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MR. BULL TO HIS AMERICAN
* BULLIES.

Hoy, I say you two there kicking
Up that row before my shop,
Do you want a good sound licking
Both ? If not, you'd better stop.
Peg away at one another,
1f you choose such fools to be:
But leave me alone; don’t bother,
Bullyrag, and worry me !

Into your confounded quarrel
Let myself be dragged I'll not
Jy you, fighting for a Morrill
Tarifl; or your slavery lot.
What I want to do with either
Is impartially to trade:
Nonsense [ will stand from neither
Past the bounds of gasconade.

You North, roaring, raving, yelling,

Hold your jaw, you booby, do;
What, d'ye threaten me for selling

Arms to South as well as you ?
South, at me don’t bawl and bellow,

That won’t make me take your part;
So you just be off young fellow:

Now, you noisy chap, too, start !

To be called names ’tis unpleasant;
Words, however, break no bones;
I control myself at present;
But beware of throwing stones!
I won’t have my windows broken,
Mind, you brawlers, what I say.
See this stick, a striking token;
Cut your own, or civil stay,

— Frem Punch.
et Cale.
THE SHERIFF’S WIFE.

It is four o'clock in the morning. The first
blush ot the dawn is just breaking into my window
and lighting up a world full of more sorrow and
shame than I ever before dreamed or imagined could
be in it. I know—I always did now-—that there
was*much of real sorrow here, even under the garb
of philosophy and the tace of careless and rioting
mirth. Bat as [ sit here in my solitary chamber,
and look back from the deed I bave done this very
night, through the darkness of many years, during
all of which I have worn a mask—a face of a hypo-
crite—a smile of quiet peace of conscience, and oft-
times joy, while my heart was all the while rebel-
ling, and self accusation making me a coward, |
shudder and feel faint. It is the first time in all
these hypoeritical years—let it be the last.

My story is a short one, and I have resolved to
write it. No one, of course, can know who is the
writer, but he I have wronged and deceived, and he
who Las wronzed me as bitterly, should they ever
read this. Let them know ! For the last, what dif-
ference does it make to me ? The first is the hus-
band of my bosom, and he knows that since [ made
the vow that bound us to each other, I have been to
Inm a ** faithful and Joving wile.”” And when he
knows the deed I have done this night, though it
might bring disgrace and shame to him, 7 know he
will fcld me to his heart, and believe that I am still
hig own true-hearted wife. And he will believe the
trath. Zam. I never wronged bim in thought
since: the night be first pillowed his head on my bo-
gom, T know I never shail.

But to my story. I have a vision now of a large
bouse iz New England—that is the nearest I dare
write the place—a pleasant large house in the dense
shadew of high old trees, with a wide open lawn
sloping down to the water's edge—the edge ot the

S

ocean—where you could stand and look away off to
sea till the eye grew tired of the distance: it was
80 far—so boundless ! It was the home ot my child-
hood. I was bhorn there. and lived there till I was
a woman grown ; for I believe I was a woman in
spirit long before I reached a woman’s stature.—
There was no other house near, except those of my
father’s tenantry ; for he was owner of a vast do-
main, reaching along the coast for I know not how
far, and.way back in the country for miles I should
think. There were seven of us children, of whom
I was the eldest, and balf way down the list stood
the name of my only brother. We had tutors as
we grew up, and the best masters; but more than
these, we had the kindest and most indulgent pa-
rents. But baving no society in the neighborhood
and rarely any visitors except in the summer there
was nothing to subdue the exuberance of our spi-
rite, and tame down to conventional forms our out-
door habits,

I learned and loved to ride my father's fleét Korses
and would scour the country for miles on horseback
alone and unattended. I never thought of danger.
1 learned to row, and to manage a sail-boat. and
often spent most of the day on the water, borne
along by a gentle breeze, or bounding over the fierce
waves when a storm was coming along the cost.—
1 could do it now. Oh! how I should love this
very moment to feel the strong breeze blowing on
my cheek that was bearing me on over the waters
a8 it did when I was only a girl ! I think 1t would

cool my brain, and help to still this wild beating of
my heart.

It was the month of June. For several days a
wild storm had been raging along the cost—a very
unusual thing at that season of the year. But at
length it broke away, and the morning arose clear
and bright. It was my birthday. I was just
eighteen. The confinement of several days had
been irksome to me, and atter breakfast I took my
father’s large sail-boat for a day's excursion. [
would bave no one with me this day,
have it all to myself.

me.rrily along, with a wild feeling of treed

water, and the glorious sun above me.
alone in the world.

| anxiously examined, but no human form was dis-

| coverable. All must have been lost; and it was

!unly when warned by the declining sun that I
| gave up iu despair, and tarned my boat toward the
| land.

