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HUNTINGDON, PA., WEDNESDAY,

NOVEMBER 10,

Y mgdon J ournal.

1875.

SHERS AND PRCI'RIETORS.

Office in nmew Jovnsan Building, Fifth Stecet.
NG¢0N JorrNAL i3 published every
J. R. Duxporrow and J. A. Nass,

s firm name cf J. R. Duesorrow & Co.,at
§2.99 per annum, IN ADVANCE, or $2.50 if not paid
tor in six months from date of subseription, and
1z if not paid within the year.

No paper discontinued, walees at the optien of
thie publishers, until all arrearages are paid.

No paper, however, will bo sent out of the State
unless absolutely paid for in advance.

Iransient advertisements will be inserted at
TWELVE AND A-HALF CENTS per line for the first
insertion, SEVEN AND A-mALP cENTS for the second,
snd rrve cests per line for all subsequent inzer-
tions.

ments will be inserted at the following rates :
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Local notices will be inserted at FIFTEEN CENTS
per line for each and every insertion. L

All Resolutions of Associations, Communications
of limited or individual interest, all party an-
vouncements, and notices of Marriagesand Deaths,
exsceding five lines, will be charged TEN CEXTS

er line.

g Legal and other notices will be charged to the
purty having them inserted. o

\dvertising Agents must find their commission
outside of these figures.

AlL advertising accounts are due and collectabls
¢hen the advertisement is once inseried.

JOB PRINTING of every kind, in Plain and
Fauncy Colors, done with neatness and dispatch.—
linnd-bills, Blanks, Cards, Pamphlets, &c., of every
variety and style, printed at tho shortest notice,
and every thing in the Printing line will be exccu-
ted in the moat artistic manner and at the lowest
rates.

Professional Cards.

5. T. BROWN,

I ROWN & BAILEY, Attorneys-at-
Law, Office 2d door east of First Nati 1
Bank. Prompt personal attention will be given
to all loga! busincss entrusted to their care, and
to the collection and remittanee of claimes,
Jan7,71.

J. M. BAILEY.

v W SUOHANAY, 2.D.5. | W. T. GLORGEN, M. 1, C, P., D. D, 3
BUCHANAN & GEORGEN,
DENTISTS,
mei17,'75.] 228 I'enn £t., HUNTINGDON, Pa
] ) CALDWELL, Attorney -at-Law,
7 oNu. 111, 34 street. Ofiico formerly oceupled
by Messrs. Woods & Willixmnson, [ap12,’71.

T yi. A B. BRUMBAUGH, offers his
At e4sional services to the community.

O 0. 523 Washington street, one door cust
atholic Parsousge. [jan.4,"TL.

SURGEON

of the

G_:c.,. B ORLADY, Attorney-at-Layw.

(ver Wharton's and Chaney’s Hardware

gtore, Huntingdon, Pa. (apl7-tf.
i{‘ J. GREENE, Dentist. Office re-
e moved to Leister's new building, Hill street

Hueutingdon. {jan.4,’71.
(-, - ROBB, Dentist, ofice in S. .
K e Brown’s new building, No, 520, Il St
Duntingdon, Pa.

},g‘m:l NEAL,

ENGINEER anp SURVEYOR,

ranl2’'7
[ap12,’7

Cor. .‘»'r.“:'h'z_ll'f.’d_. Street  and  Eighth  Avenue
PITTSBURGH, PA.
Seeond Floor City Bank.

foh.17-1y.
}I C. MADDEN, Attorney-at-Law
e Office, No. —, Hill swreet, Huntingdon,

Pz [ap.18,’71.
J FRANKLIN SCHOCK, Attorney-
¢ at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Prompt aitention
given to all legal busivess. Office 229 Hill streot,

corner of Court Iiouse Square. [dec.4,’72

J SYLVANUS BLAIR, Attorney-at-
¢ Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office, Hill street,

hree doors west of Smith. [jan.4'71.

J R. DURBORROW, Attorney-at-
¢ Law, Huntingdon, Pa., will practice in the
several Courts of Huntingdon county. Particular
attention given to the settlement of estates of dece-
deuts.

Oiice in he Jour~AL Building.

[feb.1,71.

J W. MATTERN, Attorney-at-Law
® and General Claim Agent, Huntingdon, Pa.,
Sovidiers’ claims against the Government for back
paY, bounty, widows’ and invalid pensions attend-
ed v with great care and promptness.
udice on Hill street.

[jan.4,71.

L S. GEISSINGER, Attorney-at
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office one doo
East of R. M. Speer’s office. [Feb.5-1

K. Avcex LoverL. J. HaLL Musser.
L()\"ELL & MUSSER,
Attorneys-at-Law,

HuxstiNgDON, Pa.

