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WHO GOES THERE?

—

Amid the darkness of the night,

W hen foes intrenched beforghim lie;

The Sentinel must hold him well,

And dare to live, fear not to die.

Each leaf moved by the wind doth sound
Like footfall of a stealthy foe, S
Who through the curtains dark of night
Ilis arm would stretch to strike the blow:
So wary Sentinel prepare,

And night affright with «“W ho goes there

9n

‘

The weary march he has endured,
The toil upon the battle field,

Full well have tuned him for repose,
But sleep avaunt, he must not yield:
Should once he slumber on his post,
Detected then by friend or foe,
Short time for shrift, for mercy none,
The ready bullet lays him low !

So wary Seuntinel prepare,

And night affright with «“ Who goes

Thus balanced between life and death,
Alive to danger, fearing none,

The manly heart amid its cares,
With sweetest tenderness beats on:
And fancy on the rayless sky,

Iis cottage home doth fondly trace,
He hears the music of each voice,
Dwells lovingly on each dear face,
Still doth the Sentinel prepare,
And night affright with “ Who goes

Drave soldier, thus confronting_fat»e.

No moment sure, he never quails,

So long as he has limb and breath,

Our brave defender never fails:

His ecountry’s honour still he guards,

Counts odds as nought, braves every foe;
The British soldier should have friends

In all that British freedom know;

When age and suffering show the wear,
None should be blind to “ Who goes there

"
‘.

there

there ?”’

Select Cale.
PREJUDICES AE_Q ANTIPATHIES,

CHAPTER I

I do not like thee, Dr. Fell,

The reason why I cannot tell;

But this T know, and know full well
I do not like thee, Dr. Fell.

Now, everybody can sce this is a foolish thing.—
Why should poor Dr. Fell be disliked without a
causc ?

But though everybody can see and acknowledge
the folly of prejudices and antipathies, there are
few who will altogether discard them; and it
scarcely admits of dispute, that they are a very pro-
lific source of disquictude and wmisunderstanding,
and consequent unhappiness in homes innumerable.

Oar friends the Herberts, for ‘instance ; we have
told tbe story before, to be sure, but that was a
long while ago, and 1t will bear telling again to
another audience and with variations ; so herz it is:

When the London post brought the news to B-—
that Ilenry Herbert was actually married,the whole
family—that is, Wiiliam Herbert, his father ;: and
Jane Herbert, his mother ; and William Herbert,
the younger, his brother : and Jane Herbert, the
younger, his gister ; and the old servant Naney, in-
to the bargain—were all up in arms. Never had
there been such a commotion at Nine Elms Farm,
except when, some twenty ycars before it was cur-
rently reported that Bonaparte had landed on
the ncighboring coast. and with  his bloodthirsty
Frenchmen was putting to sword, without mercy,
every man, WoIan and child that lell into his

clutchcs.

« Here's a pretty kettle of fish !”" exclaimed the
honest farmer, throwing on the dinner-table the
letter that announced the awtul {act—the fact, we
mean, ot his son [lenry’s marriage, not of the inva-
sion.

t What's the matter, Ierbert?’’ inquired his
wife.

«¢ Matter? Matter enough! Our Heory has gone
and done it after all. He is married.”

«t Married! Married! Married!”” was echoed
round the table. ¢ Married without letting us
know of it !”* added Mrs. Herbert.

«¢ Why, he lets us know of it now, doesn’t he ?”’
gaid the farmer. ¢ There’s his letter ; read it for
yourself.”’

Mrs. Herbert snatched the letter from the table
and read a few lines, but she had not patience to
get through with it.

«« Well, [ never!”’ she cxclaimed ; ¢ and mar-
ried to that—that helpless creature, after all our
warnings. Why, I'll be bound to say she cannot
make a shirt, nor mend a stocking, nor, nor—.
"There, 1 wouldn’t trust her to wash a disheloth ?”’

«« Who is he married to, mother ?°’ asked Juane.

“« Who indeed! why to Emily Garnet, that’s
who.”’

. “ Emily Garnet! What that—that fine lady!
Oh, she is his wife, isshe ?’" said Jane, very scorn-
fally. »OM"

¢« Emily Garnet !"* growled William Herbert, the
younger ; ** what ! that conceited doll—that proud
bit of skin and bone !"’ and be followed up his sis-
ter’s *Oh !’ with an emphatic “Ah!”

