
. Office—In Brick Building, near the Hay Scales. 

Professional Cards. 
be ee — ee ———ee eee 

Dr. EDMUND L. HOVEY | 
NFORMS his friends and the publie that he hascom- | 
menced the practice of his profession in this County. 

Dr. Hovey has made Medicine the study of his life, | 
and has had some experience in its practice in this 

County. During the past few years he has had the 

advautage of receiving i tion from representative 

men in the various branches 6f the Art, and in several 

of its many systems. He has also been ina position 

to study Surgery and healing, during tke eontinuance 
of the late Civil War in the United States, in some of 

th t hospitals. Y 

Aen wm below the Baptist Chureh. 

Woodstock, July 18, 1866 [30] 

STEPHEN SMITH, M. D. 
Physician, Surgeon, and Accoucheur. 
Resmpexce—Three doors merth of the Episeopa 

Chureh, Main Street. 

OrricE—In the Medical Hall, King Street, nextdoor 
o the Post Office. 
Woodstoek, April 29 1865. 

© BC. PY Connell, 
WOODSTOCK, N.B. 

—Residence at Hon. Char Connell’s. 

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

Surgeon, Physician and Aeccoucheur, 
AS settled in Woodstock for the practice of his 

[4-18] 
profession. 

Resmpexce—At the *“ Cable House.” 

N. R. COLTER, M. D., 
(L. R. 0. I’. L., ENGLAND) 

Office and Residence, - - GIBSON HOUSE. 
R. COLTER has held public appointments in 

Medicine and Burgery at St. Thomas’ Hospital, 
London. Consultation as above. 
Woodstock, Feb. 7, 1868—3m-pd-7 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CENTRAL OFFICE : 

UPPER CORNER, - - WOODSTOCK. 
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THE WORN WEDDING-RING. 

“ Your wedding-ring wears thin, dear wife ; ah, 
summers not a few, 

Since I put it on your finger first, have passed 
o’er me and you ; 

And, love, what changes we have seen—what 
cares and pleasures too— ) 

Since you became my own dear wife, when this 
old ring was new. 

« () blessings on that happy day, the happiest of 
my life, ca 

When thanks to God, your low sweet ¢ Yes 
made you my loving wife ; - 

Your heart will say the same, I know ; that day’s 
as dear to you, , : 

That day that made me yours, dear wife, when 
this old ring was new. 

“ How well do I remember now, your young | 
sweet tace that day ; 

Hew fair you were—how dear you were—my 
tongue could hardly say ; 

Nor how I doted on you; ah, how proud I was 
of . 

But did I love you more than now, when this old 
ring was new! 

« No—no; no fairer were you then than at this 
hour to me, 

| fortunate, however, that she should have over- | paniionlets statete of jedicyon, finelly tv" sus 

oe nn 

*“ She is not there, sir.” 

““ Not there?” 
‘““ No, sir; and Mary Anne says she saw 

Mrs. Tregley go out, all wrapped up, two hours 
ago.” | 

“Did ghe drive the gray ponies ?’’ 

““ Neo, sir, she went on foot And please, 

sir, here's a bit of paper I found on her dress-| 
ing case, with your name on the outside.” | 

Tresley opened the note with a contracted 
brow. But there was something in ‘the pen- 

cilled lines that blanched his cheek : 
“I know that you are weary of me; had I 

known it before, you would soon have been re-. 
lieved of the burden of my presence. Forget 
me—and try te return to the old time before 
you ever saw AMApEL.” 

That was all. Maurice Tresley smiled bit-- 
terly. 

“ A mere childish pet,” he murmured. 
““ She will be back, half-frightened out of her ! 

senses as soon as it grows dark. It is un-| 

heard that unlucky eonversation !” 
* - * * * 

Half a minute later Stephenson came back. child-wife he had lost. 
* * Ad * 

Ten years have passed by ere we again take 

up the thread of our story 

The young moon was just beginning to 

glimmer through the purple-blue sky of the 

mid summer twilight, as Maurice Tresley and 

' Sidney Wilford paced up and down the marhle- 

paved terrace. 
““ So you like Mrs. Cameron 7’ said the lat- 

ter. 

““ She is the most beautiful woman I ever 
looked upon !” returned Tresley, stopping short 

in his enthusiasm. ** Wilford you know the 

sad history of my first marriage ; the second I 

trust will bring the happiness T have so long 

sighed after in vain ” 

“ And you are determined to marry your 

aunt's nursery governess?’ 
“If she will trust the precious jewel of her 

life in my care.” 
Why, Tresley, I think the brown eyed 

widow has fairly bewitched you. You, the 
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Gems, 

All hail; Work ! 

gain it again by those wholesome qualities 
which are the fruit of intelligent work! The 
curse, 

sweat of thy brow,” 
but on drudgery. 

the ground should be worked out. 
been sweat enough to wash it clean. ‘There 
bave tears enough fallen down to make the 
earth sweet. Work shall beautify it. Work 
shall drive out Drudgery and bring in Leisure, 
and then men shall eat their bread wnder cool 
shadows with unsweated brows ! 

Is there in life a fairer sight than two maid- 

twined to- 

was not a curse on work, 

It is time that the curse on 

ens, just emerging from childhood, 

of fancies 7 who see unreal things as if they were 
veal 7 whose days and nights flow musical as a 
meadow brook between green hanks, and over 
a bottom rough, just enough to give flash and 
riple to the surface ? All the simplicity of child- 
hood is yet theirs, while dawning duties and 
social proprieties begin to jut out like the buds 

Man lost Paradise by the! 
temptation that beset indolence. He will “re- s'eleton of one of the earlier Pharaohs, encas- 

ed in i‘s original burial robes, 
| perfect, considering its age, which was deposit- 

“Thou shalt earn thy bread in the | ed about eighteen or twenty months ago in the 

The oldest relic of humanity extant is the 

and wonderfully 

British Muesum, and is justly considered tho 
' most valuable of its archalogical treasures. The 

