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Dr. EDMUND L. HOVEY 

J fe his friends and the public that he haseom- 

meneed the practice of his profession in this Co
unt. 

Dr. Hovey has made Medicine the study of his l
ife, 

and has had some experience in its practice in thie 

County. During the past few years he has had the 

advan cf receiving instruction from representative 

men in the various branches of the Art, and
 in several 

of its many systems. He has also been ina position 

to study Surgery and healing, duri tLe eontinuance 

of the iste Civil War in the United States, in some of 

the largest hospitals. 

ResipeNcE, next below the Baptist Churoh. 

Woodstock, July 18, 1866 [30] 

TEPHEN SMITH, M. D. 

Physician, Surgeon, and Accoucheur. 

ResipenceE—Three doors north of the Episcopal 

Church, Main Street. 

OvricE—In the Medical Hall, King Street, nextdoor
 

o the Post Office. 
Woodstock, April 29 1865, 

Br. €. F Connell, - 
WOODSTOCK, N.B. 

Offico—In Brick Building, near the Hay Scales. 

Residence at Hon. Charles Connells. 

C. F. H. Campbell, M1. D., 
(Formerly of the Army,) 

Surgeon, Physician and Aocoucheur, 

AS settled in Woodstock for the practice of hi]
 

profession. 

Resipence—At the “ Cable House.” [tf-18 

Dr REYNOLDS, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CENTRAL OFFICE: 

UPPER CORNER, - - WOODSTOCK. 

ResipExcE~Mr. Archibald Plummer’s, J
ack- 

sontown Road. [22¢f] 

=—ILLIAM M. CONNELL, 
ATTORNEY at LAW, SOLICITOR, CONVEVANCER 

Notary PuBLIC, 

INSURANCE AGENT, &c. 

1—6m WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

C. IL. RICHARDS, 
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| Our Queen and @onstitution. 

—SODSTOCK. N. B., SATURDAY, DECEMBER 28, 1867.
 

JAMES WATTS, Publisher & Proprietor, 

csrsman santas seme 

WHOLE NO.—987. 

| 
Poetry. 

- 

Or WHY 5 
Our work is before us all the same, 

And the guilt of it lies between us two. 

We have praised our love for its beauty and grace
 

Now we stand here, and hardly dare 

To turn the face-cloth back from the face,
 

And see the thing that is hidden there. 

Yet look ! ah, that heart has beat its last, 

And the beautiful life of our life is o'e
r, 

And when we have buried and left the
 past, 

We two, together, can walk no more. 

You might stretch yourself ou the dead, and 
weep 

And pray as the Prophet prayed, in pain
 ; 

But not like him could you break the 
sleep, 

~ And bring the soul to the clay again. 

Its head in my bosom I can lay, 

And shower my woe there. kiss on kiss, 

But there never was resurrection-day 

In the world for a love so dead as this! 

And, since we cannot lessen the sin 

* By mourning over the deed we did, 

Let us draw the winding sheet up to the chin
, 

Ay, up till the death-blind eyes are hid! 

Select Tale. 

“THE WIDOW'S STORY. 
« How I do despise that old man!” said 

Mrs. Wheeler, addressing Mrs. Wilson, and 

looking after Judge Withrow, who had just 

—— 
n.. = 

Wholesale Grocer and Commission Merchant, 

1, NORTH WHARF, ST. JOHN, N. 
B. 

[19] 

On account of the destruction of his 

former residence by Fire, 

DOCTOR SMITH 

HA REMOVED to the house lately
 occupied by 

‘Mrs. Blake, on the corner of th
e street in rear 

of the Free Christian Baghist Meeting Ho
use, imme- 

diately north of that building. 

Woodstock, Sept 20, 1867. 

~W. P. DONNELL, 
~—IMPORTER OF— 

French, Brandies, Pure Wines. Holl
ands 

- Geneva, English Ale and Irish Porter. 

Tobacco, Segars, &c. 
Main-st., Weedstock, N. B. 

GIBSON HOUSE, 

OPEN FOR TRAVELLER
S. 

QUEEN STREET, WOODSTOCK. 

ALEX. GIBSON, Proprietor. 

PHILLIPS HOUSE. 
! E subscriber, having taken a houre at 

Bast Florenceville, is prepared to accom-
 

jis modate the travelling public. 

No pains will be spared to make parties c
omfortable 

who favor him with a call.
 

: JOSEPH A. C. PHILLIPS. 

East Floreneeville, Oct. 25, 186
6—44- 

PARK HOTEL, 

© 43—1y 

EKING QUARE..... ST. JOHN. 

H.FAIRWEATHER, 

Proprietor. 
aad 

0=This House is new, is pleasant] situated, fur 

pished in a superior manner, and will be ke
pt asa 

First-Class Hotel. [24] 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE--TOBIQUE 

Comfortable Extras Furnished at the shortes 
notice for any peint. 

