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Little Feet
Little jolly, buman feet,
Caaghs in gaiters m:nﬂ neat,
Trippiog ﬁgﬂj o’ ground,
1 great higowa
Liul:lﬁlidm lithe and H:JF ”

Lastrons, beaming, asking eyes,
Catching facts ; demurely wise ;

Scattering supbeams every where ;
Witching, winsome, wondrous pair ;
Guiding the street

Little maiden's fairy feet,

What her errand, what her task?
Bold the one who'd lightly ask.
Bearce she breathes it to herself,
Earnest, hasting little elf,
(Gliding down the crowded way,
Little maid, with feet of fay.

Wondrous secret | Faithful heart,
Little woman's cunning art,

Not by glance or look or word

Shots ehe what ber heart has stirred ;
Stirped Ler heart, and sent her feet,
Swiftly down the busy strect.

Here she enters ; we without
Stup to find her secret out.

See | she buys a great wax-doll !
Errands done ; yes, that is all,
Clasps, and hastens op the street,
Joyous maid with little feet.

NORAH.

“ Would you be wanting a girl, ma'am "
The question was asked in a timid, hesitat-
ing manner, and the voice of the speaker was
so soft and pleasing that I was instinct-
ively attraeted by it. I was then, as it La
pened just entering the door of an intelli-
rence office to try to supply as well as might

the place of my faituful Mary, who ut-
terly unable longer to resistthe manifold fas-
cinations centred in the honeat, ruddy face,

curly brown hair, and immaculate Sonday |

suit of Mr. Lane’s coachman, had the day
before shyly told me, as she stood with her
back to me, twisting the corner of her apron,
and gazing, now up at the ceiliny, and now
down at her feet, **Sare, I'm to be *called’
next Sunday to Neil Dolan, ma'am. Would
you b lookin’ for another cook ?’

I was not sorry, under thecircumstances,
to hear the pleasant voice in the street, and
atopped to reply to the question,

“*Yes," said I, ** I'm iwkiug for a girl,
Have you lived at service here 1o the city!”

““No, ma'am, I never lived out in this
country. I justkept house with my mother,
near (il City, since we came across the
great water, My mother is dead now (the
Heavens be her bed !), and I came here to
look for work., - Maybe you'll please to try
me ma'am—I'd be sure to do my best for
you. It's a weary irightening thing to be
all alone in this great city ;" and the hounest
brown eyes rought my own with an appeal-
ing, hopeinl expression that at once decided
me.

“ What is your name 1"

“ Norah Donglas, ma'am, My father was
a Scotchman from the south of Scotland, and
married my mother near Dublin, where they
lived n good bit of a time. He died there
when I was a slip of a girl, and then I went
to service, and mother did what she could,
but the sorrow broke her down, and hard
times came to us, We had heard that poor
wople could easy enocugh get rich in the
States, and so mother sold the bit cabin and
the cow, and we cameé acroes the water to
this country, but we had only been here a
year when mother took the fever and died.
Oh, ma'am, my heart is lonesome and sore
for her?”

““ Well, Norah, I think 1 wlll veuture to
try yon. 1 am surelmay trust you?"

“ Indeed, indeed you may, ma'am; I'll
serve you faithfully and well.”

Giviog her my address, 1 returned home
to sit down aud wonder if I had not been a
little unwise, or, as Mary foreibly put it,
** goft,"” in promising to take into my home
a stranger from the street—one of whom I
knew absolutely nothing. I reassured my-
self, however, by recalling to mind the
frank, serious face, and the pleasant voice,
and even Jobn's good natured raillery and
sage cautions failed to disturb me very se-
riously,

The next day brought Norah according to
agreement, and it was not long before her
quiet, tidy ways and entire willingness to
serve recommended her to the other mem-
bers of the household as well as myself.

She was kind and thoughtful toward all,
but to me she was never weary of manifest-
ing in every possible manner her gratitude
for my trust in her ; anticipating every wish,
and rendering with earnest zeal every lictle
loving attention that her warm heart coulil
dictate. To my little two-year-old Maggie,
however, she was the most entirely devoted.
sShe would watch the child when in her pre-
sence with a strange, hungry look of love in
her pretty brown eyes that scemed uoac-
countable ; sometimes catching her in her
arms and covering her dimpled face and
curly head with eager, passionate kisses;
then as suddenly putting her aside, she
would resume her duties as quietly as if no
emotion had been for a moment stirred in
her heart, She shrank from all social inter-
course with her fellow.servants, never fal-
ing in quiet courtesy toward them, but in-
viting no confidence, and giving none., Net-
tled at her indifference, and interpreting it
as an assumption of superiority, they grew
to look upon her with distrust and dislike,
anid whisper among themselves and to me
their suspicions that her history, if told,
would bring her no credit—that she was per-
haps, if the truth were known, ‘“no. better
than she should be !" I myself began to
doubt her for her strange silence, and, after
the manner of weak human natare, fell to
imagining wrongdoing in the past, watch-
ing closely for some clew to the mystery—
somo reason for her persistent relicence as
regarded the past. 1 watched in yain, how-
ever ; ahe was always the same—quiet, re-
served, and respectful, but ‘purfwti noncoms
mittal as regarded herself. She had asked
of me the privilege of a room to herself,
and after her work for the day was done in-
variably came to my room, Kissed and fond-
led little Maggie ?ur a few moments, and
then shut herself up alone for the night.

Oue evening, in passing down the hall
leading by her voor, I was quite sare I heard
a smothered sobbing, and Norah's voice now
and ther, as if talking to herself. 1 waited
tor & moment, uudecided whether or not to
intrude upon- her secrot sorrow, but there
was something so pitiful in the =ound of her
grieving sobs that, without pausing to ask

rmission, 1 entered the room.