! Death is terrible any where.

| worn out weary days and weeks and months in sick-

| them, it comes with a sad sense of recoiling.

stronger in the prospect of their being severed.
And they lie day by day, and the nearer they draw

-girl, thought him to be, may be ithagined, though

| to the ¢« all trying hour’’ the more clingingly they

look back to ali they have loved and all they are |
losing, and Memoty gathers up her countless and |
hitherto uncounted stores of affection, and tells |
them over and over with—oh ! what unutterable?
yearning that they might last! But to be lost at;
sea—sa:ling on gayly and joyously—with the lzmd!!
almost 1n sight, and those very objects that love has |
been looking toward through weary months of ab- |
sence almost in our arms and gathered to our hearts
—to0 go down suddenly to the chambers of the deep
in the midst of terror and dismay, and the shrieks
of despair—how ten-fold more terrible it must be !

Such thoughts as these filled my mind as I turn-
ed away [rom this scene of ruin and steered toward
home, and bad lcst sight of every vestige of the
wreck, when I saw a mere speck on the water a
little out of my course. It was a piece of a spar |
and clinging to 1t, in the last stage of exaustion,
was a young man. I know not how I drew bim
into the boat. But it seemed the longest day of
my life till I reached the shore. The wind was
blowing off the land, and I had to beat far down
the coast before I could lay my course for home.—
I bad no restoratives in the boat—nothing but the
remnants of the food and water which I had broughs
with me, and which were both useless in such an
emergency, and [ feared my charge would die he-
fore I could procure any aid for him.

But we reached the shore at last, and he was
saved, though it was only after days of speechless
weakness, and weeks of careful watching and nurs.
ing, that he was able again to walk about. It was
in this way 1 became acquainted with Maurice Wes-
ton. I had saved his lite, and I became his con-
stant nurse. 1 felt a sort of proprietorship in him,
which all the family readily yielded to, though
they were all unremitting in their attentions and
care, and by the time his recovery was complete, he
had come to be regarded almost as cne of the family
And he scemed to feel himselt as if he was one of
us. We never spoke of his escape as if we felt that
1t called for any gratitude from him : and Le never
after the first expression of his feelings, alluded to
his thankfulness again, though he often told us of
the scene of the wreck, and his own sufferings
and peril. To me his manner had ever been kind
and gentle, but not pointedly attentive ; and if he
ever spoke of my agency in his rescue, it seemed
more in astonishment at my courage and skill in
sailing, than as any acknowledgement of his debt
of live to me. And yet I believe he felt it. I believe
it to this day, alter all the years of time and the
immeasurable space that scorn, and contempt, and
injured love, and down-trodden and crushed affec-
tion thrown between man and woman, that have so
long lain between him and me. e could not help
it. He was a man, and though there was no risk
of Iife oo my part to save his—though it was all
a mere accident that took me to the spot, and the
mere impulse of humanity that led me, as it wouid
any one else to rescue him from death—yet I did it.
[ saved his life—drew him with my woman's arm
from the sea when his hold on the fragment of the
wreck was only the drowning man’s grasp of des-
pair, and any moment might have seen that hold
loosened and him lost in the deep ; and he would
have been infinitely less than man if he did not feel
the debt he owed me. Such is the confidence I have
in human nature. None are all evil ; and I do not
belicve any are insensible to benefits. But 1 have
often thought since—though I did not think then
—that it was strange that for so many weeks he
should never but once mention a fact that would
have made almost a dumb man eloquent.

I bave said nothing of his character, and I have
nothing to say. What I, a young and Inexperienced

[ afterward found out my error. He bore all the
appearance and wore the dress ot a gentleman, and
represented himgelf as the son of a wealthy and re-
spectible man. He had a cultivated mind and po-
lished manners, and was fitted to shiney in society.
bad travelled in all countries, and was on his way
home from abroad when the vessel was lost. Why
was he alone saved ? e never wrote letters to his
friends while with us, for he said he would not dis-
tress them with the news of his accident till he
should see them.

