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E V E R Y  FR ID A Y  M ORNJNG,
A u d  d isp a tch e d  to subscribers  b> th e  earlie st 

m a ils , o f  fcfner co n v ey an ce , w h en  so d esired . 

‘T h is ^ -o f tx  H k ra u O  w ill a lw ays be found  to  
yfohtarir the  la te st an d  m ost im p o rtan t F o re ig n  
a n d  P ro v in c ia l N ew s and  M ark ets , and  th e  
g rea te s t c a re  will be tak en  to re n d e r it a c 

c e p ta b le  to th e  m an o f b usiness, and  a  v a lu 
ab le  F  am ily  N ew spaper, 

f r E R M S :— O cie D o lla r p e r a n n u m , IK it> . 
T iN c * ; if  not paid w ith in  T w o  M onths, O ne 
D o lla r an d  F ifty  cen ts  will be c h a rg ed .

HATES OF ADVERTISING.
S ix  lin e s  a iid  u n d e r , first i n s e r t i o n . . . . $ 0 0  50
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E a c h  su b se q u e n t in s e r t i o n . . , .
T«rt tinen am i u n d e r, first in s e r t io n . . . .
K abh  su b seq u en t in s e r t io n .. ........................
A bove  ten  lines, first insertion , per lin e .

' '  E a c h  su b se q u en t in sertio n , p e r l i n e . . . .
O n *  C o lu m n  pe r.tw e lv e  m o n th s , ............

, ' H a l f  a co lu m n  So do ...............
* Q U arler o f a co lu m n  p e r tw elve m o n th s .

O n e  co lum n  pel six  m o n t h s . . . .................
H a lf  a  co lu m n  T do  .................
Q u a r te r  o f a  co lu itin  p e r six m o n th s . , . , ,
A  card  o f  ten  lin es , for one y e a r . .  . .  . ,
A  card  o f fifteen  lines, do ..................

>5 . A  ca rd  o f tw en ty  lin e s , do
fj\. O '  A d v e rtisem en ts  w ith o u t w ritten  d irec tions 

i l iw r le d  till forbid, anH charged  acco rd ing ly  
, ; y  AH transito ry  ad v ertisem en ts , from  s tra n g ers  
/• ' re  irreg u la r c u sto m ers, m u s t be paid  for w hen  

hand* d in for in sertio n .
A ll ad v er tis em e n ts  pub lished  for a  less period 

< lh a n  one: m o n th , m ust be paid for in advance .
y rd ' A ll le tte rs  add ressed  to th e  E d ito r m u s t be

|K»st*paid.
' N o  paper d iscon tinued  u n til all a rre a ra g es
a re  puid : and  p a ttie s  re fu sing  p a p e rs  w ithou t
f a y in g  up , w ill be he ld  acco u n tab le  for the

’ iiib sc rip tio n .
P u b li sh e d  f c r  th e  P r o p r ie to r s  b y  S c o t t  Sc 

f; , B ro u g h to n .

.   !  ■■■■■■ .

J S u j a t n c . e a  B r r t c t o r g .

D R .  H O S T E T T E R ,
Member of the Eoyal College of Surgeons

E n g la n d .

O pposite  the  E lg in  Mills,

R IC H M O N D .H 1 L L .
J u n e  9 , 18G5, 1-v

D R .  J A S .  L A N G S T A F F ,

W I L L  gen era lly  be found a t hom e before 
h a lf-p a s t 7 a ,m . and  from  I to 2 p .m . 

R ic h m o n d  H ill, J u n e ,  1^65 1

JO H N M. IlE ID , M. D .,

COR. OF YONGE AND COLBURNE STS.,
T H O R N H IL L .

C o n su lta tio n s  in  th e  office on th e  m orn ings  
• f  T u e sd a y s , T hursday* and  S a tu rdays, 8 to 
1 0 , a . m . I ty A l l  consu lta tions in  th e  oflico. 
C a s h .  . t .

T h o rn h ill ,  J u n e  9, 1865 .1

LAW  C A R D S.

J A M E S  M .  L A W R E N C E ,  

C lerk  o f  th e  3rd D iv is io n  C ourt, 
CONVEYANCER, AND

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH
O ffice opposite R . R A Y M O N D 'S  H O ’I E L .  
R ic h m o n d  H ill.

D e*ds, M ortgages, & c .,  d raw n  up  w ith n e a t
n e ss  aud  despa tch .

