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Thus conversing, they continued till the 
house tops of London appeared beneath them, 
as the cars rolled along the high track, and 
Lionel bade adieu to the brave old general, in 
the station house.

TREATMENT OF THE HAIR.

try—a glorious race of women which no 
other land can show. I seek not to flat- 
tér them; for before they can become

within the station 
5WANT 
ly gentleman who 
him most intent’s.

the hands of those who would make a fearful 
use them.’

‘By heavens, father, don’t talk so,’ cried 
Reginald, startled and terrified.

• And the mystery of the of the transaction,’ 
continued the father, it makes the thing 

i worse.”%
• It is unaccountable ! It is beyond my 

comprehension. I have not the slightest idea 
how it could have happened.’

1 € And that is just what troubles me most.’
‘Do you believe in spirits?’
• Well, not quite.’
‘If anything should tempt me to believe in

|spirits, it would be the loss of those letters.’
• What the cause could have been, I cannot 

(imagine. But the thought of it terrifies me. 
and gives me an undeniable feeling of inse- 
curity. What will be the result? It throws 
a gloom over me, and an undefinable fear 
haunts me now, even when I should be most

tooTHE PLOTTERS. 01) 
Reginald D’Arcey rode furiously up 

long avenue of trees which led to Be 
Hall. His face was radiant with exul 
and joy, and as he spurred his horse on , 
quicker pace, he held more tightly 
clenched hand a letter which he bore, 
was morning, and a January sun shone i 
the fields, which were now deserted by 
living animals. It was intensely cold, and 
lakes and ponds, which in summer time sj 
led so beautifully in the sun, were now b 
in bonds of ice and snow.

Along the frozen ground, Reginald 
Arcey spurred his horse. whose hoofsi 
dered upon the rocks and ice as he fled al 
From the turret chamber window—that 
ret chamber which we have twice before 
troduced upon the scene—gazed his fa 
with an anxious countenance. As he ez 
sight of his son at a distance, his look 
one of deep suspense ; but as Reginald # 
swiftly toward the house, his father saw 
look of exultation, and saw, too, the ki 
which he bore, and which he waved triur| 
antly, as his father looked down. He sptv 
from his horse.

‘Here, take him to the stable,’ heeti 
out to Richard, who stood near him, and, 
he entered the house, and rushed up to ( 
father’s room. -

‘Well, Reginald, my boy,’ said his fa, 
as he entered,4 what fortune have you hac| 

‘Here,’ cried Reginald, throwing down 
letter. "I opened it—I could not re à 
Read, and be happy.” 12

Tie EXCEPTION—A regiment of
Zouaves, in one of the Crimean encoun- 

this, they will have to make earnest effort tors had been ordered to give no quarter. 
-- -------- *—1-3-3- * A Russian officer having besought his 

life, was answered by a Zouave: "Ask 
anything else in reason and I will grant it

opposite him, I,
of one or two kinds.—There are some who 
deprecate their condition, and some whohead down into theLionel burie 

of his coat, and 
jectures as to t 
Impatient of de

collar 
con- have a false pride in it, because they de- 

mand more consideration than they merit. 
A want of intelligence upon all the sub- 
jects of the day and of a refined educa- 
tion is no more excusable in a country 
than in a town bred girl, in these days of 
many books and newspapers.

Mary girls are discouraged because 
they cannot be sent from home to board- 
ing schools ; but men of superior minds 
and knowledge of the world, would ra- 
ther have for wives, women well and 
properly educated at home. And this 
education can be had wherever the desire

bousBORN IN DECEMBER.
[The following lines were found among the 

papers of the late Capt. George F. Blake- 
man, who died recently on the royage for 
Havana to New York. They were written 

- by him in the year 1845;
I was born in December when the winds were 

high.
And the clouds were black in the raging sky ; 
I was born in December when the snow fell 

fast.
And the large trees bent to the angry blast;
I was born in December, and sprang into 

life.
When heaven and earth were mingled in 

strife.

I was born in December, in the dead of night. 
When the sky was dark, and the ground was 

white;
And the old nurse said, as she held my form. 
And felt the house shake with the fierce night 

storm,
46 He is born in December—I pity the child. 
His life, like the night, will be strange and wild.” %

We may be venturing on a delicate subject 
perhaps, but the following brief extract from 
an old London Magazine, expresses our views 

a. too nearly to pass unnoticed :
then L If the ladies will trust to our science on 

the subject of hair, in the first place we can

but I can’t spare your life.”y,befelt foot.. He leehe The jury in the case of the Tinto calamity 
were not able to ascertain the cause of the 
fire which destroyed the vessel. They censure 
not without justice, the captain and engineer 
for their neglect in leaving at Toronto two 
boats that ought to have been on board, 
while only one was present on the occurrence 
of the calamity, noatigien.