But why do I linger over these memories? He
left us. And he came again after a few weeks ab-
sence. And when he had gone he wrote to us—to
me—and his letters were full of high thoughts, and
noble aspirations, and glowing accounts of incidents
he had met with in his travels. And he wrote oft-

| for his letters, and every one secmed to awakea a
new and stronger feeling 1n my mind toward him

en. 1 learned to wait with longing anticipations

But I did not enquire what it was. I did not sus- |
pect its nature. I did not dream that he was try-
ing to weave around me a strongz but invisible net,

I would
Two hours from that time
found me far out at sea, and a fine breceze bore me
‘ om that | I
they only know who have been in the same circum-
stances. The land faded from my sight, and no-
thing was around me but the boundless horizon of
I seemed
Not a sail was visible in the

' in which I was to be taken captive at hus will. But
| .
| when he came again, and stood by my side, with

] . -
+ his manly form and noble bearing, and looked calm-

To thoze who have |

ness—going down to the grave step by step, slowly |
but surely, with its mouth constantly open before |
The |
heart ties that have been gathering about them for |
years and years are only bound the tighter and;

| meet what lay before.

into it or asked the cause : but one evéning my fa-
ther came home with a strange look of sadness on

his face and the next morning we were told ot his

ruin—of the loss of all his broad lands and noblé |

|
| lorests, and all that he possessed. And more than

'a few dn_ys h®too lay down and died. I wrote to

to come to us in our sorrow ; for I felt then that I
And
coming, he wrote a letter—short and cold and hard
bearted ; no, heartless—and took back all the words

had no one to lean on but him. instead of

| of love he had ever spoken. He talked of gratitude
‘and the everlasting remembrance of the debt he
owed me—u debt he could never wipe out, and
which could never be efficed: from his memory ; but
of his love—no matter what he said. But while 1
read his cold and heartless letter, I read at the same
time the whole hypocricy that he had been practi-
sing upon me.

Did it crush me? Did I sink down in broken-
hearted despair? Would the woman—the girl—
who since her chil¢hood had been accustomed to
govern fleet race-horses, or contend with her tiny
arm against the rude winds and the rough waves of
the sea, yield to one blow of fate ? Perbaps it was
enough to break a stout heart, bat it was not enough
to break mine ; and, as if the blow had suddenly
transformed me into the mature woman I had ne-
ver becn before, I rose up strong and resolute to
It is true that for a few
hours, a * horror of great darkness’ gathered about
mg, and I went out upon the sea, and wandered
around where I had first taken him from the waters
and in that hour travelled over all the years that
had passed since, with a feeling of the keenest tor-
ture—not of regret; for I felt that knowing him
as 1 did then, I could spurn him from my side, and
dispise his gratitude.
banished from my heart as thoroughly as if he had
never had a place there.

But from that hour he was

What passed for the following years has nothing
to do with my story—how Istruggled along in hope-
less but respectable poverty, maintaining my inde-
pendence of character, in spite of our sad reverse,
till I married. Itis the idlest folly te say or pre-
tend that a woman never loves but once. Love's
young dream may be the brightest and fondest,
but some alter love may be by far the l]nppicsc
and best reality. I never cherished the first though
I have found the last ; and in the warm aifections
of the noblest and best of men, 1 have been happy.
though I have wronged and deceived him by hiding
And of-
ten, when he has drawn me to his side caressingly.
and told me what L have always believed, that I
was his first and only love, I have felt my heart
sink down in shame and self condemnation :.bus 1
could not tell him. He was not rich, but a man
honored and respected by all; and we had been
married six years when be was chosen sheriff of the
county.

from bim the history of my former love.

One of his duties was to take charge of the pris-
oncrs who are confined in the jail, and at the time
of his entering on the office there was one who was
to be tried for murder, and on his trial the cold-
blooded heartlessness ot the deed was proved 80
clearly ghat no one doubted his guilt, and he was
sentenced to death. It seemed the act of a fiend.
[t was hard to believe that a man could be guilty of
so foul a deed. No extenuating circumstances were
brought out on the trial, and none were known.
The facts, ir a few words, were these : Ile had liv-
ed in the place where the murder was committed
about three years, and had, soon after coming there
become acquainted with the family of Mr. Ander-
son, a gentleman of great wealth and influence, to
whose eldest daughter he became very attentive.
He was a gentleman 1n appearance and manners,
and had the reputation of being wealthy : but still
Mary Anderson did not like him, and when, i the
course of time, he made her the oficr of his hand,
she kindly declined it. He, however, continued
his attentions till she became engaged to another,
when his whole conduct toward her became changed
and for a long time he persisted in a course of pet-
ty persecutions toward her. These she disregarded
till the time was fixed for her marriage and became
publicly known, when he met her one afternoon re-
turning home from a neighbor’s, and used violent
words and threats, which alarmed her. She com.
municated these to her father, who remonstrated
with him with the effec® of increasing his violence
and cliciting new threats. The morning of the day
on which she was to be married, she was found in
ber bed murdercd. All things tended to throw sus-
picion on him and he was arrested.

(To be Concluded.)