There has|lid of the coffin which contained the royal | 
| mummy was inscribed with the name of it 06- 
 cupant, Pharach Mykerimus, who succeeded 
(the heir of the builder of the great pyramid, 
, about ten ceutories before Christ. Only think 
(of it—the monarch, whose crumbling bones | 
“and leawery integuments are now exciting the 

li 
. . i wonder of numerous gazers in London. reigned 

[in Egypt before Solomon was born, and only 
gether in love, gentle, strong, sincere, and full | about eleven conturies or so after Mizraim, the | 

‘grandson of old father Noah and the first of the 
| Pharaohs, had been gathered to his fathers! 
Why, the fide-mark of the deluge could searcely 
| have been obliterated, or the gopher wood knee 
timbers of the ark have rotted on Mount Ararat, 
when this man of the early world lived, moved 
and had his being ! His flesh and blood were 

Three Thousand Years Old. yess 

| 

| 
| 
! 

| 

| 
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JAMES WATTS, Publisher & Proprietor. 
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WHOLE NO.—10083. 
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FROM GREAT SALT LAKE CITY. 

Tnr following letter from a young man, a 

native of New Brunswick, and now a resident of 

Salt Lake City, has been handed us with a request 
to publish. —[Ep. SexTixEr. 

‘“ We have seen much to divert us during our 
brief sojourn in this eity, which everybody will 
agree, is a very beautiful one. Its streets are 
broad and its silewalks spacious, and the houses 
built mostly of adober, are of a neat and simple 

 strle of architecture, with large enclosures filled 
- with shrubbery and fruit trees, which gives the 
‘place a social aspect that is truly charming. 
Clear, beautiful streams of water have been 
trained to course their way down the sides of 
every street, and in summer must contribute 
{much to allay the dust, and refresh the hot 
breezes that sweep over them. 
The polico system is very nearly perfect, for 
drunkenness and rowdyism, so commonplace al- 
most everywhere else in the West, is scarcely 
met with here. This may be attributed however, 
to the fact that the saloons, whiskey-mills, gam- 
bling houses, and places of similar complexion, 
are few and far between, as the Church does not 
openly aid and abet such institutions, and hy 
heavy licenses. taxes. &e., succeeds in freezing 
out very nearly all of the Gentiles, the leading 
billiard saloons paying as high as $300 per weck 
for the privilege of running their tables and 
salocns.  Thisis rather heavy, but we believe the 
firm finds that the business yields a liberal mar- 
gin after paying this exorbitant license. 

Pr. 

grey-bearded hypocrite, , Tol 
(of his rapidly declining hears I" 
thered, and as Artemus Ward sm 
the noble red man, we are glad of i Tap 
it be all-fired rouzh on the poor " tig? 
When this happy event comes, the follo-ing \ 

is suggested as an item for his epitaph :— y 
Some men have one wife, 
And some have nona, 

But here lies the husband 
Of just fifty one. 

EVERYWHERE. 
Salt Lake City, March 10, 1868, 
EE LL e— 

The Princess of Wales has accepted the Bible 
presented te her by the Sunday School children 
of Great Britain and Ireland. Her Royal High- 
ness's ill-health did not allow her to receive a 
deputation, but she returned the following an- 
swer :—* I accept the very beautiful Bible which 
you present to me with, I hope, a fall apprecia- 
tion of the sentiments you express concerning 
its inestimable value, as the Word of God. 1 
am very sensible of the exertions which you have 
made to supply me with this proof of your in- 
terest in my welfare and of your loyalty to the 
throne. I offer you my very sincere acknowledg- 
ments, and will only add that the gratification 
with which IT receive your present is enhanced 
when I regard it as a token of the Christian 
union subsisting between those who have joined 
together fo give it to me.” The schools uniting 
in the subscription numbered 1,514—1.238 Eng- 
lish, 146 Scotch, and 130 Irish. In regard to the 
religions communities to which they are several- 
ly attached, the English schools are thus classi- 
fied :—Church of England. 546 ; Independents, 
166; Baptist, 123; Wesleyan, 95; Primitive 
Methodist, 23; United Presbyterian, 8; Jaws, 
3; unclassed, 274. 

S . 

Tue Russian Fayixe.—A letter from Eu 
says that the Russian famine is no longer limited 
to the northern districts, but extends over the 
central provinces from Finland to the borders 
of Siberia, and affects the most fertile regions. 
The peasants mix their corn with bark, or the 
thatch of their roofs, or try to sustain life on 
acorns, roots and moss. The inhabitants of 
whole villages are begging for food, and hundreds 
are dying of hunger. It is said that the govern- 
ment was kept in ignorance of the condition of 
things until it was too late to be remedied, and 
that at last they were in‘lebted for the informa 
tion to the British. Ministers and Consuls. A 
committee has now been formed at St. Poters- 

| cumb to the pale face and solemn eyes of a 
| nursery governess ?”’ 

“T tell you, Wilford, said Tresley, in low 

- ResiDENCE—MTr. Archibald Plummer’s, Jack- 

‘“ It is of no use, sir,” said the gray haired 
sostoundind [22-¢£.] 

The city is not built at the edge of the Lake, 
in early spring! , contemporary with the progenitors of the great: 

as many of us have supposed, but some twelve 

And dear as life tome this day, how could you 

The one great poem of New England is her patriarch i Wiis bones snd” sheivelad skin SH 
dearer be ? 

burg, and some £7000 subscribed. but more than 
 % two millions are needed, and the state of the California road. 

ed 

WILLIAM M. CONNELL, 
ATTORNEY at LAW, SOLIGIOR, CONVEVANCER 

Notary PusLic, 
INSURANCE AGENT, &c. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

0. L. RICHARDS, 
1—6m 

As sweet your face might be that day as mow it 
is, 'tis true, hs 

But did I know your heart as well when this old 
. ring was new |. 