Norah sat upon the floor, and beside ber
lay & box, from which she had taken a baby’s
apron and a little red shoe, which she
was pressing to her lips, her cheecks, mcl
bosom in a perfect abandonment of qnuf,
great tears rolling down her face and drop-
I,:'ng like rain upon a picture that lay in her

'l.l.

1 felt gquite coufident now that her past

had some strange, bly disgraceful secret,
and for a moment ; paused. I thought, in
my seli-rightecus pride, to go my way and
shut out from my com on the sorrowing
sinner. But better thoughts came. [ re-
membered a drawer where Were laid dainty
dresses, hali-worn shoes and broken toys ;
books with torn leaves and marks of baby's
teeth upon the covers ; and one little laxen
curl folded in a bt of white menno, with a
eross of withered buds, There was a pre-
clous hiddea from my sight under the
sods in God's ganden, and my own beart grew
very sore sometimes waiting the day of blos-
soming. | remembered too, how the Master
pardoned the repentant M en, and ae-
cepted as a nlfenn’ wer  remorsefal
tears, and, with pity and forgiveaess in my
heart for Norah, whatever her troable might
be, ¥ sat down beside ber and drew her tear-
stained face 1o my bosom.

“* Norah, my poor Norah, what isit? Tell
me what als yoa ™

* Oh, ma'am, the heart js breakin' in me,
and 1 can'ts bear itany looger ! 1 maad tell
you, or die with the sorrow | Ob, my baby

Katie—my little dead darling 1*

“Tell moaboat it Norah. What is it
abous the It-:ﬁ! ' '
aahamed to

“*No, ma'am,” she replied, lifting ber hea-d
fromits resting-place, as if hart by

proneNy fron

the insinuation—**no ma'sm. I wa: mar-
to Tom—leastways I ht it was

all nght, and so did he; he t that

other one was dead, and by reason that there
had been trouble with them, he dida't tell
me about her when he married me ; but =he
came back to him, and she was his wife,
and I—oh, ma’'am, | wasn't to blame, was I?
Maoy a time I wanted to tell you about ir,
when the heart in me seemed like it was
breakin® with the sorrow for my dead baby
and the longin' for a smight of poor Tom
again, but I thought maybe yoa wouldn't
believe me, and would send me away, and 1
20 wanted to stay, for ie has the same
look (beggin’ your pardon for sayin' it I), the
same bonoy blue eyes and dimples in her
cheeks that my Iitliyn Katie had: and when
my heart would grow so heavy and wild-like
for it did me to hold little Maggie
in my arms ; somehow it seemed to bring my
baby back again to me for a while, Will
you believe me, and let me tell you about it,
m:r.m .!,n

And there, in the night, with my arms
around her, and her h mtingh upon my
shoulder, poor Norah told me, in her quaint,
homely language, a story so sad that my own
tears fell as fast as hers at the recital.

““1 told you, ma'am, that my mother came
over with me from the old country, and that
she died scon after, That was true, but I
did not tell you that on the same ship qgme
a young man from a neighbouring town.
Tom Morris was his name, and a pleasanter,
nicer-spoken lad you pever saw. 1 never
knew him before, but he was kind to mother
and me when we were sick and homesick-
like, at bein’ among strangers, and he had a
good word for every one. Well do I mind
the time when one of the little babies in the
steerage sickened and died, how he held it
in his arms and walked with it, and how his
tears fell upon the face of it when they had
to put it over the vessel’s side into the dark
waters | Poor Tom ! he cried far hotter
tears though when his own pretty little
Katie was put in the ground !

“Well, ma'am we went to Oil City,
mother and me, and took a bit of a house,
and made a livin' by washin’ for the work-
men about there, but poor mother just pined
the heart out of her for the dear old home,
Tom Morris found work in the same neigh-
bourhood, and he used to come often to see
me, and I knew he liked me well by reason
of his ways, but he didn’t say one word
about marrin’ me. He had all the time a
kind of sorry look out of his eyes that I
couldn’t at all understand. I was vexed and
angered-like, thinkin®' that he cared for me,
but felt himself too amart to marry such as
me, for he was a smart lad for makin’
money, and was a wonderful scholar too,
while I was poor and hado't a bit of book-
learnin’. Oh, it he had only told me—only
told me then about it, what sorrow he would
have saved us both !

“* But one day Tom came to the little cab-
in lookin’ very strange, but hapﬁy too, and
asked me to put away my work and walk
down the street with him. Then he asked
me * would I marry him?' and said 1 was
just the vein of his heart, and that if I'd
come to him 1'd never know sorrow if he
could help it ; and that he'd be good to the
dear old mother and make her a home teo.
Of course I said * Yes,’' for I liked him well
all the time, ma'am, So we were called in
church, and married, and I couldn’ tell you
how content we were. By and by the dear
home-sick mother died, and soon after the
darlin’ little baby came, and I almost forgot
my wreat eorrow when her dear little head
lay on my bosom, and her pretty eyes looked
a0 bright and knowin’ right into my own |
Oh me ! my heart is sore for her, my bonny
little Katie ! =

“ Tom seemed like he conld never let her
alone, he was that glad and proud of her,
Sometimes I would find him sittin’ up in bed
in the might, lookin' at her as she slept;
and when he was busy in the garden and
yard he was never content unless her cradle
was put where she could see him, and crow
and laugh at him as he worked, I mind
now how he would, justin play, put her lit-
hand on the flowers and say that the touch
of innocent Luhir fingers would make them
grow !| Ah, ma'am, they grew and blossom-
ed, when a Hand was laid on Aer that
withered her.

“ When she was a year old she began to
sicken and grow pale, and we thought 1t was
the teeth, and had the doctor to her. He
said she would scon be well, but she never
was, She grew worse all the time, until at
last she wouldn’t play or notice us at all ;
and one day, when Tom had carried her to
the little bench under the apple-tree, where
I used to sit with her, while he worked in
the garden, she tried to reach her hand up to
struEn his face, smiled a faint little smile,
gave one quick cry, and was dead—right
there in his arms !