Keerixe TaE CoLp our.—In Artemus Ward's in-
imitable lecture on Ghosts, which by the way wasa
ghost of a lecture so tar as Ghosts were concerned,
he tells of an absurd man who wouldn’t have any
glass in his windows—he thought the sash would

cold. This reminds a correspondent of a story that

old Parson H. ot P., used to tell of his experience |
of the cold on the night of his murriage. They |

went on a ‘¢ bridle tower’ to s cousin’s down on
the shore of Connecticut, and spent the night,

ing put into a cold squ‘e room, they suffered severe-
rely. After a while'his wife asked him to get up
and see 1f he couldn’t find something more to put

| upon the bed. After diligent search he could find
nothing but his and his wile’s clothing which he |

gathered up and packed upon the bed, and got in

y and kindly down into my eyes, and spoke words |
 of gratitude, as it his feelings had aM along been |
' pent up and smothered till they could no longer be
| subdued, unwilling tears filled my eyes, and I felt

that there was a most intoxicating spell upon me
' which' I could not, and did not wish to extricate

and tried 1t again, but still ¢ grew no warmer very
fast,” and his wife begged of him to get up and

| search about and see if anything more could be
o

found. and suggested that there might possibly be

| Something in a closet in one corner of the room :
180 he wentand exanrined the closet, and reported @

Our Queen and ¢ onstitntioi.

all this we lost him ; for, with a broken spirit, in |

Maurice and told all our sad story, and asked him |

be enough, as it would keep out the coarsest of the |

which was one of the coldest of the season, and be- |

whole expanse of sea. Not a living thing moved in

sight. I wasalone, and with a careless feeling of

indifferenre to everything but my own sense of en-
= joyment. I became unconscigus of the passage of all his, and from that moment I was bound

time till I was aroused to the feeliug that I wasnot | Jove.

the only being in existence by finding myself sur- |

rounded by floating epars, and the rigging of a large | .~ Dl

vessel, and boxes and bales of goods. No wreck 'than the hoars that passed whaen [ took him trom

was to he seen, but all these evidences of a recent

one were scattered for miles over the sea.

'myself from. And then came words of love—glow-
| ing, and earnest, and trathful love— and I opened
my eyes to the knowledge of my own heart. It was

up in

pondence—ycars shorter in memory

; the sea till I reached the land : and every word he

, | spoke to me, and every letter he wrote, only bound
Roused to exert'ion, I steered from one fragment | pe tighter in the toils that he had woven around

to another, hoping to find some survivor. Every me. And then came misfortune.

speck that I could see floating in the distance wasi 1 know not how it happened—I ncver inquired

The years passed thus, with occasional visits and |

' his wife that an old fish net was the only thing
could find. ¢ Well, my dear," said ghe, * put it on,

put it on; that will tangle the cold a little.’— Bos- |

ton Post.

—
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locality. lie says he hired a man to shingle a
barn. At noon the man complained that it was a
'tcrrxbly long barn, for he had been at work all the
S
Idinner be went to see what the man had been ab-
jout, and found that he had shingled more tha

{ bundred fect right out on the fog !

morning and hadn’t got one course laid.

O

1¢ |

Easter spe.ks of a heavy fog in his |

0 after |

fon
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; The Summer is past.
| The three short months of summer have passed,
and autumn, with its yellow and seared leaf, is be-
{ore us.

It seemed but yesterday when thé éarth
put forth the flowers and blossoms of sprirg, and
yet, during this short period surfimer has succeeded
spring, and autumn summer.

the turmoil and excitement and bustle of life., we
forget how rapidly we are moving on that ** journey
ifrom whence no traveller returns.”’ ,

| The summer is past. What a sad and instruct-
»

 ive lesson does the rapid change of seasons leave us |
' of our destiny. Tn the spring-tide of life our hearts |
| bave beat high with the hopes and anticipations of |
future years of promise. The summer’s sun may |
| have risen upon us without a ecloud, and its last |

| ! :
| rays of light may have been more beautiful than the

first.  And then the autumn gathers around us,

| testing the hopes of our earlier years, and stamp- |

| ing upon all either disappointment or success, ac-
~cording as we have treasured up the talents bestow-
ed upon us by our Maker. Tiien comes the winter
of life, when the joyous hopes of boyhood are look-
'ed upon with wild enthusiasm, and when the Judg-
ment, matured by experience, will unite with the
wise man of Israel in saying, ‘¢ vanity of vanity—
all is vanity.”’

