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TERMS :—Cash in Advance, 
\ ‘for one 3 “ Ee Shes . “ hing hb +a 

Streets, 

Be ayment, in all casds, ib advance. Dee. &. 

Uharlotta Street, a fou doors South, St. John Hotel | SAMUEL D. MILLER, Principal. 
HIS Establishment has been Removed to Charfotte 
. Street, a few doors South of the St. Jolin Hotel. The 

School at p consists of Male and Female Depart- 
nents, ‘comprises Cl in almost every department 
2d thorough ical, Mathematical, and Commercial 

‘The Furniture and Apparatus are all of the most incpro- 
ved modern style ;. the School Rooms and premises are in- 
fevior to'none in the City ; the system is hetical and 
Explanatory. Call and see. Aug. 4 

© "ESTABLISHED IN 1782. 

Insurance effected at the lowest rates. 

J. W. WELDON, 
Agent for New Brunswick. 

Office—701¢ Prince William Street. 
St.John, N. B., 12th Feb,, 1863.—wvi 

GEORGE THOMAS, 
Commission Merchant and Ship Broker, 

Water Street, St. John, N. B. 
Central Fire Insurance Company Agent at 8t. John. 
Deo in 4 "GEORGE THOMAS, . 

"HE ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 92 
it Lombard-street, London, and Royal Insurance build- 
"ngs, Liverpool. 

Chai wn 

1 
of the London Board.—SauvueL Baker, Esq. 

hairman in Li .—CuarLes TurNer, Esq. 
_ The Royal Insurance Company is ono of the fargest 
Offices in the kingdom. . 
At'the Annual Meeting held in ne 1859, the following 
ighly satisfactory ts were shown :-— 
Tm FIRE APTN T. ——_— 
The most gratifying proof of the expansion of the - 

ness is oehibied fo th baie following fact —that the increase 
alone of the last three years exceeds the entire business of 
some of the existing. and of many of the recently defunct 
fire insurance companies ef this kingdom. y 
The Premiums for the year 1855 being, ....... £180,060 
While the Premiums tor the year 1558 are.... 1¢6,148 
Showing an actual increase o : 66,088 

or upwards of 50 per cent. in three years. ) 
The recent returns of duty made by Government for this 

latter year (1858) again show the “Ro al” as more than 
maintaining the ratio of its increase as stated in former years. 
Only one among the London insurance offices exhibits an 
advance to the extent of one-half the increase of the Com- 
pany, while all the others respectively fall far short of the 
moiety of its advance. 

LIFE DEPARTMENT. 
rhe amount of new Life Premiums received this vear is 

by far the largest received in any similar period since the 
commencement of the business, and must far exceed toe 
average of amount received bv the most successful offices 
m the kingdom. The number of policies issued in the year 
was 8332, te sum assured £387,752 6s. 8d., and the premium 
£12,354 3s. 4d. These figures show a very rapid extension 
of business during the last ten years. Thus :— 
Years. No. of Policies. Sums Assured. New Premiums. 

I EY 

1848 oe 98 £48,764 17 0 £1,380 9 1 
1850 ve 190 95,660 9 11 2,627 4 1 
1852 «oo 422 181,504 10 6 5,828 5 10 
1854 . 408 161,848 18 4 4,604 16 0 
1856 a 297,560 16 8 8,850 8 11 
1858 .. 882 887,752 6 8 12,864 8 4 
The remarkable ncrease in the business of the last four 

years is mainly consequent upon the large bonus declared 
In 1855, which amounted to na less than £2 per cent. per 
annum on the sums assured, and averaged 80 per cent. upon 

i" PE Y Dov Manager and Actua 5 e . 
JOHN M. JONNSTON Loe ic dhe London Roasd. 

descriptions g perty taken at fair rates, and Fire '} 
yD 

‘JAMES J. Agent for New Brunswick 

Wah 1K annoaite Judge Ritohia’s Building, 

CITY OF GLASGOW 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF GLASGOW. 

Inco ted by Aet of Parliament. 
Governor—The Right Honorable the Earl of Glasgow. 
Subscribed Fy wo EE Spd € REIL GEA, SE PTA £600,000 
Accumulated Fund..... 480,000 
Annual Revenue....... 103,000 
Existing Assurances 2,700,000 
Warnes BucsaNAx, of Shandon, Esq., M, P,, Chairman. 
W. F. Birkuyre, £sq., Manager and Actuary. 