“(0Oh, ma'am, I'm thinkin' you know how
sore the mother's heart grows after the dead
baby, but you can’t know all the trouble;
you have other children besides the one you
buried, and you have your fine home and
hundreds of friends, while I had only Tom
and Katie. Poor little Blossom ! little did
I think when I cried over the coffin that
there would come a time when I would
thavk God she was dead !

“ Well, we laid her by mother, and when
the grass and flowers grew we began to be
more content—sorry but quiet, One day a
letter came for Tom, and when he read it he
aaid never a word of what was in 1t, but sat
and looked at it a long time, and then put it
in the fire, and went about the house and
garden with a scared, hunted look on his face
and a queer way, not like himself at all, 1
asked him * what was the matter with him ¥
and he said, rough-like, that *it was some-
thin' I couldn't help nor understand ; that
we must go at once to the far West and find
another home,” I thought it would take the
heart out of me, ma'am, to go away from
the dear little home and the green graves of
mother and baby Katie, and me not knowin’
at all what it was for, but Tom had such a
master way witih him that I feared to ask
questions, It seemed like there was the
weight of a mountain on my heart with it,
but I trosted him, and would have gone to
my death for him. So we made all things
ready to go away as soon as possible, The
afternoon we were to start, after the trunks
had gone to the ‘depot, and everythin' was
done, we went to baby's grave, and kissed
the ground that covered her, and brought
away =ome flowers (there they are ma’'m, in
that bit of her dreas) ; then came to the lit-
tle bench under the apple-tree to wait there
until it was time to go to the cars. While
we sat there the gnnﬁ:mgatu opened, and a
woman came down the walk to the place
where we sat, When Tom saw her he got
up on his feet and staggered like he was
faint, and grew white like the dead, and all
the words he said was, ‘My God! It is
Lizzie !" * Yes,' said she, * Tom, it's just Liz-
zie ' 'Then she looked hard at me and said,
“ What woman is this, Tomn ¥ * I'm his wife,’
says I, ‘shame to your bad manners to ask
the question ! What might you want here
with your bold, bad ways?

“ 4] want my husband, that's all,’ says
she, * for he is mine, and not yours, by rea-
san that I married him in old Ireland, lon
before you ever saw hun! You see, Tom,
didn't die in the hospital when you heard [
did, and when, after a loang, long sickness, I
came out again and tried to find you, they
said you had gone to the States. An old
friend of mine saw you here three moaths
ago, and wrote me a Jetter ; 0 now | have
come for you tocome back to {ﬂnr true wile,
and leave this * light-o"love ' here, with her
fine lady ways !’

““*Don't Lizzie," said Tom, ‘don’t mis.
name poor Norah, or blame her for my
wickedness., She is as innocent of harm as
a baby, and a far, far truer wife to me than
you ever were, with your false heart and
wicked ways. Three years ago [ heard you
were dead, and then it was I married Norah.
I didn't tell ber about you, for, indeed, it
was & sorv thing to tell—of the miserable,
unhappy life we bad led, of all the quarrels,

tc heart burnin’s, and the mustakes, lcan |

mever go with
and leave me and Norah in

“] ht I should die ma’am, when I
heard this

JOU_ again ; 80 g0 your ways |

ful talk, and knew that Tom | going to pull the tri

¥

orgive you the wrong you have done
me in this bitter deception !’

“Then I asked Lizzie to forgive me for
taking her place, and bid Tom kiss me once
more, for the sake of the dead baby and the
old times ; then I ran away from the place,
and the cars Lame, and I got on and
came here, At first my head seemed dazed-
like with the trouble, and a kind Ir.sh wo-
maan [blessin’'s on her warm heart !) took me
in and cared for me until the mind and the
sense came back to me. Then I looked for
work, and you tcok me. I'm tryin' to for-

t, ma'am ; but, oh, it's hard work ! Poor

om{" And she raised the picture to her
lips and kissed it with a loviog, patient ex-
pression in her brown eyes that was touch-
Ing to see,

Poor Norah ! how her simple, quiet endur-
ance shamed me ! A few years before I hal
buried a baby that was the very *'light of
wmy eyes ” to me, and although surrounded
by blessings innumerable, my heart had re-
fused toaccept and acknowledge them while
mourning for the one denied me. In my
selnshneas I had said, ** There is no sorrow
like mine !" Norah, bereaved, not only of
child and mother, but also of husband,
home, and good name, had patiently, quiet.
ly, clung to the right, and tried to take away
the stiog of bitter memories by unswerving
devotion to duty.

Sure of my sympathy she grew more cheer-
ful, and seemed almost happy, while the
loving caresses of little Maggie were a posi-
tive blessing to her. In this quiet way
weeks and months went by, and autumn
came, with his gifts of gorgeous foliage,
beautiful skies, and whispening winds. I
one day took Norah with me for a visit to
the littlespot of earth so sacred to me in the
Linden Cemetery, to lay upbn it my last of-
fering of flowers before the snows of winter
should cover it. We returned home before
dark, and after drinking my tea I went to
the kitchen to give directions concerning to-
morrow's work. To my astomshment, as I
opeved the door I saw Norah clasped closely
in the arms of a brown-faced fine-looking fel-
low, whom I at once recognized as the origin-
al of the picture I had seen in her room on
the night in which she told me her ead
story.

““ Norah," said I, in amazement,
does this mean ?"

*It'’s Tom, ma'am,” said she, wili:ing her
eyes with her apron with one hand, while
she clung tightly to the intruder with the
other—'*it's Tom !"

“Well,” said I, looking severely at the
gentleman thus unceremomiously introduced
to me, ** and what right pray, has Tom to
seek you out and disturb your comfort
again 1"

**Oh, ma'am, Lizzieis dead (may the Holy
Mother pardon and receive her !,) and Tom
has come for me !"

** And ean you wish to go with him again,
Norah, after all the distress and surrow be
has brought upon you "

“I have always loved him, ma'am,” she
said quietly.

