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OVER THE RIVER.

Parted for ever! oh, dread woids of sorrow!
When the dark shadow falls over the heart,
We breathe them, ner think of the glorious morrow
That dawns when the season of death shall depart.
We turn a deaf ear to the voice of ereation,
When, 'wilder’d with grief, we beud over the tomb;
And we take not to heart the sweet, sweet consolation,
After the wintry winds summer flowers bloom.
Parted for ever! parted for ever,
Oh, no! soon again the dear ones we shall see:
Over the river, over the river,
Angels are waiting and watching for me!

Often I faney I hear their fond voices,

|
|
Borne, like sweet music, upon the hush'd wind: !
|

1 know by the echo each dear one rejoiges,
Nor shares in the grief of the loved left behind.
““No, no,” they repeat, ‘ o'er the dark troubled river |
We cannot return from our beautiful shere;
And believe, oh, believe not we're parted for ever!
For soon shall we meet to be parted no more.”
Parted for ever! parted for ever!
Oh, no! soon again the dear ones we shall see,
Over the river, over the river,
Angels are waiting and watching for me!

- -

THE ARAB.

The interesting fact on which this ballad is founded,
occurred to Mr. Davidson, the celebrated traveller, be- |
tween Mount Sinai and Suez, on his overland return from |
India in 1829. He related the story to me shortly before
his leaving England on his last {atal journey to Timbue-
to.—LoVvER.

The noontide blaze on the desert fell,

As the traveller reached the wished for well;
But vain was the hope that had cheered him on,
1lis hope in thé desert—the waters—were gone.

Fainting, he called on the Holy Name,

And swift o’er the desert an Arab cawme,

And with him he brought of the blessed thing,
That failed.the poor traveller at the spring.

< Drink?” said the Arab—‘tho’ I must fast,
For haif of my journey is not yet past,

*Tis long ere my home and my children I see,
But the erystal treasure 1’1l share with thee.”

« Nay,” said the weary one,—*let me die,—

For thou hast g@ven more need than I;

And children hast thou that are watehing for thee,
And 1 am alone one—none waieh for me.”

< Drink!” said the Arab,—My children shall see
“Their father returning!—fear not for me—

For e who hath sent me to thee this day

Will wateh over me on my desert way!”
A,

Seleet Cale.

‘THE OLD MAN'S TALE ABOUT
- THE QUEER CLIENT.

DICKENS.

L e —

BY CPARLES

<« Tt matters little,” saud the old man * where, or
how, I picked up this brief hstory. It I were to
!."el'clx.;ét.;; in the order in which it 1exched me, I
should ‘commence 1 the middle, and when | had |
arrived at the conclusion, go bhack for a beginning
Lt is enough for me to say that some ol.iis circum-
stances passed belore my own eyes | for the remuin
der I know them to have haypened, and theie are

et living, who will remember them

some pereons y
but too weil.

¢ In the Borough High Street, near St. George’s
Church. and on the same side of the way, stands, as
most people know, the smallest of our debtor’s pri-
sons—the Marshalsea. Although in later times it
has been a very diiferent place from the sink of filth
and dirt it once wus, even its improved condition
holds out but hittle temptation to the extravagant
or consolation to the improvident. The condemned
felon has as good a yard (or air and exercise in New-
gate, as the insolvent debtor in the Marshalsea Pri-
sOn.

It may be my faney. or it may be that I cannot
separate the place from the old recollections usso-
ciated with it, but this part of Londen I eannou

bear. The street 1s broad, the shops are spacious,

'ed to come, for the first tune.

»

*¢ The father and mother looked on upon this,and
upon each other, with thoughts of agony they dared
not breathe in words. The healthy, strong-made
man, who could have borne almost any fatigue ot
active exertion, was wasting bencath the close con-
sﬁncment and unhealthy atmosphere of a crowded
' prison.  The slight and delicate woman was sink-
' ing benecath the ecombined effects of bodily and men-
| ta! ilness; the child’s young heuri was breaking.

~ Winter *eame, and with it weeks of cold and
| heavy ramns. The poor girl had removed to a
| wretched apartment close to the spot of her hus-
' band’'s imprisonment ; and though the change had

|

' been 1endered necessary by their inereasing Loverty
F«)l‘

she was happier now, for she W 8 nearer him.
two months, she and ber litile companion watched

the opening of the gate us usual.  Oneday she fail-

Aunother morning

arrived, and she came alone. The child was dead.

+« They little know, who coldly talk of the poor

man’s bereavements, as a happy release [rompain

to bhe departed, and a merciful relief from ex-
pense to the survivor—they little know, [ say,what
the agony of those bereavements is. A silent look of !

