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Al advertisements exceeding 12 inches
vill be subject to a discount of 10 per cent.
sdditional, if continued for one year.
Auctioneers will be allowed 10 per cent.
-onnt when they advertise to the amount
0 per year; 15 per cent when to the
amount of $45; and 20 per cent when to the
amount of 860 per annum, and not other-
wise.

The sum of 12 cents per line will be

ices;” and 25 cenls for notices in edi-
r news columns.

win of 50 cents will be charged for
sertion of all Marriage and Birth no-

ALMANAC FOR AUGUST, 1876.

MOON'S CHANGES.
Full Moon, 5th day, 2h. 25m., a. m., S. W,
Last Quarter, 12th day, 5h. 46m. p. m., N.,
helow horison,
New Moon, 19 day, 8h. 13m., a. m., S. E.
First Quarter, 26th day, 2h. 5m., p.m., 8. E.

MOON | HIGH [DAY'S

n. ? aF P
u.(PAY WEEK| | rises |water |len’th
: R ok i i e
I T . |m Mim MjA M o,
1 Tunesday $ 477 25, 6 48| 7 45114 38
2 Wedn'sd'y] 49| 24/ 6 31/ 8 42 35
3Thursday | 50| 23{ 7 8{9 30 33
4Fridsy | 51| 21/ 7 28{10 9 20
5 Saturday | 53| 20| 7 48[10 47 27
6Sunday | 54| 18/ 8 7|11 24 24
7|Monday 55" 17| 8 22{11 52| 292
8 Tuesday ‘ 56| 15| 8 37|A 22 19
9 Wedn’sd’y) 57| 14 8 52/ 0 53 17
10iThursday | 58( 12/ 9 9/ 1 26 14
11{Friday of 1149 3112 10 11
12/Saturday | 1| 99 5." s & 8
12'Sunday 1 2| 8110 36| 3 59 6
14/Monday 3] 611 32|56 20 3
15/ Tuesday 4 4M B S 0
16|Wedn's’dy| 5| 2/ 0 428 3218 57
17\Thursday | 7| 12 7|9 87 54
18 Friday | 8 03 36/ 10 22 52
19 Saturday | 10/6 58| 5 3| 11 4 48
20 Sunday 11) 36| 6 24| 11 35 45
21 Monday 12/ 54 7 43 M 42
23/Tuesday | 14| 53{ 8 59/0 4 32
23 Wean'sd'y| 15| 5110 11} 2 39 36
24/ Thursday | 16| 4911 20, 1 15 33
25| Friday | 17“ 47A 371 54 30
26/Saturday | 18{ 45/ 1 43 2 40 27
271Sunday | 19| 43| 2 49| 8 33 24
23 Monday | 21| 42/3 39/ 4 41| 2
29, Tuesday 22| 40/ 4 296 1 18
30|Wedn'sd'y| 23| 48/ 4 53| 7 15| 18
31Thursday (4 2416 36 5 3118 13/13 12
PRICES CURRENT.
Ch'town, August 1, 1876,
BREADSTUFFS.

0.03 to 0.34
5.50 to 7.00
3.00 to 3.25
3.50 to 4.00

Juckwheat Flour, per 1b

Flour, per bbl

Flour, per 100 1bs

Oatmeal, per 1001bs

FISH.
3.50 to 5.00
4.87 to 6.49
0.48 to 0.72

Codfish per qtl

Herring per bbl

Mackerel per doz.
BOARDS.

Hemlock, 100 feet. 0.81 to 0.94

Pine do 1.62 to 2.40

Spruce do 0.97 to 1.30

Shingles, per M. 1.50 to 1.75
POULTRY.

Chickens, per palr $0.40 to 0.60

Ducks, each) 0.256 to 0.30

0.25t0 0.35
0.00 to 0.00
0 80 to 1.75
6.00 to 0.00

Fowls, (each)
Partridges, (each)
Turkeys, (each)
Geese (each)

MEAT.

Beef, (small picces) per Ib
Beef, per 1b (by the quarter)
Ham, per 1

Lamb, per quarter

Lamb, per 1b

Mutton, per Ib

Pork,(small pieces) per ib
York, per 1b (by the carcass)
\nll, per 1b

$0.08 to 0.16
0.06 to 0.10
0.10 to 0.12
0.50 to 1.00
0.06 to 0.09

0.06 to J0.12
0.08 to 0.12
0.06 to 0.08
0.02 to 0.08

MISCELLANEOUS.

