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No paper d iscontinued u n til all arrearages 
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T H E  H E R A L D

BOOK &  JOB P R I N T I N G
ESTABLISHMENT.

.Orders for ?any of the  underm entioned des- 
crip tion  of

t<am & Colored Job Work
w ill be prom ptly a ttended  to :

Fancy Bills, Business Cards, C irculars,Law  
Form s, Bill Heads, B lank Checks, D rafts, 
B lank Orders, Receipts, L a tte r Heads, Fancy 
Cards, Pam phlets, Large and Small Posters, 
and every o ther k ind  of L ette r-P ress P rin t-

H aving made large additions to th e  p rin t
ing  m aterial, we are b e tte r p repared  than  
ever to do th e  n eates t and m ost beautiful 
p rin ting  of every description.

F R A N C IS  B U TTO N , J r . ,

Licensed A uctioneer for the  County of 
Y ork. -Sales a tten d ed  to  on th e  short

e s t notice and a t  reasonable rates. P . O. 
address, B uttonville .

M arkham , J u ly  24, 1808 497

H . SAND ERSO N  & SON,

P R O P R I E T O R S  O P  T H E

R i c h m o n d  H i l l  D r u g s t o r e ,

Corner of Young and C entre s treets  E ast, 
have constantly  on hand a  good assortm ent 
of Drugs, Pain ts, Perfum ery, Chemicals, 
Qils, T oilet Soaps, Medicines, Varnishes, 
Fancy A rticles, D'ye Stuffs, P a te n t Medicines 
lid all o ther articles kep t by  druggists 
w'anerally. Our stock of medicines w arran t
ed genuine, and of th e  best qualities. 

R ichm ond H ill, J an  25, ’72 705

THOM AS CARR,
T \e a le r  in Drugs, Medicines, Groceries, 
I )  W ines, and Liquors, Thornhill. By 
Koyal L e tte rs  P a te n t has been appointed Is 
suer of M arriage Licenses.

D E X T 1 S 1 U I .

P R O C L A M A T I O N -

MU STA R D ’S C atarrh  Specific Cures A cute 
and  Chronic eases of C atarrh , N eural

gia, Headache, Colds, Coughs, Croup, Asthm a, 
B ronchitis, &c., i t  is also a  good Soothing 
Syrup.

MU ST A R D ’S P ills  are the  best p ills you 
can get for Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, 

Billiousness, Liver, K idney Complaints, &c.

HA V E you R heum atism , W oufuls, Bruises, 
Old Sores, Cuts, Burns, F ro st Bites, 

P iles, Pain fu l Swellings, W h ite  Swellings, 
and every conceivable wound upon man or 
beast ?

T H E  K IN G  OF OILS
Stands perm anently  above every o ther Rem 
d y  now in  use. I t  is invaluable.

VLSO, th e  Pain  V ictor is Infallible for 
Diarrhoea, D ysentery, Flox, Colie, 

Cholera M orbus, Pain and Cramp in tho 
Stom ach and Bowels, &c.

D irections w ith  each bo ttle  and box.
M anufactured by H . M USTARD,

Proprie to r, lngersoll

Sold by  D ruggists generally.
The Dominion W orm  Candy is the  medicine 
o expel worms. T ry  it. 700-y

J .  H . SANDERSON,
T 7 ET ER 1N A R Y  SURGEON, G raduate  of 
V Toronto U niversity  College, corner of 

Yonge and Centre Sts. E ast, R ichmond Hill, 
begs to  announce to  the public th a t  ho is now 
practising w ith  H . Sanderson, of th e  same 
place, w here th ey  m ay be consulted person
ally  or by  le tte r, on a ll diseases of horses, 
ca ttle , &c.

A ll orders from  a d istance p rom ptly  a t 
tended  to, and medicine sen t to  any p a rt of 
th e  Province.

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

Richm ond Hill, J an . 25, 1872* 507

S. JAMES,
( L A T E  J A M E S  &  F O W L E R , )

Ar c h i t e c t ,  c i v i l  e n g i n e e r ,  a n d
Surveyor, T ru st and Loan Buildings, cor

ner of A delaide and  Toronto streets, To
ronto. 719-tf

A . R O BIESO N ’S, L . D . S.
VTew m ethod of ex tracting  te e th  w ith o u t 
l/( pain, by th e  use of E th er Spray, w hich 

