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SAMUEL WATTS , Editor. 

“ ALONE—-TOGETHER.” 

Alone, 1 see the sunrise, from the rocks 

above the sea; 

And the hamlet flushed with rosy 
seems fairy-land to me: 

There dwells the pilot's daughter, whose 
dear love I'd die to win; 

And the blue sky fills my heart with hope, 
while the merry tide flows in. 

light, 

'Tis noon—we stand together, on the sands 

beside the sea; 
And the maiden, folded to my heart, is sworn 

my bride to be! 
In the sunshine flash the sea-gulls, skimming 

waves of rippled light ; 
The fisher boats ride gaily, under cliffs of 

dazzling white. 
* * * * » 

Alone, 1 see the sunset, from the churchyard 
near the sea, 

For the cruel grave-stone at my feet, hides 

my darling’s face from me ! 
Like some dark pall, the sea-weeds droop 

from ledges cold and grey ; 

The night mists shroud the hamlet, and the 

tide ebbs fast away ! 
EveLyN Forest. 

Select Tale, 

TEN YEARS AGO. 

THE STORY OF A WOMAN 8 EXPERIENCES. 

We stood in the gloaming, Willie and I, listening 

to the wind sighing among the trees, and to the 

beating of our own hearts. We stood there silently 

fearing to trust oursclves to speak, for we were to 

part in just one hour for three long years! 

We had agreed to bear this parting almly ; but 

it is no light thing to part calmly from your only 

friend. Willie thought so, too, for the deep eyes 

that looked down into mine were unutterably sad, 

and the proud lips trembled like a woman’s. I had 

striven for strength all day long ; but now I trem- 

bled, and should have fallen if I had stood another 

moment. We sat down silently, each heart faint 

with the anguish that must not be spoken. The 

stars came out one by one, and stood sentinel in the 

very spot where they had stood on the other nights 

when I was happy. 

¢¢ When I was happy How long ago that 

gecmed. I felt to-night as though I never could be 

happy again: and looking beyond the floating 

clouds, I wondered if my precious mother could zee 

her child—could know her heart was aching !—my 
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loving mother that twe months before had gone to 

dwell in that ¢* Beautiful City’ tbat lay beyoud 

those fluted pillars. : 

strength 

ing him an account of the wedding. 

knew nothing for many weeks ; and when I recov- 

ered they told me I had the brain fever. 

After that the days and weeks passed uncounted. 

| I did not heed the flight of time. I lived in a kind 

of stupor, caring only to fulfil my duties faithfully, 

and render a full equivalent for the money paid me. 

Doubtless the family knew of my sorrow for they 

were strangely kind to me ; even George seemed as 

if he could not do enough to make me less sad. 

The girls, too, treated m& with the tenderness of 

sisters. I yielded myself passively to their guid- 

ance, tor the heart must have some one to love, and 

kindness is never 80 precious as after some great 

SOTTOW. 

When I had been an inmate of Mr. Leland’s 

home for five years, the two elder girls, Mary and 

Louise were married ; and from that time I became 

as an own child in the house. Then three more 

years passed away, when an event happened that 

destroyed for a time, the sweet home-fecling that I 

ras beginning to feel. This is how it came about. 

The family had all gone to the opera, leaving nie 

alone, as I had a headache, and did not wish to go, 

I was standing by the window, lost in thought, 

when I was startled by an arm stealing gently 

around my waist, and turning quickly, 1 stood face 

to face with George Leland. 

“Qh, George! how you frightened me. 

thought you bad gone to the opera.” 

He did pot notice my remark, but passing 

hand once or twice over my hair, said : 

«¢ Your curls are beautiful, Clare ; and you 

beautiful to me.” 

There was something in the tones of his voice 

that set my heart fluttering, and sent the hot blood 

| 

his 

arc 

surging through my veins, I said, quickly : 

¢« You are pleased to be complimentary, to-night, 

my brother.”’ 

* Do not call me brother, Clare, I am not your 

brother.’” 

And then he poured forth a hurried tale of love 

that distressed me beyond measure. I told him 

that I could not love him, that he was a brother to 

me and more. But he would take no denial, say- 

ing he would wait years, it I would only be his 

wife at last ; that he had waited years, for he had 

loved me from the first, and many times the con- 

fession trembled upon his lips, but he feared to 

risk the story of his love till time had destroyed my 

love for Willie. That night I passed more wretch- 

edly than any night for years. Next day, Mr. and 

Mrs. Leland both talked to me, saying they loved 

me as their own child, and begged me to be indeed 

their child. Though distressed to seem ungrateful, 

I told them I could not be his wife; that I had 

loved William Halstead from a child, and though 

he bad proved false, there was for me no second 

lovings. 
I now [civ 

for 1 could not live under the same roof with 
(fiat I musty leave ily present nome, 

We sat on the old steps, waiting for the 

cach so sorely needed. A pleasant summer wind 

was blowing, drilting a shower ot leaves from the 

white rose-bush that was planted the day I was 

born. I almost wished’ we could die there and be 

covered with the pure leaves, like the ** Babes in 

the Wood.” 

