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A NORTHERN CONFEDERATION.

The evident determination of all the co.| 
ton-growing States of the American “Union 
to secede, absolutely and unconstitutionally, 
with the view of reorganizing a slaveholding 
confederacy upon a new basis better suited 
than the present, as seceders think to de- 
velope the peculiar interests of the South, 
has given a new turn to the discussion, and 
has compelled Northern journalists and poli­
ticians to consider seoriously the question of 
two distinct confederacies, instead of one. 
Before the advent of the new Administration 
on the 4th of March next, eight or ten 
Southern States will have resolved them­
selves out of the Union, will have formed 
an alliance offensive and defensive with each 
other against the Federal Government at 
Washington, and will have organised a large 
military force capable of defending them­
selves against an attack from federal troops. 
They will be in possession of all the forts, 
arsenals, and other public property lying 
within their boundaries, except, perhaps, 
two or three forts on the sea coast. The pro- 
gress of the revolution to this point may 
now be regarded as inevitable. Mr. Bu- 
chananwill not use coercion unless he is com­
pelled by an aggressive movement on the 
part of the South. The seizure of forts, 
&c., he does not deem aggression. Thus 
the South will have ample time to complete 
the secession arrangements, and prepare for 
a struggle, if Mr. Lincoln and his Republi­
can Cabinet shall attempt to “enforce the 
laws.”

By a prompt, bold Andrew Jackson 
policy, South Carolina might have been re­
duced to subjection, and secession nipped in 
the bud. But traitors and sympathizers 
ruled at Washington; the movement was 
aided and encouraged where it ought to 
have been combatted; It got head, has in­
volved the whole South in its wild whirl, 
and now nothing but a long, bloody, expen­
sive, conquering war, can turn back the re­
volution and re-establish the federal author­
ity. And as we pointed out some time ago 
the important, the difficult, the grave ques­
tion, upon which every thinking man in the 
Union must "now be pondering, is:—Will 
such a contest pay T—will victor or defeat 
bring the greater trouble ? Will not the 
present constitution be destroyed in either 
case ? The ancient Greek Republic fell 
when one or two of the States conquered the 
rest. A partnership is desolvod ipso facto 
if one half of the partners go to law with the 
rest. So to the Union of the States, no 
equal terms, each having immunities of 
its own, as against its confederates, is des­
troyed. and though the federal power might 
be continued, the independence of the States, 
their freedom of action as separate sover­
eignities, would be at an end. The central 
government, having conquered by force of 
arms, must maintain its ascendency by the 
same means. Here, then,—is a military 
power centralized and consolidated, the very 
evil that the wisest American statesman 
have foreseen and dreaded, and warned 
their countrymen to resist to the last. Is 
it any wonder that patriotic men now stand 
appalled at this coming danger ? that they 
accept, with what equaimity they can, the 
inferior position which a divided empire im­
plies, rather than a unity which must be 
obtained by blood and conquest, and must 
from henceforth be shored up by the bayon­
ets of a standing army?

The question, therefore, of two Confeder- 
acies—a Northern and a Southern—peace­
ably established, ech pursuing its own policy 
and enjoying its own peculiar institutions 
without the let or hindrance of the other, is 
now being gravely discussed by the public 
press of the United States. The continent 
is thought to be large enough for both. The 
one may pursue the career of annexation 
and aggrandizement southward, and the 
other northward and westward. Canada 
and the Lower Provinces are supposed to 
be “ripe” for admission into the (free Con­
federacy of the North, and they are held up 
as an ample quid pro quo for the seceding 
States of the South.—Globe.

CARELESS PEOPLE.
BY MRS GEORGE WASHINGTON WYLLYS.

The world is full of careless people, and 
consequently the newspapers are fall of 
“dreadful accidents,” and “shocking casuali- 
ties." Children are expected to be rattle­
brained and careless; but for their fathers 
and mothers, there is NO excuse!

Only the other day our nerves were work­
ed up to explosion point by an account of a 
perilous surgical operation, by which a wo­
man’s trachea was opened to remove a silver 
dime which had lodged there. And how 
on earth did a silver dime ever get into a 
woman’s wind-pipe ? Simply because she 
was careless, and laughed, with her mouth 
fall of small coins. Was there no other 
place where she could keep tiiree-eent pieces?

We Do feel sorry for a creeping baby,when 
it gets hold of the bars of the grate by mis­
take, or cuts its fingers, or bumps its head, 
but for grown people who suffer from their 
own recklessness, we have very little patience !

pecting our sympathy,when a sudden sneeze 
or an unexpected cough imperils her life ?

What is the use of a man’s balancing him­
self on an oscillating chair instead of sitting 
up straight, like a Christian ? Are we ex­
pected to find vinegar and brown paper for 
the contusion on the hack of his head, when 
finally he comes down with a crash (and 
serves him right!)?

What is the use of a woman’s picking her 
ears with a long knitting-needle, as half the 
women do, when a child running against her 
would send the instrument three inches into 
her brain, if she has got any?

