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The soldier steps bravely to battle ; 
The Woodman lays axe to the tree. 

They are each of the breed of the heroes, 
The manhood attempted in strife ; 

Strong hands that go lightly to labor, 
True hearts that take comfort in life. 

In each is the seed to replenish : 
The world with the vigor it needs— 

The centre of honest affections— 
The impulse to generous deeds. 

But the sharks drink the blood of the fishes; 
The sailor is dropped in the sea; 

The soldier lies cold by his cannon, 
The woodman is crushed by his tree. 

Each prodigal life that is wasted 
In many achievements unseen, 

But lehgthond the day of the coward, 
And strengthens the crafty and mean. 
The blood of the noblest is lavished 

That the selfish a profit may find ; 
But God sees the lives that are squandered, 
And we to his wisdom are blind. 

Select Tale, 
MY WIFE'S SECRET. 

Concluded. 

And sure enough, who should drive up by, 

at a rapid rate, but Anna Maria, in a four whecl- 

ed cab, and witheut her bonnet, and with a 

flower in her hair. This blow, comming so 

close upén the attack of the widow lady, was 

almost more than I could bear. 

* « Where can she be going to?’ gasped I 

half unconsciously. “It's the most extraord- 

inary thing I ever heard of.” 

«T have heard of similar things,” returned 

Peabody, quietly, “although I never experien- 

ced anything of the sort myself. Of course, I 

don’t know where she is going to; but the di- 

rection she has taken is towards St. John’s 

Wood.” 

T hastened back to my own house, and with 

the air of a man who has forgotten something, 

began to search in the pocket of a greatcoat 

* hanging up in the hall. 
“By the by,” said I, as the servant who let 

me in was disappearing, “I think your mistress 

must have got it after all. Just run up, and 

tell her I want to see her for a minute.” 

Emily Jane, who had been in our service 

ever since we were married, turned as scarlet 

as her cap-ribbons. “Sir,” said she, bolder 

than brass, “ missis has just stepped out; she 

has taken two of the little girls for a morning 

walk.” ; 

“Which two?” inquired I, looking this 

abandoned young person full in the face. Her 

gubtle spirit was cowed by that course of pro- 

cedure ; she replied that she did not know— 

she didn’t recollect—she hadn’t paid particular 

attention, but she rather thought that it was 

the two youngest—all in a breath. 

“Tn that case,” rejoined I, pointing with 

withering scorn to the perambulator, “dow 

came this here? No, Emily Jane; your mis- 

tress must have taken out with her to-day, the 

same two children that she took on Monday and 

on Thursday, when her sore throat was so bad 

that she could not go out with me.” 

“ Yes sir,” replied she; “it was the same 

two.” 
“ Emily Jane,” said I solemnly, “always 

tell the truth. I know all. Where is your 

mistress gone to all by herself to-day, with her 

hair so neatly arranged, and a flower stuck in 

the left-hand side of her head ? and that after 

telling me she was too busy to move cut. Con- 

cealment is worse than useless. Where is 

she 7” 
“ Wild horses shouldnt do it,” returned the 

domestic resolutely. “I told her I wonld keep 

it dark, and T won't betray no confidence as has 

been reposed in me. You must find it out all 

of your own head, sir. O dear, O dear” 

Here, to my confusion, Emily Jane cast her 

apron, by a sudden and dexterous movement 
over her features, and in that blinded condition 

rushed down the kitchen stairs like a bull stung 
by bees. 

At that moment the front-door bell rang with 
violence such as none of our visitors, except 
the captain, ever dared to use. My wretched 
heart seemed to experience a little throb of joy. 

[ic at least, then,—and I confess my suspicions 

had bees turned in this direction, for was it not 

tus profession to guard us from foreign foes, and 

to destroy owr domestic peace,—he at least, I 

say, unless tere was wore than one,~1 dared 
not trust myself to finish the reflection, but 

opened the front door with my own hands. 

It was somebody in uniform, but not the eap- 

tain, ** Telegram for Mrs. R.” squeaked the 
boy in his shrill, thin, voice ; *“ please to sign 
on the right band side.” Then dancing a dou- 
ble-shuffle upon the door-step, in order to keep 
himself warm, he broke forth into ballad, 
“ There's somebody in the house with Dinah, 

there’s somebody in the house I know ; there's 

omebody in the house with Dinah "— 
I didn’t like his impudence, and I didn’t 

like his song, but there was nothing in it but 
to submit. What could Anna Maria be doing 
with telegrams? “ From Rupert Morrington, 
6 Cupidon Villa, St. John’s Wood. Pray be 

this time. I am engaged till twelve. 

trust you will be looking your best, not pale 
-ae en Monday and Thursday.” 

“There’s somebody in the house with Dinah, 

‘there’s somebody in the house I Anow”—I 

rushed out with the receipt in my hapd, and 
_ the boy snatched it and took to flight, for he 

9. 

goon as it was finished ; there was a question 
as to whether the flower in her hair was an im- 

na Maria all about it. 

portrait for which the dear creature had saved 

phic messages. I felt that some immediate 

action was necessary, or that I should be suffo- 

cated. In a couple of minutes I was ina Han- 

som bound for Cupidon Villa, in a state of mind 

casier imagined than described ; and yet Thad 

often read descriptions of it in movels which 

professed to describe aristocratic life, and often 

had seen upon the stage (although principally 

in farces) the husband racked by jealous pangs. 

