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Atfborney at law, Solicitor ~~ Conveyaneer, 

wi 

W. D. CAMBER, 
Surgcoin IDentis=t, 

Office, Corner Mein and ing Streets, 

WOODSTOCK, 

Lately occupied by Dr. ELLIN WOOD. 

DR. CAMBER Las been in our Dental Giiiec | 
for three years past, and we have much pleasure | 
in recommending bim to the public asa compe- | 
tent. skillful, careful operator, and thoroughly | 
informed in all the late improvements in surgical 
and mechanical Dentistry. 

DOW & ELLIS. 

Fredericton. April 18, I1871.—47 

Dr. A. M. TUPPER, 
WOODSTOCK, N. DB. 

Office,—Brown’s Enilding—Up Stairs. 

6] BrsipENCE,—CoLoxtl. TUrrPeR's 

DOCTOR SHITH 
Has Removed his Drug Shop to 

QUINN’S NEW RUILDING, 
MAIN STREET, 

Two doors South of B. Lynch's New Store, 

THERE his stock of DRUGS, PATENT 

i 

MEDICINES, HORSE MEDICINES, 
STATIONERY,BOOKS, and FANCY GOODS, will 
be found equal in quality and as low in price as 
any in the market. 

Woodstock, Feb 5, 1869 
—— pn —— 

Gr. €. 8 Connell. 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

4 
$ Office and Residence, next to ilonorable 

Charles Connell’s 

’ 

Physician, Surgeon, and 
dccoucheur 

Has removed his residence, to his new Building, 
two doors north of the Episcopal Jburch, Main 
Street. 
OrricE—In Quinn's New Building, Main Street. 

Woodstock, April 249 int) 

-
 

- 

(L. R.C. P. L.,, ENGLAND,) ’ 

Office at IH. R. Bairds Diug Store. 
dence, near the Methodist Chapel. 

R. COLTER has hold public appointments 
in Medicine and Surgery at >t. Thewmas’ 

Hospital, London. Consultation as above. 
Woodstock, Feb. 7, 1868—3um-pd-7 

¥ ’ [) ‘- 

Dr. REYNOLDS, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEOQOX, 
CENTRAL OFFICE : 

UPPER CORNER, WOODSTOCK. 

ResipDENXCE—Mr. Archibald Plummer’s, 

Jacksontown Road. [22-11] 

James Edgar, 
BARRISTIR, 

ATTORNEY-A7-L aw, SOLICITOR, 

CONVEYANCER, &ec. 
OFFICE,—Brown’s Brick Ruilding, opposite 

Cable House, Woodstock, N. D. 
January 27, 1870—5 

WILLIAM M. CONNELL 

Norary PusLic, 

+ INSURANCE AGENT, &ec. 
6m WOODSTOCK, .N B 

STEPHEN 2. APPLEDY 
Attorney at Law. 

———— 

Orrick —In Allen's Brick Building, (up stairs). 

WOODSTOCK, N. BB 

[34] 

“SAMUEL J. BAKER, 
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW, 

Solicitor, Conveyancer, &e. 
ANDOVER, Victoria County, IN. B. 

(Mouth of Tobique River.) 

RESIDENCE—At Newcomb’s Hotel. 
[9] 
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SAMUEL & JAMES WATTS] 
are I ent sti es tt mo —————— 

VOL. XXIV.—NO. 2. 
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Meets at its Lodge Room, Connell's Hall, 

Bvery Friday Een’g at 7.30 o’clock. 

| Surveying. 
| THE subscriber would return thanks to his 
friends and the publie for the patronage hitherto 
bestowed. He would ikewise ask a continuance 
of such favors, as he is new prepared, with en. 
larged experience and greatly increased facili- 
ties to attend to the various branches of his busi- 
ness, as a Surveyor of Lumber. 

Parties entrusting Lumber, &c., to his care 
may rely upon his best attention being given to 
further their interests. He will also receive and 
make advances on LUMBER at Serine Hivp, 
when desired. 

=" Office in Hamm’s Building. 
STEPHEN § STIVENS, 

18—1ypd Indian own, St.Jehn. 

(Co-Partnersnip Notice. 

STARRETT & BURTT. 

TE have this day entered inio Partnership for 
Ww the purpose of carrying on HARNESS 
MAKING, in Shop directly over McLeod's Tailor 
Store, and we hope by strict attention to business 
to merit as large a share of trade as was bestowed 
on the late firm of Emery & Starrett. 

ROBERT S. STARRETT. 
SAMUEL O. BURTT. 

Woodstock, Ang. 25, 1871.—34 

Patents for Inventions 
Expeditiously and properly secured in Canada, the 
United States and Europe. Patent guaranteed or 
no charge. Send for printed instructions. Agency 
in operation ten years. 

2 HENRY GRIST, 
Ottawa, Canada. 

Mechanical Engineer, Solicitor of Patents and 
Draughtsman. —24 

New Albion House, 
McGILL STREET, 

Jlontreal, Canada. 
VilE “NEW ALBION HOTEL,” the largest 

Hotel in Montreal, has just been opened un- 
der the most favorable auspices. 

Whilst the Old Albion” has been long noted 
for the strict attention paid to its numerous 
gaests, the * New Albion” takes its position as 
a first class Hotel, and is really, first class in 
every respect, cxcept the charges, which better 

Carleton Tangle of Honor aud Temperance, | Sackville, Nov. 4th, 1871. 
HEREAS, James A. McInnis, of Wodstock, 

New Brunswick, purports to hold a commission 
as District Deputy of the Grand Lodge of Maine 

hereby give notice that the said James A. McIn- 
nis does not hold a commission either from the 

the present Grand Templars of Maine or New 
Brunswick, and that any lodges organized by 
him will net be recognized by either Grand 
Lodge. 

JOHN MEAIIAN, 
Grand Worthy Chief Templar 

Of the Province of New Brunswick. 
—3m-pd-46 

Now Styles of ROOM PAPER 
VERY CHEAP, AT 

HUGH HAYS, 

READY MADE CLOTHING! 
CHEAP AT 

sUGE HAYS 
Woodstock, April 15, 1870. 

COTTON W.iRpP. 

Manufactured at the 

New Brunswick Cotton Hill 
AS the name of the mills and our name on a 
printed label on the end of the bundle. 

5 White, Red and Orange Yarn is put up in Blue 
aper. 

lue Yarn is put up in Buff Paper. 
OZ All Yarn made by us is warranted of best 

quality, full weight, and correctly numbered. 
WM. PARKS ¢ SON. 

