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"Twas a jolly old pedagogue, long a;
Tall, and slender, and sallow, and dry

His form was bent, and his gait was sl

His long thin hair was as white as snow,
But a wonderful twinkle shone in his eye;

And he sung every night as he went '-
‘¢ Let us be happy down here b

The living should live, though the dead be dead,
Said the jolly old pedago long ago.
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He taught his scholars the rule of three,
Writing, and reading, and history t
He toek the little ones upon his knee,
For a kind old heart in his breast had he,
And the wants of the little children
¢ Learn while you're young,”
¢ There is much to enjoy, down here below;
Life for the living, and rest for the dead,”

Baid the jolly old ped
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he knew;
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With the stupidest boys he was kind and ¢ ool,

Speaking only in gentlest tones;
The rod was hardly known in the school
Whipping, to him was a barbarous rul

And too hard work for his poor old bones;
Besides, it was paiaful, he sometimes said,

¢ We should make life pleasant down here bilow,
The living need charity more than the dead,

Said the jolly old pedagogue, long dago.

Ile lived in the house by the hawthorn lane,
With roses and woodbine over the door;
1lis rooms were quiet, and neat, and plain,
But a spirit of comfort there held reign
Apd made him forget he was old aad poor;
“¢ T need so little,” he often said;
“And my friends and relatives, here below,
Won't litigate over me when I am dead,”
Said the jelly old pedagogue, long ago.
But the pleasintest times that hie had, of all,
Were the sociable hours ke used to pass
With his chair tipped to 2 neighbor’s wall,
Making an uncercmonious call,
Over a pipe and a friendly glass;
This was the finest pleasure, he said,
¢ Of the many he tasted here below;
 Who has no cronies, had better be dead,”
Said the jolly old pedagogue, long ago.
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Then the jolly old pedagogue’s wrinkled face
Melted all over in sunshiny smiles;
He stirred his“glass with an old-school grace,
Chuckled, and sipped, and prattled apace,
Till the house grew merry from cellar to tile;
 I'm a pretty old man,” he geatly said;
] have lingered a long time, here below;
But my heart is fresh, if my youth is dead,”
Said the jolly old peda
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gogue, ago.
1Ie smoked his pipe in the balmy air
Every night when the sun went down,
While the soft wind played in his silvery hair,
Leaving its tendercst kisses there
On the jolly old pedagogue’s Jolly old crown,
“And fecling the kiszes, he smiled, and said
“Twas a glorious world, down here below;
¢ Why wait for happincss till we are dead ?”
Said the jolly old pedagogue, long ago.
'
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Te =at at his door one midsummer night,
After the sun had sunk in the west,
And the lingering beams of golden light,
Made his kindly old face look warm and brig
While odorous night wind w
Gently, gently he bowed Lis head;
There were angels waiting for him, I know—
Ile was sure of happiness, living or dead,
This jolly old pedagog
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There arc few sadder or mor
the sad and trying hours of motherhood than tl
when a beloved son goes from his sheltering home
to a soldier’s untricd life. What exposure belore
him, and who but God to protect? What hard-
ships, and who but God to sustain? What perils,
and who but God to shield and gunard? God be with
him then. God be with
gives him up and bids bim go forth with her bles-
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the mother, too. as she

sing.

¢ Promise me, Charles,”” sa
held the hand of her son, just lcaving for
and looking entreatingly into his e

¢« A broken promise would weigh me
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a mother, as she
LilC

camp,

down, mo-

ther. But I mean to be a good boy, for your sake
it for no other reason. And he pt

the stooping shoulders, and kisse

; arm around
it

d , sunken
cheek.

¢ Promise what.T ask, my son.
in which you hold a promise wil sale-
guard to you 2s a hope and : It
will be one more shicld between you and sin; one
more restraint.
weigh you down, a promise
strength and firmness.”’

The son clasped tighter the hand t
own and tearfully promised to do what it 1s strange
that any one should ever fail to do—nightly to ask
help and blessing {rom the great, good father of us
all, and daily read is word of love and mercy, and
to shun profanity, gambling and the vices of camp
life.

¢t Bless you, my son!’’ exclaimed the thankful
mother. ¢ You have given new lifec to my hope
and new strength to my prayer for you!”