. Ths summer is past, and perhaps with the writer
and reader it has passed forever. To us the balmy
breath of spring may never come again. We may
never again sec the budding rose and springing
flowers of that beautiful season. Change is stamp-
ed upon all things of this world, ** here to-day and
gone to-morrow,’” and then all that remains of us
is a little handful of earth, an aflecting comment
on our vanity and folly. Ah!did we realize and
feel this important truth, how differeut—how very
different would be ‘the course of our lives. Did we,
in our moments of temptation, when we find our
hearts turning towards the things of this world,
but reflect that all its enjoyments are as tading.as a
' dream, how little should we care for all its honors.
What to us would be the homage of thousands—

titude? A few rapid rolling years, and our heads
will lie as low as theirs, and *¢ the places that know
us now will then know us no more forever.’’

Like leaves on trees the race ol man is found,
Now green in youth,now withering on the ground
Another race the following spring supplies ;

So generations pass and new ones rise.

‘o

DipN"t kNow HI8 0wy BaBy.— A citizen of Jama-
cia Plains, L. I., went to unswer a ring at the door
at the request of his wife, where he found nothing
but a basket. On removing the cover a beautiful
little child appeared, some five months old. The
lady screamed, one of the ladies visitors took up
the baby, and found a note pinned to its dress which
charged the gentleman with being its tather and
imploring him to support it. A rich scede ensucd
between the injured wife and indignant husband,
the latter denying all knowledge of the little one,
and asserting his innocence. The friend interfered,
and at last the wife was induced to torgive her hus-
band, though he stuck to it like ‘a trojan that he
Pinally the
lady very roguishly told her husband it was strange

had always been a faithful husband.

he hid not know his own child, for it -was their
mutual offspring, which bad just been taken from
the cradle for the purpose of playing the joke.

A1 L

Wire axp Lapy. The Providence Post says : *¢ It
is certainly not 10 good taste for a gentlman to
speak of his wife as his ¢ lady,’ or to register their
names upon the books of a hotel as ¢ John Smith
and lady,’ or to ask a friend, ¢ IHHow is your lady?
This is a fashionahle vulgarity, and invariably be-
trays a lack of cultivation. The term of wife is far
more beautitul, appropriate, and refined, whatever
may be said to the contrary. Sappose a lady were
to say, instead of ¢ My husband,’ * My gentleman,’
or suppose we were to speak of ¢ Mrs. Fitz Maurice
and her gentleman,’—the thing woald be absolute-
ly indierous, and obverse is none the less so, it right-
fully considered. A man’s wife 18 his wife, and
not his lady : and we marvel that this lutter term
i8 not absolutely tabooed in such a connection, at
least by intelligent and educated people.’’

; PN

Harpy Marriaces.—Those marriages generally
prove the happicst where the affections of the young
are blest by the approbation of those older. The
young alone are too blind for prudence, and the
| parents alone would be too cautious to be sufficient-
| ly trusting at times to favoring Providence and the
unknown future. But where reasonable parents
and reasonabie young folks act with confidence in
cach other’s love, and confide in each other tully
and frankly there it is that happiness is naturally

to be expected.

bt A o
¢ Wearing the breeches’” is a term of great
-antiquity, significant of control in the household.
'In Germany, scveral hundred yearsago, when there
was contention in a house and both .man and wife
were quarrelling for superiority ; it was custom-
ary to invite the neighbors into a court, and a pair
| of breeches having been thrown down, the dispu-
' tants contended for them, vietor being proclaimed
| ““boss.” Terrific fights often took place, and a
man sometimes broke his wife's ribs before he could

bring her to subjection.

e @ ) B wt——
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{ Tue Tvnre Question.—Joe Rowe, who is an in-
'credulous dog, was listening to a wonderfal story
'told by old Brown, in which his daughter Mary bore

'a conspicious part. Joe looked wise and doubtful.
1 ‘- If you don’t believe it, you may go to the
'house and ask Mary, and take it from her own
ips.”

Joe took him at his word ; the old man followed

on to see the result, and found Joe kissing Mary

very sweetly.
| *“ What on earth are you about ?*’

| ¢« Oh, taking that awful tough story from her
own lips~=but | am satisfied now.”

i And so was Mary.
‘ —

e

ReMEMBRANCES.—The memories of childhood—
the long, lar-away d:lys ot boyhood, the mother’s
love und prayers, the voice of a departed playlellow
the ancient church and schoolmaster, in all=their
green and hallowed associations, come upon the
heart in the autumn time of life, hike the passage
cot a pleasantly remembered dream, and cast a ray
| of their own purity and sweetness over it.

Day follows day, |
and year follows year in rapid succession, and amid |

what to us the adulation and applauses of the mul- |

*9. 7 4
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A correspondent of the Lewiston Journal is

| painfully exercised in view of the startling < fact |

that nearly all the babies born into the world in
| that vicinity, for the past year, are of the female
gender.”’

