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NFORMS his friends and the public that he hascom- 

menced the practice of bis profession in this Countv. 

Dc. Hovey has made Medicine the study of his life, 

and has had some experience in its practice in this 

Couaty. During the past few years he bas had the 

advantage 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, during tte eontinuance 

of the late Civil War in the United States, in some ef 

the largest hospitals. 
Restpustn, next below the Baptist Church. 

Woodstock, July 18,1866 [30] 

STEPHEN SMITH, M. D. 
Physician, Surgeon, and Accoucheur. 
Resrpexce—Three doors north of the Episcopal 

Church, Main Street. 

OrricE—In the Medical Hall, King Street, nextdoor 

o the Post Office. 
Woodstock, April 29 1865. 

Br. €. § Connell, 
WOODSTOCK, N.B. 

Office—In Brick Building, near the Hay Scales. 

—Residence at Hon. Charles Connell’s. 

C. F. H. Campbell, 1. D, 
(Formerly of the Army,) 

Surgeon, Physician and Acooucheur, 
AS settled in Woodstock for the practiee of hi) 
profession. 

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

Dr. REYNOLDS, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

CENTRAL OFFICE: 

UPPER CORNER, - - WOODSTOCK. 

ResipExcE—Mr. Archibald Plummer's, Jack- 

sontown Road. [22-tf.] 

WILLIAM M. CONNELL, 
ATTORRSY at LAW, SOLICITOR, CONVEVANCER 

Notary PuBLIC, 

INSURANCE AGENT, &e. 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

C. L. RICHARDS, 

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 
AS REMOVED to the house lately ocoupied by 

Mrs. Blake, on the corner of the street in rear 

of the Free Christian Baptist Meeting House, imme- 
diately north of that building. 

Woodstock, Sept 20, 1867. 

W. P. DONNELL, 
~~IMPORTER OF— 

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

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

Mr E. BAKER, Jr., 
CARRIAGE & SLEIGH MAKER, 

SOUTH SIDE OF THE BRIDGE. 
HOP next door to Doak’s Blacksmith Shop. Re- 
pairing done with neatness and promptness. 

E. BAKER. 
=r Good Hardwood Lumber taken in exchaage for 
ork. 
Woodstock, Dee 10, 1867—tf-50 

ESTABLISHED IN 1834. 

JOHN HENDERSON & CO., 
Hatters and Furriers, 

(CRYSTAL BLOCK,) 

283, NOTRE DAME STREET, 

MONTREAL. 

J. H. BorrereLL, E. H. BoTrTERELL. 

Hudson Bay Furs, Snowshoes, Moeeasings, Indian 
sitier, Wholesale and Retail. 

JOSEPH HORNCASTLE, 
SURVEYOR OF LUMBER, 

GENERAL COMMISSION AGENT, 
For rale of Lumber and all descriptions of Country 

Preduce. 

INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, N. B. 
Jan. 1868—0m-53 

UNITED STATES HOTEL, 

PORTLAND, Me., 

N. J. DAVIS, Proprietor. 

GIBSON HOUSE, 
OPENFORTRAVELLERS. 

QUEEN STREET, WOODSTOCK. 

ALEX. GIBSON, Proprietor. 

PHILLIPS HOUSE. 
TS subscriber, having taken a house at 

East Florenceville, is prepared to accom- 
- eine wil ur wero. onsepte 
° wi spared to ma ies eemfortable 

whe favor him with a call. S7) 
JOSEPH A. C. PHILLIPS. 

East Florenceville, Oct. 25, 1866—44- 

“PARK HOTEL, 
KING SQUARE... ST. JOHN. 

H. FAIRWEATHER, 
Proprietor. 

48—1y 

Cu 

>This House is new, is pleasant] situated, fur 
plished in a superior manner, and will be kept ara 
First-Class Hotel . [24] 

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

sotice for any point. [39 

Barnum'’s 

EATINGHOUSE, 
IN GRAND TRUNK DEPOT. 

Portland. Me. 

Meals at 4,1 hours. Suppers and Collation: fur- 

nished to Military and Fire Companies at short notice. 

Portland, Me., Oct 1, '65 
- a et a le ee 

AMERICAN HOUSE. 
C. F. ESTEY, ProPRIETOR. 

39 KING STREET, ST.JOHN, N.B. 

[20] EF" Good Stabling on the premises. 

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

bibs 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 amangements have been made 

with a view to meet the want® and promote the eom- 

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. 2 

HENRY RUSSELL, Proprietor. 
St Stephen, July 10, 1867. 

CABLE HOUSE, 
MAIN STREET, WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

g br subscriber having again taken charge of the 
CABLE MOUSE, and put everything in connection 

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

ta first class Hotel should be. 
3 A large livery stable in conmection, from which 

he stages for Grand Falls and Fredericton leave reg- 
nlarly W. D. BALLOCH. 

Woedstoek, Aug 22, 1867—34 

SAMUEL WATTS, Editor. 
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Doctry. 
THE LOTUS PL ‘ 

A Brahmin on a lotus-pod 
Once wrote the holy name of God, 

Then, planting it, he asked in prayer 
For some new fruit, unknown and fair. 

A slave near by, who bore a load, 
Fell fainting on the dusty road. 

The Brahmin pitying, straightway ran 
And lifted up the fallen man. 

The deed scarce done, he looked aghast 
At touching one beneath his caste. 

“ Behold!” he cried, “1 stand unclean ; 
My hands have clasped the vile and mean 

God saw the shadow en his face, 
And wronght a miracle of grace. 

The buried seed arose from death, 
And bloomed and fruited at His breath. 

The stalk bore up a leaf of green, 
Whereon these mystic words were seen : 

First count all men of equal caste; 
Then count thyself the least and last. 

The Brahmin. with bewildered brain, 

Beheld the will of God writ plain ! 

Transfigured in a sudden light, 
The slave stood sacred in his sight. 