The next night sees the young soldier in camp.
The hour of sleep has come, yet on every hand 1s
hcard the laugh, the jest, the light song. The men
lie down to sleep as thoughtless as the beasts that
perish. Is there not one to pray here? Does no
one ask hclp for his necessities, protection for his
unguarded hours? What ! no one to supplicate a
blessing from the bounteous Giver?  No
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plead tor forgiveness whea 8o many are overburden- |

ed with sin? No one seems to pray. Foeolish

needy, the starving soul will not ask for bread ; the |

weak will not ask for help ; the impuie, the unclean
will not ask for cleansing ; the sick will not ask
for healing. They will suffer—starve—they will
perish forever before they will ask.  Amazing fol]
Shail the young Why no
Does he not need pr Does he not need it more
to-night than ever, this first nighta

o [

z fo

el i i T i .
soldier pray alone: y
ayer?
mid strange,

rough scencs, amid strange rough en—this

What ean he do without the
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night of a new lite ?
help, the blessing ke will obtain
But he will be laughed at il he
will offend his eldcrs by seemli
they. And where ean he k
gpot—not one. How can b
tates. The thin hand of his mozl
tightly in lns own ; Ler
his; her voice of tcnderness is !
promise made to her at '
heart like a new baptizm.
the head bows belore God.
Jest, and mirth, one prayer
It 18 well. Brave, duuful boy
braver heart in all that company
any sneer? Nay, but the
Jest ceases around him
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| God, and those unused to prayer felt better, safer,
| that there is one among them who holds a link with
The praying youth lics down to untrou-

Thank God now for the promise made.

| Heaven.

bled slccp.

Thank God, too, for the anxiety of the mother— | was still forever.
! brow as he kissed it tenderly and on the rough,  the walls, keeping guard over some ruined build-

| . it ERL S So anly |
' strong hands as he laid them upon the big maniy |

| tor her wise love, her unyielding purpose !

| Men always respect prayer, picty, in their hearts;

| but too often, in their folly, they scoff at sacred

| things. The first night even the abandoned were
hushed, solemnized, as they saw the young stranger

| kneel among them ; but it was not long before he

He heard him-

youth.”

| heard the low jeer at his devotions.

self called the *¢ little saint,’” ¢+ the model
Ridicule is torturing

‘a1
1Ui

| This was hard to be borne.
It is w
)99

( ¢« Can I openly pray on’

sensitivce. icring to the young.

sol-

| to the
queried the young
| dier.
l g . .
Then came freshly to his mind the pro-

his duty to his God. Were

the men ?”’
| mise to his mother;
Fike

| kis mother and his God
| nor to thee, young hero! Better courage, bravery,
hast thou showa than many a cocquerer on a battle
1cld.

r
toxicating cup.

¢ Take a drink, Charlic !’

¢ No, I never drink.’’

“* Come, you better. It’ll do you good.”’

¢ 1 never drink,”” he said firmly.

¢ You better learn, then.”

¢ No, I never drink and never mean to.”’

‘“ Dut you must. We won’t have you with us
exclaimed one of them, who was
overbeated by liquor.

Iie stepped forward and pressed the cup to the
boy's lips. Charlie drew

d.
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unless you do,”’

back, interposing his
ban
‘é

will not drink.
would not.”

I promised my mother 1

>romised your mother, did you, baby?”’ and
bere was a general laugh as the hiquor was thrown

1t
into the face of the resolute hoy.

9

shouted a veteran
{ the boy don’t want to drink
et him alone, and if he minds Lis mother, all the

‘s There, stop that, will you

e T
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n the company.

There was something 1n the wveteran’s tone that
checked the others, and they permitted the boy to
leave them with further annoyance.

But they liked Lim all the less for this interfe-
rence on his behalf, and determined to bring him to
their own level. Some of the roughest and most
reckless constructed a rude card-table and proposed
a game of cards. They insisted that Charlie should
take a hand.

He declined.

¢ Why not ?
course you play.

You’re just the one for cards. Ot
All I)t)}'b’ do.”’

He still declined. They still insisted.

‘¢ I cannot play; I will not,”” ke answered.

““ Did you promise your mother? We’ll break
your promises for you.”” They saecred, heaping in-
sult and abuse upon him.

How scvere these trials for a young and gentle
nature! Escaped from his persccuters, the faith-
ful youth opened his Bible and read that unequalled
and most beautiful of all lessons taught by the Great
Teacher to His disciples on the mountain.

His veteran friend approached. ¢ Readin’ your
How much you read it!”’

‘“ I promised my mother to read it cvery day.”

¢ Did you? Well, keep your promise. I wish
['d promised my mother the same when I left her.

Bible agin,’’ he said.

I never should ha’ been what I am now, 1f I had.
But what was you readin’ when I came?”’

Charles read aloud : ** Love your enemies, bless
them that eurse you, do good to them that hate you,
and pray for them that despitefully use you and
persecute you.

(e ™M™
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at’s elear be-
I haint got the first notion o’ such prac-

The old soldier interrupted :
yond me.
tice. A blow for a blow has been my way, and the
heaviest blow last.”