VARIOUS MODES OF ASSURING, i 
Half Premium Systern, without debt or interest. 

Endowment Assurances. 
Partnership Assurances. 
Short. Term Assurances. i 

f ye “City of Glasgow Life Assurance Company ” was 
established 7 by special Act of Parliament. It 

has now been conducted with much success for 25 years, 
which is attributable not only to the perfect securit which 
it affords for the due fulfijinént of every contract, but like- 
wise to the Compauny’s extensive and influential connexions 

remigms are equ na e Profits are 
distributed with a od to the claims of all classes of 
Pohcy-holders. 

Ls 73 a Bonus at the rate of one and a halt per cent. on the 
Sums assured was declared for the past year. In place of 

* the surplus being annually divided, the profits will in fa- 
ture be ascertained and allocated guinquennially. Po- 

licies Legon ge) from the date o their issue, but the Bo- 
nuses do uot vest until they have been five years in exis- 
tence. ‘Rates of Assurance and all other information may learned trom the Agen TLL: DEAL b 

18.—wpv ry h Custom raed nilding. 

CARRIAGE SPRINGS, 

ion of Bonus was made 20th January, 
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which 1s. the close of the Company’s financial year; | 

[their own degrade 

cluded corners of the country. Like death itself, 

forests and to the hut of the In 

“THE SPIRITUAL RAILWAY. | ordindy means and motives, and | 
The origi if wpa upon fla op Weta til 

orf lair 7 eg 
or the: 

The line to Heaven ‘by Christ was made i 
i With Heavenly truths the rails are laid, 
From earth to heaven the line extends, i 
To life etérnal-—where. it, ends. i 

Repentance is the station there 

ed to 

are taken in; - ! ‘here passengers 
No fare frou Abeta is there to pay, 
For Jesus is himself the way. 

The Bible is the engineer, 
It points the way to Heaven so clear, 
‘Through tunnels dark and dreary here, 

Gods love the fire, the truth, the stenm, 
Which drives the engine and the train, 
All you who would to glory ride, 
Must come to Christ, in him abide. 

In first, second, and third class, 
Repentance, truth, and holiness, 
You must the way to glory gain, 
Or yon with Christ can never reign. 

Come now, poor sinner, now's the time, 
At any station on the line, 
If you repent and tarn from sin, 
The train will stop and take you in. 

a > 

TEMPERANCE. 

The Presbyterian. Witness, of last week, in re- 
ferring to the erowdod ‘state of the Halifax Luna- 
tic Asylam, expatifites largely on the spread of | 
intemperarice in pur sister Province, and forcibly 

| urges the imporfance of decided measures to sup- 
press this growing evil. The statements of our 
contemporary relative to Nova Scotia applies 
with equal force to New Branswick. Read what 
he says :— 

The Lunatic Asylum is too small for the ac- , 
commodation of our brothers and sisters who 
ned its shelter by reason of the visitation of 
God. It is overcrowded ; and injustice is thus 
done, to some extent, to the excellent Superintend- - 
ent and his assistants, as well as to the inmates. 
We shall rejoice when the addition to the build- 
ing will enable many more to avail themselves 
of its advantages and relieve the pressure that 
now unavoidably embarrasses the institution. 

But. there are thousands of persons in this 
country who are, in fact, insane, but for whom 
no charitable provision has been, or is likely to 
be, made. These are the confirmed Drunkards. 
We have not exaggerated when we state their 
number as thousands. No one can walk these 
streets on any day of the year without meeting ~ 
painful evidences of the extent of this appalling 
malady of intemperance, and the disease extends 
10 all our towns and villages... Thousands ave per, ishing, because they have given themselves up to 

and uunatural appetites. The 
misery they cause is not confined to themselves, 
but frequently extends, in cach case, to scores of 
friends and relatives.—Not a drunkard sinks into 
a dishonored graye, but some heart is broken on 
his behalf. At this’ moment the cup that sting- 
eth like a serpent and biteth -like an adder is 
bearing sorrow and anguish to thousands of fami- 
lies in this country, and causing more distress 
aud oischief than any other ill that flesh is heir | 
to. Dragged wines, “ white eye,” poisoned gin, 
abominable stuffs under all sorts of names and 
disguises, are being constantly used by infatuated 
victims, who are daily hurrying with an ever- 
accelerated pace, on the downward road to total 
and irretrievable ruin, We cannot use language 
too strong for our meaning, or for the facts of the 
case. This city is indeed the worst centre of the 
evil, but it radiates to the most distant and se- 