N. B. Cotton Mills, St. John, N. B., 
September 1, 1871.—1y-35 

aC ABER ERT 

N returning thanks to the inhabitants of Wood- 
stock and surrounding country, for their pat- 

ronage while doing business in Woodstock, the 
nndersigned would inform his friends and the pub- 
lic generally, that he has removed to Waddell's 
Building, Water Street, St. Stephen, known as 
VICTORIA HOUSE, where will be found a full 
assortment of Staple Dry Goods,Read ;-Made Cloth- 
ing, &e.. &e. 
0G" Please observe he Address. 
—43 F. G. RAY. 

guit the ideas and requirements of the majority 
of travellers, than many of the so called, * first 
alnas Iouses;” which deserve the title more 
through the amount of their charges than aught 
else. 

Already the crowded state of the ‘New Al- 
bien” promises well for its future career; every- 
thing associated with its construction has been 
carried out with artistic taste and systematic 
correctness. 3 

The large Hall, commodious oflice, spacious 
Reading room, convenient Dining, Coffee, Wash 
Room, ete , ete., on the ground floor; and the 
Reception Room and Suits of Splendidly Fur- 
vished and Thoroughly Ventilated Ladies’ Par- 
lors, on the second floor, will form no small 
luxury curing the hot summer season. And, 
what is an exception to the general Rule in Ho- 
tels, the Bedrooms are all well ventilated and 
lighted, there is not being a dark room in the 
House. : 
Being situated on the widest and healthiest 

Street in Montreal, commanding a Magnificent 
view of the River St. Lawrence and the Victoria 
Bridge on the left, and a full view of the Victoria 
Square with its numerous “ Jets d’ Eau” and 
Mount Royal on the right, it cannot fail to com 
mend itself to the travelling public. 
From its situation on McGill Street, the great 

thoroughfare and commercial centre of the City, 
it cannot fail to be, as the “Old Albion” has al- 
ways Leen a strong favor te with the Merchants 
ot Canada. 

Notwithstanding the very large outlay in 
building and furnishing the house, the old price 
of $1.50 per day will not be departed from. 
We, therefore, bespeak for ourselves a continu- 

. LJ 1 y 

Late Caldwell or Internativual Liviel. 

HIS HOUSE is New, pleasantly situated, near 
the Steamboat Wharf, furnished in Good 

Style and wili be kept as a 

First-Class Hotel. 

ROBERT DONALDSON, - Proprietor. 
Woodstock, N. B., April 1870—15 

WOODSTOCK HOTEL, 
RE-OPENED. 

EING thoroughly repaired, refitted, and far- 
nished, is now opened for the accommoda- 

tion of permanent and transient Boarders. This 

House being condected on strictly TEMPER- 
ANCE PRINCIPLES, the subscriber hopes to 
receive a liberal share of patronage. There is 

attached to this House a Good ®table and atten- 

tive hostler. Chargesmoderate. 

J. MARSHALL, - 
Woodstock, May 13, 1870.—20 

WILLIAM R. NEWCUMB, 
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE. 

EF" Comfortable Extras Furnished at the 

shortest notice forany peint. [3 

Proprietor. 

Russcll TZEouscs 
ON 

PARK STREET, 
NEAR THE 

PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS, 
OTTAWA. 
J. A. GOUIN, Proprietor. 

March 18, 1868—13. 

AMERICAN HOUSE 
C. F. ESTEY, ProrRIETOR. 

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

&F Good Stabling on the premises. [20] 

UNITED STATES HOTEL. 
PORTLAND, Me., 
E. CRAM & CO., Proprietors. 

TRUNK FACTORY! 
49 GERMAIN ETREET. 

St.Jonx, N. B. 

HE subscriber has now on hand a superior lot 

of 

Domestic Trunks & Valises! 
In all the varied styles and finish, viz:—Leather, 

Cloth, Composition, Zinc, Canvass, dgc., made of 

best material, by experienced workmen. For cale 

at lowest market rates, 
; 

pg Orders from thecountry attended to with 

promptness. 

st john june 15 

BARKER HOUSE, 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

W. II. KNOWLES. 

HE atteation of travellersis called t
o thizold 

and favorite first class Hotel. 
: 

No pains spared to make visitors at Lom
e and 

mfortable. : Sse 

- ROBIN:EON & COLBY, 
Proprietors. 

Fredericton, Dec. 9, 1870.— 1y-50 

T™ XL El 
BR. 

ance of the patronage so liberally accorded to us 
during the pasttwelve years. 

DECKER & CO. 
Montreal May 1st, 1869.—16 

G. W. VANWART & Co, 
BANKERS AND 

EXCHANGE BROKERS, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B, 

DEALERS IN 

Drafts on the United States, Sterlicg Exchange, 
Specie and Uncurrent Funds. 

Collections made in the Provinces and the 
United States. 

Particular attention given to buying and sel- 
ling United States Currency. 
ALso—Life Assurance Policies izsued from the 

best office in the Dominion. G. W. V. § CO. 
Woodstock. March 23, 1071. —tf-12 

A FIRST CLASS 

HAIR DRESSING, 
SHAVING AND 

SHAMPOOING SALOON, 
NOW OPEN. 

JHE subscriber would return thanks to his 
[riends and the public for the patronage hith- 

erto bestowed, since commencing business in 
Woodstock; he would .ikewise ask a continuance 
of suck favors, as he is now prepared with enlarg- 
ed experience and greatly in:reased facilities, 
to attend to the various branches of ais business, 
a8 Hair Cutting, Shaving, Shampooing, and 
Hair Dying. Ladies’ Hair cut in the latest 
style. Particular care given to Cutting Child- 
ren’s Hair. 
EF" Razors carefully set. 
Shop on Corner Main and King Streets. 

GEORGE STAPLES 
ho is a White Barber. 

—49 

WOODSTOCK MARBLE WORKS 

§ Br business heretofore carried on by the 
firm of HARVEY & ALMOND, will in future 

be conducted in this place by the subscriber, as 
an 

IMPORTER OF MARBLE, 
AND MANUFACTURER OF 

MONUMENTS, TOMB TABLES, 
GRAVE 8TONES, &C., 

Centre, Pier Tables and Mantles, 
FREE STONE AND GRANITE CUTTING EXE- 

CUTED IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 

Place of business,— 

Main street, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

FF" Orders filled at the shortest notice and 
cheapest possible rates. Patronage respectfully 
solicited and satisfaction guaranteed. 

B. W. HARVEY. 
Woodstock, Aug. 20, 1868. 34. 

WW. H. OLIVE, 
[nsurance, Custom House, Forwarding, Commission 

AND TICKET AGENT. 
TICKZITS SOLD 

For California and all Points West, via 
Lake Shore and Michigan Southern 
Railroad. 

| For all Points in Canada, via Vermont 
Central Railroad. 

For New York and all Points South, via 
Fall River, Stonington and Norwich 
Line. 

