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SOMETHING LEFT UNDONE.

BY HENRY W: LONGFELLOW.

—

Labor with what zeal we will,
Something still remains undone;

Something, uncompleted still,
Waits the rising of the sun.

v the bedside on the stair,
At the threshold, near the gates,
With its menace or its prayer,
Like a wendicant it waits :

Waits, and will not go away—
Waits, and will nct be gainsaid
By the eares of yesterday
Each to-day is keavier made.

Till at length it is, or seems
Greater than our strength can bear,—
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Our Queen and Constitution,

not to have been the spectators of any tragedy, but life by flying visits to Newport and Nahanf. In
| we knew from hearsay that it often happened that the winter a month or six weeks spentin New York

4
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| intelligence—quietly bided his time, until the mo- | the rapid life of a metropolis, but gave us food for
' ment the diver broke water, when there would be a | conversation for months to ecome. The intervals
:lightning-like rush, a flash ot tbe white belly as|were well filled up With farming, reading, and the
the brute turned on his side to snap, a faint cry of | social intercourse into which we naturally fell with
agony from the victim, and then the mahogany ' the old residents around us.

face would sink convulsed never to rise again, while| I said a moment ago that I was perfectly happy
| a great crimson clot of blood would hang suspended | at this time. 1 was wrong. [ was happy, but not
in the calm ocean, the red memorial ot a sudden l pcrfec:lsr happy. A vague griel overshadowed me.
| My wife’s health gave me, at times, great concern.

and awful fatalicy.

boat at the pearl fishery watching the diving.— | ity ot occasions, there were times when she seemed
“ We” mcans my wife, mysell, and our little prey to a brooding melauncholy. She would sit
daughter, who was nestled in the arms of her for hours in the twilight in what appeared to be a

¢ayah” or colored nurse. It was one of thOSCfstutc of mental apathy, and at such times it was

faces above the surface. We were so fortunate as time we varied the pleasant monotony ot our rustic

| the shark—a fish, by the way. possessed of a rare party-going and theatre-going, surf¢ited us with |

One breathless day we were floating in our little | Charming and spirituelle as she was on the major- |
| you, reader, would have thought so too, if you|
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He Died Rich.

dent of the Bink.
where they cou®t wealth by hundredsot thousands,
and they said it in elegant parlors, and by luxuriant
breakfast tables, all over the squares and avenues

that was to them a burden and a musery.
where it was the same story, ¢* He died rich.”

ITis family and his friends thought so as they
gathered around the bedside of the dying man ; and
could Lave looked around that echamber into which
death was entering with his footfalls and ghastly
presence.

People said this everywhere, when the morning
papers announced the death of John Russell, Presi- |
They said it on Wall st1e. &,

in the great city ; they said it too in datrk alleys|
and squalid homes where all his thousands could'
| not buy back to the millisnaire one hour ot the hife |
Every- |
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JAMES WATTS, Publisher & Proprietof.

It is thought that at least 100 of the men who |
‘arrived in the Galway Steamer. at Boston, on Sun-
day night last, will be enlisted into the service of
the United States.  Among them are some discharg-
ed soldiers of the British army.

| It has been proved successfully that Petroie-
generating steamn, and 1In
for steam vessels.

um is Sll}n‘l‘iu‘.‘ to coal for
every way better adapted

Sixty persons have receatly been eonveried In
Sing Sing prison, New York.
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The streets of Quebec, Canada, are to be lighted |

by coal oil lamys,

. wonder, then, that she grows rich and powerful.
|~ We are pleased {to learn that the health of ‘Ro-
| bert Jardine, Esq., is rapidly improying.

Hocal.
- nd

It is said that the machinery of England can ac- | artillerists, that the men serving the aun
i complish more than all the hands on the globe. No|it and rammed home first the powder, looking
(a'tolerable bolster, and next the conical cast-iron

| length, by 3in. in diameter.
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Sk Winriax Arwsrronc's 600-PouNpER GUN,—=
This monster gur, which weighs about 22 tons, is
L5 teet long over all, and has a bore of -134 inches
—was submitted to a trial at Shoeburyness ©h
Thursday. It earries a conical cast-iron hollow-
headed shot weighing 510 Ibs., or a shell of ordina«
ry construction weighing 600 lbs., and capable of
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containing a bursting eharge of no less than 40lbs.
| of Iw)\\'drr_: ~ The charge used on Thursday with
 shot was 70Ib., with shell 60ib. By the time every-

thing was ready the interest of the spectators had
reaciied the highest pitch ; and it was amid  escla-
mations of surprise and wonder from even veterat
put into
like

bollow-headed shot, measuring nearly 30in. in
The shot is first plas

i ced in a cradie and lifted to the mouth of the gum
- by means of moveable sheer legs provided with blocks
and pulleys. The eradle hinges on to a couple ot
hooks on the mouth of the piece, and holds ibepon-"
| devous shot in the proper positioun for bein mred
{ i | home, The gun was given one degree of el )
about 150 personsat Liverpool at a meeting recent- | and the word passed that all was ready. T e
And the owner | ly. : | bugle call was sounded, and the great gun was fired
A proposal to make a tunnel under the Mersey at | off lor the first time. The ponderous shot burst
The cost is estimated | from the mouth of the piece with a terrific rush and
| roar, striking the sand ataboat 700 yards (rom the -