Specizl attention given to COLLECTIONS of all

kinds; to the settlement of ESTATES, &e.; and

all other legal business prosecuted with fidelity and
dispatch. [nov6,’72

l% A. ORBISON, Attorney-at-Law,
® Putents Obtained, Office, 321 Hill street,
Huuntingdon, Pa. [may31,’71.

S E. FLEMING, Attorney-at-Law,
e Iluntingdon, Pa., office 319 Penn street,
nearly opposite First National Bank. Prompt
and careful attention given to all legal business.
Aug.5,’74-6mos.

ILLIAM A. FLEMING, Attorney-

at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Special attention

given te collections, and all other lagal business

ditended to with care and promptness. Office, No.
29, Hill street. [ap19,’71.

Hotels.

Jrfmm HOUSE,
JULIANA STREET,

BEDFORD, PENN’A.

This well-known house has recently been leased
by the undersigned, who, having had the experi-
ence of a number of years in keeping a first-class
hotel, respectfully solicits the patronage of the
public. Special attention will be given to transient
boarders.

Arrangements will be made by which persons
can have meals at all hours.

Boarding §1.50 per day.

Boarders taken by the day, week, month or year.
my3,’75-y] MARY J. RIFFLE.

DI 'KSON HOUSE,

S (Formerly Farmer’s Hotel,)
North-cast corner of Fourth and Penn Streets,
HUNTINGDON, PA.,
SAMUEL DICKSON, - Proprietor.

Having lately taken charge of the Dickson
Jiouse, (formerly Farmer’s Hotel,) I am now pre-
parad to entertain strangers and travelers in the
most satisfactory manner. The house and stable
have both undergone thorough repair. My table
will be filled with the best the market can afford,
an the stable will be attended by careful hostlers.

May 5, 1875-y

“VASHINGTON HOUSE,

Corner of Seventh and Penn Streets,
HUNTINGDON, PA.,
LEWIS RICHTER, - - PROPRIETOR.

Permanent or transient boarders will be taken
at this house on the following terms: Single meals
25 cents; regular boarders $1¢ per month.

Aug. 12, 1874

i\IORRISON HOUSE,

CGPTOSITE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. DEPOT
HUNTINGDON, PA.

J. H. CLOVER, Prop.

April 5, 1871-1y.
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PUBLISHED

EVERY WEDNESDAY MORNING,
THE NEW JGURNAL BUILDING,

No. 212, Firrn STREET.

PENNSYLVANIA.

202

TERMS : |
$2.00 per annum, in advance; $2.50
within six months, and $3.00 if
not paid within the year.
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TO ADVERTISERS:
=

§ — Circulation 1800.

. FIRST-CLASS !

50460
READERS

WEEKLY.

county. It finds its way into 7800

homes weekly, and is read by at least

5000 persons, thus making it the BEST

advertising medium in Central Pennsyl-

their investment. Advertisements, both

local and foreign, solicited, and inserted

at reasonable rates. Give us an order.
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g& All business letters should be ad-
dressed to
J. R. DURBORROW & CO.,

Huntingdon, Pa.

journaLi

AT T T AR

Stationery Store and News Depot.

BUY YOUR

STATIORNERY

AND ALL ARTICLES IN TilAT LINE

AT LR

JOURNAL STORE.

Competition Defied |

Tho stock on hand iz ono of the largest and
most varied ever brought to Huntingdoo. It con-
sirts of .

PIRIES,
TINTED,
REPP,
ALEXANDRIA
PAPKTRIES.

PIRIES, TINTED, WOVE PAPETRIES.
ALL SMADES,

These are some of the finest Papetries manufac-
tured in Lurope. T rewailed by us at less
than they are wheleon i eome of tho cities of
the Union.

o the above ldne articies we add the {ollowing

PAPETRIES :

STELLAR,
N#W KRA,
INON,
NE VLIS ULTRA,
CODLIN & SHORT,
LONGFELLOW
BIRTIIA,
YALE,
VICTORIA,
BRIGHTON,
CAMBRIDSE,
HTARVARD,
ALEXANDRIA COURT,
COURT LiNEALR,

TENTENNIAL.

INITIAL PAPETRILS.

IRVING, CLIEOPATRA, DIAMOND,
ST.JAMES, REVERE, PACIFIC.

Papetries for the Children,

BIJON.
LITTLE PRINCE,
CALEDONIA,
UNDINE

AND ALL SIHHADES AND GRADES.

QUADRILLE NOTES, ONION PA-
PER, ANTIQUE. IRISH LINEN

Twenty kinds of COMMERCIAL and
other NOTE Papers.