'Office--Head of International S. S. 
Coy’s. Landing, Reed’s Point. 

QUEEN’s HorEeL,| 
TORONTO, ONT., 

FFERS every inducement to persons visitin 

Toronte to make it their stopping place. 

It is situated upon the very margin of the Day, | 
and convenient to the business centres of the city. 

Omnibusses carry its patrons iree to and trom 
the several Steamboats and Railways trains. 

292.50 (/30ld) per day. ce fas 

*THOS, McGAW, THOS. DICK, 
Manager 

—fm-pd-33 

VICTORIA 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

—— 

{far new and completely and elegant- 

ly furnished Vicroria HoteL, just 

| erected in Saint John, N. B. 

&& Special prices made tor families | 
Terms for trans | 

I'wo DoLLARS AND A HALF PER 

B. T. CREGAN. | 

desiring & § ammer Residence
. 

siet customers, 

PE. Jobn, Nov. 17 

Proprietor. { 

EOTEL 

Sait Jon~, N. B. 

REFERENCES BY PERMIESION. 
11m. 8S. Le Tilley, C. B., Hon. P. Mitchell. 
| Hon. A. M’ LL. Seely. Messrs. Jardine & Co, 
| Hon. Thos. R. Jones. Messrs. Daniel & Boyd 
Messrs. I.& F.Burpee& Co. W. 0, Smith, Esq 

St. John, June 8.—3mos-24. 

FOR SALE! 
A LARGE quantity of SALT, Coarse & Fine; 

| ZX Codfish, Herring, bbls, & hlf. bbls; 
Also Flour & Meal, Sugars; 
Molasses & Teas; 

Cotton Warps, White & Blue; 
Nails, Wrought and Cut, Horse Nails; 
Files of all descriptions, Grind Stones; 
White Lead, Paint Oils, Boiled & Raw; 
(Glass & Putty, Carpenter's Tools; 
Locks & Hinges, Cross Cut Saws. 

And a great variety of Goods constantly re- 
quired, which are selling very low. 
Gea y J. JORDAN. 
Woodstock, July 29, 1870—t{-31 

ROTICE. 
W. SHERMAN will continue the busi. 

e ness of the late firm of SHERXN AN & ROB- 
INSON, at the old stand, ic his own name and 
on his own account. 

L. W. SHERMAN. 
Froderieton, Oct. 1, 1870 

GENUINE 
WARREN'S BILIOUS BITTERS, 

Atwood’s Jaundice Bitters. 
At SMITH'S DRUG SHOP, 

Mcdical Hall, Main Street. 
Woodstock, April 24, 1871. 

{hn Subscribers, in additivn to their New 
and Large STABLES near the ‘* Woodstock 

Hotel,” have leased the 

New Stable, on Connell Street. 
And are now prepared, with large additions of 
Horges and carriages of the best descriptiors, to 
meet the requesi of their customers. 

Horses Boarded on Reasonable . erms. 

They have the Woodstock depot for the Freder 
icton, Grand Falls and Houlton Stages. 

Extras furnished when Required. 
A Coach from these stables will attend the 

Bteamers and Cars, for the convenience of passen- 
gers Persons wishing a cab for the Steamer or 
Cars leaving in the morning, should leave their 
orders at the office, at eithir place, the evening 
previous. 

GLIDDEN & GILLMAN. 
Woodstock, June 3, 1868—23. 

NEW BRUNSWICK 
Paper Manufacturing Company 

rREINTING PAPER. 
TE are now manufacturing PRINTING 
PAPER, and the greatest care has been 

taken to procure the most approved machinery 
and experienced mechanics from the old country. 
We can recommend the same as being a good 
articla. We are prepared to execute orders for 
the above in all weights and sizes. 
In Store—A good assortment of Wrapping 

and Straw Papers. 
Orders for the above are most respectfully solie- 

ited. 

Warehouse and Office, — Paradice Row, St. 
John, N. B. 

Post Office Box 267. 
M. W. FRANCIS, 

Treasurer. 
N. B.—The highest price paid for Erery Des~ 

cription of Paper Stock, viz:—Cotton and Hemp 
Canvass, Hemp and Manilla Repes, Shakings, 
Nets, Rags, Waste Paper, ete. 

st john aug 25 

Dominion Steam Washer ! 
AVE LABOUR and Save your Clothes by buy 
ing the DOMINION STEAM WASHER which 

will wash without labor, 
The undersigned having the right to manufacture 

and sell in Carleton and Victoria Counties. 
F. W. BULL. 

CERTIFICATE. 
We have used the Dominion Steam Washer for 

some time, and the more we use it the better we like 
it, my wife could not do without it, she thinks the 
clothes are whiter than with ordinary washing, we 
believe it will pay for itselt in a year, by not caus- 
ing any wear on the clothes, besides the immense 
saving in the labor. 

PETER RYAN. 
P. S.—For sale at Hamilton's Tin Shop at $6,50. 

F. W. B. 
Woodstock, May 12, 1871.—19 

Fire Insurance Companies 

Capital and Cash Assets, - $17,000,000 
Deposited at Ottawa, 400,000 

ROBERT MARSHALL, 
General Agent for New Brunswick. 

““ IMPERIAL,” of London, Established 1803. 
“ ATNA,” of Hartford, Established 1819. 
“ HARTFORD,” of Hartford, Established 1810. 
Rates moderate, and losses promptly paid.— 

Dwelling Houses Insured oa specially favorable 
terms. 

JOHN T. ALLAN, Agent. 
Woodstock, July, 1869, 

Fire & Life Insuance Agency: 
rtp Subscriber is ageit for Woodstock and 

the upper St, John of the 

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE INURA NCE Ce 
of Edinburgh and London, 

ESTABLISHED 1809. 

CAPITAL, - - £2,000,000 stg. 
Invested Funds, 1884, £2,304,512, 7s.,10. 

AND OF TUE 

Standard Life Assurance (Co. 
OF ED NBURGH. 

ESTABLISHED, 1825. 

Accumulated and Inve. ted Fundsover £3,500,000 

These Companies are of the most reliable 
class ir Great Britain, and do business on the 
most reasonable terms, consistent with sa ‘ety to 
the insured. As such, I coun confidently recom- 

rally, and shall be glad to receive application 
from thoee desiious of insuring their property 
or lives. 

JAMES GROVER, 
Woodatook, August, 16. 

in the County of Carleton, Province of 

of the Independent Order of Good Templars. I | 

Grand Lodge ef Maine or New Brunswick, under 

THE COTTON YARN, 

aend them to my friends anc the publio gene: | 

- = rN 

(Original.) 

THE BATTLE OF RIDGEWAY. 

