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of the patriarch Jacob. In that book, the 
sacred historian in the course of his narrative 
refers to "the great alone of Abel whereon 
they set down the ark of the Lord ; which 

Istone remaineth until this day, in the field of
Joshua the Beth-shemite.

two, my children, said the old man, doggedly — 
And you must come now, for the great house 
is as lonely as a tomb.

receive you under her roof lor a day or 
if you can trust me.

and fresh discoveries are being constantly 
made.Tortry.

DOMINION ANTHEM.

Our Country end our Governor.

Trust you ? Minnie looked at him through 
violet eyes obscured iu tears. Oh, sir, I should 
be so thankful.

An Australian paper announces the recent 
discovery of a new species of liquid gum, or 
oil, in.that country. A tract of land not less 
than ten miles square had been discovered 
which everywhere abounded with bubbling 
springs of this gum, or- oil while all around 
were vast quantities of the gum solidified into 
the consistency of India rubber. This, when 
exposed to a fire, burns with a bright flame, 
accompanied by a thick smoke and a smell 
like old grease. The sub tance is light and 
floats in water. X

Mrs. Dwdy says that one of her boys know 
nothing, and the other don’t The question is 
which knows the most.

When is fowls neck like a bull ?—When 
it is rang for dinner.

W hat is better than a promising young man? 
A paying one.

This Isa very gentle world if you do not - 
rub its back the wrong way of the fur.

Punch says the inventor of the steam en­
gine was a man of great engine-uity.

Aa old bachelor says he has discovered a 
complete cure for love, viz., marriage.

“There is a nest gain,” as the spider said 
when ho caught the fly.

It is beauty’s privilege to kill time, and 
ime’s privilege to kill beauty-

Frank Evans is no longer an express clerk 
and pretty Minnie moves in velvet and dia-

€,
flow late you are, Frank. Here, give me monds, but they are quite as happy as they 

your overcoat—it is all powdered with snow, | were in the old days, and that is saying enough, 
and — Uncle Walter Harrington grows older and

But Frank interrupted his bustling, cherry- feebler every day, and his two children ar.
. "SENT BY EXPRESS.”AIR: NATIONAL ANTIIEM.

God bless our country free —
The youug Confed’racy, 

God bless our land.
May it in strength increase,
And long remain in peace.
In wisdom nee’r decrease, 

God bless our land.

Marian Harlan was alone in the world—her 
mother just buried

She was a beautiful brown-haired girl, with 
soft shy eyes of a velvet gray, and rosy lips 
compressed to a firmness far beyond her years. 
For after all she was only seventeen, and so 
Deacon Gray was telling her, as he sat by the 
fire spreading his huge hands over the tardy 
blaze arid asked : Ch

But what are you going to do to ‘arm your 
bread and butter ?

I don't know—Mamma had an uncle in 
New York who -

Yes, yes—I’ve hear tell about him—be 
was mad ‘cause your mother did nut mary 
just to suit him, wasn’t he ?

Margaret was silent. Deacon Gray waited 
a few minutes, hoping that she would admit 
him into her secret meditations ; but she did 
not, and the Deacon went home, to tell his 
wife that "that 11 irlan girl was the queerest 
creature he had ever come across.
1 In the meantime Marian was packing her 
few scanty things into a little-carpet bag, by 
the weird flickering light of the dy ing wood 
fire.

I will go to New York, she said to herself, 
setting her pearly teeth tog» ther.

My mother’s uncle shall hear her muse 
pleaded through my own lips. Oh, I wish my 
heart would not throb so wildly 1 I am no 
longer meek Minnie Harlan ; I aa an orphan 
all alore in the world who must fight life’s 
battle with her o vn single hands.