it pursues its victims into the depths of lonely 
dian. No place 

is secure frow its intrusion, " 
In the United States we aro informed that 

drankenness (with its forerunner, social drinking), 
is more prevalent just now than at any time for 
the last twenty yerrs. The Temperance Reform 
has, undoubtedly, done much good : but it has failed to E6Pe successfully with the gigantic evil, ~~ Temperance organizations are often found rot 
ten to the core; and professed temperance men, 
by their inconsistency. and unfaithfuluess, doing 
more harm than good. Reactions. hke this may 
be expected, and should not have taken thought- 
ful philanthropists unawares, G “The Total Abstainers of the United States are 
buckling ‘on their armor for a fiercer cam aign 
than ever: and we trust that, by the help of Pro- ‘videnee, they will tri : ee ~ takes this method of informin g his customers 

Tee ~~ outtné Province that he is now prepared 
hs Ht “10 fu them" with is 

Eliptic & Side Springs, © LF ANY siE OR STYLE, 1% 
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s 6: aud Retail, at Short Notice 1 11] our old people 100, are drinking poisons, destroy- 

| In this dountry the relapse has not been. quite 50 marked ; perhaps because the previous i sores 
was not so successful. We have ot fallen so Jow 
ps Pocase we have not risen to so®great a 
ce t.—But there has been a relapse, and there 

ald be a revival. Our young people, aye, and 

a 

that. fight in a good 

_ right that our 
“the art of self defence. 
' may be got throngh with, soberly and manfully, 

SF Gadi id 

she retired to rest, much fatigued by 

asleep, when she suddenly 

init. 
1 

good work. We. wish thems God-spoed 
Bat as we v. ; 

ing is so" 
ord SET Same te; 

companions in arms are ti 
that Son of Temperance driv] 
therefore all Tem men A ll Temperance men are dishonest. thas that 116 world wii ut igi { ink a hoy | 
often ‘infer from the conddot of to ort 
member of the Church, that all Cbristiats are 
pocrites, 

Temperance - Organizations: 
good, but there is work which t 

ave done wnch 

organization, It is true that every pr she i 
Gospalyansuy. brie ait itn of Ro i. by 
very fact an Apostle of Temperance. The Chris- 
tian Church is the highest, the oldest, the best 
Temperance Society. The only ground for regret 
is that she sometimes forgets her high calling or 
at least fails to give that pre-eminenceto a besett- 
ing vice of the age which its injarious natare would 
seem to require. 
We have to refer with much regret to the fact 

vecently forced upon our attention that the Militia 
organization of this country is made the occasion 
of much drinking. If things go on as they are 
now doing in some counties, we fear that the mar- 
tial spirit of our people will be drowned in bad 
ram, and that the whole movement will prove an 
unmitigated curse to the country. We approve 
highly ot Militia organization and drill. It is 

people should be aequainted with 
Bat surely a day's drill 

without your abominable * drams,” “ grog” and 
“treats.” © Many young fellows have already been 
vearly ruined by this sort of thing. It is time 
that public attention were seriously directed to it. 

. We leave it, in the meantime, to the consideration 
of our Temperance men. : 
We cannot afford to have more maniacs in this 

| country —for we are not half able to take care of 
those we have. But, in mercy to the poor imbe- 
cile who is hopelessly the slave of strong drink, 
and in mercy to his or her friends, we ask that 
something should be done towards providing an 
[oebriate -Asylum. The experiment might be 
made on a small scale. Could it not be made in the 
new wing to be added to the Asylum at Dar- 
mouth ? 

Prevention is better than cure, but care must 
not be neglected if it is at all within the reach of 

. probability. Let us beware of ma king drunkards; 
but when they are made, when a brother man be- 
comes the willing victim of his own fiendish lusts, 
let us rescue him by the strong arm of law, and 
the kindly arm of charity and christian love. 

THE LAST OPPORTUNITY. 
BY MRS. M. L. RAYNE. 

