to $3.75 ; Spring wheat extras low shipping 
to choice clear $3.20 to $3.75 ; Winter 
wheat extra, inferior shipping to choice 
Family, $5.50 to $5.60. Family Extras, 
$3.25 to $5.60.

Meals.—Corameal,$3 35 to $3.45in brls; 
oatmeal, $5.00 to $5.90 per brl.

Seeds, unchanged. Clover 10c to 104c ; 
Timothy, $1.50 to $1.70 ; Flaxseed $1.60 to 
$1.70.

Dairy Produce.—Cheese is in fair de
mand, 8c to 9{c ; Batter in small demand 
at 18c to 22c.

hips. 15c to 164c ; Western, 12c to 14c. Eggs, steady, 184c to 19c per dozen. 
Cheese—Tne sudden advance of half-a- Provisions.—Pork, Mess, old to new, 
crown in Liverpool last Friday sent cheese $15.60 to $17.50 ; Beef, Extra, Mess, $12.00 ; 
up here, and it has been selling as high as1 Lard #7.70 to $8.00.
9$c. Though the cable advanced another 
sixpence to-day to 49s 6d the excitement mb
seems to have subsided aud prices now | 
range lietween 84c to 9c as to quality. Ijwt 1 Egyptian Affairs have been quiet this 
week’s exports were Butter—1,022 pkgts ; wee|^ g0 far as we can hear. One despatch 
Cheese, 34,212 xe*. says there is no doubt that the Governor of

*' 15,C 10 16CPn|W h» turned traitor ; .-other de. 

Hoo Products.—A fair loci dem.nd ll’P*tcb W™ «ntradtete the report. _ B, h»

(included) Medium, $2.25 to $2.35 ; Spring 
Extra, $2.15 to $2.20 ; Superfine, $1.65 
to $1.75 ; City Bags, (delivered.) $S.80.

Dairy Produce.—Butter. The market 
continues extremely dull and apathetic and 
prices are more or less nominal. We 
quote :—Creamery, 18c to 194c ; Eastern 
T( *• •" ..............................................

CAMPAIGN TRACTS.

Hherbronke, on Prohibition ' 
standpoint ol a political economist 

No. it A Hynopels of the Hoott Act, showing 
the steps necessary In Inaugurating a contest 

No. 4. The Rev. Mr. Brethour'estriking speech 
at Ottawa, on the remarkable eucceM of the 
Hooit Law In the conoty of Halton.

No. 5. A Sermon, by the Rev. Mr. McFarland, 
of Ht John, N. H., on the duty of Christian cltl-
eeni‘" Price, 26 Cents a I'undred.

No parcels will be sold of less than a 
Hundred Copies, and 6 Cents extra for Postage 
onHlogle Parcels, and 3Cents for each addition
al hundred, must accompany orders.

The National Temperance Society's Tracts are 
on hand at the Witness Office, and will be for
warded at cost to all who remit for them. They 
are aa follows:—

1. A miscellaneous series of 241 tracts, from 
two to twelve pages, by some of the best writers 
ol the country, suitable for all dusses of people, 
and adapted to every phase of the work—$1.10.

2. Seventeen four-page illustrated tracts—10c.
3. Teachers' series prepared by a committee 

from the Woman's Christian Temperance 
Union: especially adapted for teachers—6c.

4. One-page handbill 1 reels, 79 kinds, 20c.
5. Children's Illustrated Tracts, 4 pages, 122

6. Twenty-nine Temperance Leaflets or En
velope Tracts, neatly printed on tinted paper

7. Union l-eafleta. especially adapted to wo 
man's work. Prepared by a committee from 
the Woman's Chrlettan Temperance Union, 77 
numbers- 30c.

A Young People’s Leaflets, by ths same, es
pecially adapted for young people—10c.

Penny Papers—a series of 12 page Tracts, 
prepared by the same—10c.

10. Union Uandbllls-Clder series, 40 num-

11. Beer series, 57 numbers—lac.
If any mousy Is forwarded lor assorted sup

plies, we shall send the best assortment we can 
to the extent that It pays for.

Money must Invariably be In our hands In 
advance, as there Is not even a margin to pay 
for answering letters.

Epps’s Cocoa.—Grateful and Com-

prevails at rather lower prices. We quote : j lrt*aty wllh England, the King of Abyssinia I J^fJ^iaws which 'govern the° operations of 
—Western Mess Pork $19.00 to $19.25; is sending fifty thousand men against the, ,ygeation and nutrition, and by a careful 
Canada Short Cut. #21.50; Hams, city rt.hels in the Soudan, and their first act will ', application of the fine properties of well- 

-44c ; Bacon, 13c to 14c; Lard, ,* to re-capture KassaU. The Emperor of1-"1^1 cocoa. Mr. " 
irn, lHc to 1 lie ;do., ( ana- „ .1 . ., , . ; ,

dian, 104c to 10|c ; Tallow, refined, 64c to Morocco, it » said, has sent an ambassador
to the Madlii to have General Gordon res-

curedf 14c to 144c ; Bacon, 13c to 14c ; Idtro, 
in pails western, 111c to 1 lie; do., Cana- 
*ian, l('4c to lD$e ; Tallow, refined, 6jc to 
74c as to quality.

Ashes.—This market is very unsettled. 
Quotations for pots are #4.00 to #4.10. as to 
tares Pearls are $5.15 to #5.20 nom. 

live stock markets.
The supply of butchers’ cattle, sheep and 

I&iuIm, is pretty large this week, but the 
quality is not so good as it might be, and

Tut Drue or Namac, whom the Her. I l'ri“* *re lower >11 round. The ■ui.] ]y of 
........... ... ,v. a.......... [ 11..11....1 still fed bents Menu to he «boat eihiiisw""t t0 8K «» the throne ol Holland Jand very fcw RrMm ,re ,a worth 6|. ,„.r 

when the present King dies, is sixty-seven jb. ; the average price of fair conditioned 
vears old. However, he lia* just undergone steers, oxen and fat cows, being about 4c 
Â .erions operation. For several yem hell*» while the leaner animal» aell at 
. , 1 a » 1;, 1 u_ r „eyv„ from 3c to 34c do. A number of smallha* Umi ■ frohmo, Horner, |ean t„0.ÏMr»üU, wer, rrce„,ly sold on
of Switzerland, has operated on his eyes so tili8 marfcet to farmers at from #10 to #12 
that the Duke says he can see as well as per head, to lie taken out to grass for two 
when he was a young man. |or three mouths more. The quality of the

cued. If this is true, it probably means 
that the Sultan of Morocco wants to bribe 
England to defend his territory from covet
ous France. No decision ha» yet been 
reached by the conference sitting at London.

A Frightful Accident took place on 
Wednesday at Penistone Junction, on the 
Manchester and Sheffield railway in Eng
land. An express train going at thirty five 
miles an hour, ran into a freight car that 
had not been properly shunted, and was 
wrecked. Twenty persons were killed and 
forty wounded. Full details have not yet

ni appui. . . .
of I selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our 

breakfast tables with a delicately flavored 
beverage which may save tie many heavy 
doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious use of
such articles of diet that a constitution mav 
be gradually built up until strong enough 
to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
deeds of subtle maladies are floating around 
us ready to attack wherever there is a weak 
point. We may escape many a fatal shaft 
by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
pure blood aud a properly nourished frame. ” 
—Oivü Servit« Gazette—Made simply with 
boiling water or milk. Sold only in packets 
and tins (4 lb. and lb.) by grocers, labelled 
—“James Epps & Co., Homoeopathic Chem
ists, London, Eng.”
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