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Aoctry. 
THE CLOUD. 

I bring fresh showers for the thirsting flowers, 
From the seas and the streams; 

I bear light shade for the leaves when laid 
In their noon-day dreams. 

From my wings are shaken the dews that waken 

The sweet buds every one, 
When rock’d to rest on their mother’s breast, 
As she dances about the sun. 

I wield the flail of the lashing hail, 

And whiten the green plains under, 
And then again I dissolve it in rain, 
And laugh as I pass in thunder. 

I sift the snow on the mountains below, 

And their great pines stand aghast; 

And all the night ’tis my pillow white, 
While I sleep in the arms of the blast. 

Sublime on the towers of my skyey bowers 
Lightning, my pilot, sits; 

In a cavern under is fettered the thunder, 
It struggles and howls at fits; 

Over earth and ocean with gentle motion, 
This pilot is guiding me, 

Lured by the love of the genii that move 
In the depths of the purple sea; 

Over the rills, and the crags and the hills, 

Over the lakes and the plains, 

Wherever he dream, under mountain or stream, 

The Spirit he loves remains; 

And I all the while bask in heaven’s blue smile, 

While he is dissolving in rains. 

The sanguine sunrige, with its meteor eyes, 

And his burning plumes outspread, 

Leaps on the back of my sailing rack, 
When the morning star shines dead. 

As on the jag of a mountain crag, 
Which earthquakes rocks and swings, 

An eagle alit one moment and sit 

In the light of its golden wings. [neath, 

And when sunset may breathe, from the lit sea be- 

Its ardors of rest and of love, 

And the erimson pall of eve may fall 

From the depths of heaven above, 

With wings folded I rest, on mine airy nest, 

As still as a brooding dove. 

That orbed maiden, with white fire laden, 
Whom mortals call the moon, 

Glides glimmering o'er my fleece-like floor, 

By the midnight breezes strewn; 

And wherever the beat of her unseen feet, 

Which only the angels hear, 

May have broken the woof of my tent’s thin roof, 

The stars peep behind her and peer; 

And I laugh to see them whirl and flee, 

Like a swarm of golden bees, 

When I widen the rent of my wind-built tent, 

Till the ealm rivers, lakes and seas, 

Like strips of the sky fallen through me on high, 

Are each paved with the moon and these, 

I am the daughter of the earth and water, 
And the nursling of the sky: 

I pass through the pores of the ocean and shores; 

I ehange, but I cannot die. 
Fer after the rain, when with never a stain 

The pavilion of heaven is bare, [gleams, 

And the winds and sunbeams, with their convex 

Build up the blue dome of air, 

I silently laugh at my own cenotaph, 
And out of the eaverns of rain, [tomb, 

Like a child from the womb, like a ghost from the 

I arise and unbuild it again. 

select Cale. 

THREE LIVES. 

«In our course through lifo we shall meet the 

people who are coming to meet us, from many | 

strange places, and by many strange roads; and 

what 1t is set to them to do to us, and what it is 

gct to us to do to them, will all be done 

When I came upon this passage in the book I was 

reading I shut it up and fell to thinking. Some- 

how the words carried me back along the way ol 

my own life—a rugged, commonplace highway 

enough, and yet not without some strange, sudden 

turnings in it, which made me understand what 

the old Greeks meant by Fate. Mine has not been 

a stirring career. I have not guided boats through 

mad seas, tossing white crests of defiance to a threat- 

ening sky; I have not ministered in prisons, or 

nursed in hospitals. Yet 18 my quiet life not with- 

out its own lesson ; not without its temptations, its 

struggles, its hours of terrible anguish ; and I have 

thought it might be a good employment for the 

long, solitary days of summer. to set it all down; 

that perchance, sometime when the mould grows 

over my pulseless heart, and my faded eyes are closed 

forever, some other, tried and tempted as I was, 

may read and learn that the right has its sure re- 

wards, If they are not always of the earth ; if the 

crown is eternal, and the flowers are such as never 

fade, are they therefore the less worth the winning ? 

How far off my youth seems, and yet [ am but 

thirty-five ! and it 1s only because my life must be 

measured. not by years, but by the incidents which 

have followed each other so fast, that [ seem now 

like an old woman, for whom it remains only to sit 
among the shadows and wait for the morning. 

Back across the years I look to the morning land 

of youth. TI see a bright, happy home, kind, pa- 

rents, brothers and sisters, so many and so merry. 

Our life, in the pleasant country town where our 
home was, was not wanting in variety. We had so- 

ciety enough as we grew up, and the great hospita- 

ble house used to ring with gay laughter and cheery | 
talk. 

mouthed chimneys, for we were come of Eoglish | 

stock, and liked to keep up good old customs ; the | 

long tables bent under the weight of bounteous 

Christmas cheer, and of all the glad young faces on 

which the fire-hght flashed none was more glad than 
mine. I did not know what trouble meant in those 

days. There was a strange fascination for me in 

reading in books about misery and heart ache—a 

pleasant luxury, in the soft tears I wept, for sor- 

rows so far removed from my own life. 