Affects the  tee th  only. T he too th  and gum  
su rround ing  becomes insensible w ith  the  
external agency, w hen th e  too th  can  be ex
tra c ted  w ith  no pain and w ithou t endanger-, 
ing  th e  life, as in th e  use of Chloroform. Dr. 
Robinson w ill be a t  th e  following places 
prepared to ex trac t te e th  w ith  his new  ap
paratus. A ll office operations in D en tistry  
perform ed in  a w orkm anlike m anner : 
A urora, 1st, 3rd, 16th and 22d of each m onth
N ew m arket  ...................  2d “  “
Richm ond H ill, 9 th  and  24th “  “
M t. A lb e rt............................... 15th “  “
Thornhil 1...............................23rd “  “
M aple..................................... 26 th  “  “
B urw ick .................................28tli “  “
K U in b u rg .............................29th
N obleton ...............................30 th  “  “

N itrous Oxide Gas alw ays on hand a t  
A urora.

A urora, A pril 28, 1870 615-tf

~ W . H .  & R . P U G S L E Y ~  
(s u c c e s s o r s  t o  w . w . c o x , ) 

D U T C H E R S , RICH M O N D  H IL L , H A V E  
I )  always on hand th e  best of Beef, M utton, 
Lamb, Vea), Pork, Sausages, &c., and sell a t 
ih e  lowest prices for Cash.

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

The h ighest m arket price given for Cattle, 
Sheep, Lambs, &c..

R ichm ond H ill, Oct. 24, ’72. 745-ly

W M . M ALLOY,

BA R R IST E R , A ttorney, Solicitor-in-C han 
eery, Conveyancer, &e.

Office—N o. 6 Royal Insurance Buildings, 
Toronto street.

Toronto, Dec. 2, 1859. 594

D. C. O’B R IE N ,

ACCOUNTANT, Book-Keeper, Convey
ancer, and Commissiou A gent for the  

sale or purchase of lands, farm  stock, &c., 
also for the  collection of ren ts, note3 and ac
counts. Charges M oderate.

Office—R ichmond srreet, R ichm ond H ill.
700-ly

f T w h i t l o c k ,
H IM N E Y  SW E E P, A ND D E A L E R  IN  

old iron, rags, .&c.; Riohm ond H ill, 
orders prom ptly a ttended  to.

Novem ber 12, 1872; 74'7-tf

F A R M E R S ’ BOOT A N D  SH O E S T O R E

JO HN BARRON, m anufactu rer and dealer 
in all k inds of boots and shoes, 38 W est 

M arket Square, Toronto.
Boots and shoes m ade to  m easure, of th e  

b est m aterial and w orkm anship, a t  th e  low- 
est'rem unera ting  prices.

Toronto, Dec 3, 1867.

PETER S. GIBSON,

PR O V IN C IA L L A N D  SURVEYOR, 
Civil Engineer and D raugh tsm an .

Orders by letter should s ta te  th e  Concession, 
L o t and character of Survey, th e  subscriber 
haring  the  old Field Notes of th e  la te  D. 
G ibson and o ther surveyors, w hich should 
be consulted, in m any cases as to  original 
monuments, &c., previous to  commencing 
work.

Office a t W illowdale, Yonge S tree t, in 
th e  Township of Y ork.
Jan’y 8, 1873. 755

J. SEGSWORTH,

De a l e r  i n  f i n e  g o l d  a n d  s i l -
yer W atohes, Jew elry , &c., 113 Yonge 

S tree t, Toronto.
Septem ber 1, 1871. 634

ADAM H. MEYERS, Jr.,
(Late q f Duggan Meyers,)

Ba r r i s t e r ,  a t t o r n e y - a t - l a w ,
S o l i c i t o r  i n  C h a n c e r y , C o n v e y a n c e r ,  

&c., &c.
O m oE  No. 12 Y ork Cham bers, S outh

east Coraer of Toronto and C ourt S treets, 
Iforo&tc, Oat 

JsEUMbpy 10, 1873. 7M -ly

Suicide by a Somnambulist.