*“ But Ile who was better and wiser than all men
taught this,”” answered Charles.

““ Well, well, it may be right ; but I never learnt
that way ;”’ and the old soldier departed.
tle came again.

*« Is there anything in that lit-

')

v

bock o’ yourn for 2 rough old fellow like me—
anything that would suit me?”’

?I
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Charles thought 2 moment, and then read from
| Paul’s letter to the Christian soldier of Ephesus.
|+ Be strong in the power of His might. Put on
the whole armor ot God.
your loins girt about with truth, and having on
the breastplate of righteousngss.’”

. |
hamt got no sueh armor; no such breastplate.—
| Aint there npothin’ for me in that book? Find
| somethin’ that’ll do for the worst old fellow in the
army, though I sappose there’s worse than me ;
bat I'm bad enough.”

“harles repeated, ¢¢ Though your sins be as scar-
let, they shall be white as snow ; though they be
red like erimson, thev shail be as wool,”” and then
read the story of the publican and his humble pray-
er, ** God be merciful to me a sinner !”’

¢ That's not for me,’’ said the old soldier.

*¢ That’s good.
(d t‘ o
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That suits me exactly,”” exclaim.
** Then that prayer’ll do, won’t
11t ? I can pray that easy—right easy.’’

old soldier.

“¢ God be merciful to me a sinner !”’ he repeated
'devoutly. “ Iam I know that well
enough. God be mercilul to me a sinner! That's
I'm learnin’ to pray, boy.

a sinner.

my prayer.
learnt me the lesson.”

It was not long before Charles was summoned to
the hospital. His old friend had fallen on picket
duty, and was dying.

¢ Stay by me,’”” he said to Charles.

' leave me while I live.”’
Charles took his chilled hand and gently smooth-
pallid brow.
seld his own as if it had been that of wife
{

A

ed his The dying soldier pressed the

or mother, then faintly asked.

»+ Where's the hitt

1
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e Dible?
Charles drew it forth.

prayer.
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He read, ¢* And the publican, standing afar off,
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{ul to me a sinner!”’

I tell you this man went
d
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|down to ! rather than the other.”’

»
man repeated, ** God be

1is house _ju:t ifie
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merciful to
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avying
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after—ijustified ?”’
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' What's that word
Jesus Christ, the

.

Lme a sinner
¢ s Justified.’
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| ners, Himself s

AVS 1L,
Ll

¢t Iad I not better leave off kneeling before |

| these rude men, almost strangers, more to him than |
' He prayed as before. Ho- |

The soldiers in the tent were merry over the in- |

Stand, therelore, having |

You've !

64 Dont!

Saviour of sin- |
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| the dying man again and again, lower an
cr, until his breath had ceased.
Charles bent to hear another word, but the voice

'
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His tears fell on the furrowed

| breast where once had heat such great throbs of pas-

B . - & 1, » |
sion, joy and sorrow. love and hate. ambition, bope |
' despair ; all ended with that simple trust that e

' who died for us will save us when we cry.
|
' irles elosed
' awven hope to the departed soul. As Ubaries cioseG

"

blessed his mother ancwfor the pr

| eyes just closed in death.

1f sad and trying beyond most hours of mortal
trial be that when mother and son part on the ev
' of battle ficld, so glad and joyous beyond most hours

~

hardships have been borne, and its dangers past.

Leave the mother and son together now ;, or if
ye gaze and listen, do so silently, for it is their
hour, an hour purchased by anguish and fear, by
yearning and prayer. A long embrace—a welcome
of tears without a word spoken.

Then, ** God bless you, my son.”” sobs the mo-
ther.

She holds his hands as when they parted.
parting is before her now.

“* You kept your promise, Charles ?”’

¢+ By God’s grace, I did, mother. And bless you
that I made it.”’

*¢ Bless you that you have Zept it, my son! And
praised be the Lord forever that you both made and
kept it.

That
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Are there Men in the Moon?

Mr. H. B. Small,late of Lincoln College, Oxford,
recently delivered a lecture on the moon’s structure,
before the Natural History Society of Montreal.
After explaining that astronomers had been unable
to discover any signs of the existence of an atmos-
phere surrounding the moon, the lecturer said:
- 1f we are to make our argument ot the moon be-

ing inhabited from analogy, we must start from
some of the essential conditions of life in this globe.
Take, for instance, air,—could we conceive exist-
ence without it how strange would it be. Little is
thought in our daily career of the function of tae
atmosphere. In 1ts absence eternal silence must
reign, conversation carried on only by signs; the
eagle and condor would flap their wings in vain at-
tempts to rise ; no fuel would burn, nothing bat
electrie light dispel the darkness. Notinted clouds
nor gorgeous skies, but monotony of scene, ubi-
quity of darkness. " Failing thus to ecxhibit the
prime motor of life. it has been asserted that the
moon is no evidence of the plurality of worlds.—
Bat modern discovery has shown that there may be
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t has always been thoug was am.li--
cable to one side of her
4
Ll

