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WOODSTOCK, 8S 

GEORGE A, WHITING, 
NO. 25, UNION STREET, 

Importer and Dealer in 
TIN PLATFS, BLOCK TIN, SPRING STEEL, 
SHEET IRON, LEAD, ZINC, SLEIGH SHOE STEEL 
BOILER IRON, COPPER, Tize & Sueer do. 
IRON WIRE, ANTIMONY, SterL Wire, 

Files, Rasps, Nuts, Washers, Bolts, Rivets, Machine 
Screws, Vices, Crucibles, Emery, Ears, Handles, Japan'd 
and Stamped Tin Ware, Enamelled and Tin Hollow Ware, | 
Tinners’ Tools and Machines. Also, Sheet Iron and Tin | 
Plates in bond. 

Business Cords. (BOSTON. . . . FALL 
STODDARD & BAKER, 

HARNESS-MAKERS, 
AND IMPORTERS OF 

Boots and Shoes, Shoe Findings, Harness 
Mountings, Trimmings, F rench Cal, 

Sole and Harness Leather, &c. 

Smew orrosiTE THE CoMMERCIAL DANK, WATER STRE
ET, 

Woopsrock, N. B. 
51-tf 

E. W. MILLER, 

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c, 

pw¥Igm XEXT DOOR TO TELEGRAPH OFFICE, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

M. C. BURGESS, 

DENTIST, 

@vyyicn ar BuaxcrArD House, - - - Woonsrock, N. B. 

EF" All efficient methods employed both for the pre- | 
ervation and insertion of TEETH. | 

BOSTON, | 

BAILEY’S CARRIAGE DAZAAR, 

91, FEDERAL STREET, BOSTON. 

DUDLEY H. BAILEY has on hand, and is constantly 
receiving from the most celebrated manufacturers in the 
country, the largest and best assortment of Carriages, 
consisting of Coaches, Barouches, Carryalls, Top and 
Open Buggies, Concord, Express, and Covered Waggons, 
to be found at any establishment in the State. Auction 
Sales of Horses, Carriages, llarnesses, &c. &e., every 
Saturday, at 11 o'clock, in the spacious area of the 
Bazaar. DUDLEY H. BAYLEY. 

n 
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APOTHECARIES, PHYSICIANS, 

| And all others who are purchasing Botanic Medicines, { 
- Bs EVUT LER, {will find at the store of 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, B. 0. & G. C. WILSON, 
FLOUR AND PROVISION DEALER, BOTANIC DRUGGISTS, 

9, North Market Wharf, 18 & 20 CENTRAL STREET, BOSTON, 

SAINT JOIN, N. B. |The largest and best assortment to be found in the 
country—consisting of every variety of Medicinal Roots, 
Herbs, Barks, Seeds, Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Resins, 
Extracts, Ointments, &e. Also, Brandy, Wines, Bourben 
Whiskey, and other Liquors, perfectly pure for medicinal 
purposes. Glassware, Medical Books, Syringes, &e. 
SPICES, carefully selected, and perfectly pure, always 

on hand. 
Orders from a distance, by mail, express or otherwise, 

promptly attended to. 

BOGLE’S BAZAAR, 
202 WASHINGTON STREET,.......... .... BOSTON. 

Wigs and Hair Work, newest styles; Bogle’s Hyperion 
Fluid for the lair; Balm of Cyther2a for the complex- 
ion; Electric Hair Dye, proven to be the best in the 
world,— private rooms for its application. Fancy Goods, 
Perfumery, and every Toilet Article cheap, at Wholesale 
and Retail. 

Woodstosk, June 18, 1859. 42-tf 
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THOMAS E. WHARFYF, 

CALAIS, MAINE. 

Hardware in all variety 5 ¢ 

Carriiige Irons and Trimmings; 

ghoomakers® Lasts, Pegs and Findings; 

P.aints, Oils, Window Glass and Putty; 

Agricuitaral Tools] : 
Wooden Ware and Grindstones, 

¥" Those visiting the City are respectfully invited to 

nll may 21 
— 

bv. K. CHASE, 
CALAIS, MAINE, 

Dealer in Hur lware, Iron and Steel, Paints & 

Qiis, Biacksmith Tools, Sporting and 

Blastin 7 Pewder, Guns & Pistols, 

Welch & Griffith’s Saws, Rail- 
road Shovels & Picks. 

DP. K.C. is agent for W. Adams and Co.’s celebra- 

od [Fire-Froof Safes, Fairbanks’ Scales, and Bisbee, A arble 

& Co.'s Powder Maunfactory. tf. jan 8. 

FRONTIER IRON COMPANY, 
VMANUFPACTUACRS OF 

Steam Engines 1aiiroad Work, Machinery | 

for Lumber Mills, Composition and iron 

Castings, Skip and Cook Stoves, 

Windlass Purchases, &c. 

CALAIS, MAINE. 

TO PRINTERS, 
For sale & number of RUGGLES PRESSES and Fonts 

of Type, in good order. Apply to 
J. BE. FARWELL & CO., 

2, Spring Lane, Boston. 

TO FARMERS, A RARE CHANCE! 
The subscriber offers for sale 150 acres cheice LAND, 

at Hammonton, New Jersey, (new settiement,) in Farms 
of 10 or 20 acres, or upwards, at £12 to $20 per acre, 
payable in four years, or 10 per ¢ent off for eash—or will 
be exchanged for property nearer Boston. For full par. 
ticulars gpply, enclosing stamp, to JOHN. STILES, 18 

‘ State-street, Boston. FFF" To three or four fawilies 
. wishing to emigrate and purchase together, this offers a 

G. D. KIN G & SONS, favorable opportunity. Over one huudred and fifty New 

CALAIS, ME. ingland families have purchased farws and settled in 
| 1 } Q 7 6» OULD fafortn the tradors of Woodstock and the | Hammonton doring the past year. 