LETTER and CAP Paper in large quan-
tities. PACKET NOTE, LETTER, SER-
MON, and almost every style and variety in
use, CONGRESS CAP, and LETTER,
BILL, CAP,RECORD CAP, BRIEF,
all kinds known to business men;
Finest and best articles.
BILL HEADS, LET-
TER HEADS,
Note Heads,
STATEMENTS,
CARDS, ENVELOPES
by the cart load to suit every
style and variety of paper. All
shades and colors as well as size. PENS,

PENCILS, and INKS, INK STANDS

of every patern and style. PA-

PER KNIVES splendidarticles.

PAPER WEIGHTS that will

prove a joy forever.

POCKET BOOKS, large and small, every

style, costing from a few cents to several dollars.
CASES FOR NOTES AND PAPERS.

Examine this stock, it cannot be surpassed in the
county.

GAMES, GAMES, GAMES, GAMES

enough to keep the old and young of the entire
neightorhood employed throughout every eve-
ning of the yecar. There is some for both the

Grave and the Gay. A game for everybody!

BLANK BOOKS.

LEDGERS, DAY BOOKS, CASH BOOKS, MIN-
UTE BOOKS, MEMORANDUMS, TIME BOOKS,
BUTCHER BOOKS, ORDER BOOKS, COMPO-
SITION BOOKS, RECEIPT and NOTE BOOKS.
All kinds of COPY BOOKS. A large assortment of
SLATES, cheaper than dirt, and last for all time.
BOOK SLATI:?S, the cutest thing for students.
SLATE PENCILS, and CRAYONS, many kinds.

BLANKS

of every description. NOTES to suit the close
and the liberal. Some that will take a man’s
shirt clean off or leave it on if dirty.

ALBUMS, QUITE AN ASSORTMENT.
REWARD CARDS

that can’t be heat.

They are the handsomest
thing out.

They make the hearts of little folks
lean for joy.

PICTURES

by the dozen, large and small size. Ilandsomeas
a Chromo. Also, a few CHROMOS that are per-
fect pictures.

BUILDING BLOCKS

that take up the time of the little folks. Acrobats
that never tire.

‘We would like to mention everything to our read-

ers that we have on hand, but it is an endless job,

Come and see us and ask for what you want. If

it is anything in oar line it will be forth coming.

o 4 o
The Stovy-Teller.
ROBERT'S WIFE.

“T am real sorry about Uncle James.”

There was real sorrow in Robert Frank-
lin’s voice and eyes as he epoke, and the
lady who listened drew her merry, sauey
face into dolorous puckers to suit the oc-
casion.

“Becanse you see,” continued Robert,
“he fancies because you have twenty
thousand dollars that you are a fine lady,
affected and useless, not the wife for a
poor farmer !’

“We must show him his mistake,” was
the reply

“But he will not see you.

e positively

+| forbids you coming over to the farm.”

Clraer i s Cheapist

“Does—does he know that we are mar-
ried ?”

“T have ot dared to tell him.
ardly is it not 7 But he is my ouly rela-
tive, and T love him dearly. It is not be-
cause he owns the farm and can leave a
little money, Daisy.”

“Hush, love ; I know,” Daisy answered,
putting a soft, white hand over her hus-
band’s lips.

“T had no other father or mother either,
for that matter, in all my life,” continued
Robert; “and if the farm is dreary, it is
home.”

“And you do not like to be banished !
Well, if you will keep your promise and
send Jane over to see me, you shall not
be. Now talk of something else. Oh,
how can Ilet you go for two long months !””

Yor Robert Franklin bad undertaken
to go in person to see about some Western
Jands in which his uncle bhad invested,
and which threatesed to involve him in
loss. Daisy could not well take the long
journey and hesides, Daisy had other
schemes in her wise little head. Loving
Robert well, she resolved to remove the
only shadow from his life—the resolute
opposition of hig uncle to a fine lady wife.

Robert Franklin had been gone {rom
the farm three days when his Unele James
yielding mest reluctantly to the pangs of
his old enewy, chronic rheumatism, told
Janc, his servant, that he must rewain in
his room. The old wowan answered
promptly :  “if you ave going to be Iaid
up, Mr. Franklin, 1 mast have some help.
o getting too old, too, sir; abd trotting

Cow-

{ up and down staiis isn't as easy as it was

twenty years ago.”

“Bat who will eonie, Jane?
not plenty here, as you know.”

“I've a reice, sir, would come to me,
though she’d never live out.”

“Send for her, then, and—oh, rub my
leg, will you ?”