Thenceforth within the Brahmin’s mind 

Abode good will for all mankind. 

Pr ———— ——— —————— —— nt 

DUTCH LAND. 
From « Carleton” in the Boston Journal. 

To the tourist or the student of political 

economy there is no country in Earope more 

interesting than Holland. By nature it is the 

most unpromising yet, through industry, there 

is none so flourishing. Originally it was a bog, 

but now 1t is a garden. A considerable portion 

of it is several feet below the level of the sea, 

while almost the whole area would be flooded 

by the first tide were the sea walls and dikes 

to be broken down. By constant, ceaseless 

pumping—by the erection of thousands of 

windmills, the land is kept a foot or two above 

water. Were there a dead calm—a stagnation 

of the air for a few days, the country would be 

afloat ; but the forces of the natural world are 

pretty evenly balanced, and by erecting a 

sufficient number of windmills and pumps, the 

wind is made victorious over the rain and also 

the springs. 

The conception of the idea of pumping out 

such a large extent of territory—the fencing in 

a part of the ocean and pumping it out—of 

shutting out the Rhine and all other means— 

of fighting the rain clouds, and the natural 

springs—of making the marsh dry land—trans- 

forming it into pastures, fields, forests and gar- 

dens, pasturing flocks—carrying on arts and 

industry—building up towns, villages and great 

cities—making the country a popular and power- 

ful commercial centrc—establishing a strong 
and energetic government—defending their 
homes . against foreign, aggression—carrying 

conquest to the Indies—maintaining their au- 
tonomy among the nations of the earth—to do 
all this while waging constant battle against the 
ocean is one of the marvels of history! 

THE COUNTRY. 
Holland etymologically means hollow land. 

The area is 11,897 square miles—somewhat 
larger than Massachusetts—almcst as large as 
that State and Connecticut combined. To un- 
derstand what Holland was and what it is— 
to comprehend what bad been accomplished by 
the Dutch—think of Massachusetts as being 
one vast swamp or bog, extending from Cape 
Cod to Berkshire—the hills rolled down to a 

dead level of marsh land, overflowed by tle 
tide or flooded by such spring freshets as come 
down the Rhine; think of ereeks and rivers 

winding through it, bordered by flags edge 
and wild grasses—the haunt of water fowl, the 

home of snipes, ducks and wild geese. Around 

the edge of the bay are a few low sand hills— 
the ancient shore of the sea. There are no quar- 

ries of granite, no acres of hard gravel, no prime- 
val forests, but only such a growth as isnatu- 
ral to marsh land, shrubs and diminutive trees. 
Think of building dykes along the shore of the 
sea from Newburyport to Cape Cod, around 
the Cape to Narraganset bay, for the point of 
land called the Texel is not unlike Cape Cod ; 
dykes strong enough to resist the ceaseless 
beating of the boisterous waves of the German 
Ocean, built of mud scooped up from the 
marshes, and from the shore of the sea at low 

tide, faced with stones quarried far up the 
Rhine, brought hundreds of miles in barges, 
laid up in enduring masonry. Think of em- 
bankments along each branch of the Rhine, 

built high enough and strong enough to keep 

mills all over the State—from Boston to Al- 

bany—from New Hampshire to Long Island 

sea enclosing thousands of acres, building more 

mills and erecting pumps and pumping out the 

Sound ; think of building a wall out into the’ 

States of Massachusetts and Connecticut /— 

| 
making bu 

palaces, warehouses, shop industry, art, science, 

advanced civilization, wealth unbounded—a 

 ¢ hollow land.” 
YHE COUNTRY. 

productions, granite and ice. Holland has ice 

enough in winter, hut she has not a block of 

granite. Her natural productions were wild 

grasses and water fowl. Of all countries in 

Europe, outside of the frigid zones, Holland 

was the most unpromising for agriculture, but 

Dutch perseverance and industry has made it 

the greatest butter and cheese producing eoun- 

try in the world. Tt is a country of thrift.— 

Every other European nation is either running 

behind hand in its yearly accounts, or barely 

meeting expenses ; but Holland keeps her 

Treasury full without recourse to loaus except 

for extraordinary expenses. The national debt 

is nearly four hundred million dollars, which 

is being reduced each year. Since 1848, the 
year of revolution, more than one hundred mil- 

lion dollars of the debt has been paid off. 
The people of the United States hear little 

about Holland. We think of it as having 

played a glorious part in the 17th century, 

when Admiral Von Tromp carried a broom at 

his mast head, to let the world know that he 

swept the ocean ; we think of it ‘us a nation 

that has had its day, and as now playing an in- 

significant part in European affairs. It is over- 

shadowed by England, France, Prussia, Russia, 

Austria and [taly. It is a small nation—four 

millions of people—but it isa mistake to think 

of them as effete, as sinking down into old age, 

rich, eontented with their guilders, smoking 

their pipes, raising cabbages, and content with 

what they have. In fact Holland is keeping 

pace with the age. Amsterdam was once the 

great commercial centre of Europe, but the 

grand canal by which vessels came to her 

wharves is totally inadequate to the necessities 

of modern ecommerce, and Holland has lost 

much of the carrying trade which she once 

possessed ; but the burghers are not asleep.— 

They have now in process of construction a 

new canal, shorter than the old, wide, deep, and 

capacious enough for the largest steamship. 

They are determined to recover what they have 

lost, by making Amsterdam the entreport for 

central Europe. 

The mercantile marine of Holland is about 

600,000 tons. This little State, one-third the 
size of New York in area, maintains a navy of 

between 80 and 90 vessels, carrying nearly 

1000 goos. It has an annual revenue of more 

than $50,000,000. Besides carrying on the 

government, paying the interest on the debt, it 

manages to put about $5,000,000 into the sink- 

ing fand for the extinguishment of the debt, 

and to carry on besides the public improve- 

ments. Thrift, industry and progress are dis- 

tinetly visible to the most casual observer. 