ausen, a distinguished conti-

disc, was applicable to the
other. DBut to Mr.
nental astronomer, is due the honor of discovering
a discrepancy in that idea. The slightest deviation
in time of the moon’s course is noted accurately,
and several cases of irregularity he has ascribed to
the effect of uneven gravitation. Hestates that the
centre of gravity and the centre of figure are not
coincident, one being distant from, the other eight
miles :  Thus Ler spliere is composed of a light and
heavy half.—An cgg with its small end pointed to
the eye, represents well its figure. Balls have been
cast hollow, but with one side thicker -than the
other ; the density being given caleulation describes

ety, and His conclu-
sion,then,is that the hicmisphere turned towards us is
the lighter halt. The “application of this te the

the curve to a nic vice versda.

iic

water would naturally gravitate to the side: and
the imagination 1s free to picture on the side of the
moon, a world corresponding to our own in the cn-
joyment of air and water.
kit TR e
An injured Husband.
A man who bas been absent from his family for

the past three years, recurned hLome unexpectedly
on Monday last, and going to his home found a ba-
by about six months old sleeping on the bed in his
wife's apartment. “Enraged at this evidence of per-
fidy, he took the child roughly from the bed and
threw it violently on the floor. Ot course thelittle
one screamed ; the wife rushed to the scene; and
the busband commenced to pour out upon her a
torrent of the vilest abuse—but was suddealy redu-
ced to silence by the information that the baby be-
longed to a neighibor. The lady being there to sub-
stantiate her claim, and engaging immediately in
soothing the sufferer at the maternal fount, there
was no room for doubt.

The angry man begged that the story be kept si-
lent, but the mother of the child was in no mood
for that sort of thing, and it is now the laugh ot
the neighborhood. Fortunately the child was not

seriously injured. The *¢ Outraged hushand’ has

| been as good natured us you please since then.—
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Advice to Wives.
A wife must learn how to form her husband’s

| happiness, in what direction the secret of his com-
' fort lics ; she must not cherish his weakness by
i working upon them ; she must not rashly run coun-
|tcr to his prejudices. Her motto must be never to
i irritate. She must study never to draw largely up-

' to increase his obst

v
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inacy by striving to drive hi

| never, if possible, to have scenes.

n;
I doubt much if
a real quarrel, even if made uy’ducs not loosen the
bond between man and wife. and sometimes, unless

the affection of both be very sincere, lastingly. If

irritation should occur, a woman must expect
}

| hear from most men a strength and vehemence
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| language far more than the occasion requires.
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of language ;

i
1
{
| say anything sarcastic or violent in retaliation.—
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The bitterest repentance must needs follow such an

' indulgence, if she does. . Men frequently for
\ } B - e SR 1 '\ O
themselves what they have said, but never what has

been uttered by their wives. !
f

{or forbearance in such cases; for, while asserting
1
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moest loudly that they are rig
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scious that they arc wrong. Give a little time as

yu can bhestow, to the
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ey are grateiui, too, |

| coungry of Europe, that the :nspector general of';

The Bible lay open at the blessed words that had | fed
 mandant of the garrison.
. . . . g he |
it and laid it, newly hallowed, 1n his breast, e
. 2
omise that had | the command
| 3 > —— e ails 1310 ¢ 1 fwr { 241 o 3 $
| made this Book of books his daily guide and friend | with much seriousness, that his predecessors in of-
| ks . : . |
' and bad opened its immortal light and life to the |
| 1
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of human joy Is that when they meet when war's |

question ot inhabitants is very direct, as air and |

i
|

|

'on the small stock ol patience in man’s nature, not |

' ened interest and euriosity the general returned to

| paper had gone to press, cut 1t down and carried it |
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tern men are prone to this exaggzeration |
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| me,
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| have me encourage him by keeping it, would you:
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About fiftecn years ago, it happened, in a certain |
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ed a sentinel stationed at a little distance outside

s, while visiting a provincial town, observ-| A tarkey with four legs is the latest new thing
in Caliiornia.

Queen Vietoria bas, it is said, discharged all her
father’s debes. .

Of a family of eleven children” living in Middle-
sex, Uanada, seven are deal and dumb.

suburbs.
sentinel, with

the
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The general inquired of the |

-
o

ome euriosity, why he was posted
The sentinel referred him to his sergeant.

sergeant had nothing to say but that such were

o

there.