There was a minister lately travelling on a train 
of ‘cars, who noticed with sad disapproval two 
young men playing cards, one of ) 
ly interested him, from his frank, open counte- 
nance and gentle bearing. The young man noti- 
ced the scrutiny he was undergoing, but wistak- 
ing the cause and being unacquainted with the 
sacred calling of the. stranger, politely requested 
him to join in the game. The minister took the 
occasion to open a conversation, in which he al- 

_ laded to spritiat matters, and long and earnestly 
. besought is young friend to abandon all such 
practices, telling him that he looked on cards es- 
pecially as circulars of the devil, sent out to in- 
veigle the unwary with their specious fascinations. 
The young man listened politely, but increduous- 
ly, thanked the minister ‘or his interest in his 
welfare, and promised to think about it at some 
fatore time. . They parted at a station, some 
miles beyond which the young stranger lived, and 
where he was going to meet his Fionds He 
never did. An hour after that solemn interview, 
with the cards loose in his pocket where he had 
just placed them, and the fashionable oath of 
worldly discourse on his tongue, he was instantly 
harried into the presence of his Maker to give an 
account of the deeds done in the body, and the 
next day the minister who cared for his soul when 
a stranger, stood over the lifeless remains, and 
told how they had met and arted, previous to 
the fatal railroad accident. “ h,” said he, “if he 
had only known that it was his last opportunity I” 

© can never know that! We can never lie 
down and pass into the slence and mystery of 
sleep, “ that twin sister of death,” and be sure 
that we will not wake beyond the barrier that 
separates us from eternity. Therefore it behoves 
us to bend the knee in mute and earnest suppli- 
cation that he will guard u through those silent 
hours ; that our last waking thoughts go white- 
winged to the angels and bear testimony for us, 
while our earthly lips are mute on the borders of 

10 loam tht any of | 

* on the 1 

can never do, || 
~and to the doing of which they: make no preten- | 8 
sions, The Churches shonld, must do their, work 
—a work which cannot be delegated to any other |. 
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BANd a legacy of good deeds that were done 
he name of humanity,’ remarked another. 

2 And precious examples,’ said another. 
Lessons of patience ‘in suffering ; of hope in 
ersity ; of heavenly confidente when no sun- 

s fell upon his bewildered path,’ was the tes- 
ny of another, 
vy high trast, manly courage and heroic for- 

@. 

Then he died rich” was the emphatic decla- 
ou—* richer than the millionaire who went to 

8 long home the same day, 8 miserable pauper 
bat gold. A sad funeral did you say? No, 
iend, it was rather a trinmphal procession | 

wy ¥5 

: Ne § the burial of a human clod, but the ceremo- 
Mal attendant on the translation of an angel. 

he not saccoed ! Why, his whole life was a 
88 of successes. In every conflict, he came 
ar and id the victor’s crown is on his 

ny grasping, selfish soul may gather in 
poney, Sad mir art of keeping i but not 
oe in a htidred ran bravely conquer in the bat- 
tle of life as Edmonson has conquered, and step 
forth from the ranks of men a christian hero. 
No, no; he did not die poor, bat rich—rich in 
neighborly love, and rich in celestial affections. 
And his heirs have an interest in the administra- 
tion of the estate. A large property has been 
left, and let them see to it that they do not lose 
the pregious things through false ‘estimate and 
ignorant depreciation.’ 
‘You have a new way of estimating the wealth 

of a man,’ said the one who had at first expressed 
sympathy for the deceased. 

‘1s it not the right way? There are higher 
things to gain in this world than wealth that per- 
ishes, riches of precious vatue, that ever reward 
the true merchant who trades for wisdom, buying 
it with the silver of truth and. the gold of love. 
He dies rich who can take his treasures with him 
to the new land where he is to abide forever; and 
he who has to leave all behind on which he has 
placed affection, dies poor indeed. Oar friend 
died richer than a Girard or an Astor; his mon- 
ument is built of good deeds and noble examble. 
It will abide forever.— 7". 8. Arthur. 
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A TELLING SPEECH. 
The inhabitants of a thriving town in Penn- 

sylvania having assembled, as was their custom 
to decide for what number, if any, of spirit li- 
censes the town should petition from the County 
Court, there was a very full attendance. One of 
the magistrates presided, and upon the platform 
were seated, among others, the pastor of the vil- 
lage, one of his deacons, and the physician. After 
the meeting had been called to order, one of the 
most respectable citizens in the borough rose and 
after a short speech, moved that the meeting pe- 
tition for the usual number of licenses for the en- 
suing year. He thought it was best not to get 
up an excitement by refusing to grant licenses ; 
they had better license ‘good men and let them 
sell. 
The proposition seemed to meet with almost 