: del --a-d-ait ax 1
PICKPOCKET DETEOTOR—By S. W. Rug- 

gles, of Fitchburg, Mas—This contrivance

from the cars a set 0 
from the window at sho 
at his watch to ace • 
start. As herded the 
hand laid gently "upon

als.
sen the cars would

impatiently, he felt a 
his shoulder. He assure them, most confidently, that so far is it 

from being that oils and pomatums increase 
the lustre of the hair, their effect is to diminish 
that polish which it naturally possesses; 
while, whatever gloss they may give to hair 
which is naturally dull, is false, and like all 
other falsities, disgusting. Absolute cleanti-

looked hastily I 
had touched him

€ Well, Lione and? How lid you leave 
(ROM w" J -AT

came you home sTI,. When
the Crimea?’ T

• General De they seisis 
you, Lionel. I thoug

P crie ness, by means of water alone, to commence 
we rate tenante aacaeit. 

knowledge is almost certain to attain a 
sweet draught of the • Peirian Spring 
There is a ‘farmer’s daughter’ in this 
very room in which I am writing, a beau- 
tiful, refined and intellectual woman, in 
whose girlhood, books were not as plenty 
as now, and who obtained her fine educa- 
tion under difficulties which would have 
discouraged any but one who had a true 
love for study.

Iwill state why I think the country 
girls are yet to prove the hope of this coun- 
try.—The women in towns and cities are 
becoming so universally unhealthy, and 
so almost universally extravagant, foolish, 
and fashionable, that men are almost in 
despair of getting wives who are not in- 
valids, and providing them with what 
they demand after they have married 
them. Unless a young man has the 
fortune (good or bad) to be the inheritor 
of wealth, he must spend the best bloom 
of his youth iu acquiring enough ‘ to start 
upon, as people are expected to begin 
now-a-dais. Men even in high places, 
would go to the country for their choice, 
if they met their equal refinement with 
intelligence. Women are preparing to 
take a noble stand in history, and they 
cannot do it in ignorance.

Town girls have the advantage of more 
highly polished manners and greater ac- 
compl shments; but country girls have 
infinitely more to recommend them as 
rivals of their fair city sisters. They 
have more truth, household knowledge 
and economy, health, (and consequently 
beauty, simplicity, affection, and fresh- 
ness of impulse and thought. When 
they have cultivated minds, they have 
more chances in their favor for good 
sense and real ability, because so much 
of their time is not demanded by the fri 
volities of society. The added lustre of 
foreign accomplishments could easily be 
caught by such a mind from a very little 
contact with the world.

easure to see 
ad met the 
your regi-

exultant. When will it 
me ?‘

trouble hair has a TOD chain oring, and is worn 
in the pocket like a watch. Within the 
case is a bell and spring hammer, the lat- 
ter connected with the fob chain. The 
supposition is, that the thief will suppose 
the tob chain to be attached to a bona fide 
watch, and will accordingly puli the • 
chain, in order to obtain the prize. But 
instead of getting the watch, the watch 
gets him. The pull sounds the alarm bell 
—the owner of the watch grabs the rogue, 
and the policeman conducts him tot 
limbo.

of giving to the hair all the polish of which it 
is susceptible ; and it is the effect of oils of 
all kinds to disturb or injure this : to say no- 
thing of the disgust and necessary dirtiness 
of greasy hair. It is the effect of oils also 
to prevent it from curling ; and this object is 
most effectually obtained, if without artificial 
means, by curling it when wet and suffering it 
to dry in that state. And as it happens that 
almost all hair has a tendency to curl in one 
direction rather than another, it is useful to

fate of all the brave fellows 
ment.’

‘Ah, well. A truce to this unpleasant 
talk about this mysterious subject. We will 
doubtless find the letter in some rat hole, I 
have heard of rats running off with papers in 
this same unaccountable way.’

• Rats could not get into a private drawer 
and take the title deeds of the Arbanon pro- 
perty!’

• True, I had forgotten that.’
s Those women are at the bottom of that, I 

firmly believe.’
•They were, of course, in some way or 

other.’
• But how T
€ Ah, how indeed !’
* Well, Reginald, we must now attend to 

the finishing stroke. 1 would have wished 
that those miserable and despicable Greeks 
had not run away ; and above all that they 
had not taken those papers, however they got 
them; but since they have gone, and the 
loss of these different things is irremediable, 
it is necessary to bear up, and endeavor to 
make the best of it.’

• Which I shall certainly endeavor to do,’ 
replied Reginald.

*We are now near the gaol to which we 
have been tending so long, and which it has 
cost so much time, and money, and anxiety to 

|reach. But we are near it, thanks to the 
king of evil, his satanic majesty, and all other 
powers of darkness which have assisted us.’

• They must be thanked, certainly. Who 
else ?‘ said Reginale, with a fiendish grin, 

a € Well we have arrived at this point, and 
one small obstacle pet remains to be removed. 
‘I am not anxious that he should be finished 
with to-day. In fact, I should be willing to 
wait, as you suggested, for a week, and then 
wind up the affair.’
(• And gain the handle to your name ?’

‘Yes. I imagine Sir Henry D’Arcey will 
not sound meanly,” said he with a complacent 
smile.

