Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

N

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de 'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever passiblo, these have
been omitted from filming/

11 se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela &tait possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires suppléementaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

L'Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du pcint de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/

Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/

Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/

Compiend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/

Page de titre de {a livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de 1a livraison

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

2X

26X 30X

12X 16X

20X

24X 28X 32X




CANADA:

- 4 Wlonthly Hagasine for Canadinns ot BHome and 3hrnah.

“ Righteousness exalleth a nation ; but sinis a veproach to any people.”

—t

Vol. 1{I.—No. 2.

FEBRUARY, 1892.

One Dollar a Yeanr..

For Table of Contents see puye 3.

(For Caxapa.]
ST. MARTIN’S SUMMER.
HE sunbeams fall as surtly bright
And sparkle on the bay s
As clear the sky—as full of light
As in the joyous May !

The robin’s and the catbird’s call
Still break the quietude,—

The last, lone lingerers of all
The singers of the wood ¢

Yet still we feel an undertone
Of sadness everywhere ;

In sunshine on the lichened stone,
And in the purple air ; -

That glory of the golden-rod
That gilds the woodland way

Is sadder far, than clover sod
Or the white bloom of May !

§till’ wheels the dainty humming-tard
Her daily sweets to find,

Amid the blossnns, still unstirred
By chilling autumn wind ;

And atill the gorgeous butterfly
Flits round the gorgeons bloom

Unconscious there is drawing nigh
The sore, unwritten doom ¢

For, though the aic is full of balm,
Blood-red the creepers glow,

And, drooping, as in angel balm,
The dead leaves downwar.l go'!

.Yet life still underlies decay
_And, to the hearing ear, .
The awelling buds, behind them, say
That spring comes every year *

If these brown leaves, in zutumn hours,

Nd'er strewed tho fereat ways,

We scarce should hail the waking flowers

In the'sweet April days !
A0NES MAULE MACHAR, (Fidclis ).

“ Our Cl;bblns List>? gives you lower

rates on periodicals than any other.

(For CAxaDA.}

FAIRLY CAUGHT.

BY MRS. S, A,
HEY were sitting on the baleony of
the little wouder hotel that, like a
little brown bird in its nest, nestled
in the deep valley of The Forks.

Each was trying to conceal from the
other that she was bored, or perbaps, to
put it more mildly, found it hard to kill
time until the hour was late enough to
retire, according to city ideas.

Throwing her arms above her head and
rocking a little fuster than was consistent
with the dolce fur niente that she had
heen assiduously cultivating for three
days, Miranda Winter, the elder of the
two, exclaimed rather pettishly :

«Q, I wish to goodness George were
here ¥

 You —wish — George — were Lere
replied her cowpanion, Agnes Vaughan,
opening her eyes in wide surprise. “ You

-who sent him auay with sharp words
when he asked you to be his wife ?”

“ That was his own fanit ; he was too
sure of me, so perfectly confident I
should say yes. He ought to have known
I was not going to be caught up like =
sitting-hen.”

“Well, you are the funniest gill,
Mirunda! DBut of course you did not
care for him, or you wonld have been
kinder. Still I don’t see why you pine
for him in particular; there are plenty of
others just as entettaining ¥

“Q), you goose! Who said I pined
for him in particular? But he'd do as
well as anybody to tease, and you must
acknowledge two girls with noboedy to
plague are but poor company.”

“You didn’t talk so” when you per-
suaded me to spend my shott holidays
with you.” -

“Qf course, I didn’t! T told yon this
was the very place for your favourite pur-
suit of fern-hunting, and that I was sure
you would be ‘happy with me. Didn't
I tell the truth? Is not this u lovely

CURZON.

valley, with lime-coated rocks all round,
a sweet little brawling stream that comes
clear as crystal out of no end of pretty
holes in the sandstong, and bushels .of
fire-flics to dance faity dances: for us
every evening, to say nothing of the
magnificent trees that stand like statues
watching all night long lest evil befall
us, and sheltering with ther broad sms
the pretty tlowers that smile up at us at
every step we take ; and then don’t you
know I like to have you with me, Miss
‘I'iresome 9"

Tt does not appear that I console you
for Geoge’s absence at any rate, ma’am.”

“Q, youdon't ; but you help me toget
through the day in a rational manner.”

“1 suall write and tell George you
request his presence to-morrow.”

“ Ne, you don’t! We'll go fern-hunt-
ing and fishing to-morrow. I wonder if
Mrs. Bayley will give us any more of
those delicious broox trout we nad for
breakfast this morning. I must a3k
where they are caught.  Not in this clear
little stream, 1 am surc! But listen!
Isn’t that the cars ¥

“Yes ; oh, look how they sweep across
the bridge like an arrow from a bow!
Ien't it beautiful to see how those light
lines of intarlaced wood receive the
cnslanght of & furious train and remain
just as firm and steady as before. Truly,
I think the Howe truss a perfectly.
artistic aud elegunt style of bridge build-
ing; it does'nt secem to interfere with the
Iandscape at all.”

* That train stopped, Agnes Vaughan !
I wonder if we are going to have com-
pany here 17

Unseen by the ladies a gentleman had
entered the hotel from a side road, and
presently they heard the settling of a
chair on the verandah beneath, thet told
of an occupant, but.as it was customary
for the master to smoke a bed-time pi;m
there they took no notice, and continued
their conversation.

*You would like company, wounldn’t
you, Miranda dear? It would make up
for George's absence.”
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“Yes, [ shouldi’t object to a little ;
very hice company-—a gentleman or two,
and some ladies to tease by a little flirta-
tion. T own 1 am in a very flirting
mood just now, and that I should like to
see you caught in Cupid’s meshes.”

“0, me? I'm afraid you will be dis-
appointed, dear.  I'm not an adwmirer of
the other sex, you know.”

“ I don't know anything of the sort!
I think that when Mr. Right comes along
you will fall a prey to his wiles, like
other girls.”

“ Like you to poor George’s. Oris it
not his want of wiles that offends you?”

The man on the chair could hear every
word the women above him were saying,
the night was so still and the air so elear,
and at this stage of the conversation his
attention became attracted and he lis-
tened. _

“ My dear, let Geotge go!  When he
knows enough to ask a lady to maury
him without pouncing out upon her like
a cat on a mouse, he may receive an
answer such as he desires. In the mean
time I am going to flirt, if there is any-
body in this place fit to flirt with. But
let’s go to bed.”

The man on the chair uttered an
accentuated ¢ Whew ! threw away his
cigar and went in.

At breakfast the two ladies were alone,
but at dinner a large-whiskered, highly
perfumed gentleman in a tweed mourn.
ing suit comforted them.  The landlady,
Mrs. Bayley, innovent of etiquette, and
regarding the man’s as the superior sex,
introduzed the guests to each other as
“Miss Winter,” “Misz Van,” ¢ Mp
Stern.” A stiff bow all round finished
the performance. But Mr. Stern was
bound to make himself acquamted better,
and handed Miss Winter a visiting card
with his name better developed in black
and white than the laudlady had been
able to make it, * Mr. Winthrop de Sury
Stone.”

“We have no cards with us, Mr.
Stone, but T am Miranda Winter, and
this ludy is my friend, Agnes Vaughan ;
we are here to spend a week or two fern-
hunting, and then we veturn to the city
where our families live.”

“ Please call me De Sury Stone, if it
isn’t tov much trouble ; fact is, the lawst
name is come to me with some rocks or
something that belunged to my great
giandfather sometime, sl the noo line
o’ road has made a property of ’emn fur
me—if I can find ’em.”

“ How shall you know your *rocks’
when yousee them, Mr. De Sury Stone 1
euquired hiiranda.

“QOh, I believe its all a2 matter of
meridian and geometry,

coming here to do the scientific work,
and then I take a hig pick, I believe,
and tahe ont a bit of rock or something,
for its all going to be worked. ‘There'tl
be quarries here soon.  Are you ludies
geometric—no ! pardon me !—I meun
geclogical 7

“0, no! but we'll come and see you
pick out the rock that opens your quarries
if you'll let us, Mr. De Sury Stone ¥’
said Miranda.

“ Delighted, I'm swe! Fact is, I
intend to have quite a party to celebrate
the event ; some cousing, and men, you
know. Have you found any ferns, Miss
Vaughan 7"

“ Yes, one or two specimens, but we
have not been fav up the valley yet.”

* Won't you let me have the pleasure

of carrying a basket for you? [ do
know a little of ferns. My cousin

Emma—pretty little thing—is devoted
to ’em, and I can tell where some of ’em
should be found. Osmunda regalis for
instance.”

“ Oh, indeed ! cried Agnes; “I have
never found regalis yet. 1 hope it grows
here.”

“1 have'nt anything to do till my
scientifie friends arrive but just prospect
round a bit, and that I can do just as
well when hunting for ferns, if you'll
allow me to attemsl you this afternoon,
ladies.”

The prospecting was productive of
everything but fhirting.  Mr. De Sury
Stone was impervious to the little attacks
upon his peace of mind attempted by
Miranda, who, caring nothing at all for
ferns, concentrated her whole attention
on teasing the gentleman ; but she had
to take refuge 1 herself, and returned
to the hetel a very puzzled young lady.

“The strange thing is, that Mr. De
Sury Stone, as he stapidly styles himself,
seems not wholly unknown to e, though
where I can have met those immense
whiskers, that horrible smit of clothes,
which I am sure he bought ready mude,
and that detestable jockey-club essence
he uses puzzles me,” she rvemarkeld to
Agnes as they rocked to and fro.

¢ Oh. my dear, he isn’t another Haroun-
al-Raschid, nor a second Czar Peter
going round in other people’s clothes to
find them out. T guess he’s just a half
Yankee Canadian with plenty of money,
Lot so much brains, and less education,
who, having come into this bit of pro-
perty, '"es to maks an impression,
patticularly on us unsophisticated crea-
tures all alone in a country hotel.  He
is pretty well up in ferns, however.”

“Yes, you have a bag full indeed,

Some men are, dggie, though your regal one what-is-it

The men smoke ¢fgars of the snme name,
don’t they ¥

“ No, the men dont, Miss Imperti-
nence ; they smoke Regalins, and my fern
is a Regalis—Osmunda Regalis—dud yon
ever hear the story of its name ¢

“No; but if you're very good you
may tell it we.”

“ Well, to-night when the fireflies are
ont then. Now I must sort und press
and label my specimens, snd you may
arrange all these lovely wild flowers for
our table.”

The fireflies flashed and glanced in the
deep purple of the summer night ; the
trees chanted their psaln to the cool
breeze, and the little purling brook that
came down from the hills and ran away
under the bridge, crooned an evensong,
when the two friends crowded into the
large old-fashioneil rocker on the balcony,
and Agnes Vaughan began her tale’ of
the Osmunda Reyalts.

“Tt was long and long before Alfred
and the Danes had over-run the country
two or three times, when Osmund the
Waterman took up his lot on the banks
of Tync-water, apd brought thither his
wife Benda, whom he had carried off
from a miserable Saxon who had stolen
her from her father's house—-if they
owned houses — by the way, shieling
scems the more suitable word to this
story—in the foothills of Snowdon. I
do nut knew whether the mountain was
called Snowdon before Alfred, but it
does’nt matter.

Benda was a beautifal woman, with
long and delicate limbs, a skin like
cream, and a blush like a prairie-rose.
Her hair hung in long waves, dark as a
stormcloud, doswn to lier waist, and her
eves were like the blue of the pools left
by the Tyne after flood-tide.  She had a
temper like an angel, and all her happi-
ness lay in caring for Osmund her hus-
band, and the sweet babe Thorwald, who
had eyes like her own, hair like the sun-
god, and the smile of his father

As for Qsmund, he too had golden
hair, which clustered in thick curls round
his white forchead ; his neck wasas a
pillar for strength ; his arms, long and
sinewy, could pull the oar when the
waves were wildest, and keep the boat
straight for its destination; and when
danger called, as it often did on those
tempting shores, whose rivers ran pearls
and whose lands yielded double, Osmund
could wield baecle-axe and claymore with
terrific effect, while his huge chest gave
lus war-cry the resonance of a big bell.

It was a summer morn, the tide was
low, and for days Usmund had been but
seldum called to his task of ferrying his
neighbors frum one Lank to the other of
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the broad and deep Tyne, so that it had
been a sort of holiday for him and
Benda, and they had used it in mending
tho little nets with which they caught
the unwary salmon as he leapt up the
river so freely, or the herring that came
on little side expeditions from the great
shoals swarming southerly.  Moreover
Benda had made a few cakes of the
pulse and oats that grew around, and
little Thorwald had clapped his tiny
hunds at sight of the big piece of honey-
comb Osmund had stolen from the bees
of the rock. Suddenly the ery of a
raven fell on their cars. White turned
Osmund to the lips, for he knew it was
the war-cty of the Danes, and that if
they came upotn him unawares little
would then be left to him of wife or
child, for the child would be tossed into
the nearest pool, and the mother given
to whomsvever should shew himself
strongest.  And Benda knew the ery
too, and she shuddered and hid her face
in her lap, for the shock had bereft her
of all power.

Then Osmund drew up his boat, 7%e
Wild Duck, and lifting tnerein his wife
and child, threw in the few cakes that
lay handy by, and rowed with all his
might among the rushes and reeds, As
he rowed he looked this way and that,
but found not what ne sought, until at
length his gaze rested on a little clump
of bush that covered an ‘eye,’ for so the
old English called the tiny islands that
often studded their lakes and rivers
Hither he bent his cowrse, and speaking
a few words to RBenda, whose steadfest
countenance reassured his aching heart,
he set her and her child on shore, after
kissing them hoth as for the last time,
and left them, the few little cakes being
all the food he had to give them.

Then he rowed back, winding and
d- abling among the ‘eyes,” and hitting
here and there 2 moor-hen or a teal, so
that when he reached his deserted
cottage at last he had quite a bag of water
fowl for food.

He was but just in time. Up came a
party of Danes from the south, full of
plunder and good living, and ready for
any excess.

“Ho, Waterman ! bring thy boat and
row us over, and see that thou do it
safely, for if a hair of us is wetted we
will take it out of thy skin.”

Buv csmund spoke not, only he rowed
them over carefully, and by signs shewed
]them that they were welcome to eat with
him, .

Merrily the Danish horde feasted, and
royally did they amuse themselves, find-
ing the best fun of all in pinching and
punching Osmund to make him _spenk,

but when they found they prevailed
nothing they lay down to sleep, for they
were in no hurry to depart from a land
su full of plunder.

The second day they were heavy and
ill-tempered, for the feast demands its
fast, and morcover the wind was nor’
nor-east, and their ships would have to
keep off shore, so that they could not
embark, and Osmund had to feed them
again, which he could very well do off
his stores of dried salmon and herring.
But one of them said: ¢Thou hast a
wife. Here is her foot-print; tho earth
of thy cottage tells tales; and hy the
hammer of Thor! there is a child’s
gkivt. Where is thy wife, thou loon?
But Osmund answered not. Then they
beat himm and ransacked his cot, and
stalked all the covers of the country side,
for they knew that British women were
fair and faithful as long as their life
lasted. But thoy found not Benda, and
on the third morning the wind changed,
so they set off; leaving Osmund a bag of
Roman coins for his reward.

Then Osmund bowed himself to his
gods, and set his disordered dwelling in
some sort of order, and took his boat,
and such food fragments as had been
tpared, and rowed away to see if yet
Benda and the little Thorwald lived.
Rapidly he rowed, and as he neared the
little ‘eye’ the kind sun threw a shaft
of light athwart the bushes and revealed
to him his beauntiful Benda on her knees,
her hands uplifted to the heavens, and
their babe lying asleep on the grass
tussocks.

Soon they were clasped in each other’s
arms, and when they rowed homeward
they brought with them a bunch of the
beautiful plant which, by its tallness,
thickness and softness, bad sheltered the
dear ones for three days, and they called
it The Heart of Osmund, the Waterman.”

(7o be concluded next month. )

“ AxD 80 the Romans once invaded Great
Britain,” said Miss Gilligan, to whom her
Uncle Charles had heen reading of Casar’s
conquest.  ** That accounts for it, then.”
** Accounts for what?” asked Uncle Charles.
“ For there being so many Latin words which
resemble our English ones.  The Romaus very
naturally picked up a good wany of our
expressions while in England.  Wonder 1
never thought of that before !”

Do you want s REVOLYER? The
Pablisher of CANADA willgive a Marlin
domble-action, antomatic-ejecting Revol-
ver, Smith & Wessonr model, fuil nickle
plated or blued, ac preferred, 82 or 38
calidro, worth $14 daty paid, for 15
uew subseriptions.

{For Caxana,)

LINES FROM ¢ HEINE/

—_— T

yp HE foliage rare doth quiver

The leaves are falling slow,
And o'l that is fair and lovely

@
TFades into the grave below.

The sun-shine fu'l of sadness
About the tree-tops piays,

As tho’ "twere the farewell kisses
Of swinmer’s dying days.

And teurs of deepest anguish

I feel I must let flow,

And back to the hour of parting
My thoug'its in fancy go.

To leave you I was fated,
'wonld end in death I knew,
For I was the parting summer,
The dying world ware you.
A. A. MacposaLp.

[For CaNADA.)

TWO CANADIAN HEROINES.

—

BY J. JONES BELL, M.A.

1812 waus still in progress. The

soldiers of the United States occu-

pied Newark, now Niagara, and had
their sentrics posted ten miles inlaund
from Fort George. Lieut. Fitzgibbon,
with a detachment of thirty men of the
49th Regiment, was at Beaver Dam, near
Thorold, guarding the British stores. A
plan had been laid to surprise and capture
them. Five hundred men under Lt-Col.
Boerstler were to advance under cover of
the night with this end in view. Had
they succeeded and captured Beaver Dam,
the whole Niagara peninsula would have
been theirs, with its supplies and its
means of communication with other parts
of the province.  The invader could not
have been driven out without much loss
of life. The design came to the ears of
Laura Secord, through words carelessly
dropped by some soldiers who came to
Mr. Sccord’s houase at Queenston, and
demanded. supper.  Mr. Secord being a
cripple, from wounds received at Queens-
town Heights, his brave wife undertook
to warn Fitzgibbons. No time was to bo
lust, for the attack was planned for the
next night. Beaver Dam was twenty
miles distant, and the enemy's sentries
were alert.  Leaving her home at day-
break Mrs. Secord, by making detours
through the woods aund by those arts
which only a woman could pructise,
evaded the sentries and made her way
through the ene:uy’s lines, and ab night-
fall after a weary day’s walk through

I’l‘ was in June, 1813. The war of
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trackless wouds and almost hnpenetrable
tarshes, reachied Fitzgbbon and warned
him of his danger.  Major de Haren,
who was at Twelve Mile Creek witn a
cousiderable foree, and the faithful
Mohawk Indian allies ambushed w the
wouds not far away, were sunmoned, aud
when  Buerstler and his tive lnuadred
arrived they were speedily surroumled
and captured.

Laura Scceord, the heroine of this
adventure, was the daughter of Thomas
Ingersoll, the founder of the town an
Ontario which bears his name, He came
to Canada at the cluse of the war of 1776,
on invitation of Governor Simcoe, and
lived for some time at Little York, now

and the wain army.  The officer in cum-' This river that she visited so often on
mawd of the detchment wished to com- j tempestuous nights Jdid not come from
municate with lus superior ofticer, and | the hills, but was forced inland through
how tu get his dispatches through the great stretehes of meadows and orchards
enemy’s hines he did not know.  Hejevery six hours with the rising tide in
thought of Sarah Ryan, then a girl of the Bay of Fundy.  When it was slack
twelve, and asked her if she would nuder- high-water in the Bay the river stopped
tahe the mission, which she gladly did, jits inland march also, then turned and
fur she was buraing to de svmething for ran vut for the next six hours, leaving
her country.  The papers were entrusted j thousands of acres of yellow, muddy
to her, and she rode boldly through the shores and flats.  Before dismissing this
enemy’s lines, never pausing till she had yintroduction let me say that the witch
debivered her charge.  Sarah Ryan stilp was always known to have a red kerchief
hves, and as Mws John Winer, oftied around her head in sturmy weather ;
Hawilton, un the 25th of August, 1891, but in summer she wore a wile brimmed
reached the age of 90. black hat. Her hair was always loose,

So, when the oce. sion has called forjand at night when it blew hard it

Torento.  He left beswdes Laura, two
sons, Charles and Jawmes, buth of whom
held prominent pusitions.  James died in
18U6, after having filled the oftice of
registrar for the County of Uxford for
tifty-two years, Laura, our hervine,
warried James Secord, a descendant of a
French Huguenot family, which eseaped
the massacre of St. Bartholomew by flight
to England, and subsequently immigrated
to America.  When the war of 1812
broke out, Jimes Seeord was hiving at

Queenston where he had a lumber nnll

and store. At the battle of Queenston | &
Heights he was wounded m the leg and

shoulder, and left on the ekl as dcau],'u"? valleys gathered before  the open
till he was f()l"“] and enrred off by his hearths at lligllt ant told in their Sl)ftz,
brave wife.

in her lustory,

>

-

(FRoM THE INDEFESDRAT. |

BY EDMUND COLLINS
HERE was nu one in all the Jovely
land of Esvaugeline whoe had not

He never fully rccuverm],lu\\-pituhml voives about where she had,

them, Canada has prow iced her lieromes, j seemed like a small elowd swinging from
whose names shall ever continue to live her head.