\ . . . . i
Oh! it was a princely room. Rare pidtures flush- | John B. Gough, the temperance lecturer, has

ed the wall that winter day with the glory of Arca- | drawn, in the Art Union of London, Ross’s picture
ot ** Leaving Home,’” valued at 100 guineas.

| b R [ d ‘\‘\l) . Sllae "1 for the n" Y pRigy

. ! h‘.\.!!t..wl)f“ LU was cotiegled ) 1) ) SieV

were piled thick upon the costly carpet ; and the Uy . : : ) ey e Lo de
. an Missionary Society in a small congregation ot

As the burden of our dreams,

S il ’ tropical mornings the glory of which isindescribable. | almost impossible to rouse her into even a moderate
Pressing on us everywhere.

The sea was so transparent that the boat in which - state of conversational activity. When I addressed |
) | we lay, shielded from the sun by awnings, scemed | ' T eves »

Like the dwarfs of times gone by, | : LT ; : § RS, | her she would languidly turn her eyes on me, d_ronp
W ho, as northern legends say, | to hang suspended in air. The tufts of pink and|ghe eyelids over the eyeballs. and gaze at me with a
Ou their shoulders held the sky. ! white coral that studded the bed of the ocean be- | strange expression that—I knew not why—sent a

- e \ e e : : - | . . .
: | neath were as distinct as if they were growing at|ghudder through my limbhs. It was in vain that I

(' tl[t | our feet. We seemed to be gazing upen a beautiful | questioned ber 1o ascertain 1f she suffered. She was

i J i > ] - .
‘ ¢ l pnrterre of Vﬂl‘l(’g.‘lt(’d tuft. The shores fl'lﬂg(‘,‘d pCTf(.’CtIY well ehe Sﬂ.ld, but weary. I consulted my

s
And we \anl from (I:l_\’ to d:ly,

dian summer ; the fairest blossoms of Southern Mays ‘

daintily embroidered drapery fell 1n soft, erinkled

-

clouds from the massive bed-stead.
of all this magnificence lay theredying ; and through

all his hite of more than threescore years he had | I,ivi‘l‘}nnul has béen mooted.
He had | 2t +400,000.

Select
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MOTHER OF PEARL.

I.

T met her in India, when, during an eccentric |
eourse of travel, I visited the land of palankeens |

She was a slender; pale, spiritual-
Her fizure swayed to and fro when

and hookas.
looking girl.

with palms and patches of a gigantic species ol cac-

]tus, which was then in bloom, were as still and se-
[rene as if they had been painted on glass. Indeed
’ the whole landscape looked like a beautiful scene be-

held .through a glorificd stereoscope. Eminently

| : b
' real as far as detail went, but fised and motionless
as death.
' sional plunge of the divers linto the water, or the

Nothing broke the silence save the oceca- |

'ed her, after his own fashion, to be *‘ sound as a

old friend and neighbor, Doctor Meloney, but. af-
ter a careful study of her constitution, Le proclaim- ]
bell, Sir ! sound as a bell !"’

To me, however, there was a funeral tone in this
¢« bell.”” Ifitdid not toll of death, it at least pro-
claimed disaster. I cannot say why those dismal

toiled and struggled for this—to die rich.
i |

bought lands and soid them, he had sent richly
freighted ships to foreign ports, he had owned shares
in the railroads and stocks in banks, and now—!
Ah! there was an angel who stood =t the bed-
side of John Russell in that dying hour, and the
man had nothing out of all his life to give him ;

?

no

forebodings should have pusacssed me. Let who

generous, noble, sclf-sacrificing deeds, which would

shore, leaping and dashing onward, ncochetting
five or six times, and finally burying itself near the
4.000 yards target. After nine rounds had been

The Turkish Government is arming, with heavy
rifled guns, the forts that defewd the Dardanelles
and Bosphoras.

Sir Edmund Head was elected gévernor of the |
Hudson’s Bay Company thwir on the
24th ultimo.