Willie was the first to regain his calmness, for 

he was older und stronger than I. While be talked 

of the necessity of this parting, I could onl
y think 

of the dreary to-morrow, and of how IT could ever 

live without him. Willie was poor, and so was I ; 

and he could not get anything to do here that would 

help him to grow rich; so ke accepted the sitva- 

tion of tutor to a rich man’s son, the said son being
 

on the eve of departure to Italy, where he was to 

remain for three years. 
* »* * 

And now the solemn old town clock rang out the 

hour of ten, and at eleven Willie must be ¢* afloat.”’
 

¢« Ten o'clock ! 1s 1t possible? Come, Clage, we 

must go.” 

«+ Go where? O that we could go together? 0, 

Willie, how can I sec you go ?”’ 

«+ Do not grieve, darling ; it unnerves me, and 1 

have need of all my strength to-night. Oh! Clare, 

it is almost more than 1 can bear to leave you and 

this dear old home, where [ wooed and won you.” 

He stooped down, and gathering a handful of the 

white rose-leaves that had drifted like a snow-wreath 

at our feet, he pressed them to his lips, and then 

folded them in between the leaves of a little pocket 

bible that I had given him the might before. Our 

parting words had been said long hefore ; so he only 

raised me up, and folding me to his heart, pressed 

a last kiss upon lip, cheek, and brow, then he lett 

me. I flang myself down, and lay upon the earth 

till the night dews penetrated my thin garments 

and sent shiverings over my weary frame. 1 then 

flang my shawl over my head, and passed rapidly 

to my new" home. 

Once there, I had no time for thought, for the 

children I had care of were waiting to be put to 

bed, and their mother had grown impatient at my 

delay. I undressed each little form and laid it to 

rest ; and then I was free, as my two older pupils 

were in the dressing room with their mother. 

* * * 

I sat down by the window alone with my wretch- 

edness, and tried hard tg reason myself nto calm- 

Bat, alas ! I was powerless to banish thought 

A kind face would come between me 
ness. 

and memory. 

and the starry sky, and a rich voice kept saying, 

«¢ Good-bye, darling Clare.” 

There was no one to call me darling 
now. I be- 

longed to no one; nobody owned me! I was on- 

ly Clare Summerfield, the poor governess ! 

From very weariness I laid my head u 

pillow, feeling that 1 was indecd alone. 

This was ten years ago. 

To-night I sit writing fn the same home. Clare 

Summerfield still. To-morrow [ am to take a new 

pame, and—but I must not anticipate. 

After Willic left, I toiled my days 
out 

ed my nights out, as I had done the night 

ed. Then came his long, loving letters ; 

rying them next my heart, [ grew happier. 

The first year was one of dreary, unappreciated 

toil. After that my employers grew to love me, 

and the children learned to love me, 100, [ will 

not weary you by relating my every-day life. Saf 

fice it to say that the weeks and months rolled on 

pon my 

and watch- 

we part- 

and car- 

till the third year of waiting drew near its close. 

Then a new sorrow filled my heart
 ; for suddenly 

his letters ceased, and for months
 I heard no tid- 

ings of him. 

he was married ! 

Then came the stunning news that 

George Leland, the son of my 
g . TE Le ; 

employer, had a letter {rom a fricnd in Rome, giv-| yCare, 

George Leland. But this they would not hear of ; 

(icorge was going far away, W ith his uncle, and 1 

must remain and be a daughter to them in affection 

if not in name. So 1t was arranged, and I breath- 

ed more {rcely when he bad gone. 

Then things settled back in their old way, and 

once more [ was happy—no, not happy, happin
ess 

and I had parted long ago; but I was content. 

Two years had drifted away into the by-gone.— 

In those years I had learned much— among other 

things, to ** suffer and be strong.” I was no long- 

After this I 

WOODSTOCK, N .B 
3A 

| combed out my long hair, and brushing it into 

‘heavy curls, gathered them into a knot behind, and 

| thrusting a jewelled bodkin into the shining mass, 

lett them to trail over my neck. Black was singu- | 

| larly becoming to me to-night, for my cheeks | 

| flashed like diamonds. The rich, black dress show- 

ed off my white neck and round arms to good ad- 

vantage—rounded for all my eight and twenty 

years. I suppose I was called an *¢ old maid ;”’ 

women of eight and twenty generally are, I be- 

| lieve. The close-fitting bodice, with its birthe of 

| rich lace, covered a bleak and barren heart. But 

| what did it matter ?—the world did not know it. 

I wore no jewels, save a tiny diamond star, that 

flashed and gleamed above my forchead—the gift of 

' Mrs. Leland. Reader, do you know for whom this 

toilet was making? Among the distinguished 

strangers from abroad was William Halstead, one 

of the most popular authors of the day. 

The rooms were crowded, but among all the 

He was leaning wany faces I saw only his face. 

against a pillar as I entered, in a sad, abstracted 

kind of way. His face was pale, and his eyes 

large and shadowy. He bad thought and studied 

his lite out—that was plain to be seen. But what 

? This William Halstead was nothing 

to me. A moment more and we stood face to face. 