'affection and regard when all other eyes are turned

coldly away—the consciousness that we possess the
sympathy and affection of one being when all others
have deserted us—is a hold, a stay, a comfort in
the deepest uffliction, which no wealth could pur-
chase, or power bestow. The "child haa sat at its
parents’ feet for hours together, with his little |
hands patiently folded in each other, and his thin ‘
wan face raised towards them. They had see
pine away. from day to day: and thaugh his brief
existence had heen a joviess one, and he was now |

removed to that peace and rest which, child as hc:
wag, he had never known in this world, they were |
his parents, and his loss sunk deep into their souls. |

++ Tt was plain to those who looked upon the mo-
ther's altered face that death must soon close the
scene of her adversity and trial. Her hushand’s fel-
low prisoners shrunk from obtruding on his griel
and misery, and left to himself alone, the small
room he had previously occupied in common with
two enmpanions She shared it with him; and
lingermg on without pain, but without hope. her
life. ebbed slowliy away.

o She had tainted one evening in her hushand’s
arme, and he had borne her to the open wrindow.
to revive her with the air, when the light ot the
moon falling full upon her face, shewed him a
chanre npon her fearures. which made him stagerer
heneath lier werght, like a helpless infant.

“ « 3ot me down Gemge,” she said faintly.. He
did so. and séating hymselt beside her, ¢ivered his
face with his hands, and burst into tears.

¢++ It 18 very hard to leave you Gearge.” she snd
« bat it's God’s will, and yvou must bear it for my
On! how I thank him for having taken our
hoy. Wit
“'l.)lill‘ he have done here, without his mother?

¢ » You shall not die, Mary, vou shall not die ;°
He paced hurriedly

.‘uk(_‘.
He is happy, and in beaven now.

gaid the husband. starting up.
to anda fro, striking his bead with his clenched fist
then resting himscll beside her and supporting ber
youiself,

0y

You will revive yet '’

in her arms, added more ealmly, * Rouse
my dear girl—pray, p#v do.

«¢ « Never again Goorge: never again'—said the
dying woman. ¢ Let them lay me hy my poor hoy
now, but prmnise me, that il ever you leave this
dreadful place, and should grow rich. you Will have
ug removed to some guiet country chui‘chynrd. a
long, long way off—very far from ueie. where we
can rest in peace. Dear George, promise me you
will.’

e+ 1 do, [ do"—sail the man, throwing himsecll
- Speak to
me Mary, another wovd ; one look—but one—’

*+ lJe ceased to speak ; for ihe arm that clasped

pnssinnatciy on his knces before her.

the noise of passing vehicles, the footsteps of a per-
petual stream of people—ail the busy sounds of

traffic, resound in+t from moirn to midnight, but | moved, and a smile played vpon  the face, but the | presented to the diver one of the most beautiful and
were pallid, and the smile faced into a rigid 'sublime scenes the eye ever beheld. The water
| varies from ten to one hundred feet in depth, and is
¢ That mishi in the silence and desolation of :ns{S() clear that the diver con see from two to three

the streets around are mean and close ; poveriy and
debauchery lie festering in the crowded allcys, waal
apd misfortane are pent up 1n the narrow prison ;
an air of gloom and dreariness seem, in my eves
at least, to hang about the scene, and to mmpart to
it a squalid and sickly hue.

*+ Many eyes, that have long since been elosed in
the grave, have lcoked round upon that scene lightly
enough, when entering the gate of the old Marsh-
alsea Prison for the first time; for despair seldom
comes with the first severe shock of misfortune. A
man has confidence in untried [riends, he remembers
the many offers of service so [reely made by his boon
companions when he wanted them not; he has
hope—the hope of happy inexperience—and how-
ever he may bend beneath the shock, 1t springs up
in his bosom, and flourishes there for a briel space,
until it droops beneath the blight of disappointment
and negleet. IHow soon have those same eyes,deep-
ly sunken in the lead. glared from laces wasted
with famine, and sallow from confinement, in days
when it was no figure of speech {0 say that debtors
rotted in prison, with no hope of release, und no
prospect of liberty ! The atroeity in its full extent
no longer exists, but there is enough of 1t left to
give rise to occurrences that make the lieart bieed.

