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Thinking over this, and over that dead mother gorgeous parlor, away from the
whose memory grew every moment, as only a mothers | house, away from the court end o
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new fashionable |
the town, and .

g can, greener and greener, as he thought, he fell | gazing down into the abyss into which he is {alling,
< S 3 (S : sl
aslecp. The gas light burned on brightly as before, without so much as lifting a finger to save him, |
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Got.

The word got is often ueed stuperfluously and in-
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| eorreetly in familiar expressions. |
!

to ¢ Lend me a shilling,”” you say, ¢ I've gol no

When, in reply |
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| Qj in‘.\l (&1 5 %x LU 5. feaw the ~\':‘-‘ rican | his wife, and three children sate
| St L n the train, and Upan it lc;lving the platform re-

ceived a Bank of England note from his Yankee

The following is from a speeeh of Ifon., My, friend. The train had bardly lett the station, when
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PAYING TOLIL. : e why!
e lighting the flowers on the carpet, ligting the trail- |
BY J. H. ELLIOT.

ing grape vines, glowing from the rich picturcs, and |

kindling itself over and over again in the burnished |
mirror, as if it felt the mockery of the scene—all for |
 this one poor, old man, soundliy asleep. ;

As Mr. Norton slept, he dreamt, at first discon- |
nectedly, but soon the visions began to assume form |
and vo:ce—no longer airy nothings, but the resur- |
rections of his real life. |

Ile was walking briskly home from his store, fori
1t was a little late, he had been detained to finish a |
heavy mercantile transaction. Standing close to the :
edge of the sidewalk, by one of the crossings, wasn‘i
miserably clothed little boy. It was a cold Decem- |
ber day, but he had only a few rags to cover him,

The night was clear, the stars were bright,
The silver moon shone full and fair,
The frosty wind was bracing cold,
And keen and cutting was the air.
Half hidden ’neath the furry robes,
We nestled snugly side by side,
What cared we for the biting cold?
For Sue and I was out to ride.

Our nag was swift, our¥ runners smooth;
We plied the whip with earnest zeal,
And soon we left the town behind,
Our-sleigh bells ringing peal on peal.
The musie of the silver bells
Rung out a sweet and mystic ehime,
With which my Susy's happy voice
And merry laugh kept tune and time.

Sue held the whip and T the reins;

I found my left arin out of use;
Where did I put it? Can’t you guess?

Why, round her pliant waist, you goose.
We were as warm as steaming toast,

With scarce besides our heads in sight,
And happy as the happiest are,

Out sleighing in a winter night.  *
We came upon a rustic bridge,

I heid the reins exceeding tight:
Our nag came to a sudden stop,

And Sue looked up, pale with afright.
“ What is the matter!” whispered she;

““ What makes you laugh and look so droll?”
“ You charming little dunce,” said I,

“ We've only stopped to pay the toll.”

“Pay toll? to whom—and why—and how ?
There’s no one here to pay it too;

What do you mean, you horrid thing ?”
Said I, “just wait a moment, Sue,

See ! over yonder comes the man,”
She turned to look, and then [ stole,]

As quick as thought, a hearty Kiss,
And so drove on—1'd peid the toll !

Sue boxed my cars; but what of that,
I gave a kiss for every blow,
Till she was glad to keep quite still,
Down underneath the buffalo;
And every bridge we passed that night
She’d reach up from her sheltered hole,
Put her red lips vp close to mine,
And say, “ Quick, Bor—~ow pAx. 1HE 10853

Select Tale,

THE NEW YEAR'S DREAM.

¢ Well! well! This is the thirty-first day of
December. Iow fast the years fly.”

Thus soliloquized Mr, Norton as he drew his large
cagy chair a little nearer the register, and allowed
the newspaper to slip off from Lis kuees on to the
floor.

““They go like the wind, but they bring their
changes—yes, bring their changes to us all.  Here
we are snugly housced enough for all that I can sce.
Wife has her wish at last.  Handsomest house in
——street—the real court end of the town.” Mr.
Norton pronounced these last words with peculiar
satisfaction. ¢ New furnished.”” His eyeran com-
placently over the velvet carpet, on whose soft lap
the flowers might have been dropped by fairy fing-
ers ; over the damask furgxture, laxuricus, pleasure
gwing, even if it had been designed for an oriental
palace ; up to the lofty walls, whose green, trailing
grape leaves had surcly brought with them the glow
and glimmer of the sunny vineyurds of France,
where oil paintings, in magnificent gilt frames, vied
with the long gracetul mirrors, and tapestried win-
dows sofiened with their wresthing, twining folds
of lace and silk, the zorgeous richness,

¢ John and Kate,’’ éontinued 3Me. Norton  have
gone to Mr. Sumner’s ball— wile isat Lawyer Dunn’s
—Kate wears her amonds— wife wears her point
lace. Well Mr. Nortow, you have made a step up
this year—long enough to pay for Laving stood still
for so many years.

