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: he reached the ground just gs the ladder,

POETRY.

WoODS IN WINTER,

| fell, and he found himself in the grasp of
| Warland, who was calling in {rantic accents

W \I"! “\I [‘ < ""“ [‘; l“""" l""—-’ ‘zi'”v | for his daughter. Katy slept in a room
( 1Iro” the hawthorr 0 the eale. | " 4
RS batenais ot 1 Ar‘m'l ot h;\!‘.! s T back of Mrs. Bellamy's farther removed

| from the fire , her father in the room below.
| . ) " roges
! In his agonising fears for his wife, Mr. Bell-

Ihatoverbrows the Jonely vale.
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: < Standard Life Insurance (o, . from the Carthiginian (ieneral down to the | mistress and Katy from de:th, seemed as

:'. Sept. 1, 1873. 1y ' smallest child that rolled under the hick- | Datural as o see him at the head of the

o <1 g v —— | ory’s shade. This night she seemed ani-. | field, the first to plant and the first to reap.
- ol ot HASZARD BROS., | mated with unwonted hilarity, for her mood | * 100k a there,’ cried the black angel of

=1 s 4 i was usually quiet and serene. She danc, | preservation, pointing to the window above,
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| The whitewashed walls, in the illusion of | he fall, he kill you dead as stone. Master,
i'moonlight, had the smoothness and richs | come away ; don’t you see him—'
| ness of marble ; and the dark figures group. The fire was, iudeed, now rolling in red-~
| ed about their steps might have passed for | dening volumes through every wndow of
antique statues of bronze, or monuments of | the house, and howling tompstuously with«
Egyptian art. in. The north wall of the building began
¢ What make Miss Katy so gay this night ?’ | to rock, and lean, and part, and then tall
said Aunt Milly, who had some religious | with a terrible crash, The imprisoned
scruples against dancing, ¢ She piert as a | flames leaped up to the very heavens, and
kitten. Somehow, or other| think some- | went roaring above the old hickories, whose
thing going to happen. Looking-glass | scorched and blackened trunks looked like
broke up in mistress’s room to-day, nobody | gloomy pillars ta a vast dome of fire. No~
| know how. 'I'was a sperrit sure enough, | thing was now to bejdone but to gaze on the
{and a warning. If we had an intarpeter | ruin, so awfully grand, while the element
like Nabenezzar, who told about the hand | that was workingsuch destruction wascloth.
that figured on the wall, we'd know what it | ing it in such dread magnificence. The
| do mean.’ cabins on the south side of the house shars
i ‘Sufficient to the day is the evil thereof, | ed in the conflagration ; those on the north,
Aunt Milly," cried Katy, Waltzing round | the direction from which the wind blew,
her tall turban, [ suspect the spirit had | escaped. The fire had evidently commencs
a dusting brush in its hand, and was look~ | ed in the northern wing of the building,
ing at itself too hard when the glass shiver- | and had gained the mastery of it before it

Invested Funds, 1st Jan'y., 1874, $21,628,356

162,800 | o4 . « Ilannibal come to save mistress, or

ed.

ing below the moon.

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, | bear his insensible mistress ; but he be-
T and when the family retired to their slum- | Jigved, if the flames should cover every inch
bers, they looked forward to a renovating | of Hickory Hill beside, it would leave un-|
{ shower. No one but Aunt Milly had a pre- ? toched and unscatbed the grave of Cora. { which they could turn, the houseless mas- |

| sentiment of evil, though it was brooding | ffe believed that the angels guarded it ;

! darkly and luridly over the fated mansion,

But hark ! there's a breeze rustling | was discovered.
among the leaves, and there is a cloud floate | not brick, like the main body of the house,
We will surely have | and being dry from a long exposure to un-
mitigated sunshine, kindled like a light
wood knot.

had seen

The wings were of wood,

Hannibal had selected a strange place to

?or of your life and mine, and hei’s too. :
. | that had tottered st every step, slipped and ' We shonld all have been buint to cinders |

| now, if it bad vot been for Hannibal. He
scaled the walls—he snatched you from the
flames—he showed me the way of escape.
| Again he perilled his life for that poor
| shrieking girl, who was about to leap i1om
the window, death behin i and before lLer.
| Isabel, in the hands of God, he has been our
| preserver. llow sha
shall we reward him?
I “Ino want thanks. I no want anything.
{ I too happy already. My heart 'most ready

to burst,’ cried HHannibal, drawing the back

| we thank him ? how

of his hand over his brimming ejes.

ward and extending her hand eagerly to-
wards him, ‘Hannibal, come near me ?’