¢ Twenty years ago, that pavement was worn

with the footsteps of a mother and child, who. day |

by day, 8o surely as the morning came, presented
themselves at the prison gate; olten afier a night
of restless misery and angious thoughts, were they
there, a full hour too svon,and then the young mo-
ther turning meekly away, would lead the cinld to
the old bridge, and raising h:m n her arms to show
him the glistening water, tinted with the iight of
the morning’s sun, and stirring with all the bust-
ling prcparations for business and pleasure thh the
river presents at that early hour, endeavor to inter-
But she
would quickly set him down, and hiding her face in

est his thoughts in the ohjects helore him.

her shawl, give vent to the tears that blinded her,
for no expression of interest or amusement hghted
up his thin and sickly tace. Iis
enough, but they were ull ot one kind—all conneect-
ed with the poverty and migery ol bius parents Hour
mother’s knee, and

recollections few

after hour bhad he sat on his
with e¢mldish sympathy watched the tears that
stole down her face, and then crept quietly away
into some dark corner, and sobhed himsell to sleep.
The bard realities of the world, with many of 1ts

worst privationgs—hunger and thist, and cold and

| lns neck, grew stiff and heavy. A deep sizh es-
Leaped Irom the wasted form belore him ; the Iipst

llll\'

and ghastly stare. He was alone in the world.

ed man knelt down hy
ved on God to wit-

ihat hoar.

wiewe

llll.-‘i‘r:e;;h- raoom, th
the dead body of s wile. and «

' 4 ' ) !
oath., that hom e Qe-

| ness a dreadiul

voted lnmsell to revenge her death and thai of his
“child : that from thencelorth to the last moment of
 his hife, his whole energies should he dirvected to!
“this one ohject, that his revenze should be protrace- |
' ed and terrible : that his hatred should be undying .
'and unexstingnishable ; and should hunt its objeet |
Ethrungh the world.

; ¢« The deepest despair, and passion scarcely hu-|
'man, had made such fierce ravages on his face and:
form, in that one night, that his companions in
misfortune sirunk. ailiighied from him as he pass-
ed by. His eves were bloodshot and beavy. his face
a deadly white. and his body bent as if with age.
He had bitten his under lip nearly through in the
violence ol his mental suffering, and the hlood which
had flowed [rom the wound had trickled down his
chin, and stained lus shirt end neckerelnet.  No
tear, or sours of complaint escaped him ; but the
unsettled look, and disorded haste with which he
paced vp and down the yard, denoted the fever that

wis hurmng within,

** It was necessary that lns wife’s body should be
He
ved the communication with perfect calmness, and
acquiesced in its propriety. Nearly all the inmates
of the prison had assembled to witness its removal ;
they fell back on either side when the widower ap-
peared ; he walked hurriedly forward, and station-
ed himselt alone, 1n a little railed area close to the

removed from the prison without delay. recei-

lodge gate, from whenee the crowd, with an in-
stinetive feeling of delieacy, had retired.  The rude
coffin was borne slowly forward on wmen’s shoulders.
A dead silence prevadel the throng. broken only
by the audible lamentations of the women, and the
shuflling steps of the bearers on the stone pavements.
They reached the spot where the bercaved husband
stood and stopped. e laid his hand upon the cof-
fin, and mechanically adjusting the pall with which
it was covered, motioned them onward. The turn-
keys in the prison lobeys took off their hats as 1t
passed through, and in another moment the heavy
gate closed it. He looked vacantly upon the crowd
and fell beavily to the ground.

¢« Although for many weeks atter this, he was

watched night and day, in the wildest ravings ot fe-

o him ' gloomy thoughts, he would issue from his solitary

| bours—sometimes till night had completely closed

' hundred feet when be 18 submerged, with but little
'obstraction to the sight.

“height, aud from one to eighty feet m diameter.—

ur Queen and Constitution.
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all the burry of delirium : but they were all con-
nected in some way with the great object of his
mind. ,

«+ When the fever left him, and consciousness
returned, he awoke to find himselt rich and free ; to
hear that the parent who would have let him die in
gaol— Would! who had let those who were far |
dearer to him than his own existence, die of want
and the sickness of heart that medicine cannot cure |
—had been found, dead in his bed of down. He
bad all the heart to leave his son a beggar, but
proud even of his health and strength, he had put
oft the aet till 1t was too late, and now might gnash
his teeth in the vther world, at the thought of the
wealth his remissness had left him. Ile awoke to
this, and he woke to more. To recoliect the pur-
pose to whieh he lived, and to remember that his

enemy was his wife’s own father—the man who had .©% V4 P
d | since strangers, in visiting Amsterdam, were shown

cast him into prison, and who. when his daughter |
and her child sued at his feet for wercy, had spurn-
ed them from his door. Oh, how he cursed the
weakness that prevented him from being up, and
active, in his scheme of vengeance !

¢t He caused himself to be carried from the scene
of Lis loss and misery, and conveyed to a quiet resi-
dence on the sea coast—not in the hope of recover-
ing his peace ol mind or happiness, for both were
fled for ever ;: but to restore his prostrated energies,
and meditate on his darling object. And here.
some evil spirit cast in his way the opportunity for
his fivst, most horrible revenge. >

++ [t was summer time: and wrapped in his

lodgings early in the evening, and wandering along
a narrow puth beneath the cliffs to a wild and lone-
ly spot that had struck his faney in his ramblings,
seat himselfl on some fallen fragments of the rock,
and burying bis face in his hands, remain there for

in, and the long shadows of the frowning cliffs
above his head cast a thick black darkness on every
object rear him.