What had there been to laugh at in that, I 

wondered now. Why should the tenderest 

emotions of the human heart be made the sub- 

ject of buffoonery. But what a wicked looking 

set of houses were these which I was now pass- 

ing! If bricks and mortar, and especially 

stucco, can look vicious, certainly St. John’s 

Wood possesses a pattern for— 

« What number, sir?” shouted my driver 

through the little hole in the roof. * This is 

Cupidon Villa.” 

«I am sorry to hear it,” groaned I, passing 

my pocket-handkerchief over my brow. ¢ Don’t 

mind me, my good man,” for his countenance 

evinced much dismay at my voice and manner, 

«1 know that it is not your fault that I am 

miserable. Please to pull up at No. 6.” - 

Of all the wicked looking houses in Cupidon 

Villa, No. 6 was, it scemed to me, the wicked- 

est. The round eye which formed its staircase 

window winked viciously in the sunlight, and 

in the garden was a little grating, as though 

for the purpose of reconnoissance before admit- 

tance, which was ndt a little grating to me.— 

The drawing-room shutters were closed. This 

latter circumstance gave me some satisfaction, 

since it might signify that Mr. Morrington was 

dead, but a glance at the gay attire of the ser- 

vant-girl who answered my summons, cut away 

that ground of consolation. : 

“Js Mrs. R. within?’ inquired I, with a 
tone of assumed indifference. 

“ Well—yes, sir—but you can’t see her just 

at present. Mr. Morrington has a great objec- 

tion to" — 

« Confound Mr. Morrington !” eried I, push- 

ing my way in. “I want to see my wife.” 

“ Oh, vour wife is it, sir ¥”” replied the maid, 

with a gigele. ¢“ Then, of course, go up, if 

you please, although it’s as much as my place 

is worth. You will find them in the drawing- 

room.” 

“What ! there?” exclaimed I, passionately, 

pointing to the closed windows. 

¢ Yes, of course, sir! That's the room they 

always sit in.” 
They always sit in? Then this sort of thing 

must have been going on for years! 

I cleared the two little flights of stairs in a 
couple of bounds, and hurled open the drawing- 

room door like a catapult. 
I found myself in a large apartment, darken- 

ed, indeed, upon one side, but well lit by a 

huge window, (invisible from the front of the 

house, ) at its northern end. In the centre of 
the room was a raised structure, hung with pur- 

ple, and rather resembling a scaffold decorated 

for the execution of royalty, and upen the scaf- 
fold sat my wife in an uncomfortable attitude, 
and with an expression of countenance that she 

only wears upon those ceremonious occasions 
which demand what are called *‘ company maa- 

ners.” Between her and the window stood a 

gentleman with moustaches, and in a velvet 
coat—at an easel, and evidently painting her 

portrait. He elevated his eye-brows at my pe- 

culiar mode of entering the room, and looked 
towards my wife as if for an explanation of the 

phenomenon. 
“Tt is only my husband, Mr. Morringren,” 

returned she. “QO, John, I am so sorry that 

you found me out, for I had meant my picture 

to be a’ pleasant surprise to you upon your 

birthday next week. This was to be. my last 
sitting but one ; and nobody knows the trouble 

I have takey to keep you ignorant of my com- 
ing here. That stupid Emily Jane must have 

let it out. 
“ No, my dear,” said I: ¢ I discovered the 

fact for myself through the telegram ; and really 

I couldn’t help coming down to see how the 

picture was getting on. It was so very kind 
of you. And, dear me, Mr. Morrington, what 
a charming likeness !” 

“ Well, it’s not in a very good light, you 

see,” rejoined he, deprecatingly. “Not hav- 
ing a room witha skylight, I'm obliged to block 

up these windows, and manage how I can. Tt 
makes the house dark, and I am afraid caused 

you to stumble at the drawing-room door.” 

“yes,” said I; that was just it; I very 
nearly came in head first. I—I only thought 
I'd look in on my way to the city. I won’t in- 
terrupt you another moment ; and, indeed, I 
have myself no time to lose.” 

I gave the maid five shillings, and—thinking 
it would be more likely to insure her silence— 
a chuck under the chin. Then I wrote to Pea- 
body from Dunhill Row, (where my place of 
business is situated) to tell him that I would 
not make a fool of him any longer; but the 
fact was that, during the last few weeks, I had 
been making my wife sit for her picture, which 
he was to come and pass his judgement on as 

provement or not. 

Bat I knew that Emily Jane would tell An- 
However, nothing was 

said until my birthday arrived, and with it the 

| up her pin-mone ys and put herself to the great- 

are not beautiful enough to make all the world 

fall in love with you, but,I never dreamed of 

such a thing !”’ ‘ 

¢ That's all right, John,” said she, kissing 

me, but there was a wicked twinkle in her kind | 

eyes as she said dryly, ““ Tam glad to hear you 

say that, for do you know my dear, I almost 

thought you were just a little jealous ¥” 

Tue Power or FreexasoNry.—The loca- 

lity known at Constantinople as Old Haviar 

Khan was recently the scene of a singular row. 

