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Work, work, my boys, be not afraid, 
Look laor b idly in the face; 

Take up the hasnuer or the ~pade, 
And blush not for your humble place. 

There's glory in the shattle’s song— 
There’s triumph in the anvil's stroke ; 

There's merit in the brave and strong, 
Who dig the miue or fell the vak. 

The wind disturbs the sleeping lake, 
And bids it ripple pure and fresh ; 

It moves the green boughs till they make 
Grand music in the:r leafy mesh. 

And so the active breath of life 
Should stir our dull and sluggard wills, 

For arc we not created rife 
With health that stagnant torpor kills ? 

I doubt if he who lolls his head, 
Where idleness and plenty meet, 

Enjoys his pillow or his bread, 
As those who earn the meals they eat. 

THERE IS NO DEATH. 

There is no death! The stars go down 
To rise upon some fa rer shore ; 

And bright in Heaven's jewelled crown 
They suine forever wore. 

There is no death! An angel form 
Walks o'er the earth with silent tread, 

Ile bears our best loved things away, 
And then we call them ** dead.” 

Born into that undying life 
They leave us but to come again ; 

With joy we welcome them—the same, 
Except iu sin aud pain. 

And ever near us, though unseen 
The dear immortal spirits tread, 

Four all the boundless Universe 
Is life—tiere are no dead. 

Select Cale. 

A TROUBLED HONEYMOON. 
BY CLARA AUGUSTA. 

George Jameson and Katie Vaughan had a 

brilliant wedding. Everything was fauitless— 

from the icing on the cake to the arrangement 

of the bride's waterfall. 

Mrs. Vaughan cried just enough not to red- 

den her nose ; Mr. Vaughan “did” the dignt 

fied pater-familias to a charm; and George 

world the idea that here was a match made in 

heaven. 

The bridal breakfast over, the white moire 

antique and orange flowers were laid aside, and 

the pretty travelling suit of gray alpacea, with 

auzurline blue trimming, was donned — the 

sweetest thing, so all the ladies said ; the very 

sweetest Jove of a thing Madame D’Aubr
y bad 

Then there was the 

match the dress, 

to match Katie's 

Paradise drooping 

made up for the season. 

little bonnet of gray silk -to 

with its blue face trimming 

eyes, and the golden bird of 

its plumage over the crown ; and it was such a | 

fine morning, and everything looked propitious. 

and in the midst of the congratulations and kis- 

ses, George and Katie started for the depot. 

They arrived just in season. The whistle 

sounded in the distance. George buckled up 

his travelling-shawl, and Katie grasped her pa- 

rasol. 

* George, dearest,” said the bride, ¢ do run 

out and sce to the trunks! I should die, if] 

when we get to the Falls, my clothes should 

not be there! It would be dreadful to be obli- 

ged to go to dinner in my travelling-dress! Do 

lady wi h a flower pot unl a bird cage in her 
hand, demolishing the pot, and putting the bird 

into hysterics. The cld lady was indignant, 

and hit George a rap with her umbrella that 

spoiled forever the fair proportion of his bridal 

beaver; but he was too much engaged in 

thoughts of his lost bride to spare a regret for 

his hat. 

He flew through the astonished crowd, mash- 
ing up a erinoline here, and knocking over a 

small boy there, until he reached the clerk of 

the station. Yes, the clerk believed there was 

one lady come alone ; she had gone to the Bel- 

videre House—she must be the one. 
George waited to Lear no more. He hurried 

up the street to the place, when the landlord as- 

sured him that no lady of Katie's style had ar-| 

rived ; perhaps she had stopped at Margate, ten 

miles farther back. George seized on the hope. | 

There was no train to Murgate until the next | 

morning, but the wretched husband could not 

wait all night, he would walk. 

He got direction about the road; was told 

that it waz a straight one—for the most of the 

‘this was the express for Buffalo! 

‘stander answering the description he gave of 

his course. 

swinging from an open window, and above the 

handkerchief George caught the gleam of gold- | 
‘en hair and blue ribbons! It was Katie be- 

and rushed after the flying train. He ran till 

he was ready to drop, when he came upon some | 

He gave them ten dollars to take him 

He was sure he should find Katie 

road. 

to Groton. 
there ! 

But ne! the train had not stopped at all— 
Bat a by- 

Katie, had been seen the day before at Dan-| 

ville, erying, and saying she had lost her hus- 
band ! 

George darted off. He caught with avidity 
at the hope thus held out. It must be Katie! 

Who else had lost their husband ? 

way through the woods—rather lonesome, 

plezsant. He set forth at once, not stopping 

to swallow a mouthful. Iixcitement had taken. 

away his appetite. The fine day bad develop- 
ed into a cloudy evening—the night would be 

darker than usual. 

George hastened on, too much excited to feel | 

fatigue—too much agonized about Katie to no- 

tice that he had split his elegant French gairers 

out at the sides. 

| Yes, he was all right—she bad gone to the 

A train was just leaving for Danville. He | 

sprang on board and suffered an eternity during 

the transit, for it was an accommodation train, 

and everybody knows about those horrible de- 

lays at every station. 

But they reached Danville at last. 

inquired for the lady who had lost her husband. 