Tom looked up with his frank bluc eyes
full of tears.

**1 don't blame you one bit, ma'am, for
migdoubting me, but God knows I never
meant to deceive Norah. When I married
her I thought truly that lpuur, unhappy Liz-
zie was dead, and when 1 heard she was hv.
ing Norah was soin my heart that I thought
I could not give her up. I i:.hm:l%ht to po
away to the far West, where nobody would
know us, and keep to her in spite of all,
Maybe it wasno’t right, but what was I to
do? She was just the core of my heart to
me—for her own self, and by reason ot the
little dead XKatie. But Lizzie came and
Norah went away from me, and the world
has been, oh ! so black to me ever since | 1
could npot live with Lizzie again, for the
memories that stood in the way, but I gave
her every comfort, and she was penitent for
her wicked ways — the ways that had
wrought such sorrow to us both ; and when
she died there was peace between us and for-
giveness, I looked long for Norah, but it
was in vain. At length I heard from an old
neighbour-woman who had been here to vis-
it some friends, that she had seen Norah 1n
church once, but did not speak to her or
know where she lived,

“] came here two weeks ago, but could
find no trace of her, and have walked the
streets day after day, hoping that 1 might
meet her. 1 saw you when you came from
the cemetery to-day, and followed at a dis-
tance, not daring to speak in the street.
Now that I have found her again, I want her
to come back to meand begin life over again.
She may safely trust me, ma’am ; I'll give
her no more sorrow. She's dearer than the
light of my eyes to me.”

What, pray, could I do? I was inclined
to be skeptical still, but Norah beamed upon
me such a look of perfect trust and content as
she stood clinging tightly to his hand, as if
fearing that a word or look from me might
send him away, that I said nothing more,
but walked into my parlour, trying my best
to feel happy in their happines-, but almost
wishing in my selfish heart that Tom had
gone his ways, and left Norah to me.

They were quietly married in the old
Catholic Church of the Virgin, one murniug
not long after Tom's advent among us, an
I am again looking for a girl.

I fear it will be long before 1 find another
Norah.

" what
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Her Majesty in Uniform.

In the year 1840 Victoria, then a young
Queen, rodeout on herseback with her young
husband by her side to review her troops in
Windsor Park. She was attired in a mili-
tary costume, with a riding habit made with
broad collar turned back from the bosom,
showing a little waiscoat of white pique with
turquoise buttons. A high malitary stock of
black silk supported her chin, above which
not the smallest symptom of white collar
was perceptible.  On her head she wore a
military cap with the wide-spreading crown,
already indicative of the German wnfluence
which was so soon to penetrate every depart-
ment of the royal life and preside over every
other taste, from the color of a ribbon to the
choice of a minister. The cap was of dark
blue cloth, and had a burnished leather peak
in front. Not a vestige of hair was seen
about her forehead or down the side of her
face, and but for the stray lock behind, just
above the car, she might have been taken for
some young Woolwich cadet, The blue nib-
bon across her bosom and the brilliant star
above gave a tinish to a figure which would
otherwise have appeared hard and coarse.
The other day—exactly forty years had
passed—the same Queen reviewed her troops
again in that same Windsor Park ; but had
the same observer been there, he wonld have
beheld, instead of the fresh young girl to
whom even the stiff, hard collar and the
peaked cap failed to give harduess of exprea-
sion, a worn and grieved matronly lady, still
mindful of the regret she had vowed for her
departed love, clad, although not quite in
widows' weeds, still in garments of such som-
bre shape and hue that the observer was made
to feel the sorrow by which the royal wearer
was still borne down.

il i

The vareful Irish Law-Breaker.

No Irishman ever breaks the law without
having one eye watching over his ®honlder,
to be sure his way of escape is open. [ re-
member when [ first went over, acharacteristic
story was current. A man was under sen-
tence of death for some bad erime. A
gentleman whom he nsed te live near chanced
to know that the man had meant to shoot
him. He went to the jail the day before the
man was to be hanged, and said to him :
““You might as well tell me, Pat, since it
can now make no difference to yon, why
you did not shoot me ; for 1 know you meant
to do it,”" The gentleman was a capital shot
and always carmed arms, aod was known to
' be very resolute. The answer was : ** Well,

| to me now ; 50 I'll tell ye. Ihad ye covered
twice from behind a ditch, and as [ waa
the thought weat

amang
t's

was the hushand of another, and Ih.nllru[y:msfh my bead, * By — if I misa him,
i

nothin' to him aoy more. 1 don't koow

up with me.""

your honour, it’s true it will make no odds |

Peasant Life in Bengal.