BY J. BYRON CASSITT. 

Air—"The Captain with his Whiskers. 

| As we marched through the town with our 
banners so gay, 

| The drums did beat, and the band did play; 
| As with music ro sweet we marched down 

the street, 
| Our hearts kept time to the tramping of our 

feet. 
And the windows came open, the ladies look- 

ed out, 
And cambric and lace were fluttering about ; 
For they knew we were going with banners 

£0 gay 
To beat the Fenians back from the town of 

Ridgeway. 
| O, the drums did beat, and the music so 

sweet 

Kept time with our hearts as we tramped 
down the street ; 

| And I saw a fair girl in a half open door, 
| Throw a kiss to a brave boy going to the wa. 

| When we rushied upon the foo, with a cheer 
| and a vell, 
| There were many who stood, and many who 

fell ; 
| Till they all gave way to the brave Queen's 

Own, 
| And the strurele was over and vietory won. 
| There was one brave boy—I knelt by his 

| And held him up in my arms while he died; 
) And the message the poor fellow left me to 

tell, 
i You may know that I would remember it 

well— 
“0,” said he, “ when you go to our own ng- 

tive town, 

| Perhaps you will sce as you're tramping 
along, 

A beautiful girl in a balf-open door 
Looking out for her lover to return from the 

” 

war. 

So we marched through the town, with ow 
banners so gay 

And stained with the blood and the Qust of 
the fray ; 

And our drums did not beat, for our Captain 
had said 

That we should not be merry till we'd buried 
the dead. 

But with music sad and sweet, we marched 
down the street, 

Our hearts were heavy, and heavy our feet, 
Though the windows were cpen and ladies 

looked out, 
And perfumed handkerchiefs fluttered about. 
And a tear was in my eye as the troops 

marched by, 
For I thought of the brave boy I'd held up 

to die, 
When I saw a fair face in a half-open door, 
Looking out for a soldier who'll return ne 

more. 

Note.—This ballad was written shortly af- 
ter the event to which it alludes, but has 
never before been published. 

Select Tale. 

The Chemist's Story. 

BY DR. ROSS WILSON, 

It was about eleven o'clock on a stormy 
evening that I bade good night to my stu- 
dent, Tom Richards, at the door of my 
laboratory, at the south end of the col- 
lege building. 
“Good night, Professor,” said Tom; 

“we are going to have a fall of hydrogen, 
oxygen, and a trace of saline.” 
Hydrogen and oxygen—in our nomen- 

clature, H O—is water. 
“I hope,” I said, in answer to Tom’s 

playful words, * that it will not rain be- 
fore I can get home.” 
“Ono: it won't for an hour yet;” 

said Tom. 
“Then,” I said with a sigh, noticing 

that the mercury in my barometer “was 
rapidly falling, a sign of a violent storm. 
“I shall certainly get wet.” 
Tom was very anxious to know what 

would keep me np after twelve o'clock ; 
so I told him I was about to commence 
analyzing the stomach of a Mrs. Johnson, 
whose husband now lay in P Jail 
just across the road from the college, on 
suspicion that he was the murderer.— 
Tom said I had worked hard enough that 
day, and deserved the nicht to myself. 
He spoke the truth. Still, I had delayed 
examining the woman's stomach so long, 
and the trial was so close at hand, that 1 
could not in conscience put off the ex- 
amination farther. 
As Tom was p:ssing out of the college 

vard, through the gate, his head turned, 
bidding me good-night, he brushed against 
a man standing with his back to the col- 
lege and his face towards the prison.— 
The street lamp showed me that the man 
was clad in the police uniform. 

Re-entering my laboratory, I took down 
a glass jar from a shelf, and sat down be- 
fore my sink to examine it. This jar, 
which contained Mrs. Johnson's stomach, 
was covered by a cloth, duly tied with 
strings, and properly sealed with my offi- 
cial seal in red wax. Breaking through 
the cloth and seal I lifted the stomach out 
with a dissecting hook, and laid it on a 
white platter before me ; I then became 
busily engaged in applying those tests to 
its contents by which we detect the pres- 
ence of injurious substances. 
An hour had passed since the depart- 

ure of young Richards. 1 had carefully 
emptied the contents of the stomach into 
a number of bowls and basins. 1 had 
labored hard to discover traces of poison 
in all this, but had been unsuccesstul.— 
Joe Johnston, the suspected man, had 
been a student of mine a few years before. 
I thought him a good-hearted, intelligent 
fellow, only a little wild, and 1 really 
began to hope that he might prove inno- 
cent, when, among the macerated food I 
came upon a small, infinitesimal white 
grain. By careful manipulation, and the 
use of my magnifying glass, I managed 
to get this upon a piece of smoked glass, 
and examined it. 

I was then certain I had discoverd 
arsenic, but to make assurance doubly 
sure, I determined to apply a well-known 
test for that poison. Accordingly I placed 
in the woman's stomach the usual acids, 
and then turned on the blow-pipe flame, 
and presently upon a white and beautiful 
porcelain ground there appeared that 
brilliant, metallic mark, worthy of Cain's 
brow, which is the sign and signet of the 
Poison Fiend. 
“Yes,” I exclaimed as I saw the fatal 

blazon, 
his wife! with the evidence of that mark 
to back me, no power can save him from 
the rope!” 

“ Do vo really think 80?” said a calm, 
squeaking voice behind me, 

I turned quickly and discovered a tall, 

thin policeman, having red, weak, and 
watery eves, standing at my office door 
‘and staring in. His body looked as if it 
| had been rolled out long between hands, 
"hike a molasses candy stick. His nose 

“ Joe Johnson is the murderer of 

WHOLE NO.—1200. 

his forehead was decorated with two red 
streaks instead of eyebrows. He had no 
expression at all in is face, and his po- 
liceman’s hat was so large that it threat- 
ened to settle down on his shoulders. 

His uniform reassured me, and I ad- 
dressed him thus with some impatience, 
“My friend, 1 suppose I am wanted to 

attend an inquest, or what is your pur- 
pose ?” 

“ No, doctor, the man ain't dead yet.” 
“ Anything in the surgicgl way ?” 
I was police surgeon as well as coro- 

ner. 
“ho.” 
“ Well, then, why do you send for me 

at this time of night ?” 
“ Don’t bother, Perfessor, the man ain't 

dead yet ; but they say he will die before 
morning.” 