In one of the most idyllic parts of that
lovely region kuown as Grand Pré were
two farms, each comprising about three
hundred acres of dikeland, or ¢ dike,” as

THE WITCH OF THE ARDISE HILLS. | the low-vuiced people in that region call
vit.

yside of the valley were orchards, but the
,like consisted mostly of grass *nd grain
yland.

On the gradual hill slopes at each

One farm mas known as the
Almon property, umi Syuire Bliss owned
the other.  In all the laind of Evangeline

]lel“‘ of the )\'it«:h of the ‘_\“li?e'thurc was not su heautiful and so gifted
Hills.  The simple folk residing in,

a gitl as Majorie Bliss.  The peasant
folk living about there said there was
only one man in Nova Scotia fit to be her
husband, and that was Walter Almon,

from his wounds, but lis services were j been seen in the hills, and many credible who lived close by Marjurie.  They tell

rowarded by the appomtment of collector j Withesses declared — they
of customs at Clappewa, which he held observed her on the Jdiked lands on

till his death m 1o4l.

event oceurred which I have been relating, y Was told, the compuny drew nearer to
Laura, s wie, died on the 17th of -each uther, and now and again oue luvhed
Cctober, 1368, atthe age of 93 She hes | behind, tonard the dour, as if the witch
beside her huskand l)rummumlul}c,"“SM at any tmoment appear *hete,
churchyard, within sound of Nagar'sy They told starthng stories about this
mighty roar. A simple head-stone bears pwiteh. Sometunes she suddenly appeared
this inseniption : - - an 2t lulltop ; butif any one was venture-
Here rests some enough to try to get near her she
Launa, would disappear into the bowels of the
Bc]tn\'e(! wife of Jamnes Secord, carth.  She was often seen to cross the
Died Oct. 17, 1868. wide stretches of diked lands at night,
Aged 93 years. surrounded by the rays of a blue light.
- The French peasants made the sign of
A scarcely less heroie deed was that|the cross whenever she appeared, and
of Sarah Ryan.  Born on a farm nearjhastily repeated théiv Hail Marys. But
Niagara Falls on the Canadian side, she j for some reason she preferred to appear
w her early youth became famed for herjwhen the nights were stormy and the
fearlessness and horsemanship.  The warjwind shricked through  the salt-water
of 1812 had been 1 progress about ajsedge. She was often scen to go down
year, and as her father lived near thejto the edge of the great sea-river, when
scene of conflict, she became fammliar|there were no stars and the sky was
with the sight of soldiers and the sounds jfilled with troups of black elouds.  Then
of battle. Alarge ferce of the mvaders had | hight circled round and ronnd her head ;
on one oceaston Janded on the ¢ anadian jbut 1f any one attempted to get near
sile and cut off communication hetween { her, 1t at once went out and she beeune
a small detachment of the Canadian force ! invisible,

He was sullstormy nights, o great light flaming from
meapacitated by his wounds when thejune of her hands. 35 story after story

had often | e in Hants County 1hat the two youny

people were close friends from  their
childhwod, and that a very beautiful
contrast they made when both grew up,
the girl with her greenish yeliow hair of
that color which you see in the corn
stalks when there is a ray of sunlight
shot tiwough them ; he with his heavy,
tine, chestnut haie that in certain light
resemmbled an vak leaf that has been
turned by the frost.  Her head was siall
and poised as lightly upon her neck 2< a
linnet's; his was manly, and brave, and
sturdy, and he held it when he walked
as if he feared nothing in this world.
Then she was lithe aml supple like some
young willow growing in her native
valley ; he was straight and tall and
strony, and more resembled the oak. T
believe there was between them nolove-
making in the way conumon among silly
young peopls ; but these two loveld one
another as deeply and as tenderly as
mortal beings can.  They went out on
the marshes in spring and gathered wind-
flowers and  primroses, and when the
convolvulus and will pea began to
glurify the green dikes with their bloows,
he gathered ropes of the flowers and
bound them around her hat. He loaded
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her arms with golden-rod in the fall, and
gathered for her basketfuls of autumn
leaves after the first frost.  In winter he
tucked his heavy baifio vole tightly'
around her, and too% her in his pung
over the erisp ronde till the roses bloomed
in her chenks Al there were partics'
and frolics the year round, and at every
one of them Walter had three fourths of
the dances with Marjor. Bliss

And =0 it went on till he was twenty-
four and she was twenty. His fnthor‘
wus old and the eare of the farm fell to
Walter, so he decided that he would soon '
tell this sweot girl how much he loved
her aned ask her to be his wife. This
wag in autumn, just as the last of the
erops had been harvested and the fruit
was nearly ripe.  And this was an
eventful antummn in the valley. in oue‘
way at least. The witch of the Ardise
Hills had appeared with greater frequency
than before, and the more i,;:norant of Lhet
peasants were afinid to go :my\vhr'rc|
alone at night. . But there was one resi-
dent of the valley who was not afraid of
her, and that was Walter. As he sat
talking to Marjorie one night, he said :

“T have determined, no matter what
troable it gives, to find out about tl)is!
witech It i absurd to suppose that she
is supernatural.”  Marjorie replied that
she didn’t believe either that the woman |
was supernatural ; but she added, while
her voice trembled a little :

“Pray, Walter, do be careful, what
ever you do You know there may bc‘
some danger where there is so much
mystery.”  Of course he laughed her
fears away, for in what manner could an
old woman harm this splendid young
gianut?  Walter had seen the witeh’s
light moving across the dike several
times during the autwmn.  Shortly after
dark it used to come from the direction
of the salt-water river, and a couple of |
hours later go back agrin by nearly the
same route.

He waited for a dark night, which
soon came, and presently saw the light
moving across the marsh about three-
quarters of. o wile distant.  He at once
set out at a run over the dry level dike-
land, vaulting the line fences by barely
touching them with one hand ; but ashe
drew near the light it suddenly went
out, and he could sce no trace of any
one. - Near by was a small village con-
taining about half a dozen stores ; and
the more Walter thought the matter over
the stronger grew his belief that the old
woman’s nightly tramp across the dikes
was for the purpose of -visiting these
stores. He did not go into the village,
but sat in the shelter of a clump of
willows watching for the re-appearance

|

of the old woman till unearly an ]wnr'uhuut the witch, 1 see in your eyes that
pussed ; and then he saw the familian;yon mean to make the attempt. For
blue light not coming from the village, | your rashness in meddling with me T tell
Lut nearly half o mile off, and movingyou tomght that the lives of youwrself
away across the dike. ‘The wysterionsfand your beautiful Marjorie shall be
old woman was returniug along the swme pdivided. I think that is the best punish-
route by which she had come.  Walter ment,” and then she gave a lowd, hideous
started off at a run across tha level, butlaugh,  Walter stoud  hefore her with
there were numeraus small muaddy gallies,  folded hands and lovkel stedfastly into
and ditches dug to drain the lund in the her glittering eyes for a few seconds.
way, and he stinbled into three or four; Then be said . Oh, you cannot divide
of thew. But he hept the Lobbiug blue | Marjorie and me.” ¢ T will,” she ered,
light in sight, saw that its bearer hueried shindly , * that is anle-s you give up your
up the gentle slope back of the dike-land jintention of following me.”

an * was making for the river front.  He, I shall follow you till [ find what
soon neared the unknown, but he had | you are, and I shall marey Marjorie,” was
much dificalty in following her, as she|his calm veply. .
got amony the hills, for the light disap-;, < Follon now,” screnmed the witeh,
peared among the maples frequently for;and immediately the light went out.
several minutes.  High above the river| Walter thrust out his hands to seize the

stood a bleak hill, about a humdred acres
un the top, amd here evidently the witch
was bound.  When she reached the hill
she went to the bighest point of it and
waved her mysterious light a dozen times

heldame ; but she darted aside, and dis-
appeared into the ground a few yards
from where he stood. From far down
in the ground these words came to him:
“ Beware ! I shall divide you and Mar-

jorie.”  He laughed the- threat to scorn,

round aml round.  Walter was now very
aml then sought as well as he could in

near her, und was obliged to step with
great caution, for the breaking of a dry | the dark for the spot where he saw the
bramble under his foot wonld etray him, s old woman when she disappeared.  But
the night was so still.  The witch then | he had 1o light to guide him and was
stood without moving, and she did not | obliged to return home  On the follow-
suspect that any one was near till Walter jing day he went to the hall where the
stood before her.  He felt no tremor as | witch disappeared, and spent many hours
he faced her. searching around the spot where he saw
« 8o at Jast I stand face to face with her last ; but he could not discover.even
the witch of the Ardise Hills?  His{a fuotprint there. So he returned home
one quick glance ag he said these words and watched many nights for the re-ap-
confirmed most of what he had heard. [ pearance of the light on the marshes,
The woman was about sixty, her face wasj but all he could discover was now and
seamed with deep wrinkles, her nuse was  again the thin flame of the will-o-the-
like an cagle’s, and her eyes were bright | wisp as it bobbed over-the swamps.
and crafty. She had a large bumdle, Now it happened that Marjorie wasin
strapped to her back, and in her sight the habit of crossing the dikes two or
hand she carried a bull'scye lantern. three evenin s each week to visit her
rhe old woman did not answer huu for aunt, who livad a little way up in the
a wminute, but drew herself up and [hills, and remaining till after sunset.
looked at him with her piercing eyes. | Walter usually went out to meet her as
“Speak, weman; why do you try to keep | she returned and accompanied her home.
in terror all the simple and honest folk | One lovely afterncon when every barn
who live in this valley, and who have, throbbed where the threshers wewe at
never done you any harm ¢° work, Marjorie set out as usual to visit
“ Young man,” replied the woman, her aunt.  Walter saw her go and hur-
slowly, but in a tone that resembled the, rivd his work so that he might be ready
wind when it whistles across the hills, [to join her as she returned. The night
“ you are too laring ; youare now talking , came more rapidly than usual, for there
to the witch of the Ardise Hills, as they ; was a storm in the distance and heavy
are pleased to call me ; but beware of the , clouds came rolling along just after sun-
witeh of the Ardise Hills.” ‘Then she set and blotted the light out of the sky.
moved slowly away toward the steepest, As soon as Walter finished his meal he
side of the hill, along which grew strag-]
gling birches, maples, beeches and firs., Do you want a TYPEWRITER? The
Walter kept close by her side, but she { Pablisher of CANADA will give an Odell
spoke no further to him till she reached | Typewriter, double case, worth $25,
the edge of a dense grove, then she turned | duty paid, for 25 new subscriptions;
and said : “ I also know that you have jor a single case machine, wortk §18
said you will learn before you stop all | quty paid, for 18 new subseriptions.
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weut out ag usual tomeet Marjorie ; butfclump of serub bushes where the old
the night was so dark that he could not{ woman appeaved.  When her light dis.
see a dozen paces around him.  Hejappeared over the crest of the hill he
walked rapidly along the little path by | lighted a small lantern and examined the
which she always came, and went and | spot.  The bushes were wiid gooseberry
waited near an old elm which was their | vines, and they covered a number of
usual trysting place.  After waiting| pink, gy psum rocks.  But in what way
there a quarter of an he v he returned had the hag come out of the carth? It
to her house to inguire if she had|was evidently throngh the same passage
returned, and learning that she had not by which she had descended ; yet be
he at once set out for her anmt’s.  They ; could see no opening  1le put his coat
were surprised, for she had left there for ;around the Jantern to hide the light, and
home nearly an hour before, yJay there for half an hour in careful
Then his heart gave a greal throb of { thought.
dread ; she had either lost her way on] *The woman is not a supernainral
the dark marshes ov some other mischance | being,” hie reasoned ; * she went into the
had fallen to her.  All the night long. earth here, and here she came out of the
at the head of a large party, Walter,earth.™  Onee more he peered about the
traversed the dikes, some of the searchers | clump of govscberry bushes, then a low
swinging lanterns, and others tiring guns. | cry escaped his lips He had diseovered
Meanwhile, the wind arose to a storm | the passage. It was small, bavely large
and went shrieking over the valley, and | enough to admit the body of a man ; but
after every blinding flash of lightning‘a sort of stairway had been formed by
rain fell in torrents.  But there was no!breaking the gypsum of which the hil
sign of Marvjoriec. A farmer living at|was formed, and constracting a series of
the foot of the hills had seen her hurry-!steps.  He descended the cavity with
ing home before dark the evening great care, but when he reached the bot-
before, and this is all the information ;tom he was bewildered by the number of
that conld be obtained about her any,eavities that lay everywhere around him.
where in Grand Pré. Waller, of course,  There was no truce of a path anywhere,
could attend to no farm duties, but|and after an hour’s fruitless search he
devoted himself entirely to the search. jeoncealed himself behind a large gyp-
No one could supply any theory that|sum boulder at the foot of the open-
would account for thegirl’s disappearance; { ing, and extinguished his light, resolving
there were no dangers in the way, the{to await the witch's return and follow
water in gullies and ditches being, at|her.
most, only a couple of feet deep. He had a large and unerring Colt's
At last the words of the witch :{revolver, with seven barrels, six of which
“Beware ! 1 shall divide you and Mar-{were loaded, and with this means of
Jjorie,” came back to him. Could this|defence was resolved to follow the hag
uld woman of the hills be so diabulical { wherever she went.  He was certain that
as to have done this thing? Dlainly it}her abiding-place vas under the ground ;
must he so. Be set out for the hill{and he believed that she must have con-
where the old woman Jisappeared, but [ federates, but for what purpose he could
could fiml no hiding place, and he was|not even smmise. He did not wonderat
sure that she had not eluded him in the
woods.  So he was obliged to return at
nightfall with a bursting heart ; but at
dawn the next morning he was again on
the hill.  Day after day passed in this
fruitless, he at-hroken  watehing; and
now he resolved to keep his vigils by
night.  Shortly after sundown he went
wearily up the hill and hid himself in a
clump of firs close to the spot where the
old woman hal disappesred It was
pitchy dark, for a stormn was brooding

“plaster ” formation, and by the action of
water on thisrock it was being constantly
disintegrated, so that these passageways
wight lead for miles under the hills.
However, if he could he patient he might
learn all.

Two hours passed ; then a faint light
flashed through the caverns, and the old

strapped to her back , but she was <o com-

!

Walter followed noiselessly well in the
rear, her light enabling him to avoid
numeroug deep pits, many of which were
full of water. He followed her probably
for a wmile, now turning to the right, again
to the left ; sometimes descending steep
holes, then proceeding along to the level ;
and frequently he climbed so high after
his unsuspecting guide that he expected
every second to find himself on the sur-
face, then the course dipped again.  He
carefully noted e rery yard of the way,
and was satisfied that he conld make his
way back. .

When he had gone what scemed to him
abuut two miles, the old woman paused
and gave a shrill whistle. There was an
immediate reply, and presently a flood of
light burst from a cavern about & hundred
paces in front.  Gathered around a lire,
from which no smoke issued, Walter saw
half a dozen men, all resembling sailors.
Oune was turning a spit upon which wae
a large joint of meat, another was toasting
bread, another was superintending a pot
from which he sometimes lifted the lid,
while the remainder seemed to be busy
at various kinds of household duties.
They shaded their eyes with their hands
as the old woman enteved ; then a large
door was wheeled across the mouth of the
cavern, and he was left in darkness.

She had confederates !  And had they
helped her to carry here his beloved
Marjoric? e had no doubt about it
now.

After Walter had rvetired a safe dis-
tance, he relighted his lantern and hurried
back. It was past midnight when he
reached Grand Pré ; and his words at a
dozen windows, “I have found the witch
and her confederates, and 1 believe they
have Marjorie,” brought a score of stal-
wart fellows to his side in a few minutes,
every one of them armed with a gun,

the subterranean hollows, for the coun-; good to carry heavy shot seventy yards.
try round about was of the gypsun or, He madd no eaplanation at the windows,

lut every man of them trusted Walter
Almon, and asked no questions,

When they reached the top of the hill
near the opening of the passage he stopped
and called his companions close to him,
and related all that the reader knows.
They followed him as he threaded his
way through the close air, four or five of

woman appeared carrying a large pack}the party carrying lantems.

“ We must not speak,” he said. “I

over the valley, just the sort of night
that the old woman usually sclected for
her excursions.  He rewained in the
covert about an hour, whe nn cluse at hand
a light flashed, seeming to come out of
the ground. Then the old woman
appeared and set out toward the dikee.
Walter crawled cautiously out, this time
having carefully noted that there was a

pletely disguised that he could not have helieve the gang has some way of getting
recagtused her except for her cagle nosejout besules the way we have cowe m.”
and glittering eyes,  She wore the bonmet;  No man spoke a word, no footfall could
of a country woman, and her hair was as| be heard from one of the score as they
white as smow.  Walter could see her; moved up to the heavy door of the cavern.
plainly from his dark nook, but she could|  Now, hoys, tugether ; we must break
not see him, and evidently did not suspect | it with one rush. Leave your guns here,

there was any one there. She hurried | all cocked. Then grab them.” A dozen
along what seemed the main tunnel ; and } of them walked back noiselessly two or
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three paces, and as they did hilarious'
shouts came from the cavern.  * Now, |
together I and at the door they went,
right ~houlder foremost, this dozen of!
gplendid young Grand I'ré giantz. No
door or buard or plank ever built could |
withstand this onset ; it was shivered to
picces and thrown in.  Then every man |
seized his gon and in an instant was!
among the dumfounded men, :

Some of the sailor-like denizensgrabbed !
for them guns ; but Walter shouted :

“I eall on every man here to swirender;:
whoever makes any resistance dies.”

The crew were terrified at this threat
and stood impassive.  Walter next espied .
the witeh in the corner of the cave,
called on her to come forth. She came, !
cowering and fawnivg and asking what:
Mr. Walter meant by his violence; these!
were her relatives, some of tnem were!
her sons. and it was cheaper for poor!
people, she explained, to live here in:
these natural houses than elsewhere, !
lint Walter cut her shoit,

“Produce Miss Marjorie Blissinstantly,” |
he cried, **or every one of you dies here.!
No delay.” '

“ But, Mr. Waiter, what should I have|
to do with this Marjorie Bliss? 1 know:
nothing of her.” i

“Cover every one of them with your!
guns, boys,” shouted Walter, “and wait'
for my word to fire. Here isacase where
it is right to take the law in our own
hands.”

The old woman paled, thd she repl'iod,
as she shivered with dread: “I will bring
her if you don’t shoot us” And away
hobbled the old woman, Walter fallow-
ing,and both soon retnmrned with Marjorie,
who fatuted for joy in the arms of her
father.

Then a search was made of the cavern,
and in a few minutes it was plain that
this was a band of smugglers who hrought
from St. Pierre and elsewhere contraband
tobaceo and spirits ; and the leader con-
fessed that the old woman was their con-
federate; that she hung signals out on the
hills at night, and when they learned from
her that all was safe they entered a
natural tunnel that ran in under the hill,
and which was capable of floating hoats
for a couple of hundred yards inward at
high water.

So Walter, holding Marjorie by the
hand, led her out again to the honest air,
but save for her terror no harm had ecome
to her, tho’ it was the intention of the
malignant old woman to keep her forever
a prisoner in order to be avenged on
Walter and impress him with her super
natural powers. It was afterward
explained that she made her niglitly
visits to buy grocerics in the village

He 4

stores, mud went there as an old woman
from the country sometimes in one dis-
guise and semetimes in another

A dozen of the party remained to guard
the outlaws till warriuts were issued ;
then the sheriff st out and avrested the
villaing, every one of whom was <ent to
prison.

Walter marricd Magjorie  the next
week, and they have heen hapny to this
day

[Fort CaNADA.]

IN HER TEENS.
UT yesterday sho wasa haby ;
To.day aew scenes
Of hope and weoader streteh before her .
She’s *in her teens.”

On childhood’s brink she stands tip-toeing,
And forward leans,

As if the fates she would he knowing,
Since **in her teens.™

To her the play of funcies tender
Yet nothing means:

No clearer vision Heaven send her,
\While ** in her teens !

Her laughing heart a harvest golden
Unconscious gleans :

Her age will bless the treasures olden,
Reaped **in her teens ™

Frow cares of life that lie before her
What intervenes ;

No thought of lonely grief ereeps o'er her,
When *“in her teens.”

From Earth to Heaven, she looks, unthinking
God's mercy screens ;

Pure draughts of gentle pleasure drinking,
While *“in her teens.”