What is the use of a man’s handling a 
loaded gun as though it were a broom-han- 
die, and then accusing Providence because 
the charge goes into his hand or foot, as he 
might have known it would 7

What is the use of a woman’s buying ar­
senic to poison rats,and putting it just where 
the children will be sure to get at it?— 
What does she suppose her reasoning facul­
ties were given to her for?

What is the use of leaving children to play 
by themselves in a room where there is fire, 
or of postponing the sweeping of that danger­
ous chimney until “to-morrow 7"

What is the use of endangering life by the 
use of the fiend camphene, as long as any­
thing else will give light? Those who per­
sist in thia practice must have a greater fancy 
for being burned to death than the rest of

- - - - - - - - - - MAN AND 18 WORK. 
ACE 
was an estate devotesso horticulture. God 
commanded the fathers of our race to culti- 
vate the ground. The nations of the earth 
would starve, were they to depend on its 
spontaneous productions for support. It is 
Agriculture, hard-fwed, broad shouldered, 
row-faced and sun ned, that spreads the broad table at when the world is M: 
Seven years’ famine would nearly, it not 
entirely dispeople the nations of the “old world,” and seven years of universal indo­
lence would be followed by a calamity al- most as disastrousasfemine. Wealth talent, 
learning, genius do ■'excuse men from 
the responsibilities of labor. Laziness is a 
crime. It is a sin to be idle. Vice and 
indolence are as closly allied as the Siamese 
twins.

Man has been er

If anybody is attempting suicide, it ought 
to be attended to right off. That bottle 
hasn’t been emptied Tor nothing.

“Let me see—three phials this week, said 
the apothecary, pretending to recollect. “1 
believe Susan Flam bought one "

“Got into a scrape and wants to die !"
“Israel Prangs another—"
“Going to fail in business, and perhaps is 

dead in the woods by this time.”
“And old Mrs Flatch, another."
“The crazy old jade! Always wandering 

around, and wandering in her mind. Might 
be she."

“Why don’t you go to their houses and 
inquire, Mr Hairtodger? You may save 
life. I can’t spare the time. I think those 
three bought laudanum; but mind, I won't 
be sure."

“Flam, Prangs, Flatch,” repeated Hair­
todger, hurrying to their several homes, and 
making known the object of his agitated 
visit—and asking all who listened to him to 
smell of the phial. . i is canoe

“My darter an't such a fool as you think 
her to be," cried her mother, insulted at 
Hairtodger's insinuation. “Clear out.”

When he explained the reason of his sus­
picion to Prangs, Prangs told him to go the 
—apothecary’s, and get a dose of laudanum 
for himself.

But old Mrs Flatch seized a mop and mop­
ped him out of her little house, at the bare 
hint that she was so wicked as to attempt her 
precious life, “which God had gi'n to her."

And away went the thrice discomfited 
Hairtodger, after smashing the luckless phial 
against a tree

This is pooty treatment for good inten­
tions," grumbled he. I am convinced that 
somebody has been taking too much. Now 
I hope so, at any rate ; and I hope it’s the 
one that's got the most friends and relations, 
so that this devilish town will be put into the 
greatest possible state of mourning. I mean 
to leave here."

He communicated his resolve to his wife, 
and it disturbed her a great deal, for all wo­
men hate the trouble of moving. All night 
she lay restless. So did Nicholas. At about 
midnight he heard an unusual kicking and 
squealing of horses in the tavern-stable, 
which was close to their yard.

“Do lay still, Nick."
He wouldn’t. He hopped out of bed, and 

dressed himself, quickly.
“The Lord deliver me from such another 

husband," moaned she. “You are the most 
unaccountable creature that ever lived. Oh, 
for a little rest on earth.”

I hear a most unaccountable noise, wife, 
and I'm determined to find out what’s the 
cause, if it is one o'clock, A. M."

“What ! is it one o’clock, A. M ?”
“It is just one o’clock, A. M.” And out 

he went.
Nicholas Hairtodger found it starless, 

moonless, sunless, pitch-dark, out-doors.— 
The horses still kicked about and squealed, 
as he softly entered the stable-yard and hid 
behind the pump, to watch a little.

“There's somebody with a light in there," 
he said, to himself, “doing something wrong, 
or else the horses —who are knowing animals 
—wouldn’t make that noise. They know 
it’s out of season for a man to be in there at 
one o’clock, A. M. He may be a servant of 
the house ; but he’s a thief, I’ll bet, bother­
ing round here when everybody’s asleep, at 
one o'clock, A. M. Ah! here he comes— 
dark lantern—and something under his arm. 
Now he crosses the yard. Now he goes into 
the tavern. Now be locks the door softly. 
And now, what do you suppose that thing 
was, under his arm ? I’d give something to 
know. I’ll risk something to know. I’ll 
go and knock and tell him I’ve got a severe 
colic, and ask for a little gin and pepper­
mint."

Knocked. Entered.
The lie was told and the dram drank.— 

The dark-lantern gave but little tight.— 
Nicholas thought the man looked very sly. 
So he did. He knew his visitor by reputa­
tion.

“Thought I heard you in the stable,” said 
Hairtodger, unwilling to go without discov- 
ering something.