Y upper country generally, that they have and keep 
sonstantly on hand, at their Store in Calais, Me., a large 

Sock of PROVISIONS, GROCERIES, &ec., in part as 
willows: 

Flour, Cora Meal, 
Pork, Sugar, Saleratus, Soap, 

Tea, Coffee, Candles, &c. &e. 

AM of which they offer to the Trade at the LOWEST To Newspaper, Book, and Job Printers. 
MARKET RATES. Guernsey's Patent Power Cylinder Printing Presses are 

AF" Bxchange made for Oats, Butter, and other Country | considered to be the best ever brought iuto tlie market— 
: | cost, simplicity, durability, and quality of work eonsid- 

before pur- ered. Newspaper size, prints a form 26 by 41 inches; 
dee 25. | jobbing size, 16 by 94 inches.  For-press or particuinrs 

apply to JOHN STILES, 18 State-street, Boston. 

French Burr Millstene Manufacturing Co., 
C. W. BROWN, Agent. 

Manufacture and have for sale all sizes French Burr 
Mitistenes, and C. W. Brown's Patent Portable Grist 
Mills. Also, Mill Spindies, Brushes, Picks, Bolting 
Cloths, &c., €7 Haverhill ssreet, Boston. 

Rice, Tobacco, 

Prociuce. : 

e_# [utending purchasers will please call 

DEMING & SONS, 
MERCHANTS, 

CALAIS, ME, 
WILLIAM DEMING, JR. OC. L. DENNING. 

samers Adelmde, Admiral and Queen; 

Grand Trunk & Great Western Ruil- 

dec 11. 

OAKLAND INSTITUT. 
A Family end Day Scliool for Young Ladies, Needham 

Plaia, Mass. Fall Term begins Sept. 7; Winter Term, 
oreey Nov. 16. For references and full particulars, address 

ii, L145 88 od A. HARVEY, Principal, Needham, Mass. 
Agents ; 

Boston & Wor es ler, 
roads. BINNEY & CO., 

Manufacturers of and Dealers in 

PAPER, TWINE, STRAW BOARDS, 

ENVELOPES AND PAPER BAGS. 

Agents for the Tarred and Dry Roofing Paper. Ware- 
house No. 64, Kilby-street, Boston. 

Where will be found, at a'l times, all kinds of choice Cox- 

recrioNArY, HARD Drea and CRACKERS
 of all kinds, A PRINT 

Weooing Cake, &c. &e. Jikewise, au large and well-se- . 

leoted stock of Cigars, Fa soY Goobs, To
ys, &e. &e. All 

of which ean bs had for the lowest cash 
prices. 

Also, OYSTERS by the quart or gallen. 

EF All Urders addressed as above will recei
ve prompt 

sttoption. 

ALLEN & SONS, 
WV holesale and Retail 

BAKERS & CONFECTIONERS, 
Corner of Main and Union Streets, 

Calais, Me., 

Press for 

{he 
People! W. B. SANCTON,, 

MANUFACTURER OF 

SOAP AND CANDLES, 

8TORE 48 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET
, 

Manufactory, 32 Orange Street, 

SAINT JOHN N. B. 

LOWE’S PATENT 

PORTABLE PRINTING PRESS. 
A Silver Medal This wonderful invention was patented in 18% 
= by Mr. Lowe, since which time many valuable 

improvements have been effected upon it, no 
pains or expense having been spared to make 
this Press what it isnow universally regarded to 

| be — without a rival for CHEAPNESS, SIM- 
i PLICITY, DURABILITY, AND EFFICIENCY! 

(J A dietingnishing feature of this Press —and 
one possesséd by no other—is that type may be 
placed upon any part of the bed, and receive 
a perfect impression. It is well adapted to all 

rst a of Feineg. -- hasno — fas Aa _— 
d _ ter-Copying 88, It does not easily get oun 

by ep Bb of order, and a boy of ten years can work the 
’ ’ ’ 2 st size with case, and at a rate of 500 im- 

pressions an hour, which is about the average rate. 
Persons living in country places where sn are no printing offices 

near will find one of these presses a profitable investment, as there is 
[) jorge profit on the ay of Circulars, Business and Visiting Cards, 
Lill-Heads, Hana ec, §e. 
Those who wish to learn a good trade, and at the same time be laying 

up money — those who wish to complete their education (for who so 
intelligent as the printer ?) — merchants who wish to advertise their 
business and at the same time keep their clerks busy — gentlemen who 
find time hang heavy upon their hands— printers who wish a fast, 
cheap, and reliable job press — in fact, all who want to improve their 
condition, will tind it invaluable. : 
Printed directions, giving all the pasticulars os to working the press 

with information in regard to printing generally, setting types, &c., will 
accompany every Press: and a Circular, in ¥ egy form, containing 
other information in regard to the press, will be sent on application te 
any address without charge. % 
Au those who have our presses with the old-fashioned wooden roller 

ean have them exchanged for those with metal ones, with the other 
im ge move 5 Lx i a 
Our presses may be exchanged at any time rs months, 
hd articles sold by us, if not satisfactory, may be returned with- 

i ays. 
All Kinds of printing material furnished to order at manufacturer's 
rices. [Electrotyping, Stereotyping, and Wood Engraving executed 
ower than at any other Race in the country. 

RICE LIST. 
Printing Office No.1. Printing Office No. 3. 

§ 3 by! $ re $5.00 he o Wat le 
ount, 1,74: 7 nts, 5, 

Ink Roll oi Ink Roller, po 
Ink Box Can of Ink, 
Can of Black Ink, Chase, 

Marble Slab Iron Chase 
Quoins and Bearers, Quoins and Bearers, 

Office complete, €30.00 

Printing Office No.4. 
Press, 13 by 17 inches, $25.00 
4 Founts, 6,988 types, I 
Can of Black Ink, 
Ink Roller, 
Chase, 
Marble Ink Teble, 
Quoins and Bearers, 

REMOVAL. 
I'he Subscribers have removed from No.2 o the more 

convenient Stores 

NOS. 4 & 5 SOUTH WHARF, 
where will be found a large stock of 

Flour, Provisions and Groceries. 