• And gain, above all, the broad acres ar-

• Perhaps I may wish that I had.’
"Ah? I know wat you mean, 

be alarmed—you are afe.’
‘ Safe ?’
‘Yes. Rest assured of that.

Do not

But tell
me how you came here ! I heard you were 
dead.’

*I was taken prisoner,’ aid Lionel, and as 
the cars began to move, he began his story, 
and recounted to Sir De Lacy Evans his 
past adventures. The old warrior was filled 
with enthusiasm, and listened vith all the de- 
light of a soldier to a soldier, tale.- His 
pleasure would burst forth in exclamations, 
and as Lionel told of his escape, nd arrival at 
the English ships, he seized the had of Lionel 
and exclaimed :

• Well done, brave boy! brave Lionel. 
Your misfortunes were a blessing t you if 
they led to this. Ah, my boy—you bear the 
true blood of the D’Arceys.’

• You speak of my misfortunes. Have you 
heard of them ? asked D’Areey.

‘Yes. Lord Raglan’s private despatches 
mentioned the circumstances. I cannot tell 
you how 1 was shocked. But 1 did not be- 
lieve a word of it. It was only made known 
to a few of the principal generals. I spoke 
in your favor and induced them to look upon 
your actions as the effect of youthful rashness. 
But it is all right now.’

‘ All right ! what mean you ? cried D’Ar- 
cey, trembling with agitation.

• Have you not heard then? Did you 
leave Constantinople without knowing ? But 
how should you? Lord Raglan wrote a de- 
spatch dated 2nd January. It came here 
two days since. He says there was a vigor- 
ous sortie on the morning of the 2nd, that the 
Russians were repulsed with great slaughter, 
that a Greek named Philippo, who had been 
valet to you, was mortally wounded.

•He said that this Greek was brought to 
his quarters, and there made a dying confes- 
sion, by which it seems that by his plotting, 
caused in the first instance b the bribes of a 
powerful party in England —•

€ Merciful Heaven ? cried Lionel.
<By means of this bribe,’ General Evans 

continued, • he plotted against you, and caused 
you to be seized as a spy. You, yourself, 
however, know what would be the burden of 
such 2 confession. It induced them to con- 
sider your case again, and your character was 
cleared from every charge, and you were 
most honorably acquitted. A testimony of 
your valor and subordination accompanied the 
despatch.

D’Arcey could not speak. He pressed the 
hand of Evans in silent gratitude.

‘Of course, the thing was explained to all 
here, and your character is now unstained.— 
But there was another statement. Philippo 
charged with his dying breath. Lord Raglan’s 
secretary with spying. He was seized, his 
papers were examined—the charge was found 
to be entirely true, and the internal rascal 
was at once sent off to Constantinople. There 
he will probably be formally tried, and shot 
as a spy.’

• Praise be to Heaven !‘ cried Lionel, 
• which favors the innocent, and thus punishes 
the guilty !’

• My young friend,’ said Evans, $ you have 
escaped from a wonderful plot. I shudder as 
I look upon the danger that enveloped you. 
It must have been a fierce hatred which 
prompted any one to treat you thus.’

‘It must ndeed. But O, tell me—is my 
father—my father well?

€Sir Gaspar?‘ said Evans. • He is living 
but he is very low. He cannot possibly re- 
cover. I heard this from your uncle, about a 
fortnight since You must hasten to him.’

• From my uncle ? exclaimed Lionel, and 
was silent.

«Yes. He had heard of your death!’
(Had he—a fortnight ago T’
• A fortnight—no. It was the 13th, I was 

mistaken. i saw him a fortnight ago, also; 
but it was on the 13th that he told me of 
your death. Raglan mentioned your death 
in his despatch which cleared up your fume.’

• Thank Heaven, Iam yet in life. Ay! 
and able to punish my enemies!‘ cried Lionel, 
fiercely ; then not beeding Evan’s look of 
surprise, he continued :

*Have you heard of my regiment
€Yes, you have no regument now!
‘No regiment! How!’
• Out of one thousand men but three are 

left !
• Is it—can it be possible!
• These three are on their way to Scutari.’
< Disabled ?
"Yes. You are the only able man in the 

regiment now.’
* Then I cannot return to the Crimea."
‘Not for a long time—perhaps never. 

For it will require a year or two to discipline

Oh, many a December has gone thundering 
by.

With its breezy storms and its cloud-swept 
sky.

As my cheek grew dark and my form grew 
stout.

And the beard on my face stole softly out;
1 now make my home on the ocean wild— 
O’er the mountain sea goes December’s 

child.

study that tendency, so as to conform to it in 
the artificial flexure given. As to artificial 
applications, the whole of the so-called curling 
fluids are mere impositions ; while one, which 
is really effectual, and at the same time inof- 
fensive, is a weak solution of isinglass, by 
which a very firm and permanent form can be 
given to the hair.