VISIT TO A DUTCH DAIRY. 

* Taking a Commissionaire from Amsterdam, 

I went into the country to visit a farm and 

dairy. A boatman took us across an arm of 

the Zuyder Zee, landing ns at an ale house 

where a half dozen old fishermen were sunning 

themselves, smoking their pipes, squat on the 
greund. Tt was a picture for a painter. I 

never shall forget the imperturbable gravity of 

the old codgers in their baggy breeches, eapa- 

cious enough for corn sacks, reminding ns of 

the breeches worn by the Ten Brocks of New 
Amsterdam as described by Diedrich Knick- 

booker. Teniers has painted just such pie- 
tures: men in slouchy hats, weather beaten 

countenances, smoking pipes around the fire of 
a village ale house—slow of speech, silent by 
the hour. 

While the horses were being harnessed we 
warmed ourselves by the fire in the ale house 

and had the privilege of enjoying the smiles 
of two buxom Dutch damsels with eyes as 
bright and cheeks as fresh as those which were 
89 charming to the eyes of ichabod Crane in the 

village of Sleepy Hallow. Not understanding 
Dutch, our conversation was limited to smiles, 

nods, winks and pantomime. The floor was 

sprinkled with clean white sand, wrought into 
fanciful figures by a broom, bringing to re- 

memberance New England kitchens of my child- 
hood, in the long sultry summer days, swept 

and sanded after the work of the morning was 
over. An old Dutch clock ticked in one 
corner, and with each tick a fleet of ships rock- 
ed two and fro on a stormy ocean above the 

dial plate. There were shelves filled with delft 
ware, covered with quaint old figures—such 

tea cups, saucers and dinner plates as were in 
use two ecnturies ago. If you want to be carri- 

ed back to the good old times. just enter a 
Dateh dwelling and you will find it filled with 

furniture of the times of our grandfathers, 

With two horses and a jolly driver we role 
along the highway, with the great canal on 

it from flooding the lands in time of freshet ; {our left hand, and the meadows and farm 

think of cross dykes, as numerous as fences on | houses on our right, going northward from the 

a New England farm ; think of building wind- | 
' boats and barges, with sails reflected from the 

city. Out on the Zuyder Zee were numerous 

water, the boatmen smoking their pipes and 

waiting for the wind. On the caual were 
schooners, barges, brigs and ships, towed by 

men, women and horses. 

On one of the schooners a woman was hoist- 

Not only that, but keeping them dry ever after | ing the sail, while the man stood leaning on the 

—pumping out all the rains of summer, the helm enjoying his pipe. On the road were peo- 

melting snows of winter, the water of eountless | 

springs, and the leechings of the embankments. 

Think of converting the boginto pastures, fields 

and gardens ; planting cabbages on the acres | pails or tubs in the water of the canal. Inthe | peaceful, contented lives, unmindful of the 

redeemed from the sea; pasturing flocks and | fields were the catile, blanketed at this season | whirl and bustle of the great city life. Theirs 

herds below the level of the tide ; dairy maids of the year. Through the open windows of the |is a life as sedate, sober, steady and old-fashion- 

tter and cheese where halibut and | farm house chambers cheeses were visible, shelf | ed as the antiquated elocks ticking in their kit- 

sculpin once sported beneath the waves ; think | above shelf, like eannon balls in a magazine, | chens. Politeness is one of their virtues.— 

of roads, canals, farm houses, schools, ehurches, | drying and seasoning for the market. Datch | Every man bows to you, every woman drops a 

'courtsey and every boy touches his hat. 

little girls bave a smile for you. 

bustling population—three times that of Massa- the family and the rear for the cattle. The asks you to toss him a penny. You have no, 

chusetts, and you have an outline view of this | drippings of the cattle stalls fall into a deep fear of being over-charged by the landlord ; his 

trench, and the stalls are washed out every day. bill will be an honest one. 

erty, filth, degradation in al) its forms through- 

We sometimes point with pride to the pro- | cows in milk. They were taken from the pas- | out Europe and in England also ; after having | 

gress of New England, with her two natural ture the first of November, and will met gosut been kesieged by beggars, vietimized by hack- 

ple clumping along in wooden clogs. By every 

farm house somebody was rabhing and serub- 
bing, or squirting water on windows, rinsing 

farmers have their dwelling houses and stables 

under the same roof —the front of the house for 

The farmer whom we visited had twenty-six 

of doors again till next 

cise. The hoy is kept in ricks, and not in the 

barn. The breed is the native cow with a mix- 

ture of Jersey blood. The cows are larger of 

frame than the pure Jersey stock, and are ex-| 

cellent milkers. At one end of the stable was 

a fireplace, where water was heating for the 

scalding of the milk pans, and the butter room. 

was near by. The care of the cattle is left | 

wholly to the dairy maids—the feeding, tend-' 

ing, milking, also the making of the butter and | 

cheese. 

“ We get poor butter in Holland,” said the 

Commissionaire ; ** the good is all sent out of 

the country.” 

I cannot quite aceept the statement, for 1 

have tasted bntter in Holland sweet enough to. 

satisfy the most fastidious epicure. Kogland 

ig the chief market. though it is said that Am- 

erican cheese is preferred to that of Holland by | 

our English cousins. Call for Cheshire cheese | 

at an English hotel, and most likely you will 

be served with the product of some Veemont 

cheese manufactory. which is superior to any-| 

thing produced in England. 

‘“ There is a plenty of money in these farm- 

houses ; the farmers are all rich,” said the Com- 

missionaire. 

The general appearance of the farmers, of 

the stock—the stables—the furniture of the 

houses—indicates money in abundance. In 

what was once a morass, submerged—a mea- 

dow of mud—a country beneath the ocean 

waves—ryon see farms of as excellent tilth as 

any in the world. 

It is a land of fevers, rheumatism and ague. 

The Commissionaire showed me his powders of 

quinine. At this season of the year be cannot 

get along without them. 