IMAMILTON & UNDERHILL. 

bt. John, Aug. 2, 1858. 

ir RANKINE’S 

STEAM BISCUIT MANUFACTORY, 
MILL STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

JIOM AS RANKINE, Baker, manufactures and keeps 

eonsta ly on hand— 
Burrke, 

SUGAR, | ORACKERS. 
Waren, 
Gramax | 

q at Indian Town free of charge. 
unctually attended to. 

ODA, 

Win, BISCUIT. 
Gramay, 
Grocans, | : 

FF Packages derlvere 

Orders from the covatry’ P 
- 

Aug 7. 

F. A. COSGROVE, 
IvrPorTER AND WHOLESALE 

DzALER IN 

“Kloeks, Watches & Jewellery, 
English, American, French §& German 

FANCY GOODS AND TOYS. 

— ALSO — 

fs aguerreotype, Amlbrotype & Photographic Goo
ds. 

No. 75 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. 

P.S. Orders from the Country promptly attended to.
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3.00 
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Office complete, $10.00 

Printing Office No. 2. 
$m. 4 b J —, $10. 

un x types, o 

Ink Roller, : 
Can of Ink, 

a
2
 

: 

Chase, 
Marble Slab 
Quoins and Bearers, 

Office complete, Office complete, 

Address: LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 

33
58
4:
 

2
 & 

| mignonette and heliotrope on each side of the 

thie coving of the wood pigeon were heard. 

144 Washington Street, Boston, Mase. 

JOHN STILES 
Has removed from 81 Exchange Street, to the 

Globe Buildings, 18 State Street, 
Where he will continue to receive consignments of 

Colonial Produce, 
Of every kind, and to purchase goods in the 

BOSTON AND NEW YORK MARKETS, 
At very lowest prices, for Merchants and Traders in 

CANADA AND THE EASTERN PROVINCES. 
For Cash or Consignments of Produce. 

! uaintance with the markets, and prompt personal 
Sttention to all orders has enabled him to give entire satisfaction to his 
Customers. lis aim will ever be to render his agency advantageons 
and mts to Colonial Merchants, in the sale of their produce and 
> of their goods. 

bp rences :—Messrs, Clark and Woodward, Boston 3 J. G. Rowes, Ps Toronto, C. W.: Ira Gould, Esq., Montreal, C. E.; Messrs, 
Ue &k Hart, Halifax, N. 8.: W.J. Ward, Esg., St. John's. N. F. 
— Ar a il KC T5715 ETRE WS SE HE JT WR 

PHENIX 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 
For General Life Assurance, Annuities, 

_ 8nd Loss of Life at Sea. 
Chief Qffice.—1, LeavExmaLL-sTRERT, LONDON. 
Branches.—16, Dale Street, Liverpool. 

St. James’ Chambers, Manchester. 
THOMAS 1.. EVANS, 

Agent for New Brunswick. 

Jawrs R. Macsnaxe, Esq, St, John; W. H. Suitasox 
€s5Q., Fredericton. 
Madiea] Bxaminer forWoodstoek, Dr. 6. A. Brown. 

IAT, CAP AND FUR STORE, 
41 King-street, Saint John, N, B, 

THE LARGEST AND BEST ASSORTED STOCK 

HATS AND CAPS 
‘ Province, embracing everyt

hing New o 

Desirable in Style or Material,
 

For sale at & Small Advance on Cost, Whol
esale or 

Retail, by 

Da H. HALL, 
FACTURER & IMPORTER, 

Saint John, N. B. 

A thorough 

MANU 
41 King-street, 

May 15, 1838. 

GRANITE HALL, 
No. 5 Dockestreet.

 

THOMAS R. JONES, 
il Importer & Manufacturer of Every

 

Saunie — Description of 

Caps and Furnisuing Goods; Clothing, Hats, Jap ho. 

ins, Vestings, Tailors’ Trimmings
, 

ares; 0il and Rubber Clothing. 

ii, 
Lumberers, and Railr

oad Con- 

i ’ i | Terms. : 
‘ pastors, supplied Jes = measre in a Fuperior mam 

| 

| 
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THE FRANXLIN EXPEDITION. 

“ Away, away !” eried the stout Sir John, 

¢ While the blossoms are on the trees; 

Tor the summer is short, and the time speeds on 

As we sail for the Northern Seas. 

Ho! gallant Crozier, and brave Fitz-James ! 

We wiil startle the world, I trow 

When we find a way through the Northern Seas 

That never was found till now ! 

A stout good ship is the Erebus, 

As ever unfurled a sail, 

And the Terror will match with as brave a one 

As ever outrode a gale.” 

So they bid farewell to their pleasant homes, 

To the Lills and valleys green, 

With three hearty cheers for their native isle, 

And three for the English Queen; 

They sped them away beyond cape and bay, 

Where the day and night are one,— 

Where the hissing light in the heavens grew bright, 

And famed like a midnight sun, 

There was nought below save the fields of snow, 

That stretched to the icy pole; 

And the Esquimaux in his strange canoe 

Was the only living soul! 

Along the coast, like a giant host 

The glittering icebergs frowned 

Or they met on the main like a battle plain, 

And crashed with a fearful sound ! 

The zeal and the bear, with a curious stare, 

Locked down from the frozen heights; 

And the stars in the skies, with great wild eyes, 

Peered out from the Northern Lights, 

The gallant Crozier, and the brave Fiti-James, 

And even the stout Sir John, 

Felt a doubt like a chill through their warm hearts thrill, 

As they urged the good ships on. 

They sped them away, beyond cape and bay 

Where even the tear drops freeze; 

But no way was found, by Strait or Sound, 

To sail through tue Northern Seas; 

They sped them away, beyond cape and bay, 

And they sought, but they sought in vain ! 

For no way was found, through the ise around, 

To return to their homes again. 

But the wild waves rose, and the waters froze, 

Till they olosed like a prison wall; 

And the icebergs stood, in the silent flood, 

Like jailors grim and tall ! 