The tall slave approached his still res
clining mistress. Ile could not reach the
hand she held towards h.m without kneel-
ing, and with a sudden genufleetion, he
bent over her, while her pale fingers tried
to clasp his bard and jetty hand.

‘God bless you Hannibal,’ she cried in a
voice half choked with emotion, ‘and he
will bless you. He will bless you in heaven.
But, what shall we do for you on earth ?
Ask anything of us—anything left us to be-
stow. Freedom shali be yours, Hannibal,
from this moment. | know your master’s
heart as well as my own. [ speak for him
too.’

‘Yes!” repeated Mr, Bellamy with
warmth, * your heart does speak for me.
Hannibal, you are free—your mother too.
Lwish [ had a greater boon tc bestow, and
it should be yours.’

The negro bowed his head on his breast
and wept aloud. The gentle Katy sobbed
with bim.
¢ wish I had something to give you Han«
nibal’ eaid ¢he, * but [ will love you as long
as [ live.’

‘Don't talk =0 to Hannibal, mistress,
Please, master; please, Miss Katy, don't,
Hie can't stand it. He no want freedom.
He stay with/you all, all his bern days; and
when he die he want you to bury him along
side of Cora, where he lay you down this
night.  Oh! mistress, when 1 see you put
yonr hands in the live blaze to save poor

¢ Hannibal,’ said his mistress, leaning fors |
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No steps appear to have becn
examine into
openly and publicly against

taken t

the serous

Hrge  maae

the Hon, John
Simpson of having purchased
three members of the [Tonse of ¢
at a cost of 350,00 during the

the votes ol
mmons=
memoral le
auntumn session of 187,
lotter

convicted the Party, or at least ‘hose lewds

Big Pusl was bad en

ers of the Party who knew what w

on, of gross bribery and Ji

sgusiing nypos

I erisy. It showed that Hon John Simp
| was in the inner cirele of manipulator

made
{ Senator of having bribed three members
| the Commons to vote for
i very serious one.

| The accusation igainst the same

Foi 1 2o
irlenas I8 a

his

It is made in the most

‘aolemn manner. He is dared to Lring the
nd he
{ tents himself with a bare newspaper denial,
| not even authenticated by his signature

{ which denial called out a re

| matter into the court of law con-

aflirmation of
| the charge most distinetly made.
| The most independent papers of the Do~
minion are strongly of opinion that these |
charges should be made the subject of in-
vestigation, as indeed they must be made
by the Secate, if they are repeated there,
The Montreal Wilness, whose leaning is |
strong towards the present Ministry. i of |
opinion that there is as much need for the
vestigation of this Simpson Seandal as
there was of the Pacitic Scandal. |
The Moncton Zimes says : ““This we i
think the public have a right to expeet, |
and we are strengthened in our conviction |
by the recollection of certain statements |
made by one of our public men on the
Albert hustings at the election following |
the downfall of the Macdonald Ministry
It will be remembei ed that tii: gentleman
either through indiscretion or in the guile-
lessness of his unsophisticated innocence
and incorruptible honesty, gave certain in-

he had been assailed by the then Governs |
ment party, his remarks indicating (though |

tending parties in Parliament had made
very strenuous and corrupt efforts to obtain

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 longas | |
live.”

A slight shriek from Mrs, Bellamy start-
led them all. * My hand is covered with
blood,’ she eried 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 from
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
fromx a piece of falling timbter, but in the
excitement of the scene wae unconscious of
the injury.