For some time past the narrow and dirty en- 

closure had been daily filled with crowds of 

chiefly Jews tripoteurs, to an extent which vir- 

tually put an end to the thoroughfare. Com- 

plaint was accordingly made to the municipal 

police inspector, and three or four of his men, 

entered the place to force the crowd to *“ move 

on.” Bold, however, on their own ground, the 

Jews not only refused, but on the bottle-green 

coated myrmidons proceeding to vos des fails, 

tarned on them, and hustled the whole in the 

street. The ringleader singled out the inspec- 

tor, and had mauled him sadly before some one 

shouted cut to the combatants that they were 

both freemasons. The effect was instantaneous, 

from blows the ¢ brethern ” rapidly passed to 

embraces and mutual apologies, amid the 

laughter of the crowd. The municipal council, 

however, on hearing of the affair insisted on 

its inspector lodging a charge at the Zaptich, 

but this brother Glacomo refused to do so, plead- 

ing fraternal duty. and offering to resign rather 

than put the law in force against a G. P. M. 

Server Effendi has therefore, perforce, condon- 

ed the assault, and Brother Glacomo is to re- 

ceive a new sash and whip of office. 

Life. 
Life bears us on like a stream of a mighty 

river ; our boat at first glides quietly down the 

narrow channel through the playful murmur- 

ings of the little brook, and the windings of its 

glossy border. The trees shed their blossoms 

over our young heads ; the flowers on the brink 

seems to offer themselves to our young hands; 

we are happy in hope, and we grasp eagerly at 

the beauties around wus; but the stream hur- 

ries us on, and still our bands are empty. Our 

course in youth and manhood is along a wider 

and a deeper flood, and avail objects more 

striking and magnificent. We are animated 

by the moving pictures of enjoyment aud indus- 

try which toss before us; we are excited by 

some short-lived success, or depressed and ren- 

dered miserable by some equally short-lived 

disappointment. But our energy and despond- 

ence are both in vain, The stream bears us on, 

and our joys and our griefs alike are left behind 

us; we may be shipwrecked but we cannot 

anchor ; our voyage may be hastened, but it can- 

not be delayed ; whether rough or smooth, the 

river hastens towards its home, till the roaring 

of the ocean is in our ears, and the tossing of 

its waves is beneath our keel, and the land 

lessens from our eyes, and the floods are lifted 

up around us, and the shores loses sight of us, 

and we take our last leave of the earth and its 

inhabitants; and of our farther voyage there is 

no further witness, but the infinite and the 

cternal.— Bishop Heber. 

Biarried Life. 
“ Laziness is the devil’s cushion.” 

run much from home. 

more worth than gold. Many a marriage be- 

gins like a rosy morning, and ‘then falls away 

like a snow-wreath. And why? Because the 
married pair neglect to be as well-pleasing to 
cacn other after marriage as before.  Endeav- 
our always to please one another. Consider, 
ye daughters, what the word * wife” expresses. 
The married woman is the husband’s faith ; in 

her hand he must be able to entrust the key of 
his heart, as well as the key of his eating-room. 
His honour and his home are under her keep- 
ing—his well-being in her hand. Think of 
this! And you, ye sons, be faithful husbands, 

and good fathers of families. 

Do not 

One’s own hearth is of 

Hear rroM Tue Stans.—It is a startling 
fact, that if the carth were dependent alone 
upon the sun for heat, it would not keep exist- 
ence in animal and vegetable life upon its sur- 
face. It results from the researches of Pouil- 
let, that the stars furnish heat cnough in the 
year to melt a crust of ice seventy feet thick— 

almost as much as is supplied by the sun. This 
may appear strange when we consider how im- 
measurably small must be the amount of heat 
received from any of those distant bodies. But 
the surprise vanishes when we remember that 
the whole firmament is so thickly sown with 
stars, that in some places thousands are crowd-| 
ed together within a space no greater than that 

occupied by the full moon.— Old Jonathan. 

Never Despair.—How good and seasonable 

are those old maxims, which, with emphatic | 

brevity, give eourage to the desponding and 

new vigour to the weary, when homilies and 

exhortations are powerless. But not one of them, 

excellent though the others may be, has so much 

virtue and efficacy as this hopeful ejaculation, 

“ Never despair |” The lot of man is disap- 

pointment, but his worse enemy is despair. 

Resolute confidence, when all other means 

fail, may often avert danger, and overcome | 

difficulty ; nay, more, it may convert the bane | 

into a blessing. 
— 

Tur Creveresr Op tany Our. —An old 

lad ; being asked to subscribe for a newspaper, 

* 

declined, en the ground that when she wanted 

. 

magnesia, manganese, and silicia=—twenty dif 

ferent articles. The peculiar flavgur of tea de- 

pends on the volatile oil, which iglighter than 

water, and has a lemon-yellow cdlour and the 

smell of tea. Licbig is of the opinion that tea 

is not only an astrigent and dilugnt, but pos- 

sesses nutritive properties of nog mean kind. 