Lower Broadway at seven o’clock P- M.— 
What a Babel of crashing wheels, hurrying 
immanity and conghmerate noise it was.- 
Minnie Harlan sat in the corner of an ex 
press office, tinder the figure of gas lights, sur 
rounded by b. X s and wondering who ther the 
people ever went crazed in this perpetual din 
and tumult. Her dress was plain—gray pop 
lin, with a shabby, old fashioned little straw 
bonnet tied with black ribbons, and a blue

the sunshine of his declining life.checked mother, as she stood on lip toe to take 
off his outer wrappings.

Hush, mother, there is a young lady down! Napoleon and Maximilian.. k
stairs.-------

A young lady, Frank ? . The New York Tribune relates the follow-
Yes, m ther, expressed on from Iowa to old ing incident as having occurred during the 

Harrington, the rich merchant, and she is en- grand cremonial of the delivery of the Exli- 
tirely alone. Mother, she looks like poor bition prizes, by the Emperor Napoleon.— 
Blanche. and I knew you wouldn't refuse her When Mr. Hughes the inventor of the print- 
a corner here until she could find something 1g Telegraph, was called up to receive hi- 
to do. X. prize, the Emperor took his hand, making him

Our Union, Lord, preserve. 
Ne'er may our people swerve

From loyalty. 
Protect from foreign thes. 
And all those ills all ■. wees 
1hich from rebelliflows;

1We ask of Thee.

Mr-. Evans went to the door and called an exception to ail the other recipients. Mr. 
cheerily out — > I Hughes slipped into the palm of his serene

Come up stairs, my dear; you are welcome Highness, a little bit of paper containing the 
last message received by the last message re-23 flowers in May. Frank, you did quite
ceived by the cable and printed by the machineright. =

The days and weeks passed on and still Min- |for which be was being decorated.
nie Harlan remained an inmate of Mrs. Evans’ ed these words : ‘Maximilian is, shot. !lis 
humble dwelling. It see ns as though she last words were ‘Poor Charlotta ! His royal 

serenity read the telegram, and immediately

It contain-
Bless thou one sovereign head, 
By Thee may he be let

* Wisely to rule. 
And may his counsel be 
Fanned for int prity— 
From base corruption free, 

God bless his rule.

had taken our dead Blanche’s place, said the 
cosy little widow, and she is so useful about give evidence of a fearful agitation. His 

check blanched, his la idle trembled, and thethe house. 1 don’t know how I managed 
without her. diamonds on the Imperial garment quivered 

so in the sunlight, that a shout arose from the 
admiring multitude. What the Emperor 
thought is of course, not to be exactly known. 
But we may conjecture that he heard over all

Now, Minnie, you are not in earnest about 
leaving us to morrow?

1 must, dear Mrs Evans. Only think—I 
have been here two months to-morrow ; and

Great Governor above,
W ho rul’st with power and love, 

Descend and bless,
- Formations that would be

Great, glorious and free.
Must ever reverence Thee-----------

This we confess. • z

to remove Were-

the shouts and music, the single shout that 
was death to his insane ambition as to his de- 
haded dupe, the Single cry as of a woman— 
young, beautiful, and good—answering to the 
het cry of her young husband—‘Poor Char- 
lotta"′ ‘Poor Maximilian !′..

the situation 
geous.

Very well

as governess is very advanta-
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Th3 Tasponsibilities of the Stomach.
The brain is a noble organ, no doubt ; but 

notwithstanding its nobility, its actio 1 is not 
independent. The stomach exercises an im-

I shall tell Frank how very
obstinate you are.

Dearest Mrs. Evans, please don’t I please 
keep my secret?

What secret is it that is to be so religiously 
kept % asked Mir. Frank Evans, coolly walk- 
′to the midst of the discussion, with his 
dark hair tossed about the wind, and his hazel

mense influence over it. If that pleabian or- 
412 does not work properly, the brain is sure 
to be in a n id led condition Napoleon’s 
stomach is said to hive lost him the advans 
tages be might have derived from the battles 
of Leipsic and Biro-Hui. Fits of despepsin 
occasion by over eating, are believed to have 
prevented him from converting into decisive 
victories the successes he obtained in those 
memorable conflicts. Stimulate the stomach 
with alcohol, and what is the result? The of- 
tended organ revenges itself upon the brain- 
the organ which permits the outrage. In the 
revolution which en-ues the “throne of intel- 
le et is rendered vacant. This poetic jr tice 
and a remarkable illustration of the depend- 
ence of Ihe seat of reason upon the coat of di. 
gestion.