There appears to be a regularly organized sys-
tem in operation in Montreal for recruiting for the

with blind shell, and the range obtained the firet
shot was 1300 yards, and the second 1890 yards,
the elevation being five degrees.  The steel shells
which are to be employed for the gun, and which
wiil possess penetrating powers superior to ordinary

-
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-

fired with the solid shot, three rounds were ﬁl’d,

-
’

| Federal army. solid shot, will contain 151bs. of powder, or about '

j 1RO ']t ‘ i g
| noise ®f the large oysters falling mmto the bottom of equal to the eharge of powder for a 68-pounder.—

he walked, like some delicate plant brushed by a T al ] any presentiments of good and | have been pearls and o¢ ‘ ious jewels in | . "
she . ] will explain the many y g ave been pearls and gold, and all precious jewels in | A lew days ago, Ilenry Baker, a grave dizger,

very gentle wind. Ier face betokened a rare sus-

ceptibility of nervous organization. Large, dark,

gray eyes, spanned by slender arcles ol black eye- |
A mouth
large and singularly expressive, and eonveying vague
hints of a sensual nature whenever she smiled. The
paleness of Ler skin could hardly be called palencss ; |
i1t ‘was rather a beautiful transparency ot texture,
through the whiteness of which one beheld the un-

brows ; irregular and mobile features.

der glow of lile, as one sees the fire of a lamp hazily
revealed through the white ground-glass shade that |
envelops it. Her motions were full of a strange and
subtle grace. It sent a thnil of
nature through me to wateh her moving across

an indefinable
a
room.
her perform so ordinary an act in 80 unusual a man-
ner.  Every wanderer in the fields has been struck
with delight on beholding o tuft

It was pm’lm psa I»lenbumh}c sensution seeing

of thistle-down
floating caimly through the still atmosphere of a
She possessed in the most perfect
With all the

{ " - ol o
attributes of body she seemed to move as if disem-

summer's duy.

L » . - "
degrce this aerial serenity of motion.

was a singular and paradoxical eombi-
t )
Realand Ideal, and therein I think

bodied
nation of the
lay the charm.

Then her voice.
It was low and

1,
autal

like

It was like no voice that T ever

heard before. I sweet—but how many
hundreds of voices have I hLeard that were just as
sweet ! The cbarm Ia Each
word was uttered with a sort of dove-like ¢ coo
pray do not langh at the image, for T am striving
to express what after®l is perhaps inexpressible.
However, I mean to sav that the harsh gutturals

L84

y in something else.

.

and hissing dentals of our English tongue were en-
veloped by her in a epecies of vocal plumage, so
that they flew from her lips—not like pebbles or
snakes, as they do from mine and yours, but like
humming-birds, soft and round and imbued with a
strange fascination of sound.

g : 1 . > . : -

We lell in love, married, and Minnie agreed to
share my travel for a year, after which we were to
repair to my native place in Maine, and settle down
in a calm loving country life.

It was during this year that our little daughter
Pearl was born. The way in which she came to
be named Pearl was this:

We were cruising in the Bay ol Condatchy, on
the west coast of Ceylon, in a small vessel which 1
had hired for a month’s trip to go where I listed.
I had always a singular desire to make myself ac-
quainted with the details of the pearl fishery, and [
thought this would be a good opportunity ; so with

' the boats. In the distance, on a small narrow point

'of land, a strange crowd of human beings was visi-

ble.  Oriental pearl merchants, Fakeers selling

' amulets, Brahmios in their dirty white robes, all

attracted to the spot by the prospect of gain (as
fish eolleet round a handful of bait flung into a
pond;, bargaining, cheating, and strangely ming-
ling religion and lacre. My wiie and T lay back on
the cushions that lined the alter-part of our little
skiff. languidly gazing on the sea and the sky by
turns.  Suddenly our attention was aroused by a
great shout, which was foliowed by a volly of shrill
cries from the pearl-fishing boats. On turning in
that direction the greatest excitement was visible
among the different crews. Iands were pointed,
White teeth glittered in the sun, and every dusky
Then two or
three negrees seized some long poles and commen-

Others flung

gourds and calabashes, and odd pieces of wood and
stones 1a the dircctivu vl a pas vicular SI_IU[ that lay

form was gesticulating wviolently.

ced beating the water viulently.

between the nearest fishing-boat and ourselves. The
only thing visible in this spot was a black, sharp
blade, thin as the blade of.a pen-knife, that appear-
>d glowly and eavenly cutting through the still
water. JNo surgical instrument ever glided through
human flesh with a more silent, eruel calm. It
needed not the cry of ** Shark ! shark !>’ to tell us
what it was. In a moment we had a vivid picture
of that unseen monster, with his small, watchful
eyes, and his huge mouth with 1ts double row of
fangs, presented before our mental vision. There
were three divers under water at this moment, while
directly above them hung suspended this remorse-
less incarnation ot Death. My wife clasped my
hand convulsively, and became deathly pale. 1
stretched out the other band instinctly, and grasped
a revolver which lay beside me.
cocking it when a shriek of unutterable agony from
the ayah burst on our ears. I turned my head
quick as a flash ot hightening, and beheld her, with
empty arms, hanging over the gunwale of the boat,
while down in the calm sea I saw a finny little face
swathed 1n white sinking—sinking—sinking !
What are words to paint such a crisis?  What
pen, however vigorous. could depict the pallid, con-
valsed face of my wife, my own agonized counte-
nance, the awful despair that settled on the dark
face of the ayah as we three beheld the love of our
lives rerenely receding from us forever in that im-
passible transparent ocean? My pistol fell from

my grasp. I. who rejoiced in a vigor of manhood

my wile and servants and little nameless child—she
was only three months old—on whom, however, we
showered daily a thousand unwriteable love-titles, 1
set sail for the grounds of a celebrated pearl fishery.