Stewart, who keeps shop in New York, has sold
thirty- five millions dollars worth of guods this sea-
g0n.

The new [ord Mayor of London is a Umtarian,
'and is said to be an earnest friend of the Union
| cause.

It has just been discovered that a man is in the
Maryland State Prison whese term expired twelve
years ago.

Nine thousand clerks and others were sent from
“‘ashingtun—expen.«vs paid—to vote for Curtin.

Col. 1IN, formerly of the (3rd Regiment, has |

| been appointed Governor of Antigna, West Indies.
A Society is about beg established in England
for the prevention of nfanticide, whi¢h is largely
on the ingrease.
A Boston paper contains an advertisément of
Sunday evening concerts in a theatre of that city.

Gredt Britain has imported nearly six millions of
gallons of petroleum from America this year.

A lady in moderate circumstances. who formerly
lived in Rockland, Me.. was recently bequeathed
$40,000 by a grateful Englishman who used to
board with her.

The latest novelty in London is a wild-ffowér
show, and it attracts much attention.

A Wine Congress 1s to be held in Paris, to de-

' cide which are the best wines in France.
A son of Mustapha Pasha, an Ezyptian Prince,
'and six youths, sons of members of the Prince’s
| bousehold, have arrived at Marseilles from Con-
?st:mtinr)plc'. to be edueated in one of the publie
schools of Paris.  Mustapha Pacha is to bear the
whole expense.

The Newfoundland fisheries have uot turned out
quite satisfactory. It appears that many of the
fishermen gave up the voyage at a comparatively
early period, anda few of them are now looking to
the Government for assistance.

Bell's Lafe, formerly the organ of the ¢ ring"’ in
England, bas come to the conclusion that the ring
is an institution which no gentleman can uphold.

The laté" Attorney General ot England received in
fees from patents and other sources during the year
of the International Exhibition no less a sum than
£16.000.

The City of New York has voted two millions of
dollars to induce volunteering under the new eall
for 300,000 mwen. The total bounty now offered,
comprising municipal, state, and federal, will a-
mount to over §600 a man.

A Clergyman in Carlisle, Eng., preached a ser-
mon t2 children on a Sunday recentiy, in words of
one syllable.

The London Globe says, a project is entertained
of coining a British Silver Dollar for Colonial use,
the valae to be, probably 4s. 6d., also that it would
be useful for English circulation. «

The Viceroy of Egypt, who sowed about 4,000
acres in cotton last year, is said to have planted
19,000 this year, and to have offered the people a
gratuitous supply of sced.  He hopes next year to
have {rom 75,000 to 100,000 acres under cultiva-
tion.

The Cardinal Archbishop of Cologne has just de-
cided that women shall not any longer be permit-
ted to sing in masses in the Cathedral of that city,
but that the service shall in future be chanted by
men only.

A monument to Falton, the inventor of the
sceamboat, 18 to be erected in Lrinity Church yard,
where his ashes repose.

The strength of the French army, as authorized,
is : peace footing, 404,192 man and 83,368 horses .
war footing, 757,725 men and 143,238 horses.

The States of Columbia have lately abolished the
punishment of death by a lormal declaration n
their new constitution.

The oldest rose tree in Europe is at ITildesheim,
in Hanover. It was planted in the ninth century
by Louis the Pious, and in 1078 Bishop [lezilo had
a wall built around the tree to protect 1t. It has
lately pat forth new shoots from the old roots, one
of which is twelve feet high and nearly an inch in
diameter.

A French journal says that there are, on an aver-
rage, 600 persons drowned every year at Par-
is , and that from eighty thousand to ninety thou-
sand French seamen have perished by shipwreck
within the last thirty years. D

The Nuples journals announce that at Pompeii,.
lately, several necklaces were found ornamented
with precious stones.

[taly don’t allow her army officers to get mar-
ried ; 1200 of them have transgressed, and are to
be court martialled.

There will be an International Art Exhibition at
Vienna in 1864.

The receipts from imports at New York for 1863
are estimated at £60,000,000.

A monument to the memory®of Sir Charles Na-
pier bas been erected at Portsmouth.

A Tipperary gentleman has just purchased the
silver wounted spurs won by Napolcen at Water-
loo.

A pig nearly devoured a young child who had
strayed into a field near Sheffield, and fallen asleep
there. The child died from the wounds.

A Paris correspendent saysa great change for the
worse has come over Napoleon auring the past year.,
His disease, though not fully developed, is an affee-
tion of the spine, and it 1s thougzht that his death
will be a sudden one.

The prisoner who was snpposed to he Nana Sa-
hib turns out to be a high priest of the Mahrattas.

A movement ison foot to double the annual S:ll:l!‘“,'
of the President of the United States, which at
present is §25,000.