It behoves as, therefore, not to trifle with 
our digestive apparatus, for if we eat and drink 
not rationatily, neither shall we plan wisely 
nor execute skillfaly and energetically. Sen 
who gorge themselves like slths and anacon- 
das share with those animals the apathy which 
is the penalty of repletion. Dietetics, there 
fore, may be considered in some sense a branch 
of mental and moral science. The intelectual. 
faculties and moral sentiments are unquestion- 
ably controlled, to a considerable extent, by 
the epigastrium.•

-Monuments to the Dead.

“Man f- 3 noble animal, splendid in ashes and 
pompous in the grave." —Sir Thos. Browne.

The practice of erecting monuments to the 
dead is of great antiquity. It is almost coe- 
val with the existence of the human race.- 
Into whatever region of the earth we penetrate 
we cannot go far without having our attention 
attracted by some monumental structure, in­
tended to honour and penetrate the memory 

- of the dead These structures differ in size, 
form, and elegance of d sign. In the early 
periods of society they were simple in their 
form and rude in their execution ; as civiliza- 
tion and the arts became diffus- d. there was 
introduced into them greater variety of embel 
lishment.

But whether we behold them in savage or 
civilized elimes, and whatever may be their 
external appearance, the motives we know 
which led to their erection are the same is. 
nil countries. Sorrow for the dead is a feeling 
natural the human heart, and this, coupled with 
the affectionate desire to perpetuate the mem­
ory of beloved friends, has in all ages of the 

• world led the living to raise some memorial 
over the dead. Such monumental structures, 

whether erected by sorrowing friends, over the 
hallowed spot which contains their buried dead 
or by some wandering tribes, or civilized na 
tions,ov er the final resting places of their cele­
brated warriors and sages, displays a fine fea­
ture iu human nature. We never behold a

Cybus W. FIELD AND The ASSOCIATED
PRESS.—A member of the New York Arso
ciation lately pulled Mr. Field by the nose, as 

brown eyes sparkling archly. . follows, which shows that the Cable is not al-
Secret I repeated Mrs. Evans, energetically ways a pacifier :

wiping her dim spectacles glasses ; why Min | I has been well known in certain circles Dr 
nie is determined iu leave us tomorrow. for some time pa-t that the Associated Pre*», 

Minnie, and certain of its members in particular, were
I must Frank, I have no right further to aggrieved by the policy pursued by the Di

trespass on kindness. rectors of the Atlantic Cable Company.—
No right, eh? Minnie, do you know that the Leading directly from a desire to har nonize

house has been a different one since you came the difficulties, the managing members of the 
into it? Do you suppose we want to lose Press were invited to dine with the Cable 
our little sunbeam? people last week, at the rooms of the Union

Minnie smiled sadly, but her hand felt very League Club. On that occasion, the leading 
cold and passive in Frank’s grasp. host, Mr Cyrus W. Field, saw fit to indulge

Youll stay Minnie? 1in remarks that were so unquestionably in­
sulting to lis guests, and pointedly Offensive 
to Mr. George Jones, the publisher of the 
Times, that he promptly resented it. Through

veil, while her one art 
bag, lay on her. Up...

of baggage, the carpet
She here almost

two hours, and was very, very tired.
Poor little thing, thought the dark-haired 

youngest clerk nearest her, who inhabited a 
sort of wire cage under a circle of gas lights.

Mr. Erans.
The dark-haired clerk emerged from his 

cage with his pen behind his ear in obedience 
to the beckoning figure of his superior.

I have noticed that young woman sitting 
here for some time—how came she here?