A great deal of profound chemisthy is connect- 

ed with the subject of theine as it exists in 

tea, and caffeine in coffee ; both wf the same 

property or substanco, contained dn dissimilar 

vegetable produetions—the leavesiof one tree, 

and the berries of the other. Téa and coffee 

act upon the nerves and upon the brain, and 

have a quickening and refreshing influence ; 

bat taken in excess result in vv iw preju- 

dicial to sleep and rest. Green teas considered 

more injurious to persons of a highly nervous 

temperament than the black.— Chemical News. 

A STREAK Aneap of N oalL.—Addispate once 

arose between two Scotchmen, nand Campbell 

and M’Lean, upon the antiquity @f their fami- 

lics. The latter would not allow that the Camp- 

bells had any right to rank with fhe M’Leans 

in antiquity, who, he insisted, were in existence 

as a clan since the beginning of the world. 

Campbell had a little more biblical knowledge 

than his antagonist, and asked him if the clan 

of the M’Leans was before the flood. 

« Flood ! what flood 1” asked M’Lean. 

*“ The flood, you know, that drewned all the 

world but Noah and his family, and his flock,” 

said Campbell. 

““ Pooh | you and your flood,” said M’Lean : 

““ My clan was afore the flood.” 

¢ T have not read in my Bible,” said Camp- 

bell, of the name of M’Lean going into Noah's 

ark.” : 
¢ Noah's ark!” retorted M’Lean, in con- 

tempt. *“ Who ever heard o’ a M’Lean that 

hadn’t 2 boat ¢’ his ain 2” 

Ixpustry.—Man must have occupation orbe 

miserable. Toil is the price of sleep and ap- 

petite, of health and enjoyment. The very 

necessity which overcomes our natural sloth, is 

a blessing. The world does not contain a briar 

or a thorn which divice merey could have 

spared. We are happier with the sterility, 

which we can overcome by .industry, than we 

could have been with spontancous plenty and 

unbounded profusion. I'he body and the mind 

are improved by toil that fatigues them. The 

toil is a thousand times rewarded by the pleas- 

ure which it bestows. Its cnjoyments are pe- 

culiar. No wealth can purchase them, no in- 

dolence can tastesthem. They flow only from 

the exertions which they repay. 

£5" God knows what keys in the human 

soul to touch in order to draw out its sweetest 

and most perfect harmonies. They may be the 

wainor strains of sadness and sorrow ;. they may 

be the loftier notes of joy and gladness; God 

knows where the melodies of our natures are, 

and what discipline will call them forth. Some 

with plaintive songs must walk in lowly vales 

all life’s weary way ; others in loftier hymus 

shall sing of nothing but joy as they tread 

the mountain tops of life; but they all unite 

without a discord or a jar, as the ascending an- 

them of loving and believing hearts finds its 

way into the chorus of the redeemed in heaven. 

Wonex.—Aunanonymous German writer has 

yeeently prepared an article on‘ the crimes of 

women,,” which shows by irrefragable evidence 

that they are in a glorious minority among the 

criminals of Europs. France, he shows, ex- 

hibits a proportion of seventeen per cent. of a 

serious kind committed by women to eighty. 

three per cent. of similar offences by men. Sta 

tisties, stretching from 1835 to 1865, changed 

nothing in this proportion. In Baden (and in 

all parts of Germany bordering on France it is 

about the same), the number of prisoners is one 

in 9,163 men, and one in 46,692 women. 

fF A lady in Lafayette, Ind., recently in 

preparing her Sunday dinner put some beans 

in a pot to bake In hurry to get to church 

she inadvertently put her hymn-bock in the 

pot and wrapped a picee of pork in her pocket 

handkérehicf and took it to church with ber. 

Her mortification was intense upon discovering 

her mistake during service; so was her hus- 

band’s at the singularly pious composition of his 

repast. 

& * Madame, your boy can’t pass for half 

fare, he is too large,” said the conductor of a 

railway train which had been detained on the 

road by snow. “He may be too large now,” 

replied the matron, *“ but he was small enough 

when we started.” The conductor gave in, 

and the boy passed for half fare. 

¢=5 Nothing keeps a man from being rich, 

like thinking he has enough; nothing from 

knowledge and wisdom, like thinking he has 

both. 

€=" Great souls are always loyally submis- 

sive and reverent to what is over them ; only 

small mean souls are otherwise. 

£5" Never blame a friend without joining 

some commendation to make reproof go down. 

g%" If a man is not satisfied with a little, it 

is very certain he will never have enough. 

&& Never allow yourself to be seen with a 

worse face than you wore for the painter. 

£2" Fall in love with nat~~ 

and glory, and your suit wil’ 

g35 Time is said to 

beauty 
. 

not a few use it 
Er — 

as quickly and easily made, and to be fully equal 

in quality and durability to the common type, 

the price being only one-third of the latter. It 

offers the advantage of less weight as compared 

with metal type, and can be remoulded when 

worn. It presents particular advantages for 

stereotyping. 