It was a great although an idle pleasure to sit in
one of the small coasting boats in that cloudless

such as few attain, was struck dumb and helpless.
' My brain whirled in its dome. Every outward ob-
jeet vanished from wmy sight; and all I saw was a
vast translucent sea and one sweet face, rosy as a
sea-shell, shining in its depths—shining with a
| vague smile that seemed to bid me a mute farewell

I was in the act of |

bad fortune which waylay men in the road of Life,
as the witches used to waylay the traveller of old,
and rise up in his path prognesgicating, and, it
may be, cursing.

At times, though Minnie, as if to cheat specula-
tion, displayed a gayety and cheerfulness beyond all
expectation. She would propose little excursions
to noted places in our neighborhood, rustic ‘‘sprees’’
as it were, and no cyes in the party would be
brighter, or no laugh more ringing than bers. Yet
these bright spots were but checkers on a life of
gloom. Days passed in moodiness and silence.—
Nights of restless tossing on the couch. And ever
and anon that strange furtive look following me as
[ went to and fro!

As the year slowly sailed through the green banks
of summer into the flaming scenery of the fall. 1
resolved to make some attempt to dissipate this me-
lancholy under which my wilfe so obviously labored.

o anie.” [ said to how, -- 1 leel ravher
dull. Let us go to New York for a few weeks."’

¢« What for?"’ she answered, turning her face
round slowly until her eyes rested on mine—eyes
still filled with that inexplicable expression !—
*« What tor? To amuse ourselves? My dear Ger-
ald, how can New York amuse you? We live in a
hotel, each room of which is a stereotyped copy of
the other. We get the same bill of fare— with a
fresh date—every day for dinner. We go to par-
ties that are a repetition of the parties we went to
last year. The same thin-legged young man leads
¢ the German,’ and one could almost imagine that
the stewed terrapin which you get for supper had
been kept over since the previous winter. There is
no novelty—no nothing.”

¢« There is a novelty, my dear,” I said, althoug

onv \)ll) ’

1
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of a new York season.
new and, as [ am told, a great actor, has appeared
there. I, for my part, want to see her.”’

¢ Who is she ? Bat, before you answer, I know
perfectiy well what a great American dramatic nov-
elty is. She has been gifted by nature with fine
cye;s, a good figure, and a voice which has a toler-
able scale of notes. Some one, or something, puts
it into ber head that she was born into this world
for the special purpose of interpreting Shakspeare.

lage,and, owing to their encosragement, determines
to take lessons from some broken-down actor, who
ekes out an insufficient salary by giving lessons in
elocution. Under his tuition—as she would under
the instruction of auy performer of that abominable
art known as ¢ elocution’—she learns how to display
her voice at the expence of the sense of the author.
She thinks of nothing but rising and falling inflec-

toe hand of the angel ; so he wrote down at the last

This monster gun will be able to send one ot these

I could not help smiling at her languid dissection |
*“ You love the stage, and a |

She begins by reciting to her friends in a little vil- |
| He was beir to all these things, for he had laid up |

!clmpter of John Rassell’s life, ¢ He died poor.”’

And John Russell saw the words as his soul fol-
lowed the angel on that journey which soomer or
later we must take, and be knew then, for the first
time, that all the labor, and toil, and struggle for
lile on the carth, had only brought him this verdict
at the bar of the Kingdom of Heaven, ¢ He - died
poor.™’

¢ He died poor.”” A very few persons said this
of an old man who lay in a back chamber of a di-
lapidated building, whose solitary window - looked
out on the back garden of John Russell's residence.
The floor was bare and there were only a lew chairs,
a table and a low bed in the room.

ne
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By its side
stood an old black woman, whom the dying man
had,occasionally, furnished with an armful of wood
or a loaf of bread. She moistened his
water, or held the tallow candle close to his dim
eyes 80 be might once more see the lights of the
world. He bad nota dotlar upon the earth:; his
wife and children_had gone belore him ; his friends
had deserted or lost sight of him, but the grateful
old black woman whem he had saved from starva-
tion.

But the angel with the book stood there too, and
looking over the old man’s life, he saw how many

lips with

good nnd gentle and generous deeds brightened every
year ; how he had been kind to the sufferin

=y
forgiven such wrongs as maake men fiends, and striven
through all the trials and temptations ot his long,
sad life. to be true to God and himself.
wrote under the last chapter of this man’s life, and
every letter shown like some rare setting of dia-
monds, ‘* He died rich.”’

And the old man knew it, too, when he stood at
the silver gates of the Eternal City, and they led
him in, and showed him the inheritance to which
he was heir.