Expressed on, sir, from Millington, Iowa.
As though Minnie Harlan were a box or a 

paper parcel.
Who for ?

RICAN COTTAGE ITANO Jianutu 
. T of $ 29. N. M LOWE. • Co., - U 
firs OOIMEIN IALCOLLEGE Yet 
for the • punting Rowans. 12 Washin:ton oil
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, & HMM.I Sil. w hole-ale Dealers in 1 
Domestic Pruduer, 2 Merchents/Row.__  
UGH & KNIGHT. Dealers in Beef. 
Hams, 47 Conssuerrial street, cornet of Mart C

No. She shook her head derterminedly.
Then you must be made to stay, said Frank. 

I’ve mis-ed something of very great value late» 
ly, ant I hereby arrest you on suspicion of the 
theft!

eigh Fruit 

ork. Lera.

the efforts of Mr. Peter Cooper and Mr. D. D. 
Field the company separated without further 
annoyance.

1he next day Mr. Jones demanded, through 
Mr. Raymond, an apology, which Mr. Field 
declined to give. Thus matters stood Until 
this afternoon, when the parties met in front 
of the telegraph office Mr Jones instantly 
seized Mr. Field by the nose and pulled it, in 
the presence of a gathering crowd, and great­
ly to the inconvenience-of that sacred member. 
Before any one could interfere, a pugnacious 
pull satisfied the ire of Mr. Jones, and the 
interested parties separated. Thus ends a 
second chapter.

Missed something ! Minnie rose, turned 
pale and white. Oh, Frank you never can 
can suspect me!

ROBINSON $10. Foreign 
I segars. in and out of bond: Ag 
gne: 128 State street. ......____  
SMITH. Wholesale des er in 
quors. High Wires. Tobacco Cigars

Me

and Domeati But 1 do suspect you. In fact I am quite 
sure the article is in your possession.

The article !
My heart, Miss Minnie ! Now look Here 

I love you, Minne Harlan, and I’ll be a good 
husband to you. Stay and be my little wife ! 
8, So mine Harlan, instead of going out as a 
governess, according to the programme, mar- 
ried the dark-haired clerk in Ellison’s Express 
Office

They were quietly married early in the 
morning, and then Frank went calmly about 
his business in the wire cage, under the 
circlet of gaslight.

Evans I

Consigned to Walter Harrington, Esq.
And why has she not been sent for?
I sent to Mr Harringtons address to notify 

him some time ago. 1 expect an answer

Popular Eletels.
nd NT HOUSEERE in it’s /.. Bow dot

The following is an extract from a letter 
dated Hong Kong. May 15, 1867: 
,The Am. barque Rover, Capt. Hunt, left 

Swatow for Newchwang three months ago, and 
when near south of Formosa the ship ran on 
some rocks and was lost The captain, his 
wife and all hands took to the boats, and after 
pulling 17 hours through a heavy sea reached 
the land. They were all drying their clothes 
suspecting no danger, when the natives rushed 

upon them and murdered every soul, extent 
a reverie, and one Chinaman, who with difficulty escaped, 

and came across to Swatow to tel! the mourn, 
ful story. . The captain had been m tried but 
lour months, and this was their bridal trip, 

most important thought that ever occupies R ,your mind " Mr. Webster slowly passed lis vite Era Corbel , is building a handsome pri- 
hand over his forehead, and in a low tone said : ence in ac a. New York, said to be

Cm we do anything further for you ? he Yes, ir-I remember. , to a fried ..... ..him, -Is there any one here incospirably superior to any in the United
sed. A tall silver-haired gentleman here inter- who does not know me? ′ a cd. 1 it of re beautiful grayish Lock-
Not hing—no one can do anything now. posed with eger quick ness : No, sir, they all know you ; all are your DOT 1 store, of a l'" e gothie design, and will
Frank Evans had been turning away, but Where is she ? I am her uncle, Walter friends. exhibit 03 its exterior a multitude of magnifi-

