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__ {thing going to happen
E. I. | broke upin mistress’s room to-day, nobody

i
'
|

| sleep of Mr. Bellamy, began to change into

| of that wilderness, weighed uponhis ears,

| when the darkness was suddenly illuminat-

| awake; but the same dull, roaring sound
|

| blazing eyes were glaring through the win-
dow,blazing tongues were curling and hiss-

 

 

 

‘What make Miss Katy so gaythis night ?’
said Aunt Milly, who had somereligious

‘She piert as a

Somehow,or other! think some-

Looking- glass
kitten,

know how. “l'was a sperrit sure enough,

anda warning. If we had an intarpeter
like Nabenezzar, who told about the hand

that figured on the wall, we'd know whatit
do mean,’

‘Sufficient to the day is the evil thereof,

Aunt Milly,’ cried Katy, Waltzing round

her tallturban. ‘I suspect the spirit had

a dusting brush in its hand, and was looks

ing at itself too hard whenthe glass shiver-

ed, But hark! there’s a breeze rustling

among the leaves, and there is a cloudfloate
ing below the moon. Wewill surely have

rain to-morrow.’

The breeze which blew from the north

raised such a cloud of dust, that Katy was

glad to escape into the shelter of the house,

and when the family retired to their slum-

the house, and howling tompestuously with

in. ‘The north wall of the building began

to rock, and lean, and part, and then fall

with a terrible crash, The imprisoned

flames leaped up to the very heavens, and

went roaring above the old hickories, whose

scorched and blackened trunks looked like
gloomypillars ta a vast domeof tire, Nos

thing was now to be§done but to gaze on the
ruin, so awfully grand, while the element

that was working such destruction was cloth-
ing it in such dread magnificence. ‘The

cabins on the southside of the house shars

ed in the conflagration ; those on the north,

the direction from which the wind blew,

escaped. ‘Ihe fire had evidently commences
ed in the northern wing of the building,

and had gained the mastery of it before it
was (liscovered. The wings were of wood,

not brick, like the main body ofthe house,
and being dry from a long exposure to un-
mitigated sunshine, kindled like a light

wood knot.
Hannibal had selected a strange place to

bear his insensible mistress ; but he be-

 
yonr hands im the live blaze to save poor|

Cora, I vow ‘fore my heavenly Master I'd|
die for you and master jist for that, Don't|
send me away. | work for you as long as |
live.’

A slight shriek from Mrs, Bellamystart-
led them all. ‘My hand is covered with
blood,’ she cried holding out her dripping

fingers. ‘ Hannibal, it is yours.’
‘Me’ mistress, Sure enough,’ cried the

negro, holding out his right arm, from which

the blood was now perceptibly Howing trom

the shoulder to the hand, ‘I no know no.

thing ’bout it ‘fore.’

It was evident that he had received a
severe wound on the shoulder, probably

froma piece of falling timber, but in the

excitement of the scene wae unconscious of|

the injury.

‘ Your mother’s cabin still stands,’ said

Mrs. Bellamy, ‘and it is so far from the

flames we can venture there the back way.
Let us all go there, and we can dress Han-

nibal’s wound. Poor fellow! to think he

never knew it.’
  lieved, if the flames should cover every inch bers, they looked forward to a renovating

shower. No one but Aunt Milly hada pre-|

sentiment of evil, though it was brooding|

| darkly and luridly over the fated mansion, |

All slept deeply, securely, lulled by the

murmurs of therising wind. But the deep|

ile dreamed that he

was in a trackless wilderness, in the midst|

of midnight darkness, and that a heavy,|

roaring round, as of wild beasts in the heart

ed by a thousand blazing eyes, gleaming

through the shadows, making a living and

terrible conflagration. With a convulsive

start, he shookoff the nightmare under which

he was gasping, and sprung up. He was

was in his ears, He was awake; but the

ing abroad; and mingling with the roar

were the cries, shouts, and shrieks of sud-

denly- awakened voices, while one loud as

a trumpet and deep as a drum, peeled high

above the rest, ‘ Master— master -—fire !—

tire !~-wake up, master— wake—’

Mrs, Bellamy started from the bed with

a scraem of horror. The voice of Hannis

bal seemed rolling and echoing all round

the room,
“Isabel | Isabel!’ exclaimed Mr. Bel-

lamy, who had thrown his dressing-gown

round him, and rushed toward the windows

to ascertain the extent of the calamity.