R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9, 1865. 1

H . TEEFY , ESQ.,
. KTotary IPnlolic, 
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH,

C O N V E Y A N C E R , A N D  

D IV IS IO N  C O U R T  A G E N T ,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

A G R E E M E N T S , B onds, D eeds , M ortgages, 
W ills , & c .,  & c ., d raw n  w ith  a tten tion  

a n d  p rom ptitude, T e rm s  m odera te .
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9, 1865. 1

C H A S .  C .  K E L L E R ,

A T T O R N E Y  - A T  - L A W . S O L IC IT O R  
in C h a n ce ry , C o n v ey an cer. & c .  Office 

in  V ictoria B uild ings, over th e  C h ron ic le  office, 
Brock. S tree t, W hitby .

A lso a B ranch  Office in th e  v illage  o f B ea
v e rto n , T o w n sh ip  o f T h o rah , and  C oun ty  of 
O n ta rio , ' ^

T h e  D ivision C o u rts  in  O n ta rio , R ichm ond  
H ill, and  M arkham  V illage regu larly  a ttended . 

W h itb y  J u n e  2, 1865.

R I C H M O N D  H I L L  A N D  Y O N G E  S T .  G E N E R A L  A D V E R T I S E R .
NEW SERIES. “ L e t Sound, Reason weigh rr\prK with us than Popular Opinion.” TER M S $1 00  In A dvance.

V o l .  V I .  j \ o .  1 9 . K l C H M O N l >  H 1 L . L , ,  F U f D A Y ,  O . C T O B E t t  1 3 ,  1 8 G S . W h o l e  N o .

NOTICE.

A L L  P E R S O N S  * debted (to th e  E s ta te  of 
the late Jo h n  L an g sta ff, of the  tow nsh ip  

of M arkham , a re  notified to pay th e ir  debts to 
the  undersigned  only. A nd  all persons having  
debts or c la im s ag a in s t th e  said  E sta te  a re  no- 
tifie d to p resen t th e  sam e  to i 'ie  Q ndersigned 
forthw ith .

All perpo’np are  h e reb y  notified not to p u r
c h as e 'a n y  o f the  M ortgages, N otes, o r f-ecur.ties 
o f th e  said Jo h n  Langstaff', from  a n y  person or 
persons w hom soever,

G E O R G E  M c P H I L L IP S , 
G K O l iu E  W E L D R IC K , 

E x ecu to rs  of the  la te  J o h n  LangstafF.
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e  1*2, 1805. 1- tf

L U M B J E m i K T G  !

AB AH AM  E Y E R

BE G S  respectfully  to iuform  h is  custom ers 
and  the public th a t ho i t  p reparod  to do

P L A N E L V G  T O  O R D E R ,
in  any  qu an tity , and  on sh o rt notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.
K ept on h an d , S A W IN G  done prom ptly  ; also

L u m b e r  T o n g u e d  & G r o v e d
A t the  lowest possible rates.

Saw  M ill on lot 25 , 2n d  C on . M ark h am , 2^ 
m ille s e a s to f  R ichm ond  11 III by th e  P lank  Road 
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e ‘26, 1865. 4*Iy

S T U M P I N G  M A C H I N E
FOR. SAIjS !

TH E  S ubscriber offers for sa le , one o f John  
A b e l’s superio r S tu m p in g  M achines 

T h e  m ach ine  has coup lings en ough  to stu m p  
an acre  w ith o u t m oving.

T h is  m ach in e  will be sold ch eap  for cash , or 
sho rt c red it wiil be g iv en  by fu rn ish in g  approved 
jo iu t notes.

A pp lv  to 
E D W A R D  S A N D E R S O N .

L o t *<i0, 4th  C on., 
M ark h am , J u n e  9, 1865. 1 - lm

Maplo Hotel !
r p H E  S u b sc rib e r begs to inform  his friends 

and  th«  public g en erally , th a t he has 
opened  an  H O T E L  in th e  V illage o f M aple . 
4th C on . V a u g h a n , w h e re  he hopes, by a t te n 
tion to th*  com forts o f d»e trave lling  c o m m u 
n ity . to m erit a sh a re  o f th e ir  p a tro n ag e  and  
upport. G ood S ta b lin g . «fcc.

J A M E S  W A T S O N . 
M ap le , J u n e  1865. 1 -tf

Wla.it© Hart Inn,
R IC H M O N D  H IL L .

TH E  S ubsc ribe r begs to inform  th e  Pub lic  
th a t he has leaded the above H o te l, 

w h e re  he  w ill k eep  c o n s ta n tly  on h an d  a  good 
supply  o f firs t-c lass  L iquo rs, & c . A s th is  
house possesses ev ery  accom m odation  T r a 
v e le r s  can  d esire , those  w ho  w ish to s tay  w here  
they  can  find ev ery  c o m fo rt a re  re sp ec tfu lly  in 
vited  to g iv e  him  a call.