Late in the afternoon, a little bustle be-
low stairs told the invalid of the arrival
of the neice. She came with one trunk
in 2 wagon [rom the railway station, and
standing in the wide, dreary-looking
kitehen,laoked a picture of healthy beauty.
Soft brown curls gathered in a rich knot
left little crinkey ringlets on her forehead
and caressing the round, white throat;
large brown cyes lighted a sweet, fair face,
and the ncat dress of blue woolen covered
a dainty figure.

“Will you go up stairs, Miss——7
Jane hesitated.

“Margaret !’ said the new comer.—
“Don’t call your neice Miss, whatever you
do. My name is Margaret. [las Mr.
Yranklin had his supper {”’

“Not yet. There’s his dinner, you see,
scarcely tasted.”

Margaret looked at the big tray, the
blue plate with food heaped upon it, the
two-pronged fork and a half soiled napkin,
and did not wonder at the neglected food.

“Shew me where the things are, and I
will get supper,” she said.

Jane led her from closet to closet. In
one was a set of gilt-edged china, some
fine table linen, table silver, and some
glasa.

“Those werc bought thirty years ago,”
whispered Jane, “when Mr. Franklin ex-
pected to be married. She died, and
they have never been used.”

With her pretty face saddened by the
hidden tragedy of those few words, Mar-
garet took a small tray from the shelf, and
covering it with a snowy napkin, selected
what she wanted from the closet and went
again to the kitchen.

James Franklin, weary with the effort
to hold a book in his aching hands, was
now sitting in a deep arm chair, musing,
when Margaret tapped at the door.

“Come in !”

But he started as she obeyed. Such a
sweet, bright face, was new in the dismal
old farmhouse, strongly in contrast with
the bare ; meagre reom, and desolate air
surrounding her.

“T have brought your supper,” said she,
drawing a little table near the arm-chair,
and covering it with a white cloth. Then,
going to the door she entered again with
a tray. Upon a white china dish was half
a chicken delicately browned, a potato
roasted in the ashes, and a slice of but-
tered toast ; and besides this, a delicate
cup of fragrant tea.

*You must not scold if I have anything
wrong.” said a clear, sweet voice, “because
Aunt Jane is too busy to look after me.
I cleaned the fork and spoon, for silver
gets dreadfully black.”” Then more ten-
derly as she marked the painful effort to
move the tortured fingers—“Let me cut
the chicken, sir.”

Grimly wondering, the old man suffered
himself to be fed, finding appetite as the
well-prepared food was eaten, and listen-
ing, well pleased to the cheery voice so
unfamiliar to his lonely life.

“Jane,” Margaret said, sitting down
the tray in the kitchen again, “I don’t
wonder he is sick—no carpets, no curtains,
that great hearse of a bed, and nothing
pretty near him.”

“It’s all clean,” said Jane.

“Clean it is, but oh ! so doleful.
we fix up a cosy room ?”’

“There’s room enough; six on that
floor,” said Jane, “and none used but the
one Mr. Franklin’s in, and Mr. Robert's,
the little one next to it.”

“Well, we’ll see to-morrow. (an I
have a man to send to town if I want any-
thing 7

“There’s men enough. Will you sleep
down here to-night. or in one of the rooms
up stairg ?”

“Down here, in the next room to yours.”

“It is now all ready. T’Il go up now
and make Mr. Franklin comfortable for
the night.

“Comfortable!”
ing.

But the next morning, after putting a
tempting breakfast before the invalid,
Margaret selected the vacant bedroom she
meant to adorn for his use. It was large,
with four windows, light and cheerful, as
well suited for her purpose.

In the intervals of directing Jane, send-
ing the man to town with her orders, and
giving her own dainty touch to everything,

Girls are
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Can’t

Margaret said shiver-

Margaret visited the invalid,—reading t0
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him, chatting with him, and making the
long hours fly hy. It was late in the af-
ternoon wheo she came in to say:

“Mr. Franklin, the room across the hall
has a southern exposure, and J think you
will find it more comfortable than this
one. Will you try to get there if Aunt
Janc and T will help you ?”

“I am very well here.”

“But you will be better there.
come.” .

So he yielded ; but once fairly in the
room, he could not repress a cry of amaze-
ment. Softly carpeted, white curtained,
a bright fire crackling in the stove, a
dainty supper spread upon the table, the
room was cosy and cheery enough to coax
a smile from the grimmest lips. ~ Yet when
James Franklin sank into the bright
chintz-covered easy'chair and looked around
him, everything looked strangely familiar.
That was the parlor carpet taken from the
never-opened room below ; those were the
parlor curtains freshly starched and ironed,
and held back with knots of broad, pink
ribbon. The bed, bureau, wardrobe,
chairs, all were his own, polished till they
shone again. The snowy bed linen, the
white counterpane, the bureau covers with
their knotted fringe were all his sister’s
work, stored away in chests since she
died—long, long years ago. Kven the
chintz on the chair was part of some old
curtains he had stuffed away in the long-
forgotten corner of a closet.