“We have a great deal of rhenmatism in 

Holland,” he said. 

Tt can hardly be otherwise, for the whole 

country, notwithstanding the constant pumping, 

is but a foot or two above water. If the dykes 

were to break, it would quickly be submerged. 

A man can go in a boat all around his farm. 

There are no fences; ditches and canals are 

the barriers between lots, end the canals are 

the pathways, along which manure, hay, cab- 

bage< and other articles of produce are trans 

ported in boats. 

BROER. 

A ride of five miles brought us to the little 

village of Broek, said to be the cleanest place 

in the world. Tt is a collection of thirty or 

forty dwellings, nearly all of one story, stand. 

ing a foot or two above the water in the canals 

and ditches, in which the ducks and geese of 

the villagers were having a folie, while 

troops of hens and eocks stood on the banks, 

wondering doubtless what all the qnacking and 

gabbling of their web-footed friends meant. 

Mynheer, the landlord of the village ale house, 

tall and thin, with two fiont teeth in his upper 

jaw. a month wide enough to let out an im- 

mense volume of sound, smoking a pipe, gave 

ug a hearty Dutch welcome, doing his best to 

make us comfortable. In the public ale room 

stood a billiard table covered with cloth to keep 

it from the dust during the day. The floor, 

like that at the ferry ale house, was newly 

sprinkled with clean white sand. Around the 

room, on little shelves, were earthen cups in 

which the smokers were expected to drop the 

ashes of their cigars, and which are also used 

for spitoons. To spit on the floor would be an 

unpardonable offence. Here, in the evening, 

the burghers of the village meet to smoke and 

talk and enjoy the good cheer of the ule house. | 

It was interesting to walk through the village 

“¢0loek. 

and look into the gardens, and see the floricul- | 

ture-box growing in fanciful shapes—dogs, pea- | 

cocks, lions, lambs, or trained in the forms of 

chairs and tables and other furniture ; to notice , 

the shade trees along the street trimmed to re-| 

present fans, cones and pyramids. Here, as at | 

the farm-house, there was rubbing and serub- | 
bing—washing of pots and kettles, making 
clean not only the inside but the outside. The 

church is at the farther end of the village,—a' 
structure which was standing when the Pilgrims 
sailed out of Delfhaven for their home across | 

the Atlantic. Under the shadow of the edifice 

are the public scales and near by the school 
house. 

1] 

1t was a pleasure to sce the children joining 
hands and playing ‘* round the ring” —just the 

game played in many a New BEaglind village ; | 

to see them stop in their play and gather round | 
the window of a shop and gaze at the patron 
saint of Dutehland—St. Nicholas—appearing 

on this occasion in the shape of newly-haked 
gingerbread. Batter and cheese ave the staples 

of Broek. In every chamber through the open 

windows I could sce cheese in rows, seaconing 

through the autumn days. Near the church is 

the cemetery, as neatly kept as everything else 

about the place. The houses of the living and 

the houses of the dead are alike cared for.— 
Generations sleep there. The village is no lar- 
ger—no more populous to-day than it was an 

hundred years ago. The surplus population 

drifts away into the great world—a few sons 

and daughters remaining to make batter and 
cheese, raise cabbages and children, keeping 

possession of their beir looms, living quiet, 

The 

No beggar | 

After meeting pov- 

April, exeept for exer- men and landlords, it was gratifying to visit al 

place in which cleanness, honesty. industry, 
peace, quietness and plenty were the character- | 

istic features. 
tt a——— 

Wives and Husbands. 
After remarking that "* it is a matter of con- 

siderable importance that, in estimating the ex- 

tent of an act with its relative causes, we allow 

an ample margin for side winds,” a London es- 

sayist observes :—** To the husband of ordinary 
strength of mind, anything like feminine des- 

potiem is partienlarly irksome. There are weak 

and not wholly indifferent men who like to be 

henpecked ; but, as a rule, the best hushands 

are drawn from the ranks of those who detest 

conjugal tyranny. But the pradent wife will 

rule her hushand—bhe he never so strong, never 

so gelf-willed—by the happy employment of the 
side wind judiciously set in motion. She 

weans him from this passion, lirects him to that 

pursuit. controls the other failing. opens ont 

new cares and new interests, until, like the 
sculptured virgin’s foot, worn away by the 

kisses of innumerable worshippers, the angular. 
ities and nodosities disappenr, though every ap- 
plication of the smoothing process has been as 

soft as each adorer’s kiss. The medal has its 

reverse, of course, and a fearful pictare it pre- 

sents of the side wind unwisely employed—the 

nagging, the taunts, the want of sympathy, the 

thousand and one forms of domestic misery 

(none of them actual offences, all of them 

nameless, indefinable acts of oppression, mere 

side winds of fatality), which all alienate a man 

mera and more from his home. But the form- 

er picture is the pleasanter and the more pro- 

fitable to dwell upon. As within his own doors, 
so without in the world, 2 man is exposed to the 

side winds without nnmber—in the mart, the 

studio, the pulpit, the field. 

The Chief Time-Picce Losing Time. 

Considered as a time-pece, what are the 
earth’s errors? Suppose, for a moment, that 

the earth wus timed and rated two thousand 

years ago, how much bas she lost, and what is 

har ** rate-error.” She has lost in that in. 

terval nearly one hour and a quarter, and she 

is losing now at the rate of a second in twelve 

weeks. In other words, the length of a day is 

now more by one eighty-fourth part of a second 

than it was two thousand years ago. At this 

rate of change our day would merge into a 

lunar month in the course of thirty-six millions 
of years. = But after a while the change will 

tzke place more slowly, and some trillion or so 

of years will elapse before the full change is 

effected. Distant, however, as is the epoch at 

which the changes we have been considering 

will become effective, the subject appears to us 

to have an interest apart from the mere speca- 

lative consideration of the fatare physical con- 
dition of our globe. Instead of the recurrence 

of ever-varying, closely intermingzied cycles of 

fluctation, we see, now for the first time, the 

evidence of cosmical deeay-—a decay which, in 

its slow progress, may be but the preparation 

for renewed genesis—but still, a decay which, 

so far as the races at present subsisting upon 

the earth are concerned, must be looked upon 

as finally and completely destructive. 