Maids on the verge of life's full river,
Of all hearts queens,
Would Heaven in ruth might keep you ever

Thus in your tecns !
“ DenaNcey.”

-

|Froyu DrsgreT EvENINO News.)
SCOTT AT LUNDY’S LANE.
UNDY’S LANE was an accident,
but was attended with more glory
than many a well-planned lhattle.
It was hrought on without orlers,
was fought with unusuat desperation, and
though it yielded no substantial results
to the vietors, who were the aggressors
as well, it stands well to the front in the
listof bloody contests that reflectsplendour
upon the American arms. Besides it
guve to the nation a remarkable military
hero, whose fame remsined untarnished
for half a century.

After the American forces had estan-
lished themselves on Canadian soil inthe
stimmer of 1814, the commander, Gen.
Jacoh Drown, adopted the policy, of
threatening various fmportant points on
that side of the boundary, in order to
prevent his opponent, Gen. Riall, from
making a counter invasion across Niagara
river.  On the 25th of July he received
news of the British troops that led him
to suppose that such an invagion was on
foot, and yielding to the urgent solicita-
tion of Gen. Scott, who commanded one
of his brigades, ordered him to lead. a
movement along the Queenstown ro: 1 to
threaten Forts George and Niagara, aml
thus put the enemy on the defensive.
The order was issued at 5 o’clock in the
afternoon, and Scott’s brigade was in
motion in twenty minutes. His force
numbered 1,200 nien, namely, four infan-
try Dbattalions, one battery, and two
companies of mounted men. Afier o

| march of a couple of hours the column

was met with rumours, spread by citizens,
that Riall was in the immediate vicinity
with a force fully cqual to Scott's, butin
the face of contradictory information,

(eredited as positive at Brown’s head-

quarters, the impatient leader refused to
believe the story and continued to “march
apidly on the forts,” as he had been
ordered. He took the precaution, how-
ever, to send a message back to his chief
recounting what he had heard. The
British who appeared on his front he
believed to be only a remnant left by
Riall to deceive the American generals,
and these he promptly attacked.

Instead of a remnant he met an army
and unintentionally opened the battle of
Lundy’s Lane, or Niagara, as it is also
called. Riall was in the vicinity with a
large force and, morcover, was in full
readiness for battle. His troops numbered
4,500 and many of them were fresh. His
position was on an eminence along which
ran Landy’s Lane, a highway between
Niagara river and the head of Lake
Ontario.  So preci, itate had been Scott’s
action that there was no safe way of
backing out on the part of the Americans,
He had advertised his presence by his
bold attack, and should he withdraw after
a tentative stroke, it would be a confession
of weakness and invite pursuit.  Pursuit
under the circumstances would be -as
difficult to withstand as the onset of
superior numbers in a free ficld would be,

The enemy opened with musketry.and
cannon and Scott accepted the challenge
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Just as though the entive Anerican army f\\'us fought under the light of the moon. {against the enemy’s left carly in the fight.
was at hand.  The British artillery was;  Seott’s intuition had been correct.  The | Notwithstanding all, however, the during
stationed on an_eminence, with infantry | sound of the battle had penetrated to the jsoldier would not allow the battle to lag on
to the vight and left of it.  Between the ) American camp, and Gen, Brown had [ his line.  While Miller was contending
British left flank and the river there was | promjptly sent a brigade under Gen. E. | with the British battery, Scott ordered &
a space left vacant, but at the moment of | W, Ripley, to move wmpidly forward and,; harge on his own front, and his 1aen
Scott’s attack, reinforeements for Riall | support the advance, and hastened to the  were about to earry out the purpose when
were marching up to oceupy it.  They | fickd in person. Tt took but a glance to Miller's success was announced.  Then
never got theve however,  Svottsaw the pdetermine that the enemy’s cannon in!the fight was over,
open space. It was in the uncertain | the centrey on the eminenee avound which | Bloody as well a8 desperate had been
light of evening, and he detailed the | the fighting had been waged, was the key | the battle of Lundy's Lane. It endedat
‘Lwenty-fifth regiment, under Maj. Thos, | to the British pesition.  Ripley’s brigade | 10 o'clock at night, and the darkness had
S, Jesup, to erawl through the bushes [ tiled up along the main viver (or Queens- | compelled the combatants fo get into
that covered the ground, veach the[town) road until it come to Lundy's Lane, { very close quarters.  Three American
cnemy’s left flank and turnlit.  Jesup{where the British hattery was located. | regimental commanders, two artillery cap-
obeyed, and struck the opening of the [ The American engineer of the field | taing, and munerous staftf and line ofticers,
lane into Queenstown voad., It was down [ quickly informed Brown that the British [ were among the killed and wounded.
Queenstown  road that  supports were { eannon must be sileneed.  The leading Gen. Brown was wonnded, a3 was also
marching to Riall’s assistance, and Jesup's| battalion of Ripley’s brigade was the | Scott.  The American loss was 171 killed
movement caused them to halt and ehange | Twenty-fiest, led by Col. James Miller, jand 571 wounded—742 in all.  The
their direction.  Meanwhile Scott pressed [and when it veached the lane Brown said | proportion of killed was lawvge.  The loss
the fighting against the British front. He [ to the commander, puinting to the British | was sustained principally in the brigades
did not hope to win the fight alone, but | stronghold, “Colonel, take your regiment, ; of Scott and Ripley, and fell upon about
thonght that he coull liold on until|storm that work and take it.” Il try, | 2,500 men.  The British lost 84 killed
relief should come from Gen, Brown, inj«in,” vesponded Miller, and proceeded toyand 559 wounded 643 inall,  This loss
vesponse to his message that the enemy | the task. His men numbered about 300, fell upon about 4,500 men.  Scott’s
was reported in foree on his front. and soreening themselves by the fence of j wonnd was made by a bullet that pene-
Jesup’s movement was at briliant suc- | the Line and a growth of shrubbery beside j trated the shoulder, and though he kept
cess in every way, Ile kept off veinforee- ity approached to within two rods of the (the saddle until hear the close Hf the
ments from Riall that might luve turned | hatters. The British guuners stowd with battle, his system was in the end
the tide against Scott.  He fought with { lighted watches awaiting the word to | exhausted by the loss of blood.  He had
a foree superior to his own column out! flre. It was too dark for effective shots two horses killed under him, and was a
of those present under Riall, and helat long range, and they were in readiness . veritable hevo everywhere on the field,
captured Riall and several of his staft to receive attach from any  quarter.' After the battle he was borne by slow
before dirvections could be given in the | Miller's wen cavefully took aim and shot|stages to Batavia, N. Y., where he
British lines for the order of hattle, The jdown every guuner, then with a shout | remained untileonvalescent.  When able
capture of the enemy s leader was astroke f mounted the fence and were upon theto endure travel upon a litter, he was
of luck, perhaps, but it was effected by | pieees before the British conld resist. A carried upon the shoulders of admiring
an inspiration of genius and daving such  line of British infantry, lying near by as, gentlemen from town to town, asg far as
as wins in the heat of a conflict.  Riall | supports, opened upon Miller's men with Geneva, N. Y. The fame of Lundy’s
had been wounded, and with his stail} muskets, and attempted to retake the’ Lane had preceded him, and he was
was moving away from the fight in the faammon by o boonet cliarge, but were, everywhere grected with demonstrations
direction of hiz reserves.  An aid pre- [ kept incheck by avapid fire of musketry.  honouring him for the part he had played
ceded him, and on meeting « party of [ Seven camuons, with the ammunition in the condlict along the Niagara. Three
Jesup’s men, mistook them in the dark  waggons and horses, fell into Miller’s| weeks before the hattle of Lundy’s Lane
for British and called out. “Make room | hands, "he had incited his men to charge the
there, men, for Gen. Riall.” With nn: The  British  quickly  rallied  and{enemy and vefute the British slander
“ Ay, ay, sir,” the Mmerican ranks opened, | attempted to drive Miller’s men .n\\';t)‘.:tlxalt Americans could “not stand cold
the unsuspecting British moved between, | After two sueh assaults had been repulsed, ivon.”™  This was «t Chippewa, At the
and at & word Amcican bayonets were: Gen, Ripley brought forward the remain- jopening of Congress in 1814, Scott was
lowered and the headquarters party were , der of his brigade, and the heights were honoured by a vote of thanks and the
prisoners of war.  Svon after this a;held, even against a thivd assmlt  the award of a gold medal. Tt was this
column of British deployed hetween  most powerful of Wl by 1,500 fresh | medal that was passed over by bank
Jesup’s line and the river to cut him off, | troops.  Svott’s brigade, meanwhile, had | barglars while robbing the vaults where
but he charged boldly through the hustile | borne the brunt of the battle.  One after, it was deposited, because it belonged to a
ranks, and ranged his command onee move | another the vegiments of this brigade  hero.  Virginia and New York each pre-
with the nain American foree. Sv(-ing’exh:xusto«l their ammuition and vetived j sented him with a sword, and with a
their left turned, the encmy swung wut for fresh supplies, until there was but | bound he sprang into prominence as a
their right in a furious assaunlt, which Jone left in line the Ninth with the | popular idol.
Scott repulsed with heavy lo.s.  Only | skeletons of three others around it. Two!  The battle of Lundy’s Lane was not a
their artillery in the centre vemained firm.  of Scott’s regimental commanders were  valuable triumph for the nation.  After
The re-enforcements, however, that Jesup  down vith severe wounds, and all the Brown and Scott were taken wounded
had cut oft on the direct road had arrived | captains f the Eleventh were killed or, from the field the ground was abandoned,
on the field, and the issue wasundecided | wounded,  Scott himself suffered from a | together with all captures, excépting one
with odds greatly against Scott. It was|severe wound that he had received while | brass piece borne off as a trophy by Col.
then 9 o'clock at night, and the battle directing Maj. Jesup’s gallant exploit ] Miller'sgallant men. The British returned
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aml occupied it in strength during the
night.  But the brilliant tactics of Scott,
who fairly out-genervalled his opponent,
and  the valour of the men, whose deeds
won the admiration of the British them-
selves, placed Lundy's Lane among the
remarkable struggles of the century.

From such a battle ground, it was fitting
that brillinut memories should be handed
down,  Gen, W, [, Sherman, responding
to the toast “The Old Avmy,” in the
last speech he delivered, cited Lundy's
Lane, and Scott and Col. Miller, for
instances of traditional American fidelity
on the fleld of Mars,

Gronee L. Kovesn.

Iy o

[FaoN TiY. Yourn's CoNTANION. )

THE ST. CLAIR TUNNEL.

LMOST every eivilized buy thinks
at some time in his life that he
would like to be a civil engineer,
He would not be a boy if he were

not attracted by the manly, vut-door life
and the ehances of doing hard and bold
things, and being a ** boss.”™  Idewd, civil
engineering is a noble business; but a
hoy cannot understand, and indeed few
grown up people do understand, what a
dangerous, anxious and wearing business
it is.

An engineer's greatest trivanphs and
his hardest fights are hidden away where
they are never seen. Only other engineers
know much about them or understuml
them.

No other husiness is so much like war
as civil engineering.  The chief engineer,
like the general, must make his plans
with the greatest patience and care. He
must know the exact facts and guess at

l(':lb(?, more orless lovse rock wud boulders.,  another place, but it would mean burying

The trouble is to keep a tight voof, and, ! in, the bottom of the river two or three
if the matevial is very soft, to keep the milhon dollars of money, avd the badies
tunnel itself in shape. i of seores, o perhaps hundreds, of men,
There is great danger that the water | and his own professional reputation.
will break through the voof and fload “hey It was decided to do the work inside
work, or that the sides of the tunnel may  of steel tubes, ealled shields, which should
he crushed in by the pressure of the be pushed ahead as the work advanced,
water and the half-fluid material beneath i and to line the tunuel with rvings of cast
it.  The St. Clair Tunnel is the latest;iror as fast as the shields went forward,
subaqueous tuznel completed, and is one Tn this way the danger of collapse of the
of the wmost remarkable in the world. s tunnel woulld he avoided, and it would
The tunnel is six thousand feet long, {be practically finished us fast as it was

nothing. When he cannot avoid guessing,
he must weigh all the chances with care-
ful judgment ; and when he has done his;
best he may meet sudden and unlvoked,
for emergencies, in which all his care
will not save his work from ruin. ;

Then, if he Jacks courage amd skill
and swift and clear judgment. he may |
lose in an hour the honourable reputation |
made by a lifetime of goud work. |

The unexpected dangers do nut often,
come in building structures in the open
air and above ground. The difticulties ;
that cannot be foreseen come more fre-
quently in tunnels and deep foundations,
and in building works in swift rivers and
on exposed coasts, :

Of all engineering work that which is
least certain is what is called subaquevus
tunnelling  that is, driving tunnels under,
rive = or other bodies of water.  Usually |
the tunnel must be driven in clay or
river silt or sand and gravel, with, in any -

)

abiont a mile and oneseventh,  Including
the open enttings on each end, the work
is eleven thousand six hundred feet long, |

It wasdriven through blue elay. Abovet
the tunnel flows a swift, viver, forty feet|
deep.  Between the tunnel and the water
iz from fifteen to twenty feet of clay,
sand and gravel,

The work was done by an almost |
untried method.  When it is complete it
will have cost about three million dollars.

The novelty and magnitude of this
work, the dilliculties met, and the bold-
ness and spreed with which it was done,
have nrade it a matter of great interest
to engineers all over the world, and per-
haps the hoy vhe intends to he a civil
engineer will also be interested m a short
account of it.

The Grand Trunk Railway crosses the
St. Clair River from Sarnia, Ontario, to
Port ITuron, Michigan.  About sixty
trains cross there now by ferry, and at
least seventy will go through the tunnel
every day when it is completed.  On the
St. Clair River there is a shipping com-
meree five times as great as that which
passes through the Suez Canal,

The river is from half to three-quarters
of a mile wide, and the current flows at
from six to cight miles an hour,

For many years the trains have heen
taken acvoss on great forry boats,  This
is comfortable enough for passengers, but
it tikes up precious time : the hoats are
expensive to keep up aud to operate, and
in winter, when the river is full of floating
ive, the delays and cost are serious,

To carry the tunnel, which it was
decided to build here, through clay, with
veeasivnitl pockets of gravel and quick-
sand, and with a great river flowing only
fifteen  feeo overhead, was a  difliculy
problem.

Let the civil engineering huy stop here
and think how he would do it. How
would he keep out the water always
pressing down on the roof, and how
would he keep the roof, sides and even
the buttom of s tunnel from collapsmg
when he struck the quicksands ?

The collapse of his tunnel would not

mean merely running away to begin in

dug,

But to keep the water or soft material
frem flowing in at the open front of the
tube was another thing.  How that was
done will be told later.

One shield was started in from the
Michigan side and one from the Canadian
side.  Kach of them was a tube twenty-
one feet andd six inches in dinmeter, and
fifteen feet, three inches long. Tt was
mide of steel plates one inch thick. The
plates at the forward end of the tube
were sharpened to a cutting edge all
around the circumference.

This tube was stiffened by steel plates
put m up and down and crosswise,
dividing the insude into square cells.
Five feet from the back end of the tube
was a partition, also of steel plates, in
which were two square doors near the
bottom. The men worked in the front
part of the tube, cutting down the clay
and throwing it back through the doors,
Then 1t was loaded into small cars, and
hauled away to the rear on a narrow
ratlroad track, by mules or horses. There
was a second track to bring in the emptv
cars,

As far as the shield went forward the

tunnel was lined with rings of cast iron.
Sach of these rings was twenty-one feet
in diameter and eighteen inches long,
measured in the direetion of the length
of the tunnel.  The ring, being of less
diameter than the shield, could enter the
vear of it: and so there was always a
complete tube of steel and ivon from the
face of the clay where the men were
digging, to the entrance of the tunnel,

Each of the iron rings is made of
thirteen preces of east iron, each of which
weighs about half a ton.  The picces are
holted together, and cach completed ring
is bolted to the one behind it, so that the
tunnel 15 lined with a continnous tube of
iron two inches thick and water-tight.
The cast iron lining weighs about twenty-

We hope that every subscriber whnose
subseription has expired will renew it
at once and send us & new subscription
at the same time, if not & large list of
them.
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seven thousand tons.  The shiclds were
pushed forward by hydrulic jacks. The
hydraclic jack is a evlinder into which
water is foreed ; and the water, entering,
pushes 2 piston jusbas the steam in a
locomotive eylinder pushes the piston to
one end or the other of that eylinder,

The hydraulic jack can be made to
give great power. Iach shield had
twenty-four of these jacks in the rear
end, placed in a cirele elose to the shell,
or outside plates of the tube, and also g0
placed that when their pistons were thrust
out they would pushagainst the cast ivon
ring forming the lining of the tunnel.

They could push with a force of three
thousand tons-—a power suflicient to lift
up bodily a large ocean steamship.  This
tremendous power was found to be twice
as much as was needed to foree the shield
forward into the ¢lay.

At each step the shield was pushed
along cighteen or twenty inches.  Then
a new ring was added to the tunuel
lining ; the clay was eut down as far as
it could be done safely, and earried away.
Then the shicld was pushed forward
another step.

This was all very simple so long as the
work was under the dry land : but when
it reached out under the river it was
necessary to find some way to keep the
water out.  Otherwise, when seams of

loose material were struck, water would
have poured in and flooded the tunnel,
and that would have ended the matter.
To prevent this, compressed air wasused. |

the other, until the headings met wnder
the middle of the river.

A brick partition, eight feet thick, was
built in the tunnel just where it passed
helow the edge of the river.  This was
to hold the air in the tunnel.  The air
was pumped in through tubes built in
the brick partition, and the pressure was
always kept up to the point where it
balaneed the weightof the wateroverhead.

It will be understood that the deejer;

one goes and the higher the column of
water, the greater the air pressure that
must he earried.

The men, mules and clay went in and
aut of that part of the tunnel which was
filled with compressed air by means of
an air lock in the brick partition.  This
was 2 big tube extending through the
partition with a dovor at each end, both
doors opening against the air pressure—
that ix, toward the working end of the
tunnel.

To get into the tunnel from without,
the airdn the lock was allowed to escape
until the outer door could be opened.
Then one entered the air lock, shut the
door and opened a valve by which com-
pressed air from the tunnel ahead was
let into the lock.  When the pressure
there was equal with that in the tunnel
ahead, the inner door could Le opened
and one could pass into the tamnel. To
aet vut the process waw reversed.

The pinful part of the journey is in
the air lock, at the time when the pres.
sure is changing.  There people often

per squave inch, which is always present
on every body and every surface in the
open air.

The air pressure was kept up by
pumps, and to guard against accident
there were two sets of air compressors at
cach end of the tunnel.  If the supply of
air had failed for 2 moment the water
would have rushed in and drowned the
men. .

Besides  the air-compressing  plant,
Imachinery had to he provided for pump-
ing out any water that drained into the
tunnel during. the work, and other
machinery for lighting it by clectricity.
There were hoisting engines and derricks
with which to lift to the surface the
dump cars as they cume out loaded with
clay.

It happened repeatedly that the shields,
(as they were forced forward, entered
pockets of gravel or quicksand going
deep down into the blue clay.

Then the air would escape through the
loose material, and the water would begin
to flow in.

Generally this could be stopped soon
by inereasing the quantity of air pumped
in, but not always.  Somectimes the air
blew out through the bottom of the river
so fast that the air pumps could not keep
up pressure enough to stop the flow of
water.

More than once it scemed as if the
tunnel would be flooded in spite of all
jthat could be done, but luckily the
j engineers were always able, by plastering
over the face of the gravel with clay, and

Every one knows that he can hold up sufier severe painin the ears from unequal iby working the air-compressors up to a

a coliunn of water with a column of air. |
Let him fill a U shaped glass half full of |
water, hold it upright, with the open end
upwands, and blow into one end of it.

The water will rise in the other leg of
the tube, and the harder he blows the
higher the water will rise, and the longer
will be the part of the tube free from,
water.

Now, if one conld put a fly in the dry
leg of the tube and stop the end of it, |
the water would he held in the othery
leg, and the fly could move about at his
pleasure, dry-shod.

This is the principle on which com-
pressed air has long been used in deep
foundations and other subaqueous work.
At the St. Clair Tunnel the dry leg of
the tube was the tannel;  the wet leg,
was the river, and the workiuen were the |
flics.

It must be remembered that in all of
this deseription 1 speak of one-half of the
tunnel. It was built from the United
States side and from the Canadian side

simultaneously, and the work at cach

pressure on the twosides of the air drum,
and sometimes the suffering is so gieat
that they cannot go on.

After one has been a little while in
the compressed air the pain ceases ; but
there is a trouble which is peculiar to
working in compressed air, anmd which
disables 2 good many men and kills a
few. The men call it “the bends” It
is a paralysis, more or less complete, of
the musceles, and especially of the muscles
of the legs.

