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IS PUBLISHED

Every Friday Morning,

And dispatched to subscribersby the earliest
mails or other conveyances, when so desired.

Thk York Herald will always be found
to contain the latest and most important
Foreign and Local News and Markets, and
the greatest care will be taken to render it
acceptable to the man of business, and a
valuable Family Newspaper.

Terms: One Dollar per annum in ad-
vance, if not paid within two months, One
Dollar and Fifty Cents will be charged.

No paper discontinued until all arrearages
are paid ; aDd parties refusing papers with-
out paying up will be held accountable for
the subscription.

All letters addressed to the editors must
be post-paid.

ADVERTISING RATES.

PER inch
One inch, one year . $400
Two inches, <Jne year.. 350
Three inches, one year... 300

Advertisements for a s

than one year, insertion
Each subsequent insertion
22 inches to be considered one column.

Advertisements without written direction
inserted till forbid, and charged accordingly.

All transitory advertisements from regu-
lar or irregular customers, must be paid for
when handed in for insertion.

THE HKftALD
BOOK & JOB PRINTING

ESTABLISHMENT?*

Orders for {any cf the undermentioned des-
cription of

Plain & Colored J o Work

will be promptly attended to :

I:Fancy feills, Business Cards, Circulars, Law
Forms, Bill Heads, Blank Checks, Drafts,
Blank Orders, Receipts, Letter Heads,Fancy
Cards, Pamphlets, Large and Small Posters,
and every other kind of Letter-Press Print-

Having made large additions to the print-
ting material, we are better prepared than
over to do the neatest and most beautiful
printing of every description.

ACCTIOI\EE«8.

HENRY SMELSOR,

T jcensed Auctioneer for the Counties of

*1 York and Peel, Collector of Notes, Ac-
counts, &c. Small chargesand plenty to do.
Laskay, March 2, 1865 539-ly
FRANCIS BUTTON, Jr.,

"T icensed Auctioneer for tho County of
I'i York. Sales attended to on the short-
est notice and at reasonable rates. P. O.

address, Buttonville.
Markham, July 24, 1868 497

JOHN CARTER,

York, Peel and Ontario. Residence—

ot 7, 6th Con., Markham:
Unionville. Sales attended to on the short-
shortest notice and on reasonable terms.
Orders left at the Herald office for Mr. Car-
ters service will be promptly attended to.
June 27, 1867

il NI

Jo0 H. SANDERSON & SON,

I icensed Auctioneer for the Counties of

PBOPRIETORS 01" THE

R ichmond H ir1 D rug Store,

Corner of Young and Centre streets East,
have constantly on hand a good assortment
of Drugs, Paints, Perfumery, Chemicals,
Oils, Toilet Soaps, Medicines, Varnishes,
Fancy Articles, Dye Stuffs, Patent Medicines
iid all other articles kept by druggists
generally. Our stock of medicines warrant-
eel'genuine, and of the best qualities.

Richmond Hill, Jan 25, 72 705
THOMAS CARR,
{\ealer in Drugs, Medicines, Groceries,
) Wines, and Liquors, Thornhill. By

Royal Letters Patent has been appointed Is-
suer of Marriage Licenses.

oextisirT.

A. ROBIESON’S, L. D. S.

ffvfew method of extracting teeth without
IM  pain, by the use of Ether Spray,which
affects the teeth only. The tooth and gum
Burrounding becomes insensible with the
external agency, when the tooth can be ex-
tracted with no pain and without endanger-
ing tho life, as in the use of Chloroform. Dr.
Robinson will be at the following places
prepared to extract teeth with his new ap-
paratus. All office operations in Dentistry
performed ill aworkmanlike manner :

JLiipora, 1st, 3rd, 16th and 22d of each month
Newmarket 2d “
Richmond Hill, 9th and 24th
Mt. Albert...

Thornhill.. .23rd
M aple .. 26th
Burwick 28th “
K1einburg . 29th ‘
Noblcton li

Nitrous Oxide Gas always on hancl at
Aurora.

Aurora, April 28, 1870
W. H. € R. PUGSLEY,

(successors to w. w. cox,)
ifiUTCHERS, RICHMOND HILL, HAVE
P always on hand the best of Beef, M utton,
Lamb, Veal, Pork, Sausages, &c., and sellat
the lowest prices for Cash.

Also, Corned and Spiced Beef, Smoked and
Dried Hams.