America.

Ireland is estimated to possess pigs to the” value
of $15,289,673.

Green, the Malden murderer, has been sentenced
to be hung.

the orders of his lieuterant. The licutenant justi-
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imself under the authority of the eaptain com- |
Upon being applied to
for his reasons for the standing ordefin question,

an
div

informed the inspector general, The Frec Masons of all nations are shortly to
have a great convention at Leipsie, in Saxony.

The Confederates are said to have invented tor-
pedoes that resemble lumps of coal, to be mixed
vith the fuel put on board Federal vessels.

¢ Hop up’’ and ** Wig wag’’ are the appropriate
names of new brands of New York whiskey.

An exchange paper says that the public houses
in Boston charge 3,50 per day for regular board,
&2 for smelling of the kitchen, and 50 cents for
kissing the cook.

It appears that every shot fired by the Prussians
before Duppel ccsts £1 stg.

A Wisconsin court has granted a free pardon to
a man who shot a seducer of his (the man’s) wife.

The Czar of Russia, by ukase, permits his female
children to marry foreigners if they desire.

The Wesleyan Methodists are preparing to build
three churches in Montreal, at a cost of £50,000.

1t is stated that a small herd of nine oxen and
cows, taken to La Plata in 1855, has now multi-
nlied to such an extent that there are 15,000,000
in the country.

They have gingerbread sixty years old, but moist
and Iresh as though baked yesterday, on exhibition
at Chicago. Its manufacture is a german secrct.

Japan exports 5,793,335 pounds of tea per year.

Nine Cardinals’ hats arc at present disposa-
ble. Pius IX. has, darirg his reign, created 45
Cardinals; and seen G5 disappear from this world.

A great man among the Wesleyans is just dead
—the Rev. John Mason, well known for more than
thirty years past as the controller of those depots
in the City Road and *¢ The Row,”” from whence
issucs the volummious literature of that particular
hody. The deceased minister was eighty-two years
of age.

Dr. Kirkbridge, in his report of thc Insane Asy-
lum of Pennsylvania, notes the enormous increase
of female paticnts whose insanity is caused by the
loss of relatives in war. "

A sad affair oceurred in Harpswell, Me.. lately,
by which two little girls, daughters of Jas. Linnet,
aged six and eight years, were drowned. They had
been to gather shells to put on their mother’s
grave. and while returning across the stream, the
tide.came in and swept them under.”” When found,
they were clasped in each others arms.

Two men were shot in Fort Warren, Boston har-
hor, last week, for the crime of enlisting at various
places, receiving bounties, and then deserting.—
They tried that game once too often.

A car buffer 1s in use on the Midland Great Wes-
tern Railway, which, placed on the rails, will
bring up a heavily loaded train going at the rate
of twenty miles an hour in the space of nine feet,
without injary to the cars.

Major Gen. Dix says the bounty brokers of New
York have robbed recruits of $400,000.

In London, Eng., during the week ending 12th
March, 280 persons died of bronchitis. The total
deaths from all causes during this weck was 1,604.

A widow named Blackstock, Alleghany, Pa.,
shot « man named Simpson a few days since because
he broke a marriage engagement with her. Simpson
survives the wound, but the disappointed woman
threatens one that will prove fatal.

An English paper states that the Wesleyan Me-
thodist Missionary Jubilee Fund amounts to about
£160,000.

A lady in Louisville, Ky., on stepping from her
room to the poreh, a few nights since, was horrified
at finding the bloody corpse of a man lying across
her threshold. The man was genteelly dressed, and
had on his person a large amount of money. The
police can get no clue to the mysterious murder.

During the past ycar the Virginia (rebel) lead

+1,
Vis

fice had handed down to him ¢ custom as one of

ry

A search was immediately instituted 1n the ar-
chives of the municipality, the result of which was
to obtain satisfactory proof that, for the last sev-
enty years, a sentinel had always stood over the
ruamned buildings in the same manner. With awak-

the military dutics of the place.

Ie there set on foot a more elaborate
investication among the State documents of the
minister of war. After long delay if was at last
discovered that the ruined buildings of the faubourg
had been, in 1720. a storchouse for mattresses be-
longing to the garrison, and that in the course of
that summer it became desirable to repaint the
door. While the paint was wet a guard was pla-
ced outside to warn those who went in and out;
but, before the paint was dry, it came to pass that
the officer on duty was dispatched on a mission of
importance, and lett the town without remember-
ing to remove the sentinel. For a hundred and
thirty years a gaard of honor had consequently re-
mained over the door—a sacred and inviolable tra-
dition, one which represented at bottom no higher
idca than the idea of wet paint.— -London Lancet.

the capital.