Sometimes it is not painful, but more
often it is so; and sometimes it is very
painful indeed. At the St. Clair Tunnel
there were three deaths from this cause.
Horses could not work in the compressed
air, but mules stood it well, though ocea-
sionally one of them was visited with
the “bends.”

The pressure of air carried was ten
pounds per square inch at first, and
twenty-three pounds when the middle of
the river was reached.
run up to forty pounds. Cf course these
pressures are in addition to the normal

At times it wag,

pressure of as much as forty pounds to
the square inch, to hold back the water
long cnough to get the shicld through
the loose gravel into the clay beyond.

On the thirticth day of August, 1889,
the shicld from the United States shore
met that from Canada, under the middle
of the river.  This was just one year
after they started on their strange jour-
neys; and I do not believe that Meade,
on the Fourth of July, 1863, was happier
or more thankful than was the chief
engineer of the St. Clair Tunnel on this
August day. H. G. Provn.

** Tue Last Time 1 occupied this pulpit,”
gaid a minister one Sunday, ** a lady critic of
the congregation found fault with the service
a8 being too short, and for this teason—that
the dinner would not be quite yeady. Letme
say that I am not here simply to Gll up an
interval while the mutton is rousting.”

Auny subscriber remitting full snb-
scription priece can have a copy of
¢ Poems of Ten Years?’, should he

end was entirely independent of that at ' atmospheric pressure of fourteen pounds, prefer this to other premiums.
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¢ JOHN AMOS?” SPEAKS.

HE evenin' fire is burnin’ low ;
‘Ihe rain falls on the winders ;
The brands across the old undirons
Are droppin’ into cindets.

By warmth uv firc and light of lamp
Wife and I have been readin’

In books and papers, an® forgot
How fast the time was s; eudin'

* Hanner,” [ ¢z, *“1 like the way
Qur poets write on Natur,

A-makin® music uv the things
Ordained by the Creater.”

I'm glad to find they have more sense
Thun spend their time a-boomia’
The picters uv a half a leg
Uy some old beefy Roman;

Or picces uv the feinale Greek
\Who used to do the covkin’ ;

T'wi sure the women uv our day
Are mostly better-lookin’.

Here's Herbin gettin® in the hay ¢
"And Roberts, he’s a-stwnpin’,

So kivder pleasant and home-like s
And none uv ‘e ain't grumpin’.

An’ Lockhart uv his toddlin babe
Sings, an’ his winsome lady,

A-findin® uv hin wwhen he sat
Where it was cool an’ shady.

And Mister Duncan Campbell Scott
Has writ about November,

The very way things act and feel
\When it’s a’most December.

You know there’s kinder thoughtx in thinygs ;
T’ve felt "em when tho inedder

Waus wavin® all in daisy bloom,
Not dreamin’ uv the tedder.

And them there little brooks that flict
Aronnd the cattle paster,

And scem to tell the ripples just
To run a little faster.,

Now [ can’t put 'ein into words,
Nor mention half their action ;

But just to set and read ‘em up
Is & mighty satisfaction.

It scems to me that this here carth
Has in that heavenly story

Uv manger birth and simple life
Led by the Lord uv glory—

Enough to shew her that the heart
Uv Natur touches Heaven,

And that the best things which we know
Aliko to all are given.

Now here's good checr for Canada ;
May all her bards be famous !

Another time we'll talk some more ;
So good-night, all. ~Jonx AMos.

MONTCALM AND FRENCH CANADA.
TRANSLATED FROM THE PRENCH OF
CHARLES DE BOXNECIOSE BY
THE  EDITOR

( Continued. )

Two days after this scene, thetalarm-
cannon at Fort William Henry made the
mountain echoes resound.  The siege
commenced the 3rd of August; its
operations ave picturesquely  described
in the journal drawn up by Bougainville
and preserved in the archives of war
In spite of its garrison of two thousand
five hundred men, its forty cannon and
intrenched camp, the place could not
make much resistance ; but at Fort
[dward or Lydius, several hours mareh
towards Albany, General Webh com-
manded six thousand men.  From hour
to hour, old Munro, the defender of
William Henry, listened for the rumbling
of the camon en—the route from the
Hudson: in that direction the woods were
silent. A letter hidden in a hollow ball
was discovered upon a courier shin by
the redskins; it was written by Webb
to advise his brother-inarms not to wait
for snocour, but to capitulate without
seruple.  Munro was lost; Montealm
immediately wrote to him: “Sir, one of
my parties arrived this cvening, with
prisoners, has Drought me the letter
which I send you inaccordance with the
generosity which I am accustomed to
shew to those with whom I am compelled
to make war.”  What were the stupe-
faction and grief of the Scotch veteran
when Webl’s message was communicated
to him by Bougninville, only a soldier
could well deseribe.

The 9th of August, the drums of the
fort sounded a patley ; Willimn Henry
surrendered.

Before signing the capitulation, Mont-
calm, as much to flatter his allies as to
bind them fast by their inclusion, con-
voked the Indian chiefs at a conference
in the trench ; all approved the articles of
the Convention and engaged to “hold
their young mer to their duty.” Als!
it was an empty hoast, and the journey
on the morrow was to give a bloody
contradiction to their promises.

We are come now to that deplorable
episode which, intemperately magnified
and dramatised by the pen of a romancer
of geniug® has become “The legend of
the Massacre of Willinm Henry.” What
declunations against the French army
this adventure hus excited in Awmerica !
But what is the history for which one of
the best known generals of the federal

Cooper; ** The Lat of the Mohicans.”

army has appeared to take seriously, in a
recent publication, suspicions to which a
judge like Mr. Bancroft, himself an anti-
Frenchman, had alveady done sufficient
justice.*  The truth concerning this
event, let us view it as it appeared, in
all its simplicity, in the text of the
dispatches, ofticial and sceret, addressed
to the French Govermment by the chiefs
of the colony.

The garrison of the fort was in the
hiands of Monteabn, but he, not in a
position to provide for nearly three
thousand prisoners, and wishing at the
same time, to honour JMonro’s brave
defence, had consented to allow the
English troops to return to their colony
with their arms and baggage, after
engaging not to serve against France for
cighteen months,  Already, at the capture
of Chonaguen, the Indians had concerned
themselves little to respecet a capitulation
that frustrated pillage, but by force of
presents the general was successful *in
mastering them ; “ for, ” wrote he to the
minister, ¢ there is nothing that I would
not rather have permitted than to take a
step contrary to French and faith.”
William Ilenry surrendered, that hour
Monealm gave owders that, before the
entry of the Redskins all the casks of
spirits contained in the fort should be
destroyed : it was the only way to remain
master of our allics. Unhappily this
wise precaution was rendered useless by
those whom it was our aim to protect.
During the night, the English, hoping o
conciliate the savages, “of whom they
had an inconceivable dread,” had supplied
them with rumand brandy. But, instead
of diswrming them, the intoxication
kindled in their blood a bratal fury.

On the morrow, under the influence of
a growing terror, the English were on the
road carly in the morning, to gain Fort
Edward where Webb »nd his army were
in hiding.  Their long column, the march
of which was cmbarrassed by a crowd of
women add children, reached in crooked
Line the bonder of the woods.  There are
the Indians: they will have access to the
bagguge ; “and who then in;the world
could restrain two thousand savages of
thirty-two different nations when they
are drunk ?” asks Bougainville.

(7o be continued.)

*Tho remarks of General McLellan upon the siege of
Fort George have imepired in a very distinguished
Cauadian writer, Me. LeMoine, an impassioned reply :
** La Mcemolre do Montcalm Vengée.
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Lidited &y R1n. AL ). Loultakd, ** Dastn
lelea™), Cherrppicld, Maine, who wll
be fleased to ansiver, under the head of
CQueries” any question addrossed  to
him conmermng Canadian lustory, b
mraphy and hteratia e, where the mpor-
mation is at hamd or obtainable,

1.
CANADIANS ABROAD,

O would not willingly be that man
without a country, deally deprced by o
popular American writer ;¥ nor would he
choose to be wholly alien in heart and
sentiment from the people under \\'hn.sc'{
banner and in whose nudst be duells, cven
though he does not seek Gtizenship amony :
them. By no means the most undesisable
part of a country s popalation arc its vitta
ous aliens, who contnbute to its wealth ot
build up its mterests just as truly as the
native born.  For a season it 1s the country
of their adoption, when untoward citcum-
stances only have separatad than from the
land of their birth. With those carhest
scenes  the weadsils of thar hearts are
woven ;3 honor, seasmbility, constancy, do
but mean that their thoughts and affections
tend thither.  They cannot be brought to
foreswear or divorce themclves, and ever
they dream of the day of thew possible
return.  Meanwhile, they aie ndebied,
and become attached, to the land of their
sojourn ; they leatrn to love the one, and vet
Justly judge and nighty appreciate the other.
They have wnnbed the ustory and trads-
tions of both, and have fed on « common
literature.  They have learned to say of the
citizens of their adopied country, * These,
too, are my brothers,” without desinnyg to
unify their birth-Lind polincally with that
in which they abide : yet wath the Iaghest
desire to promote the utmost of fr.endship |
and neighborliness. They cannot look with
gloomor reserve onthe patnotic exubemucy
of a people whase regard they have tried 1o
deserve, and whose friendslip they have
experienced.  Be ther where they may.,
they recognize the nobleness that is’in any
people ;  they sympathise with the honest
pride glowing deeply and reasonably in the
natinnal bosom, glad to he aswred thar
such prid@exists, and is not likely to dic.
By the tic that holds them to their own,
they respect, they cherish and revere, when
scen in others, that sentiment — always
wiscly entertained when with due regard to
the rights, merits, and glorics of all other
lands,—of which no patnouc bosom can
cver be destitute,~-* Qur country first, and
if need be, our country only ™ They hold
it to be an ignoble life in that man to whom
his country is merely a paich of ground--a
stretch of territory, A convenient shelter 5
and not something worth hiving and dying
for. Forthemthereis a better ground-work
of patriotism than any mere advantage, ,
commercial or geographical, whatsoever.
|

t

‘Fdw. Everctt (lale.

- old cluny to lus Zian, even when she lay in
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study and thought of the Grecks.  They
have pride in numbering him with the chief
of their aizens 3  while car and eye are
ever guick to lus utterances,—the sentences
so eapert, so gracefully lucid and luminous,
winch from lus tongue or pen are ever
‘s, and all the more because he was | veflexes of a mind lacking no resource, and
rabsent from her.  the willow drooped with § never embarrassed with the multitude ot
,the werght of s silent harp, tll agam her s possessions.  Fhe moreas it matter of
Swadls were reared, and her pranacles glowed jregret that any reserve should be in this
-m the lght of heaven,  For every one who | feehng so generally entertained.  Perhaps
‘blessed her he had a blessmy, and herpno man among us, with sentiments so
(prauses sprung spontancously to s hips ,j adverse to what'is hoped and professed by
telling her towers, and marking her bulsjthe magority,—made the more unpalatable
ywarhs, he sang - Peace be wahun chy by the most shillful adminture of ridicule—-
pwatlly and prasperty withan tiny palaces.” jeould be hstened to so ‘l):uicnlly. and
~Lhus vur abseuteds are not untutnshed § respunded to with so hittle of passion. Not
cwrth an example of wdeal patriotism, that udicule 1 atself is an objectionable

!l.cl not the Dominion judge il of her sons
jand  daughters n the Republic. Ther
~hearts turn fondly home, and the honor
and prospernity of then natinve land sue sull
cdear o them. The heartof the Hebrew of

NOTES.

THACKERAY has declued, 1 never
knew a man of letters ashamed of s voca-
ton ;' and | doubt not, the honorable
publisher will have a hike readiness i
vindicating his own. Yet we know no pro-

ifesston equally laudable and adorned by so

many excellent names, whieh has such
reason for shame-faceduess, through the
reproach brought an it by a multtude of
unscrupulous members. \When Byron pre-
sented to Murray. Ins publisher, a copy
of the Scnpture m which 2 certam text
had been profanely emended to read -
* Now Barabbas was o pubdisher,” part of
the ticrceness of the thrust may have been
the force of truth behwed it To diffuse the
highest thought and art of man, next to
thewr productuon, 1< surely the worthiest
vocaton, it it be done w honor : bat since
the ume when mperfect copies of Sir
Thomas Browne's * Rehgio Mediar” and
of Butler's * Hudibias® were  pirated
before the avthers had ume to complete

approved copies, 1o these days ofan almosg
unmversal mvasion of the nghts of authors,
“we know of no profession, equally honor-

able, so disgraced by the vilest cupduy.

“The commeraal ontrage of authors, and

especially of the highest and worthest, 15
proverbal. st not tine that the educas
tion of the public conscience on this subject
should be a httle more advanced 2 In the
words of Sir Daniel \Wilson, i his recent
letter in the Heek: [t does not seem (o
accur to Canadians that the authors nght
of property an the product of his brain, of
his e, study, labor, and often pecuniary
outlay, 5 @ matter of any amportance. It
i~ pracucally treated as a mere question
between Euglish and Canadian printers

and  publishers, as though the *“ldyls
of the Kz ™ and the * Descent of Man,™
Bryee's “Amenican Commonweaht.” or

Arnold's * Light of the World,” were the
mere work of the compositor and the
printer's devil”  Ifanyonelikes aclearand
strong puttng of the case, here it ts.
*x

SURELY it cannot be properly said that
Canadians have ever treated Prof Goldwin
Smith unkindly, or with any lack of con.
sideration. By sheer force of character,

thing, or when applied to the truly ridicu-
lous, or used as the scourge of rank follies
and sordid abuses.  Yet. when in the
y memory of Prof. Smith’s lecture before the
. Young Men's Liberal Club of “Toronto, on
¢ the evening of November gth, the names of
j tatious persons vceur, who are implied in
the wnticisms there uttered, we can but
wonder if indeed the travesty of lovalty and
patrotism lies with them;  or if they,
indeed, by perverse indirection and unwise
enthustasim, are bninging mto just contempt,
sentunents the most commended and the
most venerable that have ever been cher-
whed by man?  While n» one thinks of
cmploying such an instrument offensively
against the Prof,, nor believes in candor
that, from his standpoint, he laoks and
labors for anything other than Canada’s
best estate ;. surely it 1s by no such terins
as *Jmgosm” or * Chauvinism,” or by
capt defimtions of such terms, that any of
aur loyal sons or daughters should be dis-
creded.  Let not the Professor withhold
his sentuments ;. we cannot fail to be
charmed ;. and, so hagh s our estcem for
,his polished and plalosophic utterances,
¢that we would not wish to look there for
. musrepresentation of any kind.  The goodly
. face of truth, if at all, should be blurred by
,a hand less delicate. The wise have chicfly
ca reason for justice, with magnanimity ;
~and only by these can the mightiest stand,
or their decrees be permanent.

-
e

To appreaate and point out a just senti-
ment, in almost perfect form, is a pleasute
sccond only 1o that of having first praduced
it : and such.ave csteem the following, on
the vitus of an unwholesome hiterature, from
| the lecture delivered by Rev. W. J. Dawson,
1AM, of Glasgow, Scotland, before the
students of the Woman'’s Collcge, Balti-
more, Oct. 4, 1891, on *“The Blessedncess

of \Womanhood.”
“ The glory of puvity, of purity which
inspires revetence and wins blesseducess, is
, the tirst glory of womanhood ; I pray you to
, preserve it And remember even for the girl
{most delieately reared aud scdulously de-
{ fended, that is not. altogether an casy task in
{nday like ours.  There is no cloistrical seclu-
swon i aland where hiberty of printing is
allowed. The basest scerets ol life are betrayed
to the gaze of the young and innocent in the

and clear splendor of hgtcllcct, he compels { daily press, and the press is no respecter of

their admiration and wins their gratitude.

!Saul is not the ouly one indebted 1o the

persons.  And over and above all thisthereis
a so-called literature of realism to-day—a
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realism of the sewer, which rakes the gutter
for offal, and sees nothing but the base and
hideous side of life, and cares to paint nothing
clse, and that is & perpetual menace to female
purity. It passes like an insidions disease
agioss the thresholds of the most carefully
gumided houses, ana finds prey in houdoir and
work-room alike. 1n a single hour it travels
over the pure mind like a withering blast, and
leaves barrenness whete there was bloowm, and
exchauges spring-tide freshness for sterility.
It strikes wost fatally at those in whom the
imagination 18 most ardent, and the intellect
most curtous. It is a destroying angel which
haunts the school-toom and the street: 1t
finds its wmost nwnetons victuns among the
most defenceless of the race, the young, the
gaileless, the undetiled. 1 have seen books
i women's hamds, which it were a shame to
read and an offense to write. 1 have kuown
when I have seen such sights, that whatever
qualities of intellect such a woman ight
possess, there wae an meradiceble stain and
taint upon her nature 3 and I have lived long
enongh to know what the fruit of such
reading is. Thercfore ] pray you toremember,
that what no furce can capture may be sapped
from within.  Reamember that touching hine
of Landor’s:
* Modesty who, when sho goes,
18 zone forever*
and romember that there i3 4 modesty of the
intellect as well as of the demeanor.  The
power of woman is departed, when the fresh-
ness of her virginal modesty is destroyed, and
henceforth the blesseduess of woman i3 denied
her.”
L

CorRECT standards are not wanting,—
indeed we were never so amply provided
with them ; and vet we fear the purity and
integrity of our Inglish speech was never
more i danger.  Besides, the indifferent
expression for which the daily and weckly
journals are notable, the street, the school,
the press, with other places and agencics,
abound more and more with slang and
vulgar forms of speech.  Shon, direct,
modest, sincere words, to say nothing of
literary or clegant, the currency of clear
minds and honest Learts,- are with too
many people, becoming more aud more at
adiscount.  More persistent criticism in
this direction scems requisite, and especi-
ally more wition of youth, if perchance the
course of things may be arrested. A system
of careful correction should be conscien-
tiously maintmned by teachers and parents;
for the antidote can with best effect be

-—
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young man or woman in the place where
ou live! Let the postage stamps and
Vbric-a-brac rest, while you get a handsome
collection of good books,— a possession
intrinsically and permanently valuable.

-

* #
Suclt  discontinuances as that of the
V Dominion  Ilustrated with the current
number, strike us ominously with reference
to the success of art and literary publica-
tions amonyg us, and provoke misgivings
that the time of their flourishing is not yvet.

]
!
i
!
i
|

partially survives in the form of @ monthly
magazine, revives our hope; and so we say,
long life and mauny friends to the Lominton
Hlustrated Monthiy.

...

WE delight in all books that show us
man, that disclose the movements of his
inner life, shadow forth his motives, reveal
characteristics ; and especially is our inter-

|
:uf artists, puets, and men of literture,—
; the must keenly conscivus people. Yet how
’lmpcrfccl and disappointing, how mcom-
- plete, are the hints we are able to attamn,
s the little we are permitted thoroughly to
 prove cven of our favontes!  Fhere are
such apparent inconsistencies and contra.
dictions ! We talk of writing the /7 of a
man, and there bave been Plutarchs and
RBoswells,—but the true life of @ man was
never written, nor ever cam, in its deep
exhaustive sense, be written. We choose
our hero and investigate more or less
thorougnly and sympathetically, we make
a record of some of the things about him,
and deal as honestly as we can with alleged
ficts ;. we report some of his words and
acts, and give our glosses and philosophies
thercon 3 and we call this a Zife. Itis as
like as an old man's dead dry bones to the
moisture of a breathing babe.  Wewonder
nat that shrinking sensitive Hawthorue
requested to have no biographer, and that
a certain American pocet, upon rcading the
hves of others, wonders what lns own would
be if it were written.  *As if any man
really knew aught of my life ! \Why even |

|

mysclf I often think, know little or nothing |

i of my real life : only a few hints, a few dif-
"fused faint clews and indirections.”  Yet
P biography is, after all, to us a delightful
I study.

. .
i

But the reflection that what we deplorey

est quickened in these insard movements

administered at the inception of the cvil. |
As a contemporary has most properly smd 1

@ L\? Y oI 14 . .
Words fitly chosen® should be given {0 2" and if there is more made of some
them to read.  For fine expressions they ;

. o ¥ its numerous nocts than a riygid criticism
should be praised; for coarse criucised, e £

and the ord for the idea snercsted Twill allow, we fecl that some umends is
dne Lie propar Worc jor 1A¢ I0Ci SUBBCESIH: tmade in, the general wood fecling and
T'his can be done without putting the chil-

dren on stilts, or making them ‘talk like a

rpurity of its tone It makes evident that
s the son of Paul Hamilton Haune,—whom

book” A good vocabulary is better than : b

an inheritance as a means of success, for

poesy delights to honori— has a portion of

N the father’s lyrical fire.  We fail, for space
right words are legal tenders in the bank ¢ crs ! pace,
of brains and hean.”