universal favor. The President was about to put 
the question to the meeting, when an object rose 
in a distant part of the building, and all eyes 
were instantly turned in that direction. It was 
an man, 
countenance was the principal index of no light 
sufferings ; and there was something in the flash 
of her bright eye that told she had been once 
what she was not. She addressed the president, 
and sid she had come becanse she had heard 
they were to decide the license question. “ You,” 
said che, * all know who [ am. You once knew 
me mistress of one of the best estates in the bo- 
rough, I once had a husband and five sons ; and 
woman never had a kinder husband, mother never 
had ive better sons. But where are they now ? 
Doctor, I ask, where are they now{ In yonder 
burying-ground there are six graves filled by ‘that 
husband and those - five sons ; and, oh! they are 
all drankards’ graves | Doctor, how came they to 
be drankards? You would come and drink with 
them, and you told them that temperate drinking 
would do them good. And you, too, sir,” ad- 
dressing the pastor, “ would come and drink 
withmy husband ; and my sons thought they 
might, drink with safety, and follow your religions 
example. Deacon, you sold them rum, whieh 
made them drunkards. You have now got my 
farm aud all my 
ram. And pow,” she said, “I "have done my 
errand. I go back to the poorhouse, for that is 
my home. You, reverend, sir,—you, doctor,— 
and you, deacon, I shall never see again until | 
raeet you at the bar of God, where you, too, will 
meet my roined husband and those five sons, who, 
through your means and influence, fill the drunk- 
ard’s grave.” The old woman sat down. Perfect 
silence prevailed until- broken by the President, 
who rose to put the question to the mecting, 
““ Shall we petition the court to issue licenses to 
this borough for the ensuing year f” and then 
one unbroken “ No,” which made the walls re- 
echo with the sound, told the result of the old 

ge uark valey. ; 
The last opportunity | A few days ago a beau- 

tifal young girl was preparing to goon an excur- 
sion with & boating party. On the eve of the day 

ra- 
w herself upon, her bed 
Her sister thought her 
started up ‘and said, 

tion for the morrow, thre 
without saying a prayer. 

ais png ¢ & dence | 10g their own: bodies and minds, wasting theic | “ I never in my life retired to bed withopt say- 
ro as wii Ta wbstance, and breaking the hearts of those ing my prayers, and I will not do it to ni hi” 
4 superior workmen, st Rosi. Bsa, 20 hed pur. m they should support and render happy. [and she spent an unusually long season in devo: 
a § Bw legs goodacticle. ~~ | We do iiot say that it is sinful to drink a glass of {| tional exercises. The next bight she slept in the ne BRIAR. ppt 9] wing! “We do not feel bound to enter int plau- | habilinients of death, an accident ping cansed jo da Jah SHR do hp shoves, be Nab OW RN SRom x | sible explagations of Scripture. statements with | three of the party to ba drowned { That prayes- 100 SETS SUPERIOR ENGLISH SPRINGS, | regard to wine, Were wo at all sure of getting | was her last opportanity. bata dine gal i ar <3 d | not. regret to sea good supplies of it in every | - y D POOR.” He) E9t ar ounigy Wy] id. But really on wine is out of the| + It was i fpr GB ; 

{ & ; y 1 s a sad faoneral to me,’ said the speaker, EG nek “1 question for common in this A —aod | ‘the saddest I have attended for years,’ what goes under the name of wie, is miserable “That 6f Edmonson 7 trash, unknown in the world till Seales tenders ‘Yes. fonsrpcrioy learned to mike concoctions logwood and ‘ How did he die?" : aloes and strychnine. ‘Brandy, wine, and ram, | ‘Poor, poor as poverty ; his life was one long 

Volos, aad cue would th 

have ther i ne florit, 
| Fortune mocked him all prop gens gear, of 

mn the world, and at 

mises that were destined to never know ful- 
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granted. — National Baptist, 