“Wouldn’t have anybody know it for the 
world," said the man, looking alarmed.

“Eh—what? Why not?"
“You won’t tell that you saw me ?”
“No, no; trust me—not after the gin and 

peppermint. What was that—that—thing 
—that you had under your arm? Eh?" 
And he smiled, invitingly.

The man looked solemn.
"As you've seen me with it, it’s no use to 

conceal it from you. It’s here, under this 
cloth. Promise, on your honor, that you 
won’t tell, and you may see."

“I promise—on my honor!" vowed Hair- 
todger. (“I’ll tell as soon as I find out,” 
thought be.)

He went to a table in a dark corner, and 
the man partially removed a cloth from the 
object in question. "Look close and smell.”

Hairtodger couldn’t see distinctly, so he 
put his face down close.

“Snap !”
“Murder !" roared he.
The end of hie nose Idas caught in a steel 

trap !
It was a rat-trap, which the man had 

brought from the stable, for the purpose of 
re-baiting it.

“Take it off! Take it off !" shrieked 
Hairtodger.

While the trap and nose were being sepa­
rated, a rush of people down-stairs threw a 
more general light upon the bloody scene; 
and after an explanation from the hostler, 
the verdict was that it “served him right;” 
and Hairtodger went home, cured of med­
dling with other people’s business.

Tax LAST DAYS or NANA SANIE.—It 
was only recently asserted that this detects 
ble villain was alive at the head of a con- 
siderable body of men in the Nepaulese ter­
ritory; but the Calcutta Englishman, “hav­
ing taken some trouble to enquire about his 
death," states positively that Nana died on 
the hills immediately below Nepaul in Sraw- 
un Budee Punchmee, in the month of 
August, 1868, with some 200 followers ar- 
around him. Balaraco, his brother, who is 
still alive, although the Onda Government
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without waking him, I might find out some­
thing I don't want people to think I am sus­
picious for nothing. I’ll try it, hit or miss. 
Here goes!"

And raising, he walked slowly and softly 
down the hill, avoiding the dry twigs, and— 
seized the bundle.

The man still snored. He had walked far.
On opening the bundle, Hairtodger was 

disappointed. All that he found was: an 
old shaving apparatus ; a crust of bread and 
rind of cheese ; a ragged cravat; a pair of 
socks, and old almanac, a broken comb, and 
a dirty shirt and collar.

“Darn f" said he, spitefully, as he was on 
the point of tying up the bundle again.— 
But the owner saved him that trouble. The 
involuntary exclamation awoke him. He 
perceived Hairtodger, much to his surprise 
and wrath, rose, and grabbed him by the col­
lar; and after a few brief questions and 
fierce curses, illustrated with divers pushes 
and sundry punches in the back and ribs, 
kicked him down the hill and let him go.—

"That’s twice I’ve missed it, to-day,*’ 
groaned the suspicions Hairtodger. hasten­
ing home to dinner. “I shouldn’t wonder 
if that fellow was a pirate. He hasn’t got 
the clothes-line, but he’ll get a rope one of 
these days, that’s certain.”

“Possibly my presentiment didn’t refer to 
Smith’s clothes-line, but to something else," 
thought he, as he sat at a window in the af­
ternoon, watching everybody that passed in 
the road. “Hello! What’s Mrs Hunter's 
little boy got in his mouth and hand, there? 
A toy trumpet, and—is that a sarse-pan?— 
A new one ? When did he get them?— 
Mrs Hunter can't afford to buy a new pan. 
Her busband is only a common sailor, and 
has gone to sea. Now bow on earth did she 
raise money enough to buy that—and a new 
trumpet for Pete? How did she get so much 
money ? I've suspected that woman to be 
no better than she should be, for some time 
back. I’ll go out and cross-examine the lit­
tle boy."

Out he went, glancing at Mrs Hunter’s 
windows, at no great distance off, to see that 
she was not looking.

“Hullo, Pete ! What a nice trumpet 
you've got. How much did you give for it?

“A cent. Mother give it to me."
“What a nice mother ! And what is this?

A sarse-pan?
“No It's to stew some oysters in. Man 

give her the money, and I boughted it.— 
Toot-toot-toot !”

And the child went home and told his mo­
ther what the man had said to him.

“The old weasel !" exclaimed Mrs Hunter, 
to her brother, who was paying her a visit 
after a long absence. “That man's nose is 
in everybody's business; and he must needs 
come out of his house—I saw him—to ques- 
tion a child only six years old about his er­
rands. I wish I could fix him, somehow.— 
A leaf can't rustle, or a pig squeal, but he 
must be meddling with it. Ugh! how I 
abominate the man ! He's like a spider. I 
believe he has got eyes all over his body.— 
If be ever comes near this house, I vow I'll 
scald him!"„

“Going to etew oysters," muttered Hair- 
todger, returning home. “And a man gave 
mother the money. I wonder when she's 
going to stew ’em. This evening. I suppose. 
An oyster supper with a man. High times, 
I should think. Pooty high life and good 
times she's a having, while husband's away 
out on the briny doep—and she don't care 
whether he ever comes home or not, I should 
like to see who the man is. I shouldn’t 
wonder if he was going to run off with her. 
Pooty well, Mrs Hunter ! Pooty well for 
you. I'll just step over to your house when 
it’s dark, and take a quiet evening survey of 
your promises; for I think everything isn’t
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The remains of 181 nuns, enclosed in 23 
coffins, are about to be removed from the 
Hotel Dieu’ in Montreal, to the new hospi- 
taint Monte Ste. Farnille. The old church 
and convent will shortly be demolished, and, 
in their place, will be erected spacious build- 
iugs designed for commercial purposes. The 
coffins are to be exposed one or two days 
previous to the removal, as the notice says, 
“ for the satisfaction of the relatives of the 
deceased sisters and their friends.”

