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She went so nearly crazy about it that she 
finitily had to decide the question by taking a 

third. ,

a stout pair of arms; a whiskered face in close reprogressively with equal facility.—[Central 
proximity to her own: and before she could India Times.
think about the strangeness of her situation, ---------------416-4---------------
she received a prolonged kiss—a hearty smack Hospitality in the House of God.
—full upon her virtuous matron lips. I--------

Gul out ! Get out, I say ! Who are you Eveay church that would prosper must show 
anyhow 2 Murder! thieves I Hetty come proper attention to strangers It should be 
here. Here's a man kissing nie like mad 1 ;seen that they are promptly and courteously

But the intruder had by this time discover- 1provided with seats, and made to feel that they 
ed his mistake, and it d.d Out need the indig have a cordial welcome there. Kind looks 

Inant pummelling and scratching of the old should greet them as they go. Should they

spend the evening, and wants me to go ; but 
1 guess 1 won’t, I. have been working on 
father’s shirts all day, besides doing the dairy 
work, and I am as tired as 1 can be. So I 

guess they will have to go without me. Do 
not come until eight o’clock, 1 will be put- 
ing things to lights then, and will let you in.’ 

- Of course Jo-dah was not to abtuse to un- 
derstand that, and forgot his bashfulness so far 
as to petition a good-by kiss, which was per- 
emptorily refused of course.

Nortry. •

NIGHr.

BY MARGARET ROXBURGH.

------------------------------------------- NPA 
REMARKABLE RECOVERY OF STOLEN 

PLATE —A singular discovery was made at 
Keswick in Cumberland, on Sunday. Two 
little girls were searching for raspberiies "on a 
hill half a mile from the town, known popu­
larly as Brow Top, and found antique shaped 
silver tureens, which they took to the father 
of one of them, Mr. Walker a tanner He at. 
once carried them to Mr. Scott, of the Kings 
Arm- Hotel, who indentill d them as a portion 
of the plate of which he had been recently 
robbed.-----------------------------------------------------------------à

In company with inxp ctor Roney and others 
he followed the little girls to the spot where 
the treasure trove had been deposited, and with 
in a yard of where turneens had been placed 
they found, under a thorn root, the plate which 
had been carried away by the burglars, in- 
eluding 19 tablespoons, 33 dessert spoon, 36 
large forks, so small ones, fish knife and fork 
(which the burglars had bent double), and 12 
egg spoons. The missionary box, broken to 
pieces was subsequently discovered in a ucigh- 
bour ng plantation. Shortly before the turn- 
ing up of the plate, two friends of Mr. 8 ot 
were engaged in searching a wood higher up 
on the Castlerigg road, opposite Larch House. - 
Here they found traces of the robbers, who 
had bivouacked under the foliage after their 
midnight foray. The remains of fish bones, 
meat, bread, dec., showed that they had paid 
their respects to the Kings Arms larder. The 
county police have been making every exer- 
tion to trace the thieves and recover the pro-- 
perty. The plate is all uninjured, except the 
fi-h knife and fork, which have been bent as if 
for the purpose of being tested. The police

There’s rosy health i‘ the mornin’ hour
An’ mirth on her sunny broo.

An’ bloem au’ beauty o’er tree as’ flower 
At her biddia’ spring anew;

An life gleams out frae her opening e’en
An gladdens the heart wi* licht ; . -

But a purer joy comes doon I ween, 
On the dusky wing s’ nicht.

O nicht 1 calm nicht 1 wi‘ her balmy breeze,
Ab’ her cloak o’ sober grey,

A holy peace to the bosom gies
Ne’er kent I the glare o’ day.

There are myriad forms o’ bliss abroad,
Tho’ to mortal gaze unseen, 

An they waft the spirit aboon to God 
Wiasoftan’ gentle ueia•

Oh I nicht is the time for thochts o’ heaven !
Oh nicht is the time for prayer ;

When thoe his of earth frae the soul are driv’n 
Anthe wecht o’ the warli’s care.