[39 

EATING HOUSE, 
IN GRAND TRUNK DEPOT. 

. 

Portland, Me. 

EF Meals at all hours. Suppers and Colla
tionsfur- 

nished to Military and Fire Companies at
 short notice. 

Portland, Me., Oct 1,65 

AMERICAN HOUSE. 

TF" Good Stabling on the premises. 
[201 

~ WATSON HOUSE. 
~. THE “ WATSON HOUSE,” ST. STE- 

by PHEN, N. B., is now in complete 

running order. The House is new, as 

is the furniture and fittings con 

with it, and all the anangements have 
n made 

with a view to meet the wants and prom
ote the com- 

fort of travellers. 
The situation is most desirable, close by the Rail- 

road Depot, near the Post Office and Bank, a
nd over- 

looking the 't. Croix River, 
: 

HENRY RUSSELL, Proprietor. 

Bt Stephen, July 10, 1867. 

~~ CABLE HOUSE, 
MAIN STREET, WOODSTOCK, N. B 
TG: subscriber having again taken c

harge of the 

CABLE MOUSE, and put everything in connect
ion 

therewith in complete order, would respectful
ly solicit 

a call from ths traveling public and his
 friends. 

No pains will be spsred to make this House all that 

a first class Hotel ghould 
be. 

§ A large livery stable in connection, from which
 

the stages for Grand Falls and Frederi
cton leave reg- 

W. D. BALLOCH. 

aml 

ularly 
Woodstock, Aug 22, 1867

—34 

“Watches! Watches! 

ROBERT D. BAKER 

OULD respectfully intimate to the inh
abitants 

WwW of Woedstook and surround
ing country that he 

intends opening a shop in Woodstock
 for the repairs of 

Watches, Clocks. and Jewellery
. 

R. D. B., having had eleven year
s experience in 

~ the business, is confident tbat he c
an give entire satis- 

faction to his customers in every 
particular, as he isa 

first-class workman, and keeps the
 best Tools and Ma- 

terial. 
: 

All kinds of Watches and Clocks re
paired in the 

most workmanlike manner, an
d warranted. 

Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, 
AND WEDDING RINGS, 

constantly on hand for sale. Also—Tools and Mate- 

rial, wholesale for the trade. 
Please call before go- 

ing elsewhere. 
Shon opposite the *‘ Cable House.” 

Woodsteeh Nov. 30, 186T—tf-48 

passed along the sidewalk under the window. 

« Despise him !” said Mrs. Wilson, giving a 

peculiar emphasis to the pronoun him. 

« Yes him. Why not ?” 

« Rather let me ask why, Mrs. Wheeler.” 

« Well,” returned Mrs. W., “I can scarcely 

say why ; but the other day, when the s
ewing 

circle was held at my house, he became the 

subject of conversation, by passing along th
e 

sidewalk, as he has just this minute don
e, with 

that same straight, haughty dignity, and uv- 

bending self-pride so peculiar to him, and we 

all agreed that he was a grotty, proud old aris- 

tocrat, and that he cared for no one but him- 

7 conics TRE 

.« Of course you would read his thoughts and 

tall who he cared for, and for whom he did not,
” 

said Mrs. Wilson, ironically. * But pray tell 

me,” continued she, * did any one know a sin- 

gle thing that could detract from his character 

as a moral, a noble-minded, and a humane 

man ?” 

“ Well, yes,” replied Mrs. Wheeler, « 
Har- 

riet Smith said she had ealled upon him on
e 

day last winter, with a subscription soliciting a 

little aid to our sewing circle, and he eva
sively 

told her that when he wished to dispense bene- 

fits he would prefer not to sound a trumpet be- 

fore him. Now don’t you think that was very 

impudent, to say the least of it 1” 

«1 wish,” replied Mrs. Wilson, her voice 

trembling with emotion, ‘I had been there to 

defend the good old man.” 

“ Why, what do you mean ?” inquired Ms. 

Wheeler, in surprise. 

«T mean to give honor where honor is due, 

and to rebuke such injustice to one of the best 

and noblest of men. I can well bear witness 

that he does mot sound a trumpet before him 

when he goes to do good.” | 

« You surprise me still more. He is not, 

certainly, in any way connected with your hus- 

band’s family ?’ said Mrs. Wheeler, dropping 

her crochet work into her lap, and looking in- 

quiringly into Mrs. Wilson's face. 

“No; he is no family connection of his or 

mine.” 

an Wr | — 

very old and indigent, and was not within a 

death I fully realized the responsibility of my 

position. An unexperienced widow, with 
two 

little children to provide for, 
the elder but five 

old, the winter approaching, and no pro- 

Reel for our subsistence. The only resource 

#& e to provide my children 
with bread was 

“le in sewing and washing. 
There was £0 

# competition in this line of busi
ness in our 

village that I could not get em
ploymeut 

If of my time. The consequence was 

he first December storm caught
 me with- 

Bc] or food. I bad nota friend nor an 

#8 intance in the country. We had been a 

time in the State, and ha
d made no ac- 

®iances. I had not a relative in the world
 

e uncle who had reared me, and he was 

thousand miles of Te. 