There was the house not made with hands, with
its columns of pearl, and its ceilings of jasper, with

and

So the angel

rh-

|
nl

its pleasant rooms, and its lofty halls, and its mi

praise to our God.
There, too, was the pleasant landscape with its

green avenues, its goldep paviliovs. its trees waving
| in the joy of eternal leaves, and its silver meadow
lands, sloping down to the river of eternal waves.

e : ; ! .
for himselt a crown of glory in the kingdom above
where ¢ moth and rust doth not corrupt.”’
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A Lawyer’s Retaining Fee.
Mr. Burchard, the revival preacher, went about
| the village to enlist the wealthy and influential to

|attend his preaching, in order to give some ec/at to
[n the course ot his perambulations,

Lty organs, from which peal forever tlie notes of

was engaged in digging a deep.grave at the Bromp-
ton Cewetry, when the sides gave way, and buried
him, Le was taken out dead. :

On Saturday last, a woman in Montreal while in
deleraum tremens, eut the throat of one of her chil-
dren, and then attemipted to commit suciide.

A young man named James Sentorago, a clerk in
a store, in Cincinnatti, was {ined §29 54 on Tues-
day last for kissing a married lady against her will.

Of the Government horses that stampeded from
each were drowned in the Potomae. Bad for Uncle
Samuel.

A crippled woodcutter at Bunker's Hill, Austra-
lia, whose wife was lately receiving outdoor reliel
from a benevolent society, has been dizcovered by
advertisement to be the heir of a baronetey and con-
siderable landed property. It is pleasant to hear
‘that the woodentter's wile, now ** my lady,” is
“¢ person of superior education.”’

In July. 1768, a ¢ n.:;\'w were ‘.i\'ing in "1‘,-;;\(\5:, E.’lg-
land, who bad been married eighty-one years, the
hushand being one hundred and seven, and the wife
one hundred and tbree years ofage. At the Chureh
of St. Clement Danes, in 1772, a woman of cighty-
five was married to her sixth husband.

o

It is reported that a well known cotton lord in

a single speculation in sugar.

Gen. McClellan was formally nominated for Pre-
sident of the United States., at Philadelphia, on
Thursday last ; and Hon. Wm. B. Campbell of
Tennessee, Vice President. The nominations have
been made by a portion of what was formerly the

Jell- Everctt party.

It is reported that Madame Schnell, a fortune
teller of Louisville, and her two children, were lost
on the steamer Sunny Side. She had accumulated
$70,000 by the practise of her art, but failed to
read her own fate.

A Mormon priest named Nichols: made a nerve
and bone all-healing salve, and thought he would
experiment a little withit.  He first cut off his dog's
tail and applied some of the salve to the stump. A
new tail grew out immediately. Iie then applied
some to the piece of tail which he cut off, and a new
dog grew out. He did not know which dog was
which, at least Nichols said so.

A man was arrested in Bangor the other day for
horse stealing. The next day he was wanted in
another county for robbery and attempted murder,
when it was found that the officer had taken him
out, enlisted him in the army, and pocketed his
bounty as a reward.

Fears are entertained that the Atlantic eahble will
not be laid next year, as it had been intended it
should be. The many experiments on the plans 1n
| the have consumed mueceh

(e ¢

T

construction of the cable !
| time. and are likely to eonsume a great deal more
| before they are douwe with. It will theretore be im-
Hv..\sil»le for the econtractors to complete the con-
| struction ot the whole eable 1n season to lay 1t n
the summer of next year, and as it ean only be laid
| in the summer, a portion of the work will probably
| have to be delayed until the summer of 1805.

| The N. Y. Tribune now proposcs to use up the
| Southern Confederacy by the 1st of May next. It

Camp Stoneman last week, 1.000 valued at &140|

Glasgow, Scotland, cleared the sum of £70,000 off

steel shells a distance of TIR00 yards, nd on striking

an object, its effects will, 1t is said be equal tothas

of placing the muzzle of a 68 pounder close. to ‘or
through a ship’s side or fort, and firing into it with
a full service charge. . Notwithstanding that the
wen were new to the gun, it,was worked' with
compurative facility, and after the first two or three
rounds, the time required for loading and firing was
ten minutes.  Twenty men were sufficient to wash,
load, and fire the piece. The reeoil ranged from 9/t
to 9ft. Gin, The result of the trial was considered
satigfactory in the highest degree. Taking into ac-
count the weight of the gun and ot the projectile,
the comparatively small charge of powder, the
range and acceuracy attained, the War Department
have full reason to be #atisfied with the gun.  The
600-pounder’s ultimate range with higher degrees
of elevation, and with 751b. of powder, may, sa
the Morning Post, be salely set down at 10,
yrrds, or as faliing short by two or three hundred
yards ouly of six wiles. x
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Tue Asericax Desr.—We see a curious ealen-

lation in an American paper, to the effect that the .

estimated value of all the property of the United
States, real and personal, is about thirty thousand
millions, of dollars, and that the war debt will, at
the end of 1864, amount to four thousand millions,
about onc-seventh of the whole.  This will not. of
course, represent the entire expenditure, there being
much destruction of private property besides, but 18

is a fearful proportion. The seventh acre, seventh
cow, seventh dollar, &e., of every man’s property
will thus be clean gone? Bat the remarkable por-
tion of the caleulation is that the whole debt of the
United States will, in the event anticipated, just
amount to the valuation of the slaves some three or

four years ago. The slave-holders asked their North

ern opponents :—Are you prepared to pay us four,
thousand millions, which is the market value of our
slaves ? Well, the North will soon have paid the
price, and a great deal of her best blood besides, ~—
Will she obtain the equivalent.— Quebec Mercury.