For nicht, sweet nicht ! Like a jewelled queen 
Walks for th wi‘ her spark lin” cood.

An lights the warld.wi’ a thoosan’ e‘ n, •
Whence the Spirit o’ God looks don.

lady’s fist to cause him to relinquish his hold, come again,let them meet with the-same re- 
ception. Whether rich or poor, they should1No 1 shan’t. Do take yours-If off. Think . ..,

{ dda’s see you filgeting around Harali Jones and By as 11 pursued by sothe indignat ghost, 

at Deacon Banger’s last evening ? I’ve not 
forgotten thatar.

nut be overlooked or neglected. They bave 
claims as strangers, irrespective of all out- 
ward distinction. Let us see that they have 
p ompt attention. .

Hetty, nearly choking with smothered laugh 
ter, in spite of her trepidation now came to 
the rescue. «"

I never was so frightened in all my lie!
Now IIetly.
But the appeal was broken off by n tanta-

lizing little-laugh, and as he sprang forward The incaw scamp: Who can it be, do you --------*****
to take a pleasant revenge on his tormentress, knows Hetty * । "He’s Only a Printer."

she slipped away and ran up the path to the But that dutiful daughter was, to all ap- .
house where he saw her wave her hand peasances, is innocent us turtle dove She ‘Iles only a printer, was the sneering re- 
as she disappeared within the kitchen porch ; southed the old lady by representing that it mark of a leader in society ; le was only a 

and then he turned from the gale and took might have been one of the neighbors, who, printer |—Well, what was the Earl of Stan- 
the road homewand j “aling drank too much, had mistaken the hope : He was only a priuter !— W hat Ia

1 The tea things inl been carried out. the hou e and the housewife. She searched the Prince Frederick William, who married the 
table set back against the wall, crumbs brush i entry for the missing spectacles lost in the | Princess Royal of England? Ie, too is only 
ea Irom iIio cleafn. 1,taw-made carpet and scuttle, re-arranged I he rumpled cap- border, : a printer 1— Who was William Caxton,—one 
Hetty a Work Bitdrawn up in front of the I wound up the tangled yarn, stirred up the fire of the fathers of literature ? He wasonly a- 1 ” — “ - - - - - - - - - - 11- - - - - - - 14 ------- La— printer ! Who is Charles Dickens, Geo. D.

Prentice, M. Thiers, Douglas Jerrold, Bayard 
Taylor, George P. Willis, J. Galesg, C^ Rich, 
ailson and King. They, too, are all printers? 
What was Benjamin Franklla ? Only a prin 
ter ! What is the Hon. Joseph Howe.? Ile,

wound up the tangled yarn, stirred up the fire| 
—all in the most amiable manner paisible —1 
and at last had the satisfaction of seeing her 
mother subside into her chair and into her ac- 

customed tranquility.
Mrs. Thomas was fully awake now. She

. But
blazing fire. A bountifully piled waiter of 
great red apples, and a plate of cracked wal- 
nuts were un t, ia close proxitinity to Hetty’s 
work-basket.

O a one side of the fire sat Mrs. Thomas, fat 
and fair, and at peace with all the world, lock- had a new idea in her head, and instead ot

settling herself for another nap, she pursued 100, is a printer ! Every body cans be a prin-i g and knittig. and refreshing, herself at sun­
dry intervals with a bile from @half-eaten ap­
ple thit lay on the corner of the table, and 
touching every now and then in a caressing 

!manner with her foot, a sleek, lazy looking cat 
that purred and winked on the rug before her. 
Hetty out on the other ride sewing and busy 
in th king how she could tell her mother that 
she expected a visitor.