0, God! 0, God !—it was hard to die 

In that prison home of ice ! 

For what was fame, or a mighty name, 

When life was the fearful price? 

The gallant Crozier and the brave Fitz-James, 

And even the stout Sir John, 

Had a secret dread, and their hopes all fied, 

As the weeks and months passed on. 
Then the Ice King came, with his eyes of flame, 

And looked on the fatal crew; 

His chilling breath was as cold as death, 

And it pierced their warm hearts through ! 

A heavy sleep, that was dark and deep, 

Came over their weary eyes; 

And they dreamed strange dreams of the hills and streams, 

And the blue of their native skies. ; 

The Christmas chimes, of the good old times, 

Were heard in each dying ear, 

And the darling feet, and voices sweet 

Of their wives and children dear! 

But it faided away—away-—away ! 

Like a sound on a distant shore; 

And deeper and deeper came the sleep, 

Till they slept to sleep no more !” 

0, the sailor's wife and the sailor's child, 

They weep, and watch, and pray; 

And the Lady Jane, she will hope in vain, 

As the long years pass away ! 

The gallant Crozier and the brave Fitz-James, 

And the good Sir John have found 

An open way to a quiet bay, 

Aud a port where all are bound ! 

Let the waters roar on the ice-bound shore 

That circles the frozen pole; 

But there is no sleep, and no grave so deep, 

That can hold the human soul ! 

Select Tale, 

THE GUILTY THOUGHT. 

ee ————————— 

But a week passed—ten days passed, and there 
was no sign of recuvery. All that kind and judi- | 
cioue nursing could do, was done, apparently in| 

. go, ' l 

vain ; every chavge was from bad to worse. On| 
GE 5 | 

the evening of the 22d of August, nearly a fortnight 
from the first seizure, the ruffering within that | 
pretty romo seemed Grawing to a close. The large 
French window was thrown open, and through it] 
came 2 soft summer breeze, telling of the beds of! 

broad | 

steps that led down from the room to the terruce 

walk below. Tne muslin cartains, partially drawn, 

waved to and fro in this perfumed breeze. Every | 

now and then, the cawing of the distant rovks and | 

Yith- | 

out, all eo fresh, acd beaunful, and happy ; within, 

all so sad and hopeless. The bed bad been drawn 

out into the middle of the room ; its curtains were | 

looped up; the light fell full on the wasted form. | 
There had been wuch delirium, affording transient | 

glimpses of the eelfish aud frivolous secrets of that | 

poor little mind, whose plots, hopes, purposes, 
were | 

all incoherently and plainly enough revealed tw the | 

quick ears of one watcher, though they seemed 

mera raving to those of the nurse. But tis étage | 
had passed away. The young girl now lay com: | 
paratively quiet, breathing heavily, aud moaning | 

trom time to time. Iler eyes were Pall open, and) 

dull, her face livid. : : 
the parched lips with a little wine. On a small | 
table near the bedside stood two or three half empry | 

bottles, all that Dr. Ashford s skill could Buggest, | 

and tliese the patient had not been able to take tor! 
the lass four and twenty hours. 
The nurse was busy about the sufferer, smoothing 

| tha clothes, stroking the restiess hauds, moving the 

pillows, for a kind nature cannot passively contem- 

plate suffering ; and whether the sick are soothed | 
or not, these little ministrations give scme comfort 

to the watchers by their bed of pain. **It won’t 

be Jong, ma’am, |’'m sure. Poor lamb, she’s going 

fast, 1 can see. I wish the doctor muy come before 
all 1s over. She doesnot heara word we say, ma'am, 
no fear of disturbing her ; but do, ma am, sit down 

yourself, you're ready to faint. 1 never saw any 

one 80 pale. She wants nothing, and it's too much 

for you to see the very last; I'm used to it, but 
gomebow it goes to my heart, 80 young as she is;"’ 
and a tear rolled down the nurse's cheek as she] 
spoke. Mrs. Vivyan kissed Matilda's forehead, and 
moving to the window, sat down, 

For the first time, tears gathered in Ler large 
dark eyes, and her heart felt full of sweet and sor- 

rowful tenderness. The poor young giri! Now 

| 

that she was dying, she could inspire nothing but|p 
| hour and travelled day and night. affectionate pity. Mrs. Vivyan thanked God for 

the sorrow £he could sincerslyshow. Sue had done 
her part ; night and day she had watched and! 

soothed. Never wus daughter better tended. For! present crisis, and sbe hope of recovery. Dreading | 

that, too, she was thankful. How cals and beau. 
tiful the outer world was! Her thoughts flew to! : 
her Arthur; he would grieve; he would grieve ; | sent backjcarriage - 

she feared, indeed, that he would grieve acutly ;' jumping out at the 
s *GARM 

> ot, ond at t
he lowest pri

ces 

pL 
r 

ge. John, 0 1%. 

Woedetoo, Jue 13%, 1838 but upon his active mind, in hie full, fresh life, 

| same protracted torture. 

Bi 

' ble now sho could not be, 
' hatred 1m her heart was murder. 

How strange it sounded | 
ton the gruve 
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sorrow would gain no permanent hold, would find 
no congenial soil. He would forgive hie mother for 
having disguised from lim the nature of the attack, 
liad she not done so, had she risked recalling Lin 

! 4 - 1 . . 

to the infected house, there had been no interval of 

Matilda could not have felt the CONECI ONSEN CAR, 

comfort of his prescence ; and what mother would 
I~ 9 son 7 

her for the haif-truths hier two letters had enntained, 

PO 

have endangered her 

\ ' 11 \ WS 
2 ali in all en and they would again b 

God wae gracious. Mer noble ho 
to ea 

Do ww 
¥ was t to he 

linked with a lower nature, not to be beguiled by | 

This poor | a transient fancy into n life Jong regret, 
child, too ; her life had been hitherto a bright and 

the selfishness darkened, and frivolity became worth- | 

iessnese. All was well, all would be well. Mean- 
while her whole nature seemed to melt into ineffible | 
tenderness and quiet ; refreshing tears followed each | I, 

| by Lis presence and the sight of Mrs. Vievan pros- | other down her pals and noble face, and fell unno- | I 
When the doctor | Ve ry | ticed on the clasped hands upon her knee, 

quietly the door opened, and the doctor appeared. 
Mre. Vivyan arose. He bent down over the patient 

with an tager look ; he felt hands, brow, pulse ; he | 
] £14 om 

ve dell Phe took out his watch— the pulse ugain. 
nurea Jobked at him sorrowfully, and shook her 
head. Strange that he wsets ber eye without an | mother’s face froze Lis soul, he never guessed at 
answering glance of pity. He seems perplexed, 
and again iooks closely at the patient's skin. Mrs, 
Vivyan stood at the bottom of the bed, and convul- 
sively grasped the footboard. 