615-tf

The highest market price given for Cattle,

g&eep, Lambs, <fec
Richmond Hill, Oct. 24, ’72. 745-1y

fARMERS’ BOOT AND SHOE STOKE

OHN BARRON, manufacturer and deaier
Jv‘ in all kinds of boots and shoes, 38 W est

arket Square, Toronto.

Boots and shoes made to measure, of the
best material and workmanship,”~at the low-
estjremunerating prices,

y yoronfeo, Dec 3, 1867. -

PETEK S. GIBSON,

OVINCIAL .LAND CcSURVEYOR,
Civil Engineer and Draughtsman.

Qulshy letter should state the Concession,
Lot and character_gf rvey, the subscriber
having the old ﬁdéu,\b&/s of the late D.
Gibson and other surveyors, which should
be consulted, in many oases as to G"Ig
dec., previous to commencing

wtfrk. »am

Office at W illowdali,
fche Township of York.

TCffe.

Yonge Street, in

W

P. O. address,

PAITENT MEOANE
PROCLAMATION.

TARD’S Catarrh SpecificCures Acute

nd Chronic cases of Catarrh, Neural-

adache, Colds,Coughs, Croup, Asthma,
ronchitis, &c., it is alsoa good Soothing
yrup.

TARD’S Pills are the best pills you
an get for Dyspepsia, Sick Headache,

liousness, liver, Kidney Complaints, &c.

Y E you Rheumatism,Wounds, Bruises,
Old Sores, CutB, Burns, Frost Bites,

les, Painful Swellings, W hite Swellings,

gand every conceivable wound upon man or
T>east ?

THE KING OF OILS

Stands permanently above every other Rem
dy now in use. It is invaluable.
Pain Victor ia Infallible for

SO, the
Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Flox, Colie,
Cwolera Morbus, Pain
Stomach and Bowels,
Directions with each bottle and box.

M anufactured by H. MUSTARD,

Proprietor, Ingersoll

Sold by Druggists generally.

The Dominion Worm Candy is the medicine
o expel worms. Try it. 700-y

J. H. SANDERSON,

T7ETERINARY SURGEON, Graduate of
V  Toronto University College, eorner of
Yonge and Centre Sts. East, Richmond Hill,
begs to announce to the public that he is now
practising with H. Sanaerson, of the same
place, where they may be consulted person-
ally,or by letter, on all diseases of horses,
cattle, &c.

All orders from a distance promptly at-
tended to, and mecdicine sent to any part of
the Province.

Horses examined as to soundness, and also
bought and sold on commission.

Riehmond Hill, Jan. 25, 1872. 507

B NO<PUNR
Change of Business.

e excelsior pump is now
Tmanufactured by Mr. Peter Phillips, who
hak recommenced business in Richmond Hill,
in the old place, and who is now prepared to
till all orders promptly.

This Punp it Easiest V\b*ﬁi M, Durable,
and Neatest Meck i’ the Dominion
It is so constructed with the castings ef
the handle as to mako it all tight, therefore
preventing children from putting anything
into it.
The Subscriber would respectfully. an-

nounce that he ia prepared to put in this
Pump

OITTRIAL IfOR ONE MONTH

And if accepted,
WARRANTED TWO YEARS,
Or if they .are not preferred to any other
pump they may be returned, and the money
will be refunded. - f(

These pumps are suitable for,all depths,
from a cistern to a well of 150 fe«t. They
are not liable to get out of repair, being
double-valved, and the joints'are all turned
in a lathe; consequently there ia no leakage
at the joints, which ift invariably the case
with the common pump made by hand.

Price :+$5 above platform, and 40 cents
per foot below.

Also manufactures a pump for cisterns and
shallow wells. Price, $6, complete for cis-
tern not exceeding 8 feet. Churn pumps for
cisterns, $3 each.

Well digging~done on the shortest notice.

Address, stating depth of well,

PETER PHILLIPS,
Richmond Hill.

Oct. 14, '72. 743-ly

MORGAN & THORNE,

rristers, solicitors in

3hancery, Notaries, &c.

ffice—Court Street, Toronto.

Office—Division Court Clerk’s Office,

mond Hill. \Y

Thos. K. Morgan.
Toronto, April 25, 1872.

S. JAMES,
(LATE JAMES & FOWLER,)
chitect, civil enginjelr, and
Aurveyor, Trustand Loan Buildings, cor-
er ®f Adelaide and Toronto streets, To-
ronto. 719-tf

Branch
Rich-

lloracb Thorne.
tt

J. SEGSWORTH,

aler in fine gold and sil-
Der W atches, Jewelry, fco.,,
et, Toronto.