She would have given the world to be able 
to say in an off handed manner that she ex- 
Iécted Mr. Hawley to drop in about eight— 
'But she re collected, with i twing Of consci- 
ence, how hard she had tried to get the old 
lady to accompany her husband to Aunt Ruth's 

in spite of her forewarning of a spell of neu. 
ralgiag how she had pleaded headache as an 
excuse fur not going herself. And she knew 

that her mother was quite sharp enough to 
draw her own inference from the facts, and 
.from her being dressed with unusual care to 
spend the evening at home.

| I shall not dare to tell her now. She’ll be

the train of thought and her knitting, both at 
the same time, with wonderful rapidity. At 
length stopping short and looking keenly at 
Hetty—,

1 suppose it's a queer notion of mine, Hetty 
but I have a notion that man was ‘Siah Haw­
ley.

My ! But if Hetty’s face did'nt fire up then 
you might have lit a caudle by it. These in­
cipient symptoms did not escape the wary in- 
quisitor.

‘Pears so to me. Because those big whisk­
ers were like his'n, and the awkward way he 
gripled me with hie paws?

Hetty was wonderfully busy, she bent over 
her work and drew the needle through so 
quickly that the thread snapped, and then she 
was so much engaged in threading her need 
le again that she didn’t have time to answer 
her, ~

I don’t believe that kiss was meant for me 
after all. Wonder who it is was intended for 
and 1 wonder it you don't know something 
about it,-Hetty 3 ============== =rsarnas=

Me, mother ?
Yes, you, Hetty. You are mighty anxious 

to get me and papa off to. Aunt Ruth's this 
evening, but 1 noticed that you were slicked 
up extraordinary for all you warn't going- 
Now, Hetty, I am getting old, I know it, but 
but I have heard something about this be­
tween you and ‘Siah Hawley. Now what 
are you playing ‘possum for? Out with it, 
I say ? o|

Out little schemer, thus, adjured, made a 
clean breast of it, much relieved to find that 
mother hadn't nothin’ against him, and would 
give father a talk about it, and bring him 
around.

But Hetty, I want you to tell Siah I’d rath-

e —Brains are necessary,

LUXURIOUS Puisons.—A very curious 
point has come out during a recent debate in 
the Austrian Chambers with regard to prison 
discipline.

Complaints were made, as they are made 
about our own prisons, that life in them was 
getting somewhat 100 comfortable for the pur­
pose. The Minister of Justice, however, de- 
tended the measures lately introduced for the 
alleviation of the hard lot of the condemned 
criminals. . Not only the reading of newspa- 
pers, he said, Lind proved, very beneficial, bot; 
and in a touch higher degree, the introduction 
of tobacco smoking.

He said—"I avow the truth of the fact 
that the convicts are now allowed snuff and 
pipes. Nay, I am proud of having introduced 
it in several places, for the permission to use 
snuff and stiuke tobacco is a magic aid of dis­
cipline. It simply acts like a miracle. The 
mere threat of forbidding tobacco acts instaan- 
tancously upon the most hardened culprit. No 
amount of solitary confinement or flogging 
comes in the remotest degree near it” We 
wonder what is the experience of our own 
prison officers on this point—[Pall Mali Ga- 
sette.

How TO TELL A GOUD TEACEER.—A 

gentleman from Swamp ille was telling how 
many different occupations he had attempted. 
Among others he had tried school teaching.

Huw long did you teach ? asked a bystan- 

der. . „
Wal, I didn’t teach long ; that is, I only 

went to teach.
Did you hire out?.• 
Wal, I didn’t hire out ; I only went to hire
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KISSED BY MISTAKE. she 

The
muss -Will you be at home to night, Hetty ? ask- sure to think I wanted to get her out of the 

ed the speaker, a tall, muscular, well looking way, so I might have Josiah ait to myself, and 
young farther, reddening lu the roots of his 1 should never hear the last of it. And so, 
his hair, as though he had committed some like wie puss, she kept silent.

“very wicked a.t, instead of asking a simple 
question.