« On the 10th day of Decembe
r I had been 

two days without food. I bad busbanded a few 

potatoes, the product of
 our little garden, for 

my starving ehildren. Oh, Mrs. Wheeler !” 

continued Mrs. Wilson, “* you do not know the 

pangs of hunger, mor do you know
 the still 

deeper pangs and withering an
guish that the 

cry of one’s offspring for bread sends to the 

heart of the mother, when she h
as no bread to 

give them. Alas! I do; too well do I. 

« On the morning of the 10th of
 December 

I divided the morsel I had left between my 

two little ones, and put the last chips on the 

fire, a boxfual of which I ha
d gathered the day 

before, when the snow commenced to fall. 

Without having eaten anything for
 two days, 

I went out through the snowstorm
 to the grove 

where I found some sticks and bush ; with 

those I started homeward, I had not gone far 

611 I saw Judge Withrow, at a dis
tance behind 

me making his way towards the village. I 

then regarded him as a proud old man, who 

cared for no one but himself. Embarrassed 

at my sitatation, I hid behind an old barn 

until be had passed. T had every reason to 

suppose that, if he knew me at all, he must 

dislike me, for my husband had abused him. 

My busband was a warm-anti-Mason. His 

zeal had led him, on one occasi
on, that too, but 

a short time before his decease, to rid
icule the 

stitution of Masonry in the presence
 of Judge 

Withrow. This had no other affect than to 

produce a smile from the old man. My hus 

band, as he informed me, became exasperated 

at the coolness, and reproached the good old 

man asa Mason. He treated him very unkind- 

ly, and, from what he informed me, m
ust have 

allowed his feelings to betray him into very im- 

prudent and abusive language, to which the 

poor old man made no reply. 

« T went home with my sticks and limbs, 

borrowed a loaf of bread from Mrs
. Lisle, and 

after a day of grief and despair, wen
t to bed at 

dark.” 

+ The next morning, upon rising, I found 

upon the floor, and under a broken pane
 in the 

window, a sealed letter. It contained a twenty 

dollar bank note, and ran thus: Poor woman 

keep stout heart, and am upright life. The 

virtuous have nothing to fear, though they 

may be poor. The poor have nothing to fear 

if they are upright. This is your money, and 

there is more in store for the widow and the 

fatherjess in the time of need.” 

¢ T could scarcely believe my own senses.
— 

I wept for joy, and laughed like 8 waniae
, un- 

til I startled my children with the vebemence 

of my joy. 

« A liitle longer, and this munificence would 

have been too late, for I was near the famishing 

point. I had began to writhe under the 

hunger-pain I had heard of as indicating the 

last suffering of fainting mortality among the 

famishing paupers of Ireland.” 

Ah! Mrs. Wheeler, fancy a scorpion gnaw-
 

ing at the heart strings ; fancy coals of fire ap
- 

plied to the naked flesh? No, no, you can- 

not. Tt is only those who have felt Death’s cold 

fingers stealing along their pulses, and his 

can know the pangs of starvation. 

«« Of the sources of this gratuity, and the 

When and where, then, did you become 

acquainted with him ? I did not suppose that 

you had ever spoken to him, much less did I 

suppose he was an intimate personal friend.” 

“Nor is he. He has never spoken to me, 

por have I to him.” 

“ Do you know that he is a Freemason, Mrs. 

Wilson ?” 

“ Yes, I do.” 

« How is it possible, then, that you can speak 

well of him to be a Freemason? Why defend 

a black-hearted Mason ?”’ 

« Mrs. Wheeler, I will tell you why, and 

after I have told you, if you do not love the 

dear old man, you are not as good a woman as 

I have always given you credit for being.” 

| «Love him, Mrs. Wilson? No I shall nev- 

er even respect a Freemason, much less love 

one.” 

«1 think none the less of him on that ac- 

kind, the comforting, the blessed words which 

the letter contained, I could not form the 

remotest apprehension. But there they were, 

I was happy. 

- From that day forward, the same blessed 

hand-writing accompanied by a like donation 

and a few brief words of encouragement, 
peri- 

odically found its way through the broken pane 

in my window ; but the kind hand that fed the 

widow and her orphan was still unknown to 

me. From that day neither I nor my little 

ones wanted anything. 