An extraordinary case of suicide lias 
lately occurred in Paris. In this coun
try a nice legal point might occur as 
to whether it was a suicide at all. At 
all events, the remarkable circumstan
ces of the case are to be investigated 
by the Academy of Sciences in Paris. 
They are as follows :—A young man of 
the name of Goupil, living with his 
wife and mother, kept a jeweller’s shop 
in the Rue Langier, -where they all 
lived comfortably and prosperously to
gether. Six months ago M. Goupil lost 
his young wife, to whom he was ten
derly attached. Iter death, it is sup
posed, affected his brain ; at all events 
for the first time in his life he took to 
sleep walking, this practice arising 
from a peculiar, and, indeed, affecting 
cause. He was in the habit of putting 
around his neck a gold link neck-lace, 
of which liis wife was very fond. 
Every day he declared that this neck
lace became smaller and smaller, and 
eventually it would strangle him, a 
consummation he devoutly wished. 
No one regarded these forebodings, as 
they were considered merely the off
spring of a mind diseased. He used, 
however, under the influence of som
nambulism, to rise in the middle of 
the night and go to his work table. 
There he cut off one of the links of the 
chain and joined those that were sep- 
erated, and was seen doing so by his 
mother, who for superstitious fears did 
not like to interfere. The other morn
ing lie was found dead in his room. He 
had cut off so many links that he 
could only buckle the chain round his 
throat by unnaturally compressing it. 
When the throat returned to its nor
mal size the chain strangled him.

Poor Mother.

A  blow aimed at the child must 
strike through th* very heart of the 
mother. Imagine, then, the agony en
dured by the heroine of the subjoined 
incident: A  little girl, while playing 
on a railroad track, got her foot so 
wedged in a frog that she was held 
fast. Her mother saw the predica
ment, and heard an approaching train. 
She ran to the rescue of her child, but 
could not extricate the foot. The train 
came on, and although tlie engineer ap
plied the brakes, it w'as clear enough 
that it could not be stopped quick en
ough. The mother, finding that the 
girl could not bo less than maimed, 
held her as far off the track as she 
could while the cars went by. A foot 
was crushed, but a life was saved.

According to the Academy, Damas
cus is quite severely injured by the suc
cess of the Suez canal, through the loss 
Of a large amount of trade that was 
formerly carried on with the Moslem 
pilgrims who halted there to recruit 
their strength, and to obtain what pro
visions they wanted for their journey 
over the desert.

A  N EW  Y EA R ’S W ISH.

I  a s k  o n e  l i t t l e  b o o n  
O f  t h e  N e w  Y e a r  :

M a y  I  t h r o u g h  a l l  i t s  d a y n  
C a n y  s o m e  c h e e r  

T o  t h o s e  w h o  s i t  i n  g lo o m ,  
W e e p i n g  f o r  l o s s ;

T o  h e a r t s  t h a t  s l o w ly  b r e a k  
U n d e r  a c r o s s .

I  w h o  h a v e  l e f t  m y  d e a d ,  
W i t h  n o n e  t o  c a r e  ;

I  w h o  h a v e  w e p t  a lo n e ,  
F a c i n g  d e s p a i r , —

W o u l d  g l a d l y  s w e e t e n  l iv e s ,  
A n d  m a k e  t h e m  d e a r —

T h i s  l i t t l e  b o o n  I  a s k  
O f t h e  N e w  Y e a r .

T h e y  b e s t  c a n  s e r v e  t h e  g o d s .
T h e i r  e r r a n d s  r u n ,

W h o  c a l l  n o  l o v e  t h e i r  o w e ,  
U n d e r  t h e  s u n .

L e t  m e  b e a r  h e l p  t o  w a n t ,  
A n d  h o p e  t o  f e a r :

I  a s k  n o  o t h e r  b o o n  
O f  t h e  N e w  Y e a r .

A SECOND LORLEI.

Unfortunately for myself and every
body who ever saw me, I am very 
beautiful. It is not egotism to make 
that remark, for I have had plenty of 
mishaps on account of my looks, and 
every ill that can befall a family has 
been laid to the score of “ Trank’s ter
rible appearance.” When I was a 
child everything went wrong. Once 
on a ferry-boat a young and lovely 
lady, petting and talking to me, became 
so interested that she quietly backed 
off the edge, and only the presence of 
mind and daring of her husband res
cued her in a very damp and choking 
condition. Nurse scolded, mamma 
raised her hands in horror, and the 
lady gave me the name of “ Lorlei,” 
which I have ever since retained.

1 was a continual source of anxiety 
lest I should be kidnapped by some 
childless people, and made into a cir- 
cus-rider or an heiress. My life was 
miserable, with the guard set around 
me, to say nothing of a dozen or two 
toilets a day, my hair to be combed and 
brushed incessantly, and myself kissed 
and fondled like a lap-dog. It grew no 
better, later. My sisters happened to 
be very plain, and I couldn’t help it if 
I got all the invitations, bouquets, and 
proposals, and they received none. To 
make it worse, one of my admirers 
died of heart disease, and left me the 
jarge fortune that should have gone to 
his sisters ; and then they loved me ex
cessively, of course !