“1 partner of my gladness, wife, what care 
what grief is there, 

you would not share ? A ’ 
0, what a weary want had every day, if wanting 

Wholesale Grocer and Commission Merchant, 

1, NORTH WHARF, 5T. JOHN, N. B. 

[19] 

Dn account of the destruction of his 
former residence by Fire, 

DOCTOR SMITH 
AS REMOVED to the house lately ied by 

. Mrs. Blake, on the corner of the street in rear 
of the Free Christian Meeting House, imme- 
diately north of that bu y+ 
Woodstoek, Sept 20, 1867. 

W. P. DONNELL, 
: or— 

French Brandies, Pure Wines. Hollands 
Geneva, English Ale and Irish Porter. 

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

ESTABLISHED IN 1834. 

JOHN HENDERSON & CO., 
Hatters and Furriers, 

(CRYSTAL BLOCK,) 

983 NOTRE DAME STREET, 
MONTREAL. 

" E.H. BeTTERELL. 

3 —1y 

J. H. BOTTERELL, ., 

EF Hudson Bay Furs, Snowshoes, Moceasins, Indian 
Curiosities, Wholesale snd Retail. 

JOSEPH HORNCASTLE, 
SURVEYOR OF LUMBER, 

GENERAL COMMISSION AGENT, 
For sale of Lumber and all 1 scriptions of Country 

INDIANTOWN, 8T. JOHN, N. B. 
Jan. 1868—6m-52 : 

UNITED STATES HOTEL, 
PORTLAND, Me., 

N. J. DAVIS, Proprietor. 

GIBSON HOUSE, 
OPENFORTRAVELLERS, 

QUEEN STREET, WOODSTOCK. 

ALEX. GIBBON, Proprietor. 

PHILLIPS HOUSE. 
ig subscriber, having taken a house at 

fh ir vag on is ney to accom- 
modate the travelling public. 

No will be je make parties ecmfortable 
him with a call. ho favor him with 8 Or I OSEPH A. C. PHILLIPS. 

East Florenceville, Oct. 25, 1866—44- 

PARK HOTEL, 
H. FAIRWEATHER, 

Proprietor. 

This House is new, is pleasantly situated, fur- 

an & superior manner; snd will be kept aca 

First-Class Hotel . 134) 

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB, 
STAGE HOUSE--TOBIQUE 
Comfortable Extras Furnished at the shortest 

notice for any point. [39 

CABLE HOUSE. 
MAIN STREET, WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
HE subseriber having again taken charge of the 
CABLE HOUSE, and put everything in connection 

therewith in complete order, would respectfully solicit 
a call from the traveling public and his friends. 
No pains will be spared to make this House all that 

a first elass Hotel should be. x 
AP A large livery stable in connection, from which 

the stages for Grand Falls and Fredericton leave reg- 
alarly W. D. BALLOCH. 

Woodstock, Aug 22, 1867—34 

Barnum'’s 

EATINGHOUSE, 
IN GRAND TRUNK DEPOT. 

Portland, Me. 

Meals at all hours. Suppers and Collationsfur- 
4shed to Military and Fire Companies at short notice. 

p_ rland, Me., Oct 1,765 

AMERICAN HOUSE. 
39 KING STREET, §T.JOHN, N.B. 

120] 
Re ah] 

WATSON HOUSE. 
THE “ WATSON HOUSE,” ST.8TE- 
PHEN, N. B., is now in complete 
running order. The House is new, as 
is the furniture and fittings connected 

with it, and all the ariangements have been made 
with a view to meet the wants and promote the com- 

FF" Good Stabling on the premis®#- 

you, , 
Wanting the love that God made mine, when 

this old ring was new !” 

~ THE SECOND MARRIAGE. 
¢ Maurice! Maurice !” : : 

She spoke the soft words twice before he 
heard her, with wistful eyes turned timidly to 

his face. 
“ What is it f 
“ May I have the little grey pomies and ride 

out on the Templeton Road ?” 
“Ride out? No-—yes: I wish you wouldn’t 

tease me, Amy.” i 
‘He spoke harshly, shaking off her little hand 

as if its touch were unpleasant to him, and 

Amadel Tresley turned away, trying to repress 
the tears that sprung involuntarily to her 

eyes. 
“He does not love me?’ she thought. 

“- Oh, if I knew but some spell to bring back 
the old fondness.” : 

She went slowly eut into the bright ante- 
room where the winter sunshine ‘streamed 

through oleander boughs and swinging trails of 
passion-vine leaves and a great Newfoundland 

dog lay winking and blinking in the golden 

“ Nero, you love me!” she murmured, 
throwing herself on the floor, with one arm 
around her canine favorite’s neck. 

"She was only a child, this brown-eyed Amabel 

Tresley, not yet sixteen, and she looked more 

childlike than ever in her unconsciously pic- 

ourls hanging loosely about ber face, and the 
irrepressible quiver on her lips. But all of a 
sudden, she glanced up with. a scarlet. blush as 
a shadow fell across the doorway. ” 
A tall fair-haired gentleman was standing 
there, with his hat in hand, and an amused 

expression on his countenance. 

girl.” he said gently ; “but I have called to 

see Mr. Tresley. Is he at home 7” 

ed and passed on. 
Mrs. Tresley took her embroidery and sat 

down under the oleander boughs. As she 
threaded the hair-like needle, a loud derisive 
laugh from the other room rang in her ears. 
“Your wife? Nonsense Tresley 7 That 

child #” 
“1 know I have been a fool,” returned her 

busband’s voice, in a tone of .annoyanee and 
chagrin. ‘I was ipfatyated-—mad, and now 

it is too late for repentance. 
“Where did you meet with her?” asked 

tarseque attitude on the old rug. With the 

.“ Pardon me for starting you my dear little 

ces about the next room, and the stranger bow- | 

emissary of the police, shaking the snow from 

his great coat, ‘ We have inquired every- 
where, but the clue fails us at the boat land- 

ing. But excuse me, sir, was Mrs. Tresley 

easy in her mind when she left ycur house ?” 
Maurice wineed a little. 

vehement accents, *‘ that woman has stolen my 

heart away—my whole being :—and if she re- 
jects my suit, life's shunshine will be gone for 

ever, as far as I am concerned.” 