A report of the Auditor of the City of Boston,
tor the year ending April 30:h, 1863, shows the ex-
pense of the ordinary city business to L.ave been &1.
V90,739, extraordinary expcnses, 2,220 859. The
expense of schools and school houses was £526.786.
The amoant ot the water debt is &6,159,837 . —
Alongside of these fizures our Proviscial revenue
| and expenditure look diminutive
i London, in ten years, has inereased in p’)Pl‘l]ﬁl—-
| tion 441,753 ; New York, 200.104 souls, or 00,07 |
| per cent, and Philadelphia 222,484 inhabitants, or |
; 65.43 per cent. The average number of !""':m-s d'.x- :
\ring ten years built in London was 5349 | in |
' New York 1668, and in Pimladelphia 2805. Lon- :
' don has been settled 2000 years, New York 240 yis. |
and Philadelphia 178. |

e

A learned member of the French Academy has
‘mnde the protound discovery, aceording to a seale |

'of heights chronologically arranged, that Adam |

| could have been no less than 123 feet 9 inches
| high, while Eve was about 5 feet less! Sinece that
| time humanity is supposed to have been rapidly de-
| generating, as the academician only grants 23 feet
| to Abrahane, and but 13 feet to Moses !
l
|

mission to the Juarez government in Mexico to 1e-
cruit 20,000 soldiers in the United States. Such a
proceeding wou!ld be in violatiou of the law, and if
‘1t should be attempted, says Mr Seward, ¢ any

one engaged therein will be prosecuted with all|

practieable diligenee.”’— Post.

JAMES WATTS, Publisher & Proprietor,

- General 3elos

| the [uture,

. ~d " o 3 200076 ¢ ‘cenDlvy :
Secretary Seward has recently refused to give per. | press, at Ghuzeepore, a reply to him.
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I'he question for them was a simple one, and at
| last it was fairly put. Tbey could become the al:
les of the North, or the allies of Great Britain. In
either case they must arm, but mn the Srst event
| would be liable to be dralted for war on a distant
 frontier and an object in which they had, unfortu-
| nately for their credit, a very limited interest. In
| the latter they would be enrclled for n war as yeb
| lu- the distauce, to be waged cXclusively for their
owtl homes. In either case they must be taxed bud
in the first they would be taxed” from Washington
for debts they bed not helped to' ¢ontract ; in the
second, they would tax themselves to secare a fn:
ture of their own.  Always better inclined to Great
Britain than to the Union which pays for it politie
cins’ brag i universal suspicion, their inclination
has been greatly increased by the partial collapsé of
| Federal institutions. "The ever increasing fairness
iut' Great Dritain to Yer colonial subjects has told
lon the people of tha Upper Provinece, while the men
of the Lower have imbibed & ficrce dislike of the
New Englanders,—who certainly are among man-
kind zhe race most unlike French Canadians—whieh
of itseit would keep thém' loyad, The instant,
therefore. that the altcrnatives become unuiistake-
ably clear their decisions was made and they seem
Inclined, as the duty must be perfommed, to per-
form 1t on an adequate scale. They have not tried
to form the nucleus of an army; The British troops
will suffice for that, Lut they willi be assisted first
by 45.000 volunteers<—10,000 men, that is beyond
the existing force—then by 100,000 trainéd militia,
composed of unmarried wmen, between eighteen and
torty-five, and then by a lcvey en masse of every
male between eightéen and sixty. Vast as the frone
tiers is, it is not larger than that of the Southerii
States, and the Union generals will hesitate before
they plunge into a country which éannot be made
to mamtain hostile armies, and is defended by 700,-
000 armed men, backed by the terrible force Great
Britain can bring to bear. The Canadians, once
prepared to do their part, need dread no half heargs
edness outside. It would be hard enough to re-
strain our countrymen from fizhting for men who
did not ask their assistance ; But Canadian Iriend-
ship once demonstrated, Canada will be defended as
heartily as Cornwall.—Spectator.

