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THE AUTUMN SONG. 

Across the stubble glooms the wind, 
High sails the lated crow, 

The West with palid green is lined, 
Fog tracks the river's flow. 

My heart is cold and sad, I moan, 
Yet care not for my woe, 

The summer fervors all are gone; 
The roses! Let them go. 

Old age is coming, frosty hoar, 
The snows of time will fall, 

My jubilance, dream-like, no more 
Returns for any call. 

O lapsing heart! thy feeble strain 
Sends up the blood so spare, 

That my poor withered autumn brain 
Sees autumn everywhere. 

THE BANSHEE. 

(Founded on a passage in one of Banim’s novels.) 

‘“ Larry Macfarlane, your childer are sleeping, ; 
And sure the night long I've been watching and weeping; 
The wind o'er the moor, like the wild sea is roaring, 
The rain in your face, as ye plod man, be pouring. 
When laving this morning, you kissed off my tears, 
You have no been so kind for these many long years— 
There’sa foot at my door, come in my own darlin’,” 
A voice faintly murmured—“Oh! Larry Macfarlane! 

The latch she undid, and the door she flung open, 
But there was no Larry, of mortal, no token; 
She gazed on the darkness, she listened in vain, 
No sound but the wind and the fast falling rain; = 
Was it fancy, a form through the dark storm was gliding | 
Or was it a bale fire, some sorrow betiding? 
In terror she breathed forth a prayer for her darlin, 
A voice replied wailing, “ Poor Sally Macfarlane!” 

“Bure it was not the Banshee, my ears but desave, 
That my Larry is dead, och! I'll never belave; ; 
Come home now at once’t, come home, my Leart’s breaking 
It’s never you'd die, all that love you forsaking!” 
The bright morning’s dawn found a sabbath of tears, 
It’s light on her heart cast the darkness of years, 
For it’s young rays discovered the corpse of her darlin’, 
Borne home o’er the moor to poor Sally Macfarlane. 

Select Tale. 

AN UNEXPECTED RACE. 

BY BYLVANUS COBB, JR. 

‘Ina large town in Worcester County, Massachu- 

setts, used to live a clergyman, whom we will eail 

Ridewell. Ie was of the Baptist persuasion, and 
very rigid in his ideas of moral propriety. Ile had 
in his employ an old negro, named Pompey and if 
this latter individual was not so strict in his morals 

as his master, he wads at least a very cunning dog, 

and passed in the reverend household for a pattern 
of propriety. Pomp, was a useful servant, and the 
old clergyman never hesitated to trust him with the 
most important business. 

Now it so happened that there were, in and about 

the town, sundry individuals who had not the fear 

of the dreadful penalties which Mr. Ridewell preach- 

ed about before their eyes, for it was the wont of 

these people to congregate on Sabbath evenings upon 

a level piece of land in the outskirts of the town 

and there race horses. This spot was hidden from 

view by a dense placo of woods, and for a long while 

the Sunday evening races were carried on there 

without detection by the officers, or others who 

might bave stopped them. 

It also happened - that the good old clergyman 

owned one of the best horses in the country. This 
horse was of the old Morgan stock, with a mixture 
of the Arabian blood in his veins, and it was gener- 
ally known that few beasts could pass him on the! 
road. Mr. Ridewecll, with a dignity becoming his 
calling, stoutly declared that the fleetness of his 
horse never afforded him any gratification, and that, 
for bis own part, he would as lief have any other. 
Yet money could not buy his Morgan, nor could any 
amount of argument persuade him to swap. 
The church was so near to the good clergyman's | 

dwelling that he always walked to meeting, and his 
horse was consequently allowed to remain in the 
pasture. 

Pompey discovered that these races were on tapis, 
and he resolved to enter his master’s horse on bis 
own account, for he felt sure that old Morgan could | 
beat anything in the shape of horseflesh that could | 
be produced in that quarter. So on the next Sun- 
day evening, he hid the bridle under his jacket | 
went out into the pasture and caught the horse, and 
then rode off towards the spot where the wicked ! 
ones were congregated.  Ilere he found some dozen 
horses assembled, and the racing was about to com- | 
mence. Pomp, mounted on his beast, and at the 
signal he started. Old Morgan entered into the 
spirit of the thing, and came out two rods ahead of 
everything, So Pomp won quite a pile, and before 
dark he was well initiated in horse-racing. 
Pomp succeeded in getting home witheut exciting 

“any suspicions, and he now longed for the Sabbath 
afternoon to come, for he won ; and this course of 
wickedness he followed up for two months, making 
his appearance upon the racing ground every San- 
day afternoon, as soon as the ‘“ meeting was out.’ 
And during this time Pompey was not the only one 
who bad learned to love the racing. No, for old 
Morgan, bimself had come to love the excitement of 
the thing, too, and his every motion when upon the 
track showed how zealously Le entered into the 
spirit of the game. 
Bat these things were not always fo remain a se- 

cret. One Sunday a pious deacon beheld the racing 
from a distance, aud straightway went to the parson 

| gal action against them. 
| should be desecrated thus !’’ for it was indeed a 

De = — 

*« It is, most assuredly,’ 

| deacons. 

| + Horse racing on the Sabbath!’ uttered the 

| minister. 