He turned away and went into the house, 

“ No—1I hardly think she was,” 

mote possibility of suicide ?”’ 

Maurice Tresley started at the awful pos- 
sibility so cooly touched upon by the matter- 
of-fact detective ; and when the door had clos- 

ed behind his horrible equanimity, Tresley 

“Did you ever think there might be a re-| 

leaving Wilford to marvel at his leisure. 
Mrs. Cameron was sitting by the shaded 

light of a softly burning lamp, with a volume 
opened on the table before her, but she was not 

reading. Very tall, but perfectly moulded, 

with superb dark eyes, and hair whose natural 

wave caught ripples of light at every motion of 

sank on a chair, with his face buried in both 

hands. 

“My wife—my little soft-eyed Amy! I 
have been eruel, harsh—I deserve no better 

than that Heaven should deal with me as I 

dealt with the lonely orphan. Oh, my lost 
| wife! art thou safe in heaven, or wandering 
{on the face of the cruel earth ? 

- * * - »* 

When the child Amabel had left her hus- 
band’s roof, she had directed her footsteps to 

the highroad that led to the steamboat landing, 

but she was just too late ; the boat had gone. 
*“ Where shall I go to now?” she asked her- 

self, trying in vain to command her whirling 
thoughts.  “‘ Perhaps I can walk to Burghford, 
and take the train to——" 

Poor Amabel ! She soon realized the wide 
difference there was between driving over the 
road with her pet grey ponies and plowing its 
weary length on foot: it was growing dark— 

her head ached violently, and finally she pans- 
ed abruptly. 

‘“ Bless your dear heart, Mrs. Tresley, what 

are you doing here 7 

An old woman with a bundle of sticks on her 
arm, suddenly accosted her. 

“I thiuk I have lost my way, Mrs. Jessup,” 
said the bewildered . little creature. “* Would 
you let me come ic and rest for a while 

* And welcome, pretty,” said the old woman, 
cordially ; for Mrs Tresley had done her many 
a kind deed. ‘“ That is, if you don’t mind a 
little up-side-down-ishness, for Luke's folks 
are packed up to start for Australia to-morrow 
morning, and [ was getting together a Jittle 
wood to boil the last teakettle. 
Amabel sat down hefore the fire mechani- 

cally warming her hands. 
“ Am 1 near Burghford, Mrs. Jessup ?” 
* Burghford, pretty? No, that you aint.” 

Chelmburg is nearer by a good half mile.” 
“Yes I know. Does the train stop there ?” 
‘ Yes homey. Here now—take this cup of 

tea, and eat 3 bit o’bread, just to put a color 
into your cheek ?” 

“Mrs Jessup,” said Amabel, looking up 
with wild, wistful eyes, “ what do people do 
when they want to earn their own living ?” 

“Well to be sure!” ejaculated the old wo- 

man. ‘‘ why, honey, they go out to service 
sometimes. 

‘*“ And what else ?” : 

~~ *“Well, they work in a factory sometimes, 
and sometimes the book learged ones teach 

the languid softly-modulated voice, 
* Ine———, left an orphan at a great hotel 

by the death of her father, alone and unpro- 
vided for. One could not but pity her.—" 

“ Aad pity ie akin to love,” laughed the 
stranger. ‘I understand the case completely, 
Tresley. But surly she’s pretty enough to suit 
even your fastidious taste.” 
“A doll—a vapid, wearisome doll!” re- 

turned Tresley, impatiently. ‘* And to think 
that I am tied to her for life !” 
“Then why did you marry her !"’ 

when it is too late, I have discovered my wmis- 

take.” 
Amabel’s dizzy senses comprehended the | 

conversation no further. She had sat, silent | 

and motionless, every word burning its im-| 
print upon her heart as if they had been live 
eoals. 

She sat there nearly an hour, with her head 
drooping on her breast, and her hands clasped | 
idly on her knees. Finally she rose and went 

entered the room a child—she left it s hard, de- 
termined woman. 

It was almost dark when Maurice Tresley | 
came out of his library, to look for tho little 
wife who delighted te trip on his errands. 

« Amabel! Amy!” But there was no re- 

sponse. 

fort of travellers. : ; 

The situation is most desirable, close by the Rail- 
road Depot, near the Post Office and Bank, and over- 
looking the 't. Croix River. ; 

HENRY RUSSELL, Proprietor. 
Et Btephen, July 10, 1867. ; 

| who was replenishing the fire with coal. ‘* Go 
lap to Mrs. Tresley’s room and tell her that Mr. 

'* Stephenson,” he said to the smart maid 

Raynor will stay to disner.” 

school ; and sometimes they take in sewing.” 
“Do you know what time the train stops at 

Chelmburg ?” 
, “Some time after six, dear ; but—" 
| “ Thank you, Mrs. Jessup; T must go 
| now.” 

“Wait till Luke comes back, honey,” coax- 
‘ed the old woman ; and he'll go with you. 
~ Amabel Tresley shook her head resolutely. 

“No, I must go alone. 

very kind to me, Mrs. Jessup; I have no 
‘money to give you, not even a ring, but this 

“1 tell you, Raynor, I was infatuated with handkerchief is valuable ; please keep it for | 
her brown eyes and golden hair; and now 'my sake.” 

And before Goody Jessup could open her 
‘mouth to remonstrate, Mrs. Tresley was gone, | 
leaving the snowy cobweb on the old woman's 
horny palm. 
And so, months afterwards, when news 

eame that the stately Australian ship was 

| 

the shore, formed a ghastly link between the 
living and the dead. 

up stairs, with slow, languid steps. She bad | Detective Burnum brought it to Maurice | ed, and the Arab never failed ; 

the beautiful head. 
| She looked up as Mr. Tresley entered, and 
in spite of hor resolute self-control, a scarlet 

tide suffused her pale lovely face The mo- 
ment had come, to which she had looked for- 

ward for so many years! She read it in his 
face as plainly as though he had spoken the 

words ‘“ I love you. 