George 

American House to wait for Lim. 

ed him by every train till he came, said the 

She expect- 

ticket-master. 
After three or four hours hard walking, he 

began to think that something must be wrong. | 

He ought to be approaching the subusbs-or 

Margate. In fact, he ought to have reached 

the village itself some time before. He grew a 

little doubtful-@bout his being on the right road 

and began to look about him. There was no 

road at all, or, rather, it was all road; for all 

vestige of fences and wheel tracks had vanished 

| 

— there was forest, forest everywhere. 

The very character of the ground beneath his 

feet changed at every step he took. It grew 

softer and softer, until he sank ankle deep in 

mud ; and suddenly, before he could turn 

about, he fell in almost to his armp’ts. He 

had stumbled into a quagmire! A swift hor- 

hor came over him! People had died before 

now in places like this—and it would be so 

dreadful to die thus, and Katie never know 

what had become of him. He stroggled with 

the strength of desperation to free himself, but 

he might as well have taken it coolly. He was 

held fast, 

Thus slowly the hours wore away. The night 

was ages long. The sun never before took so 
much time to rise in; but probably it realized 
that nothing could be done until it was up, and 

was not disposed to hurry. 

As soon as it was fairly light, George began 
to scream at the top of his voice, in the hope 

that some one who might be going somewhere 

wight hear him. Ife amused himself in this 

way for an hour ; and at the end of that time 

you could not have distinguished his voice from 

that of a frog clese at hand, who had beer do- 

ing his best to rival our hero. 

At last, just as George was beginning to de- 

spair, he heard a voice in the distance calling 

out, 

« Hilloa there! 

¢ It’s me,” cried George, * and I shall be dead 

I'm into the 

Is it you or a frog?’ 

in ten minutes! Come quick ! 

mud up to my eyes ! 

Directly an old woman appeared, a sun-bon- | 

see to them. there's a darling 

George vanished ; the train, puffing and 

smoking, shot into the depot. Conductor pop-| 

ped his head into the ladies’ room, shout
ing at 

the top of his voice, 

¢ All aboard for Danville ! all aboard! Come 

hurry up, ladies! Five minutes behind tine, 

and another train due.’ 

Katie did not know whether she was bound 

for Danville or not; probably she was, she sai
d 

rapidly to herself, and she better get in and let 

George follow. So sbe entered the long, smoky 

vehicle, feeling very much at sea, and ready to 

cry at the slightest provocation. The conductor 

passed by her seat. She caught him by the 

arm. 

* Is my Lusband 

«Qh! yes, yes, all right I’ said the oficial, 

hurrying on in a way railway officials have. 

«Pll send him right along,” and he vanished 

from view in the Jong line of moving carriages. 

Meanwhile George, having seen to the bag- | 

gage—a proceeding that had occupied more 

time than he had intended it should—returned 

to the ladies’ room to find Katie missing. He 

searched about wildly, inquiring of every one 

net on her heat and a basket on her arm. She 

was huckleberrying. : : 

¢ The land sake !” cried she. ¢ You're in for 

it, ain’t ye 7’ 

‘ Yes; too deep for comfort !” 

I'm glad of it! Didn't 

ye sce the notice the old man put up that no- 

‘ Sarved ye right ! 

body musn’t come a huckleberrying in this ere 

swamp ?’ 

 Huckleberrying !” exclaimed George, angri- 

ly. “You must think a fellow was beside him- 
self to come into this jungle, if he knew it !— 

I'm after my wife!’ 

Well, of all 

tuckleberrying indeed ! 

“ Land Your wife! 

things—I declare, I never I’ 

sake ! 

¢ She got on the wrong train, and so did I; 

and I expect she’s at Margate, and I started 

from Groton last night to walk there, and lost 

my way. Help me out, do, that’s a dear wo- 

man !’ 

The old lady steadied herself by a tree, and | 

being a woman of muscle, she soon drew George 

out—mud from head to foot. He shook him- 

self. 

“There, if you'll show me the way, I'll go 

right on—’ 

“ No, you won't neither! You'll go right 
* he met, but without suceess. 

“She's probably already in the train, sir,’ 

said a ticket-agent of whom be made inquiry. 

“ You are going to Buffalo, I think you said ; 

that’s the train for Buffalo, you'll likely find 

her there. Just starting—not a moment to 

lose!’ 
George grasped the railing of the hind car as 

it flew by, and, flinging open the door, he rush- 

ed through car after car, but seeking in vain 

for Katie. She was not on the train. 

« Most likely she got on the wrong train and 

went by Groton,” said a conductor. ~~‘ Groton 

is a way-station fifteen miles further ahead.— 

We stop there fifteen or twenty minutes for re- made gray pantaloons, cowhide boots and white | 

freshments. You'll doubtless find her there.’ 

The cars flew over the track. George men- 

tally blest the man who invented steam engines 

—he could reach Katie so much sooner. Dear 

little thing ! bow vexed and troubled she must 

be—and George grew quite lachrymose over 

her desolate eondition. 