7 The village of Vadjams (France), a com- 

mune of eight hundred inhabitants, has been al- 

most totally destroyed by a conflagration, kin- 

dled, it was supposed, by a child playing with 

lucifer matches in a barn. Out of thirty-four 

houses, of which the village was composed, seven 
oniy remain. 

g> There is now on exhibition in Boston a 

California Redwood plank from one of the mam- 

moth trees of that State. Tt is one of the largest 

planks ever sawed, its dimensions being 12 feet 

long, 8 feet wide, and 3 inches thick. 

The number of black lead pencils made in 

Keswick, England, is 25,000 per week—that is 

about 13,000,000 per annum. At an average 

length of seven inches this would give 1,436} 

miles of black lead and cedar. The cedar annu- 

aliv consnmed amounts to 12,000 cubic feet, and 

tha vellow pine in due proportion. The plum- 

bago is part] y the produce of the Borrow Dale 

Mine, and partly from Mexico and Peru. The 

number of hands employed is 200, and their 

highest wages vary from fifteen shillings to twen- 

ty shillings per week. 

iF A paper asks very innocently if it is any 

harm to sit in the lapse of ages. Another re- 

plies that it all depends on the kind of ages se- 

lected. Those from 13 to 25 it puts down as 
xtra hazardous. 

i Amid great pomp and enthusiasm the 

Princess Dagmar, aflianced of the Czarovitch, 

made her entry into St. Petersburg, and the fol- 

lowing day embraced the Greek faith. 

The unostentatious manner in which Miss 

Burdett Coutts, of London, ministers to the poor 

and afilicted is an illustration of the Divine 

truth, that the love of God is the love of his crea- 

tares. 

57 In the town of Bethlehem, N Y., the body 

of a little child after being placed in its coffin 

gave signs of life ; it moved, turned over, and 

was azain clasped in its mother's arms and is 
now well. 

i An innocent young girl of Rochester, N. 

Y., after being accused and arrested for steal- 

ing gold rings, and hauled around for two weeks 

from the jail to the police court, abused and treat- 

od as a felon, and condemed to the society of 

the degraded and corrupt, has at length been 

saved from a life in the State's prison by the con- 

fession of another girl. 

g4= A bronze statue of Sir John Franklin 

has been erected in London near the Duke of 

York’s column, between Carlton House and Pall 

Mall 

The bears are very hungry and plenty in 
Maine this season. 

£75 There are more than 300,000 miners em- 

ployed in the British mines, and the amount of 

coal which they annually extract, is about 70,- 

000,000 tons. If 70,000,000 tons of coal were 

excavated from a mining gallery five feet high 

and one hundred feet wide, the gallery would 

be no less than five hundred miles in length. 

There are grounds for supposing that the annual 

product of the coal fields of the world, does not 

at present greatly exceed 100,000,000 tons, and 

therefore the British contribute nearly seven- 

tenths of the total of the earth’s coal product. 

£5> The New York Herald says that among 

those lost on board the steamer Evening Star, 

from New York, were ninety-seven courtezans, 

most of them of tender age, who had been col- 

lected from the different houses of ill-fame in 

New York and engaged to spend the winter in 

New Orleans. They were being taken on by 

the mistresses of the houses who had hired them. 

A royal Bengal tiger, attached to a menagerie 

exhibiting at thé West recently, had a diseased 

tail, and his owner, after much cogitation, re- 

solved that it must be amputated. Accordingly, 

at La Selle, Ill, a tarrier known as Dr. Critch- 

erson, was called upon to remove the offending 

member. The tiger was chained, and the tail 

was taken off in a scientific manner; but the 

royal animal was so enraged at the idea of being 

converted into a bob-tailed tiger, that he made 

one desperate effort to free himself, and died in 

the attempt; -* but,” triumphantly adds the pa- 

per from which these facts were deduced, the 

tail was amputated.” The proprietor of the an- 

imal was sorry to the extent of $1,000, the value 

of the tiger. 

iF A Boston paper gives a melancholy ac- 
count of the present condition of the United 

States oil regions :—% The great oil sensation 

has died out. We no longer hear of fortunes 

Leing made in a day, and a ten-acre trace of 

land selling for a fabulous price. The oil re- 

rion of Pennsylvania are all but deserted, and 

property which sold for thousands and thousands 

of dollars years ago, can now be had for a song. 

The failure of Culver, Tenn & Co. pricked the 
bubble, scattered the speculators to the four 

winds, and ruined hundreds in a financial point 

of view who had invested their “ all” in the pros- 
pects of striking « ile..” 

e5> A terrible calamity has occurred in the 

Red Sea—the foundering of the Indian steam- 

ship Bhima, in consequence of a colision with 

another vessel called the Nada. The vessel 

began to sink immediately after the accident, 

and, horrible to relate, out of 101 passengers 

only 22 were saved. 

A man can now travel round the world in 

about 100 days, touching twice at Europe, once 
at Africa, twice at Asia, four times at Auystrala- 

sia, and four times at America. Thirty years 

ago a mail packet took forty days to reach Ame- 

rica from England ; now a person can travel by 

sca nearly ten times that distance in alittle more 

than twice the time. 