113 Yonge
September 1, 1871. 684

ADAM H. MEYERS, J*,,
(LaU gf Duggan & Mtyen,)
VARRISTER, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
J Solicitor i« Chancery, Cohvbyaxchh,

&c., io.

Office ;—No. 12 York Chambers, South-
east Comer of Toronto and Court Streets,
Toronto, Ont.

January 15, 1873. 755-1y

WM. MALLOY,
RRISTER, Attorney, Solieitor-in-Chan
B{eery, Conveyancer, ic.
fice—No. 6 Royal Insurance Buildings,
Toronto street.
Toronto, Dec. 2, 1859. 594

EDWARD PLAYTER, M.D,,
‘(Medaliit, Toronto U nivtrtity,)

pHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ftp. =

Coroner for the County of Yerk.

Residence— Opposite D. Hopkin’s Store,
Cor. Yonge and Parliament St«. Richmond
Hill.

March 12, 1873. 76-
D. C. O'BRIEN,
1 COOUNTANT, Book-Keeper, CoijYey-

nicer, and Commissiou Agent for the
sale or purchase of lands, farm stock, 4c.,
also for tho collection of rents, notes aud ac-
counts. Charges Moderate. ) ;
Offich—Richmond srreet, Eiciimond Hill.
700-ly

, p. WHITLOCK,

nHIMNEY SWEEP, AND DEALER IN
\J old iron, rags, &c., ftc., Richmond Hill.
All orders promptly attended to. , 0\

fil-ii

November 12, 18J2.". ; .

X “ires, l.am .married; | -iiays .had
sixteen children, and I know my busi-
ness,” was the reply of a colored wo-
inan to « Question atTthe police eourt
the other morning-.  Snell said “he
thought she did."" '

and Cramp in the

RICHMOND

GRATITUDE.

Grate ful to thee, my§Gou,
liet me still be;

Glad for the mercies sent.
Ever by thee.

Glad for the sunny days,
For the -bright rain ;
Feeling thy tender care,

Even in pain.

Glad for the links that make
Friendship’s pure chain;

Glad, that the sorrows past,
Come not again.

Glad when the shadows fall,
After the day ;

Glad when the morning sends
Darkness away.

Grateful, for all m3 life,
Let me still be,

Bringing a thankfml heart,
-M God, to thee,

CINDERELLA.

Her real name was Lucindu. |
doubt if Jano Gay had over read tho
story of tho Little Glass Slipper; but
if she had sho never would have
thought of giving to her ono baby
such a heathenish, out-of-the-way ap-
pellation as Cinderella. The child
was named for her grandmother; a
good, old-ia*hioned substantial namo
that had been in the Gay family for
generations. Not that any one called
her by it, unless, once in a whilo, in
somo sndden stress of anger or offend-
ed dignity. Sometimes it was Cinda,
but generally Cindy—and this last
namo tlte girl liked best of all. She
learned to liko another still hotter
after a time—but thereby hangs a
tale.

Ycu romombor the gold-fever, the
sudden wild enthusiasm that swept
over tho whole land like a tornado in
1848, and boro so many advonturous
young mon to thel?acificcoast ? Well,
Philip Gay was ono of the first to go,
and one of the firstto die. He novor
camo back. His wife led a half-and-
half sort of existence that was not lifo,
for a year or two ; and then followed
him to tho unknown land that is at
onco so much nearer and so much
farther than California. Very far,
very remote it seemed to tho little
Cindy.

But sho was not loft utterly deso-
late. Aunt Tilly lived in Millthorpei
and after tho funeral she took tho
child homo with her. After the cot-
tage and tho bit of land wero sold,
and the dobts were paid, it was found
that there was a trifle left—enough,
if well invested, to clothe the girl and
to send her to school for a year or
two. Sho was notquito penniloss.

And thero in Millthorpo wo find
her,” on tho ove of hor eighteenth
birthday. It has been a long, hot
July day; but now the sun has gone
down in a blaze of glory, and a soft
purple haze lies low in tho valleys.
Tho houso, which stands well back
from tho village street, is thrown
open that tho grateful cool of the
evening may steal in at window and
doorway, Mrs. Munro stands in the
wide entrance hall, with a troubled
face, and an open letter in her hand.
Her daughter, Elizabeth, a tall, dark
haired girl of twenty, bouds toward
tho west window, reading by tho fast-
waning light. Laura, the younger,
lies languidly Q11 the sofa, fanning
herself.