‘The flames are upon us? My God! how

shall | save you? Thestaircase, it must be

onfire !’
Seizing her hand and throwing one arm

round her, for she was paralyzed with terror,

he opened tha door that led toward the

stairs, when the hot scorching air drove him

backward. The flames that were 10.ur.ng

down below came rushing and leaping up»

ward, licking the banisters with their long

red tongues, then darting them forward,

| like fiery serpents, whose huge convulsions

| were rolling and doubling bebind. The

| floor quaked beneath their feet the glass

shook, the walls vibrated. Mrs. Bellamy

fell heavily on the arm of her husband, She

had fainted.

‘ Power of mercy !’ gasped Mr. Bellamy

dragging her toward the open window,

where the flames glared Juridly on her pals

lid face; ‘ I can’t save her, She’s lost.

We are both lost, Poor Isabel’ ‘Then

with a sudden energy he lifted his voice,

erying out, ‘A ladder! for the love of

Heaven, a ladder!

Before the words hadleft his lips, a heavy

sound, as of a falling body against the wall

was followed by an apparition, that, seen at

the open window, on the backgroundoffire

so tall, so black, so powerful, with blazing

eyes and gleaming teeth, it looked like an

archangel of darkness, coming on pinions

of flame. ‘ Mistress ! mistress |’ it exclaim-~

ed; ‘Hannibal come to save mistress, or

die too !’
The faithful slave beheld the death-like

face of his mistress drooping back from the

arms of his master, and springing in thro’

 

  

of Hickory Hill beside, it would leave un- |

toched and unscathed the grave of Cora.|

He believed that the angels guarded it ; he|
had seen them himself, with the eye ot|

superstition, flitting roundit, and spread. |

ing out their white wings voer the face of|

the monument, with a soft rustling sound,

't might have been the monument itself,

that, gleaming white in the moonlight,

Hannibal mistook for spreading wings. It

might have buenthe sighing of the willow. |

boughs, and the long grass in the night-|
breeze, that he mistook for the feathery|
motion of an angelic plume ; but his own |

belief was imovable as a rock, and when he|

laid his mistress by the grave of the poor|
mulatto she had endeayoured to save from |
‘the same destroying element from which|
he had just rescuedher,he thoughtno harm|
could reach her there? Gently laying her|

down, 89 that her head rested on the green

mound, he ran for water to revive her,when

the shrieks of Katy and the frantic cries of

her father again directed him to the burn.
ing building. A negro woman, who was
hurrying about the cabinslike a distracted
creature, throwing teacups and saucers to

the ground, and hugging pillows carefully

in her arms, caught a glimpse of the white
robed, prostrate figure stretched upon the
grave, and screaming out, ‘A sperrit!

sperrit !’ came very near rushing into the
flames, to escape the spectre her own ima-~
gination had raised. It was her wild out-

cry, and the horritied glances she rolled over

her shoulder towards the spot, thet led Mr.

Bellamy to know where his wife was borne,

and he could not wonder at the terrors of

the superstitious negro, when he looked

upon her face, as cloudless as the stone

near which she rested, and her long loose

wrapper lying around her, like the folds of
a winding-sheet. Raising her in his arms,

he was bearing her from the melancholy
spot, when he met Hannibal with the res~

cued Katy, whom he was bringing also un-

der the outspread wings of Cora’s guardian

angels,
‘No, master—please, master, don’t take

mistress 'way; no fire come here; no no-

thing to hurt. I bring water, I bring blan-
kets; she nowhereelse to go.’

‘ Alas, alss !’ exclaimed Mr, Bellamy,

‘

it

is too true. We have no shelterleft, The

cabinsstill standing would not be a safe

place of retreat.’