THE INVENTOR'S TRIALS AND REWARD. 
A record of perseverance and enthusiasm in a 

useful undertaking, which is rare, if not unequall- 
ed inthe history of mankind, has been asi in 
the sketch of Charles 
ber of the North American Review. 
. The world has known his name in connection 
with the numerous articles of India rubber which 
have been introduced into general use, but very 
fow have the remotest conception of the toil and 
hardship ‘and ‘saffering, throngh'which their com- 
forts and convenience were provided. Before the 
year 1820, India rubber ‘was not used in the Uni- 
ted States, and #. was not -until fourteen years of 
unsuceessiul ‘sxperiment with the pew material, 
resulting in failure and the loss of immense sums 
of ag 4 the substance was brought to the 
attention of Mr. Goodyear, 

ln 1834, curiosity led him to enter a store, and Paid, Tae 

examine a new life-preserver. Ho at once devised 
an improvement in the method of inflating the 

t him into connection with 
and they, recoguizing his ge- 

toendeavorto de: mn Joon, 4 
bys ich 

Qo 

“olwoman, ‘poorly elad, and whoss care-worn | 

roperty, and you got it all by - 

Goodyear in the July num- Revi 

| rejoice with 

“{just: in the transition state between baby 

directs the operations of mind to the develop- 
ments of the properties of matter, in his own | 
way, at the time when they are especially needed, 
influencing some mind for every work or calling.” 
But for this religious conviction of his duty, as 

ap inventor, to mankind, it scems doubtful wheth- 
er he could ever have sustained the losses, and 
steadily met the obstacles, which for ten years 
baffled his efforts. Without fortune, without pa- 
trons, without credit, in a small house in Phila- 
delphia, in 1834, Goodyear began his experiments. 
‘The busines had become odious to eapitalists on 
account of the losses in it, and though the raw 
material had fallen to five cents from a dollar and 
a quarter a pound, vot Goodyear was sometimes 
Loo poor to purchase enough to experiment 0 oe. 
He was seldom out of the debtor's prison a year, 
from 1841 ; and he had nd means of conducting 
his investigations, but by the use of the commo. 
vest utensils. He made some beantifn} patterns 
ot overshoes, but th&'hot weather reduced them to 
a stinking paste’; his pure white india rubber cloth, 
formed by another process, proved no better when 
bronght near the fire ; he exhausted the patience 
of his friends, pawned his clothes and his wife's 
trinkets, and still experimented, producing admi- 
rable articles, and making some progress toward 
the subjugation of the difficult substance, but al- 
ways finding some radieal defect which obliged 
him to begin anew. Onee he thought the disco- 
very had been made, but the accidental dropping 
of acid upon the cloth which he had devised, 
proved it to be useless. He tried Act, preparing 
bis materials in Gold street, New York, and trans- 
porting then threc miles on his back in order to 
work the compound by a horse power to which 
he was allowed access. 
He applied aquafortis to his rubber cloth, and 

again seemed sure of success, and a French house 
offered to purchase the right to use this process 
at a large price ; but “Goodyear had discovered: 
that this cloth could only be used to a limited 
extent, and for thin fabrics, and therefore declined 
to sell the right, upon the ground that he was 
certain of soon securing a material that woald su- 
persede this, and be more generally useful. 

In 1839, he discovered by accident, that a 
union of sulphur with India-rabber would make 
it superior to heat. He followed the clue with 
an enthusiasm amounting almost to frenzy, for he 
felt sure that he had triumphed. Bat his dark- 
est days were yet before him. The difficulty 
now lay in the adjustment of the proportions of 
the materials used. To discover by experiment 
these proportions he needed capital, and he had 
reduced himself to poverty and isolation by his 
previous failures. He employed his wife's cook- 
ing utensils, and oven, begged the privilege of 
using the furnaces of factories and shops after 
working hours, and was esteemed a troublesome 
lunatic by the workmen whose tools he smeared 
with gum, and the people among whom he resi- 
ded. His family were supported by charity, and 
oftentimes were destitute of fire and food ; he 
grew thin and yellow, and in the winter of 1339- 
40 was reduced so low, that when his youngest 
child died during his absence, in search of some 
new patron for his experiments, and he returned 
to bury it, he had not the means to provide a 
¢offia, nor a meal for the five helpless dependents 
in his house. An application to a friend who 
had never quite deserted him, brought in retarn 
a letter of severe and cutting reproach, and seven 
dollars given out of pity for his innocent family. 
A stranger heard the sad tale, and sent them a 
barrel of flour. The next day the family follow- 
ed on foot the remains of the child to the grave. 