TRUST IN Gop.-It is sweet to trust a- 
a faithful Father ; and that exercise of mind 
to which he calls us, when we cannot see 
what he is working, is sometimes in the hands 
in the Spirit of Love, the very choicest bless-- 
ings to the soul. Every. fresh exercise to 
trust and confidence in Him, strengthens and 
prepares for yet stronger confidence, for 
greater joy in the Lord, for more unbroken 
“peace in believing.’ And what a boon this 
is! to feel earthly and laudable sources of 
enjoy ment receding from our touch, yet our 
happiness not undiminished, but growing ex- 
ceedingly in degree and in kind in realizing how 
entirely independent it is of all created sources 
—how immediately from the fountain, God; 
and we are so pronegafter all, to cling to some 
earthly thing, which even if a spiritual and 
hallowed thing in itself, yet becomes a snare, 
by the tenacity with which we hold it, so 
that our Father’s love often takes from us 
even this, lest a rival, though a holy one, 
enter the heart with Him. The fullness of 
of his love can never be understood till no 
rival is there—till he has the sovereignty, 
without the thought of another ; and to se- 
cure this unutterable joy, be sends trials to 
wean us from the beloved, but too engross- 
ing object, that we “may be filled with all the 
fullness of God."

ARTIFICIAL CLOCKS.

His father took the letter with an € 
grasp, and read it with sparkling eyes) 
flushed countenance.

•Splendid! Good Philippo—glorious 
Ha, ha— court martial—and Galeron! I 
I know Galeron! But what—killed.| 
nel killed—yes, ‘A Russian sortie
place, and an attack was made on the red 
where Lionel was imprisoned. He was 
seen surrounded by Russian soldiers, and 
supposed that they killed him. He was 
tacked by so many, that be probably 
covered with wounds. A Zouave tole 
that he saw him pulled away by an here 
Russian officer, all bleeding and pale, an 
lently hurled into the midst of the exaspe 
Russians, who received him upon their % 
onets, and as they retreated, bore him 
toward the town. 1 do not know wheth 
believe the Zouave or not ; but as D’An 
body could not be found, I rather think it 
be true. Some of the new recruits from 
Tartars would do a deed like this—‘ 
much for Lione!, according to Philippo. 
Jove, Reginald, 1 gained a prize when s 
that man, did I not? So this fellow 
is killed. He is then forever out of on 
He will trouble us no more. But to 
how Philippo played with him, as an 
plays with a trout, and even while the 
thoroughly accomplishing his destructio 
cured more of his confidence and love 
by Jove, that was the best of all!‘/

‘It was well done.’€
‘Yes, you are right. And now this 

whom I dreaded most, inasmuch as h 
young and strong—this fellow is out of 
way. He can never more be an obsta. 
our way, Reginald. There remains not 
a poor miserable old invalid, my brother. 
Gaspar. He is but a trifle. We can; 
dispose of him.’

‘Pooh— yes.’
• Richard says that he grows weaker € 

day.’X
* He told me that he is losing his mind.V 
• Idiocy is one of the effects of this
‘How well all the effects have resulte
• Most excellently. The diminutic 

strength, and the affection of the mind,, 
gone on at just the desired rate.’

• I admire your plans. They were 2 
ably executed.’

‘Richard you see is a great acqui’ 
Next to Philippo, he has been the most 1

The fact is, that the whole is an imposture ; 
oils, pomatums, and all i bear’s grease, Mac- 
assar, and Rowland, huile, a la tuberose, huile 
antique; huiles and pomades, divine or what- 
ever else. Excepting so far as pomatum may 
be used for stiffening or compacting the hair 
into dirty greasy masses, or oils for converti g 
the easy and loose flow of nature’s ornamental 
locks into musty rat’s tails, the whole is but a 
method of extracting money from vamty and 
fashion. It is but a rivalry of the stinking 
Hottentots, a relic of savage barbarism. As 
to the chemistry itself, if the ladies will make 
themselves greasy and disgusting, olive oil, 
alone, is the only oil that is necessary, hog’s 
lard is the only pomatum; and if it be not 
sufficiently stiff, let it be stiffened to the taste 
by wax. It is an apothecary’s plaster, or an 
apothacary’s ointment, according to its consis- 
tence ; it is neither more nor less. The rest 
all perfume nothing more: and the lady’s 
maid, or the lady herself, who desires to have 
a greasy head, may save her money and her 
care, by sending down to the cook for a little 
oil from the flask, or a little lard from the 
bladder ; or else to the apothecary, for a 
little simple ointment, preparing to her own 
fancy.

However, as long as female vanity exists, 
(and when will it cease ?) we write , in vain. 
The five hundred oils and pomatums will go 
on being made, and the angel who loves her- 
sell better than cleanliness, will go on making 
herself greasy and odorous. But it is all for 
the best, or how should trade flourish, how 
should money circulate from pockets that are 
too full, to pockets too empty?