My heart gave a fierce bound; I sbivered, for I 

thought it was going to prove a traitor-heart; but 

in less than a moment it ceased its throbbings and 

grew still. 

« I am happy to see you, Mr. Halstead.” 

He held out his hand, silently ; but I took no 

notice of it ; and as others came up to clasp the 

hand [ had refused, 1 moved haughtily away. 

Later in the evening, I stood alone on the veran- 

da, as far as I could possibly get {rom the sound of 

human voices. The 

wind blew keenly upon my uncovered neck and 

arms, but I did not heed it; it was not half 80 cold 

as the chill at my heart. I shuddered at the dark- 

ness of the future, wondering if I could bear it. 

The distant hum of voices added to my gloom. 

need I care 

It was bitter cold. night 

I 

moved farther into the shadow as a footstep fell up- 

on the gravel walk. It passed on and once more I 

sank into reverie. Some time must have passed, 

when a voice startled me. : 

¢+ Clare this is'madness, standing in the winter 

wind, without even a shawl about you. Mr. Le- 

land is not over-carctul of the treasure he has won.” 

I turned suddenly and met the dear eyes that ten 

years ago this very night, had been dark with the 

anguish of our parting. 

For a motent my heart grew faint, and my limbs 

trembled ; but the pride soon came to my aid. 

++ You had better return to the drawing-room, 

Mr. NMalstcad. Your wife will feel lonely among 

SO many strangers. 

¢« Mw wife Mys. Leland? What mean you? 
¢« Mrs. Leland ? 1 can but ask 1n rIcilau 

Mr. Halstead means ?’’ 

«« No sir; I am Clare Summerfield still. But 

ere I return to the drawing room permit me to con-
 

gratulate you upon your marriage.’ 

«¢ Clare Summerfied, there is some dark mystery 

I have never been married—-never loved any 

I was to embark for 

YY aluwv 

here. 

one but you—never—never ! 

America in a fortnight, when a letter reached me 

from George Leland, saying you and he were to be 

married in a week, and cnclosing wedding-cards 

dove up in the usual dainty fashion. I need not 

tell you of the sorrow that almost overwhelmed me. 

er the sensitive girl that had bartered ber whole 

life's happiness away for love, and lost. 

I was a woman now, strong and self-reliant, with 

all an outraged woman's rampant pride to hold in 

check : all her many, many memories to ignore. 1 

had fought a desperate battle with my own , heart 

and came off conqueror. I had entered my room 

one night, determined to destroy every relic of my 

faithless lover. Then I was to forget him: that 

was the plan. 1 had a picture of him, that I had 

hung in a large closet in my room, to keep it from
 

other eyes, It was like many of the old-fashioned 

clesets, with shelves at one side and a window at 

the other. There was room for my little table and 

workstand, and there I had been wont to dream my 

dreams. Now it was different, and many long 

months—ay, years—it had been closed and lo
cked ; 

like the love dream at my heart, it must sce the 

light no more. 

On the night in question, I unlocked ths door 

and entered. I had determined to destroy every 

token of the wild dream that had brought me so 

much misery. The sight of the bright lace hang- 

ing there almost maddened me. The firelight 

stown full upon it. At first 1t seemed to smile 

dowu tenderly upon me, and I thought the beauti- 

ful lips whispered, ** Darling Clare.” 

Then either my mood changed or the picture did, 

for I could have sworn the handsome mouth grew 

haughty, and the dark eyes flung taunting glances 

down upon me, while words ¢* forsaken, forsaken,” 

rang in my ear. I snatched up a heavy paper- 

weight, and thofght when I raised my band to 

| strike, the old*pleading ‘lock seemed to come into 

into the face. I dashed the weight right through the 

| dear eyes I had once loved, shivering the p
icture to 

| atoms. 

‘and a curl of glossy hair, that 

' me when a school-girl, a few faded flowers, and a 

| ruby-ring ; and I destroyed them. Then I flung 

up the window and sat down, in the bitter mid- 

winter night, feeling that a wall of ice was built 

| up between me and the only one I ever loved. My 

lip curled scornfully, as I thought of the past.— 

| Talk about meek women, indeed ! I feit that night 

|e if I had the strength of a thousand men. I felt 

| like some triumphant general. I had won a great 

had been given to 

Lo 
| victory. 

m 
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Two more years drifted away. 

day, and I stood before the mirror 
| 1t was my twen- 

| ty-eighth birth 

| robing for a grand reception to be given 

| house of Judge Stanmore. 1 was indifferent as to 

at the 

my toilet generally ; caring little at any time for 

| dress. Why should I, when no loving eye would 

' look upon me ?—no {ather. mother, sister, or br
o- 

| ther in all the earth? But to-night 1t was differ- 

dent . there was to be some distinguished strangers 

antic shores, and I must make | present from transatl 
debated a lit- 

a more carciul toilet than usual. 1 

two 

At 
| tle while—an unusual thing for mc—Dbetween 

| dresses, a black velvet and a rich white 
satin. 

| color suited my sombre heart best. It scemed 

strange that T who had felt no thrill of vanity for 

hould be vain to-night: 

Then there were letters to be destroyed, | 

last I decided in favor of the velvet; the sombre | 

Here was the reason why, for two or three month
s, 

my letters bad remained unénswered. 