Wife peedn’t Lave worried over the old house 1n
Chatham street. I always told her to be patient—
and wait my time. So it’s come at last, and Lere
we are.’’ _
“oMr."Norton, in bis repeated movements of his
chair, had pus;fxc‘d bimseil before the mirror, and as
he uttered the last words, ¢ here we are,” he had a |
full view of a little, old man, scated in a very large
chair, with a bald head, smath; twinkling gray eyes,

a short nosc, a Prutu‘ucr’ant upper lip, and ar under [he-tnkes-his.scat, and bardly ,,.l.‘?};"‘-,l_fc closed his eyes | Scotland. Of*¢ Candlemas Bull,” and *- Riding the
‘ before that old clerk, the very one wuu b gam Lifa | » 4

lip and chin which dropped ‘away as if they had
done something of whi¢h they were ashiamed, and
were.trying to hide themselves.  He could see, too,
for the gas was Jighted brightly, very brightly,
many deep, dark wrinkles about the corners of the |
mouth, und erows feet, a” whole crowd of them, |
skulking behind the grayeﬁn. He passed his hand |
over his head, as if e would cover these ungainly
things with the thick, black hair, which used to do
that service when they first came,but it only touched
a few straggling white hairs, far too low down to be
coaxed into any such position. After ull, the pic-
ture was not pleasant; he had scen fioer, nobler |
specimens of humavity in bis duy.  In some mys-|
terrous way the vision had disturbed Lis equanimity. |
Lfe began to glance eround with a feeling of slight |
uncasincss.

and was 8o pale and pinched. so shrunken and at-
tenuated, that really he was an unpleasant ohject
to look upon. He held out his thin hand, so thin
and purple from the cold that it looked hardly hu-
man, and said in a weak, pitifal voice :

¢ Charity ! for the love of God, charity!”

Then, ke (Mr. Norton) lifted his gold headed
cane, and struck that small band a sharp, quiek
blow. It fcll as if it had been cut off, and the child
uttered a moan, soft, choked, almost as if it had not
strength to make a louder sound, and the rich man
passed on without turning so much as a thought
back. From then, till now, he bad been entirely
forgotten—but here he came to-night ever uttering
that dull moan, ever drawing away that bitter, pin-
ched hand, with its sharp, bony fingers, but never
taking it quite from sight—lengthening, lengthen-
ing lorever, and always the same—just the same.

Mr. Norton moved so restlessly in his chair, in
order to avoid the hand, that he partially wakened
himself. The gas-light danced and sparkled belore
his half-shut eyes. then all wns dark again; and
now entic che low. old wooden building that he own-
ed in Bond strect. He never trusted an agent to
colleet his rents, he was stumblime alonz now up
the broken stairway—up—up—it seemed as il those
stairs would never end, to the tenant in the attie.
Some invisible foree kecps pulling hira down, but he
must go, slowly and very painfuily, but on, on. He
had reached the door, it is shut—locked—and he
takes an axe to foree it. There it goes, and he pitch-
es headlong into the room—falls upon the bed where
the dying woman is giving up her last breath, and
those orphan children are now puiling him away,
and now kneeling with folded hands as if they were
Then he rises and

prayieg to him instead of God.
pushes them all away, and as he does so an array
of eoflius walk into the room. Theyare plain, black
unvarnished, but with broad silver plates, each one
And he reads, though
he shuts his eyes, and wouid give all he possesses if
be need not. Still he reads: ¢ Anne Glyde, wmt.
Died from exposure and starvation, Willie, sot.

bearing some nameand date.

20.
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“T did not turn you out, you know I did not,”’
groaned Mr. Norton aloud in his sleep. ¢ You
badn’t paid a cent of rent for three months. Your
proper place was the almshouse, and il you died
there, why, was it my fault? There is no one in
your room now—no. nor will he; the poor are
afraid of :t. Isn’t that enough? They say you
Cheat! beggar! Three months’ rent, and
not done yet !"

Mr. Norton waked himself by shaking his fists at
the empty air. Ilow large and lonely that clegant
parior was! He walked to the gas and turned it up
still more brightly. How could spectres haunt it
now? With his dim and bleared eyes. he could look
into 1ts most hudden recesses.  Ab, it was a beauti-
ful thing to be alive and awake!

haunt.

Buat not to-night, Mr. Norton. This is the last
night of the old year, and no gas shall lay those
grim and ghastly visions. Hurrying thick and fast
upon you, here, they come! For once in this iong
earth-bound life of yours, the unseen and spiritual
shall have the sapremacy.

Back again to your easy
chair ! a ghastly fizure is beckoning you there, and |
29 yoa must. Like one walking in the nightmare

{
|
1}

side hy side with him, but with the-terrible odds of
less shrewdness, less cunning, is sitting in his place
upon the bigh stool in the fawmiliar counting room.
Now he-is a young man, fair-haired, clear, blue-
eyed, gentle, em:iling. Mr. Norton laid his hand
lovingly upon his heart, and felt it beat, warm and
full.  Now be is older, middle aged, gray hairs are
laying themselves soltly upon his head. There is a 5
look ot care and anxiety about Lis mouath, and no |
hicart to beat for Mr. Norton now. ‘

Again, he bends low over the ledger ; his hand
shakes as he holds his pen; there is a tremulous
motion of the head as he writes.  Ie has served his |
master more faithfully than he has himself, but every e
look, every motion utters the dumb appeal—+¢When |
I am old and gray-headed, oh, then, forsake me |

"Year's Day, a pair of gloves and forty angels inside.

 staff, a large basket with two bLandles, 1s carried

| merry youngsters is mounted aeross the ‘¢ stang,’’

stands the wife and two children.

hardest of all to bear.