Well, it was over. Maurice Tresley had 

| asked her to be his wife, and she had said*Yes.’ 

And still she shrank away from the fond clasp 

of his band—the deep word of tenderness 

that swelled spontaneously from his inmost 
being : 

““ My love the light has dawned at last upon 

my heart. I am happy now!” 
The wedding was over, with its glimmer of 

orange flowers and soft sunny silks. Mr. 

Tresley was standing in the center of a group 

of congratulatory friends, while his wife had 
gone up stairs to change her bridal dress for a 
more suitable travelling costume, when his 

valet brought him a folded note. Kxcusing 
himself in a few brief words, he stepped in- 

to the deserted library to read the missive 

whose superseription sent a strange thrill to 

his heart. [It contained but a few Jines in 

the peculiar eramped chirography of the. child 
he had calied wife.” 

‘“ Mavrice—I have come back to you. I 
have come back to you. Iam waiting in the 
little room by the south gable for you to wel- 
come me once more to your heart. Amaper” 

As if a thunderbolt had descended on his 
unconscious head, Maurice Tresley sank white 

and aghast on a sofa, with both hands clasped 
on his eyes. 

““ Then he arose, and went, with the stagger- 

ing, uncertain motion of a blind man, into the 
room indicated by the note. 

It was empty, as yet—and he leaned against 
the mantle, sick and dizzy. Amabel alive— 

Amabel come back to part him from the ido- 
lized wife he bad just acquired the privilege to 
call his own! Oh, better death and oblivion— 
better the blessed rest of the grave ! 

“ Maurice !” 
He started. Alice Cameron was standing 

before him, with her pitying eyes full upon 
his face. : 

‘“ Maurice—my husband !” 

* Not your husband, Alice! Oh, my beau- 
tiful, my beloved, must T give you up now?” 

““ Maurice,” she had nestled close to him, 

with almost passionate earnestness. * Oh, 
Maurice, am [so changed? Have you for- 

gotten Amabel! Oh, pardon the stratagem by 

which 1 have at last gained your love!” 

. ** But=—Amabe] is dead |’ 
i +The Amabel of years ago is dead—but the 

Amabel of the present stands before you! Mau- 

rice, do you love me now ¥” 
"Yes he loved her—she saw it in every glance 
| of his eye, every motion of his lip! 

Twice wooed—twice married—a widow, 

| 
{ 

knew that a life was opened before her whose 

| sunshine should never know cloud nor shadow 
more. 

ART 

Sunday! Through that she has escaped mate- 
rialism. That has. been a crystal ‘dome over 
head, through which Imagination has heen 
kept alive. New England’s imagination is to 
be found—not in air, or literature—but in her 
inventions, her soeial organism, and, above all, 

in her religious life. The Sabbath has been 
the nurse of that. 

growing dark, all its lines blurred, its distanees 
aad gradations fast merging into sheeted dark- 
ness and night. 

If you undertake to call men’s thoughts and 
tongues to account for idle and gossiping talk, 
you will be like a swallow that undertakes to 
clear the evening air of all the summer insects 
that fly in it. 

If we follow duty willingly, we are treated 
kindly ; but if we resist, Duty hunts us down 
and drags us to answer to our conscience 

Woman. 
Woman is a very nice, and a very compli- 

cated machine Her springs are indefinitely 

delicate—and differ from those of man, pretty 

nearly as the work of a repeating watch does 
from that of a town clock. Took at her body, 

how delicately formed! Examine her sense, 

how exquisite and nice! Observe her under- 
standing, how subtle and acute! But look 
into her heart ; there is the pateh work, com- 

posed of parts so wonderfully combined, that 

they must be seen through a microscope to be 

clearly camprehended. The perception of a 

woman is as quick as lightning. Her penetra- 
tion 18 intuition ; I had almost said instinct. — 

By a glance of the eye she shall draw a deep 
and just conclusion. Ask her how she formed 

it, she cannot answer the question. As the 

perception of a woman is surprisingly quick, 
so their souls and imaginations are uncommonly 
susceptible. 

If ‘ew women write, they all talk ; and every 

man may judge of them in this point from every 

circle he goes into. Spirit in conversation de- 
pends entirely upon faney ; and women all over 

the world talk better than men. Have they a 
character to portray or a figure to deseribe? 

other, and the character is known or the figure 

placed before our eyes. Why ? From the sus- 

ceptibility of their imaginations, their fancies 

receive lively impressions from those prineipal 
traits, and they paint those impressions with 

the vivacity with which they receive them. A 
woman of fancy, warm in conversation, will 

produce a hundred charming images, among 
which there shall not be one indelicate or coarse. 

Warm a man on the subject ; he shall possibly 
find stronger allusions, but they shall neither 

be so brilliant or chaste.— Sherlock. 

Chinese on the Pacific R. R. 
When a Chinaman is killed the whole gang 

invariably quit work upon that part of the 
road. What secret fear or open superstition 
they have upon this peint I could not learn. 
The overseers only know the fact, and we 
more pretend to account for it than does the 
farmer for the fact of young ducks taking to 
the water or chickens to the dry land. He 
knows that they alwsys do it. Marly last win- 
ter a snowslide overwhelmed and buried thiity 
out of a gang of one hundred. The rest ine 
stantly prepared to leave, not so much as offer. 
ing to dig out their brethern, who might possi- | 

i bly be still living bengath the spow. This the | 
Yel] white overseer. a resolute fellow, would not | should be rules to direct and govern, from which 

You have been a wife— a bride, yet no bride, Amabel Tresley | 

ed Chinamen to work digging for the poor fel- 
lows. They were all dead exeept one when 
‘dug out, [He was a steam of sweat. His first 

They give but three traits, either one or the. 

permit, but, with his pistol, drove the frighten- 

contemporary with the mineteenth century, and 
the date of the Crucifixion is only about mid- 
way between his era and ours. 