Apples per bushel 0.00 to 0.00
B;n‘i.')‘ per bushel 0.00 to 0.75
Euatter (fresh) per Ib 0.38 to 0.20
Batter per 1b by the tub 0.16 to 0.17

Calfskins, per Ib 0.06 to 0.10
Cheese (new milk) per 1b 0.14 t0 0.16
‘..-Vl‘.\r, per 1b 0.05 to 0.08
"luu r seed, per 1b 0.00 to 0.00
Egze, per doz. 0.10 to 0.16
Green Peas, 0.16t0 0.20
Hay, per ton 9.00 to 10.00
Hides, per 1b. 0.04 to 0.4}
Honey, per b, 0.25 to 0.32
:l'muwpun, (men’s wear)per yd. 0.65 te. 1.00
l"tla:wpuu, (women's do)per yd 0.35 to 0-48
lothespun Flannel, per yard  0.31 10 0.46
Lard, per 1p 0.12 10 0.16
Oats, per bushe. 0.50 10 0.60
P-')_L...:L.,.‘,_ per bushel 0.40 to0 0.50
l.fuur\-n. new, per peck, 0.16 to 0.24
olarl Barley, per Ib 0.03 to 0.04
8heepsiiing 0.25 to 0.30
ATaW. per ton 2.50 to 3.00
Molhy Seed, per hash, 0.00 to 0.00

b 0.07 to 0.10

allow per 11
Urnips, per Lush, 0.20 10 0.24
0.17 10 0.25

o0l, per 1y

i paid |

| COOMBS & WORTH,

a1

‘ WATER STREXNT,
Charlottetewn, - - - P, B, sland,
Jan.17°76 1y

| E. C. NELSON,

IMPORTER & REPAIRER

SEWING MACHINES.

Abpress :(—P. O, Box 303, Charlottetown.
Oct. 25, 1875.—1y

MacKENZIE & STUMBLES,
Auctionegrs, Commission Merchants,

AND
GENERAL AGENTS,
77 North Side Queen Square,
Charlottetown. - - P. E. Island.

October 18, 1875.—1y

WILLIAM DODD,
Commission Merchant and
AUCTIONEER
QUEEN SQUARE,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.

CARVELL BROS.,
AUCTIONEERS,
Commission Merchants,

AND
GENERAL AGENTS.
Lower Queen St. Charlottetown, P. B, L.

HASZARD BROS,,

Commission Merchants & Auctionesrs,
FORWARDING, MANUFACURERS,

AND
General Agents,

Gl WATER STREET,
Opposite Merchants Bank,

Charlottetowm, - - - - P.E. L

J. E. Haszarp, | HORACE HASZARD,
caonnt G iy
REFERENCES:]
Messrs. Greenshields, Son & Co., Montreal,
Messrs. W. & R. Brodie, Quebec,
Messrs, J. S. Farlow & Co., Boston,
Henry Lawson, Esq., Halifax, N. S.
Hon. Daniel Davies, Charlottetown, P. E. I,
May 3, 1875.

REVERE HOUSE,

ADJOINING THE POST OFFICE,

ALBERTON, - - - - P. E. 1

“The subscriber has fitted up the above House
in good style, and wishes to inform
his friends, and the public gene-
rally that he is prepared
to accommodate

Trausient and Permanent Boarders.

Charges moderate. Good Stabling on

the premises.
RICHARD GLADNEY,
Proprietor.

Alberton, Sept. 13, 1875.

[NTERNATIONAL!

STREET,

CENTRAIL
Summesi de, P.E.Island,
JoHN McKAY, PROPRIETOR.

HIS NOUSE, second to none on the Is-
land for beauty of situation, comfort and
convenience afforded, commends itself to
the patronage of all who may visit the
Island for business or pleasure.

Choice Sample Rooms to let.
Conveyances from Cars and Boats.
Ladies and Gentlemen will find it to their
advautage to patronize this Hotel.
Feb. 21, 1876.—tf

~ INSURANCE.
ST. LAWRENCE
Marine Insurance Co.

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

A. KEXNEDY, ESQ., Presidenl.
Jonx F. ROBERTSON,
A¥TEMAS LORD,

TuoMAs MORRIS,

GrorGE D. LONGWORTH.

P. W. HYNOMAN,

W. D. STEWART.

Risks taken daily at their office, Exchange

Building.
FRED. W. HYNDMAN,
Ch'town, April 24, 1876.—1y  Secrelary

MARIINE

INSURANCE COMPANY

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

Ropert LoNGwoRTH, Esq., President,

Hon. Jas. DuNcaN,

Hon. L. C. OWEN,

Hon. A. A. McDoNALD,

Hon. J. C- PorE,

Tuomas HHaNDRAMAN, Esq.,

GreoRGE R. BEER, Esq.
Risks taken daily at their office, corner
Great George and Lower Water Strects.

F. W. HALES, Secrretay.

Ch’town, March 22, 1875—1y

THE LIVERPOOL & LONDON
AND CLOBE

[NSURANCE COMPANY

Fire AND LIFE.

Invested Funds, 1st Jan'y., 1874, $21,628,356
Deposited with Receiver Gener-

al (l)r Canada, i 162,800
Other Investments in Dominion
of Canada, 867,091

FAIR BATEST
Prompt & Liberal Settiements.

Insurance against Fire effected upon Pri-
vate Residences, Household Furniture and

Farm Properties, for
One, Three or more years,

At Reduced Rates.
OMee—Great George Street, Charlotte-

town, P. E. L.
R. R. FITZGERALD, Agent

Ch'town, July 27, 1874.—6m

. 4

JOB PRIKTERS & BOGKBINDERS

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD I3

POETRY.