I combed my hair in the most horri
ble way I could invent, wore stiff col
lars up to my ears, plain dressess of 
sober color, made faces at myself in the 
glass bjr the hour, and all to no purpose. 
My hair would turn into the cunning- 
est little ringlets tbout my forehead, 
and fall down in a golden mass of curls 
just at tho wrong time. The neck 
above the ugly linen no amount of sun 
could make other than white and well- 
turned ; and the clumsy dress hid a 
form of the most perfect mould—state
ly, smooth and rounded as only a 
healthy English girl can ever hope to 
be.

I couldn’t have any girl-friends, for, 
without meaning it, I captured their 
lovers; they grew jealous and called 
me uames ; and the attachment usual
ly ended in a storm of tears and re
proaches on the one part, dismayed re
pentance on the other. I couldn’t have 
a gentleman friend, for, if single, he 
proposed in a month, and if married, 
the wifo came to the rescue, and I got 
the worst of it. I tried one plan, and 
you shall have the result: I cut my 
hair off nearly closo, and mercy me 1— 
I had done the business. I was hand
somer than before!, I looked a very 
picture of mischief, my hair curled 
tighter than ever, and my eyes would 
dance, spite of all the sober books I 
read, and all the sad things I tried to 
think of. I took Aunt Hetty into my 
confidence, one day when she came to 
the city to buy some furniture for her 
country house, and promised that as 
soon as her sons started for school, I 
would be with her to spend the sum
mer. I made my preparations secretly, 
and only on the day of my departure 
asked and received permission to go 
unwatched and alone. Used to my 
freaks, mamma asked no questions, but 
gave mo some advice— 1:to wear a thick 
veil in the cars, not to take my gloves 
off, and not to wink at any one.” As 
though I ever knowingly did wink !

My own sisters would not have 
known the little brown mouse of a 
girl that sat so demurely in the car on 
its way to Rockbridge. I had ordered 
a wig made of bright red hair, and it 
was a very marvel iu its way. Short, 
crisp, fiery curls covered my head close
ly, well down on the nee'k, and twin
ing lovingly around md ears. A  dress 
of waterproof of tho most ungraceful 
cut and make, green glasses, shoes and 
gloves two sizes too big, and with the 
exception of mouth and complexion, I 
was hideous. Aunty would not believe 
that it was myself, until I had shown 
her my eyos, and spokento her several 
times.

Thera;.was not a soul on ths place 
that had ever seen me, except aunt and 
uncle ; aud as they called me “Lorlei,” 
the servants never suspected that I was 
the Frank Merrison they had heard b o  

much of frofti the young masters, There 
were few neighbors and I rather avoid
ed them. For the first time in my life 
I was ugly, and consequently happy. 
I rode the horses, sat on the barnyard 
fcnce during the milking, fed the chick
ens, ate apples and new butter, took 
long walks in the woods, and my big 
feet and scarlet hair never invited a 
second.glance from any one I passed. 
What happy, jolly days they' were to 
me, only tho3e who are blessed with 
too mueli beauty and long to flee from 
the consequences can imagine.

O ne m orn ing  I  took a  book, and go
ing through th e  orchard , followed tlio 
the stream to a favorite nook, lay down, 
and laughed the pretrv, musical laugh 
that was at once a pleasare and'a bane. 
I laughed to think of myself in this rig 
in an opera-box; an$, looking- at the 
water, I said, “ Why not be a real 
‘ Lorlei’ for a whilef  N o  sooner 
thought than done.;. O ff caine the 
clumsy shoes and knitted stockings,

, and holding my dress up I went'splash- 
ing in the shallow waters. I  stepped 
on a big stone ; it rolled with me, and 
I sat down cosily in the middle of the 
brook, wet to my waist, and my dis
may finished by the heartiest laugh you 
ean imagine. Looking at a part of the 
bank that I had not before noticed, I 
saw a gentleman, in sporting dro3S, 
holding a fishing-rod in one hand aud 
waving the other at me in the most 
genial and pleasant manner. It might 
have been that my eyes did not match 
my hair; at any rate, I fancied that 
he stopped laughing rather suddenly, 
and coming close down to the water 
stood eyeing me inquiringly. I had 
been angry at first; but my usual sense 
of humor came to my aid. and sitting 
there, with the lapping water full about 
me, I held my sides, and laughed with 
him until I was tired, and my cheeks 
glowed like two roses.