Receipt for Fits. 

For a fit of passion, walk in the open air; 
you may speak your mind to the wind without 

hurting anyone, or proclaiming yourself to be 

a simpleton 

For a fit of idleness, count the tickings of a 
Do this for one hour, and you will he 

glad to pull off your coat the next and work 

like a negro 

"For a fit of ambition, go into a chureh-yard 

and read the grave stones. They will tell you 

the end of ambition. The grave will soon be 

your bed chamber, the earth your pillow, cor 
raption your father and the worm your mother 

and sister. 

For a fit of repining, look about for the 
lame and the blind, visit the bedridden, and af 

flioted, and deranged, and they will make you 

ashamed of complaining of your lighter afflic 
tions. 
For a fit of despondeney, look on the good 

things which God has given you in this world, 

and at those which He has promised to his fol- 
lowers in the next. He who goes into his gar- 

den to look for cobwebs and spiders will find 

them, while he who looks fora flower may retorn 

into his house with one blooming in his bosom. 

A. Smile. 

If the block of marble that lies before the 
sculptor was capable of feeling, how would it 
deplore and hemoan every strike of the ham- 

mer, clipping piece after piece of substance ! 
It would deem its lot a miserable one indeed. 
Yet that hammer and chisel are transforming 

the rough and shapeless stone into a form of 

life, grace, and beauty fit to adorn the palace 

of a king. So it is with us. Our characters 

are like unhewn blocks of marble, rude, mis- 

shapen, comparatively worthless. And God is 

scalpturing them into forms of symetry that may 

forever illustrate to the universe the power of 

his grace. The heavy block of adversity and 

the rasping cares and petty annoyanee of our 

daily life, are but different parts of the same 

divine and loving process. And shall we look 

at the hammer and chisel simply, and forget or 

“doubt the glorifying word for which the blows | 

of his presence strike from us, and overlook 

the immortal characters which the Great Senlp- 

tor is seeking thus to perfect for his celestial 

temple. 

In a cemetery in Western Massachusetts is a 

tombstone with this inserintion :— 
SWEET BABES. 

They came into this world to sce, 
A sample of our miseree ; 
They turned their little heads aside 
Disgusted at the site and died. 

Trouble from Within, 
The passionate, ill-natured man lives always 

in stormy weather, even though it he the (niet 
| of dew-fall around him ; always wronged, al- 
ways hurt, always complaining of some enemy. 
He has no conception that this enemy is in his 
own bosom ; in the sourness, the ungoverned 
irritability, the habitual ill-natare of his own 
bad «pirit and character. I speak not here of 
some single burst of passion, into which a man 
of amiable tempor may, for once, be betrayed ; 
but T speak more especially of the angry eha- 
racters, alwavs brewing in some tempest of 
violated feeling. They have a great many 
encmies, are unaeconntably ill treated, and can- 
not understand why it is. They have nc sus 
picion that they see and suffer bad things be- 
cause they are bad, that being ill-natured is 
about the same thing as receiving ill treatment, 
and that all the enemies they suffer are snagly 
closcted in their own evil temper. The same 
is true of fretful persons—men and women that 
wear away fast and die, because they have wor- 
ried life completely ont. Nothing goes right ; 
husband, or wife, or child, or customer, or ser 
men. They are pricked or stung at every mo- 
tion they make, and wonder why it is that others 
are permitted to float along so peacefully, and 
they never suffered to have a moment of peace 
in their lives. And the very simple reason is, 
that life is a field of nettles to them, hecause 
their fretful, worrying tempers are always 
pricking out through the tender skin of their 
uneasiness. Why, if they were in paradice. 
carrying their bad wind with them, they would 
fret at the good angels, and the cliniate, und 
the eolors even of the roses. — Dr. Bushnell, 

‘‘ Measures not Men.” 
Canning denounced what he called the idle 

eant of ** Measures, not Men,” the Lelief that 
“it is the harness, not the horses, which raw 
the chariot along,” and affirmed that to contend 
with Bonaparte, one great commanding spirit 
was worth all other preparations. Sir H. Bul- 
wer sags—** Mr. Canning was right. No cant 
betrays more ignorance than that which affects 
to undervalue the qualities of public men in 
the march of public affairs. However eircam- 
stances may contribute to make individuals, in- 
dividuals have as great a share in making eir- 
camstances. Had Queen Elizabeth been a weak 
and timid woman, we might now be speaking 
Spanish, and have our fates dependent on the 
struggle between Prim and Narvaez. Had 
James TI. been a wise and prudent man, in 
stead of the present ery against Irish Catholics, 
our saints of the day would have been spread- 
ing charges against the violence and perfidy of 
some Puritan Protestant—soma English, or pee 
haps Scotch, O'Connell. Strip Mirabeau of 
his eloquence, endow Louis XVI. with the 
courage and the genius of Henry TV, and the 
history of the last eighty years might be (blit- 
erated,” 

&F" A good story is told of a fellow at a 
cattlie-show who was making himself ridiculous 
ly conspicuous by an evident intention of find- 
ing fault with everything. At last he burst 
forth with : ** Call these here prize cattle I Why 
they” aint nothing to what our folks raised '— 
My father raised the biggest calf of any man 
round ovr parts!” I dou’t doubt it,” was the 
timely response of a bystander; ‘and the 
noisiest.” The forward youth, as may well be 
imagined, incontinently subsided. 