(From Macmillan's Magasine )
The daily life of the fam'ly is a series of
mru Arcidian simplicity. At day-
» When the crows begin to caw, the
whole household is astir., Th: two elder
hrothe:s are off to the fields, wlile Gayaram
is seeingy after the ecowas, The women are
busy in the huta and courtya:d. Sometinus
the men come home to their nidday meal
and sometimes it is carried to them in the
fields. At sunset the labours of the day are
brought to a close. A mat is spread n the
coutt-yard, and the men sit doan cross-leg-
ged and smoke their hubhle-l ub’'es ; and at
such times it is the joy of Balan's life to
I'sten to the childish prattle of his little
dsughter Malati. Occasionally the brothers
sa.}* visits to their neighbours, vr neighbours
rop in and join in the amoking. The con-
versation is pearly always the same—the
weather, the ballocks, the crops, and the
cows ; the %lnwing. barvesting, sowing, or
irrigating. But money is ever the burden of
the talk ; rupees, annas, and yice; the ze-
mindar’s rent ; é’hu interest paid to the
money-lender ; the cost, loss, or profit of
every transaction connected with the farm
or household. The whole family is religi-
ous ; indeed all Hindos are religious. They
may be everything that 18 gool or bad, but
they are never wanting in fear of the gods,
They are constantly uttering the sacred
names, and they offer a portion of cvery
meal to the gods of the earth, water, and
sky. They see deity in everything that
exists, and omens of good or evil in every-
thing that moves. If they mect a cow or a
wedding, they rejoice over their good for-
tune ; i% they see a widow or a funeral, they
are down-hearted at their ill-luck. They
engage in no busivess, or journey, or trans
action of any sort or kind, without a prayer
to the goddess Lakehimi or an invocation to
the elephant-headed Ganesha. Every family
or group of families has its own Parohita, or
domestic DBrahmin, who performs endless
ceremonies of propitiation, consecration, or
¥|uﬁﬁmﬁun at births, deaths, marriages,
asts, festivals, religious celebrations, and
family incidents of every kind, In return,
the Purohita receives all the offerings of
rice, fruit, and vegetables that are made to
the gods, with occasional presents of a like
character. Every year the Guru, or religi-
ous teacher of the sect or district, makes his
appearance to receive a shilling fee from
every household, and to confirm younger
neophytes by whispering into their respect
ive ears the name of the god that cach oneis
to worship as his own individual deity.
This name is known as the ‘‘seed prayer,”
and is to be uttered by the worshipper 108
times every day until the end of his earthly
CATRET.
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The Situation in Candahar.

—

No one need be surprised at the turn af-
fairs have taken in Afghanistan. The innate
treachery of the Afghan character has shown
itself, and the too eredulous British gencral
has had another sharp lesson read to him.
It is hardly conceivable that Abdurrahman
Khan will succeed a second time in hood-
winking the Eonglish commanders. That he
js not to be trusted must surely now be
evidens to everyone, and there is no ques-
tion whatever that Russian intrigue 1s at
work among the native tribes. Russian
officers are said to be in Ayoob Khan's camp
before Uandahar, and, doubtless, the Czar
gives more than mere moral support to the
rebels, The plain truth rng['nrding the Af-
ghan war seems to be exactly as an English
newspaper recently put it:—*We have
been tighting Russia all the time, though not
openly, and the whole result is only that
Abdurrahman is Ameer, instead of Shere
Al This 18 surely **a lame and impotent
conclusion” to a war which has already cost
go heavily in blood and treasure, and is not
even now near its conclusion. With Can-
dahar in a state of siege, Cabul evacuated,
aud reinforcements hurrying to the relief of
the leazuered garrison, it seems as if the
war were only beginning in earnest. The
secret of the whole muddle is simply this,
that the measures adopted by the ]\.:ln;;lsh
generals have been,—with the exception,
perhaps,of those of General Roberts,—far too
mild for use against an unscrupulous foe
Iike the Afghans. We do not justify the
inception of the war. Indeed it was begun
unneceesarily, and on a frivolous pretext,
but whenonce begun, and the prestipe of Brit-
ish arms involved in its issue, it should have
been carried on in such a way as to leave no
shadow of a doubt in the Afghan miond that
England meant ** business.” There has been
much incapacity of the Elphinstone type
shown by one at least of the leaders, snd a
great deal of easy credulousness on the part
of the diplomatists, The consequences
have therefore been the murder of Cavagnari,
the defeat of Burrows, and the sicge of €an-
dahar. Whnether there is worse in store or
not it would be hard as yet to say, If the
action of those in whose hande the direction
of affairs is, be not prompt and energetic,
there can be no doubt that troubles of the

ravest kind will arise before ** the scientific

rontier ” is attained. It seems like the
merest trifling to hold even parley with men
so thoroughly unscrupulous s all the Afghan
leadera have proved to be, and the most sig-
nal punishment should be dealt out to them,
A wviolaved treaty, broken faithand treachery
in its worst form, suicly, deserve wno quar-
‘ter, The statesman, therefore, who would
recommend merey, or the soldier who wonld
give it, wounld be utterly unmerciful and up-
just,
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YOUNG FOLES.

Talks a‘hﬁ Insects.

 Mamma,"” said Jane, * Fred and I
are very curious to hear about the ants’
cows, we cannot guess what kind of
things they are. And how can ants
milk ; they have no hands 1"

“I am quite ready now, my dear ;
let us go into the greenhouse and see it
these cows have done any mischief to
our plants. I observed the gardener
smoking there this morning."

“ 0 yes,"” said Fred, “ he said he was
smoking, and washing the stems of the
rose bushes with tobacco juice to kill
the insects ; but he called them plant
lice, and said if they were not at once
destroyed, while their number is small,
they would increase so rapidly as soon
to spoil our beautiful roses. He says
they are especially fond of settling
themselves on rose bushes.” ;

“ Truly so, my boy, and these very |
destructive little creatures are the in-|
sects which the ants industriously milk.
The plant lice, or aphides as entomolo.
gists name them, extract the sap from
the leaves or tender stems of the plant
on which they fix themselves, and then
gject it in drops, and thus by sucking
the precious juice they destroy all the
lustre and loveliness of the shrubs or
flowers. This liquid is very sweet and
the ants are exceedingly fond of it, and
are found on or near the plant where
aphides have gathered, and this is their
milk."”

“ But, mamma, you said the ants
milked these cows.”

“ And so they do, Jane. I believe I
told you the other day that ants, like
most insects, are provided with an-
tennse, or feelers placed just under the
eyes ; these have many joints and are
covered with very fine hair. They also
widen out a little at the extremities
something like a spoon, With these
little h:zgds the ant caresses the aphides
and presses them a little till a small
drop of the sweet liquid comes out of
the stomach of the insect, and this,

veys to its mouth and sucks it up. ‘I
have seen,’ says Mons. Huber, ¢ an ant
from one to another of thesc insects
miiking in this way until its appetite
was satisfied.” The aphides like the
neighbourhood of the ants and lavish
on them the nutriment they have to
spare.  This sweet liguid is supposed
to be provided for their owu dittle ones
until they are strong enough to extirect
the sap from the plants for themselves.”