But it seemed ages to George before they 

whirled up to the platform at Groton, and then 

be did not wait to" practice any courtesy. He 

Jeaped out impetuously, knocking over an old 

‘over to our house and have a cup of coffee and 
| something to eat, and a suit of the old man’s 

clothes fo put on while I dry yourn. And In 

| send. Tom over to Margate with the hoss and 
| wagon to bring your wife.’ 

ber hand. ‘God bless you! You shall be 

well rewarded for your kindness.’ 
Mrs. Stark’s house was only a little way dis- 

tant, and to its shelter she took George. Tom 

‘was despatched to Margate to hunt up Mrs. 
‘Jameson ; and George, arrayed in a suit of Mr. | ’ Fo 

‘You're a tramp I’ cried George, wringing 

He burried with all speed to the Amariceznd 
ious . 

Yes, sho was there, said the clerk. She 

was waiting for her husband. Room 221, 

right hand, second flight. 

George flew up the stairs, burst open the 

door of 221, and entered without ceremony. 
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She was sitting by the window locking for him, 

with her back to the door. He sprang forward 

and, holding her in his arms, rained kisses up- 

on her face. 

“ My Katie ! my darling! my darling ! have 

I found you at last ?’ 

She turned her face and looked at him before 

she spoke, and then she set up such a scream 

as made the very hair rise on George's bead. 

* You are not my James !” she cried. * Oh, 

Somebody come quick ! 

Help! help! 

heaven ! help! help! 

[ shall be robbe 1 aud murdered ! 

Murder! thieves!’ 

George stood aghast. The lady was middle- 

aged, with false teeth, and a decidedly snuffy- 

looking nose. No more like his charming little 

Katie than she was like the Venus De Medici ! 

He turned to flee just as the stairway was alive 

with people alarmed by the cries of the woman. 

They tried to stop him, but he was not to be 

stayed. He took the stairs at a leap, and land- 

ed somewhere near the bottom, among the wreck 

of three chamber-maids, and as many white- 

aproned waiters. 

And before any one could seize him he was 
|] 

rushing down over the front steps. A lady and 

oentleman were slowly ascending them, and 

George, in his mad haste, ran against the lady 

and broke in the brim of her bonnet ! 

rith 

her, ¢ what do you mean by treating a lady in 

this manner ?” and he seized our hero by the 

‘You rascal!” cried the old gentleman 
o 

collar. 
Then, for the first time, George looked at 

the couple before him. 

«Tis Katie! Oh, Katie!” eried he—for this 

time there was no mistake; it was Katie and 

her uncle Charles. Oh, my wife, my wife! 

He tried to take her in his arms, but she fled 

from him in terror. : 

Take that dreadful man away!’ she cried. 

<T am sure he is insane or drunk! Only see 

his boots and his awful hat’ 

“I tell you I am your own George!” ex- 

claimed he. ¢ Oh, Katie! where have you 

been 7’ 

Katie looked at him now, and recognizing 

kim, began to ery. 

« Oh, dear! that ever I should have lived to! 

have seen this day! My George, that I thought 

so pure and good, faithless and intoxicated ! 

Oh, Uncle Charles! what will become of me?’ | 

¢ My dear niece, be patient,” said her uncle. 

« I think this is George, and we will hear what! 

he has to say before condemning him. Mr. | 
Jameson, I met your wife in the cars yesterday | 

and she informed me that you had deserted her 

at the Windham depot. Of course, I could 

not believe that your absence was intentional, 

and I persuaded her to remain here while I tel-| 

egraphed to the principal stations along the roud 
for you. Why did I receive no answer? 

* Because the telegraph does not run into 
old Mrs. Stark’s huckleberry swamp, where I| 

had the honor of spending last night,” said he, | 

losing his temper. 
‘ Bat this extraordinary disguise 

‘My clothes were muddy, and I have got on 
Mr. Stark’s,” said George, and though the ex- 
planation was not particularly lucid to those 

who heard it, they weve satisfied. 

* My dearest George!” cried Katie, rushing | 
into his arms, ‘ so you did not desert me, and 

I shan’t have to be divorced ?’ 
: and will never be sep- 

| Stark's elothes—Dblue, swallow-tailed coat, home 

hat with a broad brim, for the Starks were 
Friends, felt like a new man. 

They gave him a good breakfast, which did 

not come amiss; and while Tom was absent 

the old lady made him lic down on the lounge 
and take a nap. 

Tom returned about noon. He had scoured 

the whole village, but found nothing. Only 
one passenger had left the train at Margate on 
the previous day, and that one was an old man 
with patent plasters for sale. 

¢ Never, my darling ! 

arated again for a moment.’ 

¢ No, not for all the baggage in the world ! 
Oh, George! you don’t know how I have suf: | 
| fered !’ 

The crowd could be kept ignorant no longer, 

for scores had assembled around the hotel, 

drawn thither by the disturbance. Matters 

were explained, and cheers long and loud rent 

the air. 

The landlord got up an impromptu wedding- 
dinner, at which Kate presided; and George, 

looking very sheepish in Mr. Stark’s swallow 

tail, did the honors. 