¢« That boy is a fool,”” chimed in William Her-
bert, the elder, * and there's an end of it. Ile’ll

come to want; he has marricd a wife, and a pretty |
expensive, extravagant one. I know, with her fine |

looks and fine breeding. She’ll soon bring his no-
ble to ninepence.
name of wonder, didn’t he pick out a good, home-
ly, plain, hard-working girl, that would have help-
ed him on in the world and been a credit to him ?
But there—Ilarry was always just gentleman Har-
ry : and now he has got a lady for a wife, ’tis all
right, I dare say.”” He spoke and looked, howe-
ver, as though he thought it all wrong.

¢« A pretty sort of lady,”” interposed Mrs. Her-
bert. *¢I think when people give themselves such
airs as that girl did, when she was down here two
years azo, they ought to have something at the
back of it. But she—why she’s as poor as a church
mouse, I know."”

« Just 80,”” said Mr. Herbert ; ¢ doesn’t Henry
pay in his letter, that money was no object with
him in marrying, add that he is quite satisfied at
having to work his way up through the world
without looking to his wife's fortune 2’

«“A pack of nonsence !”’ exclaimed Mrs. Ilerbert,
impatiently. ¢ It's casy to sce that Henry has
been drawn into 1t by that artfal chit.

she need not think to come here, though she is my
son’s wife.”’

*¢ Oh, you necdn’t think she is going to stoop %0
low as to trouble us with lier company,” sneered
Jane ; ** we are not half good enough for her.”

If be must marry, why, in the

Well, they |
won’t live next door to us, that’s a comfort, and |

v+ I think you had better look sharp after your
five hundred pounds, father, else you won’t stand

|

|
|
|

| much chance of getting it back again,”” said Wil-

liam.

« Stop, Bill! stop,” interposed his father. ‘I
have said that Harry is a fool for marrying that
girl, and so he is, and T'll stick to it. But we
mustn’t be too bard on him neither. He hasa
right to marry where he likes ; and as to the mo-
ney, why, I lent it to him for five years certain,
and I shan’t come upon him for it before the time.”

William grambled something that his father did
not hear, and soon afterwards left the table. Jane
quickly followed to impart the astounding news to
Nancy.

<« Well, Nancy, what do you think? Our Henry
is married !’

¢ Dear me ! who to?”’

¢« What should you think of Miss Garnet? Miss
Emily Garnet ?”’

¢ What ! not she that was here two years ago |
this summer with that old gentleman, and made
sach a fuss about going into the cowhouse? Not
she, is it?"’

¢ Yes, that's her.”’

¢ Gracious ! What could master Henry be think-
ing on ?”’

Aund now that all the members of the household
have given their opinion about the marriage, we
may be allowed our turn to speak of this univer-
sally despised poor Emily Garnet that was, and of
her much-to-be-pitied husband.

And to begin with the bridegroom. Henry Ier-
bert was intended, by his father. to be a farmer, as
all his ancestors for many generations had been be-
fore him. Accordingly, after a somewhat scacty
education, he was taken from school and put to the
plough.

But, somehow or other, it happened that the boy
became growingly averse to this arrangement.—
Probably the tyranny of his elder brother had some-
thing to do with this. At all events, after some
time spent at the work of the farm, Henry plucked
up courage to say that farming was not his taste,
and to beg his father to put him to some other oc-
cupation.

Now, among the prejudices of Mr. Herbert was
one which we have found very common to people of
his cless He believed that ** the farming inter-
est,”” as he termed it, was the only respectable in-
terect in the country ; that, except among farmers,
almost all virtue, honesty, talent and manliness
were extinct ; and that, in fact, for a man who did
not either posscss or cultivate 2 certain number of
acres, to pretend to hold up his head on a level
with lhimself, and such as himself, was a piece of
gross impertinence, not to be tolerated for an hour.

This was one of Mr. Herbert's prejudices; and
among other objects of his most violent and deep-
rooted antipathy were tradesmen—a set of idle, do-
nothing, good-for-nothing scamps. he used to call
them when he was in an ill mood, and any ot them
crossed his path. To be sure, there must be peo-
ple, he supposed, to buy and sell, and keep shop,
to cheat honest folks out of their money : but he
could not conceive how any one with the spirit of a
man could waste life in that way, behind a coun-
ter. For his own part he would rather go to jail
at once. At best, therefore, trade, in his view of
the case, was a disagreeable necessity ; and tradcs-
men were a race of people not for one moment to be
compared with ** honest, hard-working farmers like
himself.”

And while thus disposing, one after another, of
every class in society but his own, and proud of his
prejudices, Mr. Herbert thought bimselt very bum-
ble, unconcerted and unambitious, because he took
his meals in a brick-paved kitchen, went to market
and to church without gloves on his hands, and
wore thick-soled boots, leather gaiters, and a smock
frock from Monday morning to Saturday night.—
This was another of his prejudices.