“ Then, mamma, that is one way the
ants are of use, as you told me the first
time we talked about them, you know.
For if the ants take all the milk from
the little ones they will die snd not
grow up to destroy our beautiful

11 ]

“Very probably,Jane,but the aphides
live on the most friendly terms with
the ants, and do not seem to suspect
their milkers of selfishness or greed.
But the aphides have an enemy which
does us better service by devouring
them entirely. This is a little glossy
dark bettle, with red or yellow or
black spots.

“Qh that is the lady-bug, or fire fly,
is jt not, mamma "

/% Yes, Freddie, so we call it, but «
more proper name is nine-spotted coc-
cinella, 1t well deserves the mname
which the French children give it
¢ Bete a bon Diew.) With that wee-
derful provision, so remarkable 1u 1u-
sect life, this lady-bug's eggs are usu-
ally found on the same leaf with those
of the aphides, so that the young lady-
bugs find their food quite at hand as
soon as ever they come to life.,”

Huber relates many ecurious things
about the ants and cows. He has
watched and seen them go by moon-
light to their milking. They always
know where their cows may be found.
The little red ants, which do not like
to go abroad much, carry their cows to
their nests and provide them with the
food they need, and take as good care
of their e as they do of their own.
But these ants mostly make their nests
near the roots of those plants which the
aphides like best. Huber says: *Some
one saw an unt coaxing an aphis with
its antennz off the branch to which it
was attached, and also I saw one carry-
ing several into its nest. They will
rob each other of their treasures, and
fight over them—one colony of ants
trying to get possession of the cows of
another. An ant’s nest is wore or less
rich, as it 18 stocked with plant lice;
they are its cattle, its sheep, and its
gﬂﬂtﬂtn

The Standard Fire Insurance Com-
pany, of Hamilton.

[Torento Advertiser, June 5, 1850,]

We direct the attention of our readers lo
the report of the third annual meeting of
this enterprising young Company, which ap-
pears in another column,

As may well be imagined the past year
has becn one that has pressed severely on
the shoulders of many of the oldest ard
most reliable fire insurance companies doing
business in® Canada, and taking this into
consideration we do not know which to ad-
mire most, the gratifying—nay, extremely
flattering—exhibit made gy the Standard, or
the admirable manner in which its affairs
have been administered,

Too much credit cannot be given to the
abilities displayed by the executive, in fact
policy-holders and shareholders alike are

are kept constantly in view. The fact of the
outgoing Board of Directors being unani-
mously re-clected, and also the president,
Mr. D. B, Chisholm, and vice-president,
Mr. John Baird, as before, shows that their
efforts to make their Company in fact, as
well as in name, the Standard, have been
fully nEprnciatud.

To show at a glance the condition of the
Company, we include here the following

figures :

Amount insured................ 82,125,112 86
Premiums received. ............ 74,500.00
Losges incurred.............. 19,99:2.49

A careful perusal of the accompanying re-
port will repay all property holders.
il e o —
How it is Done.

The tirst object in life with the American
prople is to ** get rich ;"' the secomd, how to
regain good health, The lirst can be vb-
tained by energy, honesty and saving; the
second, (good gen]th,'_l by using GREEN'S
Avcust Frower. Should you be a despon.-
dent sufferer from any of the cffcets of Dye-
pepsia, Liver Eumkllaiut-, Indigest on, &=,
such as Siek Headache, Palpitation of the
Heart, Sour Stomach, Habitual Costivieness,
Dizziness of the Head, Nervous Prostration,
Low Spirits, &c., you need not suffer ano-
ther day. Two doses of Aveust Frowenr
will relieve you at once. Sample Bittles 10
cents.  Regular size 70 cents.  Positively
sold by all tirst-class Druggists,

———— il il R N ¢~ e

“ Tuey ALt Do 1T "—For beautilying the
teeth and preserving, for sweetemog and
giving fragrauce to the Breath use ** Tea.
berry ' the ncw Toilet gem delightfully
cooling and refreshing.

Rev., H. Hagrris, Uniowville, eays,
* Dobyns’ Sure Cure " 18 a splendid remedy
for Catarrh, I don't think the worst cases
would require more than three boxes,

HAvE you heard of the wonderful curcs
effected and henefits derived from the use of
Edison's Electric Belts. If not call on your
druggist for pamphlet with testimonials,
They are as food to the hungry, as water to
the growing plant, and as sunlight to nature,

No truth is clearer than that Scriptural
declaration :—** The blood 18 the life. * * *
and the leaves shall be for the healing of the
Nations," Burdock Blood Bitters 1s purdly
vegetable, and makes pure blomi, renovi tes,
invigorates, and restores the siystem w hen
impoverished by disease, Oue b ttle, at the
nominal cost o fon« dollar, wil convince

with its little spoon, the milker cen-

the most sceptical of the truth ol thete as-
sertions,

THE aim in the manufacture of Messrs.
Tackett & Billings " Myrtle Navy " tobacco
s to develope and retain the natural aroma
of the tobacco. This requirea great skill and a
knowledge of very interesting chemical laws,
bat the results attained are voslly superior
to all forms of flavoring extracts.

Now that the travelling season 18 at hand,
no traveller is safe without a bottle of Dr.
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry, to
counteract the bad effects of change of cli-
mate, water and diet; fruitful sources of
bowel complaints. Wild Strawberry is a
specific for rea sickpess, vomiting, colie,
fmﬂ morbus, diarrheea, and dysentery,
Contains no opiates, is plzasant to the taste,
and certain in its effects, 374 cents per bot.
tle. Ask your druggist for it.

StyLisE Scarrs for 1880. The * Pre-
mier,”” ** Twin,” * Raland,” ' Parole,”
“ Pasha," ** Windsor,” ** Heart,” * Orico-
tal,” in the newest and best silks, at Coop-
er's, 109 Yonge street, Toronto.