Poor George was frenzied. He rushed out | 

of the house and stocd looking first up and 
down the road, uncertain which way to wend 

Suddenly the train for Groton 
‘swept past, and a white handkerchief was 

oats Mawibabes br wath i 

: cldely not fortove.- 

They proceeded on their tour next day, and 

soon afterward Mr. and Mrs. Stark were de- 

lighted to receive a box by express, containing 

the lost suit of the old man, and the where- 

withal to purchase him another, besides the 

handsomest drawn silk bonnet for Mrs. Stark 

that the old lady had ever seen. 
‘ There, old man,’ said she, turning from the 

in the new bonnet, ‘I allers told ye that huec- 

kleberry swamp would turn to something, if it 

Protestant Sisterhoods 

Is it really the fact that the members of Pro- 

testant .sisterhoods are in the habit of taking 

vows to bind themselves for life to the commu- 

nities that they enter? Dr. Neale’s statement 

‘at Liverpool, or implied admission, that such is - 
| | ’ 

the case, is not a little startling. There is one 

element in the Catholic conventual system which 

English public opinion wiil not endure for a mo- 

ment ; and that is, the practice of taken vows. 

Whatever may be the practical working of this 

bond upon the conscience in the Roman com- 
munion; it is not only impracticable and perni- 

cious, it is logically absurd, out of that commu- | 

nion. The whole course of present thought, 

both in England and on the Continent, is di- 

rectly opposed to the claims of the clerical body 

to exercise any species of dictatorship over the 

laity. If, therefore, Dr. Neale and his friends 

are attempting to introduce the practice of vows 

into these benevolent societies, withont the full: 
Fr 

What they are do- 

we shall have an outery from the Low ing, 

Church and no Church partics which will sweep 

away every sisterhood from the land. The 

questions involved in the whole theory of vows 

are too intricate and important to be handled 

in a brief paragraph ; but it needs only a few 

words to state in the most explicit terms our 

conviction that the attempt to bind the freedom 

of those who enter these Anglican sisterhoods 

is the most suicidal project that the High Church 

party has yet dreamed of. 

Dr. Neale does not know that for the last three 

centuries no fresh religious order in the Church 

Is it possible that 

of Rome except the Seeurs de Charite has been 

allowed to take vows for more than a single 

year.—Lall Mall Gazette 

Signs for Marriageable Ladies. 

If a man wipes his feet on the door mat be- 

fore coming into the room, you may be sure he 

will make a good domestic husband. If a man 

in snuffing the candles, snuffs them out, you 

may be sure he will make a stupid husband. 

[f a man puts his handkerchief on his knees 

whilst taking his tea, you may be sure Le will 

be a pradent husband. Inthe same way, al- 

ways mistrust the man who will not take the 

last piece of toast of Sally Lunn, but prefers 
waiting for the next warm batch. It is not un- 

likely he will make a greedy selfish husband, 

with whom you will enjoy no “* brown ”” at din- 

ner, no crust at tea, no peace whatever at home. 

The man, my dears, who is careful about wrap- 

ping himself up well before venturing into t he 
night air, not unfrequently makes a good inva- 

lid husband that mostly stops at home and is 

casily comforted with slops. 

watches the kettle, and provents it boiling over, 

The man who 

will not fail, my dears, in the married state in 

exercising the sme care in always keeping the 

pot boiling. The man who doesn’t take tea, 

ill treats the eat, takes snuff, and stands with 

his back to the fire, is a brute whom 1 would 

not advise you, my dears, to marry upan any 

consideration, either for love or money, but de- 

Bat the man who, when 
the tea is over, is discovered to have had none, 

is sure to make the best husband. 

like his deserves being rewarded with the best | 

of wives and the best of mothers-in-law. My 

dears, when you meet with such a man, do your 

utmost to marry him. In the severest winter he 

would not mind going to bed first.— Punch. 

Spunky. 

A good story is told of a railroad accident on 

| the New London railroad, which bad rather a 

ludicrousending. A half intoxicated Irishman 

| was sitting on the rail, when the engine from 

the train to Norwich struck him under the 

haunches and tossed him down an embankment. 

The train was stopped, and turned back to pick 

Paddy was found alive, 

however, only somewhat bruised, and taken to 

Norwich. Here the conductor kindly offered 

to send the man to his home, a few miles away, 

up toe dead body. 

(in a hack, but Paddy insisted on his ability to 

walk, and refused to be sent home in a * ker- 

ridge.” The conductor pressed the matter, 

when the Milesian, who had stood the butting 

of the cow-catcher co well, bristled up with: 

““ Go away with your kerrilge. I'll go home 

by myself ; an’ if I've done any damage to ver 

old ingine, bedad I'll pay it on the spot.” 

£25 An amusing little episode recently occur- | 

red in a railroad car in England. Shortly af- 

ter the train had left the depot, an old lady 

jumped up and addressed a gentleman seated 

behind her, with ¢¢ How dare you? What are 

you at ?7 The astonished gentleman replied 

that he had done nothing. The lady again seat- 

ed herself, but in a few moments rose full of 

terror, and declared her neighbor a * villain,” 

‘and on arriving at the next station was about to 

have him arrested, when, luckly, the cause of 

her agitation was discovered—in the shape of a 

goose, which, placed in a basket under the seat 

occupied by the lady, had, during the voyage, 
amused itsclf by pecking at her *‘ understand- 

ings.”” The discovery of the crimival created 

great laughter among the passengers. 

gz" Copy of a sign upon an academy out 
West :— Freeman & Fuggs, Scheol teachers. 

Freeman teaches the boys and Huggs the girls. 