“ Well,” ho finally said, stopping to 
laugh at every word or two, “ you have 
succeeded in your loudly expressed 
wish, and made a veritable'( Lorlai ’ of 
yourself.” y

“ Did you hear me V' 1 asked, feeling 
for the first time a little shy, and rising 
slowly to my feet. He saw that I 
could not come out of the water in my 
bare feet, and laughing still, he answer-
e d :  •=<•■ ' . . i R K

“ Yes. But I fear you will continue 
a water-nyinph until I am gone; so 
good-bye.” And as suddenly as he had 
come, he disappeared. ,

I put on my shoes, and made the 
best of my way back to the house. 
Aunt Iletty laughed at me when I told 
her of my adventure, but stared when 
I described the man.

“ Bless me, child,” she said, “ it is 
Walter Gray, who lives on the next 
farm, or rather owns it, and lives in 
New York. I did not know ho was at 
home.”

Tho days flew by on golden wings ; 
every one seemed more happy than the 
last. I  took an* apronful. of peaches 
and a book, d&.vii- hi tisa.ham-
mock under the elm for a lazy time one 
morning. I  was scarcely settled when 
I  heard auntie calling me, and then 
steps coming near to me. I  raised my
self, and who should be with her but 
that Walter Gray ! He laughed heart: 
ily on recognizing in my aunt’s niece 
the “ water-nymph,” but soon made 
me feel at ease by his courteous and 
merry manner. He had come over to 
see if he eould bjiy a cow of uncle, and 
over the merits of butter and milk we 
grew quite friendly. Auntie would 
have him to stay to lunch, and I tried 
to enact the country girl, and be as 
awkward as possible. Two or three 
times I almost betrayed myself by some 
unguarded remark; but by dropping 
my fork, upsetting my milk, and knock
ing my chair over when I rose, I man
aged to seem ill-bred enough to suit my 
coarse frock, absent collar, and tum
bled hair.

To my utter astonishment, Mr. Gray 
asked mo to go to a pic-nic at the 
school-house the *ext day. While I 
was staring, .first at him, and then at 
myself in the glass, Aunt Hetty quiet
ly said, “ She will go with pleasure.” 
I was ready to beat her, but beyond a 
few muttered words, I said nothing un
til he was gone. Then I made a few 
remarks to her which made her look so 
sorry, that I kissed her and promised 
to go peaceably.

I made myself look as countrified as 
possible next morning, and my looking 
glass told mo that I was no longer even 
passable. Mr. Gray made no remark 
about my appearance, except to ask if 
the glasses were absolutely necessary, 
and on my gravely assuring him that 
they were, he helped me into the carri
age, and away we went. How I en
joyed the glances the girls gave me, and 
their evident contempt for my dress 
and manner! I found myself alone 
with Mr. Gray, toward the end of the 
afternoon, and we sat down on the moss 
at the foet of a tree for what I called a 
gcod talk. His manner had been per
fectly kind and courteous, and he had 
done everything in his power to make 
me forget the difference between myself 
and the pretty country girls I had 
met. After a little I  forgot my part, 
and letting the glasses fall unheeded in 
my lap, I pulled off the yellow cotton 
gloves I had worn all day, and lying 
backward, clasped my hands above my 
head, contentedly. After a minute he 
said :

“ Maggie Thorne is entirely thrown 
away on that old man. What a life 
for a bright, fair woman to live, shut 
away in that quiet house.”

Following his glance toward the 
house on the other side of the road, I 
lazily answered :
“ Im perial Caesar, dead and tu rned  to  clay,

M ight stop a hole to  keep th e  wind away.

Miss Lorlei, what are you ? Hide
ous and lovely at the same time; an 
uneducated country girl firing Shaks- 
peare at me in that style. You wear 
these green-glasses all the time, and yet 
I havo noticed you can seo much far
ther and better without them. You 
have the rao3t exquisite hand I have 
ever seen, and your feet are largo en-

' ough for a man. You bow like an em- 
S press, and tumble over your, dress'the 
I next minute. I can’t understand you ” 

I kept m y faco through, all his speech, 
and then gave him answer, pulling on 
ir.y  gloves.:

“ I don't know what you mean by 
Shakspeare, and you need not insult 
my feet j I  can’t help their size. What 
made you bring me, if only to teasel” 
And without further ceremony I left 

i him, more mystified than ever.
I saw him very often in the- next two 

! liiontlis, and learned to, like- him very 
much for his kindxiess to my awkward 
self. How much I liked him I scarce
ly knew, until a letter from mamma 
came, saying ummer was long
over aud people were growing very 
curious as to my vherea bouts. With 
a cold, sick feelin" in my heart, I  took 
tho letter iu my haud, and went through 
the orchard to the place where I had 
played “ Lorlei ” for tho benefit of 
Walter Gray. Bitterly I  regretted 
my masquerade, for I thought be could 
neyer be brought to like the red-haired, 
clumsy girl he had pitied and been kind 
to.