“ Wife! Anve! John!”’ he calls more and more |
And—yes, they have resolved to save him,
he feels a strong hand on his shoulder, and a fawi- |

loudly.

liar voice says :

“ Wake up, father ! Why,' I do believe you havo |

had the nightmare.
house was on fire when we came in.”’
Anne Norton ! yes, there she was, bending over

- - - o N "y y 39
him with her fresh young beauty, lier gay Lall dress | town to-morrow,
and her diamonds, glowing like many-colored stars, | correct.

and the old man clasps her warm, living hand in his,
and said with a shudder, ‘

““ We will make reparation, child. We will hast-
en to do it, for everything— everything—that is the
way we will keep this blessed New Year.”’

~ i @) > o, e %

Curious New Year’s Day Customs,
Janvary Ist, 1865.—So we must date our letters

to-day, and just 28 merchants of ycars gone hy

we would do the same, or rather write thet word
of Bible mote. ¢« Ebenczer,”’ and say, ¢¢ Hitherto !
hath the Lord helped us.’

|
i
would Lead their new ledgers with “Laus Dcu,“f
|
|
3

who, at the threshold of the New Year, stood with |

two [aces, one looking back on the past, and the | ¢

other forward to the future.
gates and avenues, and held a key in his right hand
and a rod in his left, to symbolize his opening aml;
ruling the year; and sometimes he bheld the pum- |
ber 3C0 in one hand, and 05 in the other, to signi-
fy the number of days in a year. The Saxons eali
the month ** Wolfmonath,”’ because wolves driven
by hunger were wont to prow! about and attack
even men in their desire for.Jood. It was also cal-
ied by the Saxons ¢ Aifter-Yula,”” or after Christ-
mas. The month wes often” represented by a man
with faggots, and a woodman's axe, shaking and
blowing bis fingers. The Ist January, according
to some, was ushered in with rejoicings, presents,
and good wishes, as early as the days of Romulus
and Tatius, and the usaal presents then were figs
and dates covered with leaf gold; and pieces of
pottery have been discovered bearing inscriptions
suitable to the day, and evidently intended for pre-
sents commemorative of the scason. In our own
country, so far back as the times of the ancieut
Britons, we read of Druids, on a certain day, cut-
ting down branches of mistletoe with a golden
knife, and distributing them as gitts for the new
year. Coming farther down, we find our kings re-
ceiving, and, as some say, extorting presents from
their subjects. Both Henry 1II. and Edward VI.
are mentioned by an antiquarian writer, the former
requiring New Year's Gilts, the latter rewarding
{rom the public revenue those officers and servants
who had sent presents to the ¢ king's majestie.”
In Hengy VIIi's reign, honest old Latimer is said
to have given to the king, instead of ‘a purse of
gold, as was the custom, a New Testament with
the leat turned down at Heb. xiii 4. ¢ Good
Queen Dess,” too, received her share of princely
gifts from her nobles and courtiers—very princely,
it we may judge from lists given by Dr. Drake in
his ¢+ Shakespeare and Lis Times.”” Oranges stuck
with cloves were popular gifts, and pins were coa-
sidered acceptable by ladies of the filteenth centu-
ry, when wooden skewers weic the only things they
had to fasten their dresses. = nctimes they receiv-
ed money instead ; Lence allowanees lor their sepa-
ratec use came to be called “ pio-money.”’  Gloves
were often given as New Year's Gifts,  Sir Thomas
Moore, when Lord Chancellor, having given judg-
ment of a ceriain lady, received on the next New

In thanking her, Sir Thomas said, ** 1t would he
against good manners to forsake a gentlewoman's
New Yecar's Gift, and I accept the gloves; their |
lining you will be pleased to bestow otherwise.™’
We could lengtlien this paper considerably by tel-
ling of custowns in different parts of England and

RDrawgmy?’ the former a castom in the Hizhlands,
where ¢ mu nase choil ORI My Gemdlumas

There i8 a quiet, |
satisfied smile npon their faces which is perhaps the |

You were fereaming as if the
j mean to say she has procured a fair complexion,

* January™ we eall | ¢
this month, as the Romans did from their god Janns le

He was the god of | 7,

' our whole cxistence; if is the moral and physical

ed. * I've got a bad cold,”” is not bLad
you mean to- convey
red or contracted a

cold somewhere: but if you

werciy wish to say, as you probably do, that you
' arc suflcring wnder a cold, +* I have a cold *’ is the
proper expression, ‘¢ She has got a fair complex-

1on.”

but simply that she has ome.  I've got to go to
| 15 J
Here got is redundant and in-
¢* 1 have to go’’ expresses the idea.

.
If.

Ifis the first palpitation of Hope, and the last of

Regret. If is uttered by the boy with careless con- |

fidence; by the man with ceaseless reproach.—

|
i
|

t«« We'll have sueh a game o cricket,’ says the boy |

exultingly, having already in Lis eye the pmdigious%
‘“ innings™’ be shall enjoy. ¢¢ If master gives us a |
holiday.” he continues, carelessly. ¢ I should now |
be rolling in my carriage.”’ says the xm-lnnchnl_yi
merchant, ¢ i/ I hadn’t dabbled in the funds.” — |
Small ¢f—¢ I should be hale and vigorous,” snys%
he dyspeptie, *¢ if [ had taken exercise, and bad |
aten rationally.” Trifling ¢f.
have been a comfort to me in my old age,” sighs
he weak father, i T hadn't over-indulged him.””
significant if

¢ My ehild would

In a word, on this small of resip

“ How 8)?’ asks the
“ I it hadn't been made.”’ ’

foundation of the universe!
reader.
Etiguetto.