Patience | 

Pick up that Pin. 

| Pick up that pin, let that account be correct 

to a farthing, find out what the ribbon costs be- | 

fore you say ** you will take it,”’ pay that half | 

dime your friend handed you to make change 

‘with, in a word, be economical, be accurate, 

know what you are doing, be honest, and then 

‘be generous ; for all you have or acquire thus 

yond a doubt. He cleared the fence at a bound | glass at which she had been surveying herself belongs to you by every rule of right, and jou 
may put it to any good use if you acquire it 
justly and honestly, for you have a foundation, 

men with a hand-car, who were repairing the was only to raise frogs in! Guess I bit things a background , which will always keep you 

sometimes | above the waves of evil. It is not parsimoni- 

lous to be economical. It is not selfish to be 
(correct in your dealings. It is not small to 
know the price of articles you are about to pur- 
| chase, or to remember the little debt you owe. 

What if you do meet Bill Pride decked out in 
' a much better suit than yours, the price of which 

has not learned from his tailor, and he 

laughs at your faded dress and old-fashioned 
\ 

‘notions of honesty and right, your day will come. 
| 

Franklin, who from a saving boy, walking the 
| street with a roll under his arm, became a com- 

'panion for kings, says, ¢ take care of the pen- 
‘nies, and the dollars will take care of them- 

selves.” 

| The English Tongue. 

The English language has a variable power 
of expression such as perhaps never stood at the 

‘command of any other language of men. The 
‘highly spiritual genius and wonderfully happy 
‘development and condition, have. been the re- 
~ule of a surprisingly intimate union of the two 
Ry a 

noblest languages in modern Europe, the Teu- 

‘tonic and the Roman. It is well known in 
‘what relation these two stand to one another in 

| the English tongue ; the former supplying, in 
far larger proportion, the material groundwork, 

the latter, the spiritual conceptions. In truth, 

the English language, which by no mere acci- 

dent has produced and upborne the greatest and 

most predominant poet of modern times, as dis- 

tinguished from the ancient classical poetry (I 

can, of course, only mean Shakespeare), may 

with all right be called a world language ; and, 

like the English people, appears destined here- 

after to prevail with a sway more extensive even 

than its present over all portions of the globe. 

For, in wealth, good sense, and closeness of 

structure, no other of the languages at this day 
spoken deserves to be compared with it—not 

even our German, which is torn, even as we are 

torn, and must first rid itself of many defects 

before it ean enter beldly into the lists as a 

competitor with the English.—Jacob Grimm. 

First Meeting of Cobden and Bright. 

The first time they met was when Bright, 

then quite a stripling, walked one day into Mr. 

Cobden's warehouse to solicit him to come to 

Rochdale to address an education meeting. He 

accepted the invitation ; Bright himself also 

spoke, and Cobden was so struck with him that 

he thought to press him wholly into the Anti- 

Bright, who married young, 

lost his wife shortly after marriage. He went 

‘to Leamington, where Cobden visited him, and 

found him bowed down by grief. ¢ Come with 
me,’ said Cobden, ‘and we will never rest un- 

til we abolish the Corn-laws.” Bright arose 
‘went with him, and thus was his great sorrow 
turned to the nation’s and the world’s advan- 

tage.— Gilchrist’s Life of Cobden. 

Corn Law cause. 

A Gextne Hixr.—A sailor was conducting 
a party of gentlemen over one of our vessels-of- 
war the other day; and when he had them in 

the lower hold, touching his hat, he said : 

| ¢ Faith, if your honors give me anything, 

please do not let the officers see yees do it; for 
it’s ’gainst the rules.’ 

They took the hint, and the shrewd tar ac- 

complished his purpose. 

He Kyxew Hiyv.—* Come here, my little 
fellow,” said a gentlemen to a youngster of five 

\years, while sitting in a parlor where a large 
company were assembled. ¢ Do you know me ?’ 
“Yith thir.” ‘Who am I? Let me hear ¥ 

* You ith the man who kithed mamma, when 

‘papa wath in New York.’ 

£5" TroviLe.—You are going to have your 
troubles as well as your pleasures. 
‘not worth a snap that has not had trouble. 

A man is 
| You 
‘cannot subdue selfishness without a struggle. 
You cannot restrain pride without a conflict. 
You cannot expect to go through life without 
‘bearing burdens, But you are going to have 
help under circumstances that will redeem you 
from these things. You are going to experience 
‘more victories than defeats. Your suffirings 
| will be only here and there little spots in a whole 
field of peace and joy. 

€=" Indolence and sin are the twin monsters 
‘who prey upon beauty to its direst destruction. 
Banish them as the farmer does the weeds from 
his fields and gardens, and you will have the 
satisfaction of seeing the fruits and blossoms of | 
life tinging your face with a charm that shall 
‘grow brighter and brighter till the frosts of the 
‘winter of life transport the spiric Within you to 

‘another land, where serener beauty shall await 
| 

your gathering to crown you with the grace and 
effulgence of the angel world. 

| 

| 
“ed one morning to the waiter : 

‘about, you black rascal ? 

twice from my sleep by telling me breakfast is | 

the bed clothes’ * Why,” replied Pompey, 

anyhow, “cause dey’re waitin for de table eloff.’ | 
— 

£2” If we wich to stamp our names on wood, 

we do not pressthe iron letters on it cold ; we 

Borge from Scripture are to be imprinted on 
the minds of our scholars, they must come from 
hearts glowing with devotion. 