Katy, whose sense, instead of forsaking,

her, had become intensified by the agony

of fear, assisted Mr. Bellamy in the restor-

ation of her benefactress. ‘The water which

Hannibal brought, and with which they

copiously bathed her tace and hands, soon

recalled her to recollection and to a know-

ledge of the calamity that had befallen

them.

‘God be praised,’ were the first words,

seeing her husband on one side and Katy

her feet, intercepted the blaze of her dwell-
on the other, while Hannibal standing at

ing. ‘ My husband is spared--my own lear

Grateful that any shelter remained to }
which they could turn, the houseless mas-

ter and mistress of that late noble mansion|

sought the dwelling of the aged siave, who,|

forgetting her rheumatic pains in thej|

horrors of the night, had been hobbling|

about trying to help the others. There |

Mrs. Bellamy bound up Hannibal’s bleeding|
arm; then, overcome with fatigue and the!
angnish of her feelings, sank down upon|
the bed of his mother.

Desolate was the dawning of the morns|
ing, ‘The rain, so long invoked as a blessy |
ing, began to descend on the smouldering|
ruins, making the blackness of ashes still
blacker, and the thick gloom still more }
gloomy. ‘The negroes crowded togetherin|
the remaining cabins, weary from the exer
tions and sad from their loss; leaning on
their elbows, and gazing vacantly on the
blackened walls and the fallen ruins. King,
who had laboured faithfully for his mastery
during the fire and saved a valuable cabinet|
of papers at imminent risk, who had seen|
his own nice cabin burnt to ashes, aat|
mournfully by his coal-black Pinkey, who |
was 30bbing over her misfortunes. He was|
terribly reminded of the fate of poor Cora,|
whom he had once so deyotedly loved, and|
lived over the sceneofhisill-starred bridal
night.

A Cvnan Prisoner’s Escare,—A soreet.|
Meetinae ON THE Steps or a New JERsRY
Raitway Station.—n Tuesday afternoon|
while Ignatz Martinez, a salesman for a New|
York firm, was stauding on the platform of
the railway station at Waverly, a seedy,
worn-out tramp came plodding along and
sat down on the steps. While in this posi-
tion he was approached by anothertraveller,
who accosted him but the other answered
in Spanish. As Mr. Martinez is a native of
Cuba, and speaks Spanish fluently, his at-
tention was attracted to the stranger, and
they soon entered into aconvenaition. A
few minuteslater the by-standers witnessed
the spectacle of a welledressed Spanish
gentioman and the {ilthy-looking tramp
embracing and kissing each other with an
energy that betrayed close relationship ; for
in this poor, forlorn looking wretch, Mr.
Martinez recognized a brother whom he had
net seen or heard of. since the proclama~
tion of treedom by the Cubans at Yara in
1869. After their demonstrations had sub~
sided, they entered the light wagon of Mr.
Martinez, and visited this city, and the
transformation from the beggarto the fine

looking man, that afterwards took place
im one of our clothing houses was complete

The lost brother proved to be an escaped
political prisoner trom the Spanish blood~
hounds of the Isle of Pines. He is about
twenty-eight years of age, and was cap-

 

 

very strenuous and corrupt efforts to obtain

the mastery.’ ‘ur contemporary says

that the “matter and manner the

velation made by him give color to the

at re

| charges now brought against Mr. Simpson,

and add force to the suggestion that a ful

investigation is very available in the ph!

interest, — Hr, Reporte
ner + ce

A STRANGB STORY

The Court Journe? recently contained

strange story—stranger than manythat are

found in the pages of a modern nove! anil
what is stranger still, perfectly true.

wealthy officer who was about to start for |

India, went to. first.elass west-end estab

lishment to purchase his outfit. As he

leaving, the proprietor approached himand|
asked him politely if he had obtained all ;

that he required. * Well, not quite all,’ he |
replied, ‘ there is still something that !

quire, but it is not in your line.’

what is it, sir?’