«The spriny came, and the price of flour 

arose to eleven dollars per barrel and was very 

scarce in the market. I would not, in fact, I 

could not, indulge in the luxury of wheat br
ead 

at such a price, and used Indian meal instead 

of flour, altogether. 

b- 

chill, damp breath fanning their cheeks, that | 

Panting with the exertion, the old man bared | 

his head, and, fanning himself with his hat, | 

turned his face in the direction of the win
dow, | 

where I stood concealed. ° There he stood, the | 

Good Samaritan, for nearly a minute, the moon-
 | 

light falling full upon bis Eroad forehead and | 

flushed face, and giving a silvery brillianey to | 

his white hair as it yielded in fitful flutterings | 

to the motions of his hat, with which he fann
ed | 

fresh currents of air into his face. Laying his | 

hat upon the wheelbarrow, he softly opened the | 

gate. Ho rolled the barrel to the gate, and 

then commenced another struggle to raise it 

over the threshold. Iis effort was unsuccess- 

fal: the barrel rolled back. After some time 

thus spent in vain, the poor old man arose from 

his labor, and wiping the perspiration from bis 

forehead with his pocket-handkerchief, he again 

stood some time. After several fruitless efforts, 

he at last succeeded and rolled the barrel along 

the grassy door-yard, till he gat out of my sight. 

Shortly, afterwards I heard it rolling on the 

floor of the little stoop, in the rear of the house. 

He soon re-appeared, and taking a paper from 

his pocket he stole softly up to the window, and 

threw it in at the broken pane. He then shut 

the gate, and, taking his wheelbarrow, started 

towards his home. I watched him as he re- 

tired, till his form in the moonlight, as seen 

through the tears that filled wy eyes, seemed 

to dissolve into a halo of sparkling gems of 

light. 

«1 could sleep no more that night. After 

some time I went below, ad found the note 

under the broken pane. It was in the same 

plain handwriting, and ran thus: ** There's 

bread for the widow and orphans. They shall 

not want. Be of good cheer.” . 

«In the morning I found a barrel of flour 

on my porch. The secret was out as to whose 

was the kind hand who bad been supporting 

me and my babes, when there was no eye to 

bear witness save that All-Seeing Eye which is 

ever awake to take note of such goodness.” 

« But Mrs. Wheeler,” cantinued Mrs. Wil- 

son, * you can never know the anguish of my 

mind on discovering my benefactor. I re- 

proached myself severely, as [ reflected, and 

called to mind with what bitter fecling, almost 

amounting to hatred, I. had regarded the dear 

old man. While such feelings were rankling 

in my breast, no doubt he was devising plans 

to supply the orphan with bread in secret, in 

obedience to that divine direction, *‘ Let not 

thy left hand know what thy right hand doeth.” 

«« My dear Mrs. Wilson,” said Mrs. Wheel- 

er, her eyes suffused with tears, ‘I shall never
 

forgive myself for having misjudged this good 

old man. Indeed, how people will talk about 

those whose merits they cannot know.” 

« Think of it, only think of it Mrs. Wheel- 

er,” continued Mrs. Wilson, only think of my
 

children being fed by the man who had been 

called “proud old aristocrat, black-hearted 

Freemason,” by their father. He had been 

told by my husband, the parent of my little 

ones, that he was no better than a murderer— 

that he would not believe him or any other 

Mason under oath ; still he had money for the 

wife, and bread for the offspring of the man 

who had thus insulted him.” 

It was noble in him. Many a man having 

seen you gathering sticks, * would never have 

given you a second thought, said Mrs Wheeler. 

'« Yes and when my child came screaming 

with joy that she got a piece of wheat bread, 

how ready his benevolent soul interpreted her 

joy, and traced it to its true cause. With what 

a thrill it must have appealed to his great heart 

to have led him to penetrate my situation fram 

so slight a eircumstance! This shows how 

diligently his heart keeps vigil for suffering 

humanity while on his missien of mercy. I 

could stoop down and kiss the dust of his feet. 

Mrs. Wheeler tell the sewing circle that God 

will thank Judge Withrow notwithstanding 

their decision to the contrary.” 

« Thus was [ supplied till Mr. Wilson and 

I were married. Since then I have been a 

rich man’s wife, I am proud to own that my 

present husband is a Freemason. When he 

sued my hand, I told bim that I would remain 

a widow or marry a Feemason, and that, until 

he became a member of the Order his suit must 

prove unavailing. He then told me -that he 

had been a Mason, and that he was indebted 

to that circumstance for his acquaintance with 

me, as it was in the Lodge he had first heard 

my name mentioned by Judge Withrow, whose 

eloquent pleadings for the widow and orphans 

had directed his attention and, ultimately, his 

affection towards me. And in his manner I 

learned that I and my children had long been 

subjects of the special care and solicitude of the 

Lodge. 

« T will never say another word against the 

Freemason’s again, said Mrs. Wheeler, and I 

will persuade my husband to join the Lodge 

if he is not afraid that the Church might re- 

count, though I confess that I can remember 

mason. But it is different now; I love the 

word. To Judge Withrow I owe a debt of gra 

titude that nothing short of love can ever can 

cel.” 
« For what do you owe him gratitude?” 