€&F A beautifu! girl stepped into a store to 
boy a pair of nits. * How much are they? 
** Why,” aid the gallant but impudent clerk, 
lost in gazing on sparkling eyes and ruby lips, 
** you may have them tor a kiss.” ** Agreed,” 
said the young lady, pocketing the mits, while 
her eyes spoke daggers, * and, as I see that 
you give credit here, charge it on your books 
and colleet it the best way you can ;” and, so 

saying, she hastily tripped out. 

€F At a large dinner party lately the cool 

weather had done considerable duty in supply- 

ing the conversation, when a plump, happy 

looking married lady wade a remark about cold 

feet. *“ Surely,” said a lady opposite, ** Mrs.—, 
you are not tronbled with cold feet Amidst 

an awful pause she naively answered, ** Yes, 

indeed, 1am very much troubled—but then 

they are not my own.” Her husband blushed 

scarlet. 
re ee a ———— 

&&" Charles Dickens, a high authority, leans 

gnantity of nonsense talked about bad men not 

looking you in the face. 

ventional idea. Dishonesty wiil stare bonesty 
out of countenance, any day in the week, if 

there is anything to be got by it.” 

€&& Aim at perfection in everything, though 

in most things it is unattainable; however. 

they who aim at it, and persevere, will come 

nearer to it than those whose laziness and des- 
pondency make them give it up as unattainable. 
— Chesterfield. 

€& An afflicted editor, who is in trouble 

with hand-organs under bis window, lungs fur 

the “evil days” mentioned in Ecelesiustes, 

when ‘‘ the grinders shall cease because they 

and *‘ the sounl of the grinding’ 
”» 

r » are few, 

shall be *“ low. 
—e. 

| €&F Anatomistz do not state the fact, bat it is 

| so nevertheless that women have two skeletons. 

| One is covered by flesh, and the other—isu’t. 

€" A garruious barber happening to be call 

ed to shave Secretary Seward, asked him, 

*“ In silence,” 
| 
| ““ How shall T shave you, sir 1” 

was the reply. 
. — ——— cot cop 

65" Why is a rooster standing on a fence 

Because it is head 

I on one side and tail on the ather. 

like a silver half dollar? 

to the position that first impressions are usually! 

correct, and also says: “I have known a vast 

Don’t trust that con | 

Ftems Foreign & Local 
! The Bank of France has now a reserve or 
idle capital of 956,000,060 francs. 
A precocious Indiana baby, aged 18 months, 

chews tobacco. 
Scandal says that the Princess Clotilde wants 

a separation from Prince Napoleon. 
B'ondin, while performing recently at Cologne. 

fell from the rope and broke his arm. 
The damage done to the great conservatory 

of the Paris Exhibition by the late gale, is pl 
mated at more than 100,000 franes. 

Mr. Spurgeon has again been the recipient 
of one thousand pounds from nony 
doner towards his orghanihe. Fagen 
%; pavid or has given £5,000 toward. 
the founding of a chair for teachi ineering 
in the University of Fg a 
A deaf-and-dumb man, named Janes Webb, 

has started shoemaking in Dan 
five deaf mute workmen. 
A Southern planter, who owned 58 neoroes a- 

the beginning of the war, is now at work on da 
wages at a railroad shop at Jackson, Miss . 
A reporter in the Louisiana Conventi ; 

threatened with a thrashing by one of the pibi~g 
members becausa he didn’t make good English 
of the honorable gentleman's speech. 

In the past seven years the Monks of Mt. St 
rpc have glren over twenty thousand meal: 
o needy travellers, and clothing, 100, at 
pense of less than $1,700. A 
A jerseyman shot himself the other day, and 

the coroner returned a verdict of suicide, add 
ing that he, “ himself voluntarily, and of mali. e 
aforethought, did kill and murder.” 

In Zanesville, Obio, there is a house in which 
three brothers and a sister have lived for fifteen 
years without outside intercourse, with windows 
and doors closely shut and barrel. 
Madame Frigard, condemned to hard lalo 

for life for the murder of Madame Mertens ii. 
the wood at Fontainebleau, has just teen de 
livered in prison of twins—a boy and a girl, 
Unexp'oded shells still lay round lanse, in 

Charleston, 5. C. The people are afraid to 
touch them, and want them taken off in som. 
way or other. They go off every now and ther. 
kill and wound those near, and destroy property. 
The Mesican Gen. Marquez recently em 

tloyed a bricklayer to make a seeret chamber 
in one of Lis houses, and the man has not sir.ce 
heen geen. They say that Marquez killed bim 
to save the secret. 
James Roper, a dranken Virginia negro, hit 

a marvellons sharp fellow at a bargain, recently 
died, leaving a landed property to be large: 
than any now in the possession of any one man 
in the State, 
A young man in Clayton, Iowa, recently stole 

a yoke of cattle to get money to remove to Mis 
souri with his family. Hs was arrested, and 
when the facts were made known to his young 
wife it broke her heart, and she died in ‘a few 
minutes. 

The lake of Neusiel, in Hungary, on the cou. 
fines of Austria. is now completely drained and 
dried, and the land so obtained is abut to be 
placed under cultivation. It contains eight 
square miles of virgin soil, and the belief is tha 
it will prove extremely fertile. 
The genealogy of the Tudor family, remarks 

a witty Frenchman, is very remarkable. On: 
of the family, when Noah was in his ark, solicit- 
el permission to enter, but as the ark was full, 
his reqoest was refused. “ Take mv geal gv at 
any rate,” cried the man, who threw it into the 
ark, and then slid from the plank on which he 
was floating and died happy. 

Mr. Beecher, in a late sermon, appealed to the 
ladies of his congregation to refrain from tempt- 
ing young men with wine on New Year's day, 
using the following language: —* I would not. 
for my life, turn loose a box of adders in my 
parloar. But what if 1 should do it and then 
s1y to those who called upen me: ~* You should 
have looked out,” 

George Muller, the renowned founder of the 
orphan establishment, Lristol, . has re- 
ceived and expended §2.750.000, every penny 
of which was sent voluntarily, and without soli- 
citation. He has 1,200 orphan children under 
his charge, occupying five large stone houses 
ca h distinct from the others. 