¢ Your mothei’s cabin still stands,’ said
Mrs. Bellamy, ‘and it is sq 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
nevdr knew it.’

|

he ]
them himself, with the eye ot |

All slept deeply, securely, lulled by the superstition, flitting round it, and spread- |

murmurs of the rising wind

jut the deep | ing out their white wings voer the face of |

| sleep of Mr. Bellamy, began to change into | the monument, with a soft rustling sound. |

an uneasy slumber. 1le dreamed that he

roaring round, as of wild beasts in the heart
of that wilderness, weighed upon his ears,
| when the darkness was suddenly illuminat-

ed by a thousand blazing eyes, gleaming

through the shadows, making a living and
| terrible conflagration. With a convulsive

start,he shook ofl the nightmare under which
| he was gasping, and sprung up. He was
| awake: but the same dull, rearing sound
; was in his ears, lle was awake; but the
| blazing eyes were glaring through the win-
dow, blazing tongues were curling and hiss-
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!—
fire !—-wake up, master—wake—’

Mrs. Bellamy started {rom the bed with
| & scraem of herror. The voice of Hannis
bal seemed rolling and echoing all round
the room.

< lsabel ! Isabel!’ exclaimed Mr. Bel-
lamy, who had thrown his drassing-gown
round him, and rushed toward ihe windows
to ascertain the extent of the calamity.
¢ The flames are upon us? My God! how
shall 1 save you ? The staircase, it must be
on fire !’

Seizing ber 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 airdiove him
backward. The flames that were 10.rng
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
‘wele rolling and doubling bebind. The
| floor quaked beneath their feet. the glass
shook, the walls vibrated. Mus. 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 luridly on her pals
lid face; * I can't save her. She's lost.
We are both lost, Poor Isabel ! ‘Ihen
with a sudden energy he lifted his voice,
| erying out, ‘A ladder! for the love of
\ Heaven, a ladder

Before the words had left his lips, a heavy
gound, as of a falling body against the wall
was followed by an apparition, that, seen at
the open window, on the background of ﬁre
so tall, so black, so powerful, with blazing
eyes and gleaming teeth, it looked likf an
archangel of darkness, coming on pimjons
of flame. ¢ Mistress ! mistress I’ it exclaim-

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

face of his mistress drooping back from the
AT s
arms of Lis master, and springing in thro

‘the same destroying element from which

't might have been the monument itself, |

| was in a trackless wilderness, in the midst ‘ that, gleaming whits in the moonlight, | angnish of her feelings, sank down upon !
$300,000 [ of midnight darkness, and that a heavy, | {Hannibal mistook for spreading wings.

= 2 o . 1}
might have buen the sighing of the willow~ | ing|

it}

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 endeavoured to save from

be had just rescued her,he thought no harm |
could reach her there! Gently laying her |
down, 80 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 nregro woman, who was

hurrying about the cabins like 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

gmave, and screaming out, ‘A sperrit! a
sperrit I’ 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, thut 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 cloudleas @s the stone
near which she rested, and her long loose
wrapper lying around ber, like the folds of
a winding-sheet. Raising her in his arms,
he was bearing her from the melancholy
spot, when he met Hunnibal with the res<
cued Katy, whom he was bringing also un.
der the outspread wings of Cora's guardian
angels.

¢ No, master— lease, master, don’t take
mistress 'way; no fire come here; o nos
thing to hurt, I bring water, | bring blan~
kets ; she nowhere else to go.’

¢ Alas, alss I exclaimed Mr, Bellamy, ‘it
is too true. We have no shelter left, The
cabins still 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. Rellamy 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.