He was bashful, extremely so, was Josiah

vine are troubled by Hit 
misery of life is corn of 
lion, if the true histc 
and private, were hone 
be silenced with au opr

Abolition of the1 
:4rmy.—The cotton Bit 
geants are to be abolis! 
virons are to. be., subst 
gold lace is to be one t 
out the army. It is 
sergeant of the Royal 
will not be forgotten

,when any improves 
army —[United Ser

2NARREN X 00. Manuisett 
d haporters of Rags. 1 and 135 1 
D& HOUGHTON, Altn
9 State at. Pertical 14 attention Fi ni 
AHAMLIN. N mufneturers

1 wi.l venture my word on it you would
AN COTTAGE PIANO Manufactory. *4ul 
e. gen. N. M. L W F, a CO. - N Haveriili street 
. ( OIMERC IALCOLLEGE Young inrn pro-

not have wondered ‘at our young farmer’s 
desperate enthrallment it you could have seen 
IIcily 1bomasas she was sewing by the fire 
side on that cold November evening.

"the) 
are- 
che- The 
ugh-, 

the

Ilawley, at least in the Presence uf Joutig 
ladler, most of all in the pr seure of the girl 
be loved. No young farmer in the country 
Io-sessed a better kept law, or talked more

*,Wines, Liquers, Cigars
Wholesale D alers in 1oreign 1rutFORB Sil. 

restic Produce -, Under pretext ul being ready to go to her 
uncle’s a thing she had no idea of doing, she 
had, just before tea, indulged in au ind seri- 
minute ‘fixing up.’ A neatly fitting, dark 
calico, with the store look still up on it, a fresh 
linges collar, and a tas ful black silk apron — 
these were the chief items of Hetty’s toilet;

Dealers in Beef. Fork, Lard, 
et, corne, of last Clinton street, 
oreign Spirits. Wi es. Ales, 
nd; Agents for Charles Heidsiech

GH & KNIuUT 
ns, 47 Commerr inl st 
HINSON 4- confidence 

crops, and 
glimpse of

among his compeers of stock and 
on kindred subjects. But the 

some pretty face or foot, coming inHit Wholesale der or in Foreign and Dome-tio 
*, High Wines, Toliaeco Cigars. Tens ‘ tc. 5 Fust Clinton th 

Popular Hotels.•
TTOUSA, Bowdoin square, and 1 EENONT HOUSE 

st., the favorite 0 rst-class hotels in Horton.

him like a flash of light- 
ions he Lett r knew what

his direeti n, effected

i.ii«g. Ou such AM cas
I as sweet and dainty in her 
if hours had been spent in don-

to do with his eyes, and always felt like seren- 
ing himself into a mouse hole. How be ever 
contrived to approach lester Thomas on lie 
VuIji et cf his pref-rence probably remains to 
this day us much a mystery to litiseli as it is 

to others.
But this young Laly Led quite an amount v. 

tact at a clésssnes stoned away somewhere 

*t: nor pretty little head, alb it it was yet on 
the dimpled, inexper ienced shoulders of st veu- 
seen. Josiah, was worth, iu a worldly way, 
such more than any of Ler suitors ; good 
looking and intelligent enough to satisfy any 
one but an over fastidious person ; unexcep- 
tionably, in short, bailing his exce ssive bash 
fulness, which was a fruitful source of mer-

lut she l out 
pla n dr Css as 
wing lace in j

—An editor in Marshall, TIL, has become 
ed hollow from depending upon the printing, 

business alone for bread, that he proposes to 
sell himself for store pipe, at three cents per

Busir.n not 91 
totel, with nil

IETOUST

CAN not -

er he d not make such a mistake again I don’tsis. Her rich hair the dark- 
loose Iu

out, - . - 
. S - Why did you give up? 

I do not approve ot this, promissions kiss i Wal, 1 gave up fur some reason or nuthers
like the let-ling of his whiskers about my face,e-t auburn tinge Ie 1 in shining folds105

Ler warn red cheeks, and was caught up in a 
cunning knot behind.