A“CHATTEL" ON THE WAY NORTH.— 
A bright mulatto young man who passed 
through this city on Saturday, bound for 
Canada, told the following story :—He was 
the slave of the brother of Preston S. Brooks 
and was temporarily living in Washington 
with his master. The master, in order to 
give the idea that slaves have plenty of money 
to such northeners as might come in contact 
with him, gave him seven quarter-eagle gold 
pieces to jingle in his pocket and to show; 
but told him, in the common language of 
southern threatening, that if he spent them he 
would kill him. The negro thought this an 
excellent opportunity to take a journey 
northward, and procuring the services of a 
friendly gentleman —a quaker, who, for the 
purpose, dressed like other people -passed 
over the railroad to Philadelphia, as his slave. 
From that point, he came alone, directly to 
Worcester, where he was recognized by a 
southern man, who made an attempt to secure 
him but failed, and the negro got away from 
the place to Springfield. Here as we know, 
the directors of the underground railroad took 
him in charge, and made an addition to his 
stock of clothing, and sent him on his journey 
northward. He had exhausted his money 
here, his expenses having swallowed the last 
gold piece. We presume he has been pro- 
vided for. If his story was true, lie has 
made an excellent use of his money. He is 
now probably not very far from « the land of 
the free and the home of the brave”—in 
Canada.—Springfield Republican, August 
11.

Onward i press through the battle of life. 
Sometimes in calm, sometimes in strife ; 
Sometimes alone, encompassed by foes. 
But equal to all when thickest the blows; 
As bitter my soul as the hour of my birth. 
Well fitted, 1 ween, for the winter of earth!

" He was born in December,” the old nurse 
said.

As she- lay at last on her calm death-bed ;
He will be lamented by generations to pass. 

His name will be scattered like leaves in the 
blast.

He will die in God’s time, as man should die. 
With an unstained soul and unblemished eye.

THE GREEK ADVENTURER:
—OR,— 

THE SOLDIER AND THE SPY. 
a dale of the Diege of Sebastopol.

BY LIEUTENANT MURRAY.

(Continued.)
Raglan, startled at so strange a speech, 

beckoned the soldiers to surround the door 
of the room into which the woun ded man was

The clock business is at pretty low ebb 
There are only thirteenound Beacon Hall ?‘

•Ah, there you have hit the nail 
head.’
‘You will wait, then ?’
•Yes, a week.’
<Good. It will be better.’ *-

I would not speak as though our farm- just now. 
er’s daughters were deficient in educa-Jon the clock factories now in operation.; two 

years ago there were thirty two. The 
largest factories have failed, and are stop- 
ped. All this resulted through unwise 
competition. Only 142,00 ‘ * 220 
made this year;’ two years ago

tion.—Many brilliant scholars and talent- 
ed women may be found among them— 1 
in New England this is especially so— 
but I would seek to awaken the ambition 
of all to become that admired and favored 
class which they ought to be, if they will 
but unite refined culture with their other 
most excellent graces.

A sweet country home, with roses and 
honey-suckles trained to climb over it, 
with good taste, intelligence and beauty 
within, toil enough to ensure health, and 
leisure enough to courtacquaintances with 
books and flowers, and the loveliness of 
nature; with peace, plenty and love, is: 
surely one of the Paradises of man.|

SPONTANEOUS IGNITION OF 
SAWDUST.

The number for August of the Journal of 
the Franklin Institute, contains a report on 
the spontaneous ignition of a wooden box, con- 
taining sawdust.

It occurred in the factory of Joseph Elk- 
ington & Sons, Philadelphia. A mass of saw- 
dust which had been confined for nine months 
in a wooden box around a tank for rendering 
grease, was observed to be heated like a mass 
of live coal, ready to burst into flames, al- 
though it was forty feet from any fire. The 
tank which it surrounded was of boiler iron, 
heated by steam at 50 lbs. pressure, and was 
280° Fah. The heat was applied from 6 to 
7 hours in succession, and the apparatus was 
used two or three times per week, when the 
fire was first discovered, an inch board form- 
ing part of the box, was burned through. In 
1853, the factory of Mr. Elkington was burn- 
ed down, and this discovery has lead to the in- 
ference that the cause of that fire was the 
spontaneous combustion of such a box.

The Committee of the Franklin Institute, 
in their report on this case, mention several 
well known instances of spontaneous combus- 
tion of wood, kept in long contact with sur- 
faces heated by hot water.

In 1848 Day & Martins Blacking Factory, 
in London, came near being burned down by 
the spontaneous ignition of a wooden casing 
surrounding tubes containing hot water ; and 
it was also found, on examination, that where- 
ever these tubes touched the flooring the lat- 
ter was charred.

The following extract from the report 
we recommend the general action of all 
concerned; it deserves a wide circula- 
tion :—

« There can be but little doubt that the 
sawdust in the case before the Committee, ex- 
sture about 280 • Fah., became charred by 
the gradual distillation of the water and vola- 
tile matters of the wood. Charcoal thus form-

xe writing lookedGeleron,
upin surprise.
•Ha!’ he cried, catching sight of the 

1 rounded man’s face, • Philippo Galeron’s 
ace turned pale.

*Speak not to me?’ cried Philippo. ‘ My 
ord, have some one hear to take down any 
vords.’

Lord Raglan called forward some officers, 
his aids-de-camp, who prepared to take down 
what Philippo might say.
‘My lord, you condemned my master. 