Jtems Foreign & Local, 
Mr. John Bartlett, ofl Maugerville, has killed 

during the past season fifteen bears. | 

The first class hotels in Boston have raised their | 
price to 34.50 per day. 

There is a rumor that the Hon. Joseph Howe 
has beermappointed Governor of British Colum- 
bia. : 

There were 23,400 emigrants arrived at New 
York last mcnth. 

Maximilian issaid to have issued a proclama- 
tion, which virtually re-establishes slavery in 
Mexico. 
There are now 1,600 National Banks in the 

United States. . 
The census of New York city, just completed, 

gives a total of 722,569 against 813,669 in 1860, 
when it 1s believed the population was far over- 
ated. 

It is stated that in the German States not a 
single person has been killed by railroad acei- 
dents since the origin of that mode of travelling 
thirty or forty years ago. 

The great lexicograpber of the age, Joseph E. 
Worcester, L. L. D., died at Cambridge, Mass, 
lust week, aged 81 years. 

A report recently presented to the London Ac- 
ademy of Medicine states that since ** spiritual- 
ism’ became in vogue cases of insanity are aug- 
mented 25 per cent. 

A person was srrested on Saturday in New 
York, and one hundred thousand dollars in coun- 
terfeit treasury notes and fractional currency 
found on his premises. 

Rosalie Poe, sister of Edgar A. Poe, the gifted 
poet, is at Baltimore, and 1s very poor. ler 
{riends appeal to the public for help. 

The sorghum erop in Wisconsin this season has 
been a success beyond all expectations. With 

| 

| 

} 

General Helos, 
IMPORTANT DECLARATION OF StCRETARY Mec- 

Crrroca.—Hugh McCulloch, Secretary of the 

United States Treasury, and therefore the high- 

est financial authority in the United States, made 
a most important speech at Fort Wyyne, Indi- 

ana, in which he broadly and distinctly affirmed 

that the present irredeemable paper currency of 
the United States was an evil—that it arose out 
of the necessities of the late war—and that if it 
is tolerated any longer it will bring upon the na- 
tion wide-spread bankruptey and disaster. The 
only way the Secretary ol the Treasury sees to 

avoid the impending national bankruptey ot the 

States is to bring the currency up to a specia 

- 

‘standard : and this can only be accomplished by 
withdrawing a portion of 1t trom circulation.— 

To affect this an early application is to be made 
to next Congress, to authorize the funding of the 
legal tenders. ll Congress passes such a measure, 
+¢ serious embarrassment to legitimate business’ 
will not certainly be averted. Mr. McCulioch’ 
significantly says ¢* probably’ such a good result’ 
will follow. But il Congress refuses to pass thia 
measure, then Mr. McCulloch says, withoutusing 
the word *¢ probabiy,’’ but spes king positively— 
the United States shall have a briel period of se- 
ductive prosperity. resulting in wide-spread bank- 
ruptey and disaster, The words of the Secretary 
are so important that we give them in full :— 
¢ The longer the inflation continues,” he said, 
¢ the more difficult will it be for us to get back to 

specie paymenis, to which we must return sooner 
or later. If Congress shall early in the approach- 
ing session authorise the funding of the legal ten 
ders, and if the work of reduction is commenced 
and carefully and prudently carried on, we shall 
reach it probably without serious embarrassment 
to legitimate business. If not, we shall have a 
brief period ol seductive prosperity resulting in 
wide-spread bankraptey and disaster.”’ 

How Baxgor Surrers.—The whole trade of their improved machinery and greater experience 
in boiling, farmers are turning their attention 
more and more to this kind ot cultivation. 

The incendiary who kindled the recent terrible 
conflagration in Augusta, Me., has confessed his 
guilt. Ilis name 18 George VW. Jones, and he 
comes from China, Maine. 

The Boston butter dealers are coming the very 
shrewd dodge of mixing 33 per cent of lard with 
their butter. 

A Massachusetts judge disallowed a will pre- 
sented lor probate, on the ground that it was dic- 
tated by a spiritual medium. 
The Chardon, Ohio, Democrat says that the 

factory of Messrs. Budlong & Stokes receives the 
milk of 1,000 cows, and manufactures {rom it a 
ton of cheese per day. 

Six French Canadian cadets who recently grad- 
uated in the military school of the Province, are 
about to leave for Mexico in order to take service 
in the Imperial army. 

Advices from Mexicostate that an Imperial de- 
cree had been published, declaring Mexico open 
to emigration from all countries. Every emi 
grant will receive a grant of land, with an authen- 

tic and immutable title, will be exempt from mil- 
itary service for five years, and will cojoy relig- 
ious liberty. 

Oil company shares of the speulative sort are 
gradually dying out, and the business of oil pro- 
duction, hike that of coal, is steadily falling into 
the hands of capitalists who are pursuing 1t as a 
business, and for the profits afforded in the sail 
of oil skiltully and cheaply produced. 

A letter from Berlin says :~—*¢ The other day 
the Crown Princess had a narrow escape. Trav- 
elling with her husband by an extra train near 
Fravkfort, their carriage was smashed in. Hap- 
pily, no one received auy bodily injury. Not u 
word has been said about it in the papers.” 
A fine statue of the Emperor Trajan 1s said to 

have becn !ound while excavating near the Villa 
Lavinia, in Rome. 