C . V A N  N O S T R A N D . 
R ichm ond Hill, J u n e ,  1865. 1 -tf

C L Y D E  H O T E L
K in g  S t.,  E ast, n ear th e  M arket S q u a re ,

TORONTO.
John Mills, Proprietor.
G ood S tab lin g  a ttach ed  and a tten tive  H ostlers 

a lw ays in a tten d an ce .
T oron to , J u n e ,  1665. 1 -tf

A Prayer.

O T hou , whose nam e, w ith  trem bling , angel* 
use—

A  nam e no hum an language can  exp ress ! 
B e T hou  my' lig h t, m y g lo ry , and  m y muse, 

A nd sioop  th e  m eanest w orm  on e a r th  to 
blecs.

T h ro n ’d in heaven  o f  heavens, e te rn a l sire,
I  less th an  no th in g  in T h y  s ig h t ap p ea r 1 

T hine  is the  sp a rk  o f  im m ateria l fire,
T h a t  w arm s my b reast, and  ac ts  th e  um 

pire  th ere .

To T hee, g re a t  source o f  be ing  and o f  lig h t.
M ay I  th is h ea rt in ado ra tio n  raise !

Bow  dow n before T hy  M ajesty  and  m igh t, 
A nd w ith deep re v ’rence  g ive T hee  w orthy  

praise .

W hen  I  have e r r ’d, as I  too  o ft have  done, 
May deep repen tan ce  fo r my e rro rs  flow ; 

W hile in sincerity  I  m ourn  alone,
F a r  from  th e  crow d o f osten ta tious show .

In  your vas t reg ion  o f  unbounded space, 
T h in e  arm s, nuseen, sustains each  flam ing 

b a l l ;
A nd sha ll p roud  m o rta ls  c ircum scribe  T hy 

g race ,
A s insufficient fo r th e  w ants o f  a ll 1

W h a t is the  ea rth , w ith all it do th  con tain , 
I ts  lofty  m ountains, and  un fathom ed sea ? 

T h e  sea  a  drop, the  e a r th  itse lf  a  g ra in ,
\Y e ighcd  in  th e  b a lance  o f  im m ensity .

Such is T h y  m ercy’s sea, w ithou t a  shore, 
T h a t  every soul in every  hum an b reast, 

H as  b u t to  ask.— T hou  dost requ ire  no m ore 
T o  g ive th a t  m ercy, and  to m ake it b less’d.

M ine be  th a t  boon, w hen lifes sh o r t days 
sha ll end,

A nd to som e unknow n w orld my soul still 
soa r ;

Be th o u  my God, m y fa th er, and  my friend, 
O g ra n t me th is, and  I  can  ask  no m ore .

[T h e  above is by N icholson, th e  A irdale  
poet, Y o rksh ire , who, in a f te r  life, becam e 
add icted  to the  in to x ica tin g  cup, w hich has 
b ro u g h t so m any m en o f  gen ius low. 
H e  was found drow ned in a  sm all s tream  o f  
w ater scarcely  deep enough  to  w et h is face .]

Richmond Hill Hotel!
T H O M A S  COOK, P ro p r ie to r*

A

J t t . T u o u t r  a r m s  H o t e l .

GEORGE SIMSON, Proprietor.

ST A B L IN G  for S ix ty  H orses. G ood P a s 
tu ra g e . L oose Boxes for R ace  H orses 

t n d  S tu d s .
t M on th ly  F a ir  he ld  on the p rem ises, fi-st 
W e d n e sd a y  in each  m on th . A gency  as usual. 
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9 , 1865. 1

M I T C H KfT- H O U S E  I
AURORA.

D A V ID  M cL E O D  begs to an n o u n ce  th a t 
he  has L eased  the  above H otel and  fitted 

it up  in a  m a n n e r  second to none  on Y onge St. 
w h e re  he  will keep  co nstan tly  on h and  a good 
su p p ly  o f first-class L iquors, & c . T h is  house 
possesses every  accom m odation  T ra v e lle rs  can  
de s ire , those  w ho w ish to stay  w here  they  can  
find  every  co m fo rt a re  respec tfu lly  iiiv ited  to 
p u t up  a t th is  e stab lishm en t.
A u ro ra , J u n e .  1865. 1 -tf

T H O M A S  S E D M A N ,  

Carriage ancl Waggon
M A K E R ,

U N D E n T A I i E n
& C .  A c . &G.