¢« Not wish to be a farmer !"” exclaimed Mr. Her-
bert, in most astounding amazement, when Henry
had blurted out the confession. The Herberts al-
ways bad been farmers, and always should be far-
mers; to the end of the chapter. The seed, breed
and generation shouldn’t be disgraced by-—**Why,
Harry, you must be bewitched—not wish to be a
farmer ?

It was some time before Henry could induce his
father to forego his stern resolution ; but at length
he succeeded in gaining permission to follow the
bent of his inclination.

¢ But I nevcr thought,”’ said the staunch farm-
er, with a groan, ** that I should live to see the day
when a son of mine wou!d demean himself by being
a shopkeeper —to stand bg¢hind a counter, and
wear a linen apron, for all the world like an old
woman! I tell you what it 18,son IHenry,’”” he
added ; ¢ it is pride and idleness; you are too
proud and too lazy to work; we shall see what
will become of it.”

In course of time, however, the farmer softcned
down, and gave IHenry his blessing, apprenticed
him to a grocer m London, and returned home,
thankful that he had one son, at any rate, who was
made of the right sort of stuff.

A1l this, of course, had transpired years before ;
and, in due course of time, Ilenry had emerged from
his apprenticeship, and begun to think of having a
business of his own. So he borrowed five hundred
pounds of his father, took a house in some part of
London, and opened his shop.

When Henry's father lent him the money, his
mother shrewdly intimated that his next step
ought to be to look out for a wife ; and she ventu-
'red to observe that her neighbor Martin’s only
| daughter not only possessed all desirable requisites

|

 stepped over
A
| the other. This was
was not coming to the point.
Mrs. Herbert's advice—short and dim-s

than would otherwise have been the case.
| his mother’s consent to marry, that was very clear;
and as to the choice of a wife, why, that he rather
naturally supposed to be his own peculiar business.

Now Emily, in reality, did not deserve the scorn
| cast upon her. She was neither a eonceited doll,
| nor a fine lady ; she was not in the practice of giv-
ing herself any airs ; and she could make a shirt
and mend a stocking, and perhaps scour a floor too,
if occasion required it. DBat she was & townbred
girl, and when she had visited Nine Elms Farm,
everything was so strange to ber, that she shrunk
iito herself, and offended the prejudices cf the far-
mer and his family by her timidity, and her igno-
rancc of many things which, to them, were com-
monplace. lattle did Mrs. Herbert then imagine
that this «* helpless thing'* would some day be her
daughter-in-law ; and it was well, on all accounts,
that she did not.

When Henry took Emily to wife, she was a por-
tionless orphan ; and Mrs. Herbert had a strange
prejudice against marriages where nothing was to
be got by them. And thus it turned out, that poor
Henry. instead ol receiving the congratulations he
expected on Iis recently-formed union. was morti-
fied and distressed by a short and sharp note from
his mother, in which he was ofaculatly told, that,
««as he had brewed, so he must bake,’’ and that,
for her part, she hoped 1t would turn out better
than she expected, but she could never bring her-
selt to look upon the young woman he had mar-
ried as her daughter.
(To be

Concluded.)

-

Woman’s Sphere.

An article in the London Weekly News contains
some valuable hints, from which we extract the fol-
lowing :

‘» Have not women a missitzt in this world of
ours? Was it ever intefided by God or Nature that
they should be ornamental? Was it not meant
they should be - worth their salt,” add to the com-
mon stock of productive industry, be really useful
self supporting ?—Most men earn their bread ; the
middle and higher classes of them are, perhaps; the
hardest worked—produce real hard cash to liveupon,
and to maintain others by, Have their wives and
daughters no function in this world but to consume
and spend? What do they do that produce any real
return to society for the labor and cost for their sub-
sistence? What judging from the mode of life, is
the ostensible object of their existénce in this pre-
sent evil world. We have positively scen the wife
of a man who toiled and slaved duy and night to
maintain a creditable appearance—we have seen her
ring the bell for the servant to stir the fire, while
ber own feet were resting on the fender. Did pro-
vidence cver intend that a rational human being
should be of no more use than that—should be such
a mere burden and incumbrance on the face of the
carth as that—-should be a mere nuisance to herself
and every body else? Nay, do not knit that fair
brow, and protest in * pretty oath, by yea and nay,’
that we are rude and unmanly.  Strike—but hear ;
strike—be it with large black eye or with fan from
ivory fingers—but think.—You have a body be it
ever 80 dainty—a brain, be it ever so fantastical—a
mind, be it ever so whimsical. Exercise, work,por-
suit and ohject are indispensable to your Lealth and
your happmess. They would make you look twice
as handsome, be twice as sweet tempered and cheer-
ful, be doubly attractive, and ten times as good.
Nature does not exempt the highest born, wealthi-
est, most delicate and elegant from the obligation
of observing those nateral laws of their being which
she has made conditions precedent to her greatest
gifts ol health and complacent contentedness. Hap-
piness must be earned even by the most gifted—
will never come or stay without being worked for.
We demur to the curriculum of middie class female
cducation. There are more ruffles than shirt about
it. How long does a mother continue to play on a
piano? Of all maids who are taught drawing,
painting, wax flower making, how many wives fol-
low it up? Even French. and dancing—how long
are these accomplishments retained after the cares
of a family begin? To what end are these accom-
plishments, so elaborately acquired, so certainly
loet? Which will stand a woman in most stead in
a general average of the vicissitudes of life, these or
habits of industry in household thrift—cooking,mil-
linery, the mysteries of the laundry, the arcana of
the nursery? We admire the elegant. We are
ever ready to admit that arts of refinement have a
gubstantial value. ¢Where virtue is, there are more
virtuous ;° but we des:dcrate the useful. These
should ye have done ; but those should you not have
left undone.