«* He was seated here, one calm evening in his
old position, now and then raising his head, to
watch the flight of a sea gull, or carry his eye along
the giorious crimson path. which commencing in
the middle of the ocean, seemed to lead to its very
velge where the sun was setting when the profound
silence of the spot was broken by a loud ery for help ;
he listened, doubtful of his having heard aright,
when the ery was reneated with even greater vehe-
mence than belore, and starting to his feet, he has-
tened in the direction from whence it proceeded.

¢* The tale told 1tsell at once: some scattered
garments lay on the beach : a human head was just
visihle above the waves at a little distance from the
shore ; and an old man, wringing his hands in ago-
ny, was running to and fro, shrieking for sssistance.
The invalid. whose strength was now sufficiently
restored threw off his coat, and 1ushed towards the
sea, with the intention of plunging in, and drag-
ging the drowning man a-shore.

¢« « [lasten here, Sir, in God’s name ; help, help.
Sir, for the love of Heaven, He is my son, Sir, my
only son,” said the old man frantically, as he ad-
vanced to maet him, ¢ My only son, Sir, and he is
dymg betore his father’s cyes.”

¢+ At the first word the old man uttered, the stran-
ger checked himself in his career, and raising his
arms, stood perfectly motionless.

s+ ¢ Great God!" exciaimed the old man, reply-
inz—* Heyling !"—To be Continued.
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Curiosities of the Ocean Bottom.

Mr. Green, the jamous diver, tells very singular
stories of his adventures, when making search in
the deep waters of the ocean.  He gives some new
sketches of what he saw at the ** Silver Banks,”
near Hayti:

The banks of ‘eoral on which my divings were
made, are about forty miles in length, and about
ten or twenty in breadth. On this bauk of coral is

The bottom of the ocean, in many places, is as
in others it is studded
with coral columns from ten to one hundred feet in

smooth a8 a marble floor ;

The tops of those more lotty support a myriad of
pyramidal pendants, each forming a myriad more ;
giving the reality to the imaginary abode of some
water nymphs. 1n other places the pendants form
arch alter arch ; and as the diver stands on the
hottom of the ocean, and gazes through these 1n the
deep winding avenues, he finds that they fill him
with as sacred an awe as if he were in some old ea-
thedral, which had been buried beneath *¢old
ocean’s wave.”’ Here and there the coral extends
even to the surface of the water, as il those loftier
columns were towers belonging to those stately
temples that are now in ruins. There were count-
less varieties of diminutive trees, shrubs and plants
in every crevice of the corals, where the water had
deposited vhe least earth. They were all of a feint
hue, owing to the pale light they received, altho’
of every shade, and entirely different from plants I
am familiar with, that vegetate upon dry land. One
in particular attracted my attention : it resembled
a sea fan ol immense size and variegated colours, and
the most brilhant hues. The fish which 1nbabit
those ** Silver Banks™’ { have found as different in

kind as the scenery s varied. They were of all
torms, colors and sizes—from the symmetrical body
of vhe globe-like sunfish ; from those ot the dullest !
hue to the changeable dulphi\n ; from the spots of I
the leopard to the hues of the sunbeam ; from the |
harmless minnow to the voracious shark.

Some had heads like squirrels, others like cats
and dogs ; one of the small size resembled the bull
terrier. Sowme darted through the water like me-
teors, while others could be scarcely seen to move.
To enumerate and explain all the various kinds of
fish beheld, while diving on these banks, would,
were 1 enough of a naturalist so to do, require
more than my himits would allow, for [ am convin-
ced that mosi ol the kinds of fish whick inhabit the |
tropical seas can be found there. The sun-fish,
saw-fish, white shark, blue or shovel-nose sl‘.ark.i
were often seen. There were often fish which re-
sembled plants, and rewained as fised in their posi-

|
{

from four to five inches to three feet in length.—
They build their houses like beavers, in which they
spawn. and the male or female watches the egg un-
til it hatches. I saw many specimens of the green
turtle, some five feet long. which, I should think,
would weigh from four to five hundred pounds.

s £l
. Freaks of Wealth.