They spoiled me a little because I was the beauty | 

of the temily, and they were all proud of me. No 

one would guess 1t now, but in my youth, when 

these eyes. which so many tears have dimmed, 

were black and fall of sparkling light, when roses 

flamed on these now pale cheeks, when my lips 

were coral red, and my long dark hair defied comb 

and band to curb its luxuriant growth, I was the 

belle of the country town—the centre of attraction | 

at every fete and festival. 

has cured me of vanity 1t thrills my pulses now 

with no throb of the old pride to remember how I 

The discipline of my lile 

queened it once ; to recall the perilous pleasure of 

being followed, and praised. and sought for; the 
one without whom every company was incomplete. 

It is fashionable nowadays to make hook heroes who 

are pale and reticent ; not handsome till some in- 

spiration kindles their eyes and colors their checks, 

and then, all at once, radient. 

of that kind. It was bright and positive. 

Of course I had many suitors: but I was not 

easy to win. I was reluctant to resign my proud 
domain over the many to sit quietly down at ope 

man’s fireside. Yet I was no coquette; I gave no 

——r Pou 

encouragement, and if any were 

not hold myself to blame. I was nineteen, and bad 
been for three years the centre of attraction in all 

the society the neighborhood of Kempton afforded, 

| before I had ever allowed any one to approach me 

near enough to be my lover. 

I hardly know now what it was which moved me 

when Fred Hartright came. 

cousin, but he was an orphan, and had passed most 

He was my second 

York. 

for the summer ; and, of course, with the tie of re- 

When I was nineteen he came to Kempton 

association with our family. 

He was very handsome. I 

Hartright blood ; my mother was a Hartright, and 

I took my beauty from her. The Hamiltons are all 

like my father—sturdy, and bave and true, strong 

the Hartwright charm. 
I had never seen any one like Fred ; never cer- 

tainly, any one so graceful, so accomplished, so 

gifted with that rare fascination of manner which 

compliments. 

| attracted each other, thrown together as we were in 

Perhaps it was no wonder that we 

‘all the pleasant, dangerous intimacy of country hfe 

—riding, driving, boating singing and dreaming. 

When he asked me to marry him, however, I 

hardly knew what to say, for I had not been think- 

ing of him in that light. Pleasant friend. gay 

But when 

I listened to his passionate persuasions, when I 

met his dark eyes so tull of pleading ; above all, 

when I knew I must be all to him or nothing—that 

companion he had been—-nothing more. 

would go away from Kempton forever, I began to 

think how sorely I should miss him, and to long to 

keep him by my side. There was something very 

of making love. No one 

before. I did not believe I bad ever been half so 

dear to any one else, and T thought I should never 

be so beloved again. 

Before I fairly knew it we were engaged, and 

while I passed my days in a sort of charming, coo- 

ing bewilderment at Fred's side, my mother and 

sisters were busily at work upon my wedding out- 

fit. 
It was September when our bridal vows were 

plighted, and we were to be married at the Christ- 

‘mas tide, on my twentieth birthday. 

months intervening were long enough to show me 

The three 

| Fred in other phases than the gay companion or 
oD 

chivalrous wooer. 1 began to recognize in him a 

passionate temper, an undisciplined will a jealousy 

Oh, if I had been warned in 

But no one seemed to mind : only my grand- 
cruel as the grave. 

time. 

mother Hamilton said to me one day—it was after 

In winter Yule fires burned in the wide- | 

My beauty was not 

we bad quarreled and made up, when she was there 

on a visjit— 

+» Remember child, stormy wooing never ends in 

quiet wedding.” 

1 an®wered her cheerfully : 

«+ Oh, there'll be no tronble after we are married 

grandma. It is only that Fred loves me so well 

"he bear any one else to look at me. Af- 

ter ave settled down into the quiet of wedded 

life, and our mutual trust is strengthened by time, 

it will be different. We shall jog along just as 

other people do.” 

Grandmother shook her head. 

no 

¢ If you could build a great stone pyramid on 

—the thing would be to keep the volcano still till 

it builded.” 

I knew what she meant. 

| you get 

She thought there ne- 

|] | ver would be peace enough between us to give time 

fer building uf the quiet trust of which I had spo- 

| ken. With my nineteen-year-old-wisdom I smiled 

‘at her fears, 

‘me, or our love for each other. 

And indeed there was something fascinating about 

I am not sure that 
| 

| those very outbursts of temper. 

| they did not make his hold on me stronger than a 

Not that I liked | calmer lover's would have been. 
| . She . 

his anger or his injustice; but the tender sweet- 

| ness of making up seemed to atone for all. 

a saw him at my feet, so humbled, so sorry, so 

| fearful I would never forgive him, and so certain 

| that all he needed to cure him forever was to have 

‘me all his own, and to be sure that no -one else 

| would dare to think of me, is it strange that I was 

‘ready to pardon all? 