Cindy has just finished putting
away tho tea-things. She has polished
tho last toa-spoon, mado tho glasses
elear and bright, brushed tho crumbs
off the pantry shelf, and “ set sponge”
for to-morrow’s baking. For her, too,
the hour of rest has come, and sho has
dropped down on the back door-step,
for a littlo coolness and quiet. Not
that she is so very tired ; for sho has
perfect health, and is generally the
blithest littlo creature under tho sun.
Yet, to-night, she looks a trifle worn
and weary.

Just then Mrs. Munro camo out
with the open letter in her hand.

“l don’t know what to do. Cindy,”
she said. “I hate to refuse, and it’s
such a fuss to have him como I’

“Havo who como, Aunt Tilly?”

“Oh, | forgot! You don’t know.
Why, | have just got a letter from
that Miss Alden, who boarded hero
one summer. She wants me to take
her brother for a few months. He’s
apainter, or something.”

Cindy’s face sparkled all over.
“He's more than that,” sho said.
“Miss’Alden told me about him. He's
areal artist.”

‘What’s tho difference?” asked
Aunt Tilly. “1d be willing to havo
him como, just to oblige his sister, but
it will make so much more work—
and—"

“Never mind that, Aunt Tilly,”in-
terrupted Cindy. “I don’t mind tho
work, if you think bost to have him
como.”

Bravo little Cindy ! Sho never did
“mind thowork;” and tho result was,
she had it all to do. Those who aro
willing to be burden-bearers for others
have tio difficulty in finding tho bur-
dens. Not one of that family meant
to bo unjusi or ungenorous. But
Elizabeth was “literary” in a very
small way. Sho was fond of her books,
fond of study. She wrote, verses for
the Country paper, and it was vaguely
hinted that she was engaged on some-
thing that would 60me time, ete., etc.
Ofcourso hor time was quite too pre-
cious to be wasted on house-work.

Laura was a fair, placid, indolent
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beauty. Sho did not like to wash
dishes, for it spoiled her-hands. Sho
did not like to sweep, for it mado har
back ache. She did not,liko to aook,
for it reddened her faco. As fbr Jfrs.
Munro, sho was one of those women
to whom, bo she old, orboshisyoung,
the grasshoppor is a burd”™n.Ji

Monoy was not over plenty in the
house; and to take city boarders—
just as an accommaodation, y 6u know
—was considered a rospoeta’blo way
to eko out a moderate inc-Ctoe. It
was an easy way as well, when thero
was Cindy to tho fore. Before she
went to bed that night, Mrs. Munro
had written to Miss Alden that rooms
should be in readiness for her brother
the last of that week. |

Ho camo, this Winthrop Alden, a
handsome, manly looking follow, in
spite of a recent illnott... iSglHiorn
and well bred, with plenty of -blue
blood in his veins, which was* yet
warmed and enriched by the rod of
our common humanity—an artist, as
Cindy had said, but with so much of
ancestral wealth that he could afford
time to do good work and to do itwell
—full of all boautiful onthusirsms,
with an eye that was quick to see, an
oar to hear, and a heart to feel what-
ever was best worth seeing, and hoar
ing, and feeling, was it any wonder
that he.was sweet-tempered and
charming, and that he brought iflto
the quiet house aglow brighter than
that of the summor sunshine?

It does not socm strange to me that,
in less than a week, there was a flut-
tering in that dovo-cote. Every one
of these girls had her own ambitions;
even Cindy, who had not found itimt
yet. Elizabeth was only sensible 6fa
vague longing for “something bettor
fhan she had knewn” in Millthorpo—
for a higher culture and a loftier liv-
ing. Laura was beautiful, and ihe
knew it, and meant to mako the most
of it. Beautiful with more physical
beauty—the beauty of roundness and
coloring, of pink-and-whito flesh, blue
eyos and golden hair. She was not
going to marry a Millthorpo clod-
hopper—do her own work, tend h|r
own babies, have two calico gowns ;a
yoar—and, may be, a new suk ongo
in five—uot she! She was waitirfg
for the prince to come and array her
in satins, and laces, and jewols. Bftt
she was not such a fool to say" tl
oven in wqispers ; and to all ajy
ance she was sweet simplicity itso
guileless and unsophisticated as
child. . ®