Men have ever been proverbially found of erying
out againet women's folly and extravagances; we
have discovered one or two instances that have still

' more deeply convinced us of their own failing 1n

this respect. There i8 no accounting for their

- whims and eccentricities, as may be seen from the

following facts :—The wealth which now exists in
Amsterdam, falls mach short of what it was previ-
ous to the French Revolution, or daring the period
of Dutch commercial preeminence. It is not long

the spacions house of a merchant. who,after having
lavished much on furniture and paintings, actually
caused the floor of one of his apartments to be Jaid
with Spanish dollars, set on edge. Another gentle-
man in Holland, determined to make a pavement
before his residence of large massive plates of silver,
and to surround it with an ornamental chain of the

same costly material. Before carrying his plan in-

to effect, it behoved him to obtain the sanction of P

the authorities. The worthies, however, void of
the sympathy, set their faces against a proposition
which might have compelled them to increase the
strength of the town gnard. Enraged at their non-
compliance, the gentleman determined to punish
them. lle ordered his dwelling, situated in the
principle street, immedintely to be pulled down,and
on 1ts site erected the one now standing. Tt is lit-
erally covered with diabolical figures, amounting,it
is said, to three hundred and fifty.

—————— @ ———

Thin Skinned People.

Oceasionally one meets with individuals whose
moral cuticle is as sensitive as the leaf of the mim-
osa. Every random conversational shaft is, in their
estimation, as palbably intended for them, as was
the arrow labelled ¢¢ for the right eye of Philip,”
for that monarch’s dexter optic. It is painful to
be in the society of such people.  One is afraid to
speak, lest he should hurt feelings that are always
on the gui vive to be hurt. Censure a fault com-
mon to the race, and your thin skinned acquain-
tainance at once appropriates the stricture. In
vain you generallze—he focalizes ; the focal point
being sell. Conscience has, in some cases, its share
in bringing home a casual expression to the business
and bosom of an individual ; but egotism and con-
ceit are, we believe, at the bottom of a good deal
of the morbid sensitiveness one encounters. A man
or woman must be very vain who imagines that his
or her particular weakness is' a matter of sufficient
interest to society to provoke its continual ridicule
Be assured, ye of the tender moral epidermis, that
mast of the expreseions at which you take umbrage
would have been uttered though you had never been
born, the world has something else to do than to
make caps to your measure, and if, by chance, you
come across one about your size, don’t suppose it
was got up specially for your caput—there are
plenty of heads that it will fit besides yours. The
best way is not to put 1t on.

The Human Figure.

" The proportions of the human figure are strictly
mathematical. The whole figure is six times the
length of the foot. W hether the form be slender or
plump, the rule holds good ; any deviation from it
is eparture from the highest beauty of proportion.
The Greeks make all their statutes according to this
rule. The face. from the highest point on the fore-
head, where the hair begins, to the chin, is one
tenth of the whole stature. The hand, from the
wrist to the middle finger is the same. From the
top of the chest to the highest point of the forehead
is a seventh. If the length of the fice, from the
roots of the hair to the chin, be divided into three
equal parts, the first division determines the place
where the eyehrows meet, and the second the place
of the nostrils. The height from the feet to the top
of the head is the same as the distance [rom the ex-
tremity of the fingers when the arms are extended.

Dinner as an Educator.

You will find that a great deal of ¢haracteris im-
parted and received at the table. Parents often for-
get this ; and therefore, instead of swallowing your
food in silence, instead of brooding over your busi-
ness, instead of severely talking about others, let
the conversation be gemal, kind, social and cheer-
ing. Don’t bring disagreeable things to the table
in your conversation any more than you would in
your dishes. For this reason, too, the more good
company you have at your table the better for your
children. Every conversation with company at
your table is an educator of the family. Hence, the
intellizence and the refinement, and the appropriate
behavement of the family which is given to hospi-
tality. Never feel that intelligent visitors can be
anything but a blessing to you and yours. How]
few have lully gotten hold of the fact that company
and conversation at the table are no small part of
education.—Dr. Todd.

The way of the World.

We were travelling through Canada, says a cor-
respondent, in the winter of 1862, and after a long
day’s ride, stopped at the Lion Inn: and the con-
tents of the stage, numbering about nine persons,
soon gathered around the cheerful fire. Among
the occupants of the rooms we observed an ill-look-
ing cur, who had shown his wit by taking hisquar-
ters in so comfortable an apartment. Alter a few
moments, the landlord entered, and observing the
specimen of canine species, remarked :—

** Fine dog that ! 18 he yours. sir?"’ approach-
ing one of the passengers.

¢ No, sir.”’

¢« Beautiful dog !
selt to a second.

* No ! was the blunt reply.

¢+ Come her, pup! Perbaps he is yours sir ?”’

¢ No,” was the reply.

+¢ Very sagacious animal ! Belongs to you, I sup-
pose, sir?””

¢+ No he doesnt,’”’ was the answer.

“Then he is yours, and you have a treasure.”’
(¢hrowing the animal a cracker.)

¢ Nothing ol the kind.”

“*Oh! (with a smile) he belongs to youas 2
matter of course ?’’ addressing himself to the last |
passenger.