I have wondered since that my mother was not 

‘alarmed for my future happiness; but she took 

| kindly even to the Hartright foibles, and thought 

‘all Fred's passionate injustice sprang from the fer- 

‘vor of his love. 

So [ went on. 

\ I remember the frosty pomp of my bridal morn- 

‘Ino ing. 
| 

‘ber sun struck it all to diamond sparkles. 

was ecstatic. 

so blest. No doubt or misgiving 

him—there was no little cloud in all the 

that arched smiling over his future. 

Fred 

Never had bride been so lovely, or 
troubled | groom 

Did his rhapsodies chill me, or why was my heart 

80 heavy ? 
{ 

| of evil oppressed. 

' back. 

bridal tears, but which turned me, instead cold and 

still. I spoke my vows willingly, and with untal- 

tering lips—pledged myself of my own free-will, 

and surely the contract was binding. I could have 

no right to complain if Fate or Providence exacted 

its fulfillment to the uttermost farthing. 

were uplifted from my mood. I was happy, as bro- 

thers and sisters and friends crowded round me 

with eongratulations, and I turned proud eyes on 

my handsome, graceful husband. Many a time af- 

terward the bitterness of thoughts which would 

have been harsh was softened by the memory of that | 

hour—of the triumph in his eyes, the love words | 
on his lips, the tremulous, joy of which my own 

heart was full. 

der and softening memories. My grandmother bad 

been right. Stormy wooing does not end in quiet 

wedding. 

We lived together, in outward peace, more than 

| three years. On the incidents of those miserable 

rv. 

disappomted 1 did | years T will not dwell. 

of his life away from Kempton—in school, or tra-| 

velling, or at the house of his guardian in New 

lationship between us, he was brought into constant | 

think it ran in the | 

et wa a : - ry 

’ 
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A Dutch Romance. 
Several of the Paris journals tell the following | 

relating to the interpreter of the Japanese em- 

They are my secret—let 

the world speculate on them as it may. Both of | 

He was unkind, | story 

exacting, causelessly jealous, needlessly cruel. I |bassy to Paris —: 

was defiant, unyielding, not ready enough to for-| Frantz Bleckman was a native of Holland, but 

And so the breach between us grew wider. | being of a roving disposition, embarked on board a 

d’s hand had been stretched out to draw | vessel bound to Batavia to seek his fortune. 

t | passed by, and nothing being heard from him, his] 
{ 5 

\ 

"us were wrong , both suffered. 
{ 

| give. 

1f any chil 

‘us together, any baby lips had smiled for us, 1 

might have saved us, but God knew best, and he | 

Years | 

sent no such blessing. 

There are men and womien, perhaps, who could | His father remained in Holland, but, being unsuc- 
| . . . . 

| cessful in business, he came to Paris. Here his re- 

sources soon failed him, and on writing to a friend 
| zo through a long lifetime together in outward bhar- 

‘mony when between their hearts was yawning a fa- 

thomless, bridgeless gulf of disunion and discordance. | to solicit a small loan, he reccived the foilowing let- 

Such must have cooler, more controlled. more long- | ter in reply : ¢* I send you the money you ask for, 

suffering temperaments than curs. and add to it the photographic portraits ol the Ja- 

There came a time at last, after months of alien- | panese embassy. You will remark the face of one 

ation—months during which not one word had been | of those strangers, for he is t
he very image of your 

to work for God and man, but wanting a little of | 

makes everything its possessor does and says seem | 

at once thoroughly sincere, and the most subtle of 

: 
| ed me Margery, even when we werc most at variance | 

| now, with an inflection that made me think of old, 

if 1 said no to his suit, my gallant tender friend | 

fascinating, moreover, in his intense, earnest way 
| 

had ever talked so to me | 

the top of a voleano it might keep it under, perhaps | 

and thought she knew neither Fred nop 

When | 

An early snow glittered on the tree boughs 

and whitened the road side, and the bright Decem- | 

blue sky | 

At the very last a vague presentment | 

Stil 1 felt no inclination to draw | 

I thought what I experienced was but the | 

natural, girlish tremor which overflows ir some in| 

When the ceremony was over the chill and gloom | 

There was need enough, as time passed on, of ten- | 

”» son.” The father could not but perceive the resem- 

blance ; the features were certainly the same, but 

the closely shaven head, and the Oriental costume 

It was a June day. There was a scent of helio-| puzzled him. He, however, went £0 the court-yard 

I remember the way every arti- | of the hotel in which the embassy was staying, and 

| was so fortunate as to arrive just as the Japanese 

were passing to go out. The original of the por- 

trait he at once recognized, and called out; “Is 

that you Frantz?’ In a moment the son—for Frantz 

it really was—and the old man were locked in each 

others arms. The ambassadors, who witnessed the 

scene, were greatly moved ; and old Bleckman’s 

troubles were now at an end, as the son is wealthy 

spoken between us that the necessities of life or of 

society did not exact—when Fred entered one af- 

ternoon the room where I was sitting. 

tropes in the air. 

cle of furniture was placed—what book I held in 

my hand, even a white shred on the carpet which 

tormented my eyes while he spoke. 