merchant, ‘perhaps we can obtain it fo

was

res j
‘Pray

rejoined the obsequieur

you,’ ‘I think not,’ said the officer, ‘what

1 want is a wife.” ‘Step this, way sir’ quiet

ly responded his interlocutor, and th

tonished military man followed. He went

through strange labyrinths,and up and dow

stairs innumerable. # the proj

tor communicated these facts About 1

or four months prior, a beautiful, high!y-

educated girl, of an excellent family, who

had Jost her parents, applied to him fo:

employment. Ile had, atter listening to

her story, though she was a novice to

business, been touched hy her friet

less situation and employed her. He

had not been disappointed. He had

found her a worthy and exemplary girl.

‘Fhe captain was piqued. He saw and ad.

mired. lle bought of her and introduced

himself. He came oiten, bought more,

and upon enquiry, found all particulars to

have been truthfully stated. (n her side,

his manners and appearance pleased thie

girl, and when he told her the story of how

his last want had been mentioned to the

proprietor of the establishment,

promptly met, it ended with a hearty laugh
Within three days they were married, and|

she is on her way to India!

no romance, but a fact which we can vouch

for.

and

inally, this is |

“om

LIVELY TIMES ANLAD.,

A despatch to the Hera/d states that at

Tom White’s dinner, Sir John A. Mac
Donald spoke for four hours. His
will be looked for with great interest both

both by friends and opponents.

chserver and actor in Dominion politics
writes us:—‘' | think we are going to have

lively times in the political

Grits are evidently losing ground, while

the Opposition is gaining strengh as

as courage. ! look forward to

ia Parliyment this session

about to assume a fighting attitude and
until the next general election, politics

promise to be an exciting game I'he
Government is not managing afhiirs very

wisely in the Maritime Provinces, and ¢
Nova Scotian representation in the Cabinet
is a farce. Neither of our menhas hack-
bone in him; and neither would throw up
his office for the sake of his province no
matter how unjustly treated.’—Her f’--
porter.

speech

A shrewd

rent The

wel

lively times

John A

 “som + tured by the Catalonian regiment, under

command of that Spanish cut throat
Valdez. near Buyamo, during the raid of
Gen. Gomez, the patriot leader, made in

the vicinity of that city in June of this

year. le among others was sentenced to

be shot, but Gen. Gomez sent word to the

Spanish commander that if he put his

threat into execution he would retaliate by

hanging three Spaniards for every Cuban.

This bad the desired effect, and Martinez

and seventeen others were chained to

gether and driven into Havana, more than

twenty ——, barefooted and nearly

famished. They remained confined in the

Morro dungeonsuntil thefirst of October,

whey they, together with more than three

bundred others, were shipped to the

Spanish penal colony at the Isle of Pines,

They were not permitted to communicate

with their friends previous to their depart-
ure, and were treated like dogs on the chiid ’ | the window, he caught her like an infant,

in his strong arms,

Hannibal, who had begun to fear that it

was only the dead body of his mistress he|

had borneinto that sacred inclosure,so long

and deep was her insensibility, clapped his|

anddisappeared, shouts | hands joyfully together, and the big drops

master; come long, | came splashing down his cheeks,all glisten-

"passage, no water being given them at
‘times, and they were almost famished,

Arrived at this desolate and barrenIsle,

' which constitutes a part of the Little

| Bahamas, they were destined to receive

still more brutal treatment from the officers

of the garrison, the major portion of whom

are wretches of the worst type. Young

tell-
ad the

MARRIED IN THE SNow.— A writer
story of a runaway couple who react
parson’s house in the dead of night
the snow lay on the ground andthe wint
winds howled an anthem for the wedding
mareh, They succeeded in arousing th
parson, who had been snugly tucked in ii
warm bedfor several hours. I'he good mar
reluctantly raised the window and asked
“who was there?” With chattering teeth
the would-be bridegroom announced ins
errand, Not even the piety of the purson
prevented his uttering a few impatient |
growls at this unseasonable interruption of
his dreams. He did not tarry to put on|
ihe wedding or any other garments, but in
thundering tones ordered the shivering
couple to stand well off in the moonlight
and clasp hands. Then he demanded
their names. ‘John Williams,’ hesaid

| ‘do vou swear in ihe presence of (od, as

}yourw.. amswer in the day of judgement,

| that you will take Eliza Catherine to he
| your own, your true and only wife nd

| that you will freeze to her so long you both

| shall live?’ The promise was given,
| the (oid was growing 50 intense
lady was spared the question that had been

| given to and answerd by the man

 
Liat

| ing, ‘ Coming along,

‘fore he burn up !’