Ty Magazine of Poctry for January,
ith its cleanly inviting pages, is on our

of i complete enumeration, but prominent
amony the subjects treated occur the nanies
of Qscar Fay Adams, Philip Bourke

A cLun in cvery Canadian town and | Marston. Slack Dawis, Carohne W. D
village, the object of which should be they Richy—with whose verse we have had
familiarizing of its members, and the com- previously a  pleasant  acquamtance,—
munity with the best periadicals and books § Frederick Myron Colby, Dr. ], E. Rankin,
tssued in Canada, would surely be a laud-jand William Cullen Bryvant.  Of pocts
able and uscful thing. Try it, energetic ! belonging to Canada we find Annie Both-
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well, with a portrait bearing some little
resemblance to Queen Victoria. Her fine
pdem, “ In Hospital is given ; which may
also be found in Mr. Lighthall's collection,
—*“Songs of the Gieat Dominion.”  The
poetical miscelany is well chosen from the
singers of the past, and the current maga-
zines. We find ourselves dissenting slightly
from the Zpse dixit of the editor’s note con-
cerning Pavid Gray’s Sonnets, as * gener-
crally unsatisfactory,” becaunse of  their
“morbid sensibility and * keen note of pain
from a bitterly disappointed heart.”  Inthe
wounds of that dear and stricken poet no
one can take pleasure;  but to all pitiful
souls and lovers of genuinely exquisite
poctry, that plaintiff rosary of sonnets is
su highly satisfactory. they could desire a
greater number.

- &

Mr. Mar1IN BUTLER continucs  to
infuse the lively and the earncst into his
Journal, with some abatement of the dis-
“tasteful. \We think, however, he is unneces-
sarily rapid whenever a crown or coronct
heaves in sight. 1t may be desirably true
that the nations are tending to democracy;
but they bave not all yet arrived at the
happy isle. At the same time, kings are men,
with their rights and feclings, even if they
have had the misfortune to be born kings;
and this the editor of the Jowrnal must
consider, and if he will not take off his hat
10 them, forbear to cudgel thewr already
sore heads too unmercifully.  For oursclf,
we would like to live under an angelic
autocrat, who would allow us to give our
time to our books and friends, while he
governed us to suit himself. We are a
suspector of all systems, for the present,
cven the republican system 3 and we see
Rings Caste and Rings Greed, chimbing up
on the people’s shoulders in this America,
just as palpably as we ever saw it in Eng-
land. We thercfore decline to swell any
cry again 10 Royal undto open our eyes to
such good in royal persons as may declare
itself s advising temperateand just remarks
on the part of all, as well as on that of our
lous friend, Mr. Butler.

{
1
[

i
P Ao }

-

f THESE fears that have fallen on our
yhands are for The Dominion Hlustrated,
"but we dry our cves lest wé stain the last
virgin pages of the Dominion Hustrated
,lonthiy, which will soon be around now.
“May its shadow be luminous, and wax more
'and more.

»
o

“ Flowers of the Wayside™ is a volume
Lof waifs, published by the Co.opermtive
| Publishing Company at Columbus, O. It
115 tastefully illustrated and bound, and the
. selections from a variety of the known and

——

To every subscriber, new or old, who
prefers them fo other premiums, we
will send hoth plclures, ¢“The Love
Story” and ““Christ and the Fisherman®?,
frees or 3t he sends & new subscription
with his own, we will send him the
above {wo pictures and ¢ Christ before
Piiate.,”?




38

CANADZA. [Fesruary, 1892.]

——

unknown, beautifully printed on heavy
calendered paper.

.- e
AMonaG recently issued Canadian books

of verse we note: * Poems: Grave and
Gray,” by Albent B, S, Smythe.  Toronto:
Imriec & Grabam, 1891, 16mo., pp. 218,
“Songs and Miscellaneous Poems,” with
Music and Hlustrations, and an Introduction
by A, Mercer Adam. Toronto: Imrie &
Graham, 1861, 12mo. (L, pp. 348, $1.50.

.

* -

WE have promised ** Within the Night,”
and other lyrics, by John Mactarlane, John
Arbory), A handsome Svo ol bound w
cloth. Hart & Co., Toronto, $1.23.

-

.« @

CHas. H. Lucriy, formerly of Fredere-
ton, N. B.. now in the Pacitic Coast, - con-
tiibutes a successful story of adventure to
the Youtl's Companion. 1t is in four chap-
ters, and is entitled “Their Perilous
Journey.” A story of the Canadian North-
west. It is the kind that easily pleases,
and an instance of the interesting manner
in which Mr, Lugrin can write,

.

MR, DRUMMOND and MR, McLLyNay
are bringing the French Canadan Habitant
into literature  almost as  efiectively  as
Cable and Harris lane the ereole and
negro in the sonth,  Witness My, Drum
mond's  contribution 10 the  Christmas
Dominion Hlustrated, and My, McLennan's
of Last vearsas well as his serial * Meldaor
sketches in Har fer's Magazine,.  Readers
of his “ La Mewse de Minuit,” will recog-
nize in him one of the brnghtest stars in our
Canadian finnament.  His book of popular
French Canadian chiansons  translations?
ought to have a wide circulation in Canada,

*

- »

\WE notice among the excellent article of
the eek for January Sth. Sareptals treat
ment of the Lark, ‘poctic) and Nicholas
Flood Davin's “A Twelfth Night Eve,
Forty Years ago”—dealing with some

quaint Irish characteristics known to his!
vouth, The ¢ Rambler” is always interest-

g, cven when he rambles into the church
in discussing the vexed yuestion of union,
The editor seriously questions on the same

subject. The Heek assures itseltin strength,

and commends itsell to all our people
interested in literature and atfairs.
L4

* «

Tur Kings College Record for Decem-
ber contains a story by one of the swdents,
A, B. DeMille, entitled * Harry Travers
Ride.” the scene of which 1 laid in
Windsor. It is a glanny tale of love and
adveature : and yvou know that the fellow
in a yarn can marry any sweetheart he
likes, and kill as many wolves as he pleases.
NeEveER perinit the system to become run
dowa, as then it is shinost impossibile to with-
stand the ravages of disease. Dr Williamy®
Dink Pills stind at the head of all medicives
as a blood bLuilder and nerve tonic, coarrecting

irregularitics, restoring lost energies, andt

building up the system.  Good for men and

pulpits preached loyalty and patriotism,
the people burst out into song, and patriotic
! poems, of greater or less merit, appeared 13
the local press everywhere. The Starsan
Al $ 3 A) AL\ . . .
! EUROPE OUR MARKET. Stripes, often before draped in friendly
T S eans ; L folds with the Union Jack, disappenred
: Ihe Americans have no permanent mar- } from sieht, while our own flag was hoisted
‘ket to offer us, were they ever so wnllmg.i.l" over the land.  Battle nnniversarics
Themn ¢ oy I G Jae PR o < H . H ¢ i d
' .:l!"f".ﬂ.lnln.ubl"?:\ r'ubl'nl'.lr;g(!}“r‘;lnc'\lll),().;lé *were eclebrated, military monuments deco-
) ;' as ).Lu;."),(."-l e (: o .('l_?r:ucd, and in all public gatherings the
co umln.x again .ml( again, our farmers c.\lu oyal sentiment of the people shewed itsclf,
;not obtam steady patronage across ther 2 e » i
lines, unless they :irclconlcmhxo riise coarse ! '%‘" m l]"”“!“)i to the people uf;_(hc lU"'i.Ld
’ e ool haeie Ar a0 Do States, but in bitter contempt for the dis-
‘;r'l);.lu.‘fl? " h;h: lhu.r .\.ml:r'u::l} ““ll: ml'ﬂ,‘t oyal ;l,mnng ourselves, who were intriguing
' ;::,dl::o ;:;clrl:.':(r, )C u}:ﬁ.‘ thi- l:)"‘l:ll)‘“lll]\‘rl‘)l;‘lllll("l; “to betray the country.  This manifestation
“mmkets of Fl'm,l)i.' Ihe N‘c\\? Enoland | of the popular feeling killed the Commercial
Sfarmer A a2 e Union movement.  No party in Canadian
“farmer would be perfectly willing that we | > L% H N s
should dommate Ins bav marker, if we | pulitics would touch it, and the Commercial
Lwould let him control the sale of ('hccxc’ Union Club in this city is, [ believe, defunct.
‘ : The XY U From seport of his address in St. John
(and butter m England.  The natural outlet ;

Hor surplus farm products grown on thiy 7%
- brnl:ul acred continent is the closely p:\cklcd D
and highly civilised comtinent across the % . . ]
PAtlamtic,.  The Americans recognize this, S crence £0t85°
;and are fighting for it by treaty and by
strade ;. and the real battle of our agricul-1 - Fris said tha the Rbododendron Catato-
wiral prosperity must be fought in that field. + srense has escaped from gardens in Nova
At is folly to suppose, for instance, that we - Scona, and is spreading itself by its sceds
scan beat the New York farmers in the New  aver the maist rocks in the woodlands
York market, unless, indecd, we are willing - there,  -Independent.
1o take profits that the New York farmer,
Cwill not compete for. Were this continent |
jone commercially, we would beeome L giane readers to be told that a large and
most things, hewers of woudand drawers gty marked duck, which within fifty
pof water o the great wenties of population, - vears s moderately common upon the
a condition thit would be sorely aggrmated  Nythern Atlanue coast, is believed now to
by the loss of our home m:lrkct’llwuugh the : have become extinet. . A lad shot one in
killing off of our mdustries.  We can equal ; Xrew York on the Chemung River, Decem-
the Americans in Britain ¢ weconldnotdo iyer 1071878 and none have been seen
s, by the very aws of natwe, did wé chal- | .
lenge competition at their own doors, ‘Fhe last one known to have been seen
Montreal Daily Star. Lefore that time was killed at Grand Manan
tin April, 1871, The one killed in 1§78 was
COL. DENISON AT TORONTO. icaten before any wvaturahst heard of its
seapture—2a costly meal, as, according to
Among the prople of antiquity there was  Doctor Coues, two hundred dollars has
a race that inhabited Mysia, a portion of : been vainly offered for a pair of skins.
»Asi Minor, Iving next to the Hellespont. ; The head and a portion of the neck were

L
- @anadian Statesman.

THE LABRADOR DUCR.~-1t wnl surprise

I"This race was said to have been once i preserved.

;warlike, but they soon degenerated, and:  The history of the duck in question, the
acquited the reputation of being the mean- | Labrador Duck or the Pied Duck, is made
1est of all people, Mysorum ulumus or last the subject of an article by Mr. William
of the Mysians, bemg used as a most con- |, Dutcher i a recent number of the Auk.
.temptuous epithet. The ancients generally © Only thirty-cight specimens are known to
thited them to attend their funerals as ) be extant in all the muscums of the world
imourners, because they were nzturally ! —twenty-seven in America and cleven in
{ melancholy and mclined to shed tears. 1 Europe. Yetat s only a short time since
think that the last hangering remnants of ' specimens might have been secured with
I that bygone race must have wandered into | comparative case.

‘this country  and, unable to obtainemploy © One of our older ornithologists, Mr.
jment in their natural vocation, they mourn | George N. Lawrence, of New York, writing
[:md wiil over the fate of Canada, urge Gur!in January, 1891, says: “ About forty or
. prople to comnut national swmade, and use , more years ago it was not uncommon to
jevery cfiort to destroy the hope and confi-, see them i Fulton Market. At one time
dence which a young country hike our own j I remember scang six fine males, which
should always possess.  This small chque 1 huny there ull they spoiled for want of a
is working in collusion with our enemices in | purchaser.  They were mnot censidered
ithe States, the design bemng to entrap us | desirable for thetable, and collectors had a
jinto annezation by force or fraud.  Tlisj sufficient number, apaw being at that tune
threat upon our comntry’s life, and the | considered enough to represent a species.”
Jntrigues of these conspirators have had the Another  ornithologist, Mr. G. A

wamnen, youug and old.  Sold by druggistsor ; cftect that similar attempts have had upon
sent hy receipt of price--50 cents —by address.  all nations that have possessed the shghtest
wyg The Dr. Williams Med. Co., Brookville, § element of manhiness. The patriotic fecling
Ont. at once became aroused, the clergy in their

Boardman, of Calais, Mainc, says that filty
years ago, when he began to collect birds,
he had no difficulty m getting a pair of
Labrador Ducks, which was all he wanted,
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but that thirty years afterward, when he
tried to procure specimens for some New
York fricnds, his collectors all along the
coast reported that the birds were gone.

Unlike the Great Auk, the Labrador
Duck was a good flier, and was never)
especially persecuted by gunmers.  One
fact of popular interest connected with the
bird is that Daniel Webster shot a pair on
the Vineyard Islands, and presented them
to Audubon, who in turn presented them to
Professor Baird.

It is not imprabable, as suggested by
Mr. Dutcher, that other mounted specimens |
may yet be discovered n out-of-the.way |
places. It would not be very wonderful if
some reader of this article should have the
good fortune to turn an honest penny for
himself, and at the same time serve the
causce of scicnce by finding in some seashore
cottage or clsewhere a skin of this now
famous bird.— Youtl's Companion.

CLIMATE OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE.~
The British Empire covers so large a pro-
portion of the surface of the globe that its
reports upon climate may be taken as a
report for the whole world,  The recently
published table of returns for the year 1889
shows interesting results. Oue of the most
mmportant facts brought to light is this, that
the same stations year after year monopolise
the extremes of heat and of cold, of dryness
and of humidity. No other inference can
be drawn from this fact than that Jdimate
is far more regular and unvarying than we
arc apt to suppose. _

The highest temperature in the shade,
noted by the Briush observers, was at’
Adelaide.  The point reached was onc
hundred and nine degrees, and this was on

anuary Thirtcenmth.  The reader will bear
m mind that Adelaide is situated in the
southern hemisphere, and that it is mid-
summer there when it is midwinter with us,

For the last five vears Adelaide bas
recorded the highest temperature i the
shade. The record for 1886 shows a
temperature of one hundred and twelve and
four-tenths degrees.  Last vear it had the
highest temperature of any place in the
sun—onc hundred and seventy and sevens
tenths degrees. It was also the driest
station, having a mean humidity of sixty-
three per cent.

The lowest shade temperature in the
Empire was recorded at Winnipeg, on
February Twenty-third, forty-two and six.
tenths degrees below zero.  This station
had also the greatest range in the year, the
greatest mean daily range, the lowest mean
temperature, and the teast rainfill, fourteen
and ninty-five-hundredths inches. )t does
not appear as thoughthe precipitation in the
form of snow could have Leen reckoned in
with the reported rainfall.

The highest mean temperature for the
vear 1889 was reported from Bombay, and
the greatest rainfall was observed at
Trintidad. 1t is curious to find that London
was the cloudiest of all the stations in the
Empire, and that it was also the dampest,
its humidity averaging cighty-one per cont
The brightest of all stations was Malta,
This had only a liule more than half the
cloud of London.— Youtk's Companion.

T Dominion of Canada has an area of
3,382,000 square miles, and comprises one-
sixteenth of the land surface of the globe.
— Scientific American.

Our Own Ports.

PURPLE ASTERS.

1 nap a garden when I was o boy,

Wherein I planted foudly many a flower,

And watched 1t grow, untal I felt the joy

That every gardener feels, as Natuve's power

To make tare perfumes bursts from stalk of
green,

And dash rich colours o'er dull earth, is scen.

[l

|

I that old gavden, bright with golden bloom,

From enrly tulip tme till winter fell,

It scemed as af no sombre shade, nor gloom,

Had any right, or conld desite, to dwell ;

Yet o'er one spot, where wilderness still had
sway,

I always felt some mclancholy lay.

|

Awmong the grasses seattered wild tlowers
grew,

Sweet, tende, trembling things that we called
weeds,

(Nammes mean so little), always wet with dew,

‘That clung to thew pale disks in liguid beads,

And seeming m the colour symphony

Of the gay garden, minor chotds, to be,

In that sad sput, pale purple asters came,
When euth wore gorgeous colonrs on her
breast, :
And fields were ripe, and antumn’s tlood of
flone i
From scarvlet maples, swept from cast to wests
They bore no wealth of royal purple bloom,
But scemed the cluldren of the great carth'sy
gloom, !

My life bas heen a garden, from whose soil

Have sprang pale-petalled roses, violets blue

As heaven, and where the passion-flower'’s
coil

Has closed round frail anemoncs, heart’s-case,
and rue

But in one sembre spot, apart, slone,

Pale purple asters in tie shade have grown,

|
|

I would not life should be forever gay :

With golden blaoms, for brilliant tints would |
pall 5

I would not have spring's heavy odours weigh

The senses down too long,—Heaven wisely
limits all

Our joys ; but sometimes cuth appears

T breed naught bat despondency and tears.

And as with heavy heart one walks lus way,
When fields are ripe, and autunm’s flood
atlame

BLOMIDON.

Loxa warder on the mist-wreathed mountain

wall, .

That guards our fruit-famed Eden in the
N

With wave-worn foot and bhald, black brow
treestressed,
Thoun stand’st, thy tiveless eye surveying all,
The fires that once within thy bosom
flowed,
Have left deep impress on thy rugged brow s
Swift centuries of change have past thee
flowed,
Ax rushing tides in Minas murmur now ;
What cchoing mem’ries haunt thy gloomy
caves !
Of micmac Glooseap's mighty magic spell,
Or sad Acadian Exiie's fond farewell,
And secrets whispered by the winds and
WAVESe—
These treasures hidden in thy heart reveal !
The solenin silence on thy lips of stone unseal !
—W. A, Bennett.

IN NOVEMBER.

Tne ruddy sunset lies
Banked along the west;

In flocks with sweep and rise
‘The birds ave going to rest.

The air clings and conls,
And the reeds look cold

Standing above the pools
Like 10ds of beaten gold,

The flaunting gohden-rod
Has lost her worldly mood 5
Shes given herseli to God
And taken 2 nun’s hood,

1

The wild and wanton horde
That kept the summer revel

flave taken the serge and cord
And given the slip to the devil,

The winter’s loose somewhere,
Gathering snow for o fight 3
From the feel of the air
I think it will freeze to-night.
—Duncan Campbell Scott.

P Py

A REASSURANCE.

With what anxious cyes, oh sparrow,
Thou regardest me,

Underneath yon spray of yarrow,
Dipping cautiously.

Fear we nioe, oh little sparrow ;
Bathe, and never fear ;

For to me both pool and yarvow
And thysclf are dear.

Archibald Lampman, in Youth's Companion.

Is passing from the hills, and dark decay
Is creepang mats track with steps of shame,
He thinks that only purple asters pale

Belong by right to carth, her hill and vale.

They tell us there ave gardens always clad

With summer’s rizhest robes. awaiting men

chm;d ]thc stars, where hearts at once grow
rlad,

c\ml%w\'cr to low levels sink again :

Should we not long in such light lands to seet

T'he purple asters of despondency *

——ddrthur Wentiworth Luton,
in Youth's Companion.

|
|

|

o0k’s Gottan Root

COMPOUND.

A reeent discovery by an old
physician.  Swuceearfuily  used
monthly by thousands of LADIES,
Is the only perfectly safe and
relialle  medicine discosered.
Ueware of unprincipled dmgzgists who offer inferior
medicines In place of this. Ask for Coox’s Corrox Root
CourouUsp, fate no substitute : ov incloso S1 and <
theee-cent Canada postage starups in letter, and we wiil
send, sealed, by veturn maik. Full sealed particulars in
plain envelope, to ladics only, 2 stampw. Address PoNp
Lity CompANy No. 3 Fisher Block, 131 Woodward
avc., Detroit, dich

23 Sold by all

rc'tpomible druggists cverywhere.
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Our Poung People.

tFrRon THR YourTi's COMPANION.Y

A BEAR HUNT REVERSED,

*Jack, Davy and 1 went out for bear
once,” said my friend Bob Arcaster, as we

reclined on a bed of boughs watching the

stars through the light cloud wiwch rose

from the camp-tire.  ** Never told sou about

i, hd 127
We had been talking about our two youny

friends, who had a day or two before lett -

home t0 take phlices i the Last lnduan
Cil Service.  Bob had seen more of them
of late years than 1, and had been amusing
me with stories of their ads eantures together,
So it was with the eapectation that he had
something to tell worth bstening to that 1
replied, “ No, what about it #°

*Weil, we went vut for bear onee, he
repeated, and began n s peculiar, stow
way to poke the fire.

*You sud that onee. Did you get any
bear ?”

He had an annoying way of beginning a
story, and bicaking off without the shightest

warmng.  He pad no attentwon o my

yuestion, but went on with his weeapation
with proveking slowness.

When he haccompleted this pesformance
to s satisfaction, he lay back upun the
boughs, closed s eyes, and  remained

silent so long that 1 had almost forgotten,

that | had asked hun anythiog.  After a

long mterval he answered, = Oh ves, we |

got one,” and relapsed into silence.

There was no use in trymyg to get him to
tell & story except when he was i the mood
for it, and then he could not be stopped.
So | held my peace until such time as it
might please him to go on with hus storny.
It came at last.