P tinid
Boy Love

One of the queerest and funniest things to think
of in after life is boy love. No sooner does a hoy
acquire & tolerable stature than he begins to imagirie
himself a man. and to ape manish ways. He casts
side glances at all the tall girls he may meet, be-
comes a regular attendant at church, carries a cane,
holds his head erect, and struts a little in his walk.
Presently and very soon he fails in love—yes /falls
18 the proper word, because it best indicates his hap-
py, delirious selt-abasement. He perfumes his hayg
with fragrant oils, scatters essence over hie hand-
kerchiel, and desperately shaves and anoints for a
beard. He feeds upon the looks of his beloved, and
is raised to the seventh heaven if she speaksa pleas-

'for the connubial state, including a handsome
| dowry, but that she had been heard, on more than
| one occasion, to insinuate that she sbould, above
,all things, like to live in London and also, though
' of course not in the same breath, her admiration of
i the person and manners of her former playmate.
' Harry Herbert.
| The first part ot his mother’s advice met Henry
| Herbert's cordial approbation ; the second he waiv-
gcd, with a promise of thinking about it. And al-
' most the first business he transacted. on his return
to London, was to ¢ make love’’ seriously to Emily
Garnet.

Emily was the daughter ot a distant relation, to
' whose care Henry had been committed on his first
| At that time Emily was a
ened te become mightily
end  before either had

entrance into London.
little girl, but Henry hapy
fond of her, and she of hime |

'ant word, is betrayed into the most astonishing ecs- |
‘ tacies by a smile, and is plunged into the gloomiest i
regions of misanthropy by a frown. He dotes upon
| a flower she casts away. e cherishes her glove—
| a little worn in the finger—next to his heart. He
| sighs like a locomotive letting off steam. He scrawls |
| her dear name over quires of foolscap. He scorn-
| fully depreciates the attention of other boys of his
| own age ; cuis Robert Tibbet dead because he said |
| that the adorable Angelina had carroty hair; and
| passes Harry Bell contemptuously for daring to com-

the threshold of youth their day dreamsjl
ere—with each—interwoven with the image of|
all very interesting ; but it:
But to the point|
izhted thati

| she was— brought her son, perhaps a little sooner|
He had | parts ot the business.

| bor of his wile.

| to its depths.

| pare ¢ that g:uvky Louisa’ with his incumpurablc
| Angelina. Happy! happy! foolish boy love ! with |

oys and its hopes and its fears, iis sorrows, its

L its ]
jealousies and its delights, ite raptures and its tor-
| tures, 1ts ecstatic fervors and its terrible heart-burn-

| inge, its solemn Judicrousnces and ite intensely pro-

gaic termination.
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The Farmer’s Wife.

It is a common saying, and perhaps as true as it
is trite, that onc woman is worth two men on &
farm. 1Itis certainly beyond dispute that those
branches of husbandry which come mostly within a
woman's department are among the most profitable
The dairy is a source ol
great profit, if well conducted. It would not be a
remarkable cow that would give thirty dollars in
butter yeerly,—and with a dozen cows yielding at
that low estimate, the farmer, with the addition of
a garden and a hog. will very nearly haveasupport
for o family. And this in great part, from the la-

The dairy, however, important as it is in the l&-
bors and profits of the farm, is not the only branch
of rural economy which requires the care and labor
of the wife. Poultry, though smaller in amount, 18
in proportion to the expenditure. an cbject of much
profit. And the domestic manufactures, wrought |
by the spinning wheel (for there are some left yet,)
loom, needle, and other modes of processes of wo-
man’s handicraft, are not inconsiderable.