What was Cindy’s ambition”
had taken no tangible form H
But God had givon fKiS girl, Vrho
never scon more than two or three
really fine pictures in her life, whose
knowledge of the miracles of art was
confined to a fow engravings and pho-
tographs, an instinctive love of form
and color, and a burning eagerness to
reproduce them. Tho creative instinct
was strong within her. She drew, as
tho bird sings, from puro™ lovo, with
no thought of what might'como of it.
But up-stairs, in her own room, there
was one burcau-drawer filled with
precious scraps, bits of card-board,
drawing-paper, envolopes, and what
not, covered with poncilings, outlines
—hints of the glowing life of thegirl’s
heart and brain. Thero were crude
attempts at color, loo ; here a flower,
there a spray ofgrasses; now achild’s
face, and then a bird with foldod
wings. Thoro were glimpses of sun-
set”skiee, and ono stretch of blue sea,
with a lone ship fading in tho dist-
ance.

| said there was a fluttering in tho
dove-cote. Tho studies that formerly
hold Elizadeth lost their attraction,
and she bogan to feel an intense inter-
estin all that pertains to art. Raphael,
Guido, Michaol Angelo—those becamo
upon her lips as common household
words. Sho nover tired of sitting,
metaphorically speaking, at Winthrop
Aldcn’s feet and being taught of him.
Art was tho one thing needful, and
hor very soul did reverence at the
shrine of tho gonius that could make
the fleeting beauty of a day immortal
as the jstars! _

Laura playod a different game. Sho
was arch and saucy and coquettish.
Sho praised his work to-day, and
made fun of it to-morrow. Thon,
when she had succeeded in annoying
or wounding him, her penitence was
most bewitching; and, with tears in
her sweet blue eyes, and a quiver of
her child-like lips, she would plead her
ignorance and inexperience, and beg
his pardon with dangerous humility.

Ono day she camo running to him
with a pretty affectation of simplicity.

“ Oh, Mr. Aldon,” sho said, clasp-
ing her hands, “if you would only
teach mo how to draw | | havo wanted
to learn all my life. But how could’
I, away up hero whero thoro aro no
teachers—no anything,?. Maybe,” she
went on, naively, dropping her eyelids
till the long lashes swept her choeks,
“maybe | could appreciate your work
hotter if I should try my own hand at
it, and loarn somo of its difficulties.”

Mr. Alden laughed outright. It
seemed supremely ridiculousto him
that he—Winthrop Alden—should bo
asked to give lessong & his landlay’s
daughter, and the, idea of her boing
able to judge of hi* difficulties by any
she was likely to onoounter! Butthe
very simplicity of the request was, so
amusing that he said :

“Very Well, Miss Laura, Itis a
bargain, if, in return you will be my
guide to all that is beautiful and pic-
turesque in this wild regian.”

“Oh, thank yon " she eried. “I
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have been longing to show you some
lovely views ever since you havobeen
here, but feared you would think me
intousive. Shall wo go up to Sunset
Rock to-night, Mr. Alder, ? IM love

togo I”
Poor Cindy ! For tlio first time in

. hor lifo she envied Elizabeth and

Laura. This new hero of theirs was
no less a hero to her. As for loving
him; she would as soon have thought
ofloving a star, or tho sun itself. But
this man was the embodiment of all
her dreams. Ho did with easy, caro-
less grace—tho ease and grace of a
god, it soemed to her—tho vory things
that she longed todo. Ho lived her
own ideal lifo. It was hard to bo in
tho Kkitchcn, doing tho rough work,
whilo Elizabeth sat in tho cool, shaded
parlor, loading Winthrop Alden 0l1to
talk of his work and its aspirations,
of artist-life and its romantic associa-
tions—of all, in short, that was doar-
ost to Cindy’s soul. It washard to be
shelling peas for dinner, whilo Laura,
in the prettiest of morning dresses,
wandered ovor tho hills, or sought
out fairy nooks with her—drawing-
master.

Ono day sho was washing the din-
ner dishos, tryicg vainly to rccalltho
blitho content of former days, and
wondering whither it had flown,
whon Mr. Aldon passed through tho
kitchen. Pausing for a’'moment in
tho shadow of the trumpet honey-
suckle, with his liand upon tho door-
post, ho looked down the fragrant
garden-paths and then back into the
room from which tho heat of various
culinary oderations had not yet es-
caped. Cindy’s cheeks wore flushed,
hor hair lay low upon her forehead in
little moist brown rings, her hands
trembled, and she lookod thoroughly
uncomfortablo.