“ Dreadful !"’ echoed the second deacon. 

And so the conversation went on until they reach- 

‘ed the top of a gentle eminence which overlooked 
| the plain were the racing was carried on, and where 
| some dozen horsemen, with a score of lookers-on, 

were assembled. The sight was one which chilled 
the good parson to his soul. He remained motion- 

then turning to his ccmpanions : 
“ Now, my brothers,’ said he, *¢ let us ride dowh 

‘and confront the wicked wretches, and il they will 
down upon their knees and implore God's mercy, | head,” or to ¢* put him against the world on a | up, and after he had openly demanded who would 

v . | ’ | and promise to do so no more, we will not take le- | Face. | 
| " 3 gL L d | ,* . 0, that my own land | warmer, and finally Le could laugh with right good | 
| will when he spoke of his unexpected race. Be sure | 

section of his own farm. 
As the good clergyman thus spoke, he started on 

towards the scene. The horses of the wicked men 
were just drawing up for a start as the minister ap- 

' proached, and some of the riders who at once recog- 
nized ¢* old Morgan” did not recognize the reverend | 

individual who rode him. 

came near enough for his voice to be heard, ¢¢ child- 
ren of sin and shame—"’ : 

¢¢ Come on, old hoss,’” cried one of the jockeys, 
turning towards the minister. If you are in for the 

first race, yon must stir your stumps. Now we go. 

¢¢ Alas! O my wicked—"’ 
““ All ready!” shouted he who led in the affair, 

cutting the minister short. “And off it is!” 
And the word of starting was given. Old Mor- 

gan knew that word too well, for no sooner did it 
fall upon his ears than he stuck out his nose. and 
with one wild snort he started, and the rest of the 
racers, twelve in number, kept his company. 

‘““ Who-oa! who-oa!" cried the parson, at the 
top of his voice. 

‘““ By the powers, old fellow, you're a keen one!” 
shouted one of the wicked men, who had thus far 
wanaged to keep close by the side of the parson.— 
“ You ride well.” 

‘“ Who-ho-ho-0-0! who-a-0a,” yelled the clergy- 
man, tugging at the reins with all his might. 
But it was all of no avail. Cid Morgan had now 

reached ahead of all competitors, and he came up 
to the judge's stand three rods ahead, where the pe- 
trified deacons were standing, with eyes and mouths 
wide open. 

‘“ Don’t stop,” cried the judge, who had now re- 
cognized Parson Ridewell, and suspected his busi- 
ness, and who also saw at once into the secret of 
old Morgans joining the race. * Don’t stop,” he 
shouted again ; ¢“ it’s a two mile heat this time.—- 
Keep right on, parson. You are good for another 
mile. Now you go—and off it is I’ 

These last words were of course known to the 
horse, and no sooner did Morgan hear them, than 
Le stuck his nose out again, and again started off. 
The poor parson did his utmost to stop the bewitch- 

The more he 
struggled and yelled, tle faster the animal went; 
and ere many moments he was again at the starting 
point, where Morgan now stopped of his own ac- 
cord. There was a hurried whispering among the 
wicked ones, and a very curious 
winkszand nods seemed to indicate that they under- 
stood. 

** Upon my soul, parson,’ said the leader of the 
abomination, approaching the spot where the min- 

ister still sat in the saddle, he having not yet suffi- 
ciently recovered his presence of mind to dismount, 

We had not looked for this hon- 

| ed animal, but it could not be done. 

succession of 

“ you ride well. 

lg 

““ Honor, sir !"* gasped Ridewell, looking blankly 
into the speaker's face. 

‘“ Ay—for "tis an honor. You are the first cler- 
gyman who has ever joined us in our Sabbath even- 
ing entertainment.’’ 

“¢ [—I, sir! [ joined you!" 
‘“ Ha, ha, ha! O, you did it well. Your good 

deacons really think you tried to stop your horse ; 
bat 1 saw through it: [ saw how slily you put 
your horse up. But I don’t blame you for feeling 
proud of Old Morgan, for I should feel so myself if 
I owned him. Bat you need not fear; I will tell 

all who may ask me about it, that you did your 

best to stop your beast; for I would rather stretch 
the truth a little than have such a good jockey as 
you are suffer.” 