The Portland Press of Tuesday says:—Miss 

Caroline Brewer, aged about 70 years, died in 

the Alms Iouse in this city, on Friday last. She 

had been an inmate of the House for the last 

thirty five years. She had not spoken an intel- 

lizible word in all that time. Having been dis- 

appointed in love, in early life, she made a vow 

never to speak another word, and she religiously 

kept her vow till her tongue was paralyzed in 
death. One of the wonders of the world, a wo- 

man in the full possession of her vocal faculties 

and yet keeping silence for nearly halt a cen- 
tury ? 

&F Mrs. Elizabeth Cade Stanton, announces 

herself in the New York paper, a¢ a ‘candidate 
for representative in Congress. She professes 

independent principles, with a moral reservation 

in favor of the Republican party, provided it 
advocates negro suffrage, and asks support on the 

high ground of safety of the nation and justice to 

its citizens. 

2 A Rochester (N. Y.) telegram says that at 
a meeting of the Fenian Brotherhood held there 
the ofher night it was resolved, that “if the 

(Canadian anthorities inflict punishment on the 

Fenian prisoners now in their hands the most 

severe retaliatory measures will be immediately 

adopted.** The Brotherhood need lave no far 

of thew fellow Fenians not getting justice (lone 

them but perhaps that is just what they do sot 
wish their friends to receive ! 

57 A mo aster has been on exhibition: In- 
napolis, in which the gencral story 
4 Hatne ee aa 

respect better off than they were a year ago ? 

Have they all money enough now to buy food 

and clothes and fire-wood to keep them comfort- 

able during the approaching winter ? Do they 

feel perfectly satisfied with their condition ? 

Are they as independent as they wish to be ? 

Are they making sufficient provision for sickness 

and old age ? 
If they can answer Yes to all these questions 

we congratulate them; but if they cannot, then 

let them ask themselves why they cling to this 

city life, so full of miseries and trouble and trials 

for them and their families. 
Men who occupied positions similar to their 

own ; men known to many of the class we now 

address, bravely resolved three or four years ago 

to make an effort te put an end to the state of 

dependance in which they then lived, and to 
become owners of land and their own master. 

These men settled, some on the Grand Lake, in 

Queen’s County and in Sunbery, some in John- 

ville, some in Albert County, and to-day all of 

them who persevered are absolutely independent, 
owners of houses, of barns full of oats, barley, 

buckwheat, potatoes, hay, &c., of cattle and 
sheep and horses. They are positively wealthy, 

compared to those who shrank from the very 

appearance of difficulty and preferred to live in 

filthy lanes and alleys, paying bigh rents for 

their miserable tenements, and dragging on a 

precarious existence on such wages as they conld 
earn, rather than venture into the woods; even 

in company with hundreds of others. 
We constantly receive the most cheering ac- 

counts from the settlements. The Newcastle 
settlement, a gentleman who does business in the 

neighborhood assures us is one of the most thriv- 
ing and flourishing in the Province young as it 
is. The settlers who three or four years ago 
were worth little or nothing, now own six or 
seven head of cattle each, draught oxem, sheep, 

&c., and have plenty of food for themselves and 

fodder for their cattle, and are selling large 
quantities of oats, &ec., so that the property ac- 

tually accumulated by them at this moment is 

worth more than all the wages they could possi- 

bly have earned if they had remained in St. 
aohn. 
The difficulties which frighten so many are 

but temporary, and vanish on as soon as they 
are fairly grappled with. We wish some of the 
men who now toil in mills and at other heavy 

work, or hang about the corners waiting for a 

chance job, would see those settlements for them- 

selves, could see all the comfort, and happiness, 

and independence that they too may attain if 
they muster courage to break old associations 

and to brave some difficulties. They would soon 

be convinced of their folly and gladly avail 
themselves of the great opportunity now within 
their reach.— freeman. 

The Inlercolonial Jowrnal of Commerce 

says :—“ The advantage of building up an inde- 

pendent system commercially as we'l as politi- 
cally, for British America, is so very obvious that 

it is diflicult to understand how it can be ques- 

tioned by any mind of ordinary intelligence. 

There are many obstacles of course to be remov- 

ed, the mere existence of which is sufficient to 

afford carping opponents material for alleging 

that the thing is impossible. - The removal of 

these obstacles is, of course, the principal reason 

for entering into the political arrangement. But 

apart from obstacles, it i3 desirable, with a view 

both to the social and commercial stability of the 

separate provinces, that they should be rendered 

more independent, in every sense, of the com- 

munities across the line. Is it possible for any 

man in his senses to observe what is now trans- 

piring there without feeling the absolute neces- 

sity, as a measure of safety, of our steering clear 

of ‘that maelstrom of democracy before which all 

existing institutions, laws, compacts and rights 

of others, are as mere chaff. To be in any way 

dependent, either politically or commercially, 

on a country passing through the stages of a 
revolution, of which the end may possibly be 