Parallels to the Ckili Catastrophe.

The recent terrible calamity at Santiago (says an
cxchange) calls to mind humerous events of a simi-
lar character. In 1811 the Richmond (Va) Theatre
was burned, and 120 persons perished in the flames.
In 1821 Caracas, the capital of Venczula, was de-
stroyed by an _earthquake, and 10,000 lives lost.
Darirg the great fire in London in 1212, 2000 peo-
ple perished in the burning of the Bridge: In Con-
stantinople, 1791, 30,000 houses were burned ; and
in 1783, 10,000 houses and 50 mosqucs were dc-
stroyed. By the great fire in London, 1566,«which
raged four days and nights, 1633,000 houses and 86
ehnrches were destroyed.  In India, 1737, 3000
lives were lost by a hurricane. = The great earth-
quake in Sicily, 1693, destroyed 100,000 people;
and 69,000 lives were lost in six minutes by the
earthquake at Lisbon, 1756. Near Morocco the
carth suddenly opened and swallowed 10,000  peo-
ple with their herds. This chapter of accidents
might be extended further, by refergnce to voleanic
eruptions and plagues. :

Heaven’s best Gift.

Jeremy Taylor says, if you are for pleasure map-
ry ; if you prize rosy health, marry. A good wife
is Heaven’s last best gift to a man; his angel of
mercy ; minister of graces inumerablc; his gem ol
many virtues; his casket of jewels; her voice, his
sweetest music, hcx;smilcs, his brightest day: her
kiss, the guardian of innocence ; her arms the pale
of his safety, the balm of his health, the balsam of
his life ; her industry, his surest wealth ; her econ-
omy his safest steward ; her lips, his faithful coun-
sellors ; her tosom. the softest pillow of his cares;
and her prayers, the ablest advocates of Heaven’s

blessing on his head.

CousiNing.—A country gentleman visited the city
and immediately repaired to the house of a relative,
a lady who had married a merchant. The parties
were glad to see him, and invited him to make his
house their home, (as he had declared his intention
of remaining in the city but a day or two.) The
husband, anxtous to shew his atttention to the rel-
ative and iriend of his wife took the gentleman’s
Hav-
ing stayed eleven days instead of two. the country
gentleman went to the stable and ordered bis horse
to be got ready ; the bill was, of course, presented.

¢« Oh,”” said the gentleman, ¢ Mr.

ounce balls, and this year the quantity will be
doubled. -

A fire in Demarara, South America, on the 2nd

inst., destroyed the greater pertion of the business
part of the place. Loss from two to three mil-
lions of dollars. A long eontinucd drowth eaused
a scarcity of water, rendering it necessary to blow
et lidars kit ihbaihhoghacil up buildings to save the town. :
S AR S TINS5 e The English cotton mills now run five days in
the week ; India and China furnish more cotton
than was expected of them, and the prices are stead-
ily declining. The London Telegraph says that cot-
ton 18 now a democratic power domuciied through-
out cvery region in the tropics.

Horace Greeley is employed at present, and has
been for a long time, on his *¢ Ilistory of the Ame-
rican Conflict,”” working steadily through the best
hours of daylight each day.

—, my
rclative, will pay this.”

v« Yery good, sir,”” said the stable keeper ; just
get an order from Mr. ; 1t will be the same
as money.”’

The korse was put up again, and down went the
country gentlem® to the wharf where the mer-
chant kept.

¢« Well,”’ said he, ¢ I am going now.”’

¢« Arve you ?’ said the merchant.

+¢« Well, about the horse. The man says the bill
must be paid for lis keeping.”’

¢« Well, 1 suppose that is all right, sir.”

¢s Yes—well, but you know that I am your wile’s
cousin.”’

¢ Yes, sir,”’ said the merchant, *‘ I know you

The Poles in London are completely on the quz
veve, and scem to know more about what's going on
than any of the newspapers. An influential man
among them states that 80,000 stand of Enheld
rifles are now being shipped on hoard of four ves-
sels, in which from four to five thousand men will
also be sent out, and that at the proper time Prince
"Napoleon will be proclaimed King of Poland.
They say that it has all been ¢* squared’ with Aus-
tria, who in her usual loyal manner, is to leave
Prussia in the lurech, and has expressed her will-
ingness to give up Galicia for a consideration.

127 Tn Montreal two years ago there were 4,000
well clothed and dritled Volunteers, and now they
scarcely number 2,000, and yet large sums of mo-
ney have been paid away. We notice that the new

h 13 e o OT'Y '.'.\,n' t 1 & b . a : :
A story is related of an enterprising editor in a Copadian Government intend taking e increased fn:
interior town, who, finding the bedy of a man

terest in the Volunteers, as it appears that under
hanging to a lamp post one night, after his-own

are, but your horse is not!”’

s O

the late Government the latter did not receive that
| attention they were justly entitled to.