R es id e n c e — N early  opposit« th e  Post Office, 
R ich m o n d  H ill,

June, 1865, 1

L A R G E  H A L L  is co nnec ted  w ith th is  
H otel for A ssem blies, B alls, C o n ce its , 

M eetings, & c , E v e ry  a tten tio n  paid to the  
co nven ience  and  eom fort of T rav e lle rs ,

A  S ta g e  leaves this H otel every  m o rn ing  
fo r T o ro n to , a t 7 , a .m . ; re tu rn in g , leaves 
T o ro n to  at ha lf-p ast 3 p.m *

G ood S tab lin g  and  a carefu l H ostler a lw ays 
in a tten d an ce .
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e ,  1865. 1 -tf

G E O .  M c P H I L L I P S  &  S O N , 

Provincial Land Surveyors,
R IC H M O N D  H IL L , C . W .

J u n e  7, 1 8 6 5 . 1

J .  G O R M L E Y ,
C O M M IS S IO N E R  IN  Q U E E N ’S B E N C H  

CONVEYANCER AND
ATJCTXONEEI1,

L o t  3 i ,  4 i h  C o m . M a k k h a m ,

J u n e ! ) ,  1865. | - ) t

The Best ia Always the Cheapest.
P O W E L L ’ S

CANADIAN SWING PIMPS !
A C K N O W L E D G E D  by 800 F a rm e rs , Pro- 

t \ _  fessional G e n tle m en  and  o the rs  (w ho 
have th em  w ork ing  in W ells, varv ing  in deoth  
from  10 to 133 f a n ) ,  to be the  E A S IE S T  
W O R K E D . M O S T  D U R A B L E , an d  E F F I 
C I E N T  ev er offered to the  P ub lic .

QTT Price  60 cen ts  per foot. N o ex tra  ch a rg e  
for Top.

E v e r y  P u m p  W a r r a n te d 1
O rd ers  for these  P um ps addresssed  to

C . P O v V E L L , N ew ton  B rook, C .W , 
W ill receive  p rom pt a tten tion .
J u n e  7, I ®65. 1 - tf

D A V I D  E Y E R ,  J u n . ,  

Slave & Shingle Manufacturer

RE S ID E N C E — Lot 26. 2nd  C o n . M arkham , 
on th« E lg in  Mills P lank  R oad .

A large Stock of S ta v k s  and S hinglf .s kept 
constantly on hand,and sold at the lowest Prices.

O *  C all au d  ex am in e  S tock  before purchas*  
in g  e lsew h e re .

Post Office A d d re ss— R ic h m o n d  H ill .
J u n e  1865 1 -tf

literature.
Chased b y  W olves.

It was a w ild scene in Bohemia, 
along llie base ol ihe Erzgebridge 
mountains and on I h e  banks of the 
frozen Eger. lt w as mid winter, 
and ihe snow lay deep upon the 
ground, but so hardlv congealed  
lhat the sharp, iron shoes of our 
swift-going beast scarcely did more 
than indent it, and Hake it up with 
a crispy sound, and Ihe polished 
steel runners left two burnished 
tracks behind* us. The descend
ing sun glinted askanl, with a pale, 
cold look, and no more seem ing  
warmth in his rays lhan in those 
of the moon,

4 How far now to Carlshad ?’ I 
said to the driver, with nearly my 
whole face muffled up in furs.

‘ A matter ol four leagues it may 
be,’ he answered.

* At this rate then, how much 
longer on the road ?’

‘ T w o hours.’
1 The sun is about that high.’
* We shall enter the town at early 

candlelight.’
‘ Provided we meet with  

cident, Jules !’
‘ A lw ays so provided, your 

nor !’
On we went, up hill and down, 

the merry uells ringing clearly in 
the frosty air.

At length we reached and slow 
ly ascended a long, steep elevation, 
whose descent, by a narrow, wind 
ing road, or path, led down again 
to the batiks of tne frozen Eger, 
along here and there precipitous 
ledsji;s, over which a chance slide 
might be fatal.

‘ Have a care, Jules,’ I said, war- 
ninglv, * or we may never see 
Carslhad 1’

‘ Never fear, your honor ! I've 
been over this route many a time 
without accident !’ w as his confi
dent reply.