| Mr. Bellamy looked out, and

| Hanibal leaping from round to roun

‘ladder he had placed against the wall, the |

| white night~dress of his mistress waving

and fluttering against his black figure, the

‘flames reflecting on both ® supernatural

glare: Low he followed he knew not, but

| ing with perspiration.

beheld |

air, ‘Ah,I remember now,

burning staircase.’

(No, Isabel; that passage would

‘ Who saved me ?’ she cried, sitting up,

dofthe , and looking round her with a bewildered
It was you, |

my husband. You carned me down the |

have

been our grave. There stands the preserve Paper,

| Martinez reports that there were fully) pronounce you man and wile, and the

| eighteen hundred prisoners confined there , biggest fools | have ever met,’ concluded

when he and his companions reached this 611s brief and ai-sufficient ceremony | he

veritable Golgotha, and when he lett they | tanging of the closing window intimated
were dying off at the rate of ten a day.| tothe loving pair that they hed nothing
How he esca was a matter, for pruden- | more to expect from that quarter, and they

tial reasons, be declined to reveal—suffiy soon disappeared, wondering at the strange~

cient to say that he reached Key West in a ness oftie situation, and doubtful if they
fishing boat and made his way here,—N, ¥. | were as much married as they might have

| been under more favourable circumstances.
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‘Horses | rain m, and shee}
MUS? SaVe t i practica na ihiin

| farmer } ecently

nd the remark has in it great deal of

truth and ag t deal wisdom Hloue-

ever much we may pr the horse for 1

vVaiurdvie services t6 man, sensibie per=

sons must admit that the breeding of

horses has in t few past year ime ad

indue propo ne which have not brought

| corresponding | thie
aversge ne it east. Now hee!

husbanary ‘prontabi tO alred i rere

are no losses and few risks t met with

in tae business Barly mobs, iat wether,

WOO nd pe ways bring good

prices and iy market side-,

sheep bring up the condition of the farm,
and as the old adage has it, tarn the earth

to gold wherever the tprints are found.

Nothing so good to counteract the

etfects of too much hors 3 a course o!
sheep husbandry, well selected and jndici«

ously followed. Weare not sure but ovr

practical friend was more than halt mght

when he said sheep were to be the salvr-
tion of our farming on a safe basis; andit

more could reanze and follow it, we very

believe a larger s} Liars

ng would be the resu

Forty Boenets or Waeat ! Acre.—A

writer in the * Practical Farmer,’ tells how

he gets big crops of wheat; * For the past

l five ye ! have averaged forty bushels per
acre Of Wheat of the finest quality, Always

being oversweight. 1 think | am still gains

ng every year, and attribute this to theco

system persued, and especially to keeping
sheep. My rotation is corn, barley with
clover; third year clover, and fourth year

clover ploughed down for wheat. 1 have

never missed a crop of clover by seeding it
Wilh bariey it gives the grass seeds

chance which ado not i raise fall

crops of barley which do not at all interfere

with the grass, but I think bariey rather

helps by the phat hading After the
harley is cut the clov makes astonishing

yrowtli me super late pasture.
Wingy 1 vaAni we Om iit 1 pasture if

lown pret y clo Mysoil is clay loam.