+ Compose yourself, my dear madam ; I do believe | 
our young charge will live. You deserve it, upon 
my word, you do—you have been such a first-rate 

nurse ; yes '—taking out his watch again—** the | 
pulse is gone down to U0, and there is a slight mois- 
ture on the skin—very slight. till, if she sleeps, 
if she only sleeps, she wiil recover. We must have 
the room kept as guiet as possible ; the window | 

+ may remain open for the next hour or so—can’t 
have tog much air in these cases ; nothing to do but 
to sit by and watch, and see that the patient be 
well covered. We must promote this salutary 
moisture. 1 would stay myself if I had time. One 
person in the room, though, will be quite sufiicient ; 
and you, my dear madam, will, I trust, try to get 
some rest, for you look worn out; you do, in- 
deed.” ) 

 T ghall not leave,’ said Mrs. Vivyan, in a voice 
that seemed to have lost all its tone, and that made 
the doctor start. *‘ 1 shall not leave till the crisis 
be past; no fear of my sleeping.” 
+ Ng fear, indeed,’ said the nurse; ‘‘I never 

saw Bugh a one to watch.” 
ot 28 way go, nurse, I insist upon it. Thib is * 

ny post; leave me here.” 

As they left the room, the doctor remarked to 
the nutse, that if Mrs. Vivyan herself was not taken 
ill he should be very thankful ; but that there was 
a wildoess in her eye this evening that he did not 
like, and that he should return about midnight to 
know how things were going, and himself insist 
upon relieving the watch this excellent lady was so 
bent upon keeping by the sick bed. Meanwhile, 
he urged the nurse to takeadvantage of her resolve, 
and snatch a few hours’ sleep till his return. 

Left by herself, Mrs. Vivyan stood long in the 
attitnde in which they left her. The evening closed 
in ; the last rook had cawed itself silent ; the breeze 
that “brought in the perfume of the flower-buds 
grew sumewhat chill ; the clothes should be gather- 
ed closer round the sleeping girl ; she does not move 
to do 80 ; she is not thinking any longer of such 
kind winistrations. All the bitterness of the past 
is swesping over her soul. The fatal morning when 
that woman's letter came, that woman who had 
stood between her and her husband’s unreserved 
contidsce; who had embittered their lass parting, 
whose name was on his dying lips as she kissed 
thet in tlie agony of her own ‘¢late repentant 
love;'’ the many years she had endured her pres- 
ence, her vanity, her littleness—all this was present 
with her now, all this had to be lived over again 
in this torturing hour. And now—it is this woman’s 
daughter who stands between her and the son of 
her unutterable love. It is this girl who triamphs! 
She has striven in vain—prayed in vain; the 
struggle is over—God is against her? Suddenly 
she sturts-—her ear has caught, she fancies. a faint 
sound of wheels. It stops. 1t must have been the 
wind only. Who could be coming at this hour? 
‘The doctor would not return till morning. Arthar! 
Ob, be at least is safe, far {rom this infected houso 
and district. But Le will return, and he will find 
this girl recovered. He will love the more for the 
sickness and the danger past. Her ravings, inco- 
herent as they were, have told enough to show that 
already there is something of a plighted promise 
between them. There is no hope—none! None if 
she lives? But must she live? Might not this 
sleep be broken—might not the fever return? Mrs. 
Vivyan moves softly to the head of the bed, stoops 
down close ; the breathing is labored still, the flush 
deep! but still the moisture on the brow, and still | 
this sleep, which the doctor says wiil save her! O 
for some thunder-clap to startle her out of it; some 
cry of fire, some ruin to this stately house—all 
welcome, thrice welcome, so that sleep were broken! 
The evening air blows very freshly in, lifting the 
muslin window-curtains till they sweep the dress- 
ing table; should not the window be closed, lest 
the patient be chilled? No; the doctor said it 
might remain open for an hour or more. She takes 
out Ler watch ; only une hour, scarce ove since he 
left. This lifetime of agony, not sixty winutes by 
that little watch, andsll Ler future lite will be this 

Arihar more and more 
estranged from her by underband influence, more 
and more degraded in character by thie unworthy 
ove. Unless—uniess! 
worthiess life, precious to none. What was the 
fancied passion of a boy? Whom did Matilda 
ever even sevk to serve? This life, a blight upon 
her son's future, a poison to hier own nature, what 

sin were it if Ler Land shook the balance in which | : ; : : 
[13 was trembling now? lf, daring to push aside | there was something more though—a someibing of 
this paltry obstucie from his upward path, she 
wore to save her boy. This thought startles her 
loss, soos less a gin, than did the first hope that 
this sickness might prove the fever. More mise 

nor more guilty. lis 
Again a rush of 

: il Lan bef wind wilder than before. 
| walk ! almost like footsteps. No! it 

is the vivleni beating ol heart snd teiuplos at the | 

[thought that flastied in upon her wind with that 

last gust. 

and that rmall table, with its medicine tray, with | 

ve : : : sottie ignut fall, and falling, tue sound Mrs. Vivyan kept moistening | these bottles, mig ’ br : : pres he! rn id 
+ s » { \ i sy. . - 1 rathay NAY 1 . ar . . xs 

3 I ~ | would waken Matilda! Quick. noisstcss and light, [0F rather misery (not entailing permanent injury) 

M 
‘tie white soft hand, how heavily it leans—the 

it table inclines ; a further pressure and It will 

Mer tuce is fearful to see, xo sot, so ghastly. 
are Lsed upon the sleeping girl, but she 

bears Lothing, so terrible the strife 

tuft! 

meen nothing, 

within. 
der—a 6tart, a screawn, 4 Cras 
on the floor. 