« For peace of mind, for a home, for bread 

« Mrs. Wilson,” said Mrs. 
Wheeler, *“ pra 

do explain yourself?” 

«J will. You know that Mr. Clark, my 

first husband, was without means, an
d, in fact, 

the village, and built a small house on it, which 

was not yet finished when he died. He bad no 

means except such as resulted from his daily 

nomy, enabled him to pay for the lot and the 

when my blood ran cold at the name of Freed 

for my orphan children, for plenty, and, to crowns 

all, for one of the best, the noblest of husbands
.” 

very poor. He bought a lot in the suburbs
 off 

Jabor, which, through the mo
st scrupulous ecu- ES 

building, as far as it was completed
. After hisg 

« One day my little girl came running through 
an 0 hp 
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prehend such a step. You almost make me 
a2? 

“| before we are aware of it. Such little tokens 

SOS asm 

The Men of Hallingdal. 

“The peasantry of Hallingdal are noted for be m 
fondness of dancing, and are so nimble of foot 

that when they dance they pirouette and caper | Gazette, writing on the 26t
h inst., says : © Place 

po etrangers. 
\ 3 and, who has been Speaker of the House of 

foot. A story is told of a Hailingdal man, | Assembly and p round General of New Bruns- 

who entered a church during the performance wick, has talked very often since he came among 
us. Generally he has talked well ; but Athens 

EC ; tired of calling Aristides, the Just, and I have 

the church, he stood a moment in front of the | seen men who wearied the House with very ex- 

cog law and logic. Mr. Johnson's speech on 

: * the question of right of members of the admin- 

sault, he sprang over the communion rails, and | istration of Ontario and Quebec to sit in the 

alighted on the table. The officiating clergy- Dominien parliament was very excellent. As a 
legal and gh pri argument it was nearly 

‘ perfect. But a popular assembly re ards even |, 

seized the offender by the neck, and hurled | excellence as a tag eating vhrBepi and is 

him back again among the people, where he | never ve pn with one man’s continuous lectur- 

8 gt id x Hl ing, unless he is its accepted chief. In a matter 

remained for some time insensible. Now, the | which oceurred to-day he failed utterly to pro- 

Norwegians are very fond of witnessing feats | duce an effect. * * * Mr. Gray is a gentle- 
avg vol ye gr manner, and such as 

we have few of. Montrealers have seen and 

AxeL afterwards much esteemed. We once |heard him, and know pretty well who he is and 

witnessed a remarkable feat performed by a what he is capable of. The chief of the New 
Brunswick conservatives, he adds lustre to the 

Ty : House of Commons of the Dominion. In pre- 

Christiana. A brother soldier held up his cap | sence, in manner and in bearing, in eloquence 

as high in the air as he could, and the Halling- at : Ne— he is the Be wir 
¢ ouse. On the opposite side of the House, fast- 

dal man, taking a sudden leap, knocked the wedged amid the it phalanx, sits Mr. Anglin, 

fhe X of the New Brunswick Irish Roman 

foot. Th . ; atholics, who was once an ally ot Mr. Gray 

J e men of Hallingdal are said to have and since then of Mr. Smith, the chief of the p 

a strange and barbarous custom when in drink. | anti-confederates in his province. So long ago 
” 1849, — Gray was a unionist. Mr. Anglin 

: x as seemingly been a doubter—a man attached 

short knives, and point them to each other, | to any party by the accident of common hatred, 

so high that they touch the ceiling with one | 

of Divine service. Walking up the aisle of 

communion table, and then, turning a somer- 

man, who was renowned for his great strength, 

of strength, and the clergyman in question was 

soldier, a Hallingdal man, in the garrison at 

cap out of the hand of the otber with his right 

Being well primed with finkel, they draw their 

they inquire in an amicable way, ‘ How far 

will you go?’ A certain portion of each 

knife is then measured off on each side, and 

the remainder of the blades are carefully bound 

round with cloth, so that the knives cannot 

penetrate beyond a certain distance. All pre- 

sent then set to work and stab and slash each 

other in all directions. Sometimes these en- 

counters end fatally, buta little blood-letting 

does none of the parties any harm. It may 

be asked if these strange combats arise from a 

natural taste for shedding blood. It is said 

not to be so, but that the custom has been 

handed down from father to son for many gen- 

erations, and that any Hallingdal man who re- 

fused to fight when challenged would be brand- 

ed as a coward ” 

Homes After Business. 