«« I have something to say to you, Margery.” 

His tone was quiet, yet with a certain note of re- 

He had always call- | solve which made it torceful. 

‘but it seemed to me his voice lingered on the name 

and prosperous. 

A Model Family. 

About 25 years ago, two brothers, then and now 

residing in Kennebunk, married. Their wives nev- 

er saw each other until they were tarried. These 

two brothers are blacksmiths and work together, 

occupying the same shop that their father and 

srandfather occupied. But the raost remarkable 

and commendable feature in reference to the matter 

is that these two families have lived together as one 

family ever since they were married all eating at 

the same table, and all in perfect harmony. A few 

years ago these two men left home for California. 

While waiting on the Isthmus for a steamer, one of 

them was taken sick, and it was agreed that the 

well brother should proceed to California, and that 

the other should return home as soon as he was 

' able, which he did. The California brother re- 

mained in the golden State, working at his trade, 

until he accumulated $3600, when he returned 

home. After the congratulations were over, the 

California brother brought out his treasure, and 

said, ¢* Herc brother, is $1800, your half of my 

earnings !”’ The wives took turns in presiding at 

the table— -alternating weekly ; the one off duty 

taking no more interest in matters than if she was 

a hoarder. 

We gather the above facts from a gentleman of 

this city, who recently made a short call at the 

home of these brothers. We set these people down 

| happier times. I looked up expectantly, yet with 

‘a cold certainty at my heart that reunion was im- 

| possible ; a secret, bitter determination never again 

Bat he bad 

Looking at me 
| to forgive him, say what he would. 

not come for prayers or entreaties. 

searchingly, he said. 

«* Do yon remember the address Charles Forsyth 

gave us in his last letter ?”’ 

Charles was our cousin—his as well as mine—and 

had heen among the first to follow the gold rumors 

to California. I began to guess at Fred's intenti- 

| ons : but I rose quietly, took the letter from a desk, 

and handed it to him. 

© 
[ay 

«+ T have made all my arrangements,’” he went on 

just glancing at it, ¢* to go out to California by the 

next steamer. I shall join Forsyth. I have no 

doubt he ean put me in the way of establishing my- 

self. I shall go in a week, unless’’—here he came 

close to me, and looked steadily down into my eyes 

—-+¢ unless you ask mz to stay, Margery.” 

What was my daty? I could not tell. God for- 

give me if I judged wrongly. He had worn my love 

oat, if indeed it had ever been worth calling love. 

It was dead utterly. It would be a relief to have 

him go—a blessed relief—if I could only creep away 

into some solitude, where the world would forget 

me. and find rest. Yet I was not without a con- 

science. If I had thought any reconciliation could 

be permanent, remembering my marriage-vows I 

would have said, stay. But I was so weary of such 

trials! They had been made so often and so vainly! 

What was the use, I thought, of going through a 

as bona-fide christians.— Argus. 

Evening Walks. 

The youthful population of our city is just now 

in the mild stages of the disease, which is at once 

the happiest and most miserable of the human weak- 

nesses. Evening strolls, such as sentimental bipeds 

have been addicted to, the world over, since time 

began, and love prompted actions are now the order 

of thmgs. Arm in arm, or in loving proximity, 

the head confidentially inclined toward the other's 

ear and a certzin happy air are the infallible signs 

indicating a fearful decimation among the unmar- 

ried. Poor unfortunates! whose future seems so 

roseate and beautiful, whose diet ought to be rose- 

petals and lily leaves, what will Cupid say to pay- 

ing 30 cents per lb. for beef stcak.— Bridgeport 

(Conn.) Standard, 

new mockery ol forgiveness and promises, and those 

miserable secnes after ali? So I just said—ard I 

know my voice was cold, for I felt as if I was turn- 

ing to stone— 

«« T shall neither say go nor stay. To talk ot any 

influence of mine over you is an absurdity. Do as 

you choose.” 

He put his hand on my shoulder, and, bending 

down a little, looked in my eyes with a curious ex- 

pression ; hardly tender, yet certainly not harsh; 

expectant, perhaps. I wondered if he thought 

there was still any magnetism for me in his touch, 

I did not speak. 

¢ T wait, Margery, for your bidding. Remem- 

ber you are deciding the whole future for us both.” 