The following from a late English paper, may be
interesting to some of our readers : 5

W hen & gontloman-istor the first time introducod
to a lady. be should simply bow, and certainly not
offer to shake hands, unless she first extends her
hand. It is the priviledge of a lady, and very:pro-
perly so---to define the degree of iatimacy to which

she chooses to admit & person previously unknown.
[fshe wiskes only such distant recognition as im-
plics no speeial friendship, but mercly an acknow-
ledgement ot the fact that they meet 1 the same so-
cicty, she will simply bow, and the gentleman should
take his cue from her. 1If, on the contrary, the
gentleman 1s one whose acquaintance or friendship
she desires to sceure, shé' will offer her hand as a
prelude to conversation. A man possessing superi-
or dignity by rank or age may, of course, offer his |
hand. Instinctive good taste and good sense will
solve many mice points of etiquette.

Female Fashions.,
The fashion, this spring for Iydics’ Lonnets, are
monstrously absurd in that most eaypricious of all
articles of female covering. Ieretofure the ching
has retreated from the forchead, with a high, rath-
er capacious [ront picee.

money,”’ you simply say what you do not mean. |
Omiit the got, and your meaning 1s rightly convey- |

s |
English, if |

the idea that you have procu-;

Here got is am interloper, for you do not |

i Mitchell, recently delivered in Northumberland ‘—.
| ¢ You may say Confederation is dead. What can
now be done hy the best men the North ean send ?
I reply--Contederation “is not dead. ‘True, onr
| Gencrals have Ltllcu—-post after

ken by the enemy—the South of the Provinee is
| prostrate at the feet of the loe, but bear in
| there is a Richmond in the North aronnd whieh the

! friends of Contederation will rally, and where they !

will make a final stand. In one of the campargns

| red by a band of Sepoys who lar outnumbered them, |

and who, flushed with recent successes, was dealing
| death with:no sparing hand in the thin ranks of our
| countrymen.

| sen’ from the field, and the duty of guiding and di-

| recting the tide of battle devolved for the hour on a |
' subaitern; some blunder in manceuvring the troops |

had heer observed by the relentless Sepoys, and di-
recting their wiole force against the weak point.
they were driving back those who had stood their
ground for hours. At this critical moment the

commanding officer arrived on the field, at a glance |
he saw the aspect of affairs, he checked the retreat- |
ing forees, and palling out his watch, he glaneed |
& voice

at the deelining sun.  ¢¢ Men®" said be in
that rang out in clarton tones over his disheartened
and broken line,—¢*¢ there is two hours yet, there is
time cnough to retrieve the errors of the dav.’”' e
raliied his troops and Lefore the last ray of sun-

shine had ceased to play avonad their swords, or to |
fash from  their bayonets, the gallant men were |

masters of the tield. _S;) let us say on the present
oceaswon, there 1s time enough yet to retrieve the
disasters of the campaizn ; let us be true to the in-
teres, of Nerthumberland and the North siore, and
we may make a stand that will be fclt .in the com-

ing strugzgle. See what 1s at stake—a nation was

to be built up on this Continent, 4.000.000 of peo- |

pel were to be united by a common tie and a com-
mon interest, a ¢ winter river” would have poured
its tide of commerce into our Provinee, and a trade
would have been opened hc:‘.'.';’;'enwf,lf.n extrome Jiaah
and the far West. — Our-¥fOvinces, instead of stand-
e apart, as if sarronnded Dy a Chinese wall,
wou!d have emerged into each other soctally, and
ommercially, and interchange of thoeughit as well
as of merchandize, a common interest and a com-
mon brotherhood’ would have bound us together,
and: our pathway would have been one of progress
tor all future time. Inthe contemplated Union we
would stand in commereial importance then on the
list with thosc great nationalities that have made
the history of the world for the last  thousand
years, and to be a son of British America would be
a8 noble a derivation as any man could desire. DBus
the bright vision of vur future' as embraced in the
seheme of Cunfederation hus fled for the present,
our bopes so buoyant are doomed for the present to
disappointment.  Wo must toil on, a fragmentary
portion of British America for another period, and
lorego.all the advantages that are within our arasp.

oS e

Fexiaxs 1¥ New York.—A meeting of the Ben

) l) Tl { \ . > 1 i

Burb Circle of Fenian Brotherhood was held last
evening in the hail, corner of Oliver and Henry
streets, and was tolerably well attended, Mr. John
M¢Dernott, the Sub-Ceater, occapied the chair, and
Mr. James O 'Connor officiated as Secretary.