Captain D’Arcey, as a spy. He was inno- 
cent—I acknowledge myself as the plotter of 
the whole scheme. I was in the pay of his 
uncle, who wished to kill him. I stole his 
letters, invented one which induced him to 
wander outside of the camp where he was ar- 
rested. I stole his seal, and stamped those 
Russian letters which none but I had written, 
and buried in the camp. All these things 1 
had contrived, and yet he never suspected me. 
What I said with apparent simplicity at the 
time of his arrest, was all intended to crimi- 
nate him. I am dying, I wish to give this 
as my dying testimony, for I would make my 
peace with God,

"We can play as the cat with the mouse.’
!« Let Richard gradually tease him down, 
and then you go in and finish him.’

€ The way the Emperor Napoleon thinks 
:be will do with Sebastopol.’
i • Just so. And when will the old fellow 
,be sent to Acheron ?’

• Let me see, this is the 12th of January. 
Let it be the 20th. That will be a good 
time. If he does not die before then, 1 can

there were 600,000 manufactured in one 
year.

THE USE OF LARGE WORDS.
Big words pass for sense with some people 

and sometimes may be very successfully em- 
ployed when nothing else will answer. As 
when a man, in great alarm ran to the minister 
to tell the minister he could see spots on the 
sun, and thought the world must be coming 
to an und.

• Oh, don’t be afraid,’ said the minister, • it’s 
nothing but a phantasmagoria.’

• Is that all ?‘ said the frightened man, and 
went away quite relieved.

A very smart lawyer in Wilmington, N. C. 
had the misfortune to lose a suit for a client 
who had every reason to expect success. The 
client a plain old farmer, was astounded by the 
long bill of costs, and hastening to the law- 
yer’s office said:

« I thought you told me you should certain- 
ly gain that suit ?’
, " So I did,” said the lawyer, * but you see 
when I brought it up before the judge; they 
said it was coram non judice.”

« Well,” said the old farmer, • if it was so 
bad as that, I don’t wonder we lost it i and 
he. paid the costs and a big fee besides, 
without another murmur.— Harper’s Maga- 
zine.

« The Portland Journal and Enquirer re- 
ports a vast increase of drunkenness, rows, 
burglaries, and every species of crime. The 
Bangor Mercury says :— We are informed 
by a person in the express business, one 
who has good opportunities for seeking and 
knowing whereof he speaks, that the quantity 
of liquors brought to this city this season, is 
ten-fold greater than it was last year.’ Mark 
the emphatic statement of the Calais Aver- 
timer : We have seen more people reeling 
drunk through our streets the last three 
months than we have seen before in the last 
three years.’”...

give him the finishing stroke, by telling him 
about Lionel.’

€ Well, 1 will go. I wish you happiness,’ 
and Reginald exultingly left the room.

As Reginald left the house and went down 
the steps of the hall, Richard suddenly en- 
tered the chamber of Sir Gaspar. The old 
man suddenly sprang to his chair, and lay 
there apparently suffering and feeble.

Indeed, in his way. 1 believe him Jul 
equal of Philippo.’1

‘O, is he not a precious old rascal)
‘ You see he is the ‘attached dom , 

boy. My brother thinks him the most f w 
of servants. He actually believes that : . - 
ard would lay down his life for him.’ /•

•Ah, indeed ! 1
• You would have laughed, had you # 

the fellow tell me how faithful he was, a 1

6 Well, Richard ? said be.
6Master, they think themselves sure of 

their game.’
‘What news ?’
‘They have received a letter which makes 

them rejoice. They think that Lionel is 
slain.3

€ Lionel—al, then, it is all right ; 1 they 
have not seen that telegraphic despatch?

€No.’
• $ My boy is in Marseilles. How skilfully 
he contrived the message. He sent it to 
Bloundel, who gave it secretly to you.- 
Yet I feared that they might by some chance

* Wretched man !‘ cried Lord Raglan, as 
Philippo concluded his quickly spoken con- 
fession. * Wretched man ! do you affirm this 
on oath ?

Philippo made the oath.
‘ Take this down. You hear all this ! he 

asked, turning to those who stood around. 
*And now, Philippo, have you anything more 
to confess ?’

‘Yes. He who aided me, who carried 
the thing through with fiendish ingenuity, was 
Galeron.

‘ Galeron ! cried Raglan, turning toward 
his secretary, who at this sudden confession 
stood upright, pale as marble.

* Yes, Galeron. I declare with my dying 
breath, that he is the Russian spy!

‘‘Tis false ? yelled Galeron, starting for- 
ward toward Philippo. ‘ Liar and villain!’

‘Seize him !‘ cried Raglan, to the soldiers, 
who at once bound him tightly.

* I affirm that Galeron is a Russian spy ! 
Look among his papers. Examine his wallet. 
Above all, lift up the plank in the recess in 
las room — the plank which forms the floor. 
There, Russian gold— Russian letters —Rus- 
sian passports, all will be found, and prove his 
guile !‘

Philippo spoke all these things with great 
rapidity, as though he had only a short time 
left in which to say it. He fell back ex- 
hausted, when he had spoken thus.