B T et

TRADITION OF CONQUEST.

| His Grace of Marlborough, legends say.
Though battle-lightuings proved
worth,
Was scathed like othe¥s in his day,
By fiercer firés at his own hearth.

The patient chief, thus sadly tried—
Madam the duchess was so fair—
In Blenheim’s honors felt less pride

Than in the lady’s lovely hair.

Once (shorn, she
wound
Her lord when he should pass, *tis said,}
Shining across his path he found
The glory of the woman’s head.

No sudden word, no sullen look,
In all his afler days confessed;

Ile missed the charm whose abhsence took
A scar’s pale shape within his breast.

I think she longed to have him blame,
And sooth him with imperious tears—
As If her beauty were the same,
He praised her through her courteous
years.

But when the soldier’s arm was dust,
Among the dead men's treasures where
He laid it as from moth and rust,
They found his wayward wife’s fair hair.
S.M. B. P.

LITERATURE.

WENDERHOLME.

CHAPTER V.—Continued, ,

There was a nice little cellar at Twistle
Farm, for no inhabitant of Shayton ever
neglects that when he builds himself a new
house, and Mr, Ogden had wine in it to the
value of four or five hundred pounds. Some
friends of his near Manchester, who came
to see him in the shooting season and help-
ed him to kill his grouse, were connoiseurs
in port, and he had become careful to lay
down & quantity of the finest he could get.
He was less delicate in the gratification of
his own palate, and contented himself with
a compound of no particular vintage, which
had the advantage of being exceedingly
strong, and therefore allowed a sort of dis~
guised dramsdrinking, It need therefore
excite little surprise in the mind of the
reader to be informed that when Mr. [saac
had drunk a few glasses of this port of his
the nervous system began to feel more
comfortable, and at the same time tempted
him to a still warmer apprecation of the
qualities of the beverage, His mind was
clearer and brighter, and he read Macaulay
with a sort of interest, which, perhaps, is as
much as most aathors may hope for or ex-
pect; that is, his mind kept up a sort of
double action, following the words of the
historian, and even grasping the meaning
of his sentences, and feeling their literary
power, whilst at the same time it ran upon
many subjects of personal concern which
could not be altogether excluded or sup.
pressed. Mr. Ogden was not very delicate
to any of his tastes, but it seemed to him,
nevertheless, that clay tobacco<pipes con<
sorted better with gin«and.water than with
the juice of the grape; and he took from a
cupboard in the corner a large box of full-
flavoured Havanas, which, like the expen«
sive port in the cellar, he kept for the
gratification of his friends:
Now, although the first five or six glasses
had indeed done no more than give a bene~
ficial stimulus to Mr, Ogden’s brain, it is not
to be inferred, as Mr. Ogden appeared to
infer, that the continuation of the process
would be equally salutary. He went on,
however, reading and sipping, at the rate
of about a glass to a page, smoking at the
same time those full-flavored Havanas, till
about eleven o’clock at night. Little Jacob
and the servants had long ago gone to bed ;
both decanters had been on the table all
evening, and both had been in equal re-
quisition, for Mr. Ogden had been varying
bis pleasures by drinking port and sherry
alternately. At last the eloquence of Mac~
aulay became no longer intelligible, for
though his sentences had no doubt been
construed originally in a perfectly workman-
like manner, they now seemed quite out of
order, and no longer capable of holding to~
gether. Mr. Ogden put the book down
and tried to read the Manchester paper
but the makers of articles and the pennys
a-liners did not seem to have succeeded
better than Macaulay, for their sentences
were equaliy digjointed. The reader rose
from his chair in some discouragement and
looked at his watch, put his slippers on
and began to think about going to bed,
but the worst of it was he felt so thirsty he
must have something to drink. The de~
canters were empty, and wine would not
quefich thirst; a glass of beer might, per-
haps—but how much better and more ef-
ficacious would be a tall glass of brandy and
soda«water | Alas ! he had no brandy, nei«
ther had he any soda-water, at least he
thought not, but he would go down into
the cellar and see. He took a candle very
deliberately, and walked down the cellar
steps with a steady tread, never staggering
or swerving in the least, ‘Am I drunk?
he thought; no, it is impossible that I
should be drunk, I walked so well and so
steadily. I'm not afraid of walking down
these stone steps, and yet if [ were to fall I
might mt my forehead against their sharp
edges, sharp edges—yes, they have very
sharp edges; they are very new steps, cut
by masons; and so are these walls new—
good ashlar stones; and that arched roof—
that arch is well made; there isn't a better
cellar in Shayton.’

There was no soda-water, but there were
bottles whose round, swollen knobs of corks
were covered with silvery foil, that glitters
ed as Mr. Ogden approached with the
candle. The glitter caught his eye and he
raised one up. It wasn't exactly sodas
water but it would fizz; and just now Mr.
Ogden had a morbid, puuionate.longing
for something that would * fizz’ as he ex-
pressed it in his muttered soliloquy. So
he marched up stairs with his prize, in that
stately and deliberate manner which marks
his particular stage of intoxication.

