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A SECOND GUY FAUX.—St Louis papers 

give startling details of a plot laid, and all 
but carried into effect, to blow up the old 
Market House in that city. Immediately 
beneath the market master’s office was a fifty 
pound leg of blasting powder ! The plug 
had been removed from the top of the keg, 
and into the hole had been inserted the end 
of a strip of cloth saturated with spirits of 
turpentine. This strip had been extended 
four or five feet from the keg to a chopping 
block within the stall. About two feet of 
the strip had burned off, leaving traces to 
show where it had lain and consumed. Fur
ther, on the table and near the keg was a 
gallon jug half filled with combustible fluid, 
the jug leaning upon its side, so that its 
mouth lay close against the saturated cloth. 
In neighboring parts of the market were 
three other jugs, similarly charged and car- 
eened. Had this plot succeeded, the lives 
of seven persons must have been destroyed.

INFLUENCE OF THE KINGDOMS 
IN NATURE.

Man is surrounded by three fundament
al systems of created forms, called king
doms in Nature—vis., the mineral, the 
vegetable, and the animal kingdoms. As 
the microcosm, the little world, or the epit
ome of all things, man is necessarily in 
the most intimate and sympathetic co-rela- 
tions with these several kingdoms, and his 
affections, thoughts, and volitions are being 
constantly influenced by them, not only 
through physical contact, and the forms and 
images they impress upon the optic nerve 
and thence upon the mind, but also by a 
subtile magnetic or spiritual induction 
which transcends the cognitions of the 
outer senses, but is distinctly felt in the 
soul that is capable of nicely discriminat
ing its own interior movements. So po
tential, indeed, are the subtile emanations 
of different forms in the mineral, vegetable, 
aad animal kindgoms, that they may, 
sometimes, by reflex of action through the 
nervous systems of certain sensitive subjects, 
produce catalepsy, convulsions, somnam- 
bulism, and other pyschological symptoms, 
as Baron von Reichenbach has demonstrat
ed by numerous interesting experiments, 
the results of which are given in his book en
titled ‘Dynamics of Magnetism,' etc.

If we were to attempt to describe the 
general characteristics of these several 
classes of mental influence, we would say 
that those proceeding from the mineral 
kingdom, as the material basis of all sensi
ble forms, principally appeal to the lower 
and more selfish passions of our nature; 
but at the same time the various forms of 
this kingdom, both by their action upon 
the senses, and by a certain invisible quasi 
spiritual atmosphere which surrounds them, 
afford an aliment on which the faculties of 
firmness and stability feed and find suste
nance. A little abstract reflection will 
prepare us to conceive it as not improbable, 
that especially the finer forms of the mi
neral kingdom, such as crystals, gems, and 
precious stones, are, through their charac- 
teristie auras that were discovered by Reie- 
henbach (called by him ‘od force’), poten
tially related to corresponding faculties of 
the human soul, and, when not counteract
ed, have the effect to vivify certain interior 
affections and the thoughts naturally related 
to them. It was probably owing to some 
such perception in thia occult branch of 
science that the ancients conceived that va
rions precious stones corresponded, reepect- 
ively to various truths; and in their uni 
versa! belief that these truths and the phy
sical objects which typified them in the 
external, were connected with corresponding 
powers in the invisible world, we find the 
origin of the impression that was once uni
versal that certain gems possessed certain 
talismanic virtues, and that such gems 
worn about one’s person secured for him 
the protection of the spiritual powers that 
corresponded to them.

Of the significance of various animal forms, 
and the specific influences connected with 
them, our limita will not now permit us to 
speak farther than to say that the recogni
tion of such an influence, (true, it may be, 
in some instances, and false in others) was 
undoubtedly the origin of many curious, 
and when correctly interpreted, true con
ceptions in ancient mythology; and it is 
even believed that a better knowledge of this 
subject than that now generally prevails, 
would throw an immense flood of light upon 
the allegorical portions of Scripture in 
which animals constitute the representative 
imagery.