All these labors arc in addition to the house keep-
ing cares and duties which alone are considered by
the industrious wives of the city to be quite sufficient
for any woman.

The farmer’s success depends very much on the
industry and good management of his wife. Ttisin
the power of the woman at least, to do a large share
of the yearly income of the farm. if she is not equal
to two men.

With a few cows, and a wife who is skilful and
careful in the management of the dairy, the farmer
always has a safe dependence, even though the
drought or depredating insects, should somewhat
diminish his crops. But the farmer's wife must
not have too much required of her. Good dry fuel,
and plenty of soft water, should bo conveniently
supplied, and all heavy and exposed work be per-
formed by the farmer or his men. Then he will
have a cheerful, tidy help-mate, who will bear up
her end of the yoke in such an even, easy and agree-
able manner, 28 to make the domestic dutics a
source of contentinent and bliss.

- vl I L
Bought His own Boots.

Out West they tell a good story of an old-fash-
ioticd wealthy codger. Ie was never known to have
anything in the line of new apparel but once ; then
he was going ¢h & journey, end had to purchase a
new pair of boots.  The stage left before day, and
s0 he got ready; and went to the hotel to stop for
the night. Among a whole row of boots in the
morning, he could not find the old familiar pair.
[Te had forgotten the new ones; he hunted and
hunted in vain. The stage was ready, and so he
looked carefully round to see that he was not obser-
ved, put on a nice pair that fitted him, called the
waiter and told him the circumstance, giving him a
VY for the owner of the boots, when he called for
them! The owrler never called ! Theold gent had
bought his own boots !

DisaproINTED.~A man applied to Doctor Jack-
son, the celebrated chemist, with a box of speci-
mens.

¢« Can you tell me what this is, sir?”

¢+ Certainly 1 can, sir ; that is iron pyrites.”

*« What, sir?”’ in a voice of thunder.

¢ Iron pyrites.”’

¢ Iron pyrites! And what's that?"’

¢ That's what it is,”’ said the chemist, putting a
lot on the shovel over the hot coals where it disap-
peared. ¢¢ Dross.”

¢ And what’s iron pyrites worth ?"'

¢¢ Nothing.”

«« Nothipg! Why there’s a woman in our town

who owns a whole hill of that— and I've married
her I

IxgeNUITY oF ThHE SnarpsmooTeErs.—The Rich-
mond examiner of the 7th, pays the following tri-
bute to the skill of the Yankee sharpshooters:
¢« Coneieve a lind of battle beyond a breastwork ;
ench man squatted completely out of sight, firing
over his shoulders, while, instead of exposing Ins
head and hands to the advancing confederates, he
looks away trom the enemy, and nafrowly examines
the stock of his own gun. Two little mirrors, sci-
entifically placed at the proper angle and attached
to the stock, enable the soldier to see the sight on
his barrel. and all that comes within range without
exposing any part of his precious person.”’

|
{

- Qe

A country girl one morning went
To market with a pig;
The little cur tail, not content,
Squealed out a merry Jig.
A dandy, who was riding by,
Who wished to pass a joke,
¢« My dear, how comes your child to cry
When wrapped up in your cloak ?*’

The country girl quite quick replies,
¢+ 8o bad a breeding had he,

That ever and anon he cries
When’er be sees his daddy."”

e @ @ @ e e

Speecu axp Sitexce.—There are words that con- |
centrate 1n themselves the glory of a lifetime ; but
there is a silence more precious than they. Speech :
ripples over the surface of life, but silence sinks in-
Airy pleasantness bubbles up in
airy pleasant Words. Weak sorrows quaver out |
their shallow being, and are not. ~ When the heart |
is cleft to the core, there is no speech nor language.

-

Worps —There are words, whieh, like the trum-

| England in 1532—20th Henry VIII.
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Ftems, Foveign & Local.
Forty-five thousand families of Poles have been
Siberianized.
Late Paris fashions represent the ladies wearing
coat tails a yard long.

A large portion of Moscow has been burned up.
Two hundred and fifty houses went in one night.

Montreal on the 21st ult.

Recent statistics prove that among the cabman of
Paris are several U niversity men and becheliers des
lettres.

At a funeral in Honolula, the procession consist-
ed of one hundred and forty-four females, all dressed
in black skirts. with white waists and straw hats

" | ** bruiser”” stamp at the latter place.
There were four disiinct shocks of earthquake at

tastefully trimmed, and with a broad sash of red
and yellow ribbon over the shoulders, crossed with
a rosette at the waist. There were several native
marshals on horseback, wearing the same gaud
sashes.