* Bring a priest—a priest !‘ he gasped.
‘Priest! There’s no such being in this 

camp.’
• O,God! must 1 die unshrived? Forgive, 

forgive me ! God have mercy upon me !?
The wretched man groaned in his agony.
* Why do you keep me confined ? That 

madman’s charge cannot affect me,’ cried 
Galeron, with the deepest agitation.

* Can it not?‘ cried Philippo. € Hold him 
my lord, do not let him go. He it is who 
discloses to the Russians all that they know 
of this army.’
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Sir Gaspar trusted him. That iron 4 
his makes his dry remarks most irre 
ludicroue. He administers the poison 
Gaspar in the most scientific way, an 
him with articles saturated with this.’

‘And a’l this time, he is the most at 
of servants, and the model of a faith 
domestic ?

‘O, yes, that is the chief beauty 
character !’ .

*Well, he shall be well paid for thi 
4O,of course. He must be. It. 

never do to send him off. He is too v
‘And may be very necessary at: 

time.’
• Well, my brother is at the lowest 

life ; that is evident,’ said Henry I 
with a satisfied smile. ‘ He cannot la 
than a week longer, according to pre 
pearances.’-

• Have you seen him recently ?’
• No. I have found Richard’s 

setisfactory.’
‘ Ah, very good. Richard makes 7 

to be very low indeed.’
‘Had I better inform him of- 

death !’
€ Not just yet, I should say.’
• Why not ?’
• Do you want to finish him at once 
‘No, I should prefer letting 

awhile.’

see it.’
€They have received a letter from Phil- 

is ipppo, who states that he was killed.’
< And the Greek, I dare say, thinks that he

was killed.’
€ Without doubt.’
• And they think themselves sure of their

id 

re game ?‘ . i
<Yes, they only have you to remove.’
• Me—ah—O, yes !’
<They think you at the point of death.’
• Better and better !‘ cried Sir Gasper, by 

no means with the voice of a sick man ; and

of
ey, 
are 
ap-

DARING FEAT—Swimming the Rapids 
Niagara.—A most daring and perilous feat

was performed at Niagara Niagara Fa Is yes- 
terday. A man named P. Jackson 
actually swam across Niagara River between 
the Falls and Suspension Bridge. This, we 
believe, is the first time the feat, was ever 
attempted. It was successfully performed 
in presence of a large number of spec- 
tators.

Jackson is employed by the New York 
Central Railroad Company, and has estab- 
lished his reputation as an adventurer. He is 
the man who walked the ladder bridge from 
the ice last winter, to Bird Island, above 
the Falls. That was deemed a daring feat; 
but to our notion, this last exceeds it 
in danger and boldness. ------Rochester 
Union.

rising from his chair, he walked gaily about 
the room. His noble form appeared to ad- 
vantage as he paced up and down. ‘They 
did not know that I had an antidote to nj- 
cotine!‘

•No, they think you dying.’
€ What more ?’
• Thinking Lionel dead, they reserve you 

for a time.’
• Ah—to play with me.’
<And then your brother will tell you that 

your son is dead, which news he hopes will 
kill you.’ -

€Kind brother !’
• They have all the plan nicely arranged.’ 
‘I, what a pity to defeat so fine a plan.

orts JOKER’S BUDGET.
out On a child being told that he must be 

broken of a bad habit, he actually repli- 
ed:—" Papa, hadn’t I better be mended?"el’s

What a blessed change for society, says 
Punch, it would be, if all the numerous ras- 
cals now upon the turf were under it in- 
stead!

live

‘A week longer, for instance.’ )1 
‘Yes, about a week.’•
• Then I would not tell him till the
€ I see. You think this sudde News 

would kill him ?’
• In his present feeble state, I cert’ be- 

lieve that he could not survive the shot
‘He is very fond of his son?‘ )|

ed at a low temperature is much more inflam- 
mable and hygrometric than that made at

At a jeweler’s shop on Ludgate Hill, 
London, a bill is exhibited in the window, 

Pon which is written:— Wedding rings 
at this shop, made out of lucky old guin-

recruits and before 
the Crimea

higher temperatures.
i Whether such charcoal will absolutely 

inflame under 3009, the Committee is not

p the ranks again, 
that time this terrific struggle in 
will doubtless be over.’

But tell me, when will my brother perform 
his last act of this drama ?’

• On the 20th of January.’
f Ah, good—just the time. My boy will 

be here on the seventeenth. This will be 
the best thing. He can remain here unseen 
for a day or two.’

€And then when the 20th comes—‘
‘Ah, then you will see the triumph of the

eas.”
*You want a flogging, that’s wliat you do,’ 

said a parent to his unruly son. .,« 1 know it, dad, but I’ll try to get along 
without it,” replied the brat.