The influence exerted upon man’s affec
tions and thoughts, and his general esthet
ical and moral condition, by the various 
forms of the vegetable kingdom, are more 
within the scope of common appreciation. 
In the very process of vegetable growth, from 
the germinal form to ultimate maturity, 
we see a living, allegorical representation 
of the course of human life, the course of 
nations, the course of the world—each de
veloping from an infantile germ, expanding 
through the stages of childhood and adoles
cence into vigorous maturity, attaining an 
ultimate climax of growth, producing good 
or evil fruit, and then progressively declin- 
ing until death terminates the career. The 
habitual observance of the growth of a tree 
or plant is calculated, by the very law of 
sympathy, to awaken in the human mind 
coincident aspirations for expansions. Branch 
after branch is seen to put forth, and these, 
again, producing secondary and tertiary 
branches in serial and systematic order, re
present the process by which one idea gener
ates and is followed by another in a metho
dical process of mental growth. In the 
clothing of these branches with a common 
investiture of leaves, is represented that all 
comprehensive generalization of each one’s 
intellectual acquirements which defines his 
general mental status at each stage of his 
development, and whose upper limits, like 
that the leaves of the plant or tree, must 
be the media of any further inspirations of 
mental light, heat, and atmospheric aliment, 
by which alone the growth can be continued. 
The expanding buds and blossoms, with 
the odors they exhale, are typical of the 
expanding loves of the human heart, as 
they roach forth to desirable and useful ob
jects which are the true fruits of human life.

No man, or family, can practice with 
taste and skill for any considerable length of 
time, the cultivation of trees, plants, and 
flowers, without deriving a decided moral 
and intellectual benefit therefrom ; and a 
neat flower-garden, or a number of well- 
selected and tastily cultivated house-plants, 
may always be taken as an indication of 
some good degree of refinement on the part 
of the family, and even that that family is 
the abode of intelligence, virtue, and peace. 
And that family which is devoid of these 
desirable characteristics, may do much to in
vite them by commencing forthwith the cul
tivation of plants and flowers.—Life 
Illustrated.

DrsTanss IN ENGLAND.—An article in 
Willmer & Smith’s European Times of 19th 
ult., speaking of the prevalent distress in 
many of the cities and towns of England, 
which has been aggravated by a winter of 
unexampled severity, says :—

N The severity of the winter has brought 
to light in most of the great towns an en- 
ormous mass of poverty and wretchedness, 
which shrinks from exhibiting itself and 
more genial times of the year. As cold and 
hunger often induces the wolf to prowl about 
the haunts of men, which at other times be 
would avoid, so an inclement winter compels 
many of our own species to expose reluctantly 
their periodical destitution. Indeed the 
patience with which the poor bear their 
sufferings is a matter of surprise, and ought 
to be one of congratulation to their superiors 
in station. But it is creditable to the feel
ings of the latter to see the alacrity which 
is shown in relieving poverty caused mainly 
by the s.verity of the weather. For what 
may be termed chronic poverty, the work- 
is the only asylum ; but there are thousands 
and tens of thousands of decent people in 
the lower ranks of life who would scorn to 
receive alms if they had the opportunity of 
working—day labourers mechanics, and 
others, who spend their wages nearly an 
rapidly as they are earned, and have no re
sources left when the weather interfers with 
their industry. As regards London, the 
columns of the leading journal are filled 
with donations from the acharitable indi
viduals to relieve the temporary distress 
thus created. It is so, also, in the other 
great communities throughout the kingdom 
and the poor in even the smallest villages 
are, at a time like the present, objects of 
care and anxiety on the part of the well to- 
do. It may be mentioned, in connection with 
this subject, that, as the poor are the greatest 
consumers of ardent spirits—one reason why 
their earnings disappear so rapidly—the re
cent returns show that the increased duty 
of Scotch and Irish whiskey is beginning to 
tell upon the demand. There has been a 
considerable falling-off in the revenue, where 
as the Chancellor of the Exchequer calcu
lated, no doubt on an increase. As whiskey 
drinking carried to excess, is the bana of - 
the country, and must, in time, affect even 
the stamina of our race, it is to be hoped 
that no inducement wiil cause Mr. Glad
stone to lower the duty again, in order to 
draw an additional sum to the treasury. 
If anything ought to pay a high duty it is 
raw spirits; it is an article of luxury which 
is not essential to life or health, its abuse 
causes the greatest moral and physical ruin, 
and in every sense it is desirable to make it 
contribute handsomely to the support of the 
State.”