¢Tt’s good sleek,’ said Mr. Ogden as he
swallowed a tumblerful of the sparkling
wine, ‘and it can do me no harm; its only
lady’s wine,” He held it between his eye
and the light, and thought it looked
really nice and pretty. How the little
bubbles rose up and sparkled. How very
dear and transparent it was! Then he
sat down in the big arm chair and thought
he would have a smoke. He had smoked
a good many cigars and perhaps he had
better not; and whilst his mind was resolv~
ing not to take any more, his fingers were
fumbling in the box and making a sort of
pretence at selection. At last, for some
reason as mysterious as that which decides
the famous donkey between two equidis~

his

had coiled it there to

N K

tant haystacks, the fingers came to a deci-
gion and the cigar, after the point had
been duly amputated with a penknife, was
{ duly inserted between his teeth. After
| this the willmade no further attempt at
resistance and the hand poured out cham-
pagne into the tumbler and carried it to
his lips with unconscious and instinctive
regularity.

Mr. Isaac was now drunk, but it was not
yet proved to him that he was drunk. IHis
expedition tc the cellar had been perfectly
successful; he had walked in the most un-~
exceptional manpner, and even descended
those dangersus stone steps. Ile looked
at his watch—it was half-past twelve; he
read the hour upon the dial, though not
just at first, and he replaced the watch in
his fob. He would go to bed — it was time
to goto bed; tnd the force of habits ac.
quired at the Fed Lion, where he usually
went to bed drunk at midnight, aided him
in his resolution. But when he stood upon
his legs, this project did not seem quite so
easy of realization as it had done when view~
ed in theory from the arm-chair. ¢Go to
bed !’ said Mr. lsaac, ¢ but how are we to
manage it ?’ :

There were two candles burning on the
table. He blew one of them out, and took
the other in his hand., He took up the
volume of Mcaulay, with an idea that it
ought to be put somewhere, but his mind
did not successfully apply itself to the so-
lutiog of this difficulty, and he laid the
book down again with an air of slight dis-
appointment and a certain sense of failure.
He staggered towards the doorway steadied
himself with an effort, and made a shot at
it with triumphant success, for he found
himself now in the little entrance hall.
The staircase was a narrow one, and closed
by a door, and the door of the cellar was
next to it. Instead of taking the door that
led up to his bedroom, Mr., Ogden took
that of the cellar, descended a step or two,
discovered his mistake, and in the attempt
to turn round, fell backwards heavily down
the stone stair, and lay at last on the cold
pavement, motionless, and in total dark-
ness.

He mighs have remained there all night,
but there was a sharp little terrier dog
that belonged to little Jacob, and which
was domiciled in a snug little, kennel in
the kitchen. 7The watchful animal had
been perfectly aware that Mr. Ogden was
crossing the entrance on his way to his bed~
room, but if Foe made any reflections on
the subject, they were probably confined to
wonder that the master of the house should
go to bed so unusually late, When, howa
ever the heavy thud of Mr. Ogden’s body
on the staircase and the sharp click of the
falling candlestick came simultaneously to
her ears, Foe quitted her lair at a bound,
and guided by her sure scent, was down in
the dark cellar in an instant, to the alarm
of the fat rat, who, in his hole, scented the
canine ordor. A less intelligent dog than
Foerach (for that was her Gaelic nante in
in the far oft Highlands where she was
born) would have known that something
was wrong, and that the damp floor of the
cellar was no place for a gentleman to sleep,
and no sooner had Foerach ascertained the
state of affairs then she rushed to the up-
per regions, to the great relief of the old
rat in the hole.

Foerach went to the door of little Jacob’s
chamber, and there set up such a barking
and scratching as awoke even him from the
sound sleep of childhood. Then she re-
peated the same process at Jim’s door and
at old Sarah's, after which she again ran to
little Jacob’s room and finding the door
now open, jumped up to her beloved young
master and barked louder than ever. Old
Sarah came into the passage with a lighted
candle, where Jim joined her rubbing his
eyes, still heavy with interrupted sleep.
‘ There’s summat wrong,’ said old Sarah, ‘I
am feared there’s summat wrong.’

iStop you here,’ said Jim, ¢ I'll wake up
master; he’s gotten loaded pistols in his
room. Its thieves, and it won't do to feight
them wi’ talk and a tallow candle.’

Jim knocked at the door of his master’s
room, and having waited in vain for a
second or two determined to enter. There
was no one in the room and the bed had
not been slept upon.

‘Hod, thy din dog,’ said Jim to Foerich,
and then, with a pale, grave faco said: ‘It
isn’t thieves, it’s summat ’as happened
master.’