—_——— e~ e @e

On the 18th instant joint resolutions were offered
in the House of Representatives of the Virginia
Legislature, concerning President Lineoln's late
message and proclamation of amnesty. .

** They declare that, as the people of Virgin
went into rebelhion with their eyes opened to the
responsibilities of the act, and are satisfied in suf-
fering mach wore for independeuce . then they have
already done, they spurn with contempt the proffer
of pardon and amnesty ; that the terms offered are
degrading to freemen. and all who entertain them '
are destitute of patriotism and will be so regarded
and treated by the authorities ; that the State of
Virginin bas malienably united her rchel destiny

with other States of the Confederacy and will share
their fate, accept no offers and muke no terms of
peace which do not preserve, to sister rebel States,
thesame rights,privileges and independence ; finally,
that though the diificulties now seeming to environ
the Confederate States,appear great, there is no jusg
cause for alarm, heeause they are not so distressi

or embarrassing as those which threatened the fail-
ure of the revolution of our fathers, in 1775, and
the same prudence, energy and faithfulness of the
constituted authorities, the devotion of the pooplo

K

| his meetings
Her | B

tions, swimming entrances and graceful exits. 5 & ;
one day, he fell in with Bob S

_ Bl : 1
idea ol great emotion 18 hysteries, and her acme of |

|
!
|

, an attorney of | pone—as they have so often postponed—the over-

| BAYS .

'and the mercy ot an allwise and beneficent ruler,
| will accomphish tlie independence of the Confeder-
ate States.”’

¢ Military imbecility or treachery may post-

some reputation, and very famous for his wit and | throw of the rebell:on, but we shall be disappointed

—— e e @e -

and serene climate, floating on au unrufiled sea,and I was roused from a

watch the tawny natives, naked, with the excep-
tion of a emall strip ol cotton cloth wound around
their loing, plunge into the marvellously clem
waters, and after baving shot "down_far beyond
sight, as 1f they had been lead instczxd‘f; flesh and
blood, suddenly break above the surface after what
scemed an age of immecrsion, hoiding 1 their
hands a basket filled with long, uncouthly-shaped
bivalves, any of which might contain a treasure
great as that which Cleopatra wasted in her goblet.

The oysters being fung into the boat, a brief

breathing spell was taken, and then once more the |
dark-skinned diver darted down like some agile fish |

to recommence his search.  For the pearl-oyster is
by no means to be found in the prodigal profusion
brethren, the Mill

in which his less aristocratic

Ponds and Blue Points and Chinkopins exist.
hiberally. le, like all high-Lorn castes, is not pro-
lific.

Sometimes a fearful moment of excitement would '

overtake us. While two or three of the pearl-
divers were under water, the calm glassy surtace of
the sea would be cleft by what seemed the thin
blade of a sharp kuife. cutting tl
with a slow, even, deadly motion.

to be the dorsal fin of the man-eating shark. Noth-

irough the water

This we knew

ing can give any idea of the horrible symbolism of |

that back fin. To a person utterly unacquainted
with the habits of the monster, the silent. stealthy,

resistless way in which that membraneous blade di-
vided the water, would inevitably suggest a cruelty |

swift, unappeasable, relentless. This may seem

exaggerated to any who has not seen the spectacle 1
Every sea-faring man will adwmit jte

speak of.
truth. When this ominous ap
ible all on board the fishing boats were
in a state of excitement. The
with it foamed.

parition became vis

3 *e ] ] .
instantiy
o

s v ]
water was Deaten

oars unitil The natives shouted

aloud with the most unearihly yells ; missiles of

all kinds were flung at this Seeva of the ocean, and
a relentless attack was kept up on him until the
poor fellows groping below showed their mahogany

-

kK

Ile !

is rare and exciusive, and does not bestow himself |

as it floated away to death !
trance of anguish by the flitting of a dark form
through the clear water, cleaving its way swiltly
toward that darling little shape that grew dimmer
‘and dimmer every second as it settled in the sca.
' We all saw it, and the same thought struek us atl.
i'l'lmt terrible, deadly back fin was the key of our
' sudden terror. Theshark !
jlmrst from our lips. I tried to jump overboard,but

' was witheld by some one—little use had I done so,
for [ could not swim a stroke.
!glidcd on like a flash of light. It reached our trea-
sure—in an instant all we loved on earth was blot-
ted trom our sight! My heart stood stili.
breath ceased ; life trembled on my hips. The next

moment a dusky head shot out ot the water close to ;
our boat—a dusky head whose parted lips gasped you have -Pﬂi,“ted-
for breath, but whose eyes shone with the bright- i
The second after two |

ness of a supvrhumun joy.

by-play is to roll her eyes at the audience. You lis-
ten in vain for a natural intonation of the voice.
You look in vain on the painted—-over-painted—face
for a single reflex of the emotions depicted by the
dramatist. Emotions that, I am sure, when he was

nance, and thrilled his whole being as the auroral

A simultaneous shriek |

The dark shape !

|
My !