Mr Burritt, of Lower Pilkington, while 
on the road between Morriston andAberfoyle 
on Thursday last, was robbed of the sum of 
$55 in bills. The robbery it is supposed 
was committed by a man, who about the 
same time was sporting himself about Mor­
riston, freely patronizing the taverns, and 
rigging himself out in good clothes. When 
taking into custody the man was so drunk 
that he had to be carried on a hand-sled.

The Haldimand Tribune says:—“We are 
sorry to learn that Mr Harcourt, M. P. P., 
sustained a severe accident last week. A 
short time since Mr H. received a kick from 
a horse on the hand, which broke one of the 
bones. On Thursday last he was driving in 
his cutter, near Middleport, when his horse 
took fright and ran away, throwing him out 
and seriously injuring his disabled hand."

A farmer from Beverly whilst in Hamilton 
on Saturday last, with a load of wood, had 
his ear bitten off by one of his horses. Be- 
fore discovering the serious loss he had met 
with, he vented his spleen upon the poor 
animal in the shape of several blows upon 
the head, until at last advised of the loss of 
his ear by the trickling of blood down his 
neck. The unfortunate man, of course, re­
ceived the necessary medical aid, and then 
started for home —carefully depositing in his 
breast pocket his lost ear.

The Grand River Sachem, C. W., allud­
ing to municipal indebtedness, says :—"Ca- 
ledonia and other places issued their own 
debentures, and they are not only paying up 
the interest on them regularly, but they “are 
buying up their own debentures” with a 
Sinking Fund !"

The people of Sault Ste. Marie, and the 
whole Lake Superior region, were nearly 
forty days without a mail, getting none from 
November 12th until December 18th, when 
they hoard of Lincoln’s election after it had 
gone to Puget’s Sound and come back again.

The Sherbrooke Gazette gives the follow- 
ing account of an awful sudden death:—We 
learn that on Monday, last week, a man at 
Island Pond was attending a steam sawing 
machine, used for cutting the Grand Trunk 
wood. when the saw suddenly broke and a 
piece of it was driven quite through his 
heart, killing him instantly."

A company has lately been formed at Sy­
racuse, N. Y., for the purpose of organizing 
a system of steam tugs, to be used on the 
Erie Canal during the coming season. The 
company proposes to build twenty or thirty 
of these diminutive steamers, each of which 
shall be capable of dragging from four to six 
canal boats, at a speed much exceeding that 
commonly attained by horses.

Mr. R. Thoroughgood, of the Simcoe News 
was thrown from a cutter on Sunday week, 
his shoulder was dislocated and he was 
severely bruised in severaliparts of his body I

An extra of the Canada Gazette is issued, 
containing a proclamation announcing that 
the consolidated statues for Lower Canada 
will come into force on the 31st January, 
inst.

The proprietors of the Times have, it is 
stated, settled a handsome pension on Mrs. 
Bowlby, the widow of the late special cor­
respondent in China.

The congregation of the Rev. J. J. Hinoks 
Episcopalian Minister of Exeter, have pre­
sented him with a cutter, harness, and robes, 
as a testimonial of their appreciation of his 
services.

Two boye were driving on Friday along 
the Waterdown and Hamilton road, when 
a tree fell upon the horse, killing him in­
stantly. The boys had a very narrow es- 
cape. The hone belonged to Mr. Sullivan, 
of East Flamboro, and was a valuable animal

The number of fires in Quebec last year 
were 56. Property destroyed valued at 
$60,256. Insurance $ 202,992.

The English papers, by the Niagara, con- 
tained a report of the elevation of Lord Elgin 
to a Marquisate.

By the late arrivals we learn that Russia 
has succeeded in getting her right to the en­
tire valley of the Amoor recognized by the 
Chinese Emperor.

A wag seeing a lady at a party with a very 
low-necked drew and bero ontso tipped the 
whole party.

Some delightfully innocent individual ad­
vertises in one of the Philadelphia papers 
for a “nest and obliging young woman" to assume the “duties a alla.”
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The Result of Suspicion.