[How it came about that Arthur was there is 
simply explained. Two days before Le had received 
a letter from his mother, mentioning, indeed, Ma- 

tilda’s protracted indispogition, but litte caleulated 
tp awaken fear in any but a lover's hearty, lie 
young man was saddened, however, and Lis fac 
showed it plainly. Now the same post had brough 
his servant a letter from a young woman in the 
village, telling, with some (degree of exaggeration, 
tow that Dr. Ashford was night and day at the 
Hall, and Miss Thomson all but given up. Seeing, 
therefore, a cloud on his young muster’s face, Siu 
ders naturally concluded that he, too, had received 

a like report, wad with the lugubrious satis‘action 
men of his class feel in the excitement-of bad news, 
roceeded to commant on it. Arthur set out that 

They were Lis 
wheels that his mother heard. Ile had wet Doctor 
Asliford on the road, and been told by him of the 

0, and she has fainted 

al 
“ 

- 

A) 

even to make his arrival kuown, lest anything 

should oceur to disturb this blessed sleep, he had 
servant to the village, and 

te, had crept round the house 
unseen by all, and made his way to the window of 

i artes. ts tel ions. ls eth AI 

No: be would forgive | 

1 { 
other, | 

ay | 
- 

Why, this life, this poor | 

Another such, only a little stronger, | 

re. Vivvan has moved—Uher baud is on the table. 

Suddanly, & hand is l«id upon her ehoui- | 
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hie mother's room. There he had watched till the 
rising wind made him tremble lest the open window 

shonld ehill her : vet ha feared to startle Lis mother 

by his sudden appearance into a s und that might 
81 un the Sens rouse the sleeper. Ile would st 

I 1 

very gently ; he would | 
would be watching by the hed, His mother! 

he 

with that dead ¥ look on 

aver him, and entering, Jaid bis band on her 
shoulder. 

But Matilda? Too surely, she had waked at 

that wild seream and erash—waked but half eon- 

lof Arthur eerved to increase. [He took her in his 

rarms—he kissed her lips—he tried to soothe her. 
| When the norge and housekeeper rushed in. seared 
‘hy bin violent ringing, they wera scared grill more 

trate in a death-like swoon 
‘returned about midnight he pronenneced | 
| ‘wo days later, she sank. Arthur 
| never lefs her. lhe agony was heightened by the 
{conviction that he had been the means of her death 
| For though the recoifection of that look on his 

iis patient's 
case hopeless, I 

- 
. 

the purpose with which she was standing there, 
land believed that the start he gave her was the 
| cause of all. In his despair, he clusped the dying 
land uncouscious girl in his arms—in his despair, 
| he hung over the ciay till they hasted to bury it 
tout of his sight. Mental distress and violent exer. 
| tion, combined. had predisposed him to the influence 
{of contagion. On the evening of the day that 
| Mattie was laid in ber mother’s grave, ha began to 
| show all the early symptoms of the fever. Long 
‘gpd devotedly did the mother nurse ber darling | 
boy : but from the first, she had no hope of his 

irecovery. No one guessed the truth, but she knew 
that in heart and will, if not in deed, she was a 
'murderess. Tt could not be that God would spare 
her son! Nor was he spared. When the raging 
| fever was over, rapid decline followed. She had 
not separated Arthur and Matilda ; she had bot 
killed them both. - We havesaid thatno one guessed 
the trath. The servants and the doctor at once 
adopted a seemingly obvious explanation. Mrs. 
Vivyan, worn out with long continued watching, 
bad lost her usual power of eelf-control. Startled 
and shocked Dy her son’s unexpected appearance ‘in 
the infected room, it was but too natural that she 
should faint away. Nay, Arthur, as we have seen, 
blamed no other but himself; and yet that strange 
stony look on her face had left a vague sense of 
horror and estrangement on his mind ; and often 
in his ravings he would push her away, and say 
she was not his mother. Even when reason returned, 
little remained of their old relation to each other. 
Arthur was grateful rather than affectionate ; his 
mother devoted, submissive, but fond and caressing 
no longer. ler demeanor wasthat of a slave rather 
than a parent. The image of a girl she had par- 
posed to kill pnshed her away from her boy’s pillow. 
There was guilt on her soul, even if that white 
hand were free. She was not worthy to take her 
Arthur in her arms as heretofore. So the days 
assed, he growing weaker and weaker-—his moth- 

er's heart crushed beneath the burden of her intol- 
erable secret, even more than by her intensity of 
sorrow. Thin and haggard, her rich hair suddenly 
streaked with white, her manner abstracted to all, 
abject in its humility to Arthur, Dr. Ashford shook 
and tapped his head ominously, and whispered to 
the nurse that he only hoped the mind would hold 
out! 