‘Giod be praised,’ were the first words,
seeing her husband on ove side and Katy
on the other, while Hannibal standing at
her feet, intercepted the blaze of Ler dwell-
ing. * My husband is gpared--my own dear

Grateful that any shelter remained to

| charges now brought against

the mastery.” (ur contemporary
that the ‘“matter and manner
velation made by him give color

says
ot the

to the

and add force to the suggestion that a full
investigation is very avatlable in the pn
interest, — Hr, llvportes
T v mon-
A STRANGE STORY

The Cowrt Jowrno! recently contained

nd

found in the pages of a modern nove!

what is stranger still, perfectly true.
wealthy officer who was about to
India, went to 1 firsticlass west-end estab
lishment to purchase Lis outfit.  As he
leaving, the proprietor approached him and |
asked him politely if he had obtained «ll |
that he reqnired. * Well, not quite ail,’ 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 for
you,” ‘I think not,” <aid the officer,
I want is a wife’

tart for |

was

res |
‘ Pray
rejoined the obsequiene

Whiat

ter and mistress of that Jate noble mansion |
sought the dwelling of the aged siave, who, |
torgetting her rheumatic pains in the|
horrors of the night, had been hobbling |
about trying to help the others. Theie |

Mrs. Bellamy bound up Hannibal’s bleeding |
arm; then, overcome with fatigue and the |
the bed of Lis mother.
Desolate was the dawning of the morns |
The rain, so long invoked as a blesss |
ing, began to descend on the smouldering
ruins, making the blackness of ashes stiil
blacker, and the thick gloom still more
gloomy. ‘The negroes crowded together in
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 hiz masster
during the fire and saved a valuable cabinet |
of papers at imminent risk, who had seen
his own nice cabin burnt to ashes, sat
mournfully by his coal-black Pinkey, who
wag sobbing over her misfortunes. He was
terribly reminded of the fate of poor Cora,
whom he had once so devotedly loved, and
lived over the scene of his ill.starred bridal
night.

3

A CuBaN PRISONER'S FscAPE, —A JOYFUL
MEETING ON THE STEPS OF A NEW .Ir.xu\"
RaiLway StamoN.—On 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 another traveller,
who accosted him but the other answered
in Spanish. As Mr. Martinez is a native of
Cuba, and speaks Spanish fluently, Lis at-
tention was attracted to the stranger, and
they soon entered into a converaition. A
few minutes later the by-standers witnessed
the spectacle of a wellsdressed Spanish
gentleman and the filthy-looking tramp
embracing and kissing each other with an |
energy that betrayed close relationship; for |
in t#i)s poor, forlorn looking wretch, Mr.
Martinez recognized a brother whom he had
not seen or heard of since the proclsma~
tionof freedom by the Cubans at Yara in
1869.  After their demonstrations had sub«
sided, they entered the hight wagon of Mr.
Martinez, and visited this city, and the
teansformation from the beggar to the fine
looking man, that afterwards took place
in one of our clothing houses was complete
The lost brother proved to be an exeaped
political prisoner {rom the Spanish blood-
hounds of the Isle of Pines. lle isabout
twenty-eight years of age, and was cap-

| employment.

¢ Step this, way =it niot
nterlocntol

ly responded his
tonished mi

ind th
litary man followed., He went
throughstrange labyrinths and np and dow
stairs innumerable. £ the proj
tor communicated these facts - About thy
or four months prior, a beantitul, high!yv~
educated givl, of an excellent family, w
had lost her parents, applied to him
alter listening
she ws
touched
and

He had,
her story, though
business, been
less situation
had not disappointed. He b
found her a worthy and exemplary girl.
‘Fhe captain was piqued.
mired. e bought of her and introdueed
himself. He came often,
and upon enquiry, found all particulars to
have been truthtully stated. side,
his manners sand appearance pleased the
gitl, 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, hut a fact which we can vonch
for.
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LIVELY TIMES ANLAD.