BY w. o. EATON,
“I wonder who took that clothes-line ?" 

thought Nicholas Hairtodger, as he lay in 
bed one morning at home, in the rural little 
town of Springford. “There must be thieves 
about. I have felt uncommonly suspicious 
of late, about something; and I know that 
something is happening, or about to happen 
very soon. I nave felt distressed to my 
stomach. Mrs Hairtodger says I am too 
nervous suspicious—the old story. But I 
know I am not. Nobody can be depended 
upon, now-a-days. I never had a presenti­
ment but what it turned out to be something, 
if I kept a good look-out I heard Smith say, 
last evening, distinctly, when I was in his 
grocery, that somebody had taken a new 
clothes-line out of his shop. It has worried 
me not a little. I have dreamed of nothing 
but ropes all night ; and twice I felt a strang­
ling sensation, as if I was going to be hung. 
I sha’n’t rest till I find out who has got that 
clothes-line. I will get up and go out, and 
look in people's yards, and see if I can sec it. 
It’s a good drying-day, and, no doubt, plen­
ty of clothes out drying; for though yester­
day was washing-day, it reined herd. If 
people will thieve,” continued he, drewing 
on his boots, “they must expect to get found 
out. Somebody might steal our clothes-line."

Hairtodger’s naturally-staring eyes stared 
wilder; his short, bristly hair seemed to 
stand more than usually erect; his short 
breathing grew stronger ; his fingers fidget­
ed more; hie long, peaked, prying nose 
looked more penetrating than ever ; and it 
snuffled mere often, as if it scented a great 
discovery.

He was known for an alarmist, all the 
town over, and his consultations with every­
body’s mouth.

“What are you looking at, Hairtodger ?"
Hairtodger was looking through a knot- 

hole in a high broad fence, which inclosed 0 
yard where a woman was hanging out clothes 
upon a new clothes-line! He called the 
man who accosted him,and told him to peep, 
too. The man did so, while others came up 
and peeped in turn.

“What is it ?" asked they all.
“Smith said that he'd lost one," replied 

he, in a whisper.
“Lost one what?"
“Hush ! A clothes-line—a new one—and 

that one is new—brand-new-don't you see ?‘ 
“But you don't think Mrs Pratty. Mrs 

Pratty, come to the gate a minute. Mrs 
Pratty, is that your clothes-line?"
/ “Why, of course it is. Bought it a week 
ago. Why?"

“Here’s Nick Hairtodger, who says-
“I didn't say so, Mrs Pratty ; I only said 

that as Smith said he’d lost one—a new one, 
like that—it was a remarkable coincidence."

“You mean sneak!" cried Mrs Pratty, 
who was three-parts scold and one-part vi­
rago. “It’s just like you. Here, Towzer, 
watch him!" . .

At this instant, a. horrible-looking, white 
bull-dog, with venomous eyes and irregular 
taoth, made his appearance, with an ominous 
growl, and commenced a series of stuffings 
at the heels of Hairtodger, each snuff thrill­
ing to his very marrow, and paining him 
quite as much as a bite.

The crowd laughed and dispersed ; and af­
ter receiving a prolonged scolding, illustrat- 
ed by a bite through his boot from Towzer, 
Hairtodger crept away.

“I believe she did steal that clothes-line, 
notwithstanding. I believe she is a thief- 
Detected thieves always get mad. And 
what does she keep that savage dog for?— 
But I’ll let Smith look after his own clothes- 
line. It’s none of my business."

It was a hot day. Hairtodger felt badly. 
He concluded to take a ramble out of town 
and among the shady woods, to calm his per­
turbed spirit, and try and forget the bull-dog 
and the mortification. He did go out. He 
did rumble in and out of the woods till near 
dinner-time.

“Mrs Hairtodger will be missing me." 
thought he. Hz was missing his dinner! 
He was on his way back. He met a tall 
stronger enveloped in an ample cloak. Un­
der the cloak was a bundle—of something.

“I never saw this man before. I wonder 
what he has got in that bundle. Cloak on, 
on a hot day. Something mysterious about 
that. Boot dusty. Evidently a traveller- 
perhaps a robber. Been several burglaries 
of late. Perhaps he has got that clothes-line. 
I wish I oould find out. ‘Pears to me he 
looks agitated.”

“How do you do ?" said the stranger.
“How do you do? Pooty warm." 
“Rather. Do you know where there's a 

spring near here? I’m very thirsty."
“You’ll find one in the first woods, on the 

hill, at the bond of the road."
“Thank you. Mean to have luneb in the 

shade."
The man bowed, passed, and was soon out 

of sight.
“I’ll follow that fellow. I’ll cross lots and 

get upon the hill in the woods, just above the 
spring, and see what it is he is hiding so 
carefully under that cloak—on a hot day.

He soon reached the position he had cho­
sen-saw the stranger seated by the side of 
the running water, his hat and cloak off, and 
he in his shirt-sleeves. Hairtodger lay down 
and watched, through the bushes, the unsus- 
pecting men below him.The chop has got no cost. So the cloak 
serves a double purpose—covers his poverty 
and his plunder. Not a very large bundle- 
and in a red and yellow cotton handkerchief. 
Poor devil! He is going to shove himself. 
Bit of glass against a roek. Shaved. Now 
he’s having a good wash. Boots off and 
washing bis fees, by thunder ! Taking it 
cool. Now he’s eating bread and cheese — 
Now he’s taking a driek from his hands.- 
And now bang me if he hasn’t gone to 
sleep. Snores.” That’s a sign of a troubled 
-E.- th 
thought I could ossep down and open it.

nature; he can think, he can feel, he can 
act. While his feet are on the earth, his 
thoughts may be among the stars. Let us 
for a moment glance at this miracle of creat­
ed intelligence. The fox has his den, the 
bird her nest, the bee its comb, the ant its 
hill, but man has not “ where to lay his 
head;" the birds, beasts, ani insects seem 
to be better clad and better furnished with 
means of defence than man.
u He put his acorn helmet on.