————— a———

Frox Mexico.—There is a great deal of distress
amongst the poorer classes in the city of Mexico,
and instead ot the French establishing a govern-
ment ol equality it is now looked upon as a reign
of terror.  They have a whipping post erected ag
the barracks, and for the most trivial offences
persons \\'L‘l‘("dl\lly ‘)I‘()H;_',h[. up and ﬂoggcd. Tbe
whipping of Scnor Robalo ‘who has since died from
the effects of the punishment). and also the whip-
ping of the wite of Senor Rubio, are confirmed.
The cause given for the last outrage is, that she
had refused to give up her house to some of Geneé-
ral Forey’s officers. It was also reported that a
young lady had likewise béen sentenced to be whip-
ped for a siimlar offence, and that while they were
attempting to tie her to the stake she drew a poign-
ard and stabbed one of the soldiers.  Sinee that
time nothing has been heard of her, and the 8uppo-
sition was she had been made away with. The
poptlar feeling against whipping is hecoming very

pped for about ten days,

great, the practice was sto

but was then re-established. The newspapers La
Estcfctte and the Pajaro Verde led the way, by sta-
ting that the government would be compelled to re-
establish the whipping stall and punish all persons
whose uets were 1 opposition to the present impe-
rial administration, and that this was the only true
method of bringing such a degraded race to their
senses. Thereupon the whipping post became once
more an wnstitutron.

Tue Jasatea Necrors axp Lono Brovouss—The
following address trom the Jamaiea negroes to
Lord Brougham has beeu (hrwarded for publication
‘* To the Right Hon. Lord 1 ougham—>May it please
youg Lordship, we the inihitants of St. John's Ja-
maica, at a public meeting held this day, commem-
orativé of negro emancipation in the British West
[ndies, desire, with teelings of affection and grati-
tude, to approach your Lordship, and to express
our great obligation for the valuable services which
you have for 8o many years rendesed to the cause of
liberty, in promoting every objeet of henevolence
and enterprise for the benefit of humamty and the
zeneral improvement and enlightenment of the peo-
ple of the world. Nations and creeds have alike de-
rived benefit from your Lordship’s generous liberal-
ity, unwearied -exertions and enlightened advocaey.
We, the people of Jamaiea, in giving expression to
our gratitude for your Lordship’s  past efforts,
would humbly solicit your kind consideration for
May the author and giver of every good
gilt; who has granted us the blessings resulting out
of your Lordship's benevolent lile, sparc you for
many years further to develop your nuble designs §
and when His righteous purposes with you are end-
edy; may He recerve yon into Iis everlasting king-
dom and glory-=are the praycrs of your Lordship’s
most grateful and ever faithful servants.—OQa Ke—
hall ot the mceting,

¢ G. Fraser, Chairman."’
P

A correspondent of the London Times calls at
tention to the fact that the Russian fleet now 1
the Black sea eonsists of forty-two war vessels and
transports, whercas by the treaty of 1856, between
Russia and the Porte, it was stipulated that the
number should not exeeed six steam vesscls and
four other light sailing vessels. It appears from
official date that the greater part of the Russisn
fleet now in the Black Sea was built after the peace
and that only eight of the whole number are part
of the squadron which, at the beginning of the siege
ol Sebustapool, was surk at the entrance of that
port in order to prevent the approach of the allied
Heets. Most of the vessels of the Baltic fleet have
been built since 1857.  The floet on the Amoor
consists of six armed slqops. scven armed schooners
and eleven transports ; Hussia evidently intends to.
hola her own 1n that region. Meantime England 1s
watching the growth of the Russian naval power
with evident anxiety,

-

ProsPERITY OF TRADE 1N 1118 UN1TED KINGDOK . <nne
The general prosperity of trade is indicated by the
foilowing official statement of the declared value of
the exports of British and Irish produce during the
present year, up to the 31st of August, compared
with the corresponding periods of 1862 and 1861 ¢
Value of enumerated articles exported in 1863, £84-
113.862; in 1862, £77,335,150; and in 1861,
£77,886.818. Ugenumerated articles exported In
1863, £5,637,989 : in IR62. £4,940.957 : and 1861
£4,088,301, making a grand total exported during
the present year of £89.751.851. dganst L8227
107, in 1862 ; and £82,575.126 in 1861, [t will,
therefore, be observed, that the

exports this year
have been larger by £7.575 744 than those of 1802

H-

'and £7,176,725 in cxcess of 1861.

.

Eishop Colonso has not only ealled forth suffici-
ent English answers to Lis buoks to make a large if
not select library, but has begunto cflect writers of
i«.)ther races and religions.—Synd Chmud, a Mussul-
| man writer o! repute in India, the author of a com-
' mentary on the Holy Bib'e, 18 preparing for the
\ It is curious
tthat a Mahommedan should feel himself called upon
| to defend the Bible against the critisism of an Eng-

f li.\}l “mhul’:,

|
i
i

———— ——————

During seven months of this year ending July
| 31st, 80,506 persons emigrated from Ireland but

| The Comiercial Hotel, Fredericton, was set fire | little leas than twice the number in the same time

| to oo tue might of Monday 16th inst, but the ﬁrc]

| was discovered before injury was done.

| last year. Since March 1861, 1,378,383 have emie
grated from Ircland, or over 10,000 a year.