«+ T never received one of them. It was George 

who told me of your marriage,” I said hurriedly 

a light beginning to break in upon my mind. 

2eader, I will not weary you by relating all that 

passcd between us; suffice it to say, before we par- 

ted, all was explained. We found out the Litter 

wrong that had been done us ; but for the sake of 

Mr. and Mrs Leland, we resolved to bury the secret 

of their son’s dishonor mn our breasts. It was a 

hard thing to do, when we thought of how much 

precious time had been lost in vain regret ; that for 

ten long years our hearts had. been aching, and we 

had been losing faith in mankind and womankind. 

Willie said he could forgive him, for 1t was his 

love for me that had caused him to sin ; that he did 

blame him much—did not see how he could very 

well help loving me I pressed my hand over his 

mouth, to shut in the flattering words : but dear 

reader, T will tell you, in confidence, that I feit just 

as proud and happy in hearing them as a woman 

could well be, 

Bat the little clock on the mantle tells me that it 

is creeping on into the *¢ we sma’ hours ;”’ and as 

night. 
—_———— ee 

Power of Cyphers. 

The enlightened man may have a clear un
derstand- 

ing of thousands, and even millions, bu
t much be- 

yond that he can form no distinet idea. 
A simple 

example, and one easily solved, will illustrate the 

If all the vast bodies of water that 

is of the whole surface of 

drop by drop, into one 

observation. 

cover nearly three-fourt! 

the globe were emptied, 

grand reservoir, the whole number of drops
 could b 

written by the two words eighteen septillions,’ 

and expressed in figures by annexing twenty-four 

| cyphers to the number 18 (18,000,000,000,000,- 

 000,000,000,000.) Man might as well atlempt to 

"explore the bounds of eternity as to form any rati
o- 

‘nal idea of the units embodied in the expression 

r although the aggregate of drops is indi- 

e 

’ 

above ; fo 

| cated by figures in the space of only one inch and a | 

| half of ordinary print, yet it each particular drop 

| were noted by a separate stroke like the figure 1,
 it 

would form a line of marks sufficiently lo
ng to wind | 

round the sun six thousand billions
 of times! 

| Now observe, if you please, the marvellous power 

| or value which the eyphers or * noughts’’—insig- | 

nificant by themselves—give to the sigmficant fig-! 

'ures 18. The young reader will be sarprised to 

learn that the use of the cypher to determine the | 

value of any particular figure, which is now pract- 

ised by every school-boy, was unknown to the an-| 

cients. Therefore, among the Greeks and Romans, 

and other nations of antiquity, arithmetical opera- 

tions were exceedingly tedious and difficult. 
1] : o 

aus . shells, or be had to reckon with little rebbles 

used as counters, to transact the ordinary business 

oration of life. Even the great Cicero, in his 

Rocius, the actor, in order to express 3000.000, h
ad 

to make use of the very awkward and cumbrous no- 

| 

- 

did 1t not? I tation, (CcCC1000 €CCID0D CCCIDND) W Lich may admit | 

Our Queen and Constitution, 
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I am to be married to-morrow, I must say good 

They | 

for 

*
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| of the very liberal translation : Three c's, one I. 

three inverted c's; three c's. one 1, three c's inver- 

ted ; three c's, one 1, three c's upside down. How 

very odd this looks: in the year of our Lord 

Mpccerxi—1863 ! : 

Many very curious and interesting things might 

be said coricerning the history of namerical cbarac- 

ters used in ancient and modern times ; but, not to 

prolong this article, they must be reserved for some 

future occasion. 

CURIOUS CALCULATION. 

The simple interest of one cent, at § per cent. per 

annum, from the commencement of the Christian 

era to the close of the present year 1863, wouid be 

but the trifling sum of 11 dollars; 17 cents and 8 

mills ; but if the same principal, at the same rate 

and time, had been allowed to accumulate at com- 

pound interest, 1t would require the enormous num- 

ber of 84,340 billivas of globes of solid gold, each 

equal to the earth in magnitude, to pay the interest; 

and it the sum were equally divided among the 

habitants of the earth, now estimated to be one 

thoasand millions, every man, woman and child 

would receive 84,840 golden worlds for an inberi- 

Were all these globes placed side by side in 

. 
04 
A 
n- 

tance. 

a direct line, 1t would take lightning itself, that 

can girdle the earth in the wink of an eye, 73,000 

years to travel from end to end And, if a Parrot 

gun were discharged at one extremity while a man 

was stationed at the other—light travellifly 192,- 

000 wiles in a second ; the initial velocity of a 

cannon ball being about 1,500 feet per second. and 

in this case supposed to continue at the same rate; 

and sound moving through the atmosphere 1,120 

fect in a second—he would see the flash after wait- 

ing 110,000 years; the ball would reach him in 74 

billions of years ; but he would not hear the report 

till the end of one thousand millions of centuries. 