In calliag the meeting to order, the chairman said
it i8'the custom m: all public meetings of the Bro-
therboud to read the pledge at the opening ot the
meeting in orderto give oll an opportunity of Jud-
ging as to 1is secresy.  He then read the following
pledze :

This has been the repos-
itory of lowers and all sorts of things vegetabie |

and floral, but all this is about to disappear, The

new spring bonnet abandons all attempt at rising
above the bead of the fair wearer. t clings close |
to the cranium, and is little else than a delicate bif
of gauze or similar material, wrapped over the top
of the Lead and united ina huge bow under the |
ciin.  If flowers are used, they adorn the exterior, |
not the inside of the bonnet, for that 1s incapable
ol embracing anything, except the beautiful adorn- |
ment which nature gives as a covering to the head.
By the way, do you see how suddenly curls have |
dropped down upon the shouldeis of the sex, and

what splendid tresses now adorn people formerly |
almost destitute of hair. Alas!
abuse nature, and that the bLair of dend women

that art should

should grace the heads of living beanty. Such is the
demand for artificial curls that even the animal

kix:g«!mn is }!l‘(n:glxt in to };ur,p!y this feshionable |
femule necessity.— New York Letter.

s i A O s ——rie

Sandwich Island Women.
A lady, writing from Hionolulo, thus diccourses
upon the native women and their free and easy man-
ner :—* The women are erect, wide in the shoul- |

boud upon you,” is the customary salutation, and
he who, on coming down in the morning, 18 the
first to say this, becomes entitled to a gift from the
person saluted. The latter custom prevails in the
north ot KEogland, where the *‘stang” or cowl-

about, and whoever does not join the procession of

and not let off ull thiey come to the door of the next |

| . . 4 v . L
§ Ak i L0 compressine the ibs with iron and whalehone
public house, where the payment of sixpence relea- | compressing their ribs with iron and whalchon

ses the prisoner.—From the Churchman’s Famnily |

Magazine. |

A person of an observing turn of mind, if he has

cand leaving their ears at the mercy of the Dbitter

rode through a country town, has noticed how ca- | winds, nor to make up forty five yards of steel wire

“ ; : , s wrill B tho win. |

It was all very fine— vory grand—and what was ‘mot.”*  Dat the counting room and the desk dance I rwusly_ )our.g?t(,rh ,‘“""S g :”“tt e hd‘f"m =
the best part of it, ali paid for, but—lut. - As he for a moment before Mr. Nortow’s straining vision, | dow with avxious faces 10 order to-geta glimpse at |
2 : Pk 2 b \ SRR : e St ] the passers by. Our friend Jonathan, a peddler, |

sat there alone, in the midst of his mw»gnificence a | and then there sits a young man inold Colby's place, | ; : ' 4
very different picture came up before his mind's eye: (and be stretches his hand out eagerly for the old | drove up in front of a Louse one day, and sceing all

It was of the old home in Chatham street.

its glowing coals; the old hair-cloth s,fa and chairs
shining with their marks of neat, cureful house-
wilery ; the solar lamp with its gothie cut glass
shade, so handsome and so valued ; the round centre
table, and three faces bent over it, quict and happy
in their quict, cheerful, unobtrusive l.ue.

“ What does it matter; this is a great deal better
and I am a greater man if—if I do spond my eve-
ings now all alone,”” marmured Mr. N rton, in re-

The | friend, but bhe is not there.
small, snug parlor with its bright brass grate and Norton had ncver troubled himself to ask since that

Where is he? Mr. |
. last day at the store. The knowledge might bring
!dependcncc; better far to be iznorant. DBut here
he is to-night ; how wan, and how pale! and as he
fstands there beside his ehair, not a word does he ut-
' ter, ouly looks with fixed, stony eyes, directly into
Ihis. Away! away! it is worse than tlie coffins,and
| the dead—for once he had loved this man—once, a
3long. long time ago.

He glides away as il even in the land of Greams fand the excrcise of his power; 'he.is busy, goes

ply to these memories, bat nothing i= so unwilling ' his sensitive gpirit could not bear a harshness, and

to retire as an unpleasant thought. lr. Nortonbe- | then troop on defrauded ereditors—bhonorably de-
gan nervously to hunt among the new picturgs for franded, but never able to surmount the obstacles
the portrait of his mother, that always occupred a : which the losses brought. Toor, underpaid parties,
conspicuous position in the old home, and was so Irishmen of all work, small boys about the store,
much company for him when he happened to be mechanies, whose large, valuable stock, had passed

handsand the cook staring from the window, got off
from his eart, and the following dialogue took |
place with the man of the house :

Man of the house.—No, why ?
Jonathan—1I saw that there was one pane of glass |
that didn’t have a head in it. o

The following is from Balzac :
ation woman has more causes of grief than man,
and suffers more than he. Man has bis strength

about, oecupies his attention, thinks, looks for-
ward to the future and finds consolation in it; but

sorrow from which nothing distracts her; she de-
scends to the very depths of the abyss it has open-
ed, measures it and often fills it with her vows and

| of the pathway, to'shut our eyes and clench our
SR ab S . i Lave ool ) - : .
Jonathan—Ilas there heen a funeral here Jately® tecth, and rush blindly over them ; whereas these

| Kanaka women, at the sight of even a spot of water
o je ’

. * . \( .)
— In every S.ltl]-‘ bdl'L'H’OUS !