The Times says: —*'* We hear an all sides tha 
the next session of Parliament is to be devoted 
to the affairs of Ireland. The whole genius of 
the legislature. free from the shackles of retorm 
and no longer distracted by remote ob-tacles of 
Abyssinia, is to be turned, whole and undivided 
on this arduous and intricate subject. The mists 
of error are to be swept aside hy the logical ap- 
plication of a few sound well selected principles. 
and this standing disgrace of British politics is 
to be removed forever.” 

As many persons, even Catholics, think tha 
the Pope's government is entirely, i not very 
nearly so, of ecclesiastics, we shall 
give the real facts of the case thus from official 
documents :—The chief council of the Pope i- 
composed of eight ns, but one of whom i- 
an ecclesiastic. In the ministry of jusice is 1 
ecclesiastic, with 18 laymen. Civil tribunal, 3 
ecclesinstie, 116 lay judges. Criminal tribunals 
620 laymen and not one ecclesiastie, Finan 
3 ecclesiastics 2017 laymen. Commerce and 
public works, 2 ecclesiastics, and 161 ivmen. 

Accounts have reached this country, «ys a 
Nova Scotia contemporary, of the murler o 
Rev. Mr. Baker, a Wesleyan Missionary, hy the 
cannibals of Fiji. In a private letter. dated 
Sept 18, which we have just received from 
reliable source in that country, it ix stated thu 
» a Wesleyan Missionary has been killed hy can 
nibals near here: Lis death will be worth thon 
sands of pounds to the Missionary So jeter. | 
could give statements at Exeter Hdl whi h 
would open eyes.” 
A horrible case of infanticide has just heen 

tried at the court of assizes of Tulle (Correze). 
I A young woman named Brajonx. and her mother, 
a woman named Bracee, were acensed of stran 
gling the natural ehild of the first named prisor- 

Ler, atterwards boiling the body doesn in an iron 
pot, and giving the whole to some pigs. The 
guilt of the prisoners was clearly proved. ta 
'extenvating circamstances were admitted and 
the woman DBracee was sentenced to 20 years’ 
hard laber, and her daughter to ten years of the 
‘sine punishment. 
| A corre-pondent of the New Orleans Picayun» 
describes the shiitlessness and poverty of the 
Texans. He says: —* A friend who has #p nt 
four months travelling in Texas, returns to Hous 
ton overwhelmed with delight with the country, 
but involved in one grand diszust with the peo- 

‘ple. He has not seen a rosebush or a vegetable 
carden in all his wanderings. Quce only has he 

beets. He has tound men of wealth and culture 
living in log pens, with a dirt chimney, in which 
‘they have burrowed for years. Scarce a peach 
‘tree did he see growing, and such desolation as 
| he describes is beyond all account distr ssingz.” 

| The prospect of heavy taxation is not very 
I pleasant at present in England. The London 
Times takes a desp. n ‘ing view « f thesprospec- 
tive financial condition of that country for the 
coming vear. What with the necesaty of ex- 
pending $10,000,000, an income tax of 5s. now, 
an increase of 61. in the tax of 1868 9, and a 
probable rise in the taxes on tea and spirit da- 
ties, there is much, it says, to be seriously con- 

[sidered by the government. The trade returns, 
likewise, give cause for despondency. For O.- 
tober, 1867, they show a falling off in the ex- 
I ports of 6 oe cent. as compared with October 
| last year. “or the first ten months of 1867 that 
have passed, the falling off is 3§ per cent. from 

| the retarrd of the same pariod in 1866, 

bury, Conn , with |: 

been asked to partake of poratoes and once of 

General 5selos .- 
nll) ————————— - 

A MYSTERIOUS AFVTAIR IN Mey, M18-—For 
a week past, the neighbe rhood of De Sota rest, 
between Vance and Elliott, has been ter bl 
exc.ted o'er the occurrence of a series of cireume 
stances so mysterious in thair nature as to amaze 
and mystify the whole neighborhood. The par. 
ticular locality affceted is the tenement No. 269 De Sota street, at present occupied by Mr 
Thompson, who owns and rans several furniture 
cars. Somewhere about a week ago, the le 
occupying the house were startled by 4 rh 
of loud knocks on the outside or front door.— 
The family were aroused, but as far as we could 
learn. no “irquiries were made that night, save 
the opening of the door, to see what had caused 
the knocking. No person being visible now, it 
was rupposed to have been caused by some mis- 
chievous boys, and so the family went to sleep “gain, and were not disturb.d until morning. 
On the second night, about 11 o'clock, the same 
knockings were heard, only now more emphatic 
and more noisy tham before; the knockings this 
‘ime, ton, were apparently from the outside, and 
bh family were afraid to go to the door. Some 
persons connected with the family went up yta'rs, 
where a full view of the door could be obtained, 
but although the peal of knocks still continued, 
no visible cause for it conld be seen. Alter a 
while things quieted down and the family went 
to sleep, but about twe hours after the first alarm 
was heard, again the knocks pealed forth, near 
er, clearer, and more alarming than before. A 
gentleman went to the door, but not a living 
creaiure could be seen, and no reasonable hy- 
pothesis could be given to account for this une 
usual omc. A a was stationed at a 
second-story window, who, from hi ) 
could sce the door, and no one could rv 
it unobserved. He had not been at his post more 
than half an hour, when the knocks were again 
repeatod, and crash, crash, went pane after pane 
of glass until seventeen were broken, and noth- 

. 