“Jadhs Davic and T went out fur bear,

once. You cemomber what Jack was like

when he deft college. Green ? He huew .
crenthing about Greece, Rume and sudh,
places, but about real things, such as,

salmon, trout and bear. he knew no more
than 2 haby.

*Why, he was greener than Davy, and
Ze had never been out of sight of a clearing
until we wentout for bear.  And conceited !
~-there’s no use in denving it He wasa
thoroughly goud fellow, hut he had not had
the expertence that has since made ham
manly, strong and mudest.

“Well, we went up i Madawaska, and
a Frenchman told us that bears were as
plenty as blackberries up Green River.
Jack, who had a beautiful Winchester with
him, - we were just lotering through the

! “Well, then, I need not tell you what o 'wc got back, but the boys were tired and
splendid stream 11y, and what trout-bishing | lay down to rest, while T went down along

swe had. At the close of the second day {to the river, seated myself on the root of a
we reached the ground where the bears l grest birch tree, and dropped my flies over

were saud to be wiiting to be shot. Select. ta hittle pool just below.

ng a nice, grassy spot, we built a lean-to] ‘1 had not been there long, and bad just

hut with poles and bark, made a fire, and | hooked a fine fish, when 1 heard a shout.

- had supper. - Being busy landing my trout, 1 did not

“We were a jolly party, although l!lonk to see what was the matter, and it
noticed that Jack did oot seem to carey was unly whea 1 turned to find a place to
about going far from the fire, and he g put my tish that [ noticed Jack climbing a
questioned  the Frenchman sery  cusely y small maple-tiee asf for his bfe,
cabout the habis of bears in general, andy  **Whatisat, Jack? [shouted. “Where's
; Green River bears i particular, y Davy 7
*The Frenchman did not know much . “ He made no reply.
tmore than Jack, but taking 1t for granted  *“‘Davy ! 1 called, without getting an
rthat T knew as hutle as the others, he;answer. .

bestowed upon us a marvellous mass of  ** Springing up the bank, 1 saw what at
, msmformation,  Accordmy to our gemal first scemed very unusing.
guide, we were in imminent danger ofbeing ¢ Before the camp was a small fire, and
; vharged upon at any moment by a dozen | within the hut, at oue corner, was our bag
,orso of ferocious bears of assorted sizes . of provisions. The front of the hut was
cand  patterns, and the buys were about , nut more than four feet wide ; and across
y half-fnightened out of their wats, the entrance, bustly engaged i testing the
“1 mterrupted Jean Bapuste's flow of quality of our larder, was a huge black bear!

i hurrors with « vehement demial of the state |~ * Jack was, as 1 have said, well up the
j of things which he pictured. ibranches of the maple; but Davy was
v AR sad he D oonly mak de mtie s nowhere to be seen,
i fun. i **Where's Davy, Jack 2 1 cried,

* Reassured, the boys consented at last;  * Jack had by this time recovered his
'm wrn an, but, as you will understand, it presence of mind and answered, in a tone
1 being therr fiese night in canp, they did not  of horror
(20 to sleep very readily. There was an ““Inthe hut ¥
yosl solmewhere near us, and st hept up an, * Then the brave fellow began to deseend
cunceasing hootmg. Of course, when ats | from lus perche. He was somenhat given
dismal notes first came out of the darhness, to buasting, pethaps, and was very excit-
cthe buys were startled.  Jadk's teeth chat- able, but he was full of real pluck.  The way
tered, and litle Davy, lovking as pale as i he came down the tree showed the stuff
- whost i the fire light, got up and seized s that was in hin,
gun, 1 “Looking within the hut, I saw that

**Come back to bed, Davy, 1smd. ‘It's, Davy was there, and likely for the present
only an owl.’ to stay there. The only place where the

““Yes, that’s all. Davy,’ said Jack : but | roof was high enough for a person to stand
his voice had its tremolo stop on ity whereat | up was now occupiced by the bear, who had
the Frenchman laughed. | forced himself part way into the hut. Davy

“You hoow the thousand  aud i was croached ai the Ladk parg, with a look
diaccountable noses you hear when you  on s face that 1 shall never furget,

e g sttange place and 't get to,  He was badly frghtened, but the look
sheep, especially of s your iest might s a . was not oue of fnght only.  He told as
camp, rafternard that although he expected every

“The boys heard them all, and kept up  moment to be engaged in a life and death
a constant fire of, ‘\Vhat's that?  What's { strugyle with the bear, he could hardly
that ¥ until after midnight, when they fell | keep from laughing at the way Jack had
| asleep. tdisappeared when the brute poked his nose
i " Neat mornung they were up bright and “around the corner of the tent.

-carly, fechny like old campaigners. 1t is  * It scems that the boys had been talking
¢ wonderful how one mght i camp seasuns ., abuut what they would do if they saw a
pyou, 't ? s bear, and Jack with his Winchester in his
¢ " The Frenchman started off down rver, hand, was telling just how he should bring
after we had breakfasted, promising to come | him down with a shat,
; back in two days, and we set out to look | *‘Under the car, Davy,’ he said, ‘is the
for bear. vital spot.”

“We did not see any, though we found, “ At that moment the bear’s head had

,some tracks, some of them quite fresh, jappeared. A better chance to try the

i
I
|

country, you hnow, fishig here andihere i ; The ficsher the tracks, the less ansivus | clicet of o ballet behind the car would
the streams, and had brought our guns, were the boys togo on. This was espedially | probably never occur again ; but Jack was
along more for their company than for any , the case with Davy, who frankly owned better in theory than in practice.
uther reasot,— Jadk, T osay, was anpanent,, that he should much prefor fishing to bear- | % Dreopping his rifle, he gave a seream,
to get where he could shoot a bear, i hunting,. 1 sprang over the fire and took to the tree,
“Davy was not quite so cager.  Infact,; 1 know perfectly well that we might, while the bear, without s0 much as a glance
the littde fellow scemed aiore than hall-  tramp about for a week without coming i, wnard him, stalked slowly across the front
Mriud , but when 1 chimed i with Jadk,, sight of a bear, unless by pure accident, for | of the but and began helpimg himself to our
he made no further objection, and we gotaj one seldom sees bears when he is Tooking | pork
Frenchman to pole us up the streamn s for them, so 1 readily agreed to Davy’s, But Davy was really in danger, and we
canoc.  Ever been on Green River ¥ suggestion that we shuuld retura to camp, st help him. I called to him to crawl
“Yes.” It was quite carly in the afternvon when ' out under the back of the but.  But that
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was more casily said than done, for the] ““Where did you stab him, Davy ?* asked

poles were very close together, and must | Jack.

be moved before he could get through. ™ “‘Just behind the fore-leg.

Moreover, there was no telling what our| ““What did you do with the knife? 1

fourfooted visitor might do if his attention {asked.

was especially drawn to Davy, as it would| “‘Left it sticking in the wound. [ did

be if the latter began to move about the | not think he’d appreciatean effort to remove

hut. itas a favor.
“¢Tell you what, Bob, said Jack, who! “*Here, boys

had joined me, ‘you go behind the cunp!over. .

and move the poles, while 1 occupy thcl “\We scized his legs, turued the body

brute's attention in front.’ vover from the left side to the right, and
“The suggestion was as good as any | found the kuife buried to the handle in the

]

Mr. Marshall) had been pronounced incurable,
and after rigid examiuation by half u score of
physicians, the Royal Templars of Temper-
anct paid him the 81,000 members of that
order ure entitled to when pronounced totully
incapacitated from labor.  The remarkuble
narrative of Mr. Marshall’s cure and  the
remedy to which he owed his recovery were
given wide publicity Ly the press throughout

I said, ‘let’s turn him j the Dominion, and naturally it hrought a ray

of hope to others who were #imilarly suffering,
Among the homes to which it thus brought
hope, was that ot Mr. Jeseph Jerrvitt, of Novsh
West Arm, C. B, and Mr. Jeritt’s recovery
muy he regavded as even tuore warvellons

that could be made, and | ran around 0 !anim:\\’s body.
the back of the camp, whiie Jack went off
10 one side and stood directly in front of | collapse of the enemy. What Davy’s arm
the bear, not more than twenty feet from | had not been strong cnough to do, the
him. The bear eyed him, but went on|struggles of the beast had completed ; and
cating the pork. the knife, left in the wound, had, by the
“}was not long in removing the poles|animal’s own weight, been pressed” into his
so that Davy could get through, and had| heart.
told-him to hurry and come out, when to
my utter amazement he reached for my ' We did not give the Frenchnan more
hunting-' ife, which was sticking in the | particulars than was necessary.

“Iere was the explanation of the sudden |

than that of Mr. Marshall, and wany others
whose cures have recently been recorded. One
thing, however, is certain, and that”is that
never hefore in the history of Cape Breton,

i has medicine wronght such an almost miracu-

1
Jl'ecclvcd u fall from n track waggon, the

lous enre.  In the year 1879 Mr. Jerritt

wheel of which passed over the small of his

“So it was Davy’s bear, without a doubt. y ok, These with lum sue eeded in restoring

Wim to conscivusuness, and took him ta his

Jack, ;home which was near 1y, Forsix n.onths he

top of the hut, and seizing it firmly, gave Hooking at the maple-tree, said there were, was unable to perform any work, and even
the bear a fierce thrust in the side.” Then [ certain features of the adventure which |after a lapse of a year, was troubled with

he sprang out through the hole I had made. | possessed no special interest to the public
“The bear gave a frightful growl, and | at kuge.

seeing Jack straight before him, leaped| * When we returned to the sctilement,

directly upon him. ] .

Davy so intently that he did not think of | Way, and spread the fame of little Davy’s

running until it was too late. When we|achievement far and wide, with sundry

came from behind the hut, poor Jack and | ¢mbellishments.” Ctas. H. LUGrix.

the bear were lying in a struggling heap e T
A CAPE BRETON MIRACLE.

together.
“‘He has killed Jack,” criecd Davy, 'and

A Case THAT Famrey Outrivals the Woo-

pERFUL Hasizrox CURE.

is my fault !

“ Before I could stop him, Davy sprang
toward the strugglng pair and began to
kick Jack’s antagonist. 1 ran into the hut,
picked up the Winchester, and made
toward tke group.

HorsLess, HenpLess, AND Gives €r as “ONg
\Wio MusT S00x Gu.—AN INTERESTING
STORY AS INVESTIGATED BY A
RevroRrTER.

. ; 2 e 2 vessel hound for Charleston, S. C.
Jack was watching fthe Frenchman told the story in his own { this trip Mr. Jerritt was engaged in furling a

{sail, when he overreached himself, and felt
{some thing start, as thongh something had
{ burst 1 his left side.

severe pains and wcakness of the limis.  "He
was able, however, to dolight work about the
tarm, and ahout a year fater shipp d on a
While on

He bLecame almost
lelpless, and on the *arvival of tho vestel at
Charleston, he was taken to the hospital for
nedical trestment.  Here [he remained for
over two months under the most skitful phy-
sivians. His side Lecame strong again, but
his linbs grew weak, and frequently the pains*
were intnse, Mr.” Jerritt' then returned
home, he continned to grow worse and the
pains never left him.  After his return home
hie made au attempt to work, but lind to give

“The bear was lying upon its left side,
endeavoring to tear Jack with his hind feet,
but the boy was too close to him for that.
The expression upon Jack's face was no
longer one of fear. He had a finn giip
upon his huge autagonist, and kept his
head well below the terrible jaws.

“¢Shoot him, Bob ! he cried. *I’ll 1ake
the chances.

“As Davy still continued his kicking,
and consequently was in the way, 1 told
him to get to one side, and drew near so
as to make my aim certain, when suddenly
the bear’s struggles ceased.  His hold on
Jack relaxed, and he rolled over, dead.

“ Jack was on his feet in an instant, ttle
the worse for his tussle.  There was amaze-
ment in cvery line of his countenance ; but
he was no more astounded than the test of
us.

“\What had killed the bear? Could it
have been Davy's thrust with the kmife?
It did not seem possible, yet it might be
so. Before proceeding to investigate, to
make assurance doubly surc--or as Jack
put it, to show that there was a punishment
after death for stealing pork--1 placed the
muzzle of the Winchester close tothe bear's
forchecad, and sent a bullet into lus bra,

“Clearly it was a cartridge wasted, for
there was no sign, in even the slightest
tremor, that there had been a spark of life
remaining.

!

it up, and gradually became worse and worse
until at. last he wos entirely helpless, and was

A few months agoe all Canada wasastounded | looked upon by las friends as one who not
by a remarkable cure teported frem the city joniy could not sevover, Lut whise time on
of Hamilton, Ont., and vouched for by thejcarh wassho t. It was in this condition,
press and many of the leading residents of | depressid in mind, helpless, and continually
that city. Inthe Hamilton case the man (n!suffering intense pain, that at last a tay of

———

Halifax Herald, Decemnber 16th

T ARSI TS
EXGELLENGE.
as g _ An. WM. TIOWES, 68 Red
RHEUMAT SN —Lionst. High Holtrn, . C,
Londcn Eng.states he had sheumatism 20 yea.s; sufiered
intensely from swelling of haads, feet and Joints.  He used

Mg St. Jncobs O} wi a marvelous results, Before the second
Bs bottle was exhau: ted the pain left him,  Heis cured.

"
N iA __Mrs JOHN McLLAN, Barzic I¢lang, Onut.. March 4, 1859,

T ada: I suflered severcly with ncuralgin for nlee
years and have been greatly benefited by the use of St, Jacobs Ofl.”

_ Gmnndu.—Run&. Ti. S, A., Aug. 8 1885, “T suffered cight
SCIATICA.- 'Gi'viih sciatica, used vo botties of &, dacobs UMl and
was permanéntly cured.” JACOL 1. sMITH,

__Mn. M. PRICE, 14 Tabcrnncle Square, 11 C., London, Eng.. says:
g.s{? A“’!f ;l L aumined my wrist and tho %cvum pain yiclded dike mngc
acobs ¢.il.

AMrs, J. RINGLAND, Kincaid St,
LAMEBACK.—iircivile, unt, wiltes, 1 was
confined tobed by severo lumbago. A _part of a bottlo of St.
Jacobs Oil cnabled me to go ubout in a duy.”

IT HAS NO EQUAL.
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hope came to him, One day he read in the
Halifax Herald of Mr. Marshall's remarkable
cure,  Symptoms in this case were those of
his own, aud despite the fact that he had
alre.dy expended hundreds of dollars in
patent medicines and  medical ticatment,
without receiving uny benefit, he determined
t2 try the vremedy that had restored Mr. Mar.
shall'to health. ““I'he result is that he isag in
restored to health and strength.  Hearmg
from various sowices of Mr. Jerritt's renark

able recovery. the local reporter determined

to investigate the muttee, and gives his story
as told t»hun.  “Inwny early days,” smd,
Mr. Jertitt, ““I was one of the strongest,
youug men in our village. Until T received |
the fall in 1879, T did not know anything'
ubout sickness, and after that time I did not,
know a perfectly well day.
the trouble off and to wurk, and jparuadly ,
succeeded up to the time I ro eived the strain
on the ship bound for Charleston. Sincethen
my limbs have continued to grow worse, until
I was compelled to give up work altogether,
and send tor a doctor. T may add that all
kinds of medicine was tried, but none did nie
any permanent good. ‘The physieians of our
place said my disease was locomotor ataxy
and ulthough several of them treited ine,
none gave much hope of recovery ; in fuct the
impression became general that * poor Joe
wnust go.”  After the failure of dovtor’s tre ot-
ment [ again resorted to patent weedicines, of
which I believe I have talea §500 worth.
Still my disease grew worse, aul finally I
was unsble to even move frem my bed.” 1
was advised to agiin go to the hospital in
Halifax, and after spending two months there
Ireturned home only to find myself even worse
than before. My legs became 50 weak that 1
could not atand alone, having to use two chairs
to steady myself with ; I could not bear my
weight on them. Foriive weeks [ was between
life und death. My left leg swelled to an
enotmous size, and the doctors pronounced it
dropsy. My feet and hands have been cold
fur over five years until the lnst three months,
It was impossible for me tosleep with the
pain, which woulld continually be in my legs
and body. Mustard drafts were applied, but
no sooner would they be taken off than the
pain would return.  About one lyear ago I
lost all feeiing from my legs; they would
feel like ice, and to move them cauvsed the
greatest agony. I prayed that God would
take me from this world, and give me relief
from the torment which 1 was hourly in.
Thus I lived : not lived, but existed, a suffer-
ing beiog without one day’s relief from the
most excrucialing pangs from the disecase.”
How the face of the hitherto sufferer bright-
enxd us he began to tell of the relesse, as it
were, from death, and coutinuing he =nid :—
** But from the blickest day of my sickncss a
glimmer of hope shone, when my little girl
who brought home my paper read the adver-
tisoment of Dr. Williww's Pink Pills, and I
got her to read to me the cure effected in the
case of John Marshall, of Hamilton. Asso.n
as she read the statemients contiined thereiv,
I saw at ance that his case was amiler to
mine, aud Ttold iy wife that I belicved I
wonll be a well man again if I only conld
succeed in obtaining some of this mediciue, I
sent to our drug sto ¢ but found none there.
I then decided to send to Brockville, Out., for
the Pills, but my neighbours only laughed at
me, zaying that they were just like all other
patent medicines, no good. This was in
Avgust I forwarded the money, and in a few
days reccived two hoxes of Pills, deciding to
give them a fair trial.  After taking them o

shoit time the pains left me, and to day 1 am
not troubled with an ache or puin.  True, my
limbs have not yot entirely recovered their
former strength, but it makes me happy to
know that if five boxes will enuble mo to
stand with just a little aseistance, more will
coutinue and complete the cure.  Dead legs
for a year are not easily made perfectly strong
sgain but.” here Mr. Jeritt threw both lege
into the air, * this is sumcthing myself or my
friends never hoped to see.  All my neighbo:s
gave me up for dead, but thank God my !
strength is veturning, and after three months
I feel hkea new man.  You need not fear to,
state my case plainly, as I am well known in

Cape Breton, and all the people hcmboutl
know how far gone I was  Ncores of the!
neighbours call to s ¢ me and ave surprised to !

has rcwarned ;  my stiength is tenoied, and
when sy limbs become v little stionger, I
shull be & healthicr man than ever. No doubt |
exists in my wind of complete cure as the
worst symptoms have entirely disappeared, |
and I seem imigorated by the wedicine,
* You see,” he said to the reporter, 1 am i
to work mending nets, as I feel too well to
remain idle.  Eiery peison who saw me Llst}
July and sces me now, can bear testimony to ¢
the truth of the story Lam telling you. My,
weight since T began taking the pills lms’
increased from 125 pounds to 146 pounds, and
I am heavier now than I have been for five !
years. I hope what I have told you will
induce other snfferers to try this wonderful
medicine, and I am sure they will have as
good reason to fecl grateful for it as I do.”

After the interview with Mr. Jerritt the
reporter called on a nmmbe ot his neighbors.
all of whom e¢ndorsed his statements, and
said they considered his cure one of the most
wonderful things that had cowe within their
observation.  They one and all gave the
credit to the treatment with Dr. Williams®
Pink Pil's, and are naturally enthusiastic in
speaking of them.

The proprietors of Dr. Williams® Pink Pills
state that they are not a patent medicine,
but a scientitic preparation the result of
yeais of careful study on the part of an
eminent graduate of McGill and Edinburgh
universities, and they had for many years
been used in his private practice before being
offered for sale throughout thecountry. They
are offered to the pubhc as a never-fating
biood builder and nerve restorer, curing all
diseases such as paralysis, rheumatisn,
sciatica, palpitation of the heart, headache,
pale and sallow complexion, muscular weak-
ness, cte.  These Pills are also a specific for
the tioubles pecubiar to females, such as sup-
pressions, bearing down pains, chronic consti-
pation, and all forms of weakness, building
up the blood and restoring the glow of health
to pale and sallow cheeks. In the case of
men they effect o radical cure in all cases
arising from mental worry, overworh, or
excesses of any nature.

The proprictors decem it their duty to cau-
tion the public against imitations. These
Pills are never m any form except in boxes,
the wrapper around which bears the trade
mark ¢ Dr Williams' Pink Pills for Pale
People ™ They are sold by all druggists or
will be sent post paid upon receipt of price, 50
cents a box—hy addressing the Dr. Williams®
Mcdicine Co., Brockviile, Ont., or Morris.
town, N. Y

AN hack numbers of ¢ Canada’ may
still be obtained from the Pablisher
at 10 cents each. Only a few left.

: Granﬂ Pre;lium Offn,
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JWORKS OF CHARLES  DICKENS,

Iu Twolve Large Tolumes.