d’c'ré”, ﬁ?ﬂ(‘r“éiﬁ‘i"‘y theie <heads. like queens ; many of |
them are truly handsome, wearing. their lmir't:ill‘-",
ing over their shoulders in curls, and surmonnted |
with little straws garlanded with wreaths of lovely:
native flowers.  They clothe themselves mod stly
and prettily, wearing the dress to cover neck and |
top of the feet, which are often bare. Not being
civilized like us. they have not been enlightencd in-

corseis, nor to disturb and tovture their feet with
overtighe shoes, nor to put bonnets on their heads |
that raa up into tarrets of silk and artifisial fowers,

into cages and fasten themselves within them, nor
to earry an extra half-yard of dress bravely after
them on the pavement, through thick and thm. !
Yet those wemen have the advantage of us, for are
we not forced by the exigencies of custom, when we |
come with our long garments upon any Impurities

hfe their light garments gingerly, and pass over,

clean and unsullied from the contact. Can this be

R AT AT 8 et
A love-lorn swain broke a wish-bone with his |

. . P }

‘“ heart’s queen,” somewhere in New Hampshire. |

| truthial and honest man,

inls ER T Y aia ¥
| yoke of Eaglish oppression.
3 . .

S : | take n
arms, and falling loosely from the shoulders to the |

'ngt let them land ; bat
(dismayed at this threat, and believed they could land

i flehe £ N ‘ f 1y untre
fight for the flag of their country.

!
ol a leader.,

| with such a cowpetent general they would achieve |

¢ | solemly

y pledge my sacred word of honor as a

that T will labor with car-
nest zeal for the liberation of Ireland {rom the yoke
of Kngland and for the cstablishment of a {yce and
independent government on Ivish soil, that I wil]
implicitly obey the commands of my superior officers
in the Feman Brotherhood, * that 1 wll faithfally
diseharge the dutics of my membership as laid down
in the constitution and by-laws thereof, that T wiil

'domy utmost to promote feelings of love. harmony,

and kiadly forbearance among a

I yra » \ 7 +
{ Irishinen, and that
*Fe Rl Yo £ 1
I will fos er, deftend
S s Gelend

and propagate the aforesaid Fe-
sian Brotherhood to the utmost of my power.’’

Mr. P. C. ifollywood was then introduced, and
made an eloquent appen! to his hearers to stand up
like men for the jiberation of their country from the
He defended the orean-

post has been ta- |

mind |

o India, & portion of the British army was surpri- |

The chief officer n command was ab-'

4 than this sheet ;

upon fooking at the note be found that it was a £5
note. lle at once sent the following telegraphic
message to the police in this town:—¢ Tall thin
man run away with my wife and three children,two
 boxes, two band-boxes, and a earpet-bag. He is an
- American, with a belt yround him, with a bowie-
knife 1 the belt, and a revolver. They are going
to London, but husband will be at Birmingham by
the nese train booked from Wlverhampton to New-
street Station. To be dcmine%.” Upon Detective
Inspector Tandy receiving the telegram he directed:

Deteetive Sergeants Spokes and Jenns to meet the
train from Wolverhampton. These two officers ae-
cordingly went to the station, and upon making in<
 quiries of the railway officials, found the husband
in the eloak-room, he havime arrived from Wolver-
hampton by the express which reaches Birmingham,
ahboué ten minutes after the ordinary train. The
ofiicers made father inquiries, and lound that the
American had arrived. They went to the Dudley-
street side of the station, where the husband saw the
American, with his wife and children and the lag-
' gage, he being 1n the act ot putting the latter mto
a cab.  The husband, guing up to the Yankee, said
| ¢« Well, John, how are you getting on?'’ to which
be repiied, ¢ All reght, I guess.” ~this the
husband informed him that he had - him =t
Wolverliampton Station a £5 note ins ofa £50
i note, and he wanted the latter sum. Said the Am-
erican, ** Well, I gucss it was a mistake,’’ and tak-
ing a bundle of notes from his pocket, handed Mr.
Jonesa £50 Bank of England note, which was pass-
el to the detectives, who found it to be quite genu-
cine.  The busband then shook hands with his wife,
(and kissing his children wished them ¢¢ good hye,"’
and—-with.a friend who was with him—went to the
nearest liquor vaults, where he ¢ liquored’ with
| his [riend. The last that was seen of ithe Ameriean
| was that he—with the purchased wife and three
children, were ** making tracks’ for the Loudon
train, where, we believe, they salely arrived.—Bir-
mingham Gazelte.

ROPBCO R i
Vicr-PresipeNT J onxsoN.— And now, concerning
tie Vice-President aud the humiliafing spectacle
| which on that day he furnished to the wor d, #hall
( we speak or keep silent?  Perhaps there exists
(some good reason why the sad truth should be sup-
| pressed, bat no such reason have we yet discerned.
We cannot, t!.erelore, Jom with our three neighbors,
the T'ribune, the Times, and the Evening Post, in
pardoning with silence the great disgrace which
Andrew Johnson inflicted that day upon his coun-
try. Had the tables been turned, and a similar of-
fence been committed by George H. Pendleton, we
can hardly believe that these journals would have
laid their fingers on their lips ina hush of criticism.
As lor oursclves, we trast we 2re habditually slow
to speak 11l of public men, even of such as deserve
digpraise ; and certainly, among the many journals
which have aforetune been hearty in their kind
words of Andrew Jolnson, none have been heartier
but if such an appearance as he
presented during his inauguration is to pass with-
L out pablie rebuke, in these and in other newspaper
columns, then there no longer remains to the press
any duty of impartial eriticism of men in official
' stations,  Once or twice, we bave felt it our duty
| to speak aguinst the cxeessive use of intuxicating
| liquors by some of our public men. It may be ask-
| ed—What is the duty of a public journal in such
cases 7 It seems to us plain. :