Oil King Lear, in the play, when he was 
out in the storm, said in his apostrophe to the 
wind, rain, thunder and lightning:

2 You owe me no subscription.” 
Welwish we could say as much to all our 
readers.

It is satisfactory to find, from the latest 
published returns, that the Ottawa and Pres- 
cott Railway shows an improvement in the 
receipts for the past month, altogether un- 
precedented. The road is in the hands of a 
vigorous President; and so soon as a suffi- 
cient quantity of rolling-stock can be se- 
cured for its proper working, we have the 
greatest confidence in its proving a yer? 
safe and successful investment. Robert Bell, 
Esq., of Ottawa, is the Managing Director 
and President.—Leader.

able to say, it is possible that the rapid ab- 
sorption of large quantities of oxygen by it, 
would produce sufficient elevation of temper- 
ature to cause actual combustion. The fact 
however, is established that such combustion 
will occur under the circumstances indicated, 
and is of importance, from the liability to 
recurrence of the accident under like circum- 
stances, as in the cases of joists running near 
flues, or through hot air chambers, wood-work 
on steamboats near the boiler, steam drum or 
smoke stack, jacketing of boilers in- ordmary 
situations, &c.

‘O, Heavens, what news you have to tell 
me?’ cried Lionel, clenching his hands to-

1 Sad newsindeed. Most mournful, truly. 
News which has thrilled through the heart of 
England, and roused to madness the whole 
empire.’
•Who will be punished for these things?’

€Yes very fond, and very proud of.
$Well, Reginald, I do really think ad- 

vice is good. I had better not say • hing 
about it just yet.’ 5 
* I suppose, father, there is nu dot bout 
the news being thoroughly true ? ‘

“Not the least. Jplaippe manager” 
He would not write me- on an one 
And besides he states the case as it #

. 4 Hold him fast ! Bind him, and bear him 
to the cellar beneath. Guard him there?‘ 
Such were Raglan’s commands, and Gale- 
-- 

Tfheido a" do justice to D’Arcey.is dead, clear up his character—do 

Kurie! Eleison -lp).. O. Ged, forgive me. 
C. tore. 
draw a veil. His shriel -ait were better to 

es the air as his witoises, t ris torted corpse showed how great 1d"95 

"Kn, = ... U.S 
amid the glorious excitement of battle, died "

innocent over the guilty, and the victory of 
the soldier over the spy.’i

Richard relapsed into silence. His fea- 
tures which had been motionless, even in his 
utmost exultation, continued to hide the feel- 
ings which dwelt within his breast. : -du

Hesuror,"bury.-tag 
gving" It was midday, on the 18th of January, 

when the steamer from Havre arrived at 
Southampton. Among the most eager to 
gain the shore, was a young man, whose mili- fary bearing proclaimed him an officer. - i It "orei ... 
---‘, 

was just starting for London. It was dark

6 Who? who can be found 3Awh the blame be laid. The newspapers, 1 
by the Times, attack the governmen 
blame the system of military rule. Others 
blame the expelled minis ml. ares+.- 

favorite, just now P
4Yes,” said Evans, with a faint smile; 4the 

idol of an hour, yon know. However, I am 
not carried army with I feel thatiny 
race is nearly run, and that in al short time I 
must join my gallant companions in arms on 
the eternal shore P

frie’ssiss

in can 
eadedwell.

ms.’• Leaving us to form our own cone try. Others throw it From a tabular statement in, the G0e, it 
.I- appears that Canada owns on the upper Lakes

48 Steamers, 17 Propellers, and 169 
Sehooners, the tonnage of which amounts 
to nearly 42,000 tons. The vessels are valu- 
ed at nearly three and a-half millions of dol- 
us

A gentleman who was relating an accident 
he had met with in Cambridge was asked by a surgeon if it was near the 0o7 
rebree that he had been hurt 1, __

• Nosir,’ was the reply, “it was near the 
observatory.” Yhe aoteve a

A young clerk undertook to commit suicide 
teumlS mxtumbile

cot-, 
6 • The coast being left clear to - 
relatives ? Ha, ha.’•T tell you one thing that troubles my 
boy, said Henry D’Arcey, after a of albuz “•What is that?‘. 4=U 112018 iThose missing papers!‘(The Remianie”

Yes. ‘ “I feel rt an! 
fed

The Committee believe that the attention 
of builders and others should be called to the 
ls, 2s 

Stre: 
to the bwhel, the with tes will be

METTA VICTORIA FULLER, in the Ohio 
Cultivator, in , sisterly way they talks to 

l. sites... 
the life as well as the pride of our coun-

combustion, like the Above cited case. This 
would bee cheap and simple method of 
treating all sawdust designed for non-con- doctes peekins around hot water of steas

6 But, O, what s

the brave soldiers, but 6ie3 to table* W&F 
lofty souls I’

panior’s fatb, and where lin-ohi C9edales Welltotchub-h-et-tets = L 
buried on the Crimean plains, there be now se buegweeihae a a foolih to feel ‘a lut I 
sleeping he rarhior’s last long sleep ! Icannot help feeling as though they

on by intense devotion

09 3.

be
vere in alblin ringlets.
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