A distant relative heard of his misery and sent 
him fifty dollars, and from that time his fortune 
changed. He formed the acquaintance of two 
brothers by the name of Rider, in New York, 
who supplied funds until unable to do so longer, 
and then Mr. Wm. DeForest gave him credit and 
cash until he was able to conduct his experiments 
to a complete success. The amount supplied by 
this latter friend reached forty-six thousand dollars, 

It was more than ten years before he was able 
to conduct his operations with complete success, 
and every new article which he invented cost the 
indefatigable man weeks and months, and often 
years of trial. 
He had no sooner made his invention success- 

ful, than harpers began to prey upon him, pirat- 
ing his inventions, defrauding him of profits, and 
forcing him to make ruinous bargains on account 
of his necessitous circumstances. He never ac- 
quired any property, and died in debt, and Con- 
gress, under the influence of those who had pira- 
ted his inventions and crippled his work, failed 
to renew the patent. 
The indebtedness of mankind to Charles Good- 

year for his perseverance, industry, and devotion, 
is beyond computation. He founded a new 
branch of industry, opened a new source of 
wealth ; supplied art, science, and humanity with 
hundreds of articles which increase the pleasures 
and lessen the pains of life, without any selfish 
cmolument ; and at the expense to himself of 
comfort, reputation, and health, and the endur- 
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were those pockets, and almost unlimited {hefr 
capacity as receptacles of rubbish. When they 
disgorged their contents preparatory to eatering 
the weekly wash, T used to wonder how they 

| could be made to contain so many and such va- | . . 
bd rious articles. Not unfrequently mamma's spools 

or thimble were found in their depths, buried he- 
neath odds and ends of less value, 

Little Mischief's name was Herman, but he 
bad earved an undisputed right to the former 
title, from the fondness he displayed for poking 
his fat fingers into every household pie. 8% buoy- 
ant were his spirits, that the mishaps brought on 
him by his mischievous propensities only called 
forth a temporary outburst of sorrow, and a kiss 
from mamma, or a stroke of her gentle hand, 
would soothe his troubles, and he weuld go re- 
joicingly on, in the pursuit of forbidden plea- 
sures, . 

Sometimes his curiosity led him into some de- 
cided piece of mischief, gntailing labor and pruy- niary loss on his mamma, and he then received a 
personal chastisement, administered in a way 
very humiliating to his two and a half year dig- 
nity ; but as mamma’s heart was tender, and her 
hand light, his sufferings were not very great. 
Papa was a doctor, and was absent much of the 
time, and dull indeed the rough lonely farm- 
house would have been but for the sprightly ehild 
whose droll ways and sayings were a perpetual 
source of amusement to us. I will tell you how 
one day passed with Little Mischief, that you 
way judge how interesting his baby-ways were 
and how it was, that without music, books, or the 
society of intellizent people, we contrived to 
pass the time pleasantly. 
The morning after my arrival, T overheard 

mamma in the adjoining room endeavoring to 
teach Little Mischief the child's prayer, begin- 
ning, “ Now I lay me.” It was not yet light, but 
papa had been ealled off to visit a far-awar pa- 
tient, and the noise of his departure had aroused 
the little household. “Little Mischief’s tongue 
always ran glibly in the early morning hours, 
and though his acquaintance with the Queen's 
English was not very extensive, he managed to 
follow his mother very well, coming out strong 
on the last line, “I pray the Loid my soul to 
take,” and with a sudden remembrance of papa’s 
prescriptions after the word “take,” immediately 
adding, “every three hours in sweetened water.” 
I give his words in tolerable English because, 
though to baby lovers baby laniguage as it flows 
from the innocent lips is very sweet and plain, 
for then the speaking eye and cager hands come 
to the aid of the stammering tongue, yet it is not 
so easily understood when written. 
When dinner was ready, Little Mischief was 

not forthcoming, and we proceeded to search for 
him, for mamma, knowing his propensity to run 
into danger, was uneasy if he were out of sight. 
We found him asleep in the sunny porch, one 
moist hand half hidden by the bright curls, the 
other extended on the rough floor. The bread 
he had been eating when overcome by sleep, had 
escaped from his relaxed grasp, and lay beside 
him. A very pretty picture he made with his 
moist white brow, his dark-fringed lids, his glow- 
ing cheek, and the shadows of the morning glory 
vines chasing. each other across his face. Mam- 
ma gazed fondly upon him for a ‘moment, and 
then softly called his name. As the bread re- 
mained lying on the floor, the bite was only ima- 
ginary, and had the effect of rousing him in- 
stantly. 
To see him start up, opening his eyes and 