1 Ei,- v’c-vck and east • Mis T omns was 
dozing in her chair her shadow on the oppo 
site wall bobbing about in grotesque mimicry 
as she nodded to and fro—an the spruce cap 
against the back of her chair, now almost fall 
ing forward, and In r fat hands listlessly in her

• lap ; and her ball of yarn had rolled out upon 
the hearth, and puss was busy concerting it

ing. You see 1 travelled in the deestrict and iu- foot.
orah never heard the last of that blunder, quired for the trustees. Somebody said Mr. 

Old Squire Thomas used to delight to rehearse |Suickles was the man I wanted to see. So I 
the story whenever ail the parties interested | found Mr. Snickles—named my object, intro 

happened to be present. ducing myself —and asked him what he thought
--- • ------.4 ------ I about letting me try my luck, with the big

%

-Will you lend father your new-paper, sir?
he only wants to read it.” “Yes, my boy, and 
a-k him to lend me Lis dinner ; I only want A

B. R. Stevenson.
mey at Law and Solicio
-In Clerk of the Peace office. 
ndrews,July 13, 1860; y

to cat it

A lad who borrowed a dictionary to read, 
returned it after he had gut through, with 
the remark ;—“It was werry nice reading, but 
it somehow changed the subject werry oft- 
cu.”

A RAILWAY TRAIN TURNED INTO A MAN boys and unruly gals in the derestrict. Ile 
TRAP.—A branch in the Madras Presidency wanted to know if Iraaly considered, myselt 
runs through a wild region, the inhabitants of capable ; and I told him I wouldn’t mind Lis 
which are unsophisticated savages, addicted to asking me à few questions in rithmetic and 
lo thievery. The list day the line was open- Jography, or showing my hand-writing- lie 
ed a number of these Arcadians conspired said no, never mind, he could lull a good 

teacher by his gait.
Let me see you walk off a little ways, says

Dr. Parker.
removed to the Cottage in Queen astre 
ngt the Agency of the Commercial Ban 
niy opposite to the Sheriffs.
Andrews, Nov. 19, 186G.

Anthracite Coal.
ons RedAsh Egg Co 

S AL T
Sacks Coarse Salt.
7. J. W. Brig -

into a Gordian knot.
And just the n came a double rap at the door 

80 loud, sudden, and self assured, ‘that Hetty 
started up with a little shriek, and set lier loot

rment among the youing people in that little 
circle. . And »o, Joriali, in bis awkward blur.-
dering way, began to exhilit his reference on puss’s tail, who in return gave voice to her 
ler her in various little ways such as waiting amazement and displeasure.
on her to and from singi g school, constituting The combined toise, rou-ed Mrs. Thomas 
himself her escort when she rode on Lors back and, started to an erect position, she rubbed 
in the words, and singling her out at quitting her eyes, settled her cap bolder and exclaim- 

parties, Hetty took it all in the earnest, pleas- 
must manner possible. The girls Lughed,

lo intercept the train, and have a glorious 
loot.

To accomplish their object they placed some
*— A New York dealer does a good business, 

in hiring out bridal, pr dents for display at 
fashionable weddings Vanity of vanities!

He that Lin-lers not :f mischief when it is 
in his power, is guity of it.

he, and I can toll jis well’s 1W heard you tx- 
amined, says he.

He sot in the door as he spoke, and Ithouglit 
he looked a little skittish ; but 1 was consi ler- 
able frustrated and didn’t mind much ; so 1 
turned about and walked on as shuart as I 
knowed how. He said he’d till me when to 
stop, so 1 kep Oh Lill 1 thought I’d gone fur 
enough—thru ‘spect nothing was to pay and 
looked round. Wal, the dour was slet and 
Snickles was gone!

Did you go back ?
Will no—I didn’t go back.
Did you apply for another school ?
Wal, no—1 didn’t apply for another school, 

said the gentleman from Swampville, 1 rather 
judge my appearance was agin me.