VILLAGES III FRANGE. , Frenchmen li 
in villages, their houses clustering around 
the church (making good he old saying. 
“near the church and far from God") and 
the cafe. The fields where they labor, may 
be two or three miles of; thither they plod 
at morning and at night. They even carry 
their gregariousness so far, That it is not an 
uncommon thing in French, villages to see 
the flower and kitchen gardens and orchards 
all one side of the village, beyond the last 
houses. Thither all the emateurs flock, 
and dig the ground, and discuss the news, 
collect vegetables for their dinner, flowers 
for their parlor, and fruit for their dessert 
all the merrier the more of them there are. 
It never enters their heads, except as a 
very stupid idea, hostile to everything like 
comfort and pleasure, to have their gardens 
and orchards around their bouses. These 
gardens and orchards are never separated by 
fences, walls or hedges. They seem to be 
divided by geographical limes, imaginary 
as the tropics and the equator, which run
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A NIGHT ON THE ICE.
Shortly after my arrival in Canada, a se- 

vere accident, received on a shooting expe
dition, caused me to be placed for a time 
under the hospitable roof of the stipendiary 
magistrate of Tircouaga, one of the prospec
tive cities of the far west ; and during the 
severe illness that followed, I could not have 
received more kindness had I been in my 
own home. When I left the woods the tints 
of autumn were flushing them with crimson 
and orange, as if their leaves had suddenly 
burst into blossom ; but ere I looked on them 
again their glories had all vanished beneath 
the stern sway of the northern winter, with 
its train of biting frosts and deep snows, 
while the broad winding Tircouaga river, 
which I had last seen so blue and wavy, was 
now hushed and stilled by the universal ice- 
fetter.

To me,but recently arrived from England, 
it seemed strange how, amid so wild a soli
tude, this advent of a six or seven months’ 
winter could be welcomed as I saw it by 
those around me. I did not yet know that 
winter was the only season when the bonds 
of their isolation were loosened, nor that the 
snow was the magician smoothing the diffi
culties of social intercourse in as district 
where neighbours dwelt miles apart, and the 
roads between them were mere lanes cut 
through the primeval forest, and abounding 
in holes, and ruts, and stumps of trees.

As soon as I was sufficiently recovered, I 
was the companion of Mr Norton and his 
daughters in all these exchanges of courtesy; 
and if I cared little for the visiting, I great
ly enjoyed the drives in the swiftly gliding 
sleigh over the gleaming snow; while instead 
of leaves, the trees above our heads were

sixteen years of such bright and joyous ex
perience as hers had been; hard to lay it 
down thus suddenly and fearfully, absent 
from all she loved, and yet harder the unre- 
solvable fears for her father’s and sister's 
safety which our own danger had awakened. 
I tried to utter words of consolation as I 
wrapped the poor girl in the buffalo robes 
from the chill night air that our inaction 
rendered doubly cold. She looked a sad 
contrast to the bright creature of the last 
few hours, whose joyous ballad strains were 
yet lingering in my ears. But when the 
first shock was over, poor Annie struggled 
bravely with her grief, and during the re
mainder of that long, dreary night of peril 
she sat calmly by my side, the most patient 
and resigned companion man ever had in 
danger.

Meanwhile, the river was bearing us swift
ly on past rocky headlands, and dark pine 
forests waving above lofty cliffs, on to yet 
wilder and sterner regions, where it seemed 
even the red man would scarce pitch his 

smoothly along on its broad bosom,at others 
it contracted into narrower limits, and hur
ried on with a quicker current; and as our 
frail raft was swayed about by the broken 
water, we oft-times thought either that it 
would part, or we be swept from its slippery 
surface, while every now and then our poor 
horse beat the ice wildly with his hoof, and, 
as be recognised its unsoundness, his long 
shrill cries of distress and terror rang far 
and wide over the river,and quivered through 
the dismal woods beyond.

Day at length broke upon us, still floating 
down that lonely river, between its frowning 
banks, and our raft, whose limits were now
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Wheatstone has invented what he calls a 
universal telegraph, which will work for a 
distance of twenty miles, through a wire 
that is no thicker than a cotton thread, by 
electricity or magnetism, without the use of 
acide or zinc. The apparatus is small, oom- 
pact and cheap.

The death of a printer is thus described 
in un English paper: Geo. Woodcock the * 
of his profession, the type of honesty, the ! 
of all ; and although the so of death has 
put a. to his existence, every § of his life was 
without a M.

An, will ye be after telling, what kind 
. o’beast ye call this? said a newly arrived 

Irishman, bolding up a wasp between bis 
thumb and finger Och, Murdther! spake 
quick he's bitin' me!