universal anarchy and destruction, would be the 

height of imprudence. Who is there that can 

now entertain the slightest leaning towards an- 

nexation as an idea to be entertained for the 

benefit of these provinces? On the contrary, 

who does not see that our -most vital interests 

are involved in keeping as far as possible out of 

the scope of the revolation, and secking, by 

every possible means, by removing all obstructions 
to trade between ourselves, by strengthening 

the ties of commerce with the parent state, and 

by facilitating intercourse with foreign countries, 

to build up an independent system of commerce, 

politics and society. Under other circumstances, 
the attempt to do this might have scemed fanci- 

ful and uncalled for, and perhaps it could not 
lave been successful; but the notion, long 

though dimly entertained of a British America 

confederation, is now forced on us by as manifest 

a necessity arising from the state of our neigh- 

bours as ever shaped the policy of a people. 

What is thus forced on us is simply that we 
remove obstructions and afford facilities to trade, 

to political progress, and the improving influ- 

ences of social intercourse, among people whose 

ideas and interests are fundamentally the same, 

tending towards peace, law and order, rataer 

than war, illegality and anarchy. There is no 

political cconomy that can disapprove of politi- 

cal action for these objects and under such cir- 

cumstances... The chief political action, indeed, 
will consist in removing hindrances in the shape 

of separate tarifls and currencies, providing or 

encouraging direct means of communication by 

sea and land ; in fact rendering possible the ex- 

change of commodities through the natural chan- 

nels, and also developing foreign trade by such 

measures as it is customary for governments 
legitimately to adopt for this purpose. The 

people will do the rest themselves, and are doing 
a creat deal now, considering the very slow an- 

ticipating motions of the different governments. 

Wortny PpovinciaL Geaxp LobGr, Bri- 

risit TemrrLArs.—The Annnal Session of this 

body took place at Shediac on Wednesday and 
Thursday, 17th and 18th ult. There were pre- 
sent sixty Representatives and thirty Visitors 

entitled to seats: The Reports read by the Offi- 
cers were encotraging shewing the order to be 
in a healthy condition both numerically and fi- 

nancially. There were organized during the 
past year 48 Primary Lodges, making the whole 
number of Lodges in working order 85. A 

large amount of business was transacted, at the 

close of which the following Representatives 

were chosen eflicers for the ensuing year :— 

Dr. J. M. Jonah, W. P. G. Chief Petitcodiac. 

. Rev. S. C. Moore, W. P. G. Lecturer, Salis- 

ury. 
S R. McCready, W. P. G. Counseilor, Penob- 

squis. 
#4 D. I. Wetmore, W. P. G. Chaplain, 
Clifton. 

T. W. Musgrove, W. P. G. Vice, Apohaqui. 
J. S. Colpitts, W. P. G. Secretary, Salisbury. 

Miss C. Addie Flewelling, W. P. G. Treasur- 
er, Clifton. 

T. B. Smith, W. P. G. Financier, St. John. 
E. P. Flewelling, W. P. G. Recorder, Clifton. 

G. W. Bonnell, W. P. G. Marshal, Moncton. 

Miss M. A. Fowler, * D. Marshal, Upham. 
A. C. Worden, « 1. Guard, Queen's Co. 

A. Simpson, “ (. Guard, Shediaz. 

W. P. Flewelling, M. P. P,, Past W. P. G. C. 

13 A man in Troy fell asleep on the top ef 
his house, rolled aver and broke his ne

ck. 

J a dit-ofthe russ n soldiery not 
1 Si oe has been found oe violence has 

- 

has not been so great on the Western portion 

the Provinee as in Central and Eastern €an 

Fall wheat is not up to the average—a 

deal of it destroyed by winter killing but still fo 

scarcity of this staple can be apprehended.— 

Spring wheat is, on the whole, over an average 

crop if the reported yield is confirmed. ~ When 

the grain is pm SHE farmers will have 

no reason to complain. The coarse grains ave 

almost universally an excellent crop—far above 

the yield of past years. Peas in some sections , 

on low lands have been destroyed by the con- 

tinued rains, but on the whole are good. = Oats 

a very large and of good quality. Barley, a 

ood yield, but of a poor color owing tothe rains. 

Farmers who have sticceeded in harvesting it ini 

rood order and bright will secure a large 

» 

although middling and other samples will wot 
rule hich. Root erops very good. - We fear, 

potatoes in some places, may do immense mis- 
chief before the crops can be secured.  C€ the 

whole, although the extravagant anticipation of 

mid-summer are not realized, gloomy foreboding 

of the earlier part of the season are still further 

wide of the mark The information from 

large a portion of the country, and from intelh- 
went men, show that the agricultural produets of 
1866 are such as to amply reward the farmer for 

: nR his toil.” 