“It is vory warm to-day, Miss Cin-
derella,” ho said. Even gonius can
utter commonplaces.

“Cinderella I’ sho cried, oponing
her brown eyes at him, aa sho nearly
dropped a tumbler. “What a funny
ideal That’s not my namo, Mr.
Alden.”

“Itisrot? | bogyour pardon. But
thoy call yon Cinda—Cindy—do thoy
not ? | supposed it was for Cinderella.”

“Itis not. Itis for Lucinda—just
plain Lucinda, Mr. Aldon.”

“Lucinda—Cinderella —ho repeat-
ed, musingly, while his eyos roved
around the room, taking quick note
of every thing, from tho pots and
kettles on the hoarth to the saucer of

jaansies on. tho window-sill, and the

ng gliiB tirod faeca. <A strange
r ttfteino. feit | rtatt.rtrap-
posed it was Cinderella.”

Ho hesitated a moment, while a
sudden light broko ovor his face, and
a smile played about his mouth.

“Cin-do-rel-la”—ho said again, lin-
gering on tho word. “Wo are not
going to the prince’s ball, Miss Cindy,
but wo arc going up tho hill to the
pino woods. Thoso cool green silon-
ces will bo delightful such a day as
this. Won’t you go with us ?”

Ah, would they not bo ! Sho longed
for them unutterably.  Winthrop
Alden did not see the hot tears that
sprang to her eyes, for sho turned to
tho sink and bent over hor dish-pan,
as sho answered, quietly :

“Thauk you. But it will not bo
convenient to day. Somo other timo,
perhaps.”

Why should she tell him that thoro
were clothos to bo folded down, and
biscuits to be bakefl*and raspberries
to be plbked for tea, and divers other
things to bo dono? What could, he
undoistand about it? And tho worst
of it -was, these”things had never
seemed so burdensome, so distasteful
beforo. She had not realized, hcrsolf,
until this summer, how difforent a life
was hers from that led by her cousins.

Tho young man touched his hat
and walked away. But as soon as ho
was out of sight, Cindy dropped her
dish-towel, and flow up stairs in a sud-
don passion of tears. Cinerella, in-
deed! She saw it all now. Yet thoro
was no cross step-mother; there wore
no cruel sisters. Hor aunt and the
girls were simply thoughtless, and,
maybo—sho did not liko to say it—
selfish. That was all. But,alas! thero
was no fairy godmother either !

Sho wiped hor eyos and came down
stairs again. Tho water was cold and
tho fire had gone out. So much for
quarreling with fato, she thought. It
was better to go quietly on and not
fall into spasms. But sho had mado
up her mind during that seemngly
wasted hour. Sho would bo her own
godmother 1 She would mako no dis-
turbance in tho household this sum-
mor. This Mr. Aldon did not belong
to hor world. Ho was nothing to hor,
nor she to him. What was it to her if
he did seem to like Elizabeth’s con-
versation, or if he should be entangled
in the meshes of Laura’s golden hair?

She was happier after this. Gradu-
ally her vaguo plans bogan to tako
definite form and shape. Sho scanned
the contents of her bureau-drawcr
with an eye that daily gained
strength and clearness. Sho studied
eveiy poncil-stroke of Mr. Allen’s
that fell in hor way with intenso
eagernoss. Day by day tho convic-
tion grow upon her that though sho
might net paint groat pictures for tho
world to wonder at, she might still
do something if she had a chance—
something in the doing of which tho
best of herself might find expression.

But is she could only share the les-
sons about which Laura made so
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ado—and about which it must be con-
fessed, Cindy felt no littlo curiosity.
Laura kopt hor portfolio under lock
and key. Cindy remembered that
whon they were in school she could
hardly draw a map or the simplest
figure in geometry. Was she develop-
ing a now talent—ono that sho had
hitherto hidden under a napkin?
Had her beautiful cousin found a soul
at last? For moro than onco she heard
Mr. Aldon praising her work, and
telling her how far it surpassed his
expectations; whilo Laura listened
with shy, dowacast eyos, and tho soft-
est, sweetest flush deepened on her
white roso check."’

“l don’t know what to make of
Lai,” said Elizabeth, one day, when
she had volunteered to concoct a pud-
ding. “1 wonder ifsho is really turn-
ing over a new loaf? | never sus-
pected her of talent for anythiug but
making tho most of hor hair and eyes,
and dressing wonderfully well consid-
ering what sho has to do it with. But
Mi-. Alden says sho is doing admirably
in her drawing.” And the spoakor
proceeded to beat, her eggs vehe-
mently.