“ Are doctors attending him ?’ 
“0, he's in good hands, Perfessor.” 
“ What is the matter with Lim ?” 
“Well,” said the official, “ some folks 

say he’s got so much knowledge into him 
that he can’t live under it }” 

“Cerebral discrder, eh 2” 
“ What?” asked the man. 
“Brain disorder, I mean; something 

wrong here 2” 
I touched my forehead, and so did he, 

as he said : 
“Aye: and I thought I'd drop in and 

tell you if you was going to the 
station to-morrow to take a look and see 
if its post mortem or not. Besides 1 
wanted to see where I could always find 
you in case of need.” : 

I bowed, and attributed his visit to a 
feeling of curiosity. He sat on the sink 
with one rubbered foot thrown over the 
other, and wiped his nose with a dirty 
handkerchief several times, while his eyes 
wandered about like Christopher Colum- 
hus after discoveries. Finally he spoke, 
like one who thought himself called on to 
say something : 

“ Perfessor, there's been a terrible acei- 
dent this afternoon—terrible, too.” 

“ Ah!” said 1. 
¢ Awful,” said he. 
“ What was it 2” 
“ Nitro-gly-cerine explosion up in the 

iron mills—a hundred fellow-mortals- 
busted !” 

“Sad!” 
“ Affecting, very!” Here he rubbed 

his mouth with the back of his hand.— 
““ Perfessor, what is that nitro-gly-cer- 
ine ?” 

“It is a very dangerous article,” I 
answered, happy to display my knowledge. 
“ It has nearly twice the destructiveness 
of gunpowder, but, unlike it, does not ex- 
plode on the application of heat. A red- 
hot coal dropped into it will not explode 
it. It will freeze; it is yellow and 
greasy.” 

“ You don’t mean to say so!” said the 
officer, interrupting me in disagreeable 
tones in the very middle of a choice ex- 
tract from one of my lectures. * Why, 
but you hain’t told me how it goes off! 
If fire won't bust it, what in —(hem)— 
will.” 

I told him if it were pressed, or any- 
thing fell upon it, it would explode. 

“ Place it under the crusher of a cider- 
mill, strike it with a hammer let a weight 
fall upon it from a height—" 

“ Yes,” said my man, “and that rouses 
its volcaner, does 1t ? How does it come, 
Perfessor ?” 
“In little cans—why, like these,” said 

I, discovering that there was a little can 
of it on the marble sink, which I had care- 
lessly neglected to replace in the cellar. 
I then took a little of the glycerine and 
spread it on a thin piece of paper, and, 
laying the paper on an anvil, struck it 
with a hammer. A slight explosion and 
a flame burst from the paper. 

“ Now, really,” said the policeman, 
starting back; “I suppose, Perfesser, 
that there can would make a mighty 
noise if allowed to explode in here all at 
once ?” 

“It would blow the entire building to 
atoms,” said I, resuming the analysis of 
Mrs. Johnson's stomach. 
“No!” I heard the policeman remark, 

in deliberate Yankee tones; “ You don't 
say so?” 
The next moment I lay on my back, a 

gag in my mouth, terribly frightened and 
sick at heart. Over me stood the police- 
wan, and the first thing that functionary 
did was—Ilooking me siraight in the face 
—to take off hisnose! He then rid him- 
self of his red eyebrows, hair, cap, and 
overcoat, and became a determined-look- 
ing fellow, with the eyes of a fiend and 
the nose of a Roman. 
“So yon think,” said the metamorphos- 

ed, in the tones of a gentleman, * that 
nothing can save Joe Johnson from the 
rope? Poor fellow! it does look like it. 
But, my dear Professor, Joe Johason is 
fortunate enough to have in me a devoted 
friend, as well as brother. I have under- 
taken to save him, and he shall be saved! 
In order to this end it will be necessary 
to remove from the face of the earth not 
only the stomach of his miserable wife 
yonder, but also, my dear Professor—I'm 
sorry to be obliged to say it, for I believe 
vou were my brother's teacher and friend 
—yourself as well !” 

I saw that he was in deadly earnest. 
“ Your death must apparently result 

from accident—at least, so it must seem 
to the authorities. My brother isin jail, 
they will not suspect him, and they cer- 
tainly will not suspect me.” 
What terrible deed was on his brain 

hatching? Was he going to murder me ? 
The hard earned knowledge of a score of 
years 1 would have given for power to 
utter one single cry ! 
He took me in his arms and placed me 

in a chair, and bound me to it, and then 
from a side-pocket he produced another 
rope. 
Was it myself that was to hang instead 

of Joe Johnson ? 
No; yes. He placed the line pulley- 

like over an arm of the hanging chande- 
lier. This was too slight a support even 
for one of my slender frame. 1 was not 
to be hanged then. 
To one end of the rope he attached a 

weight, and raised it by pulling the other 
end six or eight feet from the floor. The 
loose end he secured to the sink. Was he 
mad? Did he mean to draw me under 
this weight, and send me out of the world 
in a novel way by letting it fall, and dash- 
ing my brains out? 
To the sink-end he attached a Jong, 

vellow string. 

Under the weight on the floor he placed 
the can of nitro-glycerine ! I recognized 
the vellow string: it was a fuse, and 
would burn sixty minutes. It would burn 
across the marble slab—there was no hope 
of its igniting any substance that would 
warn my friends. 

“Do you begin to see through it?” 
asked Joe Johnson's brother. 

was merely an elongated fleshy plug, and! I believe I cursed him with my eyes. 
I could only breathe through my nostrils, 
and the great veins were swelling and 
growing hot in my forehead. 

Drawing a match from his pocket, he 
lighted and applied it to the fuse, that 
little tyrant that gave a man an hour to 
live, and killed him in the end of it—that 
little responsible terror that, less than 
merciful Providence, told a man the second 
he was to die, if fright and terror spared 
him to itself! 

Slowly the flame crept, snake-like, 
around the twine. 
“In one hour,” said the prisoners 

brother, “ you will be in heaven or hell. 
I will watch with you for half an hour, 
the other half you will spend alone.” 
He sat down some minutes in a chair 

watching the flame. Then he arose and 
took the piese of porcelain with the mur- 
derer’s mark thereon from the table and 
shook his head gloomily. 
“I am chemist enough to know it is 

arsenic,” he said. * Yes, those bright 
metallic eyes, betrayer of the guilty! 
Science, thou wouldst kill my brother ? 
Thoushalt save him. Let us see in whose 
hands thou art most powerful. Here is 
a man who, by thy aid, bids the prison- 
sprite uprise and write 1n brilliant char- 
acters a foul confession on this piece of 
percelain. But behold, O science! it is 
no sooner written than, by thy aid, the 
whole confession and thy chosen servant 
are annihilated. Let the good Professor 
use his chemicals, the bad brother only 
asks—a little can of nitro glycerine !” 