Good temper is the philosophy of the 
heart—a gem of the treasury within, whose 
rays are reflected on all outward objects; a 
perpetual sunshine imparting warmth, light 
and life to all within the sphere of its influ
ence.

The Pekin Visitor says: “Coming home 
a few mornings since, we met aman attempt
ing to walk on both aides of the street. By 
a skillful maneuver we passed between him."

Dobbs, the portrait painter, says that 
everything should be in character. For in
stance, search warrants should be printed 
on “tracing paper," and wedding notes on 
foolscap.”

“Why is it husband, that whenever we 
send for a pound of tea or coffee to the 
grocers, it falls half an ounce short ? "Oh, 
it’s just a weigh he has.”

Dont rivit a blacksmith's attention by 
ironv-ically heating his temper with the as
sertion that he will forge and steel, for fear 
you may get hammered and rolled out.

Miss Emma C------ says she would very 
much like to do something so as to have her 
“name in the paper,” We advise her to 

. get some one to have bis put in with hers.
In a window of a shop in an obscure part 

of London is the announcement: “Goods 
removed, messages taken, carpets beaten 
and poetry composed on any subject.”

An old Grecian philosopher advised all 
men to know themselves. That’s adviseing 
a good many to form very low and disrepu
table acquaintances,

A young lady, who had lost, or miss-led 
her beau, was advised to “hang up her fid
dle.” She said the advise did great welcome 
to her heart strings,.

It is said that Hobbs, the famous lock- 
smith, succeeded in picking one of Banquo's 
gory locks; he did it with a pick ax, and 
succeeded so well that he has gone to work 
on a wedlock.

A red nosed gentleman asked a wit wheth
er he believed in spirits. —“ Ay, sir," replied 
he looking him lull in the face, “I see too 
much evidence before me to doubt it."

In a window of a shop in an obscure part 
of London is the announcement; “ Goods 
removed, messages taken, carpets beaten and 
poetry composed on any subject."

An old Grecian philosopher advised all 
men to know themselves. That’s advising a 
good many to form very low and disreputable 
acquaintances.

The entire continent of Australia has 
been recently crossed for the first time by 
white men. This was accomplished by J. 
Macdonald Stewart, of Edinburgh, and two 
attendants.

" I know I era a perfect bear in my man- 
ners,’ said a fine young farmer to his sweet- 
heart. “ No, indeed, you are not, John ; 
you have never bugged me yet. You are 
more sheep than bear.

Everybody’s friend is no one’s. Jealousy 
is almost as much allied to friendship as to 
love, and it is more natural to see friends in 
pairs than in triads or in scores.

A Paris correspondent writes of a billiard 
table invented there which may be used as 
a dinner table, a chest of drawers, a bed, a 
bathing tub and a stove.

Many a poor woman thinks she can do 
nothing without a husband : and when she 
gets one, finds that she nan do nothing with 
him.

‘ I was nearly ruined twice in my life, said 
Voltaire, once when I loet a lawsuit, and 
once when I gained one,

If beauty be woman's weapon, it must be 
feathered by the Graces, pointed by the eye 
of Discretion, and shot by the hand of Virtue.

Many a poor woman thinks she can do 
nothing without a husband : and when she 
gets one, finds that she can do nothing with 
him.

I was nearly ruined twice in my life, said 
Voltaire, once when I lost a lawsuit, and 
once when I gained one.

As the Hero was short of fuel, the Duke 
inquired of the Prince whether be should 
signal to the Ariadne for any?

"I should advise you not,” was the prince
ly reply ; “for they will not be such fools as 
to send coals to Newcastle.’’—Punch.

A malignant sore throat is a very bad 
thing, but a malignant throat, not sore, is 
scarcely any better.

When Socrates was asked why be had 
built for himself so small a bouse, he replied, 
“Small as it is, I wish I could ill it with 
friends.”

A wag being asked the name of the in- 
ventor of butter-stamps, replied that it was 
probably Cadmus, as he first brought letters 
into Greece.

Excess af cermony shows want of breed- 
ing. That civility is best which excludes, 
all superfluous formality.