The Canadian papers state that the Hon. George
Brown is about visiting England in relation to the
proposed constitutional changes,

Hon. George Thompson spoke in Concord on
Wednesday evcning. the Monitor states, to the lar-
gest audience ever gathered in any buildinglin that
city. Twenty-mne years ago that gentleman was
mobbed while speaking 1n that city. The world
moves.

A wile in San Francisco lately put a petition for
divorce in the court on the ground that her husband
was a ** confounded fool.”” The court wouldn’t ad-
mit the plea, because almost every married man
would be liable to the same imputation.

Ellson, the pedestrian, at Calais, has been going
through the feat of walking for four consecutive
days and nights, with but twenty minutes rest each
day. He performed the feat, lacking some twenty
minutes, though at the last he was delirious.

A woman in London has just walked 1000 miles
i 1000 hours.

An advertisement has becn issued by the Mayor of
Montreal statitig that no person shall keep an es-
tablishment in that city wherein instrumental musie,
or singing, or both, are used as a means of atiract-
ing customers, under the penalty of being fined and
inprisoned.

A movement is on foot in New York to send fifty
thousand turkeys to Gen. Grant for thanksgiving
dininer for the army of the Potomac. Fifty thousand
barrels of apples are to constitute the dessert.

Rev. Dr. Cahill, a cclebrated Roman Catholic
clergyman, died in Boston recently. It will be re-
membered that he was the writer of several letters
to Louis Napoleon and the King of Italy, denoun-
cing their policy in relation to the Italian question.

The Pope has just revived an antiquated privilege
in virtue of which an association known as the Fra-
ternity of Death has a right, annually, on the [st
of January, to grant a pardon to criminals condem-
ned to death. A characteristic condition has, how-
ever, bcen annexed to this revival. The society is
precluded from cxcercising it right ia favor of po-
litical offenders.

The proclamatiou of the King of Pumpkins, for
1864 took place recently at the Halles-Uentrales,
Paris, with the usual ceremonial. [ts weight is one
hundred and thirty-seven kilogrammes, and its lar-
gest circumference ten feet one inch. 1t was grown
in the valley of the Loire. and sold for one hundred
and eight francs.

Lately, three prepossessing girls, of from twelve
to fifteen years of age, were arrested in Toronto,
while in a state of intoxication, and conveyed to the
police station.

Commissioner McDonald, of the Nova Scotia Rail-
way, was burnt in effigy at Truro last week, because
of his locating the line to Pictou by a different
route than the Truro people expected.

M. DuChaillu has becen heard from, on the Fer-
nand-Vas river. He had a long journey into the in-
terior of Africa belore him, and did not expect to
return to Eogland for two years. He has just ship-
ped a cargo of gurillas to the British Museum.

There were 87,189 slaves in Maryland when the
war commenced. By the fortunes of war, and {he
votes of the people, all are made free.

Professor Hind is on a visit to Charlotte, and is
favorably impressed with the value ot the mineral
deposits in copper, ete.

The Rocky Mountain News says that nearly one
hundred persons have been kiiled by the Indians
along the Platte and Arkansas rivers since the be-
ginning of the outbreaks, about three months since.

The second annual squirrel hunt of the Rockville
(Mass ) Huanting Club came off last week Friday,
and the count on both sides was two thousand eight
bundred and nine.

The names of one hundred ard ninéty-six of the
streets of Paris are to be changed.

One of the uncles, usually found ouly in novels,
has lately died in Ireland, leaving two nieces, now
in a convent school in France, a fortune of one mil-
lion pounds sterling.

A Sergeant and four privates of the Royal Engi-

: . : J
| neess satled from Southampton, lately, for Alexan-

dria, on their way to Jerusalem. They are going
out to make an exact topographical survey of the
eity and neighborhood, inclading all its more famous
hills and valieys. ‘
Boiling to death became n statute punishment in
This statute
was passed in consequence of seventeen persons hav-
ing been poisoned by Rouse, the Bishop of Roches-
ter's cook. A very pretty young woman, Margaret

| Davie, was boiled for a similar offence in 1541.

The French murderergLatour, who was recently
execated, sang all the way from the prison to the
scaffold, a song of his own composition. lIe did not

extinct.

Among the acts passed at the late session of the
Alabama Legislature was one which makes the
crimes of negro stecling, horse stealing. burglary,
robbery and arson punishable with death by hang-
ing, without discretion of the jury. Another tc
punish, by imprisonment in the penitentiary, for a
term not exceeding five years, any impressing officcr
who violates tlic impressment law.

Thomas Winans is expected from England this
fall in his cigar-shaped stermer. It cost $150,000.

pets, cymbals, and drums of mountebanks, attract |
the public. The words ¢ beauty,”* ¢ glory,”” ** po-
etry,’”” have witcheries that seduce the grossest

minds.