Every-Day Philosophy. 
~~ Never insure your life for the benefit of your 
wife for a greater sum than ten thousand doilars. 
1A widow with more money than that is a When she ceases to have a J 

Sunday, she will be as the landscape is—now : 
dangerous lagacy to leave posterity. 

The * game of life” is very like a game of 
cards—time deals, death cuts, and every body 
is waiting for the last tramp. 

I think men drink in crowds because they 
are afraid to drink by themselves. It requires 

{a good deal of courage to stand up alone and 
pour a glass of whiskey down your throat: 

There are some inconsistencies in this world 
that I don’t exactly understand. Everybody 
is anXious to get to heaven, but nobody is in a 
hurry about it. 

If a man js without enemies, I wouldn't give 
ten cents for his friends. The man whe can 
please everybody hasnt got sense emough to 
displease anybody. o> 
When an acquaintance says: * How are 

you 1” and rushes by you without pausing for 
a reply, T wouldn’t, if T were in your place, 
follow him more than a mile to tell him I was 
well. Bae 

your intended is te marry another woman. [f 
she doesn’t love you, you will find it out im- 
mediately. 

A Wonderful Country. 
The most wonderful country in the world is 

China. It contains nearly one-half of the po- 
pulation of the earth. The provinces, which 

are governed by the lieutenants of the emperor, 
are larger and more thickly peopled than any 
European kingdom The civilization of China 
is older than that of Europe, and there is 
scarcely any so-called modern invention, with 
the exception of the steam engine and tele- 
graph, that has not been in use for many cen- 
taries in China. Popular education is more 
general there than in any other country in the 
world, and the social structure is so firmly and 
securely estabiished that it secma impossible to 
shake it in the least. Tndced, the more one 
learns concerning this remarkable country. and 
its people, the more interesting the study of 
them beeomes. : 

€& The Development Philosophy must be 
right. Men did descend from animals, and that 
is the 1eason why so many animal traits are 
still left in the race. There are mep haggish, 
and men piggish. Lovers are proveibially 
sheepish, and dandies are proverbially phppyish. 
There are men that drink like a fish, and men 
that eat like a dragon. Some mep are surly 
beays, some sly foxes, some slippery eels. 
There are people who pass current in the erowd 
as stopid owls, snapping turtles, obstin2ta mules, 

serpents, bawks, wolves, tigers, jackasses. So- 
ciety ean show you, in human form, the spread 
eagle, the dog in the mangcy, the cock of the 
walk, the biggest toad in the puddle. One 
entire tribe in the commercial world is made up 
of bulls, and anether of bears, 

———— 

' Donestic Oro. — Where there is disorder, 
‘there is no tranquility, no excellence, no hap- 
L pics. Order in families is essential to their 
| peace, elevation, and progress. In our house- 
holds, everything should be done at the best 

'time, as well asin the best manner. There 

| there should be no deviation, unless necessity 

‘eompel. Disorderly habits, a constant want of 

artangement, will entail nothing but loss and 

(misery ; and as the children grow up, these 

A convenient way of testing the amection of 

miles distant, on the ol 
site was selected by Brigham with a view of 
reaping the advantages of the trade with the 
Gentile emigrant en route to that El Dorado. and 

as a financier. The Saints have made the plan 
a success, and deserve credit for making this 
desert smile with the Rose of Sharon ; but after 
a'l we cannot help but pity the poor dupes who 
have made it so, for others to enjoy. At the 

is gotten up regardless of ex 

his blind followers pour in one-tenth of their in- 
come and increase (habies alone excepted) is in 
an adjoining building, convenient for his par 
As this one-tenth is for the aid of the church o 
the Latter Day Saints, it is simply received bv 
the clerk of the office, and no turther account is 
ever rendered of it. as every one knows it is ex 
pended of course (?) for the advancement of the 
church cause and creed of Mormonism by the 
P.ophét, who in reality is tha only one that de: 
rives any profit from it, Next to the “ Titheirg 
Office ” is Brigham’s School House, 
family alone are educated. The building is as 
large as a medium sized church, and we hear that 
ha is even now cramped for room, and is agitating 
the idea of enlarging it: On the other side 
stands the building where his organ, The Desert 
Evening News, is published, all of which build- 
ings are enclosed with a cobble-stone fence, 
about ten feat in height, and four in width. 

It is astonishing what a faith these people have 
in “President Young,” and everything that 
falls from his lips is like Holy Writ. ~ He evinces 
a great deal of tact in hisintercourse with them. 

Tabernacle lately, he told them that it is not 
privilege of the Latter Day Saints to question 
the Lord’s revelations to him, and that unless 

word of the Lord does not come through their 
President they have na right ta hesitate one 
moment in performing the duties required of 
them ; that the Lord speaks to them through 
their Prophet, and does as he pleases about 
speaking to the Saints, and that they have no 
right to question any requirement made by the 
constituted authority of God on the earth. That 
they are not entitled t» the right of bringing up 
any argument in their own minds, as ta the right 
or wrong of it, or in apy way remonsérate to the 
requirements the Lord makes of them through 
his servant— Brigham ; and that when the auths- 
rities call for so many loads of rocks to be hauled 
for the Temple, or for so much titheing to defray 
the expense of a certain contingency, they should 
all acknowledge the call as coming from the Lord 
direct, and promptly and willingly obey. 
They send agents to collect from the nations 

of Europe the Laiter Day Saints—that is, all 
thai espouse their cause—and bring them to this 
eartnly Paradise, and annually the drogs of the 
whole of Europe is sent out here to oceupy the 
public domain, and serve Brigham Younz-—and 
the Lord—synenymous beings. Then they are 
educated to the belief that palysamy is of divine 
origin, although express!y forbidden in the Book 
of Mormon—their Bible ; that an allegiance to 
the Young dynasty. and a bitter, unrelenting 
hatred to the United States are paramount du- 
ties. That they are God’s chosen alone, and that 
all Gentiles are ye ives of the devil, very 
many cantinue to believe. No wonder that 
Bishop Woolly teld them this afternoon. in the 
Tabernacle, that he knew some Saints who were 
so ignorant that they couldn’t tell whether thev 
were born in New York, Amsterdam or Rotter- 
dam, and what was more, “ they didn’t appear 
to care. a damn.” 
The expense of bringtne emicrauts from Eu 