ap- Harrington. 1 have just returned from Paris I hen be looked over the tables ; an I one cent carvings. These last are done by work- 
where file news of her arrival reached me ! may imagine how the tones of his voice would i“ recently employed on the Cologne Cathe- 
I want her, she is the only living relative left be on such an occasion, giving answer to suel ' * * Imny scores ° them representing 

|me I • a question. 1"uPS., of lilies, bunclics of strawberries, and
Ah I but sir, said Frank, you can’t have “The most important thought that ever oc-1 'i fruits a K owers designed for corbels, 

her. r copied my mnd,” said he, “was that of my intels, batitsters, and sqitaudrele,—are al-
Can’t have her? what do you mean? Has dividual resnonsihilite to Cal" I___1-19

Busi-ESTER stot SR. 
ss fiwicl, 4 Ji all « 
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e IN not si 
svefienes , for the 1

every moment-
Very odd, said the
Yes, sir, rather.

)tool street, Boston hept on the 
s# Hotel. II. D. PAEEFE a Co. Propre, 
the largest and best arranged do 
ese-ing all the modern improvements

grey haired gentleman.
A

hour afterward,Some three quarter of an
monumental structure without feeling more 
elevated ideas

Frank Evans came to the girl’s side with an 
respecting the nature and des ; indescribable pity in lifs hazel eyes.

thy of mm. These mule memorial of for- Miss Harlan, we have m-nt to Mr. Harring- 
rowing affection thrown a redeeming grace ton's residence—r
over our common humanity. While they ut- Minnie looked with a feverish red unon her 
ter to all the same silent and solemn lesson re- cheeks, and her hands clasped tightly of the 
specting the fragility of man, they at the same handle of her fad <1 carpet bag.
time show that he is not the utterly selfish and

B. R. Stevenson, 
toney at Law and Solicio 
e—In Clerk of the Peace office.

TIE Mesr Important Thought.—Daniel
Webster, the great American statesm in, was
one evening in company with a 
friends. He seemed to be fl.

large party of
Andrews,July 13, 1866, y

Yes, sir.
Frank, with his pen behind his ear as ofj attempts to draw him into 

sailed for Europe at twelve o’clock this day, yore, quietly obeyed the behest of the gray- 
A sudden blur came over her eyes—she beaded official A

not inclined to converse. After many vain
"—And we regret to inform you that he 

twelve o’clock this day.
Dr. Parker.

As removed to the Cottage in Queen astre 
iing the Agency of the Commercial Ban 
near ly opposite to, the Sheri if*.
. Andrews, Nov, 19, 1666.
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• ungrateful being that many delight to repre- 
Mnt him—that he has in all ages appreciated 
private and public virtue—and that those who 
have benefited and blessed him in life he has 
ever delighted to honour after death.

conversation, one 
gentleman summoned courage to say, “Mr. 
Webster, I want you to tell me what was the

frembied like a leaf. In all her calculations. Do you remember the young who was sent 
she made no allo ance for( an exigency like by express from Millington, Iowa, two months 

this.  = * since ?
The earliest account which we have a !

monument erected to the dead, is to be found 
in the book of Genisis, xxxv. 20. "And
Rachel died, and was buried in the way of
Ephrath, which is Bethlehem. And Jacob something in the piteous tones of her 
set a piller upon her grave until this day ”— pealed to every manly instinct wi win him.
In the early ages of the world, the structures / Shall I send you to any other of your friends ? I want her, she is the only living relative left be on such an occasion, giving answer to suels 

I have no friends. me ! * .a question.
Perhaps I can have your things sent to some Ah ! but sir, said Frank, you can’t have "The most important thought that ever oc- 

hotel? her. - copied my innd,”said he. “was that of my in
Minnie opened the little leathern purse and Can't have her ? what do you mean ? Has dividual responsibility to God." Upon which, 

showed him two ten cent pieces, with a smile anything happened ? for twenty minutes, he spoke to them there ;
Yes, sir, something has happened —M1-s and when be nod finished, he 

Harrington was married to me this morning.
Walter Harrington started.