hand at the same time, and gaze into the empty 
palm with a stare of comic amazement, was a 
scene that provoked a hearty laugh. "When: the 
dinner things were cleared awav, and mamma 
and I sat down to onr sewing and chat about old 
times, Little Mischief managed to elude mamma's 
vigilance, aud made his escape into the garden, 
from whence he soon returned with his apron full 
of peaches, which he had plucked from a dwarf 
trec in the enclosure. It was yet early summer, 
and the peaches were not larger than blés, 
and mamma was very sorry about it, and reProv- 
ed the little fellow, explaining to him that if he 
had let them remain on the tree, they would 
have ripened, and becfime sweet and pleasant ‘to 
the taste. He seemed to comprehend her mean- 
ing, and after depositing his treasures on the 
floor with a penitent air, sat down, contemplating 
them with a rueful countenance. Qur attention 
was soon attracted by hearing him say in a graff 
voice and with a magisterial air, “ von old scamp ! 
where you been ?” then in his nataral tone he re- 
plied, “out in the garden getting peaches.” 
“You old scamp,” resuming the gruff official tone, 
“if you'd let ‘ern alone they'd been great big 
peaches aftera while.” His'sélf-examination con. 
cluded, he left on another explormg expedition, 
and we resaméd our pleasant chat about old 
times, only to be interrupted by a dreadful. rat- 
ling and banging an the. yard, and screams of 
mingled terror and delight. Qn rushing to the 
scene of confusion, we found that Little Mischief, 
in ¢ prospecting ” around, had come ‘agross an 

trying to his sensitive spirit. He will be nam- 
bered in the days to come among the benefactors 
of mavkind, and be justly entitled to such a place. 
—N. Y. Observer. 
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Magive Oriers Happy.—A mother who was 
in the habit of asking her children before they 
retired for the night, what they had dome that 
day to make others happy, found her twin dangh- 
ters silent. The question was repeated. “1 can 
remember nothing good all this day, dear mother, 
only one of my schoolmates was happy, because 
she had gained head of the class, and I smiled 
on her and ran to kiss her; so she said I was good. 
That was all, dear mother.” The other spake still 
mote timidly. “A little girl who sat with me 
on the bench at school has lost a little brother. 
I saw that, when she studied her lesson, she hid 
her face in her book and.wept. I felt sorry, and 
laid my face on the same book and wept, with 
her. . Then she looked up and was comforted, 
and put her arms around my neck; but I do not 
know why she said I bad done her good.” “Come 
to my arms, my darlings I” said the mother; “to 

those that rejoice, and weep with 
those that weep, is to obey our blessed Redeemer.” 

ov From the Little Pilgrim, 
A DAY WITH LITTLE MISCHIEF. 

BY HANNAH M. BRYAN. 

I fiest knew Little Mischief ho was a 

tweén masculine and feminine attire; On’ week” 
was condemyed to the i y of a 

ng roan, was hare 
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funct lard keg. This hoop™he had slipped over 

straint, had plunged wildly about, knocking 
against the well-house, until ‘he got one foot. en- 
tangled, which only increased his anger and dis- 
may, and Little - Mischief, half pleased apd. balf 
frightened, had set up, the ery that alarmed, 
Now Gelert, although in appearance he had attained to mature dog-hood, was still a pupry in years and discretion, and had not yet Tearned that 

patience is a cardinal virtue in dogs as wel as 
men ; therefore it was with some trepidation that 
mama timidly ‘approached ‘ and essayeld toore- 
move the hoop, bat there was so evil a glanée in 
his blood-shot eye, and such a threatening bass 
in his growl; that she drew back in dismay, and 
we pradently withdrew our forces into the house 
taking the precaution to fasten the door...» 
When we retired Gelert, immedistely took re- foge under the porch, which was a favorite resort 

of his in the warm summer days, as it was about three feet from the ground, apd afforded a plea- 
sant shade and free range beneath it. “Then howl- 
ing wildly he roshed froti one’ end ‘to the “other, 
banging his heavy body against the sills, and: as 
the rds had never been dove-tailed, or nailed, 
but only placed smoothly together, they were 

upon another, and the porch, pre- sented quite a ghastly appearance, for, its: yibs 
were all laid bare. CLIaONEL Dik Iw. Mischicf looked through the wi 
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camo “to hea the wounds of s concluded to make » sortie and: 
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the dog’s licad, and the ‘animal, impatient of ve- / 