I beard this speech, indeed : but, great 
heavens ! it was my eyes and not my ears 
that were busied then! For, from be- 
neath the table, covered by the erimson 
cloth of which I have before spoken, and 
which I fuced, appeared the head of a 
child. The hair was rumpled and the 
blue eyes were just open from sleep.— 
The intelligent forehead was wrinkled 
strangely. It was my boy, Billy. Iwas 
afraid he would ery “papa!” If he did. 
the implacable man would add the murder 
of the child to the murder of the father. 
But my boy did none of this. He had, 

I suppose, crept under the table unknown 
to me, and fallen asleep there. I tried to 
tell the little fellow to hide again, and 
wait for the final half hour when my tor- 
menter would be gone. Whether he 
understood me or not, aided by what he 
had heard, I did not know : but he quick- 
ly withdrew his curly head, first kissing 
his hand lightly at me, and then shaking 
his fist at the schemer watching so belli- 
gerently his damb fire-agents. 
The half-hour wore slowly away. O 

heavens ! what agony did I suffer! not 
for myself, but for my child. A slight 
noise might discover his presence ; the 
match might run its tether sooner than 
was expected. He might be murdered or 
blown to atoms. 
The fuse burned on—on. 

hour is up. 
The brother of the murderer rises to 

go! Joy! 
“Commit your soul to God's keeping,” 

he said. “You who hold the evidence of 
my brother's guilt—nothing can save you 
now !” 

With that he turned to take his hat 
from off the table covered with the erim- 
son cloth, beneath which hic my priceless 
boy. Something attracted his attenticn. 
Heheld out his hands and leaned forward. 
I thought he had discovered my boy !— 
No! he was lifting something in either 
hand—the wires of the electric battery! 
in another instant my boy had leaped from 
under the table and was turning the crank 
fast and furiously. 
The murderer's brother was in the 

power of my boy. He could not drop 
the wires ; he was helpless and motion- 
less. How my boy cried for help. The 
old college rung again. The prisoner's 
brother added his voice to my boy’s in his 
agony. He begged, he beseeched—all his 
nerves were racked—great waves of 
galvanism leaped, and surged, and trem- 
bled, and jarred over every sensitive nerve 
and fibre. Still my boy was inflexible, 
shouted and turned the faster. 

Unperceived upon the marble, in the 
track of the burning fuse was a pool of 
inflamable oil. In an instant a great 
length burned away, It would last just 
five minutes and no more. 

“ Father !” shouted my boy, “if no 
assistance comes, this villain must die 
with us, I dare not let him free. Help! 
help! help!” 

Alas! 1 could not answer him! 
But some one else did! Thank God! 

The fuse is burnt up! The rope is on 
fira, the weight trembles, another minute 
it falls upon the nirro-glycerine! The 
docr opens, Tom Richards on a midnight 
visit to the sick heard the ery. He com- 
prehends all. seizes the can in his hands 
—the weight descends, indeed, but not 
on the death-dealing oil, No, down it 
coes through the office-floor down, down, 
like an evil spirit, to give back a dull, 
metallic echo from the stones of the cel- 
lar beneath. 
We were saved! 
Joe Johnson, the prisoner, was hang- 

ed, but his brother remains unpunished 
by the law, for he stabbed himself with 
a knife, and thus escaped the hangman's 
rope. 

The half- 

Puxcuayer.—The Hindoo system of 
the Punchayet is thus described ? It is 
a tribunal “as old as the hills,” which 
every village in India employs with ex- 
celent results. The word signifies ““ the 
council of five,” and it represents an an- 
cient and established court of arbitration. 
Whenever a dispute arises among the 
Indians the contending parties refer it to 
the Punchayet. Each chooses two judges 
and the four thus constituted select a 
fifth, who presides. The circumstances 
of the case are then laid before the village 
council and a judgment is pronounced, 
which is almost absolutely equitable, and 
almost always cheerfully accepted. He 
who appeals from the Punchayet defies 
the public opinion of his community and, 
generally finds himself in the wrong. It 
is a system which has, for countless ge- 
nerations in India, prevented a world of 
wretched and costly litigation. 

My father used to tell with much gus- 
to, of Dr. Bellamy, that one of his par- 

ishoners, who was a notorious scamp, 
came to him, saying, in the parlance of 
the divinity that pervaded this part of 
New England at that time* «“ I feel that 
I have obtained a hope.” The doctor look- | 
ed surprised. “I realize that I am the 
chief of sinners,” continued the hypoerit- 
ical canter. ** Your neighbors have long 
been of that opinion,” rejoined the doctor, 
The man went on to say out the lesson— 
“1 feel willing to be damned for the glory 

Here is a hero. At a fire in Philadelphia 
on Friday, a child lying ill with small pox in 
one of the burning houses, was rescued by a 
olice sergeant named Donnely, who rushed 

into the building and wrapping the child in 
his overcoat, removed it to a place of safety. 
That officer will some day * pass up higher.” 
Allen county, Indiana, may claim the banner 

for divorces; whole number of applications 
to date, 1200, granted, 1088 ; highest number 
in one day, 41. 

Bismarck has sent a despatch to Von Ar- 
nim, the German representative at Paris, set- 
ting forth the state of desperation caused in 
Germany by the outrages perpetrated upon 
her soldiers in France. Ile threatens to seize 
hostages in the future if those who escape 
into neighboring Provinces are not delivered 
to the German officers by the French author- 
ities and declares that unless these horrible 
outrages cease the army of occupation will 
be increased, aud the expense and burden of 
its support, which is paid by France, doubled. 
The newest style of dressing the hair is the 

“ Alexis twist.” A puff is worn very high 
on the head, sw:rounded by a twist of hair to 
imitate a cable rope, and is ornamented on 
one side hy a large gilt anchor. 

The Philadelphia Post tells a story of one 
John Ilenry Boraef, of that city, who was 
stricken with small pox. He was engaged 
to a Miss Mary E. Ewing, and she insisted 
on marrying him to nurse him. No clergy- 
man would perform the ceremony, so articles 
of agreement were drawn up. Both died of 
the small pox. 

The “ Second National Cat Show,” held at 
the Crystal Palace, open on Dec. 2nd and 
4th, contained 249 cats. On Dec. 2nd, it was 
visited by over 10,000. The wonder of the 
show, if not of the world, was a pure tortoise- 
shell tom, without a white hair in his whole 
coat. 

The body of an old woman was found in a 
cellar in St. Paul street, Montreal, partly de- 
voured by rats. Her brother and sister, un- 
consciously drunk, were in the cellar all the 
while. p 

A very important revelation has recently 
been made, which must have lowered the 
rice of the * Tichborne stock” materially ; 

indeed it seems almost fatal to the plaintiff's 
claim. A letter from Arthur Orton to his 
sister has been produced in court. - This let- 
ter is in the handwriting of the claiman., 
who, the defendants are trying to prove, is 
Arthar Orton, and not Sir Roger Tichborne. 
This is the latest and heaviest blow the plain- 
tiff has received. 
At Holy Cross, in the Red River Valley, 

Miles Fletcher, a Scotch gentleman of some 
means, and second cousin to the Marquis of 
Lorne, was frozen to death on Sunday, Dec. 
10th. He had settled in the Valley, where 
he intended to farm on a large scale. His 
J— widow takes his body home to Scot- 
and. 