137*A Culpepver farmer, on whose farm the oppo-
sing pickets are stationed, recently remarked to a
Union officer :—** 1 hain’t took no sides in this yer
rebellion, but I'll be dog gorned if both sides hain’t
tock me!”’

g5 A late London paper says :—The enemies of
ther to her blooming daughter. i"c'mn«_)lmc have b!co ‘)pxxnt!nt \fa\rs}‘uo]ns would l‘n‘)t

¢« Whyv. the wenticman had the impudence to|'oP&CF resist the t““f“)‘ UOCREIIROU. - 1Y - SUCONISIN

Wy, - : | death by fire, and that the days ot erinoline were
throw a kiss clear across the street to me.and, of | . v 54 There appears, lowever, no preseat
I threw it back indignantly. You wouldn’s|jikelihood of this. The rage for full bloom garments
993

home, to prevent his rival from publishing the
news, and was himself indicted for the murder.
. et I e e
¢« Mary, why did you kiss your hand to the gen-
tleman opposite this morning ?’’ said a carcful mo-

+!
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course,

is on the increase. Onc of these announces the ¢ Ger-
|ma or jewellel’” crinoline; the ¢ Sansflectum ;”’
or waved ; ¢ Sansflectum jewelled ;"
crinolines ** magnificently puffed.”
ificently ! We should like to sce this gar-
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r; poke your nose everywhere; all hands :
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right and left. Bob your cocoa-nut—ihe R o
izure is cuded. Time hangs up the fiddic and [ the Scenate in relation to questions before |
' 2 '
death puts out the hights. .
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It is reported that Garibaldi intends visiting |

wines produced lead enough for ten millions of

'if we may trust the advertising columns of the press |
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General Felos. -

GaARrIBALDI 1IN ExGLAND.—-His CONVERSATION AND
 Orixions,— Garabaldi, 1t may be mentioned, speaks
| English cerrectly enough, although slowly and with
| some diffieulty, but does not seem to follow with
| ease a rapid eutpouring of words from some English
| visitor. Freneh he speaks with perfect fluency ¢
| and they who are not fortunate enough to be able
to converse with him in the sweet soft language cf
his own country may, if they can but talk a little
French, enjoy thus an animateéd conversation. In
speaking with ordinary visitors, or “during a dinger
or breaktast table conversation, he does not, we
need scarcely say, plange straightway into politics.
He talks of anything which is uppermost-—of agric:
ulture, in which just now he takes a deep interess ;
of the condition ot England, and its scenery ; of his
voyages, his South American experiences, of his
| plans for Caprera, or any other casual topie.

But it any one has an opportunity of conversing
with Garibaldi on political subjects, the latter en<
ters readily and frankly on most of such themes,
and as frankly and readily declines those which be
preters to avoid. He is especially anxziovs that it
should be understood that he comes to stir up no
party feeling dnd to offend no sectarian or political
prejudices. He expressed himself as desirous to
have it made keown that there was no ground what-
ever for imputing to him afny reluctance to toach
the soil of France, any hostile feeling whatever to-
wards the French people. Iow any one could ever
have imputed to him such a feeling surpasses our
power of comprebension. I love and honor the
people of France,’” he says, ** Why should I not?"’

Of many living Frenebmen, some in their own
country, some abroad, he speaks with friendly in-
terest. Of many Englishmen, too. he talks with
expressions of warm admiration. He voluntarily
acknowledges that Italy owes much to Earl Russell.
Of Mr. Gladstone he speaks with peculiar wazmth.
He describes him as in one sense the precursor of
sympathetie feeling of Europe towarde Italy, and
dwells upon a memorable phrase in his fa ca-
politan letters with a lervent appreciation of its
force. We may mention these things, because  ind
them there is nothing which requires to be wrapped
up in any veil of seeresy—nothing which Garibalda
or his fricnds could object to have been made pub-
lic. Naturally when such a man talks of Italy’s
prospects, of Puland, ot Hungary, of France; and’
talks with that frankness which characterises Gari-
baldi, much must be said which the speaker does
not expect to see reproduced on print. It should
be observed, however, that there is little of extra-
vagance aboat Garibsldi’s language and manner in
such conversations, and that his enthusiasm is tem-
pered by much of elear common sense. . The pecu-
liar sweetness and richness of his voice and the win=
ning warmth of his smile have been often described.
Often, too, has it been told that the prevailing ex-
pression of his countenance in repose is that of an
almost severe melancholy. All this bas been writ-
| ten over and over again. The only excuse lor even
alluding to it now 18, that at the present moment
it is somewhat 1interesting to know how far each.
new observer corroborates the impressions of pre-
vious writers.
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Tne Fexixs,—OriciNy or toE Naxe.—Sir Robert
Peel, Secretary for Ireland, recently gave the fols
lowing explanation respecting the Fenins:— As
there were probably not ten members in the House
of Commons who knew what a Fenin was, he
thought it his duty to enlighten them. JIn the
third century, there was a certain king in Ireland,
called King Cormack, who bad ten daughters. One
of these daughters married another king, who estab-
lished a national militia under the title of the Finii
whose duty it was to protect the province. each
member of the body being considered equal in bat-
tle to nine men of any other country. Their habits
and dress were exceedingly primitive ; they quar-
tered themselves upon the population, and finall
they became so great a nuisance, that in a su
ing age they were wholly ahnihilated.