Lots Kossvrm 1x ms OLp Ave.—An 
American in Eu furnishes the followi 
sketch of “ a shape or shadow rather,” vi 

after passing the Austrian boundaries: = 

«Tt is at the Cafe Florian—a man of 80 
white that you do not note their thinness, bow 

down and meek and silent, yet very kindly eyed, 
but never flushed by any to which he 
comes, past the young dreams of a grand free 
state, bat waiting eh and death seems closer 
than treedom, reading the journal all pap 

respected that not the busiest intruder does no 
more irreverence than look with mild and lovin 
askantness toward where he sits, alone " 

very thoughtful. This is Louis Kossuth, the man 
of glory when Iwas a little boy, the rescued, 
praised, assisted man, whose thought toward 
country is childlike yet, although cur warm wel- 

come made him hope too well. ~ I sit in & sort of 
affectionate fear, looking at this grand, almost 
worn-out, champion of angary. if wonder if 
God is just, and men are more ingrates in 
their worship, when I noted how long he has 
lived, in sorrowful indigence, a forgotten man, 
whose cannons humbled the Austrians so a ii 
while gone by, and made the Kaiser shiver 

i forewarning of the.degradation now upon 

Aud as I see his sunken e ye ft 
hand, halt blindness, groping a e news 
for that which will cheer his exile, I remember 
that the Hungarian element now exceeds the 
German element bg more than two : 
To combine these, a dualistic government is to 
be continued, as if the South and the North, in 
America, were called 
qualified power with the mevitable 
at the head. The end of this it is wot for me 

cuess. Who knows that the Magyar may nob 
Build decp, strong and popular, his republic wpow 

the ruins of this ancient empire ¥’ 
— 

NATIONAL CONVENTION OF INFIDELS. ~ Aw 

Infidel Convention assembled in Philadelphia on 

Monday, but for what purpose they met it would 
be difficult to determine from the proceed 
The exciting subject before the meeting was & 
change of the name from *¢ Infidel Convention” 
to the ¢ Utilitarian League of the United of 
« for the purpose of destroying religion ard su= 
perstition.” A general debate occurred on this 

question, in which eacl- membet presented 
own pet scheme. But the burden of all the talk 
scemed to be an — to J. that no real 

heaven exists, or, if there a places a 

better way could be found of prs to it than 

by the old road travelled by Abrahaui, Moses, 
Paul and the Saviour himself. They wanted tor 
show the world that there was an Infidel’s hea= 

ven upon earth. They were all seeking 
ness, but were prevented from extending 
principles or their usefulness by the very name 

they bear, which deters peeve from at 
any of their meetings. The discussion waxe 
warm. The supporters of “free thought 
their forces and a sharp debate emsued, inter< 
mingled with cries of “ False” ¢ false 1 The 
hot discussion proving interminable j in accor 
danée with the ardent theory of the Infidels, 
that a man’s individual reason must decide every 
thing, the areuers were left to fight it out, oo 

may possibly be talking fiery yet. 

Mork FrLLipusTERING.—A New Orleans 

telegram, of the 19th inst., says :—* The ig” 
cals are greatly excited by the discove 
7.000 stand of arms and four pieces of artillery 

which they believed belong to a secret rebel ore 
sanization, but which really belonged to the 
Knights of Arabia who are believed to b 
out a foreign expedition. As Lieut, a ~~ 

3 La their leader was, lost on the Evening Stdr, 
expedition will be delayed.” Mclvor, one of the 
leaders of this conspiracy, being under re. 
stated that the Knights of Arabia are organized 
in support of a grand fillibustering scheme. ilo 
does not hesitate to say that the ohjec of the ors 
ganization is the eapture of an unmentionable 
island, (Cuba ?) the subjugation of its inhabitan‘s, 
and the establishmerd ‘of an independent govs 
ernment by the captors. He also states th: 
oflicers of the United States army are mien 
and that its ramifications extend all ot 
country, both North and South, although thers 
- more ex-Confederates in it than y. other 

CirANGES 1N IRELAND. — Wilmer & Smith's 
European Times says that Ireland is gradually 
becoming a grazing country, and the increase 
of late years in the rearing of cattle is remarka- 
ble. The decrease of land under crops this year, 
as compared with last year, is no less than 128,- 

725 acres. The pms have increased to the ex 
tent of 187,000, p 575,000, cattle 245,000; 
but against this must be placed the fact that with 
this increase there has been also an increase in 
emigration. During the first seven months of 
1866 the emsigration from Ireland amounted to 
74,000, an increase of nearly 12,000 as 
with the corresponding period last year. 
is thus more food for the e with fewer 
mouths to eat it, and for those w re main there 

will be a higher rate of wa The stream of 

emigration continues toward the United States. 

Deatit oN tne INFANT DAUGHTER OF 
GexeEraL Tox TruMB.—on the A Minnie 
Strattor, or, as! the child used to call herselfu 
Minnie Tom Thumb, died at the Norfolk Hotel, 
Norwich. The child was loft some days sines 
at the hotel in charge of her nurse ag eile, | 
rents were on a professional visit to Yarmouh 
and Lowestoft. About a week since it was go 4 
ken ill and two medical men were called in § 
they failed, however, to allay pig Forings, a 
it died from inflammation ot the br 
Tom Thumb was sent for j she arr | 
wich on the 20th, and remained in 
the little sufferer #ill death took 

AL1vE.--A man in Broscls, bel 
pired after a shat allness, had, 
of being buried alt 
ly, the 