I lay oil the grass crying, holding in 
my hand somo of the dead leaves lying 
all about me, atad thinking how like 
ray own hope3 they were. How long 
I lay there I do not know, till some 
one dropped on the grass by me, and a 
cool, soft hand held my own.

“ Crying ! water-nymph V' and be
fore I knew it I found myself close 
held my two strong arms, and a dear 
voice speaking to me.

“ Your aunt sa va you are going away 
Lorlei; going away to bo educated, and 
taught many tilings it is right for you 
to know. I dare not let you go, little 
one, until -I ask if you will think of 
yourself as my own Lorlei, and try to 
become as graceful outwardly as your 
pure, good heart and natural abilities 
will let you., I  have learned to love 
you very much, and you will let me 
hope, will you not ?”

For all answer. I lay quiet, looking 
up in his face, and thinking how nice 
it was, and fearing to break the spell 
by showing him my real self.

“ Do you like this awkward, ugly, 
clumsy, red-haired girl ?” I finally man
aged to ask, with a long-drawn breath 
of satisfaction.

“ Stop tlie adjectives,” ho said, clos
ing my mouth gently with a caress (and 
how glad I was my mouth was pretty.)
“ At times you aro more graceful than 
any one 1 ever saw, and as for the 
hair—”

I sat up eagerly, and asked :
“ You like yellow hair, don’t you 1" 
“ Yes,” he said, wondering at my 

eager look and manner.
. “ Turn your head away, aud promise 

not to look,” I said, turning his head 
so that he could not see me.

“ I promise,” came the voice I was 
waiting for. With trembling hands I  
took out the pins, unfastened the elas 
tic which held my red wig and pulling 
it off, turned his face toward me. He 
looked as though he had seen a ghost, 
and stared at the red hair in my hand 
and the golden on my head, in mute as
tonishment.

“ Yes, its mine,” I said, answering 
his look ; and I pulled one of the short 
curls hanging ovo. ay eyes. “ And I 
can dance and sin;a and play the piano, 
and I lovo Shakspeare !” I could get 
no further, for reat is lovers can per
haps explain ; and when, an hour after 
in my pretty white ruffles and woman
ly finery, I  crept into the sitting-room,
I found Aant Hetty talking to Walter, 
and saw him gravely kiss her hand as 
she came toward me. When I saw the 
light in his oyes as he looked at mo 
for the first time in my life I thanked 
God for my glorious beauty... .

There was a grand time when. I went 
home, and for a while my “ unfortun
ate appearance ” ceased to be the gen
eral theme of conversation.

'Jfi *■

My first anxiety, when nurse brought 
me my little Fannie to look at, was 
whether she was pretty. I need not 
have troubled myself. Her nose is 
flat, her mouth is wide, and only her 
blue eyes and sunny temper keep her 
from positive plainness. She has re
lieved me from all fear of perpetuating 
the race of “Lorleis.”— From the Aldine 
for January,

Forgiveness.

The mantle of charity ought to be 
thrown around the faults of our fellow- 
beings. “ Thy sins be forgiven thee ” 
should be the answer for us to give to 
those who have sinned against us and 
wish to bo taken back to our bosom 
and be as they once were, pure and sin
less. Forgive and forget; memory 
will not let us forget, but it is in the 
power of exalted human benevolence. 
Saddening scones will often press them
selves upon our attention, even when 
we do the best to prevent them. So 
scenes of harmony between ourselves 
and our human relations will arise in 
the soul, notwithstanding the presence 
and influence of that principle of 
Christian charity which should inspire 
every human soul with divine efful
gence. Yet memory, however faithful 
to her trust-, will not prevent tis from 
being lenient toward the faults and 
follies of others, and to forgive their 
departure from a true life.

The Subm ssive Wife.

Figaro is responsible for the follow- 
ing :—

f .
Mrs; Jones saj's she’ hates those wo

men who are always crying out- for 
their rights. She is happy and con
tented to submit her will to her hus
band’s, as it is a wife’s duty to do. 
She scorns the idea of not allowing a 
man to be master of his own house. 
She observes that “ no man can accuse 
her of setting up her will in opposition 
to that of her husband.” Jones ac
knowledges this, yet, somehow or other, 
ho never seems to have his own way. 
He comforts himself that he might 
have it,if he wanted to ; and ho says 
“ there is nothing to prevent his doing 
so.”