He said ‘never fear."—but I did, 
and not without reason— for, soon 
after, his horse shied, slipped, and 
plunged madly down a dangerous 
declivity to the right, but fortunate
ly not a precipice. A car, going 
with the velocity of its own me- 
menium down an inclined plane, 
would convey some idea of our 
speed. Jules exerted all his 
strength and skill to check tbe fly
ing beast— but the horse could not 
have stopped himself before reach
ing the foot of the hill. As it was, 
he plunged on for a quarter of a

danger we had sun'of being upset, 
or dashed against some of the trees 
that we had passed so close as to 
graze the bark..

Here’s an unfortunate situa
tion !’ said Jules. ’ .

‘ Thank God that we have come 
to a hu t at hist witi-L^U our bones 
whole !’ s id I.

There was no usariii considering, 
deba.‘ ig or complainin'' ; we both 
saw  exactly what we had to do, 
and who had to do it ; and so we 
both went to work With a will.

When we at last reached the 
highway again, all safe and ready 
to resume our journey, the sun was 
dowii, and the gloom of twilight 
was upon us.

‘ How far now, Ju les?’
‘ T w o lea ;ues. sir 1’
‘ W lrch, in our present condilion 

is equal to what three wo Id have 
been before the a c c id e n t  

‘ I think so, your hono !’
I had just taken my seat again 

in the vehicle, and Jules had just 
galhered up the rein': for a liesh  
start, when a soptary, distant, d is
mal hovvfl w as borne to our ears.

* Ha ! do you hear that ?’ cried 
Jules.

• 1 do !’ said I, with a shudder.
* May God be merciful to us this 

night !’ ejaculated the driver, as he 
started the horse fo ward, but with 
a caution that showed how much 
he feared a sudden strain upon the 
harness, on which, it might be, our 
very lives depended. . > >" r!'

To understand our feelings, as 
we breathlessly li»lened for an an
swer to that solitary call, it must 
be known that the wolves of that 
region were lartri. strong, daiing 
and ferocious, and, at such a sea
son of the year, with the ground 
covered deep with snow , were 
often sufficiently maddened with 
hunger to attack any living thing, 
either man or beast, more especi
ally when collected together in for
midable r :—'‘i<4g|»i T^r 'in"lr 
howl we had hea^d‘ was Tiie rfigfiV- 
call o f some lonely beast to his d is
tant and scattered com panions; 
and just in proportion to the num
ber of these calls and replies, and 
the distance o f the an'mal* from us 
was the danger we had to fear.

For perhaps a minute after the 
first cail we heard no answer ; and 
we were just beginning to hope 
that none would be given, when 
another dismal howl, in a different 
direction, fell upon our ears. This 
was quickly followed by another 
and another, and then by not less 
than a dozen, on all sides of us, 
some o f them so near as io startle 
our horse, which raised his head, 
with a terrified snort, looked timid
ly to the right and left, and then 
sprung forward at a gallop.

1 Let him eo ! it may be our 
only chance !’ I said to Jules, feel
ing my hair rise with horror.

‘ It won’t save its !’ returned the 
latter, despairingly. ‘ If the. beast 
were free from his traces he could 
not outrun these hungry devils, 
which are fas', gathering upon us 
before and behind.’

• But as yet they may know no
thing of us !’ I said, encouragingly 
though very far from entertaining 
any such happy belief myself.

‘ Why, then, look there, and 
there !’ cried Jules, pointing with 
his whip, first to the right and then 
to the left.

I did look and a cold sweat 
seemed to start through every pote. 
as, in every direction, I poreeived 
an undulating shadow moving ra 
pidly over the now star-lighted 
snow, at an angle calculated to 
reach us at sdme unknown point 
ahead. Almost at the same mo
ment, too, I heard some yelps be
hind ; and, looking back, I beheld 
another small body of the furious 
animals in the road, even nearer to 
us than ihe others, com ing forward 
like a pack of hounds in full chase.

‘ Merciful God I’ I c .ied  ; ‘ are 
we doomed lo die in this manner ! 
Faster, Jules— taster! —  put the 
horse to his u tm ost!— it is our only 
chance !’

‘ Don’t you see he’s doing his 
best, your honor? and that he can't 
gain an inch on these devils V 

It was true ; our gallant horse, 
as frightened as ourselves, was al
ready on a dead run, bounding us 
over the frozen snow at a terrific
and dangerous rate. And yet to
what purpose ? Slow ly, but steadily, 

mile further, and then sdipped and the two undulating shadows, to the 
fell and broke his harness badly . 1 right and left, were closing in to 
We had received no injury, which the central line ; and the yelping
w as wonderful, considering the J  crew behind us had gained on us a

m ^  Ilf: t . .

no ac*

ho-

and might have comelittle.
us at once, only that the 
cowardice of the brutes kept them 
at a respectful distance while their 
numbers were so comparatively 
few.