“It is very comfortable, and you are a
good thoughtful girl,”” he said, looking
around with a keen appreciation of the
added comfort. “I wonder we never
thought of using these things.”

“Now let me read the rest of our book
to you. I have some new periodicals in
my tronk if you will look at them.”

The dagsflewby, cold weather strength-
ening, till Robert wrote he was coming
home one chilly January day.  Margaret
had been busy for a fortnight before in
the lower part of the house, but Mr.
Franklin asked no questions. He had
been very ill, but was recovering, so he
hoped to welcome Robert in the sitting-
room. How he shrank from returning to
its dreariness and sending Margaret away,
be told noone till he held his nephew’s
hand fast clasped in his own.

“T can never tell you, Robert,” he said
then, “what Margaret has been to me.—
No danghter could have tended e more
patiently ard faithfully, and when T could
listen, she read to me and taiked as pleas-
antly as if I were a companion to her, in-
stead of a grumpy old bachelor past sixty.”

“I am very glad you have been well
cared for,” Robert said, turning his head
to hide a merry twinkle in his eye; “you
look very fine here.”

But when he carefully led the old man
to the sitting room, both were amazed. —
Was the handsomely-carpeted, cheerfully-
furnished room, the dreary old place in
which they had been so contented 7—
While they wondered, a new sound greeted
them, the tones of a piano touched by skill-
ful fingers,and a voice sweet and clear.sing-
ing a song of praise. Throwing open the
Goor to disclose a beautifully-furnished
parlor, Robert saw also a little figure on
the piano-stool clad in a shining black
silk, with face and pretty jewelry to adorn
it.

“Margaret !” Uncle James cried.

But Robert said softly :

“Margaret Franklin,
Daisy—my wife.”

Then she came forward with shining
oyes.

“I wanted to make you love me,” she
said in a low, tender voice, ‘‘for Robert’s
sake.”

“And for your own,” he answered;
“put I am bewildered, my dear. Where
did these things come from ?”

“From my old home. They areall mine,
and you will let them stay here, will you
ot ? for our new home !” she added slyly,
slipping her hand into Robert’s. I don’t
want to take Robert from you, Uncle
James, when he is all you have to love,
but if you will give me a place here, too,
I will try to be a good daughter to you.”

‘ Give you a place here 7’ the old man
cried. “I think no greater grief could
come tome now, Margaret, than the
thought of losing you. God ever bless
you, child! for few at your age would
have cared to so kindly overcome so ob-
stinate an old man’s studied prejudices.”

“Thank you,” she whispered, touching
her lips to his for the first time; *‘you
have made me very happy.”

And as she presided over the carefully-
appointed table, in a costly furnished di-
ning room, Uncle James had used for spare
barness and bags of grain, but which was
transformed beyond recognition, there was
1o cloud on the brightness of the face of
“Robert’s wife.”

Beading for the Willion.

From Newport to Quebec.

Please

Uncle James,

I wrote you a letter two years ago from
Newport, and as cvery season is about the
same, I will not tell the story again; the
sea is as grand, the roar as eternal, the
waves as wild, the wind as high and per-
petual in its revels, as of old. the beach
thronged by men women and children
eager to take a plunge into the ‘“briny
deep,” and after bathing, there are the
same forlorn, dripping human ecreatures
as are seen every year, but there are very
few flitting hotel guests this season, indeed
only one large hotel is open, most all who
come here have their own handsome resi-
dences and remain through the entire
summer.

At Niagara there are some changes
since I last wrote. Terapin Tower has been
taken away and a sight-seeker misses it
greatly, for one had the best view from
that tower of the Canadian Fall, however
they are going to re-build another. Pros-
pect Park is greatly improved, the edge of
of thehigh precipice overlooking the Amer-
ican Fall that used to be open, without
any barrier to the falling over of a too
eager tourist, is now surrounded by a
high, solid stone wall, over which one ean
gaze at the great wonder with perfect
safety. Goat Island, the mecea of newly
morried couples, is as fairy-like, the
trees as tropically green, the walks as
vine-embowered and romantic, and the
boiling, raging, shining water everywhere,
all are the same in their wondrous beauty,
asin days agone. International Hotel
and the Cataract House are the best ho.
tels, most of the guests are transient, and
as they are from all sorts of places, so
they are all sorts of people of every stage
and station.