The July return shows that at the end ot that 
month the number of paupers in receipt of relief 
in England was two per cent. less than the cor 
responding period of 1864. la the north-western 
division it was 13.38 per cent. less. In the me- 
tropolis there was still, as in the preceeding 
month, an increase of above 2,000 over the num- 
ber in 1864. or 2.45 per cent. 
Thursday, 16th November, has been appointed 

a day of general Thanksgiving in Nova Scotia. 

At New York, on the 25th uit., 93 vessels ar- 
rived from foreign ports, and 16 ocean steamships 
cleared for European and Sourhern ports. 

The Western Recorder learns that ¢. D. Ar 
chibala, 145q., has been successful in forming a 
Company in England, to manufacture oil in 
Hillsboro from the Baltimore shale, and that gen 
tlemen connected with the Company are expect. 
ed here soon to arrange for commencing opera- 
tions at an carly day. 

The production of sugar in the Sandwich Is- 
lands has reached from eight to nine millions of 
pounds yearly, and is increasing with such rapid- 
ity that an intelligent sugar engineer from che 
islands, estimates the production in 1865 at six- 
teen millions of pounds. 
The people of South Carolina dread the dis- 

bandment of eolored troops even worse than they 
do their presence as armed soldiers. When dis- 
banded, they will probably return to their homes 
filled with vew ideas of their rights, and it is 
feared that they will constitute a dangerous ele- 
ment of the population. 
A French chemist asserts that if tea be ground 

like coffee before hot water is put upon it, ic will 
yield double the amount of exhilirating qualities. 
The Book Society, Paternoster Row, London, 

has published Bunyan's ¢ Pilgrim's Progress” 
in a volume that may be boughs for a penny. 
A man fell overboard at the Ferry wharf in | 

Carleton, St. John, on Saturdav night, and was | 
rescued from drowning by Mr. D. Coholan, the 
manager of the Ferry Boats. This is the ninth 
man Mr. Coholan has rescued from drowning. — 
The Globe suggests that the Royal Humane So- 
ciety have now an excellent opportunity to dis- 
pose of one of their gold medals, 

Scientifically, the oyster is a lamel-libranchiate 
mollusc. Each oyster can produce 1,200.000 
eggs. Each young oyster is the one hundred and | 
twentieth of an inch in length, and about two 
millions may be packed within the dimensions of | 
a cubic inch. About one-half of all the young | 
oysters are eaten up hy old fish. Oysters attain | 
their majority in two years. The oyster trade ot 
New York alone is estimated at over $500,000 | 
annually. 

A London paper says ¢ the Republic the TFe- | 
nians want to set up would be composed of the | 
offscourings of transatlantic rasdyisT, of mohs of | 
indiginons ~~gamamis, and of a theatrical army 
of kerote tailors, stage-struck counter-jumpers, | 

custody.” 

charge of murdering his own child. 

The doctor took it in his | 

You Rave roused me it was dead. Suspicion being aroused, the Dr- | and arms snd stores san 
was arrested. 

| child, it was found that death had been eaused hy 
‘ready, and nov you are attempting to strip off strangulation, as the blood had gathered 

“if so of the age hsp had been held. 
ye i the testimony of his wife it appears that you isn't gwine to get up, I must hab de sheet | the third child that has died a manner. | 

Oo examining the body of the 't 

at thet 

From | 
this ist 

! 

There 18 now in course of hearing in the Su-! 

lie 
the | 8 

A Dr. Wade, in Crawford county, Miss. has | has been Issue 
been arrested and bound over for trial on the 2, 1862 3, and 1863-4, the sum of 

His wife | 3d was paid out of the Lnper: 

France was, in the first half 

in. | ERS 179, whilst En 

Venetia and the Papal States, 

Houlton and vicinity has been diverted from Ban- 
gor to Portland and Boston. The St. Andrews 
Railroad comes within 44 miles of Houlton. All 
their freight now reaches them by this railroad: 
The merchant sends his orders for goods to Bos< 
ton on Monday morning and on Saturday his 
goods are in his store. Formerly much of the 
trade was with St. John, but that has now en- 
tirely ceased. Aroostock county needs a railroad 
extending from somewhere near where the Euro. 
pean railway will strike the Penobscot, and ex 
tending through the country as far as it ean be 
made to extend. HH lumber and live stock and 
every kind of raw material ean pay to be trans. 
ported, surely such a railroad would find is ea- 
pacities put to the utmost strength at once. We 
never had any faith in a railroad mn that direction 
tll we saw the enormous amount of undeveloped 
resources in this portion of the State.— Maine 
Farmer. . 