• How far now to Carlshad, Jules ?’
* Mure thati a league, s ir !’ .
‘ Shall we ever reach it?’

1 Heaven knows ! If the horse can 
hold out, if the harness don’t break, 
i f  the cutter don’t upset, and if the 
brutes don't attack us, there's a 
chance ’

‘ Is there no place on the way 
where we can stop? no dw elling, 
barn, stable, or hut. lhat we can 
lake refuge in ?’

‘ T her s’s a hut about a mile a- 
head, but how can we get into it 1 
The moment we stop, these wolves 
w'ill be upon us, and thirty seconds 
would be long enough for them to 
tear us to nieces and devour us I’

1 We must put our sole trust in 
God then '' I groaned.

‘ Yes, your honor, that is all that 
we can d o !’

Suddenly Jules, who had been 
sitting in silence, holding the reins 
of the running horse with the same 
apparent firmness as il driving on 
a race-conrse, pertly turned his 
jlead, and exclaim ed :

• Quick ! Quick ! your honor— 
have you a strong, sharp-knife t’

up to I He did so ; and the next minute 
natural he sent it in with a crash, and threw 

[his body into the aperture. As 
he shortly disappeared inside, 
leaving me standing without, my 
ears was assailed with a w ild, 
shreiking yell, that made my blood 
curdle. I knew what it was— our 
poor horse was already in the 
cluiciies of its repacious foes.

' Quick ! Jules—lor the love of 
God I’ I cried.

He extended his hands, I seized  
ihem, and in a few seconds more 
I was safe inside. I kneeled down, 
arid thanked God for our deliver
ance from almost certain death, and 
wept for joy.

Ten m inu'es later, ihe still hungry 
beasts were howling all around us 
— but we were not destined to be 
their victim s.

The next day we related our 
wonderful adveniures to astonisned  
groups in Carlshad.

Y es! yes !’

‘ Quick ! then 1 in heaven’s name ! 
— quick 1 quick I—givo it me ! give 
it me I—another minute will be too 
late !’

1 tore off my glove, whirled back 
the skins, lurs and outer garments 
thrust my hand inio a pocket, and 
brought forth a long, Spanish clasp- 
knife, wiiich opened with a spring.

‘ Here I Juies— here !*
He took it, with a deliberation 

his excited words had not led me 
to expect ; and then, turning his 
eyes toward Heaven, said solemnly:

‘ May God smile upon the design ! 
it_seems our only/hope !’

‘ .)dteS^T CTitdj wrth a shudder, 
catching him bjrthe" arm.; ‘ surely 
you are not meditating self-destruc- 
tion I’

4 No, no, no, your honor ! but a 
plan to save us both, with God’s 
help ! Here—quick 1 take ihe reins ! 
lake the reins !’

1 did so mechanically, but amaz
ed and mystifiied. Instantly Jules 
leaned forward over the front ol the 
sleigh, and for a few moments 
seemed hard at work. Then start
ing up suddenly, he cut the reins 
with a single slroke of his knife, 
and at ihe same time struck the fly
ing horse a smart blow with the 
whip. Before 1 had time to ask 
vhat all this meant, I comprehend 

ed what had been done. He had cut 
ihe traces, the horse was leaving  
us, ana we were running by our 
own momentum.

‘ It was our only chance,’ said 
Jules, pointing 1o llie hut jus' be
fore us, about opposite of which 1 

judged the sii 11 fast-moving sleigh 
would stop. ‘ Had we passed that,
I fear there wouldn’t have been any 
hope.’

• And what hope now V I cried 
in despair, as I heard the angry 
wolves all around us and saw their 
fiery eyes in every direction.

‘ You see F replied Jules, with a 
hysterical laugh : ‘ you see, don't 
you ? they're passing us, to the right 
and left, in full chase of the flying 
horse, which they’ll catch and des- 
iroy before they’ll come back for 
_>is !’

It was true, and God be praised it 
was Irue ! They were passing us, 
to the right and lefi ; and in less 
than haif-a-minule the hindmost 
was ahead oi us, and ihe whole 
yelling pack was in eager chase of 
ihe noble beast that had done his 
best to save us.

* Quick, your honor !' he exclaim 
ed ; * now ’s our only chance ; 
they'll soon be back here ; we must 
get shelter in this hut while we 
can.’