¢* Wouldn't have him as a gift.”

Yours sir !’ addressing him-

JAMES WATTS, Publisher & Proprietor.

o

NO. 27. .

Jtems, Fovegn & Local.

General McClellan is reported to be one of the
heirs to the personal fortune of the late Sir Colin
Cambell (Lord Clyde). The General’s father was |
an own cousin to Lord Clyde:

A daring robbery of three laes of rupees sent by
the Bank of Bengal to Patana, was recently aﬂ'ef-t-
ed on the Indian Railway. Thg carriage contan-
ing the money was broken into by Chas. Forest, a
third class passenger, who threw out six boxes,
each containing 4,000 rupies; but he afterwards
could obtain no assistance to remove them, and was
caugzht with the property in his possession.

An impatient woman in New Jersey heard of her
husband’s death one morning last week and got
married the same night.

Chinese junks are busy capturing French, Eng-
lish and Portugese vessels in the Lamporan Pas-
sage and destroying them, as they have no ports
into which their prizes can be taken.

In ihe districts of China, ravaged by the rebels,
the surviving population feed on the emancipated
bodies of the dead for want of other food.

A large population of Oriental Jews has recent-
ly been discovered m China.

At Spottsylvania the rebels piled up their own
dead for breastworks.

A man named Lewis is under arrest in Philadel-
hia for an attempt to murder his own sister; against
whom he had conceived an extraordinary hatred.

The Pensylvania reserves went into the field 15,-
000 strong, in 1861 ; they return home 1,500 in
1864. Such are the fruits of the war !

A new Protestant version of the Scriptures is in
the course of publication in Paris.

The British Parliament has a bill before it to
suppress organ grinding in the streets.

Since the commencement of the march on Rich-
mond the Federal Government has sent forty-eight
tnousand men to reinforce General Grant!!

A California paper relates the story of a woman
whose husband was killed after she had been mar-
ried four weeks ; in three weeks more she married
again ; that husband lived two weeks ; in two weeks
after he died she married his brother, and six months
after her last marriage she gave birth to a child by
her first busband.

The Mormons, with 100,000 people in Utah,
‘“ boast that in all their settlements is not to be
found a drinking saloon, a billiard table, or a bow-
ling alley; and with pride point to their cities,
their churches, their school houses, their manufacto-
ries, farms, and possessions, as evidences of their
achieveménts and industry.

The members of the Legislative Council of Can-
ada, through their speaker—U. J. Tessier—declined

the invitation of the Chamber of Commerce, St.
John.

_A mountain of rubies in the interior, is the latest
discovery reported from Vancouvers Island.

Two detectives in the secret service of the Uni-
ted States Government, have been arrested on a
charge of robbing a paymaster at Washington of
$73,000 last summer.

A recent discussion in the French Chamber of
Deputies disclosed the singular fact that while the
grant of public money made to the churches was
1,400,000 francs, the grant made to the theatres
amounted to 1,520,000 francs.

It has recently been discovered that certain old
guns used as posts on the quay ‘at Peel, in the Isle
of Man, were rifled. The lBrntish Government has
ordered them to be transported to Woolwich, where
they are to be preserved as the earliest specimens
of rifled ordnance.

A foot race recently took place in England in
which the winner run a mile in the extraordinary
time of four minutes, twenty and a half seconds, be-

ing the fastest time ever made in running that dis-|Y

tance.

A Western Court has decided that a kiss is a
valid consideration, and forced an old bachelor to
redeem the promise made to a pretty maiden that
he would give her a pony for a kiss. Ile had tried
to crawl out of his bargain.

A Clock has been recently invented which re-
sembles an ordinary thermometer. Its progress is
marked by the indicating scale on the side. = When
it has run down the whole instrument is reversed,
and it is ready fur another twelve hours’ work. It
is said to nearly equal the best time keepers.

In a recent number of the Leipsic Medical Ga-
zette there is a case of successfully practiced trans-
fusion of animal blood into a human subject, “ twelve
ounces from the veins of a lamb having been injee-
ted with benefit to the local patient.”

A fine English race horse imported by an Artil-
lery officer at Halifax came over in the last steamer
to New York but died a few days after arrival.

The N. Y. Commercial Advertiser says - the im-
mense resources of the country have received a
new illustration in the prompt response that has
been made to the Treasury demand for a further
sum of $75,000,000.

Induction.—The Rev. James Salmon had been
inducted into the pastoral charge over the Presby-
terian Church, Chipman, Queen’s.

On the 10th of June the Crystal Palace has been
opened ten years. During that period it has been
visited by tle extraordinary number of more than
fifteen million and a quarter of persons.