Now, Lancashire people of the class to
which Jim sand Sarah belonged never, or
hardly ever, use the word to die, but in
the place of it use the pariphrase of some~
thing happening. Jim would never have
said, ‘if our master were to die,” but he
would have said ¢if anything were to hap-
pen our master,’ and as he chanced to use
the expression now the idea conveyed to
Sarah’s was the idea of death, and she be-
lieved that Jim had seen a corpse in the
room, He perceived this and drew her
aside whispering, ‘he isn’t there. You
stop wi’ (little Jacob.” So the man took
the candle and left Sarah and the child in
the dark wondering and trembling.
Foerich led Jim down to the cellar and
he saw the black inert mass at the bottom
of the stairs. A chill shudder seized him
as he recognized the white inanimate mass,
One of Mr. Ogden’s hands were one on the
floor; Jim ventured to touch it and found
itdeadly cod. A little blood oozed from
the back of his head and had matted the
abundant trown hair. Perhaps the head
had been cold simply from contact with the
hard stone but Jim did not reflect about
this, and eoncluded that Mr. Ogden was
dead. He went hastily back to old Sarah.
¢ Master Jacob,” said he, ¢ yon must go to
bed.’

¢ No, wan’t go to bed, Jim I’

¢ My lac,’ said old Sarah, ‘ just come into
your room, and ['ll light you a candle.’
So she lighted a candle, and they left the
child, and Jim quietly locked the door,
upon him. The lock was well oiled, and
Jacob did not know that he was a prisoner.
‘ Now, what is it?’ said old Sarah, in a
whisper.

¢ Master’s deead; he’s fallen down th’
cellar steps and killed himself.’

Old Sarah had been fully prepared for
some terrible communication of this kind
and did not utter a syllable. She simply
followed the man, and between them they
lifted Mr,Ogden, and carried him, not with~
out difficulty, up the cellar steps, Sarah
carried the head, and Jim the legs and
feet, and old Sarah’s bed=gown was stained
with & broad patch of blood.

It is one of the most serious convenienc-
es attending a residence in the country,
that on occasions of emergencies it is not
possible to procure prompt medical help ;
and Twistle Farm was one of those places

where this inconvenience is felt to the ut~
termost. Dr. Bardely would perhaps on this
very account have dissuaded his friend from
establishing himself in such a remote and
almost inacecessible situation
that the da
Ogdens health of
to beerhouses
dreaded

felt persuaded rs to Mr.
a constant propinquity
much

the rare

were more to be

than and oceasional

peril of delay in the arrival of a doctor.
Poor Sarah felt the insolation of Twistle Farm
in quite a new sense that night; for people
become accustomed to the most lonely
places of residence, and it is not when help
is urgently needed from the outer world
that the sense of loneliness and remoteness
is quite effectually brought home to them.
When they had got Mr, Ogden on the bed,
Jim said, ‘ I mun go an’ fetch Dr. Bardly,
though I reckon it 0’ no use;' and he left
Sarah alone with the body.

The poor woman anticipated nothing but
a dreary watch of several hours by the side
of a corpse, and went and'dressed herself
and lighted a fire in Mr. Ogden’s room.
Old Barah was not by any means a woman
of pusillanimous disposition ; but it may be
doubted whether, if she had any choice in
the matter, a solitary watch of this kind
would have been exactly to her taste.
However, when the fire was burning up
briskly, she drew a rocking chair up to it
and to keep her courage up through the
remainder of the watch, fetched a certain
physic bottle from the kitchen and her
heavy leaden pipe. She did not attempt
to lay out the body, being under the im-
pression that the coroner might be angry
with her for having so when the inquest
came to be held.

The physic bottle was full of rum and
Sarah made herself a glasa of grog, lighted
her pipe and looked into the fire. She had
drawn the curtains all around Mr. Ogden’s
bed ; ample curtains of rich brown damask,
with an elaborate looped valance, from
whose deep festoons hung multitudes of
little pendants of turned wood covered
with flossy silk, The movement commu-~
nicated to these pedants by the act of
drawing lasted a long time, and Sarah was
startled more than once when, on looking
around from her arm chair she saw them
swinging and knocking against each other
still. As soon as the first shock of alarm
was past, the softer emotions claimed their
turn, and the old woman began to cry, re~
peating to herself incessantly, ‘and quite
young too, quite young, quite a young
man!’

Suddenly she was aware of a movement
in the room. Was it the little dog? No;
Feorah Lad elected to stay with his young
master, and both little Jacob and his dog
were fast asleep in another room, She ven~
tured to look at the great awful curtained
bed, The multudinous pendants had not
ceased to swing and vibrate, and yet it was
now a long time since Sarah had touched
the curtains. She wished they would give
up and be still; but whilst she was looking
at them and thinking this, a little sharp
shock ran round the old valance, and the
pendants rattled against each other with
the low dull sound which was all that their
muflling of silk permitted ; a low sound but
an audible one - zudible to ears in high ex«
citement; a stronger shock, a visible agi-
tation, not only of the tremulous pendants
but even of the heavy curtain folds them-
selves. Then they open, and Mr, Ogden’s
pale face appears.

¢ Well, Sarah, I hope you've made your~
self comfortable, you damned old rums
drinking thief! D'ye think I cant smell
rum ? Give me that bottle.’