ing to show how it was done—neot even a 
's large as a pea could be found among the splin- 
tered glass, The family were ee a alarmed, and began to consu't with each other 
and with their friends to arrive, if’ possible, at 
any elucidation of this avnoying mystery. — Without arriving at any definite conclusion they 
all retired, and were not disturbed again that 
aight. On the third night the same scenes were 
repeated, three panes of glass being broken, 
and a'l the earthen jars containing milk over 
‘urned ; and their contents spilled. The * spir- 
i.” or whatever else it was, did not content it- 
self with over arning the jars, but it broke them 
into pieces, not one being left whole. Satisfied 
with the mischief it had done on this, the third 
night it retired, and allowed the persecuted fam- 
''* to enjoy slecp for the rest of the night, if 
they could. On the fourth night 
was employed to watch the any Ho aced 
his bed close to a safe used fr holding $he table 
ware and china belonging to the family. In 
about an hour he-aroused the family, and told 
them that he had fallen asleep and that he had 
had a dream. He stated that he had dreamt 
that the safe near which he had been cm 
ad been overturned on him by three mon, 
that he had been covered with the debris which 
fell from it, and that it had awakemad him, and 
he concluded by asking some of the family te 
sit up and watch with him. ma 
then moved his bed ten feet from the safe, al 
the doors of the connectiug chambers being open, 
and the lights having been extinguished. In 
about twenty minutes after he had again laid 
down, the sate was lifted up and violently harled 
toward him, and its contents almost entirel 
broken. The family, now nearly paralyzsd with 
fear, moved about in momentary drea ' of some- 
thing still more terrible to com: and, pale with 
terror and anxiety, it was concluded to snmmon 
in the neighbors, among whom was Dr. Wasson, 
one of our well known dentists. He was asked 
to stay in the honse all night and keep the fami- 
ly company. Ile ccniented to do so and sent 
for his revolver, and he also laid down. At this 
time there were two or three young men in the 
room who had come in when the po was giv- 
en. They remained about an hour, an as no 
rarther disturbance occurred choy eoncladed to 
go home. They had not left the room more than 
five minutes, the lights having been extinguished 
fter their departure, when a pair of vases—one 
on ei her end of the mantle-piece—~were hurled 
to the floor and broken into a thousand pieces. 
At the samo time, all the parties in ithe room 
being wide awake, but before a lamp could be 
lighted the top of a brush box was taken from 
ihe wasb-stand and thrown with fearful force 
into the opposite cornor of the room. striking a 
large globe lamp and entirely demolishing it.— 
This occurred about 11 o'clock. The people in 
the house and many of the neighbors had by this 
time become impressed with the idea that they 
were being treated to an unasked display of 
«spirit rappings, and they accordingly determined 
to investigate the matter on that line. They ac- 
cordingly sent post haste for Mr. Peplow, a gen. 
tloman of much repute among the believers of 
spiritualism ir: this city, who sent for a celibrated 
medium of the female sex. Like Cmsar, she 
came, she saw. she conquered ; and the vuruly 
visitant from the other world was so mollified 
that he at last consented to hold converse with 
her and Mr. Peplow. A great deal of explana- 
tion took place, and questions * pro” and * con’ 
were asked and answered on both sides, and at 
length a treaty of peace was concluded between 
the irate spirit on the one side, and the medium 
and Mr. Peplow on the other, that the spirit 
would cease his annoying freaks on — 
that a certain sum of money was to his 
within the period of two months. This 
agreed to and the spirit was exorcised, at least 
for the time being. We are intormed that the 
damage sustaived by Mr. Thompson from these 
visitations will not fall far short of $200. This 
is one of the most singular affairs which we have 
ever been called upon to detail, and though not 
believing in the spiritual theory of the matter, 
still we cannot deny the fact that it 1s most mys- 
terious, and its mystery should be rag gr © 
possible. If broken by mortal agency the w 
dows must have been broken from 1% house ; 
nat how to account for the overturning of the 
<ife when the people on watch were wide awake 
med on the alert, we are at a loss to determine. 
We fully appreciate the fact that the story ap- 
pears incredible, but we give it as it was given 
ro ns, ard prople who are skeptical in regard to 

the matter can fully satisfy themselves, tor we 
have given them a sufficiency of data for all 

Four years ago, when the war wasat its heizht 
vol the expenses of the country were enormous, 
+ tremendous effort was made in Boston, New 
York ani other large cities to introduce hab ts 
Sf econemy among the people. and ly 
mony the fades Tt was up hill work and was 
son giver up atogether, for though expenses 
were great and living dear, money was plenty 
ad the cprortunities tor earning it abundant. — 
Now, however, a large proportion of the 
ae learniag habits of economy without the ef- 
fits of societivs, leagues, or public meetings 
The hardness of the times, the dullness of busi 
nes. the scarcity of employment, and the difli- 
ea'ty of miking money, are giving lessons of, 
¢ «nomy in quarters where heretofore they have 
never been learned, and are 4 wving harder les. 
sons till to many who have always been compel- 
led 8) pract e+ it. The severity of the present 
Winter is felt with uncommon free and to an 
uno nmon extent by thousands who are willing 
to work, Let those who have plenty refrain 
from waste, and let them see, +o far as Is in their 
power, that none suffer from want.—New York 
Times. 

The Lon’or Daily News contains deplorable 
accounts of the severs distress which prevails at 
the east end of London, 4000 persons are at 
work where 16,000 once had employment. The 
trade men-~the butchers, bakers. procers, dra- 
pers, putlicans—whe are the camp-followers of 
the yreit industrial army, bave shut up their 
shops and gone The number of persons receiv. 
ins oat-door relief is greatly in excess of what it 
was last vear, and the number of cases on the 
hooks of the medical officers arn more than four- 
fol! of the average of the three years 
From many houses every article of furniture has 
been sold. 

Tne FortTiricaTions oF Rome. ~The Pon- 
tifical engineers are actively employed strength- 
ening the fortifications of the Castla of St. An- 
gelo, of Monte Mario, and of Fort Immacu!a~— 
Twelve thousand crosses are being struck off for 
distribution to the tro ps on the 24th December, 
in commenoration of he late campaign. Three 
barracks have been discovered to be partly uns 

| dorm nud, 