An Irishman stepped into the post office at S—|
and enquired for a letter from the ould counthry,
giving his name. The letter was produced. ¢ Read
her,” says Pat. The obliging postmaster read ber. |
¢ Read her again.” Postmaster read her again.—

¢ How much on her? ¢ Thirteen cents.’ ¢ Keep |

' her,’ says Pat ; ¢she’s none of mine.’ {

Two lovers. like the two halves of a divided bank

| note, however widely separated, aiways correspond

|

with each other.

|
{

-

Men speak of men’s virtues when they are dead ;
and all tombstones are marked with cpitaphs of

 her of spe:zimcns has been

The Popular Science Review says :—*‘In making
certain excavations in the rock of Gibraitar, the en-
sineers have come upon a very extensive cavern
containing the b
lia and of men.

|
|
|

eneral 3ehvs.,

Fiexpisa Acts '—The New York papers publish
accounts of wholesale spoilation, robberies; and
even higher crimes perpetrated by a gang of despe-
radoes and ecoundrels in a railroad train and at the
stations, while on their way from New York and
Otisville to witnees a fight bctween two men of the
More ou‘ra-
geous proceedings we have seldom seen described. —
The following, which we clip from the Tribune, is
enough to make the very blood curdle in one’s
veins : —

“Arriving at Otisville, which was the termious
for the train from New York, on which these
scoundrels had travelled, the conductor, aware ot
the limited accomodations at the only t#o hotels of
which the village could boast, thoughtfully left
three cars, with fire and light, for the passengers
who could not find quarters in the place. Among

_{the crowd who were thus left, were a soldier and

his wife, who were desirous of proceeding tfurther
westward, and were ignorant of the train goihg no
further than Otisville. Soon they were observed by
the atrocious villains ; the soldier was quickly set
upon, robbed of all he had, Leaten and thrown ous
of the carriage on the line of rail. His wife was
sgi:':ed, the lights extinguished, and despite her a
nizing shricks and appeals for merey, forcibly vio-
lated by over twenty of the hellish fiends in human
shape. At last she managed to muke her escape,
and took refuge in Green’s Hotel in the village,
where she received every care and attention her
state required. To add to the gross enormity of the
crime, it is alleged that the wowan was advanced
in pregnancy. Even some of the most inveterate
pugilists, who make the prize ring a profession, de-
nounced openly in the strongest terms, the conducs
of the vill}xina, ar}:la would have executed the most
summary Lynch Law justice on the guilty patties
had it been possible tdl identify them.g’ 3 :
The crowd of villians were disappointed in refet-
ence to the fight, and taking the quickest way to
return, re-commeneed their plunderings. At a p{aco
called Patterson, a large posse ot police were in
waiting for the ruffians, but baving suspected some
suclr procecding, from an intimation thrown oat by
the conductor, they decamped before artiving at

that place, where it was intended they should be
bagged.

SockING CasvALTY.—A young lady passenger on
the Central Obio Railroad{ on gher \{'ap; frou?e Lex-
ington, Ky., to her home in Philadelphis,; and &
child, were killed on Wednesday east ol Columbus,
The Statesman says :—~When near Pataskala, &
brakesman ordered a lady who had seven children
with ber from one car into another. The mother
while passing out requested a young lady passenger
to assist her across the platform with her family,
and the young lady generously volantecred her as-
sistance. Taking u child about three years old in
her arms the young lady attempted to step from one
platform to another, but her foot or skirts caught
upon something, and she was preeipitated under
the care, still holding the child in her arms. The
wheels of two cars passed over her, cutting off both
her feet above the instep, one arm at the shoulder,
and mangling her person in a shocking manner.-«
She lived but a few minutes, and the child was in-
stantly killed.

How uvcu Rrcarnep.—The Boston Courier asks
the question, ¢ How muchof the Southern territory
has been regained 7’ and replies to its own enquiry
as follows :

‘¢ This question can be better answered by con-
sulting a map of the United States, by Lloyd, the
great map publisher of New York, in which the
progress made by the Union armiés in the territo-
ries of the Contederates is clearly and truthfall
mapped out. This map, the correctness ot whic
15 attested By General Grant and Secretary Welles,
shows that the Southern authorities to-day hold as
much territory as they did two years ago. The pro-

ress of our armies is as clearly marked as a river ;
all the battle fields are laid down-—all the forts.—
The course of Sherman’s army and his captures can
be traced with exactness ; and the map disclosss the
fact that, in taking Atlanta, we hold only territory
corresponding ahmost literally to the width of the
railroad track, extending to it ; that while taking
it we lodgt most all the territory which we had taken
in Louisiana, Arkansas and Missouri. The map
also shows that we hold no more territory in Vir-
ginia than we held in 1862. It is an instructive
and profoundly interesting study to trace npon the
map the marches of our armies; to paunse over
fields baptized in blood ; to reckom up the vast
number of those fields ; the dead and wounded who
have fallen upon them. and the treasures that has
been expended in reaching them. And then to re«
flect that, alter all those yecars of toil and sacrifice;
of suffering and blood, we have made no gains in
the enemy’s territory, fills one with sadness that we
have produeed no more valuable results.”