It was plumed of the silk of the thistle down;
The corselet plate that guarded his breast, 
Was once the wild bees golden rest; 
His cloak of a thousand mingled dyes. 
Was formed of the wings of butterflies; 
His shield was the shell of a lady bug green, 
Studs of gold on a ground of green. 
And quivering lance which he brandished bright, 
Was the sting of a wasp he had elain in fight." 
Man has a delicate, sensitive organization.

He suffers in the sun, he shivers in the cold 
he shrinks from the tempest. He is not so 
hardy, not so swift, not so strong as many 
of the beasts. They are born with suits of 
garments—wool, far, and hair. They are 
furnished with tusks and claws, their natur- 
al knives, with which they prepare their 
food and their weapons of defence. Now 
see the wisdom of the Creator. A senti- 
ment is inspired in the breast of man— 
the emotion becomes an idea, the idea be­
comes a fact. He finds quarries of granite, 
mines of iron, and forests of wood, and with 
the abundant materials he builds his Broad­
way and Fifth Avenue. The waters un­
winding from their spoils of hills and rocks 
turn ten thousand iron fingers that twist 
the fleece of the sheep into garments for him. 
Leather, wool, hair, silk, and cotton are 
fashioned into sheaths for his protection, 
and he continues to improve in education, 
art, science, commerce, agriculture. His 
hand is saved by the sickle—the sickle is ex­
changed for the cradle—the cradle gives way 
for the reaper. Steam and lightning are 
harnessed to do his work. During all this 
time the bird has learned no new tune, 
made no improvement in the construction of 
its warm, round nest (indeed, it was per­
fect at the outride) ;‘the beaver makes his 
dam now as his predecessors did before the 
flood ; the horse inherits no new ideas from 
his ancestors, and if he is improved he owes 
his improvement to Rarey, and not to rea­
son. But man builds school-houses and 
learns his lessons ; he fastens a bit of iron 
to a beam of wood, and plows the land and, 
behold plenty crowns him with roses, and 
his barns are filled with abundance!

the world! 1
In short,what is the use of careless people?

HOME CONVERSATION.
Children hunger perpetually for new ideas, 

and the most pleasant way of reception is by 
the voice and the ear, not the eye and the 
printed page. The one mode is natural, the 
other artificial. Who would not rather listen 
than read ? We not infrequently pass by 
in the papers a full report of a lecture, and 
then go and pay our money to hear the self­
same words uttered. An audience will lis­
ten closely from the beginning to the end of 
an address which not one in twenty of those 
present would read with the same attention. 
This is emphatically true of children. They 
will learn with pleasure from the lips of pa­
rente what they deem it drudgery to study 
in the books ; and even if they have the mis­
fortune to be deprived of the educational 
advantages which they desire, they can not 
fail to grow up intelligent if they enjoy in J 
childhood and youth the privilege of listen- 
ing daily to the conversation of intelligent 
people. Let parents, then, talk much and 
talk well at home. A father who is habitu­
ally silent in his own house may be, in many 
respecte, a wise man ; but he is not wise in 
his silence. We sometimes see parents who 
are the life of every company which they en­
ter, dull, silent, uninteresting at home among 
their children. If they have not mental ac­
tivity and mental stores sufficient for both, 
let them first provide for their own household. 
Ireland exports beef and wheat, and lives on 
potatoes; and they fare as poorly who re­
serve their social charms for companions 
abroad, and keep their dullness for homo con­
sumption. It is better to instruct children 
and make them happy at home, than it is to 
charm strangers or amuse friends. A silent 
house is a dull place for young people, a 
place from which they will escape if they can. 
They will talk or think of being “shut up" 
there; and the youth who does not love 
home is in danger. Make home, then, a 
cheerful, instructive conversation. Father, 
mother, talk your best at home.—The 
Moravian.

USE INTELLECTUAL PAINT.
Take our advice, young woman, and in 

seeking for husbands, never mind painting 
your cheeks, but color up your heart and 
conscience to the ruddiest glow of honor 
and honesty. Never mind vinaigre de 
rouge, but “go it strong," by all means on 
virtuous principles. Toss aside, as of little 
moment, the “lily.white” and the “ mean 
fun,” but adhere tenaciously to the daily use 
of a liberal charity, and never forget the 
“meanest kind of fun” is that which is in­
dulged in at the expense of morality or in­
tegrity. An old writer has well said that 
“women, in fishing for husbands, rely too 
much on their personal instead on their 
mental charms.” They forget that an en­
ticing bait is of little value, with a sensible 
fish, unless it be accompanied by a good 
hook, and a suitable landing-net." And re­
member that however erratic a man may be 
himself in the stricter principles of moral 
purity, he is never willing to endorse a 
similar recklessness on the part of the wo- 
man he would make his wife. In fact, as 
a general rule, the worse a man is, the better 
he prefers his wife to be—perhaps in the 
selfish idea that excellence may atone, so far 
for his want of it, and, perhaps, because vice 
is of necessity compelled to pay homage to 
virtue.

as it should be. 11
Brother, and sister, and little boy were 

having a merry time at supper, and the 
brother was in the midst of a good, old. fa­
vorite family song, when suddenly, Mrs. 
Hunter interrupted him.