Sarah was much too agitated to say or do
anything whatever. She had risen from her
chair, and stood looking at the bed in
speechless amazement. Mr, Ogden got up,
and walked towards the fire with an uns
steady pace. Then he possessed himself
of the rum bottle, and putting it to his
lipls, began to swallow the contents. This
brought Sarah to herself.

¢ Nay, nay master; you said you wouldn't
drink no sperrits at Twistle Farm upo’ no
‘count.’

But the rum had been tasted and the re-
soluition broken. It had been broken
before as to the intention and meaning of
it, and was now broken even as to the
letter. Isaac Ogden had got drunk at
Twistle Farm, and now he was drinking
spirits there—not even diluting them with
water.

After emptying old Sarah’s bottle, which
fortunately did not contain enough to en-
danger, for the present, his existence, Mr,
Ogden staggered back to bed and fell into
a drunken sleep from which he did not
awake until the arrival of Dr. Bardly. The
doctor found the wound at the back of the
neck exceedingly slight ; there was ab-
rasure of the skin and a swelling, but no-
thing more. 1he blood had ceased to flow
soon after the accident; and there would
be no worse results from it than the tems
porary insensibility, from which the patient
had already recovored. The most serious
results of what had passed were likely, for
the present, to be more of a moral than a
physical nature. Dr. Bardly dreaded the
moral depression which must result from
the breaking down of the only resolution
which stood between his friend and an
utter abandonment to his propensity.
Twistle Farm would no longer be a refuge
for him against the demon, for the demon
had been admitted, crossed the threshold
ard had taken possession.

Mr. Ogden was not in a condition to be
advised, for he was not yet sober, and, if he
had been, the doctor felt that advice was
not likely to be of any use; he had given
enough of it already. The parson might
try if he liked, but it seemed to the Doctor
that the case had now become one of those
incurable cases which yield neither to the
desire of self~preservation nor to the fear of
hell; and if the warnings of science were
disregarded by a man intelligent enough to
appreciate the certainty of the data on
which they were founded, those of religion
were not likely to have better success,

70 be Continued.

Bishop Kelly, the successor of Bishop Field

cese he had some years previous to the
death of the late Bishop, been coadjutor,
has called a special meeting of the Synod
for the 20th of September next, for the
purpose of electing a coadjutor to himseif.
The ¢ Church Chrouicle’ of Halifax says it
is understood that the choice will fali on
the Rev. J. J, Curling, who is deservediy
held in high esteem by both the clergy and
laity of the whole Island. Mr. Curling
served in the army, in which he held the
rank of lieutenaut in the Royal Engineers.
Believing himself called to the mwministry of
the Church, he left that service and now
devotes his ample means to the spread of
the doctrines of the Gospel.

if he had not |

in the see of Newfoundland, of which dio- |
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| {he Dominion Government wilhun a year
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| or two, have succeeded 1n eecuring
ber of emigrants from Ieceland, with
pro:pects of eventually bringing
the inhabitants of that

| Island to Canada,

| can be no doubt that Iceland was a much
| more desirable place of residence than it is
now, and contained a far larger number ot
residents, but within the historic period
the climate has rapidly changed for the
worse, and there have been some alarming
symptoms in recent years of Iceland bes
coming almost uninhabitable, An English
writer who visited Iceland recently has said

of it, that it can be described by negatives,

there being scarcely any of those things
there which we in Canada would consider
essential to comfort. The whole interior
of the Island is full of voleanic mountains,

and husbandry is entirely confined toa
fringe of land along the coast,and to twe
or three narrow valleys. The prospect of
the available soil becoming insufficient to
sustain the inhabitants, who number some
sixty thousand, has stimulated emigration,

and now thatso many have found their way
to Canada, there is no doubt that others

will soon follow, and that before many

years have elapsed we shall have most of
the people of Iceland on Canadian soil.

There are now some Icelanders in Nova
Scotia, of whom: we do not receive the most

favorable report, but most of those who
have come to Canada bave gone to Ontario,

Quite a number arrived in 1874, and were

located in various parts of the West, and in

1875 there was also a large number of ar-

rivals. This year, however, immigration

has commenced on a larger scale. On the

21st, 750 of these people arrived in Quebec

by the steamer Austria, in charge of Mr.

Jonassen, the Government agent. They

arrived in Toronto on Tuesday last. The

Toronto ‘ Globe ’ says of them: ‘The ap-

pearance presented by both men and

women leads one to be favorably inclined

towards them as settlers. The men who

are all of middle stature, are stout-built,

hardy-looking fellow, and look as if they

were able to go through a hard day’s work.