rope is paid from a fund gathered by a direct 
tax ; the proceeds of the theatre, built at the 
instance of *¢ The President,” to drain money 
from the flock and the wicked, worldly Gentiles. 
and a series of social balls, given weekly, where 

and far which amusement every male person in 
attendance is taxed a certain amount, payable 
in cabbage, carrots or corn, peas, pumpkins or 
parsnips, or anything else that can he made 
available for the expenses of the church, It 
would take us a week to give you the merest 
smattering of life out here. Barnum's “ Ham- 
bugs of the World” pale in comparison with Brig- 

a swindler, as the sun is to the moon in bril- 
liancy ; and if he doesv’t chuckle over his good 
fortune, and thank his God for infusing into his 
veins the very meanest order of Yankea blood, 
and for contracting the minds and blinding the 
eves of so many of his images, that he is enabled 
to assume the livery of heaven to serve the devil 
in, and that by their indus'ry he is enabled tg 
live in the greatest ease and luxnry, and become 
the second greatedt depasitor in the Bank of 
England ,—~then we sv he is guilty of a etn. al 
most as great as that of polieaiy, the sin of in- 
gratitude. One ean scarcely help sympathising 
with these poor creatures in their blind. stupil 
ignorance, as they fol'ow this gress lymphatic, 

in so doing manifested his unusually good abilities 

mansion where Brigham “corrals his herd,” 
(borrowiig from (he Montana miner) everything] 

The “Titheing Office,” where annually all of] bee 

where hi<| be 

showing himself ta be a. . of . horn dimself_ta comely delved sv the to 

they can, by unmistakable proof, show that the, 

dancing, singing, &e., is the order of the night. |P 

ham, who is as much his sunerior in the role of 

| The Proof. 
| Some years ago, a Frenchman, who, like 

‘many of his countryman, had won a high rank 
‘among men of science, yet denied the God who! 

lis the Author of all science, was crossing the | 

from the tabooed section of the road. Yet, 
John is a good and faithful workman, and with- 

{ . . . 
| Great Sahara in company with a Arab guide | RL 

‘rent. 

i words were brief and expressed his impres- | habits will be rendered fixed and permanent, 
'sions—"* Too muchee hot,” he said, an pre- | so that they will become men and women, 
pared to follow his pugnacious companions away | fathers and mothers, without any love of rule 

or ovder. 

‘out him the work would make but little pro-| € ** Thice and sixpence a gal I" exclaimed 
‘Mrs. Partington, looking over the Price Cur- 

saved glive, the cobweb handkerchief, floated to | his guide, whatever obstacles might arise, put 

| wrecked off a cruel coast, and not a passenger | He noticed with a sneer that at certain times 3 % 

€& Discipline chastens a mind, and renders 
“Why, bless me, what is the world 

‘coming to when gals are valued at only three 
them all aside, and, kneeling on the burning | it amiable ; it lays the proper basis on which | 454 sixpence 

{ sand, called on his God. Day after day pass- to erect the character ; adds to an excellent ! 
till at last, disposition a good understanding, and the indi- | Tue Way or tie Worn. —If the specula- 

Tresley one night, silent and self-possessed as | one evening, the philosopher when he arose vidual rises to eminence, and diffuses happiness | tor misses his aim, everybody cries out, ** He's 
ever. 

“ From the wreck of the Cythrea, sir!" 

Maurice stared at the delicate embroidery, | 

| from his knees, asked him, with a contemptuous | where he exerts his influence. Upon a con- | a fool,” and sometimes, ‘* He's a rogue.” If 
sile : *“ How do you know there is a God ?” | trary basis a character may be formed, impos- he succeeds, they besiege his door, and demand 

with Amabel Tresley’s name in the wrought | for a moment in wonder, and then said symmetry, excites terror, rather than confidence. | 
shield as if he had scen a ghost. 

ar 
was not a sou] sayed 

“ No, Sir?" 

From that night Maurice wore rape on his sun, whose last rays were fading over the that it cannot be contemplated in too many |eatand drink till I busted 'm, rather than waste 
hat, and genuine mourning in his heart, for the lonely desert, ** that footprint is net of man." points of view. 

‘solemnly : How did I know that a man and a A clever man who is not amiable repels the 

The guide fixed his burning eye on the scoffer | ing and splendid, but which, from a want of | his daughter in marriage. 
a —————— 

&F Mistress—** Your character is satisfac- | 
t “The Cythrea! Good Heaven! and there camel passed my hut last night in the dark- | prudent from the sphere of his influence. To | tory but I'm very particular ahout one thing— 

‘mess? Was it not by the print of hix foof in unite a well-informed mind to a benevolent dis-| I wish my servants to have plenty, but I don’t | 
'the sand ? Even so,” and he pointed to the position is a subject of such vast importance allow any waste.” Page—‘‘ Ob, no, 'm; I'd 

' anything 

| | 

L) " 
m, i 

worldly, dissembler, like the mad adherents of 
the veiled Praphet of Klorassan, on to their de. 
struction. Nothing but time, that incorruptible 
judge that dispenses justice to all, will ghow 
them the error of their ways. 
that the influx of immigration inimical to the 
church, upan the completion of the railroad, will 
effect an overthrow, and hy leaving it alone this 
“gecond relict of barbarism” will, like the farm- 
er-boy’s skunk, * stink itself out.” Others pre- 
dict that as soon as Brigham senior * shuffles off," 
the church will follow him, for much dissatisfac- 
tion is manifest even naw, and the objections to 
the reign of Brigham II. are open and avewed ; 
and from what we have bt nde seen, we 
think it impossible for him to he firmly seated 
upon the throne that his illustrious father now 
occupies with such universal power. 
By the sophistries of their law and the casu- 

isty of their religion, Brigham Young has thus 
far succeeded in keeping his poor ignorant flock 
together, and made them subservient to his man- 
dates; and we have met many that even believe 
that their temporal and spiritual salvation rests 
wholly in their faith to the Prophet who breught 
these children of Israel throuzh trial and tribu- 
lation into the promised land, and was favored 
4) the Lord even more than was His servant 
Moses, who was permitted only the sight of it, 
ang was then called unto his fathers, where this 