« Did you not understand me? I will take no 

Il you go, you go. 

any spell in his eyes. 

such responsibility. If you 

I will have nothing to do with the What she Wanted. 
A young woman had been converted at a camp- 

meeting. The minister had told ber that if she had 

faith, the Lord would give her whatever she would 

ask in prayer. Believing implicitly in bis words, 

she one evening retired to a grove, and fervently 

prayed the Lord to give her a man. It so happen- 

ed that an owl sat up in one of the trees, and being 

| disturbed, gave out a boo-0-0! She thought the 

Lord had heard her prayer, and only wished to know 

her choice. She was overjoyed, and with the great- 

est thankfulness of spirit, answered back, ¢* Any- 

body, Lord, if it’s only a man.”’ 
—— ————— ne 

On a rough old sailor being asked by one of the 

members of a learned society to write an account of 

the manners and customs of a somewhat barbarous 

nation, whose territories he had lately been explor- 

ing, he put down the following exceedingly briel 

summary of the characteristics of the people in 

¢« Manners, none. Customs, nasty.”’ 
ERA ER £1 

Tue Raxxs.— If you step out of 

| crowd may pass on, the vacant space may be oc- 

'cupied, and you never may be able to find your 

place again. There are more men than there are 

| holes, aad all the holes get filled up. 

| stay, you stay. 

matter.” 

He looked at me for a moment without speaking. 

' He I think he read there 

'a resolve sterner than his own. 

seemed studying my face. 

He drew a long 

| breath at last, and announced his determination. 

| « I go, Margery. I shall trouble you no more. 
| See to 1t that you can quiet your conscience as eas- 

'ily in the days when our vows and the way we 

"have kept them are brought up before us in judg- 

“ment as you can’ quiet my voice now.’ 

I was silent. 1 might have upbraided him with | 

“his own offences against our mutual compact ; but 

| I said nothing, and I thought my silence magnani- 

‘mous. And yet a few words, even of reproach, 

| would have kept him ; for a softened heart looked 

"out of his lingering eyes. A few words then migit 

| have saved us perhaps from so much that came al- 

| ter, and I did not speak them. Was it fate? 

When he had gone out of the room, and I knew | question : 

| the matter was all settled, I felt no regret. Ithink | 

'I had suffered so much that it made me torpid. I 

felt like a frozen creature, with only one cmotion— 

the ranks, the 

‘a blind, vague sense of relief that I should be put 

upon the rack no more, should hear no more bitter 

1 vords, be subjected to no more upbraidings. 

could go away— it was all I craved—and rest. 
Lh nies 

A chap in Norwich, Ct., who 1 

| pants near an open window and left them there two 

| weeks, experienced a delicate sensation, when be 

| went to put them on the other day, and thrust one 

of his legs into a big hornet’s nest. 
— os 

1ad hung a pair of 

During the week that yet remained before he left 

I think, a few words from me would at any time 

' have changed all his plans. I think, now that he 

was about to leave me, his heart yearned over me 

with a sorrowful, longing tenderness. Ile was 

more passionate than I—in a certain sense more 
A Gentleman walking with two ladies stepped on 

| a hogshead hoop, that flew up and struck him in 

"the lace, ¢¢ Mercy!’ said he, ¢* which one of you 

| dropped that ?”’ 

cruel—but he was at the same time more forgiving. 

Besides, his nature was not so hard—did not retain 

| impressions as mine did. Our three years and over 

‘of perpetual, miserable bickering had not so worn 
into his soul as they had into mine. It would have 

been possible*for him to forget—to me the very te- 

| pacity of my memory was a curse. 

Ge te er @e———— 

Four lines more beautiful than these, says the 

| Buffalo Express, are rarely written. The figure 

which it involves is exquisite : 

A solemn murmur in the soul 

Tells of the world to be, 

As travellers hear the billows roll 
Jefore they reach the sea. 

I did not then realize, however, that he was long- 

| ing to stay, waiting and hoping for some small sign 

It I bad, I think I should 

have yielded, out of duty, not love. 

till afterward that the truth came home to me— 

when I remembered the long looks that sought my 

of concession from me. bs BE 

But it was not | Flavel said that if men should rise from the dead 
| . . . . 

"and read their epitaphs, some of them would think 

: | that they had got into the wrong grave. 

face with a speechless entreaty, the slight errands | RR a 

into the room where I was sitting, the little 

for my comfort. 

It 1s said that empty-headed people are always 
cares | 

1: : happy ; so corks always float. 
All in vain. I responded to none | * 

of them. Silent and still, cold and impassive, as if | Of what trade is a minister at a wedding? 

frozen to stone, I sat through the long June days, | joiner. 

A 

The sourest cider in the world is made from the 
with a bit of work in my fingers for a pretense, or | 

some book which I never read. : 
: ar : | apples of discord. 

| At Jast—i1t was the day before he was to go—he | 

‘spoke to me directly. 

To be continued. 