Again, if all the masses of gold were fused into one 

prodigious ball, having the sun for its centre, it 

would reach out into space, in all directions, one 

thousand seven hundred and thirty-two millions of 

miles, almost reaching the orbit of Herschel or Ura- 

pus; and, it the interest were continued till the 

end of the present century, it would entirely fill up 

the solar system, and even encroach five hundred 

millions of miles on the domains ot the void beyond 

the planet Neptune, whose orbit, at the distance of 

two thousand eight hundred and fifty millions of 

miles from the san, encircles our whole system of 

worlds. 

The present system of figures is called the Arabic 

method, but it should be more properly termed the 

[ndian method, because it had its origin among the 

Hindoos of India, from whom the Arabs learned it ; 

and they, in turn, carried the art into Spain, where 

they practised it during their long occupation of the 

country. 

The publica 
COE Torin Of all 

abroad among the surrounding nati
ons; 

mical tables in 

spreading it 

but so slow was the progress that it was 
not gener- 

ally established until about the middle ‘of 
the six- 

teenth century. 

Artemus Ward in Virginla. 

he renowned Artemus recently strayed over
 in- 

to the rebel lines, and while there had som
e queer 

wdventures, of which the following is a fair speci- 

men. Ie says: — 

¢. After travelling a spell, T observed a ole 
house 

by the road side, & feelin faint and thirsty, 1 en
ter- 

ed. The only family 1 found home was a likely 

lookin young female gal, whose Johnny had gone 

for a soger. She was weeping bitterly.” 

¢«« Me putty rose bud,” sez I, ** why dost thou 

weep ?”’ 

She made nary answer, but weepsted on. I 

placed me hand onto her hed, brush€ back the 

snowy ringlets from her pale brow and kist and 

passified her. 

+ What cawsd them tears, fair maid?” I arkst 

again. 

«« What,” scz she, ¢* brother John promist 

bring me home some Yankee boans to make 
jewely, 

but he had to go and git killed, & now I won't get 

ary a bone, and Q, its 2 bad—Dboo-hoo-00-
0 sd 

Yes, it is muchly too bad and more too. A wo- 

man’s teers brings the undesind, an for the time be- 

ing I was a rebel sympathizer. 

« Bony father?’ 1 arkst. 

¢ Only one. But he’s ded. 

Unkle Reub.”” 

«+ Was John a putty good brother ?°’ 

v¢ You—dJohn was, O so kind. He was the only 

boosom I had to repose those weary hed o
nto.” 

I pitied the maid, and hinted that she mite re- 

pose her weary bed on me shirt front—an s
he repo- 

sed, and I was her brother John for awhile, as 1t 

0 
— 

Mother went over 

were. 
Ere we parted, I arkst for a draft ov water to 

gquench me thurst an the damsel tript 
gayly out of 

the door to procure it. As she was gone a consid- 

(erable period, I lookt out of the winder and saw 

| her hopping briskly forth accompanied 
by 2 secesh 

| cusses, who war armed to the teeth. 
1 began to 

smell as many as 2 mouses. The ¢¢ putty dear’’ had 

| discovered I was a Yankee, and 
was goin to have 

' me taken prisoner. I frustrated her plans a FEW 

| T leapt out of the back winder as 
quick as a Presti- 

| diguretaterandsi 
| cil she found ** 

lattin or something 

h, I found me Time repete 

| fair maid, who was Floyd's Neece, had 

| while reposin on me weskit, 
: 

Led with 1t for a dollar and sixty 
nine cents. 

.) and bei4 1 bad proce 

| muc 
hookt it 

The Dukes and the Bagman. 

There were recently travelling in a 
Scottish rail- 

way, three individuals of the m
ale gender. Two 

of them were small, the third wa
s not. One of the 

'emaller gentlemen was known to
 the larger one 

They conversed instructively, it is to be hoped : and 

the third, who was a bagman
 J 

| was courteously treated. At a certain station, the 

taller gentleman rose to leave, and his
 companions 

beheld two footinen ready to recei
ve him, and a car- 

riage awaiting him behind the pali
ngs. The train 

went on, and the bagman sai
d ; 

«+ 1 wonder who that swell was T° 

¢- That,” replied his companion, ** was the Duke 

of—."’ 

This information was given in a manne
r that left 

no doubt of its truth, and the bagman was silent 

‘and selfconeratulated on the tho
ught that he had 

been talking to a duke. At length his honest heart 

broke out with a gush that was no discr
edit ; 

t+ That was the Duke? Well now, I say it was 

"very kind ot him—very affable—to talk in
 that fa- 

miliar way to a couple of little snobs like you and 

me.’ 

His companion laughed cordially, and told the 

storv, when he got at the station neare
st one of his 

for be, too, was a Duke, and is one of the 

the day. 
castles 

' most distinguighed-looking men of 

ch, and when she entered the domi
- | 

brother John'’ non ester (which 18] 
eded | 

r non ester, too. The | 

1 wouldn't have part- 

oined in the talk and | 
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complete batteries of twelve pounder Armstrong 

guns, and a large amount of ammunition for the 

Tenth Brigade of Royal Artillery, stationed in Can- 

ada. 