Many predict | pro 

roads in spring will make relief in man 
impossible.— Boston Journal. po 

The railways of France, during the 
years, have killed 297 shun | Ears 

It isa terrible fact that their are 100,000 drunken women in the United States! 
ae has invented a kettle in which water is in six mij icti - 

ripen fnaien, by friction, with 

Great Britain used than t 
tons of sugar last pcg in the toes Fs tt r 

Chicago has three hundred billiard ta 
spends annually over half a million rx wd 
the game. 
A letter, ed eleve 

been found on the Hudson River 
to its destination. 
The Union Pacific Railroad is now completed to a point within four miles of highest sum- mit of the entire cig - » - 

Queen Victoria, accompanied 

years has 
route ant leit 

by sete mem. rs of the Royal Family, intends to visit Ger. many in the autumn. 
It is said that Daniel Sherry, a private 

30th Regiment, at Qube; bas fallen into = SS" of £30,000 by the decease of a rela- 
S. 

Chicago papers are boasting of the tkill dis. played by burglars recently, in that city, in entering and robbing seven large wzrehouses all in a row the same night. 
A South Carolina gentleman fixed a spring gun so ingeniously in the entrance to his store that h hot 5-3 2, shot dead when he next attempted 

“Hays “City, 57% 5r eHow towns om the Pa- eific Railroad, has increased its lation twelve hundred per cent since Septabor: A eensus 
at that time would have shown ono inhabitant. 
A farmer in the township of Niagara has re- fiauy had several sheep and calves attacked and 

killed by rats. The rats gnaw round the feet of 
eo animals, bleed them to death, and “hen eat 
em. 
In California they deal cavalierly with 

fights and their admirers. In | Th 'hat State, 3,000 have been indicated for witness- ing a prize fight, and the sheriff is t:avelling 
about arvesting the entire population. 
Twa Texas negroes recently fou a duel 

about a negress. At the first” fire oy ns 
fell, one principal and four seconds wou 
and the other principal knocked dowa by the 
recoil ot his musket, : 

Benevolence has not w died out. A 
ragged little girl in Brooklyn, N. Y., picked up 
a wallet containing six hundred dollars the other 
day, and ranning after the lady whe dro it, 
restored the property. For her honesty she re- 
ceived a reward of one cent, 
The trial of Cora James, alias Samantha 

Proctor. on a charge of being a commen scold, 
in the Court of Criminal Correction, St Louis, 
was concluded on Wednesday, the court senten- 
cing her §) six months imprisonment in the 
county jail. 
1 A cure of one of the Paris churches has de- 
nounced from the altar all persons who go to see 

| M. Emile Augier’s new play, ** Paul ier,” 
and has declared them facto excommunicat- 
ed. This is rather awkward, for the Emperor 
and have been to see this vary play, 
and budly applauded it. 
A t ball was being held in one 
S Teratet houses in a Tachionabie of of the 

London. Suddenly it was discovered the 
young lady of the house was not thers. The 
cause of her absence was iu verigates, a letter 
was found, and the oft-told tale of elepssent was 
discovered. 

Certain parties in Russia agreed to make a 
resent of a ton of wine to a papular tnan, and 

that each should contribute a certain quantity. 
When the receptacle for the offering was tapped 
it was found to be filled with water. Bach hon- 
est man believed that his share of the contribu. 
tion would not be discovered, but wnhappily 
they all had the same idea. 

The latest fashion in ear-rings in Paris is little 
globules of rock-crys:al, filled with water and 
miniature sea or oye: mollusks. Another 

tion is to make of eages, wi 
rilliantly-colored birds i and weight 
nt taken into consideration, so long as the 
fashion holds. Some of the jowellers have al- 
ready introduced gold-flowers. Bugs and snakes 
have long heen tthe style ® for persomal adorn- 
went. What next ? 

It is sald that the Pope’s army is to be brought 
up ta the strength of 25.000 men, 10 effect which 
ahout 8,000 more volunteers will be vequired 
At the end of November last there were already 
2.000 Dutch and Belgian volunteers, chiefly 
Zouaves, in the Pope's army, aud their numbers 
have been much increased since then. Of Brit- 
ish subjects it is stated that there are npwards 
of 200, without including the most recent arri- 
val of 200 Canadians. 
The tamous Comstock Silver Lode, in Nevada, 
bably the most productive vein in the world, 

© astrip of land only three miles logg by 600 
yards wide. The viald is valued at $12,000,000 
annually. Five thousand men find employment 
in working it, and the produce for each vorkman 
is about $13,000 per annum. In 1265 there 
were forty-six companies warking it, and the 
had excavated about #8 miles of tummels 
drifts. The longest tunnel is about 3,700 feet ; 
the greatest depth penetrated is by the Gonld & 
Curry, 721 feet, 
The Brunswick Telegraph relates a curious story of a boy who was chewing gum on a log which rolled over him twice, crushing in his skull and mangling him ia a shocking maoner, leaving him, of course, entirely insenible and 

almost dead; yet when found he was chewing his gum as though nothing had occurred. It was the only sigu of lite he exhibited, when picked up, and he continued chewing with per- 
fect naturalness, long after being carried home, and when the gum was removed from bis mouth, he chewed his tongue until it was black. One 
canld hardly believe him to be uncomacious so perfect was the action of the muscles. He died 
soon afte, 