Voice

which men erected had strength and stability 
which do not belong to those of more modern 
date. . ,

The Standard.
U BLIGH ED EVERT WEDNESDAY BY 

./. W. Sniek:

has Ofice, Vater. Street Saia Andreina. N. R
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In the monuments which they erected to the 

dead, this was particularly the case. Such
structures seem to have been built for almost got up from the 1, WHAT IS in? —As the staple of a church 

E p tro Hit w 45 being painted recently, the attention of a
Ilittle girl was attracted by the scaffolding put 
Iabout it. She appeared unable to compre- 
head it ; but, finally after a moments reflec­
tion. said, “It is the crinoline.”

that was almost a tear.
That is all the money I have in the world-endless duration. The pillar raised by the pa- 

triare over the remains of Rachel, continued 
in existence many centuries after it was erect- 
ed. In the book of Samuel, (I Sam. x. 2) it

TEMS
Annum — if paid in advance, 
paid till the end of the year.

table and retired to his room.
$2 30
$6 If

So young, so beautiful and 60 desolate !— 
Frank Evans had been in New York all his 

it is expressly referred to; “then shalt thou life, but he never met an exact parallel case be parted from my "only relative for such a 
find two men by Rachal’s sepulchre.” There to this. He bit the end of his pen in dire mere whim.

. - - perplexity. I wonder if he calls the mirr age
But what in the world are you going to do 2 and welling rings mere whims, thought bon- of solid, neatly senmed stone-work. Ranged 
I don’t know, sir. Isn’t there a workhouse est Frank, bat he obeyed in silence in rows, on rudely-con-tru ed platforms, were 

Or Some such place 1 could go to until 1conld Mirmie, said the old man in filtering accents 12 skeletons, each with tomahawk and arrow, 
find-sometling to .In ? 8° you “ill e......to me and be the daughter of heads at their side s, earrings and bracelets of

Hardly, Frank Evans could scarcely help iny old are? I *“ rich, Minnie, and you are solid silver lying where they dropped, and 
•1- : 3 P all I have in the world. piles of what appeared to have been furs in
iling at Poor, Slinnie’s simplici y. I Deargst uncle, he was kind to me When I the centre of the platform, canch pile rumblin
Miss Harlaur, Sai Frank quietly, my home, was desolate and alone. I cannot leave my to dust as soon as exposed to the light XI 

is a very poor one I am only a five hundred hisb...J.Uncle Watter—I love him. ′ Inuhaber of tools made of copper, and harden-l 
dollar clerk—but I am sure my mother will! Then you must both of you come and be equal to best cast-steel, were also unearthed juries.

Some workmen digging a cellar in Poll 
township, Monroe, Co, Indiana, struck upon 
a subterranean chamber with a six-foot ceiling, 

service and 18 by 23 deet within the walls, which are

Take me to her. be said, hoarsley ; I can’t

io paper discontinued until «11 arrearages are 
a. There are men and times at which and with 

whoin nothing could be more refreshing to an. 
hnetmen t!:ah—to give them a sound drub-

sot1DVIRTISEMENTS 
eited according to written orders oncontinued - 
‘til foruld, it no written directions.
st insertion of welve lines and under, Bo cts 

on-ordo. 20 eta 
at insertion of all over

is indeed no mention made of this pillar ; but 
it is highly probable that it was still standing 
.• nd that to it, as indicating the grave of the 
patriarch's beloved partner, was applied the 
distinctive appelation “Rachel's Sepulechre.”.

In the same book of the Old Testament,| 
(vi. 18) there is an incide stal allusion to a 
very ancient monument, which proves that 
the practice of erecting structures in honor of 
he dead existed long prior to the time

Ltanged

Shameless persons selltom or never blush.
I hoir faces seem like cotton wool, to take all' 

colors more easily than red.
Some people are always complaining and 

gruchting. Go where they will, they take 
with them a trivelling-case of wrongs and iu-
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