My dear husband, I am
Please go

tion through all nature !
tired of your great American actress.
and buy me baif a dozen dolls.”

She was in her cynical mood, and
But 1 was

I laughed.
none could be more sarcastic than she.
determined to gain my point.

¢ But,”” I resumed, ** the actress I am anxious

to see is the very reverse of the too-truthful picture

" ¢ And who is Matilda Ileron ?"
¢« Well, I can’t very well answer your question

. s | . . o .
‘tawny hands held a dripping white mass above defintely, Minnie, but this I know, that she has
| water, and the dark head shouted to the boatmen. | come from somewhere out west, and fallen like a

Another second and the brave peari-diver had cham-
bered in, and laid my little daughter at her moth-
er's feet. This was the shark! This the man-

eater! This hero 1n sun-burned hide, who, with

his quick aquatic sight, had scen our dear one

sinking through the sea, and had brought her up
to us again, pale and dripping, but still alive !

' bomb shel! in New York.
'pronounced. Her appearance has been an explosion.
'Now you, blase critic of actresses, here is a chance
for a sensation! Will you go?”’

|« Of course I will, dear Gerald. But if I am

‘disappoiuted. call on the gods to belp you. I wiil
punish you, if you mislead me, in some awful man-

The metaphor is not too

turns as we named our gem rescued from the ocean | self.

¢t Little Pearl !’
IT.

I had been about a year settled at my pieasant

homestead in Maine when the great misfortune of

my life fell upon me.

My existence was almost exceptional in its hap-
Diness,
i
beautiful place, the natural charms ot which were

carefully seconded by art: married to a woman

whose refined and cultivated mind seemed to be in
perfect rapport with my own ; and the father of the
loveliest little maiden that ever tottered upon tiny

' feet, what more could I wish for ?

Independent in eircumstances, master of a |

In the summer

l *« Minnie’’ said I, kissing her smooth white fore-
| head ¢* if you go on the stage you will make a most
'miserable failure. A good critic never yet made a

good actor, and, vice versa, an actor, good or bad,
’

never yet was a good critie.’
l [To be continued.]
s
|

I want to see Matilda Heron.’’ |

! readiness at repartee.

! ¢ Good morning, Mr. S .’? said the ¢¢ Evan-
| gelist :>* *¢ understanding that you are one of the
| lcading men of the town, and a lawyer of high stand-

ton the Lord's side.”’
|

|

|80 conscientiously with ny engagements ; but you |

' must go to some other counsel, as I have a standing
| o .. o
| retainer from the opposite party.’’

|
|
j

' laughter.

R

| S t——————

|
| 1LLusTRATING BY Exaupre.—A priest was asked

by one of his parishoners to explain to him what a
'miraele was.

while he might think of an answer. Giving the in-

quirer a severe kick, the sufferer turned and asked | _
| property, and told her she must die, lest she would |

¢ Did it hurt you ?"’ said his
was the reply. ¢ Well, it

what that was for.

| reverence, ‘¢ Yes,”’

.

S

' the interpreter.

>
A curious rector, in a well-known Northern

|
|
{
|
|
|

What tears and what laughter fell on us three by ner. I'll—write a play, or—go on the stage my- | county, was in the habit of not commencing di"in(‘;
| \service till he had satisfied himself the squire was |

' duly ensconced in the family pew ; but happening |
| auly y pr L

' one Sunday to omit ascertaining the fact, he com-
‘menced, ** When the wicked man ,)" but was

'instantly stopped by his faithful clerk, who exclaim- |

' ed, ¢¢ Stop, sir, he aint come in !
1 ’

-
-

We must not hide our faces in the lap of the fa-|

- " . | 1lia dae : y » 8tTY . aw |
«* Gentlemen,”" said a tavern keeper to his guests miliar Past when the strange Future holds out her

et midnight. *“ I don't know whether you have 205 and asks you to come to her.

talked enough or not; but as for myself I am go- |

'

ing to shut up.’

P —————

Where one thousand are d
{frowns, ten thousand are destroyed by its smiles.

estroyed by the world's

Patience is a tree whose roots are bitter, but the
 fruit is very sweet.

. Prentice says it 18 to be wished that gold wouid
Join the temperance eociety, and never get high.