The battle of life needs no generals, every man is 

his own commander. 

S 
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8 5 Cs % 1 itl 1 se . friends at last concluded that some accident must | $15,000, and ten per cent. additional on the income 

have befalien him, and that he was no longer living. 
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A grandson of Daniel Webster has enlisted ag a | 
private. 

The income section of the new Federal Tax 
Bill, as it passed the Senate, is as follows : *¢ Five 
per cent on incomes from S600 to £5,000 ; seven | 
and a balf per cent. on incomes from £5,000 to 

of all citizens living abroad.” 

The Great astern has been gordered round 
to the Thames from Liverpool, where the building 
of the iron tanks in her inside, for the storing of 
the Atlantic Telegraph cable, will immediately com- 
mence. 

A delicate youth.—An exchange paper vagy 
gravely informs us that a young man who was. re- 

' cently bathing in the Missouri river, seeing a num- | 
| ber of ladies approach, drowned himself from mo- | 
tives of delicacy. 

President Lincoln was received with enthusi- 
asm by the soldiers during his recent visit to the 
army. The negro troops rushed almost to the horses’ 
feet, by hundreds, screaming, yelling shouting ¢ hur- 
rah for the Liberator.” Their wild huzzas were 
perfectly deafening. 

It is reported that Miss Watt, the only sur- 
| viving child ot the eminent British bibilographer, 
Dr. Watt, has lately died at Glasgow in a work- 
house. 

The New York [Herald’s Paris correspondent 
writing June 14th, says there has been a general 
exodus of Southerners from th# Metropolis for 
England to belp in a great movement which they 
hope will aid materially in bringing about a recog- 
nition of their government: 

Whiskey has been added fo the rations of 
our soldiers in the field during active operations. 
This, we are told, has been done after ¢* mature de- 
liberation.” So much the worse; so says the Port- 
land Transcript. 

Bishop Timon, of Buffalo, announces officially 
in his organ, the Western New York Catholic, that 
the ¢* Fenian Brothers’ cannot march in procession 
with Catholic societies, nor take part in Catholic 
rites and holy sacrifices. 

A curious feature of the war is the fact that 
a Confederate merchant ship has taken a freight at 
a high rate from an East Indian port to England, 
while Federal merchantmen can get no freights for 
fear of capture. 

Lord Westbury, the Lord Chancellor of Eng- 
land, has introduced a bill into the English Parlia- 
ment to abolish imprisonment for debt on all debts 
under £20, and to limit the right of action on debt, 
less than said amount, to one year. 

A discussion is now going on among Eng- 
lish Physicians as to the effect of alchoholic stimu- 
lant 1a cases of fever. Some of the best educated 
and most successful of them contend that a large 
per centage of the sick treated with Alcoholic stim- 
ulants die of the treatments. 
¢ Viator’' writes to the Times saying that, from 
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Municipal Council 

Seai-AxNUvAL Session—July 6, 1864. 

[Continued from our Jast.] 

On motion of Mr.M:Cain seconded by J.R.Hart- 

ley, Resolved that the License money for the Fer- 
ry between John Giberson’s former residence in 

Kent, and Gideon Estabrooks in Wicklow, for 1864 

be expended in repairing the roads leading to said 

Ferry, and that Councillor McCain expend the 
same. 

Mr. Kilburn submitted a report on return of Jus- 

tice Kelly of Richmond on Delinquent lists of 1862 

—63. 

Tavern license granted to Patrick Small, Wood- 

stock, and to Wingate Weeks, Upper Woodstock. 

Mr. McCain presented a petition of Commission- 

ers of Wicklow, asking that the Parish be taxed to 

pay for expenses incurred in connection with open- 
ing up a certain road—read and ordered to lie 

over till January. 

The committee on the gaol submitted a report 

which was accepted, and a Committee appointed 

to carry out the suggestions therein contained. 
Committee—Messrs. Kearney, J. R. Hartley and 

Dibblee. 

The abové report declares the gaol to be in a 
state disgustingly unfit to be occupied, and recom- 

mend the appointment of a committee to investi 
cate as to the necessary repairs required, and to 

have such repairs properly effected. 

Accounts were recommended as follows: 
John Hunter $12 10, E. W. Boyer $23 37§, 

John Bedell $12 10, T. A. Lyons $2, F. Crozier 
$1, S. Watson £5 15, Robert Hume $80 10, Jas. 
Ebbett $1 60, Mrs. Jas. Ebbett $1 60, J. W. 
Brown $1 75. John Leith $2,80, Major Hamilton 
82, Samuel Watson on a count of 1865—$17 75. 

In the case of the accounts of Mrs. J. Ebbett, 
it is decided that on the parties presenting a certi- 

ficate of their attendance at the Supreme Court 

last September, accompanied by a Judges order, 
the amount shall be paid by the Secretary Treasu- 
rer. 