7 ----------
Aunt Sally, as she is called in our village, 

had livel a few years with us when she buried 
a second husband, the first having been buried 
in Rushville, some ten miles norib, where

trunks of trees across the rails, but the engine 
driver keeping a very sharp lookout, as it hap- 
pened to be his first trip on the line in ques- 
lion, described the trunks while yet they were 
at a considerable distance from him. The 
breaks were then put on, and when the loco- 
motive had approached within a couple of feet 
of the trunks it was brought to a stand still. 
Then instantaneously, like Roderick Dhu’s 
clansmen starting from the heather, natives 
previously invisible, swarmed up on all sides, 
and, crowding into the vanlages, began to pil­
lage and plunder everything they could lay 
their hands upon.

White they wereithes agreeably engaged, 
the guard gave the signal to the driver, Who 
at once reversed the engine and put it to the 
tup of its speed They may judge of the cua- 
sternation of the lubbers when they found 
themselves whirled backwards at a pace that

)
Bless my soul, Ileny, what was that- 

Somebody al the dour ? W ho can be coiningand the young men cracked sly jokes at the 
expense of her timid suitor ; but Hetty stood 
up for him independently —encouraging him 
out of Lis shyness ; Lever noticed any unfor- 
tunate blunder, and very likely helped him 
along considerably when his feelings reached 
‘the eliminating point,” one moonlight, autumn 
evening, as the y were walking home together 
from prayer muting. 'I hat was a week ago. 
Hetty had said ‘yes,’ and had agreed lo ‘bring

. father and mother round on the subject.’
• Josiah had not been to the lu e snce — 
probably feeling very much like a dug ventur­
ing upon the premises of a person who e she P- 

, sold he had plundered As yet heah r had 
the courage to s|esk :° the "reigning f owers’ 
on the suliject i and Hetty, feeling as i she 
wanted to put the ordeal uli as long as po-sible, 
at any rate to have out more contdential talk 
with him on the subject, said. -
Mother is going over to Aunt Ruth’s Io

The Standard.
BLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY BY, 

.. ». Snied.
Office, Water Street Sain Andrews. Lv. B

here this time a right?
It’s not late, mother —only a little past eight 

o’clock ; I’ll go and see who it is, said Hetty, 
demurely taking the cradle from the table.

i No, there, you wind up your ball and sweep 
up your hearth, while I go to the door, said 
the old lady, whose feet were struggling in 
the m shes of the unravelled yarn. Drat that 
cat !

All this time Josiah was standing on one 
loot out in the cold porch with his hands in his 
over coat pocket, wondering if Hetty had fallen 
aelet P, and every now and then giving the door 
a smart nip by way of variety.

ruto
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impossible. The few who at- 

killed on the S,ot. Titis Were
rendered rhurry Mrs. Thomas forgot to take 

and as she steped out into the little : tempted it she/w as first martiem. Speaking of ler mist 
|and recent affliction, she said

"We all have our trials and troubles, but I
s nicely caught ;.and as they 
nd from ti.is novel mantrap to 1

front entry, the sitting room door slammed to our ATok- 
after her. Sie laid her hand on the liorole of were true

am most crazy now to know which of my two 
dear husbands 1 shall be buried alongside of. aug 30the hall door at the moment, and opening it the jail thew were hougubt, covu red that 

she suddenly found her eli ina ile cud race of the “iru brandy can sauve trop es ive Y and Montreal

5%,

gk 7 .

r

a

Original issues in Poon. "Condition - 
Best copy available

have now no doubt that the prisoner, James 
McKenna, who was a few days commited for 
a burglary at Ambleside, is the person who 
committed the recent burglaries at Keswick 
and Cockermouth. He is proved to have< 
been at both places.

The road to home, hap 
stepping stones. Slight: 
stumbling blocks of fam 
pin, says the Proverb, is 
empire insipid. The te 
more painful the wou 
word checks and wither 
dearest love, as the mor

Home.
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