——— oo

| 3 ) -
. . . : ting, I have called upon you in hopes to engage you |
registering them on paper, flitted over Ais counte- >’ e I 848c

/ ¢ Thank you,”” replied Bob, with an air of great
lights shimmer over the heavens, and send ‘a vibra- | g I : : 8 |

sobriety, and with the most professional manner |
poseible—¢¢ I thank you, I should be most happy to |

| be emnployed on that side of the case, 1f I conld do |

| 'The itenerant was amazed, piqued and nonplussed, |
and departed without attempting to suppress his

He bade the man pass before him !

|if there is a trace left of the Southera Confederacy
on the 1st of May next.”’ ;
There has been a severe snow storm on the West-
ern Plains. \
rished from cold, and cattie by thousands have died
from lack of food. A large numder of trains are
Enut, and great anxiety is felt for them. At Leaven-
| worth, on the 18th, snow was 14 inches deep, and

]
|
{

o
o

| ofiicers of mmilitia, or candidates lor commissions or

| the other at Quebee—** for the purpose of enablin

| promotions in the militia, to pericet themselves in

g0 dritted that the roads were blockaded. f
The Caradian Government has determined to es- |
tablish two military schools—one at Toronto and |

|
|
|

'a knowledge of their military duties, drill and dis- |

| cipline.

A full

Menagerie animals are expensive pets.

travelling ;

'an additional hundred weight of hay. T'wo barrel
ol water moisten each elephant’s da:ly hay.

l A robber recently broke into a house at Debreez-
(in, Hungary, there being only the daughter,age 17,

ot the occupier at home, except an old man, whom |

he killed on entering. He demanded her father's

' cause his arrest.

to which he consented. She took a bottle from a
 shelf, uncorked 1t, raised it to her lips, and then
suddenly dashed the contents into his tace and eyes.
He fell bowling to the floor and next day died. The
bottie contained o1l of vitriol.

A great deal of scientific specilation is heing
had as to the possible speed which may be obtain-
ed by ships with the new ,immensely long ron eross-
cut epars, which will enable a vast spread of can-
' vas to be raised, which can be folded in a trice from
the deck with a very small steam engine working
| the necessary apparatus. It is hopea to get a con-
| secutive twenty wmiles an hour out of sailing vessels,

and commepnce a new era in nautical matters.

it

scene of a horrible disclosure. On taking up the
old floor, the remains of several young women and
an infant were discovered. They had lain there for
The house formerly a hotel, and
'many crimes were known to have been committed
in it. Many girls were decoyed there and ruined,
'and the bodies were donhtless those of some of them

lwho had been murdered.

o .
ot) vears. wWas
3

grown lion eats from fifteen to eighteen pounds Of' in Birmingham on W
hay and two bushels ut.u:xts per day when he is|gome saws.
when standing still ie gets no oats, but | fine-
8 | throat.

|
|

Seeing that he was in earnest, |
. : 3 P | she begged to be allowed to die by a swift poison, |
| would bave been a miracle 1f it hadn’t,’”’ concluded |

Poland still fights, against all odds, in defence of
ber guaranteed rights—and - every day adds to the

Many persons are believed to have pe- ; buge catalouge ot the erimes and eruelties of Russia.

 There is not an atroeity that affrighted despotism

ever perpetrated since the world was made, which
the Russians have nct produced in Poland since the
outbreak of the insurrection. Innocence is no de-
fence against the eruelties of Mouravieff and De
Berg. Viearious punishment is their rule. If &
brother join the insurgents his sister is scourged and
exiled. Ifa son be in arms against the oppressor,
his father i3 hanged or 1is mother sent to glberu.
Priests and nuns are the special ohject of Russian
vengeance and their persccution satiates a politieal,
national, and schizmatic animosity.

- ———— e

A shoemaker of weak intelleet went into a shop
‘ednesday, and asked to see
Several were produced, and he chose a
toothed saw and began sawing away at his
The woman who was serving him screamed
out. when he stopped and looked at her, after which
he recommenced more vigorously, The saw was"
taken [rom him, but he bad almmost severed his head
from bis body. There is little hope of his recovery.

- —

The Times® New York eorrespondent has come to
the following conclusion :

*¢ Every month, every day, the war is prolonged
tolls the death knell of the peculiar institution of
the South.: every day adds strength to the uncom-
promising Abolition party, and compels the Demo-
erats and the modern Republicans to resign them-

' selves, and acquiesce in the inevitable.”

An old buildine in Jeffersonviile, Indiana, s the

- —

Nova ScoTians IN TuE FEperan Aruy.— A gentle-
man of this city has a letter from bis brother, now
in Boston, alter serving some time as a soldier un-
der the Li!l(‘uln “u\('l'lllno‘nf, r«‘iu[ing that the mus-
er roll of United States torces, lut.(_‘ly puhhshed,
shews the names of no less than five thousand two
bandred Nova Scotians i the ranksof the Northern

l-'ltl‘/"'

+
!

armies.—alifaa

: ol b
A Donation of £3.000 has been made to the Uni-
versity College Loudon, by the Parsee firm of Oa«
ma & Co., of Bombay, in testimony of the adsanta-
ces whichnatives of India have derived from the edu~
eation they have received at thee College * without
interference with the religious ereed inherited by

them from their ancestors.”’ The same firm, a week

“or two ago, preseuted £1,000 to the Hospital of the

College.

~