We had a rough ge across Lake
Ontario, consequently we were awfully
sick, there is no use talking about sea-
sickness, description is s mockery, analy-
8is a farce, it is worse than nn;tlzm , one
thinks not of things terrestial or oJ.ﬂll.
in fact one does not think at all, bus it is

miserably, disgustingly utterly quashed ;

we did smile a shadow of a smile when we
landed at the goodly city of Toronto, and
thoroughly enjoyed the solid comfort, quiet
and regularity of Queen’s Hotel a langlaise.
Toronto is o city of about seventy-five
thousand and is growing rapidly all the
time ; the climate in summer is delightfal,
n fresh breeze always from the lake; the
churches are numerous and fine, and there
are many magnificent residences, built
generally of yellow brick and are barricaded
effectvally by high walls all around the
house, an occasional open gate gives one a
glimpse of the fine lawn, ornamented b,
fountains, statuary &c. That English ex-
clusiveness is after all, not so culpable;
why not hoid one’s home sacred from the
rude gaze of the world ; why not have se-
ercts that beiong only to one’s own man-
age? After a restful time at Toroato,
we took the boat through Lake Outario and
St. Lawrance River to Montreal, the boat
was large enough to accommodate comfor-
tably about 250, and there were 450 on
board, so you may be sure some were not
g0 comfortable, many havieg o sieep on
the floor and on tables; and there were
uot half seats enough, which caused some
fighting for variety.and there was the usual
amount of rushing for seats at the table,
people setting hours in one place to be
sure of a chair and a place at dianer; it
13 very funny and rather deplorable too, to
sce how the most polite men and women,
forget all courtesy, and think only of
themseives and rush like so many savages,
ag though the first table were the only
chance; in vain the waiters say “‘be patient
gentleman and ladies, there is reom for
sll,”” no one is willing to be the last, aod
all want to be first.

As we sailed slowly down the St. Law-
rence, the Thousand Isles one by one cams
in view, looking like so many fairy shal-
lops, as beautiful aa fancy could form, and
imagination paint;and one felt just then like
exclaiming’ O that one of those fair isles
were my dwelling place,” but I suppose
the desire, born of momentary enthusiasm,
would soon die if realized, isolation and
practicalism, are effectual levelera of ro-
mantic spasms. The greatest exeitement
and enthusiasm prevails when the boat ap-
proaches the Rapids; a8 soon as the white
caps are seen, everybody is on tiptos of
expectation, and the first wave strack, up
we go tea or fifteen feet, the white spray
dashing into our faces, then down agai to
the level of the water, and again up with
billow, and so on till all are safely crossed ;
#o lightly, coquetishly and swiftly we are
boroe on the sparkling, capricious waves,
that one thinks not of danger or sea-sick-
ness, at least we didn’t. The Lachine
Rapids are the most dsngerous, as they
are in a parrow between rocks, an
Indian guide always rows over from an
Indian village, and pilots the boat tllm
the boiling current ; then we pass
Vietoria Bridges, a mile and a quarter
long, a structure of beauty utility and
wonder ; then we are soon at Montreal,
named after Mount Royal, a mountain
which can be seen long before one lands,
at the foot of which lies the ity of Mon-
treal, a beautiful city i is, superb English
homes, and very fine business houses,
churches and public baildings, most all of

which are buiit of stone, giving the city a | g0t up.

substantial, time-defying and grand ap-
pearance. We climbed to the top of the
French Cathedral up three hundred steps,
although it almost took our breath away,
amply repaid our toil, in the fine view of
the city, and the hills and fields that
stretched out far and wide. The city ie
full of little parks and fountains, which
beautify and relieve the stateliness. The
drive around the mountains is alse very
delightful aud picturesque, but I must say,
the hotels are very poor, with the exeep-
tion of St. Lawrence Hall, which would
be a first-class house, but that is is overun,
although it is large and capacious, there
are too many there all the time, that being
the best hotel, of course it is crowded and
although waiters seem plenty, there are
not enough to give each guest safficient
attention, and the dining-room is too glar-
ingly light, it effects one unpleasaatly
when tired with traveling. to go into &
dining-room where the light dazzles the
eyes, and makes it seem hotter thaa it is,
tien there is too much noise and clatter-
ing of dishes, too much rush and tear and
tumault, the cuisine is good enough, indeed
excellent, if one is not over-fastidious and
overwhelmed by the array of French and
Enoglish dishes, which are thrust upon him
sans ceremonie.