The road which the man of business travels 

is not always a smooth one, leading through 

long green lanes bordered by sweet smelling 

flowers, beside the trickling brooklet, in the 

meadow land. On the contrary, it is often a 

rough, rugged path, filled with sharp-edged 

stones which cut their weary feet at every step ; 

or thorns which prick the flesh, full of danger- 

ous pit-falls, which can only be escaped through 

the most watchful, earnest care. Each day’s 

business is a day's journey over this rough 

road, and, like a weary stage coach traveler, the 

wayfarer needs something more than simply 

rest, he requires solace. He is tired of the dull 

prose of life, and needs its poetry. He needs 

to meet the warm greeting of loving lips and 

hearts at the gate ; the fond glance of bright 

sparkling eyes ; the shouts of happy children, 

the many thousand little arrangements for com- 

fort that only a woman’s loving hand can make ; 

arrangements that silently tell of a thoughtful 

expectant love, the gentle ministrations that be- 

guile us into an old easy chair at the fireside 

of affection and sympathy constitute the poetry 

of life. Think of this, ye wives and daughters 

of business men, make the home hours the most 

happy of all, and you will but fulfill your des- 

tiny. 

The Sainted Dead. 

They are our precious treasures——changeless 

treasures. Let us look forward hopefully. — 

Not lost but gone before. Lost only like stars 

of the morning, that have faded into the light 

of a brighter heaven. When the earth is dark, 

then the heavens are bright; when objects 

around become indistinct and invisible in the 

shades of night, then the objects above are 

more clearly seen. So is the night of sorrow 

and lonely twilight at the grave of our friends, 

but then already they shine on high. While we 

weep, they sing. While they are with us, upon 

earth, they lie upon our hearts refreshingly, 

like the dew upon the flowers; when they dis 

appear it is by a power from above that has 

drawn them upward, and, though lost on earth, 

they float in the skies. Like the dew that is 

absorbed from the flowers, they will return to 

us; but like the flowers themselves, we will 

die, yet only to bloom again in the Eden above, 

Then those whom the Heavens have absorbed 

and removed from us, by the sweet attractions 

of their love, made holier and lovelier in light, 

will draw toward us again by holy affinity, and 

rest on our hearts as before. They are our 

treasures—loved ones—the sainted dead. 

Priyter’s Devius.—From wild, friendless 

boys in the streets are made what are called 

printer's devils ; next they become printers, 

after that sometimes editors, in which capacity 

they not unfrequently make their mark in the 

nation and in the world. Dr. Franklin was a 

most eminent instance in the early days of our 
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S anything. The great incentive to success is to 

i make a beginning. The first dollar saved, the 

of first mile travelled, are something toward amase- 

country, and Thurlow Weed, Horace Greeley, 

Simon Cameron, Hannibal Hamlin, Gen. Dix, 

Schuyler, Colfax, Gideon Wells, and many 

others, are striking examples at the present 

time.— Fcchange. 

Mike A Braisyine.—Those who are con- 

tinually thinking what is best to do, seldom do 

ing a fortune and to completing a journey ; 

they show earnestness of purpose. How many 

a poor, idle, erring outcast is now ecrawlmg 

through life in a state of wretchedness, who | 

might have held up his head and prospered, if 

instead of putting off his resolutions of amend- 

ment and industry, he had only made a hegin- 

so natural as that he should aspire to the leader- 

| last generation, and 

The following is a Canadian view of some of 
he New Brunswickers in the House of Com- 

§ de 
The Ottawa correspondent of the Montreal 

Mr. Johnson, of Northumber- 

attached to none by common principle. What 

ship of all those of the Irish Roman Catholics in 
the Dominion, who, resting their whole itical 

scheme on the hatred of Britain, reject Mr. Me- 

Gee's commen sense policy of conciliation and 
the promotion of common interest. A writer of 

undoubted ability, a man of fine presence, and a 

speaker of no ordinary force, he seems to win the 
sympathy of few men by his demeanor, and his 
voice, harsh with the North of Ireland accent, 

is rather fitted for defiance than for persuasion. 

An Irishman, he has mo blarney ; an able man, 

he seems destined never to have a following. Mr. 
Smith, his late premier, is one of your sound, so- 

lid men of this continent—and American,—Bri- 

tish- American if you will, but apparently first 
American and British after,—an able man, a 

shrewd lawyer. He was Mr. Tilley’s Atlorney 

General in 1862, and left him when Mr. Tilley 

and Mr. Howe decided to go together to Quebec 
to urge the Intercolonial railway, and union, as 

a sequence. Mr. Tilley deeply regretted his 

loss, as one of the ablest colleagues he ever had. 

They had fought the battles of the liberal party 
in New Brunswick together. But his lieutenant 
held that the construction of the Intercolonial 

would be a waste of money, and union as a thing 

not worth the money or the trouble. When the 
opposition to union in their province was suc- 

cessful, Messrs. Smith and Anglin came to the 

front as leaders of the people. Their success 
and their ministry was short lived ; but, during 
its continuance, Mr. Smith ‘went to Washington 

as colleague of Mr. Galt, and served his own and 
the sister colonies ably and most faithfully there. 

Let us hope he will serve us as well in the House 
of Commons. He and Mr. Anglin have fairly 
and frankly accepted the situation.” 