One fine October morning, the young wan, in the 

wheeled into his mother’s room. 
gaid, to look out of that window once more. When 
there, old associations of childhood, early youth, 
all inextricably blent with her love, came sweeping 
over memory, and as the tears ran down his wasted 
face, calling her to him, he hid it on her breast. 
She motioned to the nurse to leave them. The cour- 
age of a broken heart came over her, and she knelt 
down besido her son. None ever knew what passed 
between them, but it was pronounced by doctor 
and nurse that the exertion and emotion occasioned 
by the ehange of room had been too much for their 
patient. In the course of the night alarming 
symptoms set in ; when themiddey sun nextstreamed 
into the sick room, it wae plain that the young 
man’s life was fast ebbing away. Very sad the 
beauty of the dying face, but sadder far the despair 
in the mother’s. . 1t was she who had laid her dar- 
ling there. This, then, was all her love had done 
for him. O God, that Matilda were living at this 
time! that they two were wandering hand in hand 
in the sunshine, and she could lay her down and 
lie forgotten in her grave! She catches the signifi- 
cant expression on the doctor’s face; Arthur is 
[going to die, is dying—and lie will not look at her, 
will not speak to her. She raises hin in her arms 

{ 

| him by in childhood. Something of a smile passes 
| over his face., Oh, surely. he sees, hears, feels her 
love. Mis lips part—it is over! The nurse thought 
he had said ** Mother ;”” Mrs. Vivyun kaew that 
his dying word was ** Maitie !”’ 

freq oW--» Cem 

Norwearan Mosquitors.— There was to me somae- 
| thing terribly ‘sublime in the desolate monotony 
{of the field—a treeless breathiess. waste, blotched 
| with blonde shadows, unda'ating as the ocean each | 
‘rise revealing an infinity beyond—now sprinkled 
with a hundred tarns aud sncw glaciers whieh stood 
out in ghastly contrast to the dead ecabby gray of 
the soil ; now cut sharply by the margins of some 
vast Inke, whose waters crept like a mirage into 
the dull horizon ; mo signs of life, save the flitting | 
wing and plaintive cry ofthe wild bird, and the 

| thin sraky line of our own caravan, as lingering 
thohind we watehed it imperceptibly recede. Yes, 

| which terrible tales had renched our ears, in the 

days wherein we were seoifars—a something which 
made us puff wich greater energy at the pipe, and 
draw closer the protecting veil. These were the 
‘musquitoes on those swampy hollow, were the close 

ase boiled up, and the water glistenad prisma- 
tically among the blackened willow stems. There 
memory wakes me tingle now, when the hum Le- 

feume a din, and the din became a roar, and the 
| very air stunk of insectlife. 1 way appear to epeak 
| rather strongly of these (to the unitiated) insigui- 
|ficaut ephewerge; Lut 1 declare now, after gober 

| reflection, that 1 would sooner face any annoyance 

than the torment eausad by them, and | believe | 
i shall be Lorne cut by all who bave undergone the 
(same. I have spoken with those who have travel- 
| led far, who know the insact horrors of the Cana- 
dian swamp, of the Columbian wild, and West In. 

| disp forest ; for size, numbers and venom, they give 
t the palm to the musquitoes of the Arctic field, | 
| believe there is no preventative against their bite, 
{which 18 Instantaneous; they dash through the 
I smunke of strong tobaeco, like a fox hound through 
| & bulinch—they creep ander the veil or gloves like 
ta ferret into a rabbit hole; where they can neither 

| dush nor erveep, they * hide their time’ with the 
| pitinaciour cunning of a red Indian. Wherever 
the clothes touched the body closely, at the kuees 

and elbows, they swarmed In wousands, and bij 
hrough and through and through ; they 
ingle file up the seams of the gloves, wud ticd sae 

| have seen Je coat and hat 

“ 

| 
t 

8 

stitch in sucecesion. 

(80 covered as he walked io front, that 1 could ar 
any time kill the shape of my hand in Wusquitoes 
tat a blow; and I have seen tho unhappy lLorses wo 
| overtaid from their ears to their tuil with a oloster 
ng mass of wings, that with the puint of my fis gr fv  § 

! Tr ‘ 1 1 " 

i i could not bnt tnmo lite two or three of the 
| thirsty demens There ia one 
not solve with satisfaction. What do they lve n 

| when they dou’s meet travellers? 

— i — OA 

A boy was asked, one day, what made bim so 
‘dirty, and his reply was: “1 am nade, so they 
"tell me, of the dust of the earth, and I reckon it's 

| working out.” 

h : ‘ 
ook in unseen ; his mother | 

Could that woman be hit mother who stood there | 

A horroreame | 

happy one ; well for ber that it elosed early, before | 8¢lous, and in violent agitation, which the presence | ! ’ Ys 

restlessness of weakness, entreated to have his chair | 

He wanted, he | 

—=she calls him by every name of fondness she called | 

pt oin | 

puzzling question | cun- | 

<) 
~e 
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From Late English Papers, 

| Desperate Front wits Conviers.—<In the chro- 
nieles of the pirates and | 
we could scarcely ind 

ueeeniers of former days 
a parallel for the tale of the \rarat’s Jast vovace from Penang to Bombay, and 

of what befall her captain and co ny 
it was no ordinary attack, 

{ 

during 

made by 
eastern pirates in native craft against an Furopean 

r 

their ran. 

(ship forewarned and forearmed ; but an unexpec- 
{ted riting of a gang of pirates and convicts against 

| their guards at the dead bour of night with ove r- 

when tag odds, as far 88 numbers wera coacerped 
{ on theirside. 

| The Ararat in a Bombay bark of 990 tor, which 
lspems to have heen habitually employed for the 
transport of convicts, Captain Correya had just 
lnnded a batch of Bombay comviets as Signapore, 
land he was to take back a return freight of Sipra- 
i pore and Penang convicts to Bombay—twalve men 

{from each place. The Arorat wae just about to ses 
geil pon her homeward expedition; when the 
{(hoeer: a steamer Esk, Caprain Sir Re Maclersy 

steamed into Signe pore with two piraties) Juoke in 
tow, which had been caught prowling abeut tha 
‘China sea. The were fifty-two priconers on board 

| and Captain Correya was informed that he might 
have the eonveyanee of them to Bombay as soon as 
‘the formalities of trial had been gone through, for 
| of their gnilt there was no doubt. Fifty were con 

| denemned to transportation and handed over to the 
| Ararat. lt is but doing bare justice to these raf- 
fons to add that they much preferred the punish. 
‘ment of death to that of transportation, and if they 
"had had an opportunity on the voyage, they would, 
not fail to murder everybody in the ship which had 

' been appointed to convey them to their place of 
punishment. The threat was treated as the usual 