This had been spoken so loudly that the deacons 
had heard every word. and the poor parson was be- 
wildered ; but he soon come to himself, and with a 

flashing eye, he cried : 

*¢ Villains, what mean you? Why do ye thus” 
‘* Hold on,’ interrupted one of the party, and as 

he spoke, the rest of the racing-men bad all mount- 
‘ed their horses, *“ hold on a moment parson. We 
| are willing to allow you to carry off the palm, but 
we won't stand your abuse. When we heard that 

| you had determined to try if your horse would not 
| beat us, we all agreed among ourselves that if you 

We have done so, and ‘came we would let you in. 

| you have won the race in a two mile heat. Now 
let that satisfy you. By the hokey. but you did it 
well. When you want to try again, just send us 
‘word, and we'll be ready for you. Good-by !-* 
| As the wretch thus spoke, he turned his horse's 
| head. and before the astounded preacher could ut- 
"ter a word, the whole party had ridden away out 
of hearing. 

churchmen could speak. They knew not what to 

less until he had made out the whole alarming truth, | 

“ Wicked men!’ commenced the parson, as he | 

It was some time before one of the 
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answered one of the he would clear the matter up, and after a day | 

| he discovered the astounding fact that some of these | 

' wicked men had been in the habit of stealing Old 
| Morgan from the pasture, and racing him on Sab- 

| bath afternoons! Pomp found out this mueh—-but 

| he could not find out who did it!" 

| As soon as this became known to the church, the 

' members conferred together, and they soon conclu- 

ded that under such circumstances a high mettled 

horse would be very apt to run away with his rider 

| when he found himself directly upon the track. 
1 

| the wicked wags who delighted to pester him by 

offering to ¢* ride a race’’ with him, to *“ bet on his 

’ But Ridewell grew older, his heart grew 

| there was no more Sabbath racing in that town. 
BR — | tegp———— - Ei SE 

| The Devil’s Putty and Varnish. 
| When a man cums to the konklusion that he 
i would like to kill sumboddy at thirty paces, he im- 
| agiaes that he haz bin wronged, and sends hiz best 
| friend a challenge tew fit a dewell; tha meet, and 
en elegant murder iz committed ; the cracks in this 
transaction are putteyed up and then varnished 
over, bi being kalled an ¢¢ affair of honner.’® When 
a man robs a saving bank, or goes tew Urope on the 
last steamer with the stolen receipts ov a sanitary 
kommittee mn hiz pocket, a kommittce ov investiga- 
shan ar got together tew eggsamine the stait of af- 

2 young men hire a horse and bug- 
gy at a liveri stable, and go into the kuntry on Sun- 

Tha stop at the fust tavern tha meet, and ip- 

hiz akounts.”’ 

da. 

vest in some ardent sperits, Tha stop again pretty 
soon, and histe in some ardent specrits. The more 
tha hist in, the more tha drive, till bi and bia 
devilish bridge tips them over into a devilish gutter 
that someboddy haz left by the side ov the road, and 

| tha are awl killed including the hoss and buggy. 
This 1s kalled a ** Fatal acksident.”” A man and hiz 
wile arc living in the middle ov joy and eonsolashun, 
tha are surrounded on awl sides bi a young and in- 
teresting familee, their bread is cut thin, and but- 
tered on both sides and the edges, but the destroyer 
enters the familee, the wife wants a nu silk gown, 
the man says ** he be kung if she duz,”’ and she says, 
‘“ she be hung if she don’t.”” One word brings on 
another, till tha fite. both ov them lose awl the hair 
in their heds, and 2 full sett ov false teeth, the thing 
ends 1n a divorce, the man runs awa tew Australi 
bi the overland route, the woman marry'’s a cirkus 
rider at 40 Dollars a month, the children are adopt- 
ed bi a Sunda school, and arc brought up on homo- 
pathy. This furnishes a collum and a half in the 
nusepaper, under the hed ov, ‘* Disturbanse ov the 
marrid relation.”’ A youth ov 21 summers begins 
life with 36 thousand Dollars. Several {ust hosses 
belong tew him, thare iz sevral fast wimmin that he 
belongs tew, awl the tavern keepers are hiz patrons, 
faro banks are bilt for hiz amnzement, consolidated 
lotterys are chartered on purpis tew make him hap- 
pee : nothing is left undun tew make him feel good, 
He wakes up about the 25th of May, without a dol- 
lor in hiz pocket, and a host ov warm friends on hiz 
handg,without any visible means ov supporting them. 
He takes an akount ov stock, he buys a pint ov rum 
and 4 yards ov bed kord, the one makes him limber, 
while the other chokes him to death. The putty 
and varnish in this kase iz, ** Driven to desperashun 
on akount ov phinanshul preshure.” A rale rode 
trane stands snortin mn front of the depoe, the lust 
bel iz ringing, the kars are ful ov souls that belong 
tew different individuals, the konducktor iz full ov 
Bourbon, that belongs tew the devil, the engineer 
labors under an attack ov Jamaka for the bronketis, 
the switchman likes a little good old rye, the kars 
diskount 45 miles an hour, 2 trains tri tew pass each 
other on the same track—kant be done suckessful- 
ly; the mangled ded are kounted bi skores, a search- 
ing investigashun takes plase, the community iz 
satisfied bekause it was “an unavoidable catastro- 
phe.”” The Devil furnishes putty and varnish, free 
ov expense, to hide the frauds & guilt ov men. Awl 
ov which 18 respectfully committed bi 

Josu BiLLixgs. 