A war 1s likely to break out between Spain and 

Moroceo unless the latter makes the reparation 

which has been demanded for injuries received. 

The Toronto Leader declares that the Canadian 

Government have acted shamefully to the Lower 

Provinces respecting the subject of an Intercolonial 

tailway. It asserts they have acted dishonestly 

and in bad faith. 

They have a haunted house in Portland where, 

for a day and a halt, the door bell has bevn ringing 

without interruption. 

A young lady recently blown off some high cliffs 

on the coast of England was preserved {rom death 

by her crinoline, which alighted her blushing but 

unhurt on the sands eighty feet below. 

A grand military review is shortly to be held at 
Milan. On that occasion it is said 300 pieces of 

artillery, horsed and manned, will parade before 

Victor Emanuel. 
tremely good in Italy. The fleet is to assemble at 

the same time off Genoa, 

Stockings to ** suit the feet’ are now sold in Loa- 

don. They are, like shoes, * rights and lefts.” 

A Missourian, who was given to sleep-walkjng, 

| recently shot his mother as she was endeavouring 

to awaken him during one of his attacks. 

ecent advices state that 4000 barrels, of Refined 

Sugar have been reshipped from Liverpool to New 

York at rates supposed to allow a fair profit. 

A Bill has been introduced into the Legislative 

Council of Canada, which provides that members 

of the Couneil elected alter the passage of the bill 

shall be elected for life. 

An ancient horn, said to be the gilt of Ki Al- 

fred, is still blown every night at Ripon, England, 

at the hour of nine. The maintenance of the city 

charter depends upon keeping up this antique cus- 

tom, 

Only §67,000 has been subscribed in the United 

States to the new Atlantic telegraph. 

In six weeks nineteen tons of butcher's meat was 

condemned as unsound in London, 

The Montreal Commercial gets off the following 

hard hit at the Governor General of Canada ;— 

++ The Governor General entertained General Tom 

Thumb at dinner on Saturday. The fact is sugges- 

tive, the mental capacity cf the Governor being on 

a par with the physical magnitude of the General, 

and both exhibiting their littleness for money.’ 

The King of the Greeks has signed an agreement 

by which he has renounced, in favor of his younger 
brother and his heirs, his right to the succession to 
the Danish Crown. Ile has commenced his tour to 

London, Paris, and St, Petersburg. 

Reynolds, who was recently hung in Nashville. 

Tenn., for murder, uttered the tollowing awful 

warning, for all men to heed ; ¢* Liquor has been 

the cause of all my trouble; and has brought me to 

this dreadful end.” 

It is mot the, least remarkable thing about that 

year, that he never had the toothache nor cver 108t 

u tooth. : 

The Skowhegan Clarion (Me.) mentions a vege- 

table curiosity in the shape of a potato, which 
has 

burst open and has inside of it eight small 
potatoes. 

A brickmaker at Iloulton, Me., has made a bet 

that he will wheel in a barrow 200 bricks (nearly 

850 lbs.) one-fourth of a mile—he to have one 
day 

in which to accomplish the feat. 

The strects of Virginia City, Nevada Territory, 

are literally paved with silver—the rock used to 

macadamize them containing silver which anywhere
 

else would pay well to extract. Rock that wiil 

not pass through the screens at the quartz 
mills is 

carried on to the roads, though some of it in any 

other locality would be considered rich. 

Lately a son of Mr. C. S. Benson, of Fairhaven, 

Vt., about 9 years old, in the absence of his pa- 

rents. amused himself with a gun which he bad in 

the house for some time. As he was snapping it. 

his little sister chanced to run in tront, when the 

gun went off and the ball passed through ber 
head. 

She died the night following. 

Recent reports show that the average duration
 of 

life in England excceds that in France by 
11 years. 

e statement of the receipts of the 

Nova Scotia Railway shows an increase of &1,213 

for the month ending Sept. 30th, 1863, over the 

receipts of the corresponding period of
 last year. 

Dr. Dickson, of the British Embassy at the Le- 

vant, tells of a white man who 18 turning black— 

A com parativ 

On the 9th ult, the Rosabund, troopship, Com- | 

mander Sywmes. was loading at Woolwich three | 

This branch of the service is ex- | 

er & Proprietor. 
ee ———————————— 
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General Aelvs. 
FearrrL SCENE aT Warsaw.— A correspondent of 

| the London Post, writing trom Warsaw on the 20th 

| ultimo, gives a vivid sketch of the scene which fol- 

| lowed the attempt made to assassinate the Russian 

| General Berg, by flinging an Orsini bomb at him, 

as he was riding through the streets of Warsaw :— 

The missile was thrown in the narrowest part of 

| the street between the house of Count Andrew Zamo- 

yski and the Saxon Palace. When the smoke clear- 

ed away Gen. Berg was found to be unhurt in his 

carriage. Trustworthy witnesses of the scene, who 

were a: their windows at the time, declare that it 

was perfectly impossible either for them or Gen. 