We have mnade arvrangements by which we
are enabled to offer to our subseribers, both

I tried to fight i find that I am muproving daily, My appetite yold and new, 8 Sot of the Works of

Charles Dickons, the prince of novelists, 1n
Twelvo Largo and Handsomo Volumes,
for an additional dollur. That is, for Twgo
Dollars vou get CANADA for one year and
the twelve volumes of Charles Dickens®
Works,

Tlus great offer to subscribers eclip-es any
made by other publications, Clarles Dickens
was the most popular navelist wha ever lived.
No anthor before or since his time hus so

j completely won the attention of the public,

and lns works are_even more popular to-day
thay duting Ius lifestime, They abound in
wit, humor, pathos, masterly delincation of
character, vivid descriptions of places and
incidents, thrilling and skilfully wrought
dots.  Each book 1s intensely interesting.
No home should be withcut a set of these
great and remarkable works.  Not to have
read them is to be far behind theage in which
we live.

The twelve volumes contain the following
works, each one of which is published com-
plete, unchanged and absolutely unabridged :

David Copperfield.

Martin Chuzzlewit,

Nicholas Nickelby,

Dombey & Son.

Bleak House and Litue Dorrit.

Our Mutual Friend,

Pickwick Papers,

Barnaby Rudge and Christmas Stories.
Oliver Twist and Great Expectations.

The Old Curiosity Shop and the Uncom-
meroial Traveller,

A Tale of Two Cities, Hard Times and
Thoe Myatery of Edwin Drood,

The mujority of subscriptions on our hooks
expire with the number for December. When
renewing your subscription, send an extra
dollar, and you will reccive CANADA for
1842 and the twelve handsome volumes of
Charles Dickens' works.

If you will send us two new subscribers
with your uwn renewal, three dollars iu all,
we will send you the full sot of twalve
volumes froe!

Do not forget that the small sum of Two
Dollars will provide you with a first-class
magazine twelve times i the year, and
twelve charming volumes for winter reading.

Register your letters, and address
4 . v "
CANADA",
Benton, New Branswick.
Money Order Office, WoobsTock.
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EDITORIAL NOTES.

TrE principal event of the past month
is the death of the Duke of Clarence.
Coming so soon after his betrothal and
shortly before the timeset for hismarriage,
and also before his younger brother had
wholly recovered from a =evere illness,
the circumstances are such as tv evuke
from all hearts of the world, and espece-
ially of the emyire, & great deal of
sympathy fei the royal family. 1t would
appear that the -deceased Prince was
never so robust as Prince George. The
world-wide sympathy which has heen so
heartily expressed must be a gratification
and comfort to the bereaved relatives.
We do not suppose, huwever, that the
speculations as to the marringe of Prince
(zeorge, involving her who has been the
most deeply bereft of all, will be very
welcome to the parties concerned just
now. Good taste and fine feeling are
not to be counted among the good quali-
ties of the press of to-day.

Tuost whose subscriptions expired
witht the last number, or expire with
this one, will conier a grent favor upon
Caxava by renoewing promptly. ‘The
enlargement  of the magazine entails
additional expense, and we need the
assistance of every subseriber to make
this year a successful one.  We think
each subseriber can casily persuade two
friends to take Caxapa with him ; then
the three copies will cost only two dollars,
or about 67 cents each.

WE offer every possible inducement
to our subscribers to take an active
(interest in increasing the circulation of
Caxapa, and shall always eontinue to do
so. Tt will pay you in cvery way to
subseribe to  CaNapa yourselves, and
: persuande many others to subseribe. In
; our premiwn and clubbing offers we give
you the rrice of the magazine many
times oter.  'We want you all to help us
to mrxe the magazine a great power for
patr.otism, literature and righteousness
from the Atlantic to the Puacific. We
have subscribers all ovgr the Dominion ;
and if each will give us his active help
for the time, not for lucre's sake, but
because of the good work we are trying
to do, we shall he able to furnish a pub-
lication that will be a delight and a
blessing to onr heloved country.

WE are sorry that the name of the
writer was not appended to the interest-
ing article on Ginseng in our January
issue) although it apjeared in the table
of contents. We have it charming con-

3| tribution in the present number from the

same facile pen, that of J. Joues Bell,
M.A., of Toronto,

A CORRESPONDENT ¢ ..plains of the
gross unfairness of one of our sclected
articles last month, “The Story of
Lvangeline,” reprinted from a New
Orleans paper.  Especially does he object
to the words, ‘‘ the foul record of English
misrule.”  We think onr subscribers
who have read Caxava from the fivst
number will hardly accuse us of any
want of fidelity to the dear old English
flag , but it would be narrow and stupid
indeed to reject articles otherwise inter-
esting and valunble heeause they may
contain sentiments which we Jdo nat
endorse.  Our readers are intelligent and
patriotic enough to pass over anything
like the opinion referred to, as untrue
from ow. standpoint, however justifiable
from another standpoint with which it is
impossible for us to sympathise.

Evrortan metheds have undergone
Imnny noticeable changes in recent years,

One of these is seen in the sacrifice of
Fteratrre  to sensabionnlism. A man
who has won :-otoriety in ways very far
from literary,and who holds the attention
for the time of the political, economic or
sporting  world, commands a readier
market and a higher price for the unpol-
ished productions of his pen thau the
best of nterary artists.  The modern
editor ransacks the world in quest of
names that will advertise his periodical ,
and  merchants, mechanics, soldiers,
sailors, farmers, statesmen, and especially
aristocracies and royalties, are laid under
contribution to satisfy the demand for
something new and sensutivnal, At all
costs the public ear must be caught and
kept. Literature cannot do it alone ; so
she must sort with uncongenial nssociates
in order to obtain an audience and per-
form her mission.  The periodical, how-
ever, with the smaller cireulation which
exerts a refining influence upon its moro
limited constituency is a greater blessing
to mankind than the giant publication
which follows wherever the public leads.

W are indebted to Rev. B. Chappell,
of Aoyama, for a copy of a Japanese
newspaper, with an illustrated supple-
ment containing nine pictures connected
with the recent carthquake disturbances.
The pictures are lifelike and artistic, but
the reading matter which explains them
is not very explanatory to us. We
gather this much from the makeup of
the paper, that it begins with the last
page ; that the lines are vertieal instead
uof horizontal , and that you read down
the lines, and from right to left. The
first page, which is the last, appears to
consist of solid matter, probably editorial

and the cditorials in some of our own
Japers might just as well be in Japanese ;
the next jage has, we hazard the guess,
an instalment of a blood-and-thunder
serial, with a cut of a criminal behind
prison hars ; then we have the news and
the market reports ; next the telegrams ;
and finally several pages of advertise.
ments,  These are the most intelligible
part of the paper, for they are quite
profusely llustrated.  The Japanese

Every Subscriber, old or new, who
remits the full subscription price of
ONE DOLLAR, and does not take ad-
vantage of any other premium or club-
bing offer, will receive the two pictures
¢ The Love Story,’ and ¢Christ and the
Fishermen,’ FREE ; or, if he prefers, we
will send him the beautiful oil chromo,
SChrist before Pilate,’ instead of the
other two pictures. The other pictures
will be sent if he does not state when
sending his subscription that he prefers
* Christ before Pilate.’
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evidently believe in display ads.  Among
the illustrations we notice an imp and
angel playing peep across the carth ; six
or seven ladies, two of them having
their hair done up, one of them hanging
a curtain over a doorway ;3 a set of fire-

CAINADA.
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Tuk most interesting article in the last
Scientific American iz w desctiption of an
iuvention by BEdison, recently patented, for
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PICKFORD & BLACK'S

irons : a safe: while a large advertise. | interposition o connecting wires,

ment enclosed in a deep hovder contains | Evervovk interested in the North-\West

J transmitting signals clectrical y, withent the
| STEAMERS
’

a pair of spectacles, ajack-knife and two . will find his money's worth and a good deal !

lockets, probably premiums oftored by
some  enterprising publisher  with  his
llilll('l'.

Wan to the knife is heing waged

Quebee,  Better Late than never.

imore in the Colonist, published at Winnipeg.
{The January namber containg some iterest.
ting historieal contvibuti .ne. $1.00 a years
Pelubbed with Caxana for 1 50

The Canada Edncational Monthly for Jann
Pary is 0 good number.  Some of the pupers

Life,” **Rhyme and Reason.”

I oartt) TR T NP
have often wondered that these demoral- | Habit,” and « Moral Edueation.™  Box 2675,

ising institutions were tolerated so long,
Neither intemperance nor the soeial evil
has been wore insidious and  widespread
in it destruetive inftuence than the viee
of gamdling.  Some of our leading
newspapers have heen conspirators with
the lottery people for the sake of the
dollars  their  advertisements  brought.
We are glad the public conscience is so
aroused on the subjeet, and now that
part of the press which did not lead the
country in this matter will be compelled
to follow,

e o AGPP O om

AN Unp Ixscrierion, Awong the
relies disecovered in an old Indian burying-
ground on the western bank of the St
John River, about & miles below Wood-

stock, was i small headstone on which 1s!

the following inscription :
DEO
OPT. MANX.
IN HONOR, D. 10A. BAB,
HOC TEM. POS. AN. DO.. .,
MDCCVIT
MALECITE
M. POIOA LLOYARD SOC. 1ES
SACERDOTE.

A =nadl piece of the stone is broken off
on one side, and about as much of the
inseription as is indicated above by the
dots, seems to be wanting,  Perlaps some
of our readers can decipher the inserip-
tion, or throw some light upon the nanmes
which 1t contaius.  The stone is the
property of Mr. A. R, Hay, of Lower
Woodstock, Entron,

o

The Victoria Hom: Journal is a socicty
weekly from Brtish Columbia which s full
of iuteresting reading,

OsE of the best of local weeklies, well
printed, well edited, literary in tone and
liberal in outlook, is the Onillia Packet.

WINNPEC has anew magazine, called the
Manitoban. We havenot seen it yet, but it is
favourably noticed in the Commercial.

vronto. 81 a year,

. -
Tue last number of Brainx (Jan. 15th) con |

tains some valuable suggestions to yvowr g
s writers, 1 which strong “emphasis is laid on
 the mportance of individuality. A paper
on * Browning in Italy ' iz veprinted from
Black and White. ‘l'heve is a large number
of Notes, and the usual New Yok Letter
and The Observer,  Scun-monthly, 82 a year.
United Pub. Co., John Hancock Building,
Loston, Mass.

}' W like the Cririe, of Halifax, which is
jnow printed on a finer quality of paper and
, bresents a taking appearvance, It editorial
jutterances are always hrave and manly as
ywell as broad, Canadian wuther than sec.
ctional.  \We have no room for small, barn-
- yard publications in any part of Canada ; we
want those who feel that the whole Dominion
cbelongs to every maun in it. RL.50 a year;
clubbed w.th Caxapva for 32 to new subscri.

! bers, or 32 25 to old.

Very many will regret that the Dominion
t Hlustrated has been compelled, through lack

it will have a much larger circulation, and

tthe sphere of its influence will be greatly |
We extend o hearty welcome to ( Holsery, Gloves, Corsets, Ribbons, Laces, Parasols

extended,

abundant success,

No better investiment for two dollass can be
found than in these two i.tional magazines,

Oxg of the most attractive class publica-

. A . X Hrare: “The Relution of the Public School to
against the lottevies, big and little, in! National
We | 't Voeation versus Culture,” ** ‘The Reading

‘of support, to cease publication asa weekly !
journal 3 hut no doubtas a monthly magazine |

4 ——

the Dominion Ilustrated Monthly and wish it i
The price will be SL50a !
year 3 it will be clubbed with Caxana for &2,

FOR THE

West India Islands.

,CLIMATE UNSURPASSED.

REGULAR SAILINGS TO
| Bermuda, Jamaica,
! Cuba, St. Thomas,
3 St. Kitts, Antigua,
Dominica, Guadeloupe,
Martinique, St. Lucia,
Barbadoes, Trinidad,
‘ Demerara.

Manchester, Robertson $ Allison,
—— WHOLESALE —

DRY GOODS and MILLINERY,

ST. JOHN, N. 8.

:

- DEPARTMEINTS :——

Shawls, Mantles, Muslins, Millinery, Dress Goods.
Suattwanes,  Dress and Mantle Tritamings,
Ladics” and Gentlemen's Cloths, Tallors'
Trinnnings, Dress-makers’ Trimmings,

Gentlomen's Furnishings, Prints, Cot.
tons, Shirtings, Linens, Hesslans,
Bazs, F e Blankets. Lumber.
nien's  Outfits, Carpets, Oil.
cloths, Linolcutu.

FURNISHINGS, YARNS, WARP3, &c., &c.

ttons 1 the Mavitime Provinces is the Educa- ‘ HOUSE
issue is full of matter of great value tr!
teachers and cducationalists.  Among thei
features we notice a classified list of the!
111}

and girl ought to learn this. We like the ‘
words— Atlantic Canadu; we want to lc:\rn! b :
and feel that the provinces on the Athantic!
the West,  81.00 a year. ,

. . . . #We offer one of the largcst and best assorted

Avoxg the most timely articles in th.CQ stocks to be found in the Dominion,

Jauuary Eelrctic Magazine ave: ** The Appli- !
-cation of Hypnotism,” by Dr. Tuckey ;,
** Cosas de Clnle: the Constitution,” ** Rud- |
Egyptians and the Occupation,” from Black-, N. B. - Specinl attention devoted to orders
wood's; A New View of the Surplus of { by mail,
of Women;” ** The Famine in Russia,” by
Saturday Review, 58 a year; E. R. Pelton, SMlTH BROS-
144 8th St.,, New York. Clubbed with
Caxava for five dollars.

tivnal Review, of St. John. 'The January,
WHOLESALE STAPLE «# FANCY

* Mammals of Atlantic Canada.”  Every boy ‘
sea-board are as traly Canada as Ontario and §

ePrices Low and Terms Liberal.e
yard Kipling,” by Francis Adams; ¢ The
E. B. Lanin; and * Lord Lytton,” from the

I150 Granviile Street, - - HALIFAX, N. S
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Tur great articlo in the Junuary Review of
Reviews is Mr. Stead’s on **‘The Czar "and
Russia of To-Day.”  Mr, Stead is un extrem-
ist ; ho is nothing unless ho is attacking or
defending.  Reusoning men will be slow to
adopt his views of the ivrespousibility of the
Crar,  All the departments of this indispens.
able monthly are up the usual mark. We
notice that the editor concedes the great
originality of our Canadinn cartoonist,
Bengough, nud places him above Keppler,
Gillam and the Punch artists, 32,50 o year ;
13 Astor Place, New York.

T'he Cosmopolitan has come wonderfully to
the front during the last year or two. Now
Mr. W. D. Howells is to be the editor, and
this brilliant monthly bids fair to distance
the other leading Awmerican maguzines, The
most interesting articles in the January num.
ber are those on : **The Columbus Portiaits,”
“‘The Salon,” ** Alumizum—the Metal of the
Future,” “Old New York,” and “The
Speeinl  Correspondents  at Washington.”
There is a characteristic sonuet by A. Lamp-
man, “A March Day.” 83 a year; Canaba
and the Cosmopolitan both for $3.

‘t'he Ladies’ Home Journal is so full of
titles that it would take a gond deal of space
to enumerate its features even.  In the two
series of papers—** Unknown Wives of Well-
known Men,” and ¢ Clever Daughters of
Clever Men,’ Mrs. John Wanamuker and
Miss Ethal Ingalls ave the subjeets chosen in
the number for January. Mrs. Beecher's
articles on ‘* Mr. Beccher as I knew Him?”
are continued, as also those of Mrs, Burton
Harrison on ** Social Life in New York.”
There is a short sympesinm on ¢ Wine on
FashionableTables,” with the usual instalinent
of *The Brownies,”ete , ete.  $1 a year.

\WE are indebted to Mrs. Curzon for a
copy of “ The Battle of Lundy’s Lune,” un
address delivered before the Lundy Lune’s
Historical Socicty, by Capt. Edward Cruik-
shank. It is & model of historical composi.
tion and should be 1cad by every Canadian,
young and old. His account of the battle
differs mgterially from that given in another
part of this magazite. The British force was
not much more than half as large as Mr.
Kilmer represents it, while the American
force was probably twice as numerons.  ‘The
Americans did not resign their vantage volua-
tarily, but wete driven from their position,
and contemporancous records show that the

Ainericun loss must have been much greater !

than was officially reported.

The Land we Live In for Januocy is a very
interesting number. The stories are entitled
“That Boy Jack Weir ‘of Qurs,”” *The
First Christinas Eve,” ¢ Ronald’s Vow,” and
¢+ The Bride's Rescue.” Mr. LeMoine’s lee.
ture on * The Birds of Quebee ” is continued.
‘Fhe Franco-English of ** Telesphore Laroche”
is_very amusing. A communication from
**Kansas Canadian” concerning the *“Buf.
falo” says that 75 ammals are now ou the
Kuansas Buffulo Ranch, from which 12 wera
were recent'y sent to England; there are
250 at Yellowstone Park ; and at long wter-
vals a few are heard of in some inaccessible
parts of the mountains. We can heartily
recommend  this  bright and attractive
monthly.  Published at Sherbrooke, Que.
81.00 a year, We furnish it with Caxapa
for 81.50,

I

HE BEST FASHION AND HOME MAGAZINE published in Canada for

6o cents a ycar.

Just think of it— a 34 page book coming regularly ‘to the

home every month for only this small outlay. Supscribe now to the LADIES? BAZAR

and try it

It illustrates the Latest Styles and tells how to make them up.

It has

articles on the Latest Millinery and Fancy Work and part of a Continued Story

cvery month. It is just the paper every

ladv wants.

We give to every subscriber a 25 cent Pattern of the subscriber’s own selec-

tion, free, as a premium.

Send 5 cents for a sample copy.

The LADIES' BAZAR PUBLISHING CO, 4 Adelaide 8t. B, TORONTO.

E<7" SUBSCRIPTIONS to the LADIES BazarR arc received at the office of

CanNaba.  Price 60 cents per year.

SPECIAL CLUBBING OFFER~—The Lanirs’ Bazar and Canapba both for

$1.30 a year, including the 25 cent Pattern free as a premium.

2\

~gGHS, ‘
© = HoapsgnES>”
LLUNG AFFECTIONS:

FOR SALE Y ALL DRUGGISTE.

BUCKLEYIBROS

-~y
LY
ALIFAX, N, S%

POEMS OF TEN YEARS.

BY MATTHEW RIGHEY KNIGHT.

¢ Porms that have more of hupeiul sugges.
tion in them than any Canadian erse we have
seen for some time. . . . His thoaght
is very pure and subtle, his inspiration vr.en
really exalted, his diction vigorous, lus jas.
sion noble and true.”— The Week ( Torout>).

PRICE, - 40 CENTS.

&ar For sale at the office of “CaNapa,”
Benton, New Branswick, and by Kxiont &
Co., Halifax, Nova Scotia.

Halifaz Nursery,

Cor. ROBIE aud NORTH STS.

EVERYTHING For THE GARDEN.

THE BEST VARIETIES OF
Seeds, Plapts, Shrubs, Trees.

HUNDREDS OF TESTIMONIALS.

HERBERT HARRIS.

252-TELEPHONE-252.

T. C. ALLEN & CO.,
124 Granville Street, - HALIFAX, N. 8.
CARRY THE LARQEST STOCK OF

STATIONERY for Socicty and: Commercial pure

hoscs, Papers, Envclopes, Inks, Pens, Pencils,

« Blank Books, &c., &c.

BOOKS in cvery department of Literature, Books in
Scts, Elegantly Bound Iicoks, Poctical Books,
Children's Books.

BIBLES, Church Scrvices, Hymn and Praver Books,

LEATHER GOODS in Purscy, Ladies’ Hand Bags,
Portfoliov, Card Cases, &c.. &c.

NOVELTIES in Gamces, Gold Pencils, Fancy Goods
and Fanoy Stationery.

10,000 SELECT CHIEAP BOOXS, by tho very
best Authors, 15, 20 and 30 cents each.

SUBSCRIPTIONS for Magazines and Newspapers,
&c., rcceived, and promntly and carcfully attended

to.
24 Scnd for Catalogues.
& T. C. ALLEN & CO.,

Printers, Bookbinders, &c , &e.
Halifax, N, S.
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ANY person, possesged of even a small mea-
sure of literary taste, who hasnot leaned back
in his easy-chair with his feet on the fender,
a copy of Current Literalure on his knees and
an uninterrupted half-hour before him, has
missed & very great enjeyment. ‘The January
issue is as good as ever, aned that is saying
great deal.” “In addition to the 23 depart. |
ments, there are three readmgs . ** The at
of Ambitior, fiom **Davkness and Dawn ; or
Seesces, in the Days of Nevros™ *The Gypsey
Mavri. g2, from J. M. Barrie’s ** The Little
Minister 3" and ¢ *Danem’ Tucker® at the
Infuir,” from one of Chas. Egbert Craddock's
stories. 83 a year; clubbed with Casava

for $3.40.

Mgs. JEAY Brewrrr, of Rlenhenn, anthor
of theinteresting novel, ** Uut of the Depths,”
and many poems and sketches, 13 now
attached to the staff of Chicago's new daily,
The Press.