A despatch to the /- that ut
Tom White's dinner, John A
Donald spoke for four hours. s
willl be looked for with great interest both
bath by friends and opponents.
chserver and actor in Dominion politics
weites us:—* [ think we are going to have
lively timrs in the political :
Grits are evidently losing ground while
the Opposition is gaining strengh
as courage. | look forward t
in Parlivment this session
about to assume a fighting attitnde and
uptil the next general election, polities
ptomise to be an exciting game !
Government iz not managing afhirs very
wisely in the Maritime Provinces, and our
Nowa Scotian representation in the (abinet
is a farce. Neither of our men has hacl
boue in him; and neither would throw u)
his office for the sake of Lis province no
matter how unjnstly treated”— H. |
Pl:l‘f‘ P

td states
Sir

“r
vace
M

speech

A shrewd

wreni Fhe

13 wel
lively times

John A

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 ot this
ar. e among others was sentenced to
be shot, but Gen. Gomez =ent 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 Martines
and seventeen others were chained to
gether and driven into Havana, more than
twenty leagues, barefooted and nearly
famished. They remained confined in the
Morro dungeons until the first of October,
4 whey they, together with more than three
bhundred others, were shipped to the
Spanish penal colony at the Isle of Pives,
They were not permitted to communicate
with their f1iends previous to their depart-

chud ! ;

Hannibal, who had begun to fear that it
was only the dead body of his mistress he
had borne into that sacred inclosure,so long

the window, he caught her like an infant,
in his strong arms, and disappeared, shout«
| ing, ¢ Coming along, master; come long,
'fore he burn up !’
| Mr. Bellamy looked out, and beheld
| Hanibal leaping from round to round of the
} ladder he had placed against the wall, ?he
| white night~dress of his mistress waving
5 and fluttering against his black figure, the
| flames reflecting on both & supernatural
§lare, Liow he followed he knew not, but

and deep was her insensibility, clapped his

ure, and were treated like dogs on the
| passage, mo water being given them at
| times, and they were almost famished.

| Arrived at this desolate and barren Isle, |

| which constitutes a part of the Little
| Bahamas, they were destined to receive
| still more brutal treatment from the ofiicers

' hands joyfully together, and the big drops | of the garrison, the major portion of whom
| came splashing down his cheeks, all glisten- | are wretehes of the worst type. Young
ing with perspiration. | Martinez reports that there were fully

i it | ei hundred prisoners confined there
: ¢ Who saved me ?’ she cried, sitting up, | eighteen hun I

when he and his companions reached this
and looking round her wilh & Lewildered | yeritable Golgotha, and when he left they
| air. ¢ Ah,I remember now, It was you,

| | How he escaped was a matter, for pruden-
- buabanq. \o,u o M e 0 tial reasons, e declined to reveal—suftis
burning staircase. {

No, Isabel; that passage would have |
been our grave. There stands the preserve | Paper,

were dying off at the rate of ten a day.

e
MARRIED IN THE SNow. — A writer tell-
story of a runaway couple who reachied the

parson’s house in the dead of night
the snow lay on the ground and the wi
winds howled an anthem for the wedding
march, They succeeded in arousinZ t!
parson, who had been snugly tucked n b
warm bed for several hours., The good mur
reluctantly raised the window and asked
“ who was there " With chattering teeth
the would-be bridegroom announced i<
errand. - Nat even the piety of the parson
prevented his uttering a few impatient
growls at this unseasonable intertuption of
ais dreams.
ihe wedding or any other garments but in
thundering tones ordered the shivering
¢auple to stand well oft in the moonlight
and clasp hands. Then he demande
their names. ** John Willams" he suid
| ' do vou swear in i1he presence of
i you v. . amawer in the day of judgement,
‘ that you will take Eliza Cathierine to be
your own, your true and only wife und
| that you will freeze to her <o long you hoth
{ shall live?’ The promise was given,
{ the coid was growing s0 intense that
lady was spared the guestion that had beey
| given to and answerd by the man
| pronounce you man and wife, and the
| biggest fools | have ever met,”’ concluded
tus brief and aussuflicient ceremony 1 lLe
{ tanging of the closing window intimuted
| to the loving vair that they had nothing
| more to expect from that quarter, and they
soon disappeared,wondering at the strange-

nt

God,

cieut to say that he reached Key West in a | ness of tiie situation, and doubtful if they
fishing boat and made his way here,—XN. I’ | were as much married as they might have

| been under more favourable circumstances.
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such was not his intention) that the con- | '

strange story—stranger than many that are | !
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