A Strange Story. 
A truly melodramatic anecdote is in circulation 

in Paris. A Russian nobleman has appeared of late 
in the best circles, wearing a ring of colossal pro- 
portions, covering nearly the entire finger, and of 
singular appearance, the centre being composed of 
a substance resembling jet, which was set in gold. 

the matter said to him : ¢ Monsieur, every one is 

the ring you wear, and I for one should be delight- 
ed to know its origin.”” The Russian made a ner- 
vous twitch with his hand, as though he would 
bide it, while he replied, ** Madame, the ring is 
‘not a jewel, as you suppose, but a tomb. This jet 

| substance is the body of my wife ; she had a horror 
of a tomb in Russia; she was an Italian. I pro- 
mised that [ would guard her ‘day and night da- 
ring my life, and she reposed in my word, which 

| had never been broken. I took the body of my 

vents and by great compression, to a size which 

| eight days he labored most constantly "in my pre- 
(sence, and I saw the dear remains gradually dis- 

fairs, and unanimously report ¢ a diskrepansy in | 

A lady who was piqued to know something about | 

. . © 
very much struck with the singular character of 

Singular Custom. 

in Babylon. 

| gins of a marriageable age. 

tor the largest sum, gained the possession of her.— 
| The second in personal appearance followed, 
| the bidders gratified the 

An auction for unmarried ladies used to take place 

Iu every distriet, cays the historian, |  — ig 
| they assemble on a certain day of the year all vir- | Slaves who ran away from their masters in the | 
| The most beautiful | southern part of Maryland, a year or two since, 

| was first put up, and the man who bid the highest | 

and | 

mselves with handsome | the criminal court in Washington. 

g Foreign Atems, 
\— 

and 
have been employed at Washington, are now return- 
ing to their former masters, and obtaining employ- 
| ment with liberal wages from their old masters. 

Seven murder cases are now awaiting trial before 

alas! it seems there were in Babylon some ladies | subject to two disorders— Grab and Gab. 

| wives according to the depth of their purses. But | The Chicago Tribune says the U. S. 

| 

| Babylonians. 

sold, the crier ordered the most deformed to stand 

| marry her, with a small sum, she was at length ad- 

judicated to the man who would be satisfied with 
the least ; and in this manner the money arising 
from the sale of the handsome, served as a portion 
to those that were of disagreeable looks, or that had 
any other imperfection. This custom prevailed 
about four hundred years before Christ. 

Friendship. 

He only is fit to be chosen for a friend who, can 
give counsel, or defend my cause, or guide me right 
or relieve my need, or can and will when I need it, 
do me good. Only this I add: into the heaps of do- 
ing good, IT will reckon, loving me, for it is a pleas- 
ure to be loved ; but when his love signifies nothing 
but kissing my cheek or talking kindly, and can go 

friendship to spend it upon impertinent people who 
are (it may be) loads te their families, but ean nev- 
er ease any loads ; but my friend is a worthy per- 
son when he can become to me a guide ora support, 
an eye or a hand, a staff or a rule. Can any wise 
or good man be angry it I say, I choose this man 
to be my friend, because he is able to give me coun- 
gel, to restrain my wanderings, to comfort me in my 
sorrow ; he is pleasant to me in private, and useful 
in public; he will make my joys double, and divide 
my grief between himselfand me? For what eice 
should I choose? For being a fool and useless ; for 
a pretty face and a smooth chin ? I confess it is pos- 
sible to be a friend to one who is ignorant and 
pitiable, handsome and good for nothing, that eats 
well and drinks deep, but he cannot be a friend te 
me ; and I Jove him with a fondness or a pity, but 
it cannot be a noble friendship.— Jeremy Taylor. 

Female English Colliers. 
Some few months since, happening to be in Wi- 

gan, my attention was directed to the, to me, un- 
wonted spectacle of one of those female colliers re- 
tarning homewards [rom her daily labor. It was 
difficult to believe that the unwomanly-looking be- 
ing who passed betore me was actually a female ; 
yet such was the case. Clad in coarse, greasy, and 

| patched fustian unmentionables and jacket, thick 
canvas shirt, great heavy hob-nailed boots, her feat- 
ures completely begrimmed with coal dust, her hard 
and borny hands carrying the spade, pick, drinking 

| tin, sieve, and other paraphernalia of her occupa- 
tion, her not irregular leatures wearing a bold, de- 
fiant expression, and with nothing womanly about 
her except two or three latent evidences of feminine 
weakness, in the shape of a coral necklace, a pair 
of glitterng ear-rings, and a bonnet which, as re- 
gards shape, size and color, strongly resembled the 
fantail hat of a London coalheaver: she proceeded 
unabashed through the erowded streets, no one ap- 
pearing to regard the degrading spectacle as being 
anything unusual.— Once a Week. 