We hold that if a public man is dranken ina pri-
vate company he is not amenable to comment in the
newspapers : but if he be drunken while acting his
part on a public occasion, his oftense is against the
public, and should never be shiclded from the Jjust
punishinent of public censure. In the Senate cham-
ber, on the 4th of March, ia presenceof the Senate,
of the House, of the Cabinet, of the Supreme Court,
of the diplomatic corps, ol the newspaper press, of
n gallery of ladies, and (during part of the time) of
the President of the United States—and on an oc-
(casion to be forever historic—the Vice President
clect presented himself to “take his solemn oath of
office ;n a state of intoxieation. Not in anger but
| in sorrow do we chronicle this fact, which we bave

no just right to euppress. 5

A few weeks ago, the Speaker of the House of
Representatives was commanded by a vote of that
body 1o administer a pablie reprimand to a member
who had committed a similar offonse with less con-
spicuous shame. "If a member of Congress is to be

imation from the attacks that had beea mado anon it | Punished for such an act, shall the President of the
n | ‘ LU Had De N1Uo uj Semada ot ishe
and claimed that the movement was n conflict with | >chate remain unpunished 2 Of course, the Senate

no law of this country, and in peviect harmony with
prineiple foughs for by our Revolutionary Fathers.
We are said 'to be ‘Awmérican citizens, '
violate-no laws, not even the neatrality lasws.
only wish to right the wrongs of Ircland, and this
we are defermined to do at all Lozards. In doing
this, lie claimed the aid of all true Americans, and
pointed ot the conduct of his eountrymen in sus-
talning tue starspangied Launer through the present
contess.

Iic pointed to the course of R)bert Emmett, and
hoped they would never cease until his epitaph be
wiitten. In the reign of Queen Elizabeth it was
cerlain death for an [rish schoolmaster to teach a
ehild the A'. B, C. IIe would ask the members of
the circle t0 AT Themoble-hera who is about to em-
bark {or their native country and effect its freedom.
lie did not know the hera’s name, but hoped it

| would be George B, McClellan, who is now in Ba-

' rope, and ‘would go to Ireland before his return god iV
e, o 4 Ho | living in Roundstone strect.

fall survey of all the fortifications there.

trusted tlus gentleman woald vet lead them on till | :
L5 wie b . | motuer, told her ver brother was il

|8he caught sight of the black border of the Ictter,

they had set fire and tcrpedues to the pigeon Louse

tand laid it in ruins.

It was said that the Easlish Gsvernment woul

i g ' A
ae hoped they would not he

cre thousand men. in each county, beside having an

tariny of an hundred thousend men which thev eould
Lcass into the ecenter of Ireland, when the red-corted

Saxon would flee like chall betore them. What if
Irishimen do serve her Majesty rometimes,  They

& 1 - '
would soon tramiple their uniforms in the dusi, and

Mr. ibiiy\\‘twd closed with an el
his e untrymen to come forward at
the circle,

quent ::msz‘a.l ;o
Qiice \c.;:.,l Joia

Several respondedy when after a sone the meetine |

v W

- was addressed by an eleguent Seoteh gentleman, who |

was quite enthusiastic :n his maintenance of the
rizht of Irishmen to govern their own country. He |
differed with the previous speaker in the sclection |
lle was in favor of sclecting Marshal |
MeMabon of France as their leader, and was gure
success.- -N. Y. News. |
et |

SALE oF A Wire axp Turre CuiLprey.—A few |
weeks ago 1t was stated that 2 man named Samuel
Jones, residing at Wolverhampton, had sold his wife |

We | v ’
| stgn his off
sign his office.

will choose its own method of reaching the ease ; a
methed which, we trust, will be kind, moderate and

and wish to | JUSt  But. meanwhile it is the plain duty of M.

| Johnson cither to apologize for his conduct or to re-
In the name of an insalted people,
we are compelled to demand that so great an affront
to the digaity of the republic shall be made to bear
a fit penalty, atonemens and warning,

_ STRANGE Fatarnity —A case cxhibiting strange
fatality 1n a family ocenrred at Trowbridge, There
 was a lamily named Watts residing at Melksham

n s 1 ’ .y .
forest. The Jather was taken iil, died, and was
buried. On the return of the mourners from the

taneral they found the mother dead. She was
buried, and on the retura of the soriowing relatives
from the grave they found the daugiiter dead. Last
| week a sarviving son died, and & letter containing
' the gad intelligence was sent to Trowbridge to the
’onl_y gurviving child, a woman named Jane Watts,
Her son took the let-
ter, and by way of gently breaking the news to his
. Looking u

(and exelaimed, < Io's dead ! T shall die too.” Al
| though previously weil, she sat down fainting in a
cchair, ller ®on, not thinking his mother’s words
s would be verilied, staried for Melksham to see the
| last offices performed to his uncle’'s remains. In
 his absence a neighbor named Barnes havpened to
g0 into his mother's house, and found her partiaily
insensible in a chair.  He attempted to rouse her,
but shie fell from the chair under the eorate. He
summoncd the neighbors, and medical assistance
was procured, but in spite of all attention she sank