Tar MEMBERS FROM THE MARITIME PRroO- 

vinces.—The following eulogium is from the 

Pays :—* All the journals, all the members and 

all the inhabitants of Ottawa, recognize that the 

representatives of the Maritime rovinces are 

far superior speakers to those of Canada, and 

especially of the Province of Quebec. We can- 

not oppose to them any speakers equal to Howe, 

McDonald, Tupper, Anglin, Tilley and Savary— 

and what is more extraordinary, all the other 

Lower Province members, with a few exceptions 

though not equal to those named, are equal to 

our best Lower Canadian orators.” 

SiNGULAR Marca.—On Monday last a match 

at sheep killing and dressing took place at Cum- 

munipaw, New York, two young butchers kill- 

ing and dressing one hundred and twenty-five 

sheep in four hours and thirty-three minutes, 

beating their opponents by two sheep or nearly 

six and a half mmutes. The winners were two 

and the lossers three in number, and the match 

was for $2000. The scene was quite equal in 

sanguinary excitement to a prize fight. 

It is said that the Methodist suuday schools in 

the United States have a million of scholars. 

Sixty-eight per cont of the recruits for the 

English army can read and write. 

The Russian army has been increased 100,000 

men during the past year, 

A flock of wild pigeons thirty miles long is re- 

ported by a Pennsylvania paper. 

The London policemen are murdering all the 
dogs caught in the street in pursuance of law. 

‘A man in Boston is under two thousand dollars 

bonds for issuing forged insurance policies. 

A $25,000 slander suit is now on trial at New 

Albany, Ind, with a hundred witnesses. 

The writers of the London Saturday Review 

receive forty dollars a page. 

Machine belting is new being successfully man- 
ufactured from paper. 

Faber’s establishment sends out 220,000,000 

lead pencils yearly. 

A family quarrel, in California, resulted re- 

cently in seven deaths, and three dangerously 

wounded. A lively family. 

Australia pro to spend one hundred and 

forty thousand dollars in “receiving” the Duke 
of Edinburgh. 

Water from the river Jordon and wine from 

Jerusalem are used at the sacrament at Beecher’s 

church, Brooklyn. 

Flax is so profitable in Canada that four mills 

have been turned into linen mills, and near 

Preston twelve hundred acres of flax were raised. 

Thirty Baltimore bakers are under arrest for 

SHES, FFE Thirty thousand loaves have been 
seized. 

A Roman Catholic cathedral is to be built in 

London, second only to St. Peter’s—at Rome— 

in grandeur, : 

A tamous German prima donna, who a few 
years ago was paid a thousand florins a song, 
died in rags mm a cellar in Berlin recently. 

Beauty, voice, and money went rapidly. 

Theodore, the King of Abyssinia, has a true 

barbarian fondness for coarse theatrical effects. 

It is said that whenever he gives audience to 

strangers, or to chiefs who come to make submis- 
sions, he leans negligently on two magnificent 

tame lions, while two others roll, gape or stretch 

at his teet within supporting distance ; and he 

enjoys like a child the emotion which this formi- 
dable living decoration inspires in the visitor. 

W hen the British Lion takes a part in this im- 

posing tableau it is expected that King Theodore 
will be the astonished party. 

The manufacture of gold-beaters’ skin is a 

secret which it is said, only five men in the world 

know. The art of preparing it has brought a 

fortune to the manufacturers. Wickstead, of 

London, attained the highest perfection in the 
promised to leave the 

secret to a relative at his death bed. In his dy- 

ing gasp he called the relative to his side to open 

the mystery, but died, and it still remained a 

secret. F. Puckridge, of London, is the mest 

celebrated maker now. With great persever- 

ance and expense he has succeeded in perfecting 

the art. He has promised, it is said, to reveal 

Carleton Sentinel. 
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Editorial Correspondence. 
OrrAawa, Dec. 11, 1867. 

It has been discovered that by an error in 
twice calculating the amount of the January in- 
terest on the debt of old Canada, the Dominion 
is not so bad off as the estimates presented on 
Saturday would indicate, by the very snug little 
sum of one and a half millions, very nearly. Mr. 
Galt made the discovery, and Mr. Rose admitted 

We have had the first division of the session 
to-day, on a motion in effect providing for the 
reporting and publishing of the debates of the 
Commons in official form. 
tained ; 86—72. 

The Finance Minister having moved that the 
House go into supply, Hon. Mr. Dorion, who is 
the Rouge leader in the House, moved in amend-, 
ment :— 

“ While this House will cheerfully 
supplies required for the 
the departure from the long established and wise 
constitutional practice of basing theappropriation 
of public money upon detaiied estimates, and 

t profound disapprobation 
tending to subvert the principles of 

the Constitution in taking the complete control 
of the public purse from the representatives of 
the people.” 