V eiy soon after lie married, Jones, 
who is very fond of a cigar after din
ner, and likes to smoke, it while lying 
on tho sofa, asked his wife if she mind
ed it. Mrs. Jones, with a smile, said,

“ Never mind me, dear, smoke.”
“ I do mind you, dear,” replied 

Jones. “ Tell me, will it annoy you ?”
Mrs. Sones then confessed that the 

smell of a cigar had such an effect on 
her that she was always “ laid up for 
days afterward.” J ones doesn’t smoke 
in the house. Mrs. Jones told Jones 
that he musn’t givo up his club be 
cause he married; she wouldn’t hear 
of such a thing; he must enjoy him
self and be as free as ever. Jones rath
er liked this, but when after a week or 
two ef married life he proposed visit
ing the club, he found that to do so 
would endanger Mrs. Jones’ sanity, if 
not her life. She didn’t mind him 
going, but she liad never stayed alone 
in the house by herself. She couldn’t 
call the servant in to sit with her, that 
would never do; but it didn’t matter, 
Jones must go, only he must promise 
that he wouldn’t be frightened if he 
found her in a fit when he returned ; 
she didn’t know that she would have a 
lit, but she might have one.

Jones gave up tho club.
Now Jones, co-operatively with Mrs. 

Jones is raising quite a large family; 
he has four children. The other day 
Jones remarked that he should be ob
liged to get a now business suit, as the 
clothes lie wore were looking seedy. 
Mrs. Jones said by all means Jones 
should havo a new suit of clothes, and 
she begged ho would not bother him
self because she had no spring dress, 
and tho carpct in tho front room was 
not fit to be seen, and Harry and 
George both wanted new suits and new 
boots; they could go without these 
things, “ papa must have his nice new 
clothes.”

Jones did not buy any elothes, and 
he has a hole in his right boot which 
he strives to conceal by inking his 
stocking wr!ien it shows through. 
J ones used not to go to church before 
he was married. He goes now twice 
every Sunday. Mrs. Jones said she 
could go alone well enough; she did 
not midd what all her friends and re
latives would say if her husband did 
not accompany her; though she must 
confess that to hear her Albert spoken 
of as these people— “ all good people in 
their way, but severe,”-—would speak 
of him, ŵ ould make her feel as if she 
nover could lift up her head again.

Mrs. J ones is always ready to give 
in her will to her husband's. He has 
only to say that she is wrong and she 
will give in in a minute. She does 
not mind suffering. If ho wants to 
have the window open, she doesn’t say 
he shan’t, she only reminds him what a 
cold she caught two weeks ago through 
tho window being opened, but after all 
it didn’t last long and didn’t matter.

Mrs. Jones is not the only submis
sive wife who manages by submitting 
to get her own way in everything, 
But still Jones is happy, and such a 
thing as a quarrel is a rarity in the 
J ones domicile. “ Wives submit your
selves to your husbands. Take exam
ple by Mrs. Jones.”

The most popular of tho thirteen 
periodicals published in Tokio hns a 
circulation of 15,000 copies.

A Bold Thief.

The Parisian police recently arrested 
a man of Polish Origin for endeavoring 
to pass off a quantity of Russian notes. 
He was about thirty years of age, and 
had been flitting rapidly through the 
towns aud villages, accompanied only 
by a large mastiff, which never left 
him. When apprehended, he assumed 
an air of injured innocence, asserting 
that he was an honest dealer in imita
tion jewelry, producing a box of sam
ples, and growing more aud more defi
ant as the strict search of his personal 
apparel proceeded without bringing to 
light any th nig to inculpate him. At 
length his captors, lairly nonplussed, 
wero on the point of dismissing him, 
when one of them observed that she 
mastiff, which had remained at the 
doer, had 6n his neck a collar of un
wieldy thickness. On taking it ofi, it 
was found to be hollow, and stuffed 
with counterfeit notes to the amount 
of threo hundred pounds. In the face 
of such proofs the man ceased to deny 
the fact imputed to him, but began to 
moralize on the unfairness of Provi
dence in apportioning the prizes and 
blanks of his profession, whose chiefs 
aud magnates invariably came off scot 
free and millionaires, whilst the foiling 
underlings and drudges like himself had 
the prison and hulks for their pains. 
He claimed that the world owed him a 
living. Unfortunately for his comfort, 
however, he was alono in his opinion, 
and the course of justice was not divert
ed from itr. legitimate channel.

Miscellaneous Items,

A Literary Society is being formed 
at St. Thomas.