“ Havo you seen anything sho has
dove ?” asked Cindy.

“No. And that’s what strikes mo
as being odd. Laura is so unaccount-
ably modest all of a suddon ; puts 011
the.shiestairs, and cries ‘ Oh, no! not
for tho -world ! Wait till 1 have some-
thing bottoiTto show ” Tt’s something
now for Laura.”

But you aro 111 the room some-

times whon sho takes hor lessons?”
remarked Cindy, with a question in
her voice.
- “Oh, Mr. Alden doos not toach like
a di-awing-master. Sho just skotches
whatever sho pleases, and he criticises
and makes suggestions. Sho won’t
draw so much as a straight line in his
presonco. And ho thinks it just lovely
ofher—I know 110 does -—She makes
him think she is as shrinking and sen-
sitive as a harebell.”

Elizabeth had her troubles, too, it
seemed.

[to

be continued.]

A Beggar on Horseback.

A curious case is in progress in the
St. Louis courts. In 185C or there-
abouts, and Italian named Cadamatari
came to this eonntiy bringing with him
a wife and child, and settled in St.
Louis, where he adopted tho occupation
of a beggar. Tho littlo girl did most of
the begging, while tho father invested
tho receipts. This part of the business
lip Attended to with much’ shrewdness,
speculating in auction goods, Tsfrestats1l
and so on, with the money she obtain-
ed. Becoming comparatively wealthy,
Cadamatari determined on a trip to
Europe, and went off amply suppled
with funds to enjoy himself in his na-
tive land. Whilo 110 whs gone the
daughter begged as persistently as ever,
and in tlio course of about five years
accumulated $12,000, which she depos-
ited with the mauagers of the St. Louis
University.  Lately, Cadamatari re-
turned from his European tour, and
learning of this doposit mado haste to
claim it for himself, making a draft on
tho university for tho monoy. Tho
mauagors refused to acknowledge the
old mendicant’s right to the funds, and
thus the matter came to the courts. Ths
daughter, who, during tho old man’s
absence, had married ono of her coun-
trymen, who was probably well aware
of her invaluablo qualities as a help-
meet, proved that Cadamatari, when
he first camo to St. Louis, had no moans
of liviliood except the proceeds of her

begging.

The Antecedents of a Bazaine
Wi itness.

Tho career of a witness in tho Ba-
zaino trial is thus reviewed by tho
Paris correspondent of tho Pali Mall
Gazette: “Tho person to whom |
alludo is Maud’heux, who was em-
ployed as an emissary by tho com-
mandant of Thionvillo to communi-
cate with Bazaino. This individual,
who has just boen brought up before
tho Court of Assizo in the Goto d’Or,
is tho son of a Paris advocate who
was condemned to hard labor for life
for forgory. Tho son was carefully
brought up by his mother, and re-
ceived a first-rate education. Ho
studied tho law with succoss, mas-
tered six or seven foreign languages,
and might havo made himself a capi-
tal position. Howover, 110 took to
bad ways, and then enlisted. Tho
discipline of tlio army did not im-
provo him, and ho was several times
tried by court-martial.  Whon his
timo was out in prison lie returned to
civil life and committed forgery.
Ho was tried, and passod several
years in jail. Whon released, he
took to literature under a falso namo,
and produced fifteen or sixteen vol-
umos on diverse subjects. He wrote
for sovcral papers, and obtained the
editorship of a papor in Algeria, but
110 committed new crimes, and was
forced to fly. In order to livo ho was
reduced to accept tho position of-a
common servant, under an assumed
namo. He got into fresh troublo,
and then wandered from town to
town, abusing tho confidence of
friends and relatives, deceiving peo-
ple with his seductivo tonguo, and
robbing ladies to whom ho promised
marriage. He thon got work at an
ironmaster’s in the Moselle, and it
was thoro that Colonel Turnier found
him. Sineo tho war ho has commit-
ted half a dozen more forgeries, net
to speak of other crimes.”
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Don’t Fret.
_____________ 0