In their gait, style of clothing and general

appearance they somewhat resemble the

fishermen of the eastern coast of Scotland,

except that they lack in some degree the

shrewd look of the latter, and as a rule are

heavier in the features, Betwixt the

women and the men there is nota great

deal of difference, unless in their clothing;

like the men they are stout-built and

strong looking, and like them also they

have & heavy and somewhat dull physiog-

nomy. Yesterday morning there was a

good opportunity for observing the

strangers, as they were all turned out en-

gaged in cleaning, the clean sward all

around being covered with newly washed

clothing which the women that morning

had put through their hands. The cloth-

ing worn by both sexes is somewhat coarse

but well ca.culated to stand the wear and

tear of the emigrant’s life, and is in a great

degree the work of their own hands,

There is nothing remarkable about the

dress of the women, unless it be an an

article that they wear on their heads, but

whether for ornament or use it is hard to

determine. It consists of a round piece of |
cloth with a tassel attached, which hangs |
down gracefully on the right side of the

head, This cap is kept in its place by

being pinned on to the hair. To judge

from the actions of the Icelanders they

appeared to be well satisfied with the

reception they received in the land of the

stranger; they showed no signs of despona

dency or grief at being so far away trom

their native land ; and when the meai hours

arrive they are both able and willing to do
Jjustice to the good thing provided for them«

The number of children is a matter of ob-

servation, and it is reported that more

babies have arrived en route,’

These people are going to Manitoba,
where a number of Icalanders are already
settled. A second lot of Icelandic immi-
grants, numbering 500, is expected soon,
and this is probably but the beginning of a
much larger movement. The Icelanders
are an industrious people, generally well
educated, and ought to make good settlers.
It is to be hoped that they will continue to
come to our shores, both for their own
sakes and ours, for Canada wapts more set-
tlers, and this land must be a much more
desirable place of residence than their own
barren island,

Marry YouNe.—Dr. Dio Lewis having
learned the minimum quantity of food on
which life can be sustained, advises all
young men to marry and settle down in
life. His idea is that until a man is married
his life is lacking in that which best de-
velops his manhood. He gives old baches
lors some hard raps in a letter published in
the ¢ Green Bay (Wis.) Advocate,’ and then
administers this rebuke to that class who
are anxious to see the world before marry~
ing: ‘Seeing the world as the young man
does who has to earn his living as he goes
along amounts to very little. What he
does see is nothing that helps him fight the
batile of life more successfully, It only
keeps him from habits which are in direct
antagonism to a correet and happy and
successful life, and when he gets through
knocking about he has nothing to show for
the mispent years save the habits which he
must overcome if he would make anything
of himself. Do you call that gain or loss ?
So young man, take the advice of a
man who bas kept his eyes open for more
years than you have lived, probably, and
don’t knock around. [f you think I have
overdrawn the picture, look around you
and out of the men you know, select those
| who have knocked around and see if they
; do not bear witness to the truth of every
assertion I have made concerning the class
they represent. Are they men you enyy?
I tell you boys, knocking around makes a
man good for nothing else,and 1 take it
you have a desire to be good for something
higher in life.’

FrexcH ReMAINs AT Sr. Peter’s.—While
the workmen were engaged last week sink«
ing posts for a fence to enclose the Canal
grounds at St. Peter's, they came upon a
wooden box, which, upon examination prov=
ed to be a coftin. It was dug up and found
to contain a large quantity of slimy dust.
remnants of human bones, a silver finger
ring, and some very coarse hemp and linen
fabric. This coffin must have lain undis
turbed for upwards of a hundred years, an
was no deubt placed there by the French
when they owned and occupied the island.

boards are in a good state of preservation,
the nails are quite sound ; they were made
by hand of good iron. The boards are up-
wards of an inch thick, very roughly sawed
by hand ; the top of the coflin was arched,
but the Loards were not dressed. In the
excavation for the Canal look, some dis-
tance under the surface, the site of what
was a forge once was discovered, several
blacksmith tools, as well as other pieces of
iron were found therein,— North Sydney
Jlerald,
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"ASHINGTON LETTER.

It will be really amusing, if not instruce

inhospitable | tive, to hear the many varying opinions
In remote ages there | about Washington and its surroundings