The people of New Haven have lately been seeing stars in the day time; this is neither 
Lett discover, "" *7 mark asod

DIPTHERIA.—The papers in Somerset, 

fearful disease. In one small neighbourhood 
in Chesterville ten persons have fallen its 
victims within a brief period. In one 
family the father died while the child was 
being conveyed to its burial. In another, 
three children lay dead in the house at one 
time, and four more prostrated with the dis
ease. Scores of families in that and adjoin
ing towns are murmuring the loss of one or 
more loved ones, who have been smitten 
suddenly down with this fatal disease. The 
skill of the physician is baffled in staying 
its progress and saving its victims. Five 
were lying dead on Wednesday in three 
families. One entire family has been car
ried away, and all the children, seven in 
number, in another.

A singular affair has recently been brought 
to light in Philadelphia. In the month of 
April, 1860, the wife of Lewis Waldenberger 
gave birth to a child at Egg Harbor City, 
N.J., and a few days after the infant was 
poisoned. In consequence of some threats 
which he had made, the husband was arrest
ed for the infanticide, tried, convicted, and 
sentenced to be hung on the 25th ult. al
though strongly protesting his innocence. 
After his conviction his wife went to Phila
delphia with John Geller and lived with 
him in that city. From circumstances of 
a suspicions nature it was believed that 
Waldenberger was innocent of the murder 
and that Geller was the father of the child 
and instrumental in its death. The con
demned man was respited, and on Thursday 
last Geller and Waldenberger’s wife were 
arrested for the murder of the infant, and 
taken to Egg Harbor City for trial.

Terminus is a fellow with a huge cocked 
hat and ponderous old sword, called the 
garde chompetre, and he is justly the terror 
of all marauders, both biped and quadrup
ed. The passion for company is not the 
only cause of this tendency to congestion 
which characterizes all Franee. The French 
(as ir the case with all irreligious people) 
are preeminently superstitious. They have 
peopled the shades of rustic evening with a 
whole mythology of goblins and spirits, 
wolves (which are not uncommon in France) 
and wild boars and burglars, which appal 
the strongest nerves.

ORIGIN or NEWSPAPERS IN ENGLAND. 
—From the first day of the meeting of the 
Long Parliament may be dated the beginn
ing of journalism. The earliest English 
newspaper that has been discovered is a 
quarto pamphlet of a few leaves, comprehend
ing a summary of parliamentary proceed
ings for an entire year ; it is entitled, ‘The 
Diurnal Occurrences or Daily Proceedings 
of Both Houses in this Great and Happy 
Parliament, from 3d November, 1640, to 
3rd November, 1641." More than one 
hundred newspapers, with different titles, 
appear to have been published between this 
date and the death of the king, and upward 
of eighty others between that event and 
the Restoration. Occasional papers were 
issued after the civil war began, limited to 
local or special occurrences, as ‘News from 
Hull,’ ‘Truths from York,’ ‘Tidings from 
Ireland.' The more regular newspapers 
were published weekly at first, then twice 
or thrice in a week. The impatience of 
the people soon led to the publication of 
daily papers; and Spalding, the Aberdeen 
annalist, mentions that in December, 1862, 
“daily papers came from London, called, 
‘Diurnal Occurrences, declaring what is 
done in Parliament." In the Scottish cam
paign of 1650, the army of Charles and 
that of Oliver Cromwell each carried its 
printer along with it to report progress, and 
of course, to exaggerate successes. It is 
from this circumstance that the first in
troduction of newspapers into Scotland has 
been attributed to Oliver Cromwell.

SIXPENCE A-DaY.—There is now an old 
man in an almshouse in Bristol, who states, 
that for sixty years he spent sixpence a-day 
in drink, but was never intoxicated. A 
gentleman who beard this statement, was 
somewhat curious to know how much this 
sixpence a-day, put by every year at 5 per 
cent, compound interest, would amount to 
in sixty years. Taking out his pencil, he 
began to calculate, putting down the first 
year’s savings [365 sixpences], £9 2s 6d, 
he added the interest, 9s 14d, and thus 
went on year by year, until he found, that 
in the sixtieth year the sixpence a-day reach
ed the startling sum of €3,225 16s 8d. 
Judge of the old man’s surprise when told, 
that had he saved his sixpence a day and 
allowed it to accumulate at compound inter
est, he might now have been worth the 
above noble sum ; so that instead refuge in 
an almshouse, he might have comforted him- 
self with a house of his own, costing £700, 
and fifty acres of land, worth £50 an acre, 
and have left the same as a legacy amongst 
hie children and grandchildren—British 
Workman.