—_— Eee XJ NE — 

At the dinner given to M. Berryer, by the Bar, 
in London recently, Mr. Gladstone made the fol- 
lowing remarks with reference to the Bar : 

““ 1 have been told to-night—and told in terms of 
eloquence that cannot be matched--what have been 
the recent achievements of the members of your il- 
lustrious profession on behalf of liberty. Even un- 
der the mild and temperate sway of the House of 
Brunswick, the want of the bar had been felt, and 
the want whenever it had been felt has been sup- 
plied. We might go further back : we might go 
to the remote, to the worst, to the darkest times : 
we might go to the reign of James the Second, and 
the trial of the seven bishops, we might go to the 
reign of Charles [, and the trial of Hampden, and 
whenever it has been a question of the examination, 
of the search, of the vindication, and of the estab- 
lishment of the liberties of England, there the bar 

rank. (Cheers.) Perhaps, Mr. Attorney-General, 
[ may be permitted to recur to the impression upon 
an individual mind, I have known—as all in this 
country have known—that the bar, too, is insepa- 
rable from the national life and perfect sccurity of 

our institutions, but never as I looked at England 

alone did I understand the true secret of its value. 

It was my fate some fifteen ycars ago to be witness 

of cruel oppression in a country in Southern Ea- 
| : 1 
rope, in a country where the executive power did 

not merely break the law, but supplanted and set 

(aside the law, and established instead a system of 

arbitrary will. But to my astonishment I found 

| that the audacity of tyranny itself, which had put 
wife to Germany, where the most able chemist of down Chambers, which had put down municipali- 

. - . ~ ° . Eh J the day promised to reduce it, by powerful dissol- | ties, which had extinguished the press, could not 
put down the bar. (Great cheering.) I saw in 

| diers—for these courts bristle with the bayonets of 
| soldiers—in the teeth of power, in contempt of co 

no further, 1t is a prostitution of the bravery of 

. So Parson Ridewell was cleared, but it was a long | for whom no money was likely to be offered, yet | 
| | whi >for ver : 'e | rere also dispos S dent were. the | > 

| while before he got over the blow, for many were | these were also disposed of, so providen | the month of November, was three thousand thres | 
When all the beautiful virgins were | 

has honestly, has steadily been in the foremost | 

would enable me to wear it as a souvenir. For |the courts of justice, under the bayonets of the sol- | 

r- | amounts to. 

The number of applications for widow's pensions 
reccived by the U. S. Board of Examiners, during 

| hundred and five. The number of invalid claims 
one thousand seven hundred and seventy six. 
The English Government are about to build a war 

steamer on the cupola or turret principle, as an ex- 
periment. 

About a third of the £150,000 given by Mr. Geo. 
Peabody to the poor of London has been ‘invested in 
buildings and land. 
A lady in Bristol, R. TI., received a shoe box from 

New York the other day, upon which she paid sev- 
eral dollars charges. Upon opening the box it was 
found to contain a human skeleton. 
Some one has taken the trouble to calculate what 

It costs to suppert all the dogs ir the world, and 
bas concluded that the expense amounts to about 
thirty million dollars annually. 
Horace Greeley does not succeed in farming. In 

a recent speech he said, ¢ Twenty-five acres of my 
farm, or rather of my wife's, is forest, fenced so as 
to exclude all grazing animals, and the only part of 
it which does not cost me more than it returns,’’ 1 

The brandies of Lord Lyons, which were disposed 
of at auction in Washington recently, were sold at 
$7.50 per bottle, and his wines at $30 to $40 per 
dozen, There were about one thousand bottles sold. 
One of the rebel officer prisoners at Johnson's Is- 

land Las given birth to a ¢ bouncing boy." So says 
the Sandusky Register. 

It is said that Lord Palmerston cherished a trish 
to retain the Premiership until the completion of 
his eightieth year, and ¢hat, having accomplished 
this object of his desire, he will at the termination 
of the present Parliament retire from active office, 
retaining a scat in the Cabinet without office, as the 
late Marquis of Lansdowne did for some time. 
Count D’Euq, son of the Duke de Nemours, and 

grandson of Leuis Phillippe, was married on the 
15th October to the heiress of the Brazilian throne. 
OLio raises over 20,000,000 bushels of wheat, 

this year. 

An immense quantity of snow had fallen in the 
South of France by the middle of November. It was 
twenty inches deep over many miles of country, and 
flocks of sheep were buried in mountain passes. 
The London Times regards the reappointment of 

Mr. Lincoln as « little less than am abdication by 
the American people of the right of self-government 
as an avowed step towards military despotism, to- 
wards the subversion of a popular government, 
which may still cxist in form, but in substance is 
gone. 

Major John Robinson, of the 44th Regiment, has 
been promoted to a Licutenant Coloneley. 
A fashion of carrying sword canes prevails with 

Parisian iadics. 
Five thousand persons perished 

Caleutta 

The number of English invalids who annually 
spend the winter in the South, in pursuit of health, 
has been calculated at between seven and eight 
thousand, the majority being pulmonary invalids. 

Pittsburg has one foundry for about each thons- 
and of 1ts inhabitants, and a dozen drinking saloons 
for cach found-dry, 
The Macon, Ga., Telegraph ol a] 

“ We noticed on the stree 
wagon, coatainin 
for which the mo 
manded. 