The Wisconsin papers generally concur in the
opinion that the crops in that State are already
permanently affected by the absence of rain, and
that the yield for the season, in proportion to the
extent sown, must be extremely light. The Mii-
waukee News says it is more than five weeks since
rajp has fallen in that vicinity.

Some of the papers say that small pox is flour-
ishing vigorously in New York.

Samples of refined sugars may now be had at the
St. John Refinery.

Bishop Colenso has been deposed by the Metro-
politan Bishop of Capetown.

There are now in the States sixty officers of
European navies who are especially detached to
watch and report their progress in ship-building.

As a lady was leaving the cars in Grand Trunk
Depot, on Monday, just as they were starting, her
hoop skirt caught in the step of the car, and she
was dragged sixty feet before the united strength
of three men could release her, which was only
done at last by the hoop skirt being torn from her
body and carried away by the wheels. She was
in great danger of being drawn under the wheels,
bat escaped with some slight bruises.

It is said that the cathedral in Mexieo is the lar-
gest building in America, it being five hundred
feet long, four hundred feet wide and seating thir-
ty thousand persons. One picture hanging on its
walls is so ornamented with pearls that it is said to |
be worth $14,000,000, and the most extravagant |
magnificence is displayed throughout the establish- |
ment. :

It was admitted in a recent debate in the House |
of Commons that-during the last ten years Ireland |
had lost two and a half millions of'its population, |
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BYE ROAD COMMISSIONERS.
From the Royal Gazette we clip the following
trom the_instructions to Bye-road Commissioners—

““ No payment is to be made to any person for
work or materials on roads and bridges except in
Cash or Bank Notes, or in Cheque bona fide paya-
ble at sight. ‘

“ No order for goods on store or shop 1s to be
tendered or given in payment for work or mate-
rials of any kind.

¢ No Commissioner is alloyed to sett off Money
due for work er materials on the public aceount,
against any claim or debt due to himeelf or others,
nor receive any allowance as per centage on goods,
materials or provisions furmished for the publie
service, on any pretence whatever.

¢ The fact of any violation of these Rules will be
brought before His Excellency and the Couneil, in
order that the unfitness of the person violating
them may be specially recorded.”’

L

Our evening contemporary notes the large sums
saveq in this province by improved methods of ship
building. The large sums introduced ints the
country by the sales of ships is still more note-
worthy. It is said to be the intention of the Prov-
incial Secretary to lessen—nay almost totally to re-
move the duties Payable under the tariff on urticles
used in shipbuilding. It is a statesmanlike idea.
The United States cannot do so. Canada cannot
do so. The other provinces are not supplied with
the staple woods, New Brunswick will build ships
to an extent hitherto unknown. American and
Europeans will contract for our ships, or bring
capital here for investnent in an honerable and
profitable enterprise. Nor will the revenue suffer
when trade and population increase. It is no won-
der that Mr. Buckle dilates on one fuct, that the
repeal of bad laws (s0 numerous have bad laws
becn) forms a large part of modern statesmanship,
and 18 itself a source of no little fame.— Pres.
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Congress has passed the Gold Bill, and if the
President signs it, it becomes a penal offence—

1st. To purchase or sell gold coin or bullion de-
livered and payable the next day.

2nd. To purchase or sell gold coin or bullion
gayable the same day, but deliverable the nexs.

herefore, it is a penal offcnce to purchase or sell
gold coin or bullion which has just arrived on hoard
a California steamer too late to be delivered on the

same day.
3d. To purchase or sell gold coin or bullion in
exchange for a check on a bauk or a banker, no

matter how large may be the amount to the credit
ot the drawer, in the bank or at the banker’s on
whom the check is drawn.

4th. To purchase or sell exchange for delivery in
eleven days ; but it is perfectly legal and proper to
purchase or sell it for delivery in ten days.

oth. To purchase or sell exchange deliverable to-
day and payable to-morrow. It has long been cus-
tomary to purchase and sell exchange one or two
days belore packet day, payable on that day. This
now becomes a penal offence. .

6th. To purchase or sell gold coin, bullion or
foreign exchange at the Board of Brokers, at the
Merchant’s Exchange, in the street, or in the office
or house of any other person than the purchasers,
or sellers.

Any person guilty of the above henious crimes
against the United States of America, on convie-
tion, shall ¢¢ be fined in any sum not less than one
hundred dollars, nor more than one thousand dol-
lars, or be imprisoned for a period of not less than
three months, nor longer than one year, or both,
at the discretion of the Court. and shall likewise
be subject to a penalty of one thouvsand dollars for
each offence.” What does the act mean by saying
that the offenders shall be imprisoned for a period
not less than three months, nor longer than one
ear, or both, at the discretion of the Court?

One-halt of the penalty imposed shall accrue to
the informer. Here is a chance for active, indus-
trious men to make an honest living.