“Amos," she whispered, “I heard a step 
outside, just now, and I do believe it's that 
Hairtodger, come to listen. Never mind, 
keep on. I know what to do, if it is he.”

“Well, Mary." And the song proceeded
“Trying to enchant her with his singing,” 

thought Hairtodger, peeping through a bro­
ken slat in the blinds. “Good-looking fellow. 
How she smiles at him. Oh! they know 
what they know.. I'll be bound; and I’ll 
know, too, if I can. She’s taken something 
off the stove and gone into another room 
with it, or the closet. Going to mix some­
thing hot to drink. Oh! the drunkard. I 
hope it's something strong, for it'll make 
them more free with each other. Hope it's 
gin-toddy, or—"

A sudden dash of water from overhead 
cut short his train of thought. It was boil­
ing hot, and scalded him to the skin, drench­
ing him through completely.

“Ow! Murder ! OGod !" screamed Hair­
todger.

“Thought you might like something warm, 
while you were waiting there in the cool air," 
exclaimed Mrs Hunter. “Hadn’t you bet­
ter come in?"

There was no answer. The eavesdropper 
thought himself unknown, and slunk away 
to the road in silence, leaving the family to 
enjoy themselves, for the rest of the evening, 
unwatched.

“That vile woman must have watched— 
must have suspected that she was suspected 
—proves her to be a sinful wretch. Guilty 
people are always afraid. Oh ! my skin. I 
wish she was in it. But I’d rather be in 
my skin than in her husband's shoes. Un­
fortunate man. The sharks had better eat 
him up. What will Mrs Hairtodger say, to 
my face? I’ll tell her somebody has been 
scalding a hog, and I fell in."

The body may suffer, but the immortal 
soul is not to be repressed. Its desires live, 
in the midst of tribulation. So did Hairtod- 
6.1 feel," soliloquized he, when he daily 

dressed his blistered phiz, “that there is a 
necessity for keeping s bright look-out at all 
times, both to keep ourselves out of danger, 
and other people. Half of our fellow-crea­
tures don't know how to take care of them- 
selves. It is our duty to do it for them.— 
He! What’s that? There’s mischief."

He was walking along a solitary path in 
the fields, and had found an empty phial, 
labeled laudanum 1 He went forthwith to 
the apothecary’s,

«Well,” said the apothecary, with a smile,

MR BEECHER ON LYING AND RELIGIOUS 
JOURNAL,—This is the title of a paragraph 
which we find in the New York World, it­
self if not a “religious journal” strictly speak­
ing, is a journai which was started in the 
religious interest. Such a description, from 
such a man as the Rev. H. W. Beecher , re­
ported by such an authority as the NewYork 
World, we suppose must be accepted as an 
accurate one of publie morals, also of the re­
ligious press in the United States. But it 
is very severe. It runs thus: “Last even­
ing Rev. Henry Ward Beecher preached a 
sermon on lying, in the course of which he 
referred to deceitfulness and want of candor 
in social, business and political affairs. He 
said untruthfulness prevailed even among 
those professing to be good and pure. In 
this connection he spoke of the religious 
press,and said if making statements without 
a knowledge of their truth; suppressing facta 
to the injury of men; refusing to acknow­
ledge an error when convinced of it; if these 
and many other forms of deceit and unfair­
ness were lying, then lying abounded in the 
editorial columns of religious journals.”

A very serious accident occurred in Sy­
denham on Monday evening last, which re­
sulted in the death of a young child about 
five years of age, named Edmond Herbert. 
It appears that Mrs Herbert went to draw 
some water, leaving only the two children in 
the house—the other being only about a year 
and a half old—and during her absence they 
went so near the fire that the dresses of both 
of them took fire; the dress of the elder be­
ing of a heavier sort than that of the young- 
er it took longer to burn off. When the 
mother returned she found both of them bad- 
ly burned. The elder child lived till about 
9 o'clock onThursday morning; the younger 
is in a fair way of recovery-

Mx Phelps,a single manufacturer of Ridge- town, together with a hired man, went into 
his factory on the 4th inst., and after tying 
down the safety-valve, got on a great head of steam, so much so as to burst the bouler, 10- 
tally demolishing the building besides injur- 
ing the hired man to that extent as to cause his death in six hours afterwards. . Mr Phelps himself is so badly injured as to leave 
but faint hopes of his recovery.—So says the 

Guelph Herald,

Counterfeit coin in large quantities is now 
in circulation in and around Ellenville,Ulster 
County, New York. Indeed, to such an 
extent is its circulation carried, that it is be- 
lived by may that a mint is in operation in 
the neighbourhood.