Never, within the memory of the oldest inhabi- 
tant, says the Chicago Post, has winter commenced 
in the North-west so carly as in the present year. 
Thomas Wetmore Bliss, Esq., has been appointed 

Registrar of Deeds and Wills, ete., for the County 
of Kent, in room of the late George Pagan Iisq , de- 
ceased. : 

Tte friends of a young man named Michael Gunn, 
who had been for the last nine years in California, 
and who was returning home, by the overland route, 
have recelved information that on the Gth of July 
last, he was attacked and murdered, and robbed of 
his wealth, said to amount to $50,000. Ile leaves 
a widowed mother and two brothers (residing on the 
Kennebecasis) and a large circle of relatives and 
friends, to mourn his untimely end.— Freeman. 
The Kingston British American says, Hannah 

Shook Buck, wife ot the late George Buck, of the 
township of Kingston, died at her son's residence a 
short time ago, aged ninety-one years. She lived 
to eee the fourth generation of her children assem- 
bled around Ler bed, numbering 1n all two hundred 
and ninety souls, 
An old lady sixty-five years of age is in prison in 

Detroit, for murdering her hushand. 
The sleeping room of the Ewpress of Russia at 

Nice 18 lined with rose damask silk. 
The Duke ot St. Albans is abou? to marry a young 

lady who is heiress to £70,000 a year. 
A work has appeared in Naples entitled Mys- 

teries of the Neapolitan Cloister,” which the} Times 
says is making as great a sensation as Mrs. Beecher 
Stowe’s ‘‘ Uncle Tom. It is written by a lady who 
was nearly twenty years in a nuneery. 
An article in a French political paper was recent- 

ly suppressed by the censor of the press; the next 
day five columns of the journal (the gpace it would 
bave occupied) were left blank, leaving only the 
head, ¢¢ Whither are we going ?'’ and the signature 
of the author at the foot of the vacancy. 
Next year there will be four eclipses, two of | 

the sun and two of the moon. The eclipses of the | 
sun occur on the 25th of April and che 15th of 
October ; those of the moon on the 11th of April | 
and the 2nd of Octcber. 

The high revenue tax on matches is causing | 
a great falling off in their manufacture, and three 
large concerns have recently moved their establish- | 
ments from Maine to New Brunswick, as they can | 
| be imported for less money than the home tax | 

This, on the authority of the Boston 
| 

! 
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. 

the cyclone in 

ate date says, 
t yesterday a one-horse 

& exactly six sticks of pine wood, 
dest sum of thirty dollars was de- 

(solve and intensify till the residue was the compact | ruption, in defiance of violence, of arbitrary rule— | Journal. 
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JAMES WATTS, Publisher & Proprietor. 

Congress is | 
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General Fels. | 

Waar ENGLAND WOULD DO IN CASE WE WERE AT- 
| TACKED.—The London Naval and Military Gazette 
| contains an article on Confederation from which we 
| clip the following :— 
| ** With the Seets of England the blockade of every 
hostile port in North America could be rigidly en» 
| forced, and England could cover the lakes which di- 
vide Canada from the once United Staies, by gun- 
boats and vessels ot war, having open to her the 
navigation of the St. Lawrence and the Great Wel- 
land Canal. Confederated British North Ameriea 
would bring into the field Militia and Voluuteers 
quite a match for any Yankee Armv, and with a 
good Staff and a good commander, the result could 
not be doubtful. Tis true that only a small body 
of British troops could be employed, but they would 
be suflicient to give stability to the main body. In 
a political and military view we have seen nothing 
so assuring as this projected Confederacy, and we 
shall watch its progress with a lively interest.” 

Tue MvLLEr SexsatioN 1x Berniy.— Derry, Nov. 
14.— Fearful has heen the sensation created in Ber- 
lin since yesterday (Sunday) morning by the tele- 
gram from London announcing the fact that Muller 
was to be hanged at eight o'clock a. m. to day. In 
the Prussian provinces, and, indeed. throughout 
Germany in general, the excitement of the public is, 
doubtless. equally intense. Wherever one goes, 
Muller is all the talk. In the beer-bouses and cafes, 
in the reading-rooms and restaurants, in public pla- 
ces of assembly. in private circles and in the streets, 
the conversation turns almost exclusively on this one 
topic. The words ** judicial murder,” ¢ hatred of 
the English against the Germans,’ «* atrocious but- 
chery of an innocent man,” ¢ revenge for political 
bumiliations''—these and similar expressions are in 
verybody’s mouth. Vengeance is vowed on Eng- 
land in 1etahation for the foul crime she is about to 
commit. No epithet is too strong or too black to 
characterize the base cruelty and criminality attri 
buted to the British government for determining 
upon the death of a man who is now firmly believed 
by most people in this country to be completely in- 
nocent of the erime with which he has been ebarg- 
ed, and for which he stands condemned. 