The Tribune, a8 might be expected, heartily re-
joices in the passage of this act, although it has
**no idea that it will suddenly and greatly dimin-
ish the premium on gold, or tge difference in value
between equal nominal amounts of coin and paper’’
the sole object for which it was ‘

Where does the greatest amount of individual
frecdom exist, in Russia or in the United States 7—
N. Y. Commercial.
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A Virer AxoNG THE Pust Orrice CrLErks.—Mr,
Frank Buckland. in the London Field, appeals to
his {riends not to employ the post as the medium
of conveying to him the specimens for examination.
Within the last ten days he has received no less
than three letters from the Secretary of the post of-
fice on the subiect. = Mr. Buckland says :—-Upon
one occasion I reccived a letter enclusing a newly
horn bull-dog puppy with deformed mouth, the
head projecting from one end of the letter, the tail
from the other. Another, an odorifecrous eanary
bird ; another, * live (query) barnacles ; a forth, a
live viper : this was really piling up the agony, for
though the barnaeles were by no means alive, nor
yet even lively, yet I regret to say the viper was
alive and kicking. The correspondent who sent this
says, ** I send a snake, Which I killed to-day,” &e.
&e. My friend was mistaken, for he had only haif
killed the viper, who recovered himself when hid
away among the letters in the letter bag, and ulti-
mately made his unexpected and unwelcome exit
from the box in which he was packed at the e-
ral post office, scattering the clerks, 1 understand,
right and left, in the greatest confusion. And well
these gentlemen might scamper, for the contents ol
this letter was as fine a epecimen of a poisonous
brute as 1 ever beheld, and [ am most thankful he
did not bhite anybody. When I received his remains
the head was as flat as a viper's head could be, and
he really was dead. Mr. Buckland further suys
that on aecount of the staleness of many of the spe-
cimens, his little garden is already a perfect ceme-
tery, and his boy tells him ¢+ there is not a sqnare
foot ot ground left in the garden to bury any of
them ¢ Field things' "

-
Tue Prixcess Rovar or Excraxp [LLUSED By mER
Huspaxp.—The London correspondent of the Aber-
deen Free Press writes as follows :—You will see
by the German telegrams that the Crown Prince of
Prussia sent a message to his wife, our Princess
Royal, inviting (commanding?) her to join him at
the seat of war; that the princess accordingly set
out from Berlin, but halted in the middle of the
journey, and turned back. This revives the old
story that the Princess is very ill-treated and ver
unhappy. [ recmember hearing a report to this et
fect more than a year ago, but I did not believe it.
Now, I mustsay, [ am afraid there is something
in it. In court and fashionable circles in London
it is the common talk ; it is regarded as a well-as-
certained fact, to doubt or to ecombat which is to

argue yourself an innocent and an outsider. I have
questioned Prussians on the subject, and they all
say that the story is well grounded. They shrug
their shoulders, and speak of our ** poor Princess."’
It will be remembered that the Princess came over
here very unexpectedly, and alone about twelve
months ago. It is said that it was with great dif-

and that the exodus is still going on at the rate of | ficulty she was persuadcd to retarn to Berlin. The

one hundred and twenty thousand per annum.

The horn of asword fish was found sticking |
through the copper of the ship Donald McKay,
when she went into dock in London a few wecks
azo. It had pierced four and a half inches through
the plank, and brought up against a t‘lml)u.r side,
when it appeared to have broken off from its socket
in the head of the fish.

| details of her wrongs are frecly discussed in London
society : but [ eannot venture to repeat them. Some
of your readers may be able to guess at their nature,
if they have ever seen a
ness the Prince Frederic

gonraic of'his Royal High-

The New York World believes that an investign-

tion would show that of the one hundred and

tion as a shrub; the only powers they possessed |

drawings of reason ; and though the forin of child- ' recollection of the vow he had made, ever left him Waﬁ‘i to open and shut when 1n danger.. 'whelp. git out?”’ and with that the host guve the
hood was there, its lizht heart, its merry laugh and for a moment. Scenes changed belore his cyes, Some of them resembled the rose in full bloom, poor dog such a kick as sent the animal yelling in-
-z lpmcc succeeded place, and event followed event, in and were of all hues. There were the ribbon fish, ; to the street, amid the roars of the company.

want—bhad all come home to him, from the first  ver, neither the consciousness of his loss, nor the

A California herdsman, the largest stock and
land owner in the United States, lost last winter,
through lack of foed 7,000 head of cattle. He
owns this year 48,000 cattle, besides 9,000 calves.

twenty-five million dollare apprepriated for reeruits
'at least one half of it found its way into the pock-
cets of the fellows who are now bawling for Lincola
and Johneon.

¢+ Then you infernal, dirty, mean contemptable

sparkling eycs were wanting.
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