Berg, blinded with the smoke, or for his escort to 

see whence the bomb fell. The police at the corner 

of the street were so frightened that they concealed 

| themselves, so that they ceuld not even have a sus- 

| picion of the house w here the author of the attempt 

was. It was a moment of suspense, fear, and un- 

certainty. Meanwhile Berg having arrived at tle 
‘orderly room, gave certain orders whose nature sub- 

sequent events disclosed, and afterwards. surround 

ed by a fresh convoy. rode home. One thousand in- 

fantry and cavalry now proceeded in a wide column 
from the orderiy room in the direction of the spot 

where the attempt had been wade. On the road 

| they arrested, in the most brutal manner every pet- 

son met, driving all before them, with their bayo- 

nets. They then entered both the houses of Zamoy- 

ski, one of which is strictly a private house, occu- 

pied by his household exclusively, and the other 

- 

perhaps the most magrificent house in Warsaw, fit 

| ted up mm a most luxurious style, and occupied by 

nearly one hundred opulent and highly respectable 

families. That the bomb should have been thrown 

from one of these houses was most improbable ; 
and I have already pointed out that it was impossi- 

ble to know which was the house whence it was 

thrown. What were the scenes that were enacted 

in those, perhaps the most respectable houses in 

Warsaw, between five in the afternoon and twelve 

at night, God only knows. The crowd outside eaw 

the windows all smashed, and the furniture, books, 

pictures, mirrors, pianos, dresses and cupboards 

thrown out into the strect : and they heard in the 

midst of the yells of the savage soldiery, the noise 

of the breaking of furniture, and the desparing 

cries and greans of women. After seven hours of 

destruction, the soldiery dragged the male 1mhabi- 

tants, upwards of two hundred in number, covered 

with wounds and contusions, to the citadel. These 

poor people were without hats or coats, and their 

clothes were nearly torn off their backs. Among 

them were several old men, whose weary and des- 

pairing looks moved the bystanders to tears. In 

Modowa street, where there is a church, these un- 

fortunate people knelt down to say a silent prayer 

but the soldiery rushed upon them with their bay- 

onets, tore them, {rom their knechng position and 

forced them to march on. Meanwhile the women 

and children thus deprived of their natural protec- 

tors, were expored to the insults and obseene jokes 

of the drunken soldiery, without a home~—even 

without warm clothing against the cold. 

About eleven o'clock p. m., a short time before 

the men were taken to the citadel a lurid light 

was seen in the sky above the spot where these 

scenes occurred. It was thought that this must be 

a fire, caused either by accident or despair. The 

fire brigades immediately collected from all 

FLUE SUECELS wud Ue Uw ul
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threw furniture into the lames as fuel. The fire 

lasted all night, and this morning three leaps of 

ashes are all that remain of the residence and homes 

ot nearly one hundred families. Among the victims 

I will ouly mention Prince Thaddeus Lubomirski 

and Count Stanislaus Zamoyski (brother of Count 

Andrew). The residence of both have been raised 

to the ground, and both are now in prison. The 

well known Oriental scholar Kowalewski, rector of 

the University. owed his personal safety to the ac- 

cident of his absence from home, but of his furni- 

ture, his rooms, and his magnificent Oriental libra 

ry—the fruit of some thirty years’ judieious selec< 

tion ~nothing remains. The very valuable library 
of Prince Thaddeous Lubomirski, who has for some 

time been occupied in writing a history of Poland, 

has been completely destroyed in the fire. As for 

other articles, whieh in the eyes of the barbarian 

soldiery were of more value~-such as furs, dresses, 

gilt Mrniture. &c.—they were taken to the citadel 

there is no doubt, to Le divided among those whe 

showed the most zeal in the work of destruction. 

The immense stores of the wine merchant Krupecki 

have been completely destroyed. 
—— SE 

RatLways =There are 80,306 miles of railway 
in America : 36.108 in Europe; 2,870 in Asia; 

962 in Australasia ; and 262 in Africa ; total, T4,+ 

008. The United States have three-sevenths of all 

the Railways fo the world, and 1t is stated that— 

+« The railway companies of Great Britain alone 

employ over 100,000 men, representing a popula< 

the result oi a disease which the d
octors call melan- 

0 pathia. 

A London paper says, a rich man, residing in 

o horrible wmenaces 
Northern Italy, after uttering : 

against the Pope and Rome, actually mani
fested 

the desire to cut off the head ot his Holiness him- 

self. Five days after, by the special dispensation 

of Providence. his wife gave birth to t
wins without 

heads ! 

The St. John Post says, in the face 
of flour at 

€5.50 per bbl., beel at 3 cents per Ib.. and pota- 

toes at 30 cents per bushel, the Caulkers on Tucs- 

day last, struck for higher wages, and are receiv- 

ing at present $2.50 per diem. Who will say that 

the encouragement for labor is greater
 in the Uni- 

ted States than in St. John, with this fact betore 

them? 
The party o 

gor travelled a 

A whale lately taken 

Hudson's Bay, yielded two hundre 

and four thousand pounds of bone. 

letter from Wiesbaden mentions a tragic af- 

| fair which took place a few days ago. —aA young 

man, whose name 18 not given, blew Lis brains out 

¢ balloonists who went up from Ban- 

bout 308 miles in 6 hours. 
by a New Deford ship in 

d barrels of vil 

“ 

tion of 500,000 souls. ~The journeys performed in 

that kingdom have increased at the rate of about 

10,000,000 a year. Many of the trains move at w 

velocity which is one-sixth that of a eaunen ball 

shot from a piece of artillery.” 