We had a charming sail from Montreal
to Quebec, the night a lovely moonlight,
and the eteamer a palatial one, we had a
steamboat race to, and fioally won. We
stopped at St. Louis Hotel, in Quebee, 3
large and fine hotel and the only first-class
house there, and as we had been their be-
fore and kept fresh in our the
good French bread, the matchless chops,
the unequaeled corn bread, the delicious,
real cream from “Rhode’s farm.” and in
fact everything better than anywhere else,
why of course, all through the hardships,
inconviences and hunger-longings of our
trip, we kept in our minds’ view, the un-
rivaled delicacies, the perfection of eook-
ing that we had seen and tasted a¢ Se
Louis Hotel. Alas, how great was our
disappointment, what an unbappy realiza-
tion of fair hopes ; what an extinguisher
of good-humor was it, to find all
bread, cakes, biscuit, nothing baked fic to
be eaten, and nothing cooked fic t» be
eaten, indeed the lﬂf of Whlh
to the very nadir of m ion, as it
hadbef::zrinn to the zenith of perfee-
tion. Ah well, such is life:

Quebec is certainly the most interesting
city this side of the great water, quaint,
unique, primitive, uncanny is it, even the
innumerable little dogs have a peculiar
snapping, resonant bark, aod the many
sisters of Mercy, with their white caps
and black gowns, priests with their sombre
robes flitting about, baodsome cathedrals
with rare old paintings, coe of which is
the dead figure of Christ painted by (ham-
plain, and is the most intensifying. fasei-
nating, real painting that I have ever
seen—the chureh was offered twenty-five
thousand dollars for it, and then there
are the shrines with their many devotees
(not always reverent omes) and there
stands the solemn old Pope in a niche in-
side the chapel door, with the great broaze
toa burnished quite bright and smooth,
with the many Catholie kisses, we noticed
one priest was very careful to wipe off the
toe ere he kissed it, what folly and saper-
stition those catholics are the vietims of.
There are the plsins of Abrabam, upon
which are the llo Towers, there isan
underground from each one to the

Wolfe, and one to Montealm. The ety
ts surrounded by a wall, some places fifteen.

twenty and more feet high. o thas it pre- | — .
sents a {ormidable . indeed 3b | monis nﬁ—.w

most all the old Eoglish homes there, are L e s meacemrmsa g o
barricaded by walls neariy 2= high s the Foneral informetion

houses themselves one 15 bewt m <t

wandering through the rity. the streets \ famd of svversl information on off
are so narrow, the © ugeven. mnd | subjects—.n the verious wwte, ssiesees,

Ways remsin a8 3 curiosi

around Quebec are ¢ beantifal. | ed. shwerved. remembered nd reflessed
to the Falls of Montmoreney, s distance | though he moy mot e 3
of nine miles, the road is Jined on cithe? | .0 wefll to the - w E
side by cunning lil:h hogses .'h'-ﬂy-h!-"“-.“ ~.

te_ and as the lots run " of mind. o
with the streets aod the houses stand *-ﬁcﬁ-# r-
square with the lots, it makes the evmers | nocewsity = s crentive mmes-
front to the screet, and gives the villoge » | ding ® it imwortality, snd the gower =
peculiar appearance—we sez there the | make its impress on 3l coming ‘
spinning-wheel of our grandmothers. and | the man whom Beaven huw