W aiting only to be certain that 
no prowler was near us, we gather
ed up all our loose coverings, and 
ran for our lives to the shanty. Il 
was old and untenc.nted, and the 
front door was fast. This was a 
terrible shock to our hopes. We 
ran to the rear door. Gracious 
Heaven I that was fast also.
‘ We m u st  get in '.’ I fairly scream 

ed.
‘ That window !’ said Jules, hur

riedly ; 1 If 1 could only reach i l l ’
‘ Here ! mount upon my should- 

iers.’

H o w  to  K eep  H im  H om e.

1 Out again to-night ?’ said Mrs. 
Hayes, fretfully, as her husband 
rose from the tea-table and donned 
his great-coat.

‘ Y es; I have an engagem ent 
wjth M oore; shall be in ea r ly ; 
leave a light in the library ; good
night.’ And with a careless nod, 
W illiam Hayes left the room.

1 A lw ays 'the w ay ,’ murmured 
Lizzie Hayes, sinking back upon 
llie sofa; ‘ out every night.’ I 
don't believe he cares one bit about 
me now, and yet we have been 
married out two years. N o man 
could have a more orderly house,
I am sure. And I never go out 
anywhere ; 1 am not a bit extrava
gant. Oh, dear! why is it? I am 
rot rich ; he did not marry tne for 
money, and he must have loved me 
then ; why des he now treat me 
with such neglect?’ And with her 
mdnd filled with such fretful ques
tions, Lizzie Hayes fell asleep on 
the sofa.

Let me print her picture as she 
lay there. She was ^ blonde, with 
a small graceful figure, and a very 
prelty face. The hair, which show
ed by ils rich waves its tendency 
to curl, w as brushed smoothly back 
and gathered into a knot at the 
back. ‘ It was such a bother to 
curl it,’ she said. Her cheek was 
pale, and her whole face wore a 
diicontented expression. Her dress 
was a neat chintz wrapper, but 
she wore neither collar or sleeves.
• What's the use of dressing up just 
for W illiam ?’

Lizzie slept soundly for two  
hours, and then awoke suddenly. 
She sat. up, glanced at the clock 
and sighed drearily at the long in 
terval still to be spent before bed 
time.

The library was over the room 
in which she sat, and down the 
furnace flue, through the register, 
a voice came to the young w ife’s 
ears ; it was her husband's.

* Well. Moore, what am I to do ?
I was disappointed, and must have 
pleasure somewhere. Who could 
have fancied that LiZzlie Jarvis, so 
perfectly, spnghlU and loving, 
could change to ihe fretful dowdy 
she now is ( Who wants to stay 
at home and hear his wife whining  
all evening about her troublesome 
servants, and all sorts of bothers? 
She has so got that knack of drawl
ing, lhat, upon my life, 1 do not 
believe.fllhat she could apeak a 
pleasant word.’

Lizzie sat as if stunned. W as 
this true ? She looked in the glass. 
If not exactly dow dy, her costume 
was not fit lor an evening at horne, 
with only W ill to admire. She 
rose, and slowly went to her own 
room, with bitter and sorrowful 
thoughts, and a firm resolution to 
win back her husband, and then, 
his love regained keep it.

The next morning W ill came in
to the breakfast room with his usual 
careless manner, but a bright smile 
came on his lips as he saw  Lizzie. 
A pretty chintz wrapper, with a 
neat collar, and sleeves of snowy 
muslin, and a wreath of soft, full 
curls, had really metarnorphised 
her; while the blush his admiring 
glance called up to her cheek did 
not detract from her beauty. At 
first W illiam  thought, there w as a 
guest, but glancing round, he found 
ihey were alone.

‘ Come, W illiam , your coffee 
will be stone cold,’ said Lizze, in 
a cheery, pleasant voice.

Not one fretful speech, not one 
complaint, fell upon W illiam 's ear

during the meal. The newspaper, 
his usual solace at that hour, lay 
untouched, as Lizzie chatted g a ily  
on every pleasant subject she  
thouglit o f ,  warming by his grati
fied interest and cordial manner.

‘ You w ill be home to dinner?* 
she said as he went out.

• Can’t to-day L izz ie ; I haT© 
buisness out of to w n ; but I w ill be 
home early to tea. Have some
thing substantial, for I don't expect 
to dine. Good bye.’

And the sm iling look, warm kiss  
and lively w histle were a marked 
contrast to his lounging careless 
gait the previous evening.

‘ I am in the right path,’ said  
Lizzie, in a low  whisper ; ‘oh, what 
a fool I have been for two years L 
A fre'.ful dow dy! W illiam, you  
shall never say that again.’