The St. John Courier says :—** What has New

One provision of the Nevada Constitation is, that | Branswick been doing for many years past? Simp-
in civil cases three-fourths of a jury may render a | ly attempting, as far as her means and resources
verdict, the same as if the whole panel agreed. In | will yet allow, to follow the example of her vene-
| Scotland a majority decides a verdict.

'rable parent. Comparatively & very few years a
'our only manufacturing staple was the buildin

ships ; & great and glorious manufacture, w

' has wondrously contributed to our provincial wealth
'and established our provincial reputation in that
respect. But late years have seen a marvellous ad-
vance in our industrial pursuits. Formerly, with-
'in our own recollection, every candle we burnt and
every pound of soap we used were imported arti-
cles; and many other objects of common require-
ment were the same.  What is the case now ? [flow
have time and enterprisealtered the state of things?
We have no statistics at hand to refer to, and can
therefore only jot down from memory a meagre ca<
talogue ol facts. Our several provincial Exhibi-
tions of objects of industrial mechanical produce
have of late years brought wondrous facts to light ;
and New Brunswickers now find themselves manu-
facturers of soap, candles, earriages of all descrip-
tions, spikes and nails of all kinds, ships, steam-
boats, axes and every description of edge toole,

‘

g0
of
ich

stop even, until the axe had descended and life was ' steam-engines, boilers, locomotives and all sorts of
| machinery, saws of all kinds, cotton and wollen

!goods of various kinds, paper, hats, caps and all

|

'sorts of clothing

, lur goods, preserved meats and
'other edibles, confectionary of all kinds. patent mt-

' dicines and remedics, stoves, grates, and all sorts of

foundry work, agricultural implements of every de-
scription, and a variety of other articles, which our
memory at present fails to record. But we have

| said enough to show what amazing strides in man-

1 .
| ufacturing oper:

!
|

this orotto bids fair to throw more lLight upon the |

hitherto examined. As yet we have no minute
deseription of the fossils discovered in this locality.
but we have been informed that a very great num-
forwarded to this coun- |
try by one of the Gibraltar authorities particularly |
interested in the geology of the excavation.™ |
The word * canteen’ has had a curious history. It
18, pvrlmps. the only word in our language which,
originally English, passed into a foreign tongue, |
and was afterwards taken back in a modified form.
As originally spoken by the Saxon, 1t was t-'imp]_vi
tin can. but the Gaul, as lus wount, placing the noun
hefore the adjective, and pronouncing the letter ; as
ee, brought it out as can tin. prnn'mnvml canteen. |
Adoptine a thousand other French military terms, |
the dull Englishman took back his own original
word in a new ghape, withcut any inguiries on the

good and virtue. Is there any particular cemetry guhiect, and hence we now say canteen ipstead of!

where the bad mep are buried? !

tin ¢an.

| question of the age of pre-historic man than any
' basket which will not tip over.

| —the paper should never be to

' will be lumps foreve

tions New Brunawick has taken in
recent years ; how wonderfully these operations
have incrcased her material and permanent wealth.”

Once a Week advises the use ot paper for filling
mattresses.  These prattresses; when well-made,

ones of numerous extinet mamma- ‘ serve as admirable beddings for the sick and infants
From what we have already heard | among the poor,

who have often nothing better than
sacks filled with shavings to lieupon. Theyshould
be made thus : the paper must be torn up into a
It must first of alt
be folded, and then torn towards one's self, in the
seams, into strips, each strip should be torn into
bits no longer than halt a postage stamp. Oune thing
is necessary to be observed in this part of the work
rn double, and each
bit must drop separately into the basket. There
r in the pillow or bedding should
you negleet this caution. This kind of stuffing is
further said to be healthy.

Humboldt says that in Canada he bad scen lines
of defence and entrenchments of extraordinary length
the work of some people belonging to the early ages,
and that amidst the exteneive plains of Upper Canas
da, dykes of a considerable length, weapons of brass,
and sculptured stones are found, which are the indi-
cations that it was formerly inbabited by indastrl-
ous nations.