' rhodomotade of prisoner in such cases. Little was 
| it supposed that it would shortly receive such true 
‘and terrible finlfilment. Captain Correya, on tha 
19th of June, left Signapore with his fifty pirates 
and his twelveconvicts ; at Penang he took in twelve 
other convicts, 80 that his eriminal freight con- 
sisted of seventy-four desperate men. To contrul 
these he had a guard of fifteen Madras artillery: 
men and eight Sepoys of the marine battalion— 
twenty-three in all, besides an unarmed company, 
just sufficient for the working of the ship. Tha 
Ararat left Pepang on the evening of the 25h 
June, but the captain's suspicions ‘were at ouge 
aroused by the movement of a junk which left 
Penana at the same time and regulated its move- 
ments by those of the conviet ship. Captain” Cor- 
reya, not without trouble, managed to shake: off 
such unwelcome society by the evening of the 27th, 
Most fortunately the 23th broke gloomily enough, 
and with sharp gusts of wind, so that the captain 
remuained on deck ns well as the mate. Ile had just 
lain down on the poop for a few minutes: of rest 
when a crash was beard forward—a noise as of 
something giving way, and ashout. There could 
be no doubt that the pirates and convicts were loose, 
Bat why was no warning given by the sentry for- 
ward? It was not known till afterwards that the 
man had quitted his appointed post and had cowe 
on deck where he had fallen asleep. The first act 
of the mutineers was to stab him to the heart; and 
so it happened that be wade no reply to the chal- 
lenge of the mate. . Assoon as the uoise was heard 
the captain, guessing at its real meaning, rushed to 
his cabin for his revolver and pistols, RE a 
thought was upon deck again. The nifit Pye 
the guard, and stood with grim desperation as goar- 

i dian of the night guard muskets till they ebould 
{all into proper hands, ; 
But a few seconds had elapsed from the moment 

of the first crash when the captain, now armed, 
could wake out the diny figures of the pirates wak- 
ing their way aft. They bad reached the stern of 
the long boat when Captain Correya delivered his 
first shot. With a yell—seeing that the fight was 
engaged-—they now endeavored to make their way 
to the poop. hurling, as they eawe on, blocks, 
handspikes, holystones—anything, in fact, upon 
which they could lay their hands. By this time 
the guard had got possession of theis weapons, and 
were using them with good effect. 

Captain Correya and his few supporters could 
not, however, hope for an easy victory, for their 
assailants were so desperate that as soon as a mus- 
ket was diecharged, several of them threw thewmsel- 
ves upon it, and endeavored to wrench it from thé 
grip of ite possessor. The fighting continued ; i¢ 
was pitch dark; the flashing of the muskets afforded 
the only light which enabled the combatants for 
the moment to discern how the struggle was pro- 
ceeding. More thun once the Ararat’s people had 
procured a light, but it was speedily extinguished 
by the pirates, who knew well that their best chance 
of safety consisted in not presenting themselves 

"as warks to the fire of their opponents. It is not 
the least remarkable feature iw this desperate scene 
that the eapinin’s wife, who was on board, quietly 
loaded nud reloaded Ler husband's pistols, aud 
handed them up to them throngh the cuddy light. 
All this time it was blowing hard, and the crew— 
Lascars and Spaniards withoat arms—had taken 
refuge in the rigging and the ship was left to the 
mercy of wind and wave. At length. the captain 
determined to advance ; but this was to be done 
with great caution, for, if any of the pirates could 
ave succeeded in concealing themselves so ‘as to get 
behind the guard as they advanced, and obtain 
possession of arms, the case wight have become Cea- 

| perate indeed. After an hqur’s hard fghting the 
(pirates were at length driven to the top-gallant 
lorecastle, and there charged with the bayonet, 

tand killed, or driven over the bows. When lights 
were procured, and the loss on the side of the 
pirates was ascertained, out of sixty who had come 

jon deck twenty-eight were dead or missing. Some 
were wounded besides. A more desperate struggle 
for life has seldom taken place, and Captain Cor- 
reya may well be proud of a victory to which his 
own bravery so largely contributed. Still, we can- 
not Lelp remarking that, with such ferocious ruf- 
fians on board, and in such numbers, the precau- 
tion of doubling the xentries immediately in.char 
at might would have prevented all the mischief, and 
would scarcely have pressed wish undue weight 
RPO. & guard of upwards of twenty men.— Times. 
The following additional particulars are from the 

Overland Bombay Standard i — J 

1 Le poor cook was shot by accident, being mized 
up with the convicts. The carpenter, and an Arab 
passenger, Jumped overboard, The former fell into 
the bight of the lea fore sheet, got into tho fore 
chains, aud wale Lis way afi. The Arab was never 
seen again. : 

At daybreak a man was found hanging on tothe 
rucder. A rope being lot down he was hauled up, 
and was found to be shot through the leg. . On 
search being made below, five more bodies were 

| found of mien who, on reciving enough, bad gone 
below to die. It was found that the convicts had 
escaped by entting through with a knife, of which 

; ar of a they had AOIDEHOW gained possesion, a | 

prison door forward, then partly cutting through 

the inside partition bar on the poresidp 
whieh ena- 

| bled them to burst the door altogether They then 

| shouted to the rest in other cells to follw them, 

| which, with tlie exception of wurteen, w hom they 

uard were enabled to keep down, they did. : 

At vig the convicts were mugtered, hen it wie 

oad or missing —28 out of OU 
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sorrow shows us truth, 

| we can never ses vho ears till wo can see little or 
is with truth, 

Night brings on slarsad 

h 

uaught eise—und thue iu 
- —————— -—o 

‘wenty years ago, the nam ber of eolured men io 

Canada West was 3.400 : now there ure wore than 

140.000. In four months after the passage of Hie 
| Fugitive Slave Law, 10,000 poure into the coun ry. 

 ——————— 
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| Barrow, tie Chinese traveller, computes that 

| ¢here is more material in the great wall of China 

"than in all she houses of England snd Scotland 
| combined. 