t women with woolen dreses and | from persevering indmery aty o

brimmed straw hats. ~servations bas sequived 3 vaviows wmd es-

The beauty of Montmoreney Falls, s | tensive inowledge. v the mne wie muy

not in the quantity of the water, for it v be the most ‘mmediste Seneflt to Nis oo
comparatively small, but in the great dis- [sge  Fis varions bnowledge gives B
tance of the fall from the top to the bot- | sxtended power. .“ﬁ.
tom, it looks lilke s great white veil, fim7. | confined 0 one purtioninr ssiooes,
shining and beautiful We walked down | Nigeelf not eeraerhed et
three hundred and cighty three steps | siener, but 9 srte, scienoss, et
the foot of the Falls, only to sy that | snd Nistory wwist alh ctfier, e & o
we had been there for [ am sire there | srieted in Bis ivvestigntions withie fhes
was nothing to be seen worth the trouble | wience. Sueeess in suy porsnis i Semter
and fatizue of going down such s grent | ineuved ”~£~
namber of steps and climbing up sgain — |  The firmer snd e wh
But the lovliest, most mmantie sighe, s “”:W‘&-
the Falls of Lovette, not s soted a» Mont- | qrai md geviogy . the mer
morency, but to our view far mere besuti- | chane by » ‘m
ful, they are near the Indise villsge of | 0 the
Saint Lovette, where the squaws make il | afscture of the vavieny .
sorts of pretty curions thiogs of beads, | farent guete of the ,.F
moose hair, bireh Bark. ete , such w0 olip- | mam, by s e of e wiowes
pers, cushions, boges of all wrts. which | iy, bus of lisersture wnd Sy, while
are sont everywhere, while many v | s 3 weinl men, be bes solen fom T
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bought by visitors, the Falls are
from ail others [ have seen exoepting
Trentsn Falls, whieh they recemble wme | toresting
The path leading o thew, s thrmugh »
wild glen of cedar. pineand hemionk troes.
rocks envered with moss, and Joxurions
vines trailing everywhere. the prineipal
fall is only abone $fty-feet perpendieniar,
brit that 1< only the beginning to 3 series | ghy numen sud
of falls, which make 3 gradusi doscent of
sbout six handred feet and form s grese
flame through which the Seiling, madden.
ing, bubbling water rusites, making
ening noise, the evlor of the water »
dark brown, and the thrown ap in
the sunlight, shows :’::b’. clear, golden
hue, so exquisitivaly ifal, that we
once—for pure artistic besaty, gave
palm to the Falis of Lovette.
The country
level. produetive and thi
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ancient city, aye the memory of the dewd. | jamming, il evnclusioss, of fenue
the horror of which froze our blood, made | ion. oil we arw 0 3w o be, i Bl oo
each partienlar hair of our head stand 90 | (hesy forts ; Beevase whes hee Seew sl i
end, a deed enacted in the mideight Bour. 5, o malbe the futare.  The pae Siteries
beneath our window, in our very sight, in | of susione sod of he
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thick set buriy Irishman polies- | gy philumpher’s snne.” the gast muf
man, who was -ryi-Lh per~aade h‘dt*.--dv the T pus
Irishmaa to go home, M**ﬂbﬁo*z

man down on the crossing, kept bimdown | Koswledge “re stemerie wh
a moment finally at the of mother  ghioh the teseber v o lnbor  Vefbros
Irishmao, be left him up. the policeman o0 if he is oo Setter fosed fir Bis Banic
finding himeelf free. the [rishman ;.o then merely be  prasmion of e
by the shonlder, 3nd said. “1 gave Jou 3 eengile: but if with thee e bv = 3p
ebamcopb.-z.aﬂml..‘,—ciwd*h od »
to understand jou are my prisomer.” -‘--—;-a—-n—-z-.u e >
eourse ws and the two or three other spee- | Lios the tascher Bonid be. o gowerfll
tators below, thought it was over. sod that | [ovue in the worid.  Te & the snllitees
the policeman would take the man home, f she fature. e Dokls in b Band o
bat in a flash of time, before ome ecoml | F
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think, we saw the policemsn fall, and the | snd sevies Soat PR Lo
man standing over him, then our sight o5l ke ﬂ:n“
was cbecured by a carringe that stood B | iy Sonored castoms sod womliiged Bo
front of the side walk where the polies M.‘-“.‘-.m’
man lay, but we heard eight dull. Beavy | rince wruetares Slasing iv e
thuds. which we learned afterwards, were Fia s 10 spstome of sil ‘rmes snd sntinms
md"‘!"""‘""‘-':‘u'i"‘: wrl with that trae heart w mtergres sly.
policeman by the collar, pounded serves the purpwe of Bis Breter
head down on the carbstone. a0y onw of | (hoy libearios sud travel. ‘-’ > s
the terrible strokes being sufficient to kill | L 0y conter, smund which ~=
the poor fellow, after the falling of the po- | ppyfve whose mge Brings fveh
liceman and the peiting of bis head. whieh g gury sud frue. u“b-z
was done in 3 few seconds, snd the instan-
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came out with lanterns, sod we mw s
of blood where the poor fellow
Euﬂ' they earried him in snd we retired
with a feeling of dread snd horror which
we could not shake off, 3nd were aroused &
from a fitfal uneasy slumber. by the eries the busis of their
and sereams of the grief stricken wife of o
the policeman, who wasted to sew her whie el retwee
“poor murdered Georze.” T teil jou it i | .0 o} cimse svw 10 thew senied Boolin, e
one thing to rend of 3 murder, and asother greac. gt o o s 1
thing to se one; the mordered man was instruction  Buot bewimg the
an honest, spright man, snd —:‘ﬁ‘ bis cunssd, By Sl
citizen. he was a0 Eaglishman. and left 3| g gy thae whother Yoo
wife and six children sad the murderer ﬂw s weil
was 3 bad, troublesome fellow, sud thet | o0y e war e e
was under the influesce of liquor, su:u—a ——
and the policeman waated him to go howe, | ;00 o0 wtartiing wientide
the Irishman was ugly sad killed Bbim; | e . sadlimg o e
there is 1o doudt bus that be will be 00- | recrtutin e g+
vieted. darimess Segraphy of
We left Quevec snd came back once | what some Sryomd
more to Montreal, thence through Labe |sad
i How delightfal ic was o>
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