The Maine Commissioner Mr. Thomas, re- 
orts that there are now in the colony of New 

Sweden, in the Aroostook district, 204 men, 
112 women and 237 children—a total of 553. 
They have already repaid $3,238 to the State, 
and they owe $7,987 more. They have had 
this year 3000 bushels of grain and 5000 
bushels of potatoes. and they are prosperous 
and contented. They have outgrown the 
limits of the settlement, and the agent asks 
that new townships be added to it. 
The Prussian government has been beaten 

in a case at law with a newspaper editor. A 
suit was commenced against the latter for as- 
sumed invidious criticisms in his columns, of 
the Emperor William, but the court took 
the side of the editor, and decided that the 
Emperor and kis ministers are not above the 
criticisms of the press. 

- 

If ever man had cause for gratitude to 
Tammany Hall it is Governor Hoffman. By 
its agency and powerful support he was 
made Recorder of the metropolis, and was 
then promoted to the Mayoralty. His sub- 
serviency to the Ring gained him still further 
their confidence, and by fraud and corruption, 
which he as Mayor winked at, he was elevat- 
ed to the Gubernatorial chair. Ie was not 
only recompensed for his fidelity to Tam- 
many, by favors to him personally, but his 
venerable father-in-law, Mr. Henry Stark- 
weather, was also kindly taken care of by the 
Boss. A snug little berth, called ¢ Collector 
of Assessments,” was made for him, in which 
durin, the last four years he has been able 
to pocket an income more than five times 
that of the President of the United States, — 
His duties have been merely nominal, only 
requiring him to sit in his office and send out 
notices to property holders and pocket two 
and a half per cent. on all money collected, 
but only two per cent. on that he did not 
collect. His income is shown to have been 
$544,237 in a period of four years, or over 
$138,000 per annum and more that $11,000 
per month, and over $400 per day. Such 
are favors that the Governor has derived for 
his loyalty to Tweed, Sweeney & Co., and 
they are enough to tempt the avarice of most 
any man. 

In the year ending October 31, 1871, there 
occurred in the United States 107 railroad 
accidents, with a total of 91 killed and 254 
wounded, as the result of locomotive explos- 
ions, giving way of bridges, and trains run- 
ning off the track; 108 killed and 211 
wounded by collisions. The foremost place 
in the record of slaughter is occupied by the 
Revere disaster, on Aug. 20; ry ws a 
burg tragedy, on Feb. 6, follows in the mag; 
uitude of its results; while the train thrown 
from a bridge at Harper's River, Tennessee, 
and the collision at Edwardsville, Ill, take 
the third and fourth places. These four 
avents alone account for seventy-nine dead 
and eighty-nine wounded, while if the acci- 
dent at Bangor, Me., on Aug. 9, be added to 
the list, tive disasters will be found to ac- 
count for 81 killed and 198 wounded. 

Before the execution of the recent plot to 
destroy the Christians of China, through all 
the cities and villages in the region of country 
around Canton small powders called Shan- 
Sin-Fan, or gods and genii powders, were 
distributed. These were represented to pos- 
sess the power of preventing calamity and 
disease, and were taken by multitudes of peo- 
ple. On and after July 12, placards, written 
and printed, were issued by thousands 
throughout the district, within 8 hundred 
miles of Canton, announcing that these pow- 
ders were a subtle poison, and were circulat- 
ed by the foreign devils to ruin the people. 
The placards said that those who had taken 
the powders woula—within 20, or at the fur- 
thest 100 days—be attacked with a dreadful 
disease. The result was that whatever per- 
son was taken sick, his illness was ascribed 
to the Christians, and the work of murder 
and violence went forward. 
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The Gloucester Advertiser says the year 
now closing has been a most disastrous one to 
the fishing fleet, a larger number of vessels 
having been lost than in any former year 
since the business has been prosecuted. The 
loss of life is also very large, and only ex- 
ceeded by that of 1802, when 148 lives were 
lost—8 more than the present year. Twenty 
vessels and 140 lives have been lost the pres- 
ent season, against 13 vessels and 05 lives 
last year. The total tonnage of the vessels 
lost this season is 103,593, their value $92. - 
000, insurance $78,351. The heaviest losses 
have been in the Georges fishery, 10 vessels 
and 95 lives having been sacrificed. Four- 
teen vessels and 28 lives have been lost in 

' the Bank fisheries, 1 vessel and 4 lives in the 
| mackerel fishery, 1 vessel and 12 lives in the 
| Greenland halibut fishery, 1 vessel in the 
| herring tishery, and one in the coasting busi- 
ness, Of the 140 men lost 48 were known to 
be married, leaving 48 widows and 94 father- 
less children. 
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| A Chicago German blew out lis brains of God.” ¢ Well my friend, I don't know | with a pistol loaded with powder and water 
of any one who has the slightest objec 
tion,” 

—a terribly effective charge if used at very 
short range, 

General Nets: 
THE BRITISH STATEMENT FOR THE 

GENEVA CONFERENCE. 

The N. Y. World's London correspondence 

give's the English case submitted to the Ge- 
neva Conference, as containing ten divisions, 
substantially as follows: — 

1st—Is the statement of what the British 

Government couceives referred to the arbi- 
trators ; 2nd—is the narrative of the Chief 
events of the American war, pertinent to the 
issues under arbitration, and tlc course pur- 
sued by the Government of Great Britain; 
3rd—in the exposition of certain general 
propositions of internaticnal law governing 
the conduct of neutrals, the power possessed 
by the British Executive at the time to en- 
force these propositions or rules, and the 
means employed at the request of the United 
States; 4th—is the statement of the general 
considerations to be kept in view while ex- 
amining what was actually asked by the 
United States and done by the British Gov- 
ernment respecting the four chief cruisers.— 
The 5th gives the leading facts about the 
Florida; the Gth deals with the Alabama, 
the 7th with the Georgia, the 8th with the 
Shenandoah, the 9th recapitulates, and the 
10th is a summary of international practice 
in neutrality. 