Mr. Scholey submitted a report on the returns of 

Parish oflicers’of Simonds for 1863. 
Tavern License granted to Robert Custaunce, 

Richmond, and H. T. Scholey, Centreville. 

Mr. J. R. Hartley moved that the retail license 
at the Tron® ines be $10 a year, instead of $30 the 
established price. 

Mr. Hartley explained that the situation was re- 
nBte and the person applying wished license mere- 

personal experience, it is scarcely safe for an Eng- 
lishman to appear in the streets of Berlin. 

No fewer than 40,000 Irishwomen are at this mo- 
ment wandering outcasts in New York. 

Dancing is going out of fashion among the young 

ladies in the upper ranks of society in France. The 
reason is not given. 

Mr. Spurgeon denies that he is about to visit the 
Holy Land, as was reported. 

During the great inundation at Sheffield, Eng- 
land, a little child in a cradle floated from Sheflield 
to Mexborough, a distance of four miles, and came 
into the hands of a clergyman’s wife,who has adopt- 
ed it as a Providential wait, its parents having pro- 
bably been drowned. 

In the House of Lords on Tuesday, Lord Broug- 
ham presented a petition from 1200 to 1300 ten- 
ants, farmers, graziers,and cattle dealers in Scot- 
land complaining, and, as he thought, justly com- 
plaining of the law of hypothec in Scotland. 

The Gleaner speaks encouragingly of the erop 
prospeets in the vicinity of Chatham. 

From the first day of January to the first day of 
June in the present year, the large sum of $20,- 
677,20 has been paid over to the Receiver General 
of Nova Scotia for rents and royalties from gold 
mines. 

The Prince of Wales was an exhibitor in the last 
Islington dog-show, and carried off the first prize 
for Newfourdlands by his black dog Cabot. Some 
of the dogs exhibited by the prince had been raised 
by the late Prince Consort. 

The New York Journal of Commerce says decid- 
edly that the experiment of employing negro troops 
to whip the South has proved a failure. Every cp- 
portunity for a thorough trial hus been afforded. 
Rudimentary organizations were formed in such 
numbers as to encourage hopes of great success. 
But these were speedily dashed. Exposure, change 
of diet and habits of life, induced malignant forms 
of disease which carried off the men, until whole re- 
giments, once well filled, are now almost extinct. 

The N. Y. Independent accuses Mr. Seward of 
having disgraced himself by appearing at the Phila- 

delphia Sanitary Fair in a state of noisy drunken- 
ness. Seward the drunkard, and Lincoln the joker, 
are a pair of nice guides for the American people 
at this time. 

The Registrar General for Ireland is enabled to 

report that although there was a decrease of U5, 

080 acres on the extent of land under tillage in Ire- 

land in 1863, compared with 1862, yet the yield of 

last harvest was such that the produce is estimated 
at 1,893,541 quarters more than in 1862. 

The appearance of three bloomers on Broadway 
recently, says a New York paper, created a real 

sensation. Three ostriches, or three zebras, calmly 
promenading the shady side, could not have piqued 
the public curiosity more effectively. Men stared, 

women smiled, children laughed ; but the bloomers 

stalked on, heedless of all. 

The whole number of shoemakers in the United 

states is 164,680. Of this, there are in Massachu- 

setts 41,011, or about one-fourth part of the whole. 

Two thousand eight hundred and ninety-six per- 

sons have been saved from death by shipwreck on 

the British coasts by what is called the mortar and 

rocket appartns. 

The Bdston Post says that Lee has been made 

General-in-Chief of all the Conlederate armies in 

imitation of Grant's position. 

President Lincoln has received two hundred and 
fifty applications for the Consul Generalship of 
Canada. 

The Globe says Garibaldi has written to the Mov- 
imento to say that he left England without being 

urged or ¢¢ instigated”’ to do so by any one and be- | 
cause it was his pleasure to do so. It seems the 
fine stories, to the contrary, which the Freeman of 

this city embraced and circulated with so much 
avidity, but truth like murder ¢* will out!” 

In 1766, 207, 600 Ibs. of powder, which was | 
stored in the church of St. Nazaire, in Brescia, It- | 

aly, was fired by a stroke of lightning, and the ex- | 
plosion reduced about one-sixth of the city to ruins, | 

and killed 3,000 of the inhabitants. 

The Montreal Witness says the mortality of Mon- 

treal is excessive, beng more than double that of 

London in proportion to its population. The cause 

is attributed to defective drainage, want of pure] 

air, the unwholesome meats and vegetables that are | 

sold in the market, the use of alcholic drinks, and 

the constant drugging of children. The Witness is 

down on the doctors and apothecaries. 

| 

A young clerk at Chicago, who “had lost all his | 

own money, and all that he could borrow from Is | 
~ . . 1 | 

friends and embezzle from his employer, in gamb- 

ling, wound up his career by drowning himself. 

| large of cattle, in 

| running at large of 

| certain district of Wakefield. 

and 

| and further resolved, that road 

of $10 for the purpose 

such pounc 

|" Moved by Mr. Shaw, seconded by Mr. 

ly to prevent his men, working at the mines, lea- 
ving their work and going to Woodstock to get 
their liquor. He did not desire a Tavern license 
as the neighbors were opposed to such an institu- 
tion as he was himself. 