Nature's Own Remedy, for the prompt,
perfect, and speedy cure of cholera morbus,
colie, erampe, diarrheea, dysentery, and all
bowel complaints in adalts, and that tern-
ble scourge, cholera infautom in children,
which annually destroys so gany ts
of the household. Nature's cure for tg:u
devasta maladies is that ever Eq:r
ular medicine, Dr. Fowler's Extract of § 1[5
Strawberry, pleasant to administer, safe to
take, and ever reliable. Sold by all drog-
gifts and dealers at 37§ centa per bottle,

made to feel that their individual interests |
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STANDARD CHOPPIN
PRiwG ROET FRINOS BURE ML~
ETONTE eyl EFFCIINT. FREATT
CAL AN BL FuUN BY ANY NTELLE-
CWT Bk, D DDl PLATES &S i 0N

» v L BODAOLS MU SOER  pms well LAST

Guarsateed to grind any kind Hm“fhl
Hﬁtmm. h‘vltal::lm BIONE,

grist mill cvery week, Plenty of references.

OUR SPECIALTIES,
See our exhibit of above Machinery

in operation at Toronto Exhibition,
Provincial Exhibition, Hamilton, and
Dominion Exhibition, Montreal.

COME AND INVESTIGATE. We test a farm cngine every iy ard a portable

Satislaction guaranteed,

WATEROUS ENCINE WORKS CO,;

Brantford Ontario, Canada.
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children aor adulis

durahility. they have no equanl.
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Mew. Frecman's XNow Domestle Tves 0 perfeet in every color,
Price 17 eent: per packuge.

== Y S ——

Dr FOWLER'S'

R EXTRACT o WILDS

£ GURES DIARRHEQA»®, SUMMER COMPLAINTS,
~. SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & DEALERS. . |

Mr+. Freeman®s Worm Powder is a <00 cure and effectual destrover of worm In
Prige 2% pepts, np & lor 23 Z

7
Vor brightncss and

arm, loose halance whee!, open shutile, ten-

bar, all wearing parts handened steel
throughout, no noise to speak of, extremely
light runvisg, double sieel-faced, nickel-
plated balance wheel and parts., Hach ma-
chine furnished with full sct of attach-
ments, and prices very moderate,

Lapies, would you be beautifui, have a
elear complexion, free from blotches, pim-
les, and other skin diseases arising from
umpure blood ; would you restore the bloom
of health to the pallid cheek, the brilliant
sparkle to the eye, and elasticity to the step,
tuke Burdock Blood Bitters, the groat Lluod
nrifier, vitalizer and tonic, A sure cure
or all forms of fomale comp'aints, weakness
and irrcgularities. One dollar per boite.
Sold by all druggiswe, T. Milburn & Co,,
Torauto.

Tue worst General in the battle field of
life is geveral debility, whicl: the vital fo. ces
often fail to congquer. Burdock Blood Bit‘ers
are ever victorious against all atracks of
chronic disease, they roguln‘e the bhowels,
act upon the kidnevs, Livir, and all the
scc.etions, tone up the d.blitated system,
strengthen the nerves, purily the blood and
restore lost vitality. Oune d lar per bottle.
All dealers in medicine can supply you.—
T. Milburn & Co,, Torento, General Agents,

Tug Fou .tuin of Lifv s tha blond,  Keep
the founta n p we and ail the tr butaries of
health are in good condition, DBurdock
Bluod Bitters will eleanse the blood from all
impurities, cxpelling Sercfula and w1l hnmors,
tones up the debilitated sy-t-m, regulating
the liver, bowels, and kidneys, and brings
health to the afllicred.
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Brush Manufacturer.
Machine Brushes.  Jas. Wilson, 56 Sherbourne St

“Barnmster & Attorney,

 Geo, I, Watson, 30 Adelaide St. Easl.
Furniture.

Ozhawa Cabinet Co., 07 Yonge street.

Rossin House,
Palace Hotel of Canmda. Mark. /. [rish, Prop

ICTUKRE Muue) NGS, FRAMES, CITROMOS,
Mottoes, Mlirwin, oo, Dealera seuia for wholesale
ligt. H..J. Marrnew & BDros., Toronto.
GENTS—MAKE MONEY BY :ELLING THE
best Pletorinl Family Bible ; containe 2.600 illus-
trations, 63 full page, 40 steel, apd 23 Dore, For
termiks addresa OBERE IOLTZER & CO.. Iierlin.

oupelicd by M, 1L
SHEEP MARKS 7.
King 5t E., Toronto,
NVENTORS DESIROUS O -
taining patents should » ke to HENRY GRIST,
Fatenlt Solicitor, Otiawas, Canada ; twenty jyears
prictice ; no patent, o pay.
.ﬁ.ll'}.Er bores Ti'l:l'_l'lT+ |-Lr_lﬁur7, baoale 8 Lan 25
STAR in. Hand, horse or power ; gowd sapply
of ure filtered water, Scu for ::in:u’nr.

Ma ufactory, 68 Mary St., Hamilton.
GENTS WANTED FOR TOELLER'S
" Dispares of Live Stock "-=thie best farmer®s
book published 3 secure territory at once, OBEI-

HOLTZER & CO., Berlin.

TRADE MARKS, COPYRIGHTS
and Demgns sccurcd o Canada,
United States and Foroign coun-
tries. RIDOUT, AIRD & Co., Engineers, Me-
chanics' Institute, corner Church and Adegaide sts.,
Toranta,
NTARIO YETERINARY COLLEGE, TOROFIO.
Sesalon 1880-81. In connection with Agricultural
and Arts Amsociation.  Patrons—Iis Excellency the
Gov. -General of Canada: s Hononr the Licut.-
Gov, of Ontario, Classes begin Oct. 27th. Apply to
the FPrincipal, Prof. Smith, V. 5. Edin,, Toronto.