In respect to belligerent recognition, little 
or nothing is said except to compare dates of 
its issue with dates of certain acts by the 
United States and Confederate Governments, 
Touching the four chief cruisers the British 
case denies that two of them were speciall 
adapted, in whole or in part, within British 
waters, to war-like use, and therefore not 
within these rules, or that the British Gov- 
ernment or Mr.Adamshad reasonable grounds 
to believe they intended to cruise or commit 
hostilities. No warning in respect to them 
was ever given ; both were formerly merch- 
ant vessels and left the British waters as 
such. As to the two others, they were suit- 
able for warlike use, but it is held that in 
respect to neither can the British Executive 
be justly charged with that negligence from 
which flows the duty of pecuniary recom- 
pense. In the ease of the Alabama, the evi- 
dence disclosing her real character was fur- 
nished by Mr. Adams in driblets, and orders 
were finally given for her detention within 
four or five days after the last piece of testi- 
mony was submitted. and before orders 
against her could reach Liverpool, she fradu- 
lently escaped to sea. 
The British case is throughout amicable 

and calm, manifesting a desire to submit in 
good faith everything to the decision of the 
tribunal, but finally protesting that Great 
Britain ought not be found guilty of inter- 
national negligence or any unnatural acts 
done to either belligerent. 

Tur Recorp or ao Cexrtury.—The San 
Francisco Bulletin summarizes in the follow- 
ing readable paragraph the results of a cen- 
tury’s progress :— 

ne hundred and ten years ago there was 
not a single white man in Kentucky, Ohio, 
Indiana and Illinois, Then, what is now the 
most flourishing part of America was as little 
known as the country around the mysterious 
mountains of the moon. It was not until 
1767 that Boone left his home in North Car- 
olina to become the first settler in Kentucky, 
The first pioneers of Chio did not settle until 
20 years after this time. A hundred years 
ago Canada belonged to France, and the 
pulation did not exceed 1,500,000 prople.— 
A hundred years ago the great Frederick of 
Prassia was performing those grand exploits 
which have made him immortal in military 
annals, and with his little monarchy was sus- 
taining a single-handed contest with Russia, 
Austria and France, the three great powers 
of Europe combined. Washington was a 
modest Virginian colonel, and the great events 
in history of the two worlds in which these 
great but dissimilar men took leading parts, 
were then scarcely foreshadowed. A hund- 
red years ago the United States were the 
most loyal part of the British Empire, and 
on the political horizon no speck indicated 
the struggle which, within a score of years 
thereafter established the great Republic of 
the world. A hundred years ago there were 
but four newspapers in America! Steamen- 
gines had not been imagined, and the rail- 
roads and telegraphs had not entered into 
the remotest conception of men. When we 
come to look back at it through the vista of 
history, we find that to the century just pas- 
sed has been allotted more important events, 
in their bearing upon the happiness of the 
world, than almost any other which has elap- 
sed since the creation. 

The explosive, Daulin, is attracting a good 
deal of attention lately, and seems to have as 
great, or greater, explosive power than nitro- 
glycerine, without the dangerous properties 
of the latter. It is described as looking like 
a mixture of sawdust and grease, and has a 
sickly odor. A correspondent of the Phila- 
delphia Press recently witnessed some experi- 
ments with it at Allentown, Pa. In order to 
show that the daulin could be handled care- 
lessly without danger the experimenter threw 
a package of it with great violence on the 
ground, at the correspondent’s feet. The 
latter did not ask for a repetition of the test. 
A handful of daulin was placed on a stove 
and set on fire by a match, when it fizzled 
away like damp gunpowder, showing a bright 
blue flame. Two pounds of it laid on the top 
of apiece of limestone rock, weighing between 
ten and twelve hundred pounds, had two 
shovelsful of earth placed loosely over it, and 
the charge was exploded by an electric wire. 
The report was terrific, and the rock was pul 
verized. There were a few pieces left, but 
none larger than a man's hand. There was 
quite a hole in the ground, and pieces of stone 
about the size used for macadamizing were 
forced deeply into the soil. A charge placed 
twenty-six feet down in rock at the bottom 
of a well one hundred and thirty soven feet 
deep, containing about thirty feet of water, 
was exploded with great effect. 

A Svarr-Pox Parmext Burien Avnive, 
—The Milwaukee Wisconsin vouches for the 
following : — 
A few days ago a'man residing in the 

Ninth Ward, named Ruskowski, after being 
sick with the small-pox some time, died, as 
was supposed. According to the regulations 
recently passed by the Board of Health, he 
was buried shortly after his decease. His 
sister, who, it seems, was not satistied with 
the hasty manner in which her brother was 
disposed of, was so worked up by the circum- 
stances and so certain that all was not right, 
that to satisfy herself she had the body ex- 
humed some six hours’ after the burial. To 
her own joy, and to the amazement of those 
who had pronounced the man dead, it was 
found that indications of life still remained 
in the body of the buried one. He was at 
nce taken back to his house, and after con- 
siderable exertion, and the applying of the 
proper restoratives, he was virtually brought 
to a again. He is now living and dving 
well. 

Devries CoLLectED aT St. Jony.—The 
following is a statement of the Import Duties 
collected at the port of St. John during the 
quarter ending 31st Dec., 1871; also for the 
corresponding quarter of 1870 :— 

1871. 1870. 
October, SO8.400.10 $£84.843.31 
November, 61,149.71 84,880.11 
December, 92,973.13 54,525.62 

$212,582.04 $224,258.04 

NEGRO Ras iy tue Sovru,—The N.Y. 
Herald has reports from Arkansas and Texas 
which show that the negroes are making 
raids into the small towns and shooting down 
white people indiscriminately. In Lake City, 
Arkansas, a mob of negroes shot dead several 
persons and took possession of the town, which 
they held at lasc accounts, white citizens hav- 
ing fled for safety. A letter from Taylor, 
Texas, reports that a raid was made into that 
place lately by an armed negro mob, who 
shot right and left among unarmed white 
people, killing two prominent citizens and 
wounding others, This is a dangerous busi- 
ness for Sambo, for it is likely to lead to a 
reaction which will inevitably drive him to 
the wall, if it does not exterminate him al- 
together. * Peace” is manifestly the negro's, 
as well as the white man's, policy in the 
South, and the sooner they agree upon that 
point the better it will be for all classes, 

AN ImrortaNT DECISION. — The full 
bench of Judges on Saturday last gave decis- 
ion in the case of the Queen vs. Annie De- 
Bay. The prisoner was tried and found 
guilty of bigamy on very strong evidence at 
the October sitting of the Court The Su- 

preme Court un mimously quashed the con- 
vietion on the ground, amongst others, that 
the proof was not sufficient to show that the 

prisoner, when she contracted the second 
marriage with Sergeant Carr, knew of first 
husband, DeBay, being then alive, The case 
was argued by the Attorney General for the 
Crown, and Mr. Joseph Coombes for the 

| prisoner. — Halifax Chronicle, 
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