Mr. Gallop said three miles from the Court House 
was not a very remote situation. 

Mr. Dibblee thought the person applying had 
better employ sober men. 

Mr. Merritt moved that the license be $15 a 
year.—DPassed. 
A motion of Mr. Merritt, seconded by Mr. Shea, 

ordered that the proceeds of sale of Ferry at Flo- 
renceville be placed at disposal of Councillors Scho- 
ley and G. S. Hartley, to be by them expended on 
the approaches to said Ferry. 
On motion of Mr.Gallop, seconded b Mr.Lloyd, 

a bye-law is ordered prohibiting cattle, &e., from 
running at large, between Dickenson’s mill brook, 
and the Woodstock line, on the front tier of iots in 
the parish of Wakefield, from the 15th day of May, 
to the 15th day of October, in each and every 
year. 

July 7. 
On motion of Mr. Clowse, the action had yester- 

day with reference to a gaol committee; was recon- 
sidered. and Mr. Clowse moved, seconded by Mr. 
J. R. Hartley, a resolution defining the nature of 
the improvements to be made, and providing for a 
committee to carry out the same,which passed, and 
Messrs. Kearney, Gallop, Shea, Dibblee and Clowse 
appointed such committee. 

A majority report of a Committee, to which was 
referred an account of Sheriff Dibblee was sub- 

mitted by Mr. J. R. Hartley, recommending that 

the account be paid in full. A portion of this ac- 

count was for services at the time of the Railroad 

disturbance at Richmond. + 
Mr. Simpson moved, seconded by Mr. J. R. 

Hartley, that the account be paid in accordance 
with the recommendation of the Committee, to 
which Mr. Dibblee moved, seconded by Mr.Clowse, 
that the Sheriff be paid $27,20, charged for sum- 
moning juries and attending at the Court. ~Amend- 
ment lost. Yeas—Messrs. Dibblee, Clowse, Kirk- 

yatrick, Gallop, Kilburn, Lloyd, Scholey—7. Nays 
Messrs. Ahern, Bell, Simpson, Shea, G. S. Hartley, 

Farley, Shaw, Merrit, J. R. Hartley—39. 

The resolution then passed, the division being 

the same reversed. 

Mr. Dibblee presented a petition signed by D. 

Munro and others, praying for a bye-law to prohi- 
bit cattle, &c., running at large in a certain dis- 

trict in the parish of Wooedstoek, on the Canada 
road, from the upper line of the parish of Wood- 
stock, to the flag staff’ at Carman’s corner, at the 
mouth of the road leading to Jacksontown. Where- 
upon Mr. Dibblee moved, seconded by Mr. Farley, 
resolved, that the prayer of the petition be coms 
plied with. 

Mr. J. R. Hartley presents a counter petition, 
and as an amendment to the former resolution, mo- 
ved, seconded by Mr. ——— , whereas, a reso- 
lution of this Council precludes the reception of 
the petition, asking for a bye-law to prohibit the 
running at large of cattle, &e., therefore resolved, 

that the petition be rejected. 

Mr. Dibblee then obtained leave to withdraw 

his petition and motion. 

J. F. Palmer is confirmed Pound-keeper, and 

Edward Boyer, Hogreeve for Simonds. 

On motion of Mr. McCain, seconded by Mr. 

Llovd, resolved, that the Secretary Treasurer no 

tifv the Overseers of the Poor, for Wicklow, for 

1863, that they musi pay over to David Irvine, the 

present overseer, the balance of $4.50 yet remain- 

ing in their hands, or be proceeded against as by 

law directed. 

Report on the returns for Kent for 1863, sub- 

mitted. 

On motion of Mr. Shaw, seconded by Mr. Lloyd, 

in conformity with a petition from certain inhabi- 

tants of Wakefield, the resolution requiring a 

meeting of the inhabitantsof a district to be held 

before any byve-law, prohibiting the running at 

such district, be passed, 1S sus- 

1, and a bye-law ordered prohibiting the 

of cattle on the highways in a 
pended 

A petition of Peter Mastin, asking for payment 

for building 2 pound, in Northampton, 1s presented, 

on motion of Mr. Clowse, seconded by Mr. 

Shaw. resolved that the prayer of the petition be 

1 with as soon as he attests to his account, 

district No. 1, for 

unpton, be assessed in the sum 

of paying for the building of 

]—a warrant to issue accordingly. 
Kilburn, 

© 
L& 

the parish of Norh: 