Tne Boston Lumber Marker.—A Boston ex- 

will undoubtedly do their best to forward «ll the 
rough lumber suited to the American market be 
tween now and next spring, when, with the ter- 
mination of the Reciproeity Treaty, they no 
longer have assurances ol free trade. They will 
be stimulated to this effort, moreover, by highly 
remunerative prices-—for prices must rule high 
during the winter in spite of all the inducements 
to forwarding supplies, as the season ot the year 
is unfavorable for shipments. At present rutes 
of lumber and exchange, there is no margin for 
European exports, and deals are relatively low 
and slow of sale. Spruce lumber, which is a 
lending article for building Jarposes, is very 
scarce and wanted. We quote cargo sales at 
$17 to $18 per M., as to quality. Soft Pine i 
in demand, and selling (Boston survey) at $7 
to 375 for Nos. Is and 2s; £65 for 3s; $45 for 
48; and $35 for 5s. Short lumber, including 
latts, clapboards and shingles, is in goud demand 
at very tull and steadily advancing rates, 

Wirar tne Fenians Have Doxe axp ExprcTEn 
10 Do.—We find the lollowing in a recent num- 
ber of" au Irish paper : 

It is supposed that the Fenian Centres in the 
Federal Siates have received, alter five vemrs'agi- 
tation, littie short of £800,000. To Ireland they 
sent comparatively little, but in sending any they 
involved their correspondents mextricably. In 
the fortnight which has elapsed since the sup- 
pression of the Irish Nation, and the arrest of 
the prisoners, sums amounting to ‘More than 
£5,000 have been intercepted hy government, 
American bills for £1,000, £500 and £1.500 
had been found upon prisoners, and other sums 
were delivered by the letter carriers into the 
hands of the police. Some preparations were 
made for actual conflict. One smith manufac- 
tured 2,000 pikeheads, and these, in fifties, wero 
sent down to Fenian Centres throushout the 
country. There is a reality, as well as a tradi 
tion, ahout the steel pikehead which affected the 
unwary and the unthinking. The pikeheads were 
followed by. revolvers, numbers of which have 
teen found, 
The Fenians, however, had a prudent concern 

for their own safety. Several thousand breast- 
piates were ordered, against which, it is said, the minnie bullet Would Ue poweriess. Bulleta per- 
cussion caps, barrels of powder, and all the dead- 
lw instruments of war were purchage?!, Uniforms 
and flags were purchased and displayed. That 
any person with the smallest amonnt of intell- 
gence or caution should join a couspiracy posses. 

{sed of sueh contemptible rexources, is almost ine 
credible. Yes here are letters, documents, bills 
to a considerable amount, pikeheads, revolvers, 
uniforms and gunpowder. The whole plot 
stands revealed, and a terrible plotit is. Not in the slightest degree formidable as political or. ganization, but fearful as an engine for assassina- 
tion, outrage and robbery. If the accused are 
proved to be guilty, no punishment could be too great for their crime. They adopted the worst features of the most sanguinary venlism and planned the murder of even their own priests 

On Tuesday evening the Ball ofv i 
cellency and his er i hod. Mo tel, and was one of the largest and most brilliant ever beld in St. John. Over four hundred per- sons were present, and ‘wt least one half of the gentlemen were in uniform. The ball was open- ed about half-past nine, by the lon. Mra. Gore don, who daneed with the Mayor, and His Ex- 

| eellency the Lieutenant Governor, who danced 
with the lady of the Hon. John H. Gray. At 
supper, after the usual loyal toasts, the Mayor 
propused the health of « The Bride,” whieh was 
received with loud and heatty cheers. His Ex. 
cellency responded briefly, and 1 return proposed 
*“ The prosperity of the City of St. John.” to which the Recorder responded, [is Excellene ‘and Mrs, Gordon retired about one o'clock, but 

| dancing was kept up without intermission until 
ere 8 oy POS ee BF rvomn and attorneys’ clerks pining to be taken into | ter. three.— Freeman. 

» 

d., showing that in the vears - 
£276,568 4s 

tal treasury for the F a a : ; «  1lately gave birth to a child, which appeared | transport of troors ¢ bs 4 ; 5 A traveller stopping at a hotel, exclaim- | 5 iz xt healthy: » Which appeared | port of troops to Canada, for the mainte 
7 i . * What are You bands and held ita few moments, when he said | 062,971 2 

mance of troops there in the : 
00Ds there in the same period, £1, 

<3 od; clothing, &e., £145.326 9s 44 » bi. 8 ’ Tem a ay yo ppucd, Z050,071 128 jem 
1 ’ 3 pe 5 in the years 1862, 1863, 

otal, £2.760.210 Rs. 
' { Sie £ non nf wind 1864 the province of Canada expended for 

he militin and volunteer forees the sums of &91,- 
SD aAw ) | OF sf ’ 

al, $374.090. a 

According to an offiemnl paper just issued the 

| preme Court at New York a case in which a hus. | Vue of merehundise imported into Bogland from 
band sues a second wife to obtain a divorce, . 
the reason that his first wife is living, 

é # 5 : sists that he acted in good faith in marrvine 
bring them hot om the furnace ; and if our !gne from whom he now seeks to be 3 iy and | 

"says that he received information of a reliable p 
nature that his first wite, who was in Eagland. 
bad died. It 13, now shown that the first wile is|Swvoy to France and of haste 
alive and doing well, 

of the present year, 
sland’s exports only 

Liked | mounted to £4,374.619. 

Garibaldi offers himself a8 a candidate for re 
resentative of Turin in the next [talian legisla- 

| ture, with a view of preventing the annexation of 

ning the conquest of 

change paper remarks :—Qur Provincial friends’ 
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