ee — 

Dr. Tupper says :— 
The question which is to he submitted irom one 

end of British America to the other to the consider- 
ation of the people is this, is the Constitution here 
devised better for us than that we now enjoy ? 
There 1s no person who can look at this question of 
Confederation but must sce the great benefit that he 
will derive from being a member of a great nation- 
ality composing now four millions of souls, instead 
of a small community of two or three hundred thou- 
sand. No person can contemplate that fact without 
feeling that it must give an elevation of character 
to the country that must immeasurably raise it in 
the estimation of the world. Every individual must 
become aware that his own status is raised by ma- 
king him a member of a great nationality bound to- 
gether by common ties and interests, and which 
promises step by step to attain a position which will 
entitle it to be ranked among the foremost nations 
of the earth 

Tur Outrage vrox AN Orance Lovee Ar ToroN- 
10.—The Toronto papers contain the particulars of 
the outrage upon an Orange Lodge Room in that 

| city. The room was madea perfect wreck. A cost- 
ly Bible was cast upon the floor, its leaves torn, and 
the sacred volume trampled upon. A banner, con- 
taining a portrait of Her Majesty, was cut, but 
not removed from 1ts place on the wall. The heart 
of the picture was plunged through with a piece of 
wood resembling a pike, with other outrages. This 
affair caused the most intense excitement, and at 
first reprisals were talked of, but finally, calmer 
counsels prevailed. A large reward has been offer- 
ed for the perpetrators of the outrage. 

A horrible affair occurred in the Tombs in New 
York, one day last week. involving the lives of three 
men. It appears that John Donovan, a discharged 
soldier, who had been locked up in a large room’ 
with a dozen or more men—all committed for in- 
toxication or insamity, resulting from that vice— 
seized an iron bar about three feet in length, weigh- 
ing nearly ten pounds. and struck (while down 
two of his companions, named James McDonald and 

' William Kennedy, on the head, fracturing their 
skulls and causing death in a few moments.— Dono- 
van also struck another man named William George 
on the head with the iron bar, and fractnred his 
skull in such a manner that he died in a few hours 
alter his injuries. Donovan, who undoubtedly was 
suffering from a sudden attack of delirium tremens, 
was finally disarmed and secured, alter several pis- 
tol shots had been fired at him by the sixth precinet 
police, one of which lodged in the shoulder of ano- 
ther prisoner, inflicting a serious wonnd. 

Cr a ————————— 

Letters from the city of Mexico represent the con- 
dition of the country under the imperial regime as 
every deplorable. Commerce is stagnant, and agri- 
cultural operations have been so much interrupted 
by the continual warfare, brigandage, murder and 
robbery throughout almost the entire Mexican terri 
tory, during the last two years, that the most neces- 
sary articles are in the greatest scarcity, and many 
people are said to be dying of starvation, in the cif? 
ies of Mexico and San Luis. To alleviate these sut- 
lerings, a special tax of one per centum per month 
has been levied by the imperial government on all 
kinds of property. This, added to all the previous 
taxes with which the people were burdened, has 
caused great dissatisfaction, A number of the 
French troops have embarked fcr France, nnd Max1- 

' milian has been notified that it will be necessary to 
devise some new financial measures or cease the eon- 
tinuance of the war, 

*D- 

Tae Arurzs oF Evrore oN 4 War Footing —The 
following interesting table, which we extract from 
a foreign paper, shows the number of men, on a 
war looting, that each of the Earopean nations has 
in armies. The total, which runs up to 4,604,000 
mien, costs anngally £425,000,000. 
Countries Population. 
Austria 39,000,000 
Belgium 4.500.000 
Denmark 2,600,000 
France 38,000,000 
Germany 45,000,000 
Britain 28.000,000 
Greece 1,000,000 
Holland 3.300.000 
Italy 21,800,000 

Portugal 

Army, 
476,000 
100,000 
23,000 

750,000 
503,000 

140,000 
18.000 
57,000 

300,000 
3,500,000 16.000 

208,000 
1,200,000 
150,000 
156,000 
339,000 
450,000 

Prussia 
| Russia 

anged | Spain 
together or separate, | Sweden & Norway 

88 of the incline, and always | Switzerland 
| with perfect safety. The brakes are extremely | Turkey 
| powerful, and they are attached to each carriage, | made vicious and corrupt by spending their cve- Baba On. Lingh a. Aid sever. Sil ihe chat TM Cnet can hr Sgn coupling —- giving | Gait Bo . we. | 4 idl ’ © Way. 1he locomotive weighs sixteen tons, and a — | nings 1m . pa ja - A Te | sure of cynics. Joy is one of the greatest panaceas | thi rodent trial ascended and decended a gradient of | A statement having been put forth that Garibaldi sort, than in the broad daylight. Street education of life. It braces the nerves, makes the heart dance | one in twelve with four cars laden with twenty-six | had virtually expressed himself in favor of the South, 18 not the best for youth by any means. If they do | to pleasant music, and the very soul ring again | tons of ballast attached. It is designed to run on a (a private letter from the general is published, in | not engage in criminal acts, yet too many of the | A: harmonious sounds It is the delicht of the road over the Alps. 1g ; | which he asserts that he has been misunderstood, | youth by spending their evenings awav from home | WES. 7 Co ’ ~ New York pavers notice the invention of a new | and says, ¢¢ My opinion on the American question JUS VF He 5 5 J good, makes sunshine where there would be all | ¢t confidence game.” A fellow recently called at a | is well known, Not only do I hope from it the CORE Shon wi $0 maven Hoa anduoy, Tlie ‘shadow and gloom, promotes domestic happiness, | house during the absence of 1ts master, and repre- abolition of slavery, but I consider the question to 