ﬁHTiFIﬂiM “MB‘ ~OF PREPARED LEATHER

o Lrable, Light, Elastic, and
Cheap.  First prize at Provincial Exhibition, Lon-
don. Teatimonials on application. Satisfaction guar-

nntecd. Addrosa,
J. DOASN & -7

SEED WHEAT!

All who wish a reliable change o f Seed W heat will
please send for my Illustrated Circu'ar,
Address

WILLIAM RENNIE,

Boead Merchont, Toronto,

. -
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v, Drayton, Ont.
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UXURIANT WHISKERS

-
m L and Moustachis Infallibly
Bl produced by the well-known
‘ and ecelebrats d moustache pro-
ducer, ATER'S FORMULA, In mix
" weeks  An agroeable and pows

erful stimulative Emollient. Benl to any address
in Canads on receipt of the price, 25 cia. FARNEST

DERRINGER, Chemist, 304 King siroet, Toroutn,

i —————

W. MILLICHAMP & CO.,

Show Case Manufacturers,

GOLD, BILVER AND NICKLE FLATERE,

20 to 35 Adelaide Street East,
TORONTO, ONT

THE TORONTOD

Carriage-Body Works

77, 70 and &1 Richmond street west, Toronto,

mannfaciore & saperior quality of Carriage Bodies

and Seals, choaper and betler than can (oesibly be

built in the ordinary way. Bend for price lst, or

smmple onder.

The 12th Excursion Train for Manitoba
WILL STAKT ON

Wednesday, 15th Sept., 1880,

THE 12th FAST FREIGHT, 11th SEPT.

For particulars as Lo tlekeis and ralss oo al] cdlass s
of freight, apply, enclosing 3 cent wtamp, (0

R W. PRITTIE,

MANITOBA LAND OFFICE,

64 KINGST. EAST, TORONTO,

sion regulated without remuving it frem |
race or bieaking a thread, triangular necdle

| Tue principal points of advantage in the 1. $LOO R EWAXRD!
Wanzer Machines are as follows :—Large | e —

We offer the above rewand (o any person who will
furnish us with aufeient cvidence to conviet tha
mrlies who are selling, or offering to sell, other
ilu under our Tregle Mark, ** Castorine”™ We are
sle Manufacturers and Proprietors of the * Cas-
torine ® Machine Olls, mmd every barrel is branded
Yioastorine.” T For Sale by Dealars,

Toronto Oil Company,

a5 Sherbourne Street, Toronto.

=

THE MASSASOIT

CRADLE CARRIAGE,

Weighse from 7 tod & poundds.

Comfortablejand Convenlent.

For gick children it 8 invaluable. Medleal men
rocommiend it.  Pricos within the resch of all, Send
for circular. Just patented .

BE. WILBY, Manutacturer, Teronto

e — S

DIAMONDS

WILI. OO,
AND TIIE

ImprovedDiamond and the Hanlan

Cross-cut Saws will eut fastor and atay inorder loug-
er than any other saw in the worlil. They are manu-
factured only by

R. H. SMITH & Co., 8t. Catharines,

and Sold by the Hardware 1rad -
whera, Take no other. Wo also :nu.knﬁ.hﬂﬂi{ﬁu

Tooth, Lightuiug, Improved Champion, Eelipse, in
phort, all kinds and patterns, including the New
Improved Champion.

"85, Catharines Saw Works,”
CHEAP HOMES

Southeast Mmﬁmi & Arkansas,

Th 5t Louws Iron Mountaln snd Southern Hallway
Company have & Land Grant of nearly 2,000,000 ncres
in the two above-named St s, which eomprise tho
following advantazes.  Thest Lanids are boing »old

at low pricesaml on long thne-,
Good Ulimate, Goold "eoplao, Varied Solls.
Free Hange. Many Uinduets, Ij.h:h Mines.

Fiuo Timbar,

High Lands,
Choice Markota.

Water Powor,
No Grasshoppera,

Choles Frufis,
Healthy Country,

Two cropa may be grown on the samo ground i
one year.  Wheat, Corn, and Cotton flourish In the
same fleld. Six vavigabie Rivers cross the Land
Grant. Prices Low, Eleven Years' Crodiy if ilealred,

For Information apply th THOS. ESSEX Jom-
I'nlﬂ.uimmr‘[,uuu ltm:ﬂ. or 1o , Land Com

JOHN C. LAVEN,
Hamlilton, Ont.

BASKETS
A

S e, i

E WILLOW WARE,
< WOODEN WARE,
S {  BRUSHES, PAPHR,
K

T'wines, Cordage,

N Adjustable Handle Brooms,
E.
b

T

S
The most useful and
cheapest article of

the kind ever intro-
duced.

Aol fur sample cass of the A, H, B,

Walter Woods,

HAMILTON, ONT.

Simple in con-
#iruction and can-
notgetoutoforder

o Eror,
. Tlires abbachringn iy
Acormpany each pump,

1. Hiralght niuEEle,
whies will throw water
L0 Tewl,

sl Crooked nuzzle,
irincipally  used for
washilug horses’ legn,

linggies, eta,
#rd (which s re
(P*at. 6th July, 1880, ) seuted in  this &T
throws & brosd
coplous spray shower, and {3 1nvaluable for sprink-

ling fruit trees, bushes, &o., with insect-demtroying
solutions, the work being do .« thorooghly and withe
wvul Infary o the trees, Now that & new post hag
attacked the frull trees in Canssda, special aitentbon
is calie | to this leature of the Kxoelslor Foree Pum
Frice, with slachments complete, om) ‘i’i
Agenits wanted, Address EXCEL=1OR I"U'.Hji' g

Torow'e, Out. £ ¥ rewsrd for lnformstion of
any infrincement

S JiLts

ALL KINDS oy

SaW & Grist Mill Machinery,

STEAM HNGINES
AND BOILERS.

J. NEILL & SONS
ESPLANADE STREET, °
TORONTO.
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