A. new Masonic Hall was dedicated 
at Smith’s Falls on Friday, 11th inst.

On Tuesday last at Cowansville, 
Qtie., the thermometer fell to 31 °  be
low zero.. i

The new Wesleyan church at the vil
lage of McKellar was opened on Sun
day last.

A  rink for the curling club is being 
erected at Southampton, 150 feet loug 
by 50 feet wide.

It is reported that the Mormons con
template emigration from the vicinity 
of the Great Salt Lake te Mexico.

The mails are now running by stage, 
via Bobcaygeon and Cobocunk, to both 
Minden and Ilaliburton.

A  very extensive grain buying busi
ness is now being done in Flesherton— 
high competition, plenty of buyers, and 
good prices.

Kinmount has doubled its population 
and buildings within the year, and has 
clearly every appearance of a thriving 
and prosperous village.

A  lino of stages has commenced run
ning butween Wingham and Wroxeter, 
connecting with the trains on the To- 
ronte, Grey & Bruce Kailway.

The road from Minden to Haliburton 
is now one of the finest in the county. 
The English company have opened a 
road from Haliburton to the Peterson 
Line, and, as well as the South Shore 
Road, another is contemplated across 
the foot of Head Lake, thence to strike 
the South Road at the Narrows.

In the Wentworth eounty papers is 
being published a by-law which has 
passed the second reading in the Coun
ty Council, and which provides for the 
expenditure of $120,000 for the im
provement of the leading roads in the 
county. A  vote of the ratepayers is 
to be taken on the 16 th of January next.

The Saginaw Courier of recent date 
says; “ Yesterday a woman was ob
served bringing a load of wood into the 
city—doing the driver's work and un
loading the sled. We have learned 
that the woman has a sick husband 
and four young children. She not on
ly delivers the wood, but she chops and 
saws it too, and thus becomes the su]i- 
porfr rri ' tfrn w r a mi f y .

There is a Chinese cat in Athol, 
Mass., that has an extra claw to each 
foot, resembling a thumb, and goes 
about opening doors by taking hold 
and turning tho round knobs thereto. 
Thus says a Worcester papej', and the 
reader is expected to believe i t ; but 
when that same paper asserts further 
that that cat shuts doors behind her in 
the same way, it goes a step too far 
for pardonable credulity.

Elder F. W. Evans, of the Mount 
Lebanon Shakers, says there are in the 
United States about 6 ,0 0 J  Shakers, 
forming about eighteen societies. Each 
society has sixty families or commun
ities. There are four societies in New 
York, four in Ohio, two each in Mass
achusetts, New Hampshire, Maine and 
Kentucky, &c. He says they are all 
spiritualists, and that they held spirit
ual manifestations four years before the 
Rochester rappings.

The o’lier day a cab-driver of Port 
Hope attempted to cross the railway 
whilo a train was approaching ; but one 
of his horses slipping, ere he could get 
out of the way the engine was upon him. 
Seeing that a smash was inevitable, the 
driver threw out a boy who sat beside 
him on the box, and immediately after 
was himself tossed to one side of the 
track, while his passengers, a lady and 
gentleman were thrown to the other. 
No person was severely injured ; but 
the cab was smashed in pieces, and one 
of the horses had several ribs broken.

An Iowa newspaper tolls a story of 
a man in the town where it is publ
ished who stood upon tho cover of a 
cistern to peep through a window into 
a room whero ho suspected some 
courting was going on, and who got a 
ducking by the cover of tho cistern 
giving way, which resulted in a slight 
attack of the typhoid fever. Iu the 
same number of his paper tho editor 
says: “ wo hacjp^piite severe sym-
toms of the typhoid fever last week, 
but we worried ourselves out all 
right, though we frequently felt like 
throwing up the sponge,” and a rival 
newspaper had the meannoss to print 
both paragraphs in such close prox
imity as a to suggest most unpleasont 
suspicions.

Some iron-clad ship3 were recently 
built in Eugland for the Turkish Gov
ernment, and sent out under the care 
of English engineers. On arriving at 
their destination these were discharged 
and Turkish mechanics substituted. 
Like all other persons who undertake 
things they have no fitness for or 
knowledge of they came to grief. Be
ing required to start the engines of the 
Mahmouhdie, much delay ensued ; the 
engines didn’t start; they were pron
ounced all wrong, and one officious par
ty, growing impatient after having 
moved every movable lever, spied some 
cocks which he thought might be the 
right thing to work, and went for them 
at once. He was scalded by receiving 
a jet of steam full in the face, which 
not only precipitated matters but him
self and several other Turkish gentle
men backward down a pair of iron 
stairs leading to the fire room.