0 Doe Biemonie, mh Sisk 11 mill Bo tho) drives away sorrow, and prepares the mind for the | sented to the mistress that Ler husband had just | be one affecting all mankind, and woe to the world « t [>] «“ ire ] wv : : :- 

: oe if the North does not come out victorious’, 

18,400,000 
73,600,000 
16,300,000 
5,000,000 
2.500.000 

35,000,000 

6,600,000 

Why should their minister's horse have Join- | mass which you see in the ring, which is my dear | lawyers rise in their places to defend the cause of | A locomotive has been Invented that will climb a | ife. wl 0 1 ised. I will t davorlsl PAR d against domineering power with a fear. | OUNtain. It is in fact a double engine, a horizon- de of ss TR FUERTE NET AR Se Sou mah sd 51 | tal and vertical engine combined, and so arp | less honesty of purpose that could not have been | that it may be worked either 
| surpassed in happy England, and that could hardly according to the steepne 
| have been surpassed by M. Berryer himselt.”’ 

with the alarming intelligence. The Rev. Mr. |say. 
Ridewell was utterly shocked. His moral feelings | ed in on Br 533 without some permission om _- 
were outraged, and he resolved at once to put a stop | master? They knew how much he set by the ani- 

During the week he made many | mal, and at length they shook their heads with 

‘night daring my life. 

Street Influence. 
We are firmly of the opinion that more youths are 

to the wickedness, 

—— 

4,694,000 

— — ———— —_— 

20 
Pi Total 

” 

i c¢ home.’ — Bath Times’ | .. y 
: ea a eta . : 

is no piace like honte ’ | discreetly, and in due season. It is estimated that there is a population of 20,- 
| . . rg ) 
| the church was appointed for Thursday. 
| . 

lmost crazy with vexation ; 

home, with their horses. | 

“Iv 1s the most flagrant piece of abomination 

that ever came to my knowledge,” said the indig- 

pant clergyman, as they rode on. 

+ 

n 

L 

“ Poor Ridewell was Wink at small injuries rather than avenge them. 
but before Thursday came, Pompey Lad found 

and he assur 

inquiries, and he learned that this thing had been | doubt. 

practised all Summer on every Sabbath afternoon. | ¢ It's very strange, ’ said one. 

them that on the next Sunday he would make his| ¢ Remarkable,’’ suggested a third. 
-appearance on the very spot and catch them in their | ** On my soul, brethern,”” spoke Ridewell, «1 
deeds in iniquity. | 

| The brethren looked at each other, and the dea- 
gan ordered Pomp to bring up old Morgan and put cons shook their heads in a very impressive manner. 

BOL SHRGUS pany MEKITIRg? (On the part of the | but none of the brethren would PRANK: BOE Some sentiment of each member of the household, * there | . . he f 1 | . | met with a serious accident, and had seat him for a faithful negro. As eoon as the afternoon services they stop at all. Before Monday had drawn to a | exigencies of the future, so laugh on, but laugh | change of clothing that he might be brought home. 

ini i | is © deal astonished | does i rhich disappeared ¢ ere sce ( 00 in New York City that pay neither rent for the 

anie eo S eC g and : voting A country clergyman was a good deal astonished | does not become any. | which disappe ared and were 8ccn NO more. 0 2 . 

members of the church accompanied the minister raced his horse on the Sabbath, and a aici Shed oy eg ; : 8 | They tell of a New York regiment, which during | dwellings they occupy. nor municipal taxes as hold- ‘ breakfast,”” and was gravely told in explanation, | 12,000 miles, fought 20 battles, marched through 15 | the population known as *¢ squatters,”” and mostly 
only States pe. McClellan, {to be found ia the region of Central Park. They 

He bade bis parishioners keep quiet, and he told] Very,” answered a second. 

can’t make it out.’ 
On the following Sabbath, after dinner, Mr. Mor- | 

i . him in the stable. The order was obeyed, though| So the party rode back to the clergyman’s house, 

were closed, the two deacons and some others of the | close. it was generally known that Parson Ridewell | . Exuberant mirth | The lady, in great distress, furnishes the garments, 
’ A ! 

| 

j one aay by the Jollity of the qiourners at a funeral | ep. ! thie ir thre 0 years gervice. travelled by sea and land. ' ers of real estate. They comprise that portion of 

S , and been under Burnside, of | rk. 

are principally engaged ia the retail rag business. 
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y > 1 Bless you, mir thevre digserablicg their | If, to destroy a single bee, you throw down the 

1. a +thnitean? {| AT ~Y 
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o |] LE J Ot a ’ : rriefl."’ ki inateard Af y van ma Cowell, lieade, Sheripan an Grand. 
i bow matters stood, griei, | ive, insiead of one enemy ycu ma « \ €ripan and Gra 