'and died, within four Lours ol receiving the intel-

Ligence. At the inquest held on the body, the cor-
oner said it certainly was a most extraordinary case.
The jury retarned a verdiet of ¢+ Died by the visita-
tion of God.””— Wilts (Zny.) Murror.

e e s Yl e e ——

A Grant v Inpia.—We read in the Freend of
India :(—+* A lusus nature in the shape of a giant,
has made his appearance in Nagpore. The man is
70t 4in. high: lis head is not particularly large,
but Lis aspect 18 described ag ¢ higlsously repulsive.’
At first the people thought he was a demon, and
shunned him accordingly, but as five peculiar marks
have been discovered upon his head, he was imme-

 diately declared to be a god, and had divine honors

paid to him. He is on his way to a shrioe in In-

¢« Neow what’'d you wish, Sally ?”’ demauded Jona- 2ud three bloomiog children to an American adven- | dore. and makes the most of his natural advanta

than, with a tender grin of expectation. ¢ [ wish-
sum as Queen Vietory. *¢ Jerusalem ! what a
wigh !I’? replied Jonathan, ¢ when you're handsum
| 'nuff ncow. But I'll tell yer what I wished, Sally ;

led I »” replie i
' . : l e was handsum,” replied the fair damse], ¢ d- |
 woman stays at home, remains face to face with hLer | y 1, ““hand

alone. Ilere now, was a Madonna and child. He
had paid one hundred and twenty-five dollars for it
in Rome, and no one knew how muc't for bringing
it home, but John's friend purchascd it and the
children admired it very much, bat siill it was not
to him like that mother’s face. He scemed to him-
self to be missing it for the first time, and wonder-
ed almost angrily why and where his wite had put
it away. He would have it hung up to-morrow.—
The New Year should bardly dawn Lelore it should
be done. ’

Dl

for a trifling sum in ready money into his hand.
How could it be? Each and all of these to-night
were not business travsactions, they had nothing to

I wished you was locked up In my arms, and the

tears. To feel, to love, to suffer, to devote herself, :
key was lost !’

will always be the text of the life of woman.

SR N i

““ My dear sir,"’ said Drumsticks to a young mar- |

do with bought and sold. They were part and par-
cel of humanity,
livi: 7 flesh, and now the righteous judge was sitting

! in t.e sacrifice.

Every bond became a pound of | few and far between, dispatehed a lad among them
' for a plate of pudding.
in iicrn judgment and demanding in his turn pay- | returned, and placing it before the bungry gentle-

ment for every drop of blood which bad been shed ' man, was asked : ‘“Are you the lad who took my

Torrified beyond the power of expressing any emo- | me,”” resumed the hungry wit, “how you have
t..., the old mean sinks down, down,away from the grown !”

A gentlemandiningata hotel where servants were ‘
ried gentleman, who had just been made father of a '
bouncing baby, ¢* my dear sir, can you tell me in
what your present position varies from that of the
same individual one year ago?”” ‘¢ Can't say that
I can, Drumsticks.”” ¢¢Iwill tell you. One year
250 you were a sighing lover—n0Ww you are a /oving |
sre.”’ !

After a long time the lad

plate for this pudding?’’ ¢ Yes, sir.”” “DBless

[ turn to him he would give the hushand an addition- | preaching in the wilderness of Judea,'

| turer, for the moderate sum of £150. The wife left | by exhibiting himself at a pice a head. The differ-
! ' ) o 4 l i % & .

| ber lawful husband, and with the three childien  ence between deity and demonism is very slight in
| went to live with her American admirer. It would | India. :

(appear, however, that a few days ago she repeated] ool T B : i
| of hes bargain, and returned to the pi’utcctx@n of Mr. | i _'lnc.euxtmn of the New L-jm?ment 1n w'bwb every

' Samuel Jones. Lpun finding himseit deserted. the | thing is made to c‘l’"l"".“ Bt:;m YI:U Baptist princi-

' American communicated with the husband, and in- | Ples has at length been issued. reads after this
formed him that if he could persuade his wife to re- | inanner ; ¢ In those days came John the lm'ﬂ:“!ﬂ'c

; t us
al fifty pounds. The bushband accordingly tried alf | hope that no one W&” lfinwcd, to 1ssue another edi-
his powers ol persaasion to get the wife to leave | tion \v!’n.xch'shu'l’l r(( a - 0 those days came John
him, and finding her qaite willing communicated | the 5!"'”}5""‘ ”(‘ - " 16 great bhoby of the Bapuists
with the American, who was in London. [e went h“""-‘ 0o "’.‘_’“E“ "." with this movement,

down w0 Wolverhamptoa, saw the bushand and wife, | There are 000 newspapers 1o the Ul:lted States,
and 1t was arranged that the Ameriean, wich the  Demg =.800 more than there are wn the United King-
wife and three children, should leave Wolverhamp- ¢om ol Great Britain and Ireland,

ton for London. The Yankee, to make sure of hxsi One of Garibbaldi's Generals bas been arrested in
prize, arranged with. Mr. Jones that he should see | New Haven for keeping & barber's sho open on -
themn to the station, and upon the signal beiogz given | Sunday, and was discharged because ke di not talk
for the trainz to start he would hand him a £50 | English,

. -
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