i; lough dewn the rank clover about nine

leep, give it one harrowing, then

io my manure and spread, This

plough dows hallow, | consider it im-

port nt to yay tl iereill rnear the sur-

| face for the the wheat plant. |

use the drill, putting in one bushel and one
peck to ever had wheat hurt

by reegng

hi VA j i " CRROW ANTI

Dias I \ correspondent to the Ts

Omit t, Wri les fhe dead furrow 3

such a nuisance when hay yor harvesting

with our mach Ss, that Ute 10% Is al-

ten asked, bh we may get rd of them? |]

should say the best way t iot them is
not to have them ai i tii nad vers

practicable in out my man

farming land to three lots tor a three
years cours t ! each iot 160 by ve

rods, and piough ne net Piant

ifew tr nye ti nt t the field fo

land mratk furna t furrow to these,

one year ploughing the whole eld ;

hack tu V he ni the next time piough.

ng the whe back furrow land,
and t j round the

} iePaini,

thr { never crossing 4

iead round the held

nth mi ! when i vet tothe

CK \ t VY ti Heid 3}

i i” VW i ‘

ie { I ! ‘ eaci

lot con e house
ind } ‘ nego

c ‘ti vest if
? pythn : bi

hack ind leave

t 1] ne

cessary | » pro hi tt { in mn 1 nds,

void making abrupt back furro ind dead

furrows in t Wii I m the pe rhvery

hallow, y three i nes deep, f

the first! it, bacKk-! ! git to iay out

the iand anda! ‘ i ‘ pont

each OL me to ther i lie}

yauye th ] ito ‘ aqeeper eac

hout unthli y L@i prope lepth Vv

Wish to plou, Lhe eid en, as you hea

the place for the dead furrow vs erse th

order and plough sh er each bout

making the thin you dna

the first ne. I} finishes jand mucl
better, for the last furrow slice being thin.
ner and turning into tie ieper one ol the

prevous bo monike 1 » very flat, ana
i@aves a yhit Wepre i aead .urrow,

iy, 1f 0 Was not tur wouid leave S or |]

Incies ’ ine juida i iw Ma adray

down and half i w,and in ths

way, too, it Ww De riy lieve ve the

pack Tl
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We have rece a j

for (ictober, from th Leonard Scott, Puls

lishing Uo., 41 Darelay ew York, The

igllowing ‘ wm the content

1. ‘The Financia! Grievance of Jrelaad

Ihis article briefly discusses the financia

relations of (sreat Britain and Lreland, from

the date of the Union, end maintains that
the compiaint of und cation of Ireland

irged by the liri-b party. is an unjust one-

and that as to proveion made by the Im
perial syeasury tor local obiects, ich a

primary education, police, and poor relief
lrejand as pO ground Of Complaint,

it... *ae |ae Moliere.’ Ar

nteresting sketch of Molieve and his works,
founded upon facts and det © brought t
ght he J i i t

( t xement The dis,
ti be Surace of thie

rtn tir > we th of thie

ra, det it I OUs Cor nip tic

i tint tt i truction «

forest tt ne ea trot
con iCnice ! ler 1 eet «

Lhore nal th i ¢ sciente ¢

su pends, iInak irlicie wi

~ y :

ne lana

iV ler ne me

woll Ive y» ‘ ch t@

dL } ished on mb igo4
und the ot Lisle ve beer ecentls
epri leu hy i or

ihe exi im)

England «dt
Stuarts

V Ewald Hiist , i ei. lth

article gives an outline , lopted

by Ewald, respecting th In} Osition of
the historical box f the t Lestament,
and though contiovertiug eneth

the authors | wreee

onside 8 the wok vale ow: te

tibiematicai siuaent, A Very able tans
iALiOnN = sint y bad . eutiv bee,

publist ' '
rt is ogress of

he Jvingad ons Ilraveis

in ' : 2 an Campighne i

iH id sf pal Government
of Lon nich. but @ pecially

th rst i ind mach profit

ati

he peri reprintea bythe Leonard

Seatt Publishing Co,, (41 | iciay Street

ye Ws: Lhé London Vuais

le ly, Edinouran, Westnunst r, and Biitish

Quarterly Aeviews, ana Liuchwoud's Mages

ww, Price $4 a year for any one, or only
$15 for all, and the postage is prepaid by
the publishers.