that will be expressed throughout the
country for months to come. The trip to
the Centennial and the ‘little slide’ over
to Washington will form the topic aroand
many a houschold fire during the coming
winter. People are apt {o form an opinion
of the place they visit for pleasure or busi«
ness according to the impression made upon
ther at the time, frequently resulting from
accidents or peculiar circumstances. For
instance, there will he some who happened
here during our last long-heated term.
They will be sure to say Washington is the
hottest place in the world. Others who
have come expecting to see old friends and
acquaintances and have beer. disappointed
will say it’s the dullest place they gver saw
and the worst. But if some chap should
quarrel witih his sweetheart, or some pretty
little damsel lose her beau while visiting
Washington, farewell to their good opinion
of the place, they hate it forever. But it
is well that many thousands there will be
who have visited us in the past few days
they, I am sure, can only say that they
naver saw finer weather or a more quiet
and enjoyably city. The number of
strangers who visit the White House daily.
is estimated at an average of 500. Of
course they don’t all see the President, but
they see where he lives, and that is some-
thing to talk about especially in the rural
districts. Owing to the indisposition of
Mr. Carpenter, Counsel of Mr. Belknap and
of Mr. Lapham, one of the Board of Mana~
gers on the part of the House, the impeach~
ment trial has been continued over until
Monday next. It is thought it will occupy
the whole of next week. The Indian war
promises to be a serious matter, It is
earnestly expected that both Sitting Bull
and Crazy Horse were killed in the fight
with Custer, but nothing certain is known.
A strange story is related in the New York
Sun of yesterday, in relation to the exist.
ence of a subterraneous passage between
France and England under the Straits of
Dover, said to have been known to only two
families, one in each side of the strait, who
have kept it secret for many years, using it
for smuggling purposes. The story bears
the impress of truth on its tace just now,
but I will not pretend to say how it will
turn out, its truth or falsity wiil be estabs
lished at once, no doubt. The sundry civil
appropriation bill, as agreed upon by the
two Houses, contains an item of £5,000 to
replace the present Senate elevator wkich
does not work satisfactorily. It runs too
slow and moves with a jarring sound which
is unpleasant to the elevated. No doubt,
many of the honorable gentleman have al-
ways thought they were elevated too slowly,
and the jarring sound which accompanied
the rise of some of them to their present
positions, were heard throughout the coune
try. It is understood from excellent aus
thority, that in case the office of * Congrese
sional Printer ’ is changed to that of ¢ Publiec
Printer,” sul ject to the nomination by the
President, and confirmation by the Senate,
that Mr. A. M. Clapp, the present incums
bent, will be nominated by the President.
Last week a quasislawyer named McHenry,
well known about town, met Doctor Mary
Walker on D. street, between Sixth and
Seventh, and engaged it, him or her? in
conversation, The confab progressed favor~
ably enough, until Me., becoming perhaps
evercome completely by the soi dissant
doctors elogquence, placed his arm around
its neck and attempted to kiss it. For one
moment it presented all the appearance of
an offended virgin, This, however, gave
place in a moment to a pallor of indigna-
tion of a most masculine type, and in e
tone resembling a child’s tin horn and the
E string of a fiddle, it said, ¢ I will teach
you, sir,  am a lady., It raised its umb-
rella (a most substantial one,) and belabors
ed poor Me. till he made a most precipitous
retreat into a neighboring grocery. He
deserves the thanks of the community for
making it tell what it was,
SAXON,

With the following modest words William
Cullen Bryant closed his reply to the ad-
dress of Dr, Osgood on the presentation of a
vase to the poel, as a tribute of esteem from
many admirers, on the completion of his 80th
birthday : ** And now a word concerning the
superb vase which is before me ; the work of
artists who are worthy successors of Bene
venuto Cellini, and eminent in their depart-
ment. It has been greatly admired by those
who have seen it, and deserves their admiras
tion. I remember to have read, I think
a hall a century ago, a delinition of the term
genius—making it to consist in the facuity
of accomplishing great results by small
means—the power, in short, which an indi-
vidual has of overcoming difliculties by fore-
cast and vigor not possessed by others, cons
verling obstacles into instruments of success.
This vase I may call a product of genius,
both in the design and execution, for who
would suppose that any skill of the artist
could connect with such a subject as he had
before him images so h:q-pily'concei\'ed, s0
full of expression and so well combining ex~
pression with grace ? My friends, we authors
cultivate shortslived reputalion ; one genera-
us pushes another from the stage:
the very language in which we write becomes
a jargon, and we cease Lo be read, but work
like this is ays beautiful, always ad-
S no power over its charm,
one may say. ‘ This beautiful
vase was made in honor of a certain Ameri-
can poet, whose name it hears but
whose writings are. forgotun. It is re~
markable that so much pains should have
been laken to iilustrate the life and writings
of one whose works are entirely unknown at
the present day.” Thus gentlemen artists,
I shall be indebled to you for causing the
memory ol my name to outlast that of my
writings.”

ler

A Veey Goov Reason.—~Judge Pitman
came down stairs the other day in response
to a call from his servant girl, and found
standing at the front door a man with a car-
pet bag. The man said:

¢ Is your piano out of tune ?’

* No; I don’t think it is,’ said the Judge.

* Ain’t you sure about it ?’

¢ No; I never tried to see.'

¢ How long since it has been tuned ?’

¢ It has never been.’

* Then of course it ought to be tuned at

The soil being very wet and clayey, the pine |

once. Youll ruin it if you don't have it
attended to.’

* I den’t believe I will,”

*Oh, yes you will, though. Nothing worse
for a piano than standing untuned.’

¢ Do you think yon could tune it.’
| ¢ Certainly I can.’
‘ ‘1 don’t believe yon can,’ said the Judge.

“1'd like to know why not, I neversaw the

piano vet that [ couldn® tackle.’

‘ There’s one mighty good reason why you
can’t in this case.’

‘1'd like to know what it is.

‘You wan’t me Lo tell you, do you?

¢ Yes.’

¢ Well,
piano.’

Then the man put his carpet-bag under
his arm, rut-bed his nose thoughtfully, and
left.—American paper,

it's because | haven't got any
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