Mr. Arenonse Lusiesay, the well-known
journalist and litterateur, at one time editor
of Le Puys died recently at Ottawa,

AMOXG the most valued of vur exchanges
are the Weelly Globe, the Weekly Mail, the
Duily Witness, the Commercial, tne Critic,
Progress, the British American Citizen, and
The Week.

AN entertainment was to he given in
Toronto on the 16th by a part, of Canadian
htterateurs, Readings frow our own hitera
ture were to be given by Mes, Haretson, Miss
Machar, Miss E. Pauline Johnson, Messrs,
W. WL Campbell, 1. C. Scott, W, °) Light.
hall, and others,

Tur Montreal Star says- *“ An original
four-act play by a Canadian anthor was read
yesterday evening tna select fow, gathered hy
invitation at the residence of Mrs ¢ H
Dobbin, 997 Dorchester St., meeting with |
great approval from those present. The plot, ;
in many respects very original, keeps up the
interest to the end, and abouuds in stronyg
situations, while the purely hterary portion ;
of the work is superior to that of the major.
ity of modern dramas.  The author desires to
remain unknown for the present, but shoald
the expectation of having the play produced
in Canada with Canadian artists be vealized,
it will no doubt receive w most hearty recep-
tion.

A CAMILY pAPER. - The Announcements of |
The Yonth's Companion for 1892, which we
have received, seem to touch about ull healthy
wstes.  Its fiction embraces folklove, serial, |
sea, adventure and holiday stories. Frank |
Stockton, Clark Russell, Will Allen Drom-,
ﬁvoolc, Mary Catherme Lee are a few of thcl
distinguished story writers

Its general articles cover o wule range
Self-Elucation, Business Suecess, College
Success, Girls Who Phink They Can Write, .
Natural History, Railway Life, Boysand Girls |
at the World's Faw. Gliupses of Royalty, -
How to See Great Cities, Practicsl Advice are,
sume of the lines to be written on by enunent
specialists.

Gladstone, De Lesseps, Vasili Verestchagin,
Cyrus W. Field, Aundrew Carnegie. Mrs. ,
Henry M. Stanley are among the contributurs. |
The Companion readers thus come into per- .
sonal touch with the people whose greatress !
make our age famous.  Its 500,000 subscribers |
s 10w how it is appreciated.

31 75w year.  Address, Tue Youri's Con. f
raniox, Boston, Mass, |

OUR PREMIUM PICTURES.

Both of the magnificent engravings described below will be given rrik to every
subseriber to Canapa, old us well as knew, if he vemits the full subscription price of
ONE DorLan.

CHRIST AND THE FISHERMEN.

‘This engraving is from a painting by Erust-Zinunerman, one of the most fumous repre.
sentatives of the Modern Munich Schoo).  Zimmerman is widely known and apprecinted as
a delincator of religions subjects, and he has devoted his brush to these in particular that are
found in the New Testament. He is a master of expression. His subjects are not mure
inanimate colorings ; they speak from the canvass,  The incident the artiot has depicted in
this picture at once suggests itself to the mind of the Bible reader. Our Saviour, walking
by the sea of Galilee, saw Simon Peterand his brother Andrew cagring their nets into the sea.
* Follow me,” he said, **and T will make you fishers of men.”  Later, He found James and
John mending their nets,  ‘T'o them He made known the mission he had for them in like wo.ds.
All followed Hitm.  Aud Here we find Him eaplaining to His Apusties the work he hag
designed them to do.  Lhe most striking feature of the picture is naturally the face of the
Saviour. These characteristics ave at once noticeable in it: sadness, He being **a man of
sovrows and acquainted with grief ;" meckness, ov gentleness; and deep earnestness.  The
countenarce is ot the ideal of the old masters, who ainied at beauty 1ising to davinity ; it is
rather the human and humane face. which declates that Christ was also man, with human
instinets and devotedly concerned for human sorrows and cires.  The Saviour is talking to
His converts, and it wounld appear that ile is telling them of the hope and joy He hus
brought into the wrkl, for their faces express at once wonder and pleasure.  Peter is a fine
representation of the brawny, muscular fisherman.  John, ** the disciple whom Jesus loved,”
i3 & young man with the world Lefore huas,  Both listencd carnestly, while Andiew and
James, not less attentive are in the back-ground.

THE LOVE STORY.

The second Premium Picture is o fine engraving of C. Laurenti’s chanming work, ¢ The
Luve Story.” It cepresents six pietty village maidens seated in a 10w, listening intently to
the recitl by a strapping youny fellow of a tale of love in which he himself it apparently as
deeply interested as they.  Oue of the wmaia chacins of the picture is the skilful way in which
the artist has depicted the vavious mouds of the listenerz,  T'wo of them, with 1oguish cyes,
have beaming faces which shew plainly that thewr chief delight i+ in the humorous side of the
story. Two others are listening more scriously, while a fifth, with clbow on knee and chin

yon hand, is decply intent upon every word that falls from the narvator's lips. The sixth,

clad in sombre garments, sits with downcust eyes, and a sad, wistful expression which indi-
vates that the recital brings to her mind puinful niemories, perhaps of a luver who has been
taken away from her.  The preture grows upon one, the whole s:ene bang most hie-hibe,
and cach of the ditferent faces telling a story of its own.

0l subscribers renewing their subscriptions to CANADA, as well as new subscribers,
will be presented with both of the ahove lLeautifal works of art euke, if they remit tho
subscription price of Oxr DoLnak.

Money Ol Coomocs.  Address—CANADA, Benten, New Brunswick.

=2 “SURPRISE

)
A

ND you will never regret it. Once

used and you will be wedded to its

use. Why? Becauseitisa
OAP
(]

EURI';~ 'AUNDRY

free frcm adulterations. You can use it on
wash day without boiling, scalding, or hard
rubbing, by following the directions on the
wrapper, You can use it everywhere a soap
is used, with the best possible results. Will
not your work glide along more easily if you use
“SURPRISE”? We think so.

THE ST. CROIX SOAP MFG. CO.,

ST, STEEPSEN, IN. B.
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CAINADA.

Jact, Hancp, Hun

Last summer w pretty and romantic city
gicl spent the summer on o Maine farm, and
got up a wild flirtation with the young man
of the house. He was not particnlarly bold,
and 80 one evening as she swung in the
hammock in the moonlight, she coyly said to
the young fellow : ** What is God's best gift
to man?’ He pondered a moment, us he

Any ono sending us TWo BUBSCRITHONS at one time,
onc ol which ay be a vExRWway, at full subseription
price, will receive Two corird of this wonderful picture,
Y Christ Beforo Pilato,” rres.

watched the color come nud go in her checks,
and then said decisively : ** A hoss.” 'Phei
youny woman said it was getting damp, and
she must go right into the house.

Tuenrg have appeated in CaNADA during | Hgures all beane lite size.  The sccno §s carly: morning |

the pust year accounts of remarkable cures

CHRIST BEFORE PILATE.

The original of this picture Is one of the grandest
paintings that have been gaven to the world In modern
thmes. It covers about 20 by 30 fect of camass, the

in the practorium or official residence of the Roman

Governor 2t Jerusalem.  In tho centre of the picturo is

various parts of the Dominion. In each case { the Saviour with His lands bound, crect, composed,
the circumstances connceted therewith had j gaziny steadfastly on tho fave of Pilate, Around and

been investigated by well know newspapers, ¢
and there could be no doubt as tu the entire
reliability of the accounts given. Perhaps
the case that attracted wost attention was
that of Mr. John Matishall, of Hamilton, ‘This |
was not, perhaps, because his case was u"yl
more remarkable thsn  some others, but!
becunse it was attended by sume other peculiar
circumstances that seived to emphasize it in
tho minds of the public, as for instance the
fact thut he had been provounced ubsolutely
incurable by half o score of clever physicians,
and was actunlly puid the 81,000 disability
claim allowed by the Royal Templars of
Temperance.  Elsewhere in this issue i given,
the particulars of a cure in Cape Bieton,
which is quite as vemarkable as that of Mr,
Marshall.  The puticulars of the case are
taken from the Halifax ferald, but they are
ulro vonched for by Mr. Richardson, the
editor nnd proprictor of the Zsland Reporter,
Sydney, C. B., who says that in not u single
particalar is the story overdrawn,  We fancy
we hear some reader say, ** Oh, pshaw ! this
doesn'tinterest me.”  Butitdoes. The story
ag told elsewhere is worth reading, and we
will guarantee before you are through with 1t
you will be thoroughly interested.

Chicago Belle: * Would you advise me to
marry for love ¥"

Chicago Widow * * Yes, it might do for
once or twice ; but don’t allow yourself to
get into the habit of it."—Brooklyn Life.

Bovs Cas Make MoSey Fast.—Any active
boy cun runke plenty of money in his neighbor.
hood by re-plating tableware und jewelry with
one of the Magic Electric Plating Outfits,
Those who have already sceured one of these
machines are making from 220 to 825 a week.
‘The p.ice of the plating outfit is 810, bug we
have arranged to sppply it to one boy only in
each neighborhood free for a fuw hours work,
which ¢an be done after school or on Saturday.
No capital required. Any boy sendug gy
address and refering to some merchant in his
town as to honesty will receive full particulars
by return mail.  Phix iz « permanent money
making buwiness for the right kind of @ boy. |
Apply at once.  Address at once.  Address |
Lapies Prctorrat Cu., Toronto, Out.

As o cure for cold in the hesd and catarrh
Nugl Balm is endorsed by prominent men
everywhete.  D. Derbyshire, president of the
Ontario Creamery Association, says: —*Nasal
Bulm beats the world for catarrh and cold in
the head. In my case it effected relief from
the flist application.” Sold by dealers or
sent by mail on receipt of price—50 cts. and
81 a bottle. Fulford & Co., Brockville, Ont.

behind Him crowds the rabble of Jerusalem, some
trantic, others apparently beat mercly on kiliing tiwe,
Pontiny Pilate si'r.s as the representative of Cacsar on
tho judizent theone,  He s meditating and {s greatly
perpiened.  On the right of Pilate stands Calaphas, the
chiel aceuser of Clirist.  The figure pressing forward in
the crowd with uplifted armsy §s 2 1utflan of the lowest
type. Mo dsshouting, * Cruclfy Bim ! Crucity Him?!*
On the left of Pilate sit two clders watching the pro-
ceedings  with great interest.  Between Christ and
Caiaphay, sitting on the bench, is a ri h banker looking
on with contemptuous curlosity. Perched on a high
stool by the side of tho judgment scat, and resting his
head agalinst the wall, s a scribe who views the scene
with an alr of weary indifference  Conspicuously raled
nbhove tho hieads of the crowd, is seen a young twother
with a beautiful face, holding a child in her arms and
Jookingz at Jesus with tendeiness and compassion.
Throuzh the whole picture are groups of figures and
ares tefleeting the different emotions that aniw
cach individual,

‘This picture has been on exhibitionin the principal
citics of Europe and America It hasicen slewed by
willions of people, and has created me o sensation
throughout the cntire civilized world than any other
palnting everproduced. It wassold to John Wanamaker
of Phitadclphia for 2120,000.

A vopy of this great preture will be given to every
NEW SUBSCRIBER who wishest, and who does not take
advantago of any other premium or clubbing offer.
OxE DoLLar will pay for CANADA ono year and *  Christ
Beforu Pilate.”

Address
€6 o "
CANADA,
BepToN, NEw ‘BRUNSWICK.
Money Order Otlice, Woonstock.

NASAL BALM

So0THING, CLEANSING,
HeaLING.

Instant _Relief, Permanent
Cure, Failure Impossible.
Many so-callod dlaeases are

simply symptoms of Catarrh,

such as headache, losing sonse

-

of swell, foul breath, hawking
and spitting, genoral feeling
of dobilityh

ote. If you are
trotbled with any of thege or
kindred symptoms, you have
Catarrh, and should lose no
timo procuring a bottle of
Nasan Bary, Be warned in
timo, neglocted cold in head
rasults in Catarrh, followed
by consumption and death,
Sold by all druggists, or sent,
vost paid, on roceipt of price
(50 cente and 81) byaddressing
FULFORD & CO, Brockvitle, Ont.

‘CATARR

GHRIST BEFORE PILATE.

TUIRTEUS CTRTS)
R s

WANTED FOR CASH!

STAMPS

Used before Confederation.

i

HIGHEST PRIOES PAID.
SEND FOR CATALOGUT

H. L. HART,

BB oots and Shoes,

. Tur * Avtstines Aek”, a 45 column,
tnechanical Journal Vol II. No.
t Cat,* free ; published the 1st an

|

71 GOTTINGEN ST., HALIFAX.

all homc printed
Zand the **AOENTS
5th of cach month,
together 58,000 coples. Your nahe and address in
Agéht's Directory, 10 cents. Wildeatsehemes exposed,
legitiate enterprises endorsed,  **The Aoeat's CaLy'
isa home printed fearlns amatcur Journal for bread
| winnors, and a holy terror to frauds. Twd Journals,

one year, with two pure **aluminum souvenier watch
‘chatms" containing the Lord's Prayer, for only 3¥l.
Samgde copley, b cents, no'postal cards.  Address, The
! Aluminum Age Pablishing Company, Newport, Ky.

ScotTisk MinsTReL—10c

CONTAINING THE FOLLOWING S0tGS8,
WITH WORDS AND MUSIC:
Caller Horrin'—Auld Robin Gray—Bonnie
Prince Charlie—Flora MacDonald's Lam.
ent—Nne Luok About the Hoose—Scottish
Blue ak’ Yor Auld Cloak Aboot
Ye—The Brass o Yarrow~Bonnie Dun-
deo—Dear Land Ayont the Sea~My Nan.
nie,0~Tullochgorum—TheSwectest Word
on EKarth is e—Pibroch of Donuil
Dhu -The Flowors o' the Forest—Dinng
Fash Yer Heed!-The Land o' the Leal-

Away, yo Landscapes—Scotch Dain.
ties:y8¥os§.a arritoh, Ha, nshzn

Bannoocks—-Wae's me tor Prince
Oh! Saw Ye My Woo Thing—-Sons of Scot-
1and—When the Kye Comes Hame-—Re-
turn, My Darling—-My Heart (s Scotland s
Yot--0! Are Yo Sleopin’, Maggie—Scots
Wha Hae {--Willle's Gane to Melville Cas.
tle-Whustle O'er the Lave 0't—My Dear
Hielan' Laddie, 0-Tho Scottish XEmi.
xrant's Farewell-Fear a' Bhata; or, Tho
Boatman—Blue Bonnets over the Border.

Po8T FREE TO ANY ADDRESS ON RECEIPT
or TEN CENTS.,

IMRIE & GRAHAM, Music Printers
28 & 28 Colhorne St., Toronto, Can.



.

CANADA. [Fruvruanry, 1892.]

Fhact, Hanep, Jun.

Hig Frigsn (3) Jons. —He was having his
fortune told.

I see,” said the medium, ** 1 see the name
of Johu.”

s Yes,” said the sitter.

*‘The name seems to have given you a great
deal of trouble.”

It has.”

< This John 15 an ntamate toend, \

*‘That's s0.” ;

# And often leads you to do things you arve
sorry for.” :

“Lrue.” .

 His influence over you s bud. )

« Right again.™ :

« But you will sonn have a quariel,”

“I'm oghul of that  Naw ~pelt out hus achol-
nane,” i

The ** mejum™ wrote some cabalistic words §
an ! handed to hiv,

* Do not read until you are at home,” she
suid solemuiy. ** 0 is your friend < whale
neme,”?

“ When he reached home he it the gas and |
realin picket-fence characters the nam of s
sfiiend®-¢ Demi Joha ' Detaoit Free Pres<.

AT this season of the yvear the ctfects of
catarrh and cold in the head ave most likely
to be felt, and danger to life and health will
vesult if not promptly treated.  For this
purpose theve is no temedy eyquals Nasal Bato,
It 1s prompt w giving seliel and nover faits to
cure.  Beware of fmitations and substitutes
Nold by all dealers, 30 cents » hottle,

Tug PLEASUGRES oF FRIESDSIHIP. —** S0 the
marquis gave you those flowers ™

o {'cs. And ol Maud, he actually said
that life without me meant noding.™

“Yex, dear: everybody says you are his
{ast chance. " —Funuy Folke,

A Twglvr Taovsaxn Dontan Fann A
subscriber to the Montreal Weekly Witueas
writes to that paper, that tnough the hints
received in it agriculturval colwmnn he is now
the possessor of a twelve thousand dollar fasm
which he othernise woald not have owned.
and that he. though following its advise, is
making a success of his orchard and bee
culture. It is o notable fust, that the readers
of the Montreal #itnexs e as a rule well to-
do, prosperous amd influential - People of this
clase wlmire such a paper as the Witnees, and
the Witness aidds m wercasing ticir prosperity
and extending their influence for good.  Ttis
a highly interesting paper.  When  taken
together with Casava any house is well
cyaipped with reading watter.  Messrs. John
Dougall & Son, Mon'real. are the publishers.

The subiscribers of Caxaba can have it and
the Monteerl Durly Witnese for £3.00, Caxava
and the Weekiy Wituess for $1.50, and the
Northern Messenger with cither of themn for
twenty-five cents eatra.

i’«»r Over Fifty Years

Mes, Wivstow 8 Sooniixe Stree has been used Iy
witllions of mothers for their children while tecthing,
1 disturhed at night and broken of Aour rest by a sjck
chid sufferivg amd erving with pain of Cutting Teeth i
s :nid at once and get a tottle of M Winslow"s Sooth '
inx Syrup” for Children Tecthing 1t will retiese the |
poor Nittle sufferer ammediatels Depend apon ot
mothers, there is 1o mistake aband it It cares
fharchara, reulates the Stamach and Ilowcls, eunes

Wind Colk . softensthc tvamaand redaros lnflammativa, |, §

and 2ives tone and cncrEy 1) the * hole sustem Mex, |
Winslow 8 Soottunz Sysup ™ for children tecthing s
pleasant to thc taste and 1s the presenption of onc of |
the o deat and best fomale physicianas and nurses an
the Unitad States. Frice twenty.five cents a bottle. |
Sold by all druzplsts throughout the world. Re sate
2nd ask {07 ** Mxs. WINALOW'S S00TIING SYRUR”

PPIANOS,

| HAVE YOU READ It?

\The Anecdotal Life of
Sir John Macdonald.

BY K, B. BIGGAR.

A GOMPLETE LIZRARY

In Two Standard Works.

1. WEBSTE:'S INTERNATIONAL| HE Moutreal Star, in the course of a
DICTIONARY. Successor of the Aulhcntich columa and a half article says the
Unalnidged. Re edited and re set from cover book abounds in * interesting und musing
to vover. Send for sample pages. Get the bext. pen pictures of Canada’s greatest statesman ™,

. g e . ‘The Toronto Mail says **it will occupy a
) &¢ "wo \
f - lE,M".YO(’OI(‘,OPI':IDL‘_ BR{.T‘,“\‘\“'A. » “distinctive place in thc)litcr:\turc relating to
ot ",".'\ I?" cT ATEST (‘."\'f,'!.' U'\"‘!lhc Jate Premier”, that it contains *‘an
meapeen Evimion.  Complete in 25 YolSyy | ¢xraordinarily large collection of ancedotes”,
including the Index Vol Each volume 81 (huy “the parts dea ing with his carly life
8 x 10 x 24 inches in size, cloth bound, anld " /o p, particularly juteresting and valuable ™,
the set cofnt:nns over 21,000 pp. If youare ynd that * mosi interesting of all is a_fine
in need of such & work be sure you get the, yorumait of his mother now re produced for

best, and order early, as our stock is limited, ! {he first time ™
and when exhaunsted cannot be replenished. The Toronto Glohe (the great Reform jour-
nal) says that ¢ whatever biographies of Sir
Johu may appear it is not likely that any of
them will quite fill the place of this”, that
the 1esult of the author’s work is *‘a bright
and readable bhook ™, and that ** the tone of
the work is fair aud candid ™.
The Toronto Teligram says that ¢ from
1 8tart to tinish there is not a slow moment in

fthe book ™.
S. F. H U ESTl S, | ,Eu’:;? arc a few opinionsof leading journals.

. . Paper edition 50—:(.x|_h, handsome cloth,
Methodist Book Room., - beveled bourds, tine toned paper, §1.25.
* 2 Ask your lgeal bookseller, or write to

JJOHN LOVELL & SON, Publishers,

1 .. UIBERAL CASH DISCOUNT
off either the aoove works,

Write for full particulars to—

HALIFAX, N. S,

MOXTREAL.
JESTAIBILISIIED 1RGN,
HMILWLILLDEKER BROS. &<
L]
—— IO factnrors” £2z2 theoe Be=t ’
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anvs and Organs aarmanted scven years.
red. Tetzrioxe 78S,

116™& 118 GRANVILLE STREET,

Pianos and Organs tuned and repaired.  Scwing Mahines
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