Mr. Blake, of Ontario, seconded the motion. 
The Hon, mover and Mr, Blake made long 

speeches in defence of the amendment. 

Premier, Hon. Messrs. Galt, Cartier and Rose, 

in opposition te the amendment, and in defence 

of the policy of the Government. The argu- 
ments against Government were that the course 
was without precedent, except in exceptional 
cases in England ; that it was unwise at the com- 
mencement of this New Parliament of the New 
Dominion to introduce a dangerous and despotic 
principle ; that the Government had had ample 
time to prepare the information required. On 
the other hand it was argued that the position of 

the Government was one of those very excep- 
tional cases which justified the proposed course ; 

that pending the settlement of the accounts be- 
tween the General and Local Governments it 
was scarcely possible and, certainly, not wise to 
bring down a detail of the expenditures since 
the 1st of July ; that by the 1st of March these 
estimates would be complete and before members. 
Mr. Howe urged the withdrawal of the amend- 

ment—it could result in no good and he was not 
disposed to embarrass the Government. 
Mr. Anglin took essentially the same view, but 

went further in declaring his sympathy with the 
principles enunciated in the amendment. He 
was disposed, however, to allow the Government 
time to develep its policy. 
Mr. Holton stated that Mr. Cartier, for the 

Government, had admitted the correctness of the 

principle embodied in the amendment, and there - 
fore was not willing to see the principle voted 
down by a large majority. 
drawal of the amendment. 
The Premier denied the correctness of the 

statement of Mr. Holton with regard to the scope 

of Mr. Cartier's remarks, and claimed that as 

this was a motion of want of confidence it was 

better to let a vote of the House dccide how the 

Government stood. 
Mr. Dorion said the amendment was not in- 

tended as a motion of want of confidence, but 

merely to give members an opportu 
ing their opinion. 
The question was then taken as follows : 
Yeas—Messrs. Rlake, Cameron 

Cheval, Chipman, Coffin, 

Kierzkowski, Mills, Oliver, Parker, Power, Ray, 

Na Abbott, Archambeault, Ault, 
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Bowell, Bown, Brousse ohoti Potiee, 

ton, Cameron (Huron 
ron, Cartier, C 

cannot but regret with 

Savary, and YX 

au, Brown 
on), Campbell, Carli 

Cart t, Casault, Cayley, 
berlin, Cimon, Colby, Connell, Cra 
ville), Crawtord (Leeds), Currier, Daoust, De- 

iors, Dobbie, Drow F 
Hagar, Harrison, 

urdon, Irvine, 
Jackson, Johnson, Joly, Keeler, Kempt, Kirk- 
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Gibb, Grant, G y Grover, 
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d (Cornw 
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Rankin, Read, I 
(Dundas), Ross (Prince Edward), Simard, Simp- 

roat, Stevenson, Street, Sylvain, Thomp- 
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tehead, Wilson, and Wright.—115. 

The House then went into Committee of Sup- 

ply, and the following Resolution was adopted : 
_ Resolved, That a sum not exceeding Five Mil- 
lions two hundred and sixty-four thousand, two 
hundred and seventy-nine : 
Her Majesty, tow 
the Service of the Dominion, not otherwise 

from the 1st day of Jul ot 
31st day of March, vole NT Cy 

Hon. Mr. Tupper withdrew his resolution to 
refer the petitions against Mr. McDonald to the 
select committee. Such seemed to be the gen- 
eral disposition of the House. The resolution 
granting vote of credit of Tuesday was concur- 

red in on.Wednesday. Hon. Mr. Smith express- 
ed doubt of the legality of any issue of Govern- 

ment notes since the first of July, as such issue 
must have been based on the law of the Prov- 
ince of Canada, which did net apply to the Do- 
minion. A motion being made of concurrence 
in the Rupert Land resolutions passed the other 
evening—Mr Jones made a le 
throwing discredit upon the lik Shit 

to the territory. He made it 
appear that Rupert Land had a very cold eli 

cold; that the soil pid sorile, and 
agricultural pursuits. 

son (Haldimand), 
Tremblay 

vided for, 

made with 

—extremely 
- y L, settlement and 

r. Holton moved the following amendment :— 
Be it resolved that, according. to the wo 

of the British N. A. Act 1867, an orde: in coun 
cil, founded on an address of the Canadian Par- 
liament to Her Majesty the Queen, pra we 
Rupert's Land and the North W. 
should be united to this Dominion on the or 
and conditions in such address set forth Borie 
have the full force and effect of an Imperial sta 
tute, and would bind this House to provide what- 
ever sum of money mig 4 - 
guish the claims of the Hudson's Bay Compan 
upon the said territories ; that to pledge > 
cably, the public faith to the payment of ala 
and indefinite sum, for the extinction of v Lo 
and doubtful claims, would be alike Bithe-ren 
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ning.— Channing. the secret to his nephew. 
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