Some people aro too fat, somo too
lean, in thoir own opinion. Nowit’s
foolish to fret over trifles liko those :
rest, assured that Nature manages
everything for the best. If a mau is
fat or lean and fcols well, having all
tho bodily functions acting regularly,
with sound sleep, and no discomfort
aftor eating, ho should by all means
lot himself alono. Most portions want
to have a littlo move flesh ; want to
weigh more; a few want to weigh
loss. Somo, in tho offort to increase
their woight, have eaten by rule, and
reason instoad of being guided by
their instinct, havo accomplished
thoir object, with tho addition of
somo chronic diseaso. Others, being
too bulky for their pride, have paid
for fastidiousness by bringing 011 in-
curable maladies, as a result of tho
too free use of vinegar, or by chewing
tea. In several cases, Bright’s dis-
ease of tho kidneys has set in and
destroyed life. Perhaps the safest
way to get lean, is to work hard and
livo mainly on fruits, bread and but-
ter, berries, tomatoes, melons, and
the like, using meat* and vegetables
only at dinner-time.

Where Diamonds are Found.

There ara twelve plaees in Aus
tralia whero diamonds aro found—
two in South Australia and five in
South Wales and Victoria. In tho
Vaal River Territory in South Africa
the diamond district comprises near-
ly 400 square miles. In the province
of Bahia, Brazil, is a region as yet
but imperfectly known, which pro-
duces diamonds by thousands, the
annual value being estimated at
$3,000,000. This region is a tertiary
sandstone, a very remarkable fact,
and some mineralogists are of opin-
ion that there will be discovered the
formation of the diamond. Tho use
of the diamond as a boring tool is
thought to be a modern invontion
but thero is a tradition in South
Africa that the Bushmen of pastgen-
erations were in the habit _of seeking
for diamonds along the Yaal and
using them to bore holes in hard
stones, which were their tools, im-
plements, nnd ornaments.

The Only Child Saved from the
Ville du Havre.

A Paris correspondent, speaking of
tho Ville du Havre disaster, says':-'-

Oftlio fourteen young children ou
board, only onsGwas ..aawxl-,.—
came to the surface she instinctiflfy*
caught at the first object floating past,
and said to a lady who hung to the
othor side, “ I can’t dio, so!” A wil-
ful, petted child, she even now strug-
gled against the general fato. Her
own story ofthe shipwreck is shorter
than many, but full of pathos: ‘Thero
was a great crash, and thoy call to
come on the other side; then | was in
the wator’—she does not remember
having gone down—*"and I clung toa
pair of steps. | was getting tirod,
very tired, but Miss told mo to
hold on, and | held on; thon a boat
camo and took us off. | don’t romem-
bor going on board tho big ship, but
the}’ gavo mo somo brandy; then |
was dreadfully sick, and they took off
all my clothes and puton mo a man’s
shirt, and put me to bed.” She hugs
her doll, and looks up with her large
blue eyes, which never until now sad-
dened ; and remembers and seems to
mourn over tho fate of a kitten which
floated past and she wished she could
havo saved.”

A Clerical Charmer.

Burleigh writes from Now York to
the Boston Journal: “One of our
city pastors is a most excellent sing-
er. He has a sympathetic voice.
Ho frequently supplements his ser-
mons with a song, and the music is
quite as efficient as tho appfeal. Ho
visited a madhouso the other day,
and was shown a coll in which a mad-
man was confined. He was one of
the most furious sort. Ho had to ba
chained to tho floor to keep him from
dashing his brains against the sides
of his cell. It was as much as one’s
life was worth to approach him. Ho
toro his clothos into ribbons, and his
bod ivas a mass of rags. As the min-
ister looked through the grating the
prisoner made for him, and with such
violence as to jerk himself back on to

tho floor. He rose foaming with
rage. ‘Il kill you.” “I'll beatyonr
brains out.” ‘Clear out.” Instead of

moving, the preacher began to sing.
Tho hymn he seleoted was ‘Our
Homo in-Heavon.” First tho mad-
man listened; then ho stretched him-
self out to the full length of his chain.
First ono arm rolaxed and then the
othor.  Tears moistened his eyes.
Then he coiled up on his bed of rags
as quiet as a child. And when the
hymn was ended ho looked up saying,
‘Moro, more.” The preacher sang
till his strength gave way, and when
ho left tho madman seemed hushed
in slumbor. Tho keeper said 110 had
no doubt but it would have been per-
fectly safo for the minister to havo
gone and sat down by his side in the
cell. It was the old caso of I?aul and
David.”,

Now Zealand has invited Joseph
Arch to visit that country, with a
view of inspecting its advantages for
Sjjrk'nltn-rat emigrants from Bngland.