Tea-time came, and W illiam  
came with it;  a little figure in ai 
tasty silk dress, smooth curls, and  
oh ! such a lovely blush and smile,, 
stood ready to welcome him as he  
came Iti, and tea-time passed muchi 
as the morning meal had done. 
After tea there was no m ovem ent 
as usual, toward the hat-rack_ 
W illiam stood up beside the table, 
lingering, chatting till Lizzie also 
arose.

‘ What are you making, Lizzie ?v 
‘ A pair of slippers. Do you  

not remember how much you ad
mired the pair I made for you ever  
so long ago ?’

‘ I remember.; biack velvet with 
flowers on them. 1 used to put 
my feet on the fender and dream  
of blue eyes and light curls, and 
wished that lime would move fasltr  
to the dav when I could bring home 
my bonnie w ee w ife to make music, 
in my house.’

Lizzie’s face saddened for a mo
ment as she thought of the last tw a  
years, and how little m usic she  
had made for his loving heart,, 
gradually weaning it from its a lle 
giance, and then said :

• 1 wo der if you like m usic a s  
you did 1 'ien ?’

‘ Of course 1 do. I have often  
dropped in al a M iss Sm ith’s for no
thing else than to hear the m usic .’

‘ I can play and sing better than 
Miss Sm ith,’ said Lizzie, half pout- 
ing. •

•JBut you alw ays say you a r e  
out of practice when 1 ask you.’

‘ I had the piano tuned this morn
ing. N ow  open it and we w ill 
hear its sounds.’

W illiam obeyed her joyfu lly , 
and tossing aside her sew ing, L iz
zie took the piano stool. She had  
a very sweet voice, not pow erful, 
but most musical, and she was a  
fair performer on the piano.

‘ Ballad Lizzie !’
‘ Oh, yes I I know you dislike op- 

ratic m usic in the parlor.’
The mantle clock struck eleven.
‘ Eleven I thought it w as about 

nine. I ought to apologize, L izzie, 
as I used lo do, for slaying so long, 
and, I can truely say, as I did then, 
lhat the time has passed so pleas
antly I can scarcely believe it is so  
late.’

The piano w is  closed, L izzie’s  
work put up in the b sket, and  
W illiam w as ready to go up stairs, 
but glancing back he saw  his little 
wife near the fireplace, her hands 
clasped, her head bent, and large 
tears fell from her eyes. H e w as 
beside her in .an instant.

‘ Lizzie, darling, are you ill T 
What is the matter'!’

‘ Oh. W illiam , I have been such 
a bad wife I I heard you tel 1 Mr. 
Moore, last evening, how I had d is
appointed you ; but I will try to 
make your home pleasant, indeed  
I will, il you w ill forgive and love  
m e.’

‘ Love you I Oh, L izzie , you  
cannot guess how deeply I love.’

As the little wife lay down that 
night, she said—

’ I have won him back aga in !  
Better than that, 1 have learned to 
keep him !’

A  F a ta l  E rror.

‘ She is so fond of study,’ said a proud, 
unthinking mother of a bright little child 
of ten. ‘ All night, in her sleep, slid is 
saying over her arithmetic lessons; and 
the moment she is out of bed she is teas
ing for her breakfast, for fear she will be 
late at schoool. She will make a bright 
girl by-and-by,’ said the mother, smil
ing. I f  she lives, I  repli I. W ere She 
my child, she should not , :e a book, o t 
t. e inside of a sehool-rooin, for a year afc 
least. She should have skates instead of 
grammar,and a boy’s sled ir stead of geo
graphy, and when tha t unnatural look 
had gone out of her eyes r id her cheek 
had a tinge of color, and she; relished her 
breakfast and slept sweetly as a child^ of 
of her ago ought, it would be quiet time 
enough to talk of ‘ school’ again. The 
undertaker does not dig all the graves 
for little children ; school-teachers help, 
eneouragei by such mothers asyotl, who 
like to hear a little child of ten years say 
her arithmetic lessons in her sleep. You. 
may think it a hard thing to' Say; hut it 
is harder to weep remorseful tears over a 
little dead child.

S u n s h in e  a n d  S h a i tk .— 'A c o u n try  g e n tle 
m an, w alk ing  in  h is g arden , saw his g a rd en 
e r  asleep  in an  a rb o r. 1 W h at, you idle dog* 
a s le e p ?  Y o r  a re  n o t w orthy  th a t  th e  surt 
shou ld  shine on you.’ ‘ l a m  tru ly  sensib le  
o f my unw orth iness,’ answ ered  th e  m an , 
1 and  th e re fo re  I  la id  m yse lf dow n jrj th o  
sh a d e .’