AFFECTING ScENE IN Courr.—One of the most
rcmarkable scenes ever witnessed in a court-room
transpired in Washington, on Friday, in the trial
of a man named Tuell, for the murder of his wife.
The only witnesses to the deed were the little chil-
dren, the eldest of which is a lad of ten years old.
When brought inte court the scene was inexpress-
ibly affecting. The boy is unusually intelligent,
and gave his convicting testimony with su pt&d‘
sobs, while his father wept convulsively with such
intensity as to interfere at times with the proceed-
ings. The Judge, as well as nil present, manifest-
ed great emotion, particularly in his exmminati
of the boy preparatory to putting him on the stand..
— Bangor Tines.
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A LovaL Appress ¥roxM AusTRALIAN Brack Fer-
Lows.—Sir Dominack Dally, the Govérnor of South
' Australia, recently paid a visit to Port Elliot, and
while there he was informed that the Aborigines
| was -desirous of presenting - him with an address;
His Exceliency acceeded to their request and about
forty ablebodied natives drew up in line lour deep,
making “a profound salaam, and saying with one
voice. ** Good morning Governor,”” Wy 0"

The address was then read by Mr. H. e a8
follows :—

God save Queen along England.—To Lis Excel-
lency Sir Dominack Daly, Governor of South Aus-
tralia, all same Queen. ~We port Elliot black fel-
lows, big one glad'sée"you sit down here little bite.
You very good man came Port Elliot. We should
like give you romething, we very poor, we no got
wallaby, no Kangeroo, only piccaninny wood for
fire nuw white fellows cut all up ; but we very
black fellows, we no steal, no kill white fellows like
north. We no know them. We wish you live and
no crack him back big long time.—We wish you
ask white fellows in big wurley along Adelaide, let
us huve same tomahawks and.shirts, we be very
glad. We wish you send big one letter along En
land ask Queen send tobacco and-tuek out. Tell
Queen we very good black fellows. You very good
man, Governor, we wish you well no more, now
good bye. Our names—Poole, Mankey, Harry,
Brady, Luley, Billy, Tommy, Frank, Bred, Morley,
Georfre, Jack, Francis, Old William, and King
John. :

The Gorvernor, in his reply, expressed the great
pleasure he fclt in seeing so good & muster of their
tribe, and his greater gratification on being assured
that they were inJustrious in their habits, many of
them capable of making and carrying out contracts
for reaping with satisfaction and good faith, and
promised them that their interests should at all
times receive his best attention, and that their good
| wishes to the Queen of England should be forward.
|ed in proper course. The patives gave three Yusty
| cheers in such good time as to call forth an expres-
'sion from his Excclleney, that at any rate, they
| could do that well as any white fellow.—South
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Mopery Mavrvorros.—At Norwich, some fast
lagics fabricated a love letter, crouched in

young

| very passionate terms, and sent copies of it to sixty

rentlemen, requesting ecach one to meet a certain

|admirer under the post office clock, ata certain hour
Puffted ! !

on Friday evening, each gentleman to wear a white
Most of the receivers of the love letter sup-
n, to whom

rosette.
posed that he alone was the happy ma

' some forlorn damsel had never told her love till he

received the epistle, and no fewer than fifty two ro-

| setted gentlemen repaired to the place of rendezvous.

Watehers were on the look-out enjoying the fun,
while the gay lotharios recognized cach other, and
knew at once that they had been befooled.

A man in Lewisten, Me., got lus life insured for
%9 000 and immediately went into a decline. The
L:':Hl!".lll\' Lought his pulicy at a discount Of' €400
and he went to California and got well, and s now

enjoying the benelits ol his own lile iasurance.