Bridget Cummins, a married momen, died 
in Hamilton on Saturday last, from an over- 
dose of whiskey: Verdict of jury;—“That 
deceased had died of ■■■ ation, while lying 
on her face in a state of intoxication.”

NEW INVENTION.—John Donegan, Esq., 
of this town, has invented an instrument for 
ascertaining distances. Any school boy that 
understands figures at all, can with this in­
strument, tell how far an object is from him. 
It is so constructed as to work either right 
or left handed, and will tell the exact dis­
tance, whether one hundred yards or for 
miles. This instrument will be very useful 
for riflemen and artillerymen; and we will j 
venture to say that ere long it will be in- 
dispensible among them. It is handsomely 
constructed. Mr. Donegan is about apply­
ing for a patent. We have seen, by some of 
our exchanges, that there is an instrument 
invented in England attached to the muzzles 
of the rifles for this purpose; but it is 
not accurate. There is no mistake in this 
instrument.—Digby Acadian.

An IMPORTANT DISCOVERY.—The great 
Brooklyn meteorologist, Mr. Merriam, pub- 
lishes the following paragraph in the Journ­
al of Commerce:—" The atmospheric wave 
that produce such a frantic state in the hu- 
man mind in Syria has passed slowly west- 
ward in the path of the sun and its influen- 
ces are seen in the same parallels on this 
continent. Syria is between 318 and 378 
north latitude.”

which can not be wholly idle: ifit not 
laid out and cultivated into a beautiful gar- 
den, it will of itself shoot up in weeds or 
flowers of a wild growth.

The triumph of woman lies, not in the 
admiration of her lover, but in the respect 
of her husband, and that can only be gained 
by a constant cultivation of those qualities 
which she knows he most values.

«It is a deplorable condition,” says 
Bishop Sherlock, “to be always doing what 
we are always condemning.” The reproaches 
the lash is laid on by your own hand, the 

smersse 
Maria Genin, She, resisted, boives nd - 

- 2: 5,221 it tie

VALUABLE SWEEPINGS.—The New York 
correspondent of the Philadelphia Press 
narrates the following incident :—“ Happen- 
ing in at the publishing house of Harper & 
Brothers this morning, I was not a little 
surprised at a fact that transpired during 
my chat with one of the firm. The foreman 
of their bindrey, Mr. Rosenquest, who has 
for some thirty years filled that position, 
came in with a bar of gold valued $307 44, 
accompanied with the assayer’s certificate. 
This amount was the proceeds of gold 
•wept up from the floor and wiped off on 
the rags used by the binders during three 
months. I was so much surprised at this 
bit of economy, that I asked what the value 
of their picked-up things amounted to in 
the course of a year, and was told that the 
gold sweepings were worth about $1,500, 
shavings from paper $5,000, shavings from 
pasteboard $700, and scraps from leather 
$150, making an aggregate from these four 
sources of $7,850 per atinum.”

GARIBALDI AT HOME. Mr. Fielder, pro­
prietor of the yacht Juha, arrived at Naples 
Caprera on the 12th alt., bringing intelli- 
gence of Garibaldi He and hie party land 
ed, and climbed up to his house; but not 
finding him at home, they went to seek him 
and met him returning with a spade over 
his shoulder, and bearing evident signs of 
exertion on his face. They returned with 
him to his house, which though marked by 
great order and cleanliness, was simply fur- 
nished, even to deal tables. On the next 
day he went on board the Julia, and par­
took of the hospitality of Mr. Fielder.
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reported him dead also performed 
al ceremonies, burning the corpse 
on the bank of the Soopernorekha.

the funer-

On the
day of his shradh, that is twelve days after 
the burning, the Mahomedans in hie suit 
quarrelled with the Hindoes, because Balarao 
would not allow any cattle to be killed at

as he noticed his wild eyes; “whose hen 6 
dead now ?” T

“This is a serious matter ; Mr Forcep, I 
fear. Do you know that bottle ?”

“Laudanum !” said the apothecary, af­
fecting great derm. "I have seen similar 
bottles. I have filled them. I don't knew 
but I filled this one. And now—I'm very 
sorry to ses—it is empty :_ _“Somebody has been taking laudanum.- 
An ounce is sure death—and that holds an

A man that hath no virtue in himself 
ever envieth virtue in others, far men's 
minds will either feed upon their own good 
or upon other's evil; and who wanteth the 
one will prey upon the other.
I Knowledge can not be acquired without pains and application It is troublesome. 
Sake ths tore

that time. A battle was fought, which 
soon put an end to by Mohummud Khan, 
a follower of Husrut Muhbul, interfering. 
This detestable scoundrel, Naus, was des-
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quently been very extensive.

troyed by jungle fever, after having been 
ill for 27 day a

A carnivoronaly inalinoa horse bites off
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ear of a farmer from Beverly, in Hamilton 

who it could be?— market, on Saturday.
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