In addition to the above enumeration, 

a large number of city passenger railroads. 

Mexican Arearns.=The latest news from Mexico 

dating to Sept: 17, contains aceounts of robberies 

which have been continually perpewated in the ins 

terior. Comonfort has taken the place’of Doblado 

in thie ministry, and Uraga is Commander-in-Chiet 

of the army. ‘The French have marched upon Que- 

retaro; and meanwniie the country is being ruined 

by the guerrillas, who denounce everybody they 

nieet as being an imperialist, and confiscate his pr
o~ 

perty if they do not submit to their exactions. 
. c- @ Gf) @ em 

WosbererL Propuce or a Sixers Poraro.—From 

a New Brunswick potato were cut 20 eyes, and 

planted in a space of ground nine yards long—allow~ 

ing sufficient room on #11 sides, and keeping the 

ground quite loose about the plants, with care tak- 

en to earth them up weil. The entire produce of 

this single potato, when dug this week. 
weighs 88 

in the public gaming saloon at a time when it was 

| was crowded. Losses at the roulette-table are as- 

signed as the cause for the rash act. Play was 

suspended 
king had happened. 

at Eastern Ship Compa- 

s in bankruptey to 

arious actions and 

| though not 

The directors ot the Gre 

ny have taken formal proceeding 

wind up the company, to stay ¥ 

ensure equal distribution of assets. 

England was startled by an eart
hquake early on 

the morning of ithe Gth. It was felt in all direc: 

tions, but no damage was done. 

The Russian Admiral refused
 to visit tle New 

York harbor institutions in com
pany with the Eng- 

lish and French Adwira
ls. 

‘ 

A Berlin artisan 1s about to sell Martin Luther
's 

| wedding ring to the Royal Museum for a large 

price. 

An innkeeper 

ing in the town of Bozel, France, h
aving quarreled 

with his wife, deliberately fired off two barrels of 

gunpowder, which he had placed
 in his kitchen 

previous to delivery to a trades
man. Six lives were 

| lost, and the premises blown to
 atoms. 

| The Annamite Ambassadors ha
ve arrived in Paris. 

| They are represented us being exceedingly ugly, 

(rightfully dirty, and looking very s
ad. ‘The latter 

circumstance is accounted for by
 the statement that 

Lif they fail m the object of thei
r embassy they will 

all Lave their heads cut off when t
hey go home. 

| Tt is reported th : 

| resolved to recognize the N
ew Mexican Empire. 

| The course adopted by the Arch 1 

ian relative to Mexico disappoints Lone 

A consider 

| 

| 
| 

| | 

| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

1 

1 
- 

. 

| jators 1p Mexican securities. 

| eline Las taken place. 

lon specu- 

able de- 

for a few hours, and then resumed as | 

and carrier, named Raymond, liv- | 

at Spain i8 among the powers | 

yuke Maximil- | 

ibs. , some of them measuring 14 inches long 
by 10 

es in circumference, and weighing from tw
o to 

| three 1bs. cach. They are of goud quality and per- 

fectly Iree of disease. The plant is the culture of 

{ Mr. Lobert Golloway, gardener to Andrew Ra
msay, 

Esq., Broomfields, Largs. English paper. 

nen 

Decistos py Justicss.—An opinion has long pres 
vailed that upon an examination of a Debtor confi 

ned m Gaol or upon the limits, under the act of
 As 

sembly belore Justices of the Peace, upon applica
- 

tion for support, the decision ot the Justice lLiearing 

the matter is final and conclusive, and that howev
er 

illegal or improper a Justice's decision may bo 

there can be no appeal. This question, we are in< 

formed, was not long since argued before the Su- 

preme Court at Fredericton, when it was determi~ 

ued that an appeal, by Certiorari may be had and 

the judgment ofthe Justice confirmed or reversed, 

as the case may warrant. It i® well that all Jus 

tices of the Peace should hereafter bear this in m
ind 

as it may be a question, further, Low la
r they may 

make themselves liable, it they improperly order 

“ support,’’ and pending the appeal the support 

ordered 18 paid. —1 elegraph. 
————— ———————— 
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Diprueria.— We regret to learn that this dangers 

ous disease bas made 1ts appearance In 
various parts 

of this county, and 18 carrying « ff its victims with 

uuspairing hand. One family at St. Stephen lost 

| six children within five weeks, of the respective 

ages of 9, 10, 12, 15, 16, and 19 years. At Bay 

Side. last week, Mr. Robert Eastman lost three 

children, and two more still unwell. There 

are, we are informed, two cases in this town, and 

| several a short distance from the town.— &¢. And 

rews Standard. 

are 

there are