Lung with icicles, sparkling and flashing in email indeed. Death seemed close upon us 
”in one of his most repulsive forms, and wethe sunshine, like the ruby and emerald 

fruit and foliage of eastern story; and the 
long rhythmical chimes of our sleigh bells 
echoing through the arches of the trees,were

no longer pretended blindness to his coming, 
but spoke together as they should whose 
hour was at hand.

Suddenly the river took an abrupt bend, 
and, aided by the waters of another river, 
which here fell into it, spread almost to the 
dimensions of the lake, but still it was bor
dered by those monotonous, wall-like banks, 
shutting out every hope. At length we 
sighted something like a chasm dividing the 
cliff down to the water’s edge. I sprang to 
my feet in a moment. Here was at least a 
chance of life—the first that during all those 
wretched hours had presented itself—and I 
resolved at once to profit by it

Without a moment's delay the horse was 
cast loose from the shafts, and Annie was 
tied securely to his back, then with a few 
words of encouragement and hope to the 
poor young girl, doomed to so many hard
ships and dangers, I took the halter in my 
hand, and sending the horse into the water, 
leaped in myself, and then commenced swim
ming to the shore.

But the struggle was a long and arduous 
one, for we were more than a mile from the 
land, and both the horse and I were cramp
ed and stiffened with cold. Many a time I 
thought the effort was in vain, and that 
neither the horse nor I would reach the 
shore, that to my weariness seemed to recede 
as we advanced. Moreover, the current 
pressed strongly against us,striving to sweep 
us down beyond our goal, against the steep 
rocky barrier, that lined the water. Fortu
nately the hot springs had raised the tem
perature of the water, for poor Annie’s gir
lish form was almost hidden in it, as the 
waves gurgled and surged around her, some
times even sweeping above her head. But 
the young girl’s courage rose with the occa
sion, and she bore unmurmuringly this new 
phase of suffering.

But they strive hard whose prize is life, 
and after more than an hour of hope, and 
doubt, and fear, we reached the land we had 
never hoped to tread again. As we emerg
ed from the water the wintry wind pierced 
through our saturated clothing, with an icy 
chill that threatened to freeze them on us.— 
Providentially, in our need, we found a set
tler’s house near at hand, where we obtained 
dry clothes, refreshment, and the loan of a 
horse and sleigh, in which we were soon

the only sounds, save our own laughter, that 
broke the silence of those ancient woods.

We went to merrymakings,too—real back
woods “frolics" held in rude barns, whose 
decorations were essentially rustic,but where 
the warmth of the hospitality compensated 
for every deficiency; the friend of a guest 
was kindly welcomed, the passing traveller 
was pressed to stay, and the wandering mer
chant, with his stores of finery and news, 
was received with delight, especially by the 
fair sex. Then the home-coming was almost 
as merry; the long strings of sleighs with 
their bells sounding cheerily through the 
midnight woods,and the joyous leave-takings 
of the occupants as each went his separate 
way.

On one occasion we had been to one of 
these festivities, some six or seven miles be
yond the Tircouaga, and were returning 
home in two light one-horse sleighs, the first 
containing Mr Norton and his elder daughter, 
the second her sister and myself. The night 
was calm and beautiful in its dim snow-light, 
and the red glow of the northern streamers 
above our heads flashed and leaped and qui
vered in a thousand brilliant coruscations; 
while strangely and sweetly through the grey 
old woods sounded the clear girlish voices of 
the sisters, as from the different sleighs they 
sang in alternate stanzas one of the quaint 
old ballads of the middle ages. At length 
we reached the banks of the Tircouaga.which 
lay between us and our home, a mirror of 
ice, and we at once commenced its passage. 
As we swept quickly on, it seemed to me 
that some other sound mingled with the firm 
footfalls of the horses,, and the chime of 
their bells—a low threatening murmur like 
the echo of a distant tempest. But Mr Nor
ton drove gaily on, as if he either heard it 
not, or thought nothing of it, and I dismiss
ed it from my mind, until as we drew near 
the centre, of the river, strange dark spots, 
like cloud shadows, began to flock its gleam
ing surface.

The next instant one appeared right on 
Mr Norton’s path, and too close for him to 
avoid. With a long leap the horse bounded 
over it, and as the sleigh was drawn quickly 
after, there was a plash that told it had 
struck against water. I could see Mr Nor
ton spring hurriedly up.

“Back, back, for your lives!” he cried to

A melancholy and fatal accident occurred 
on Wednesday evening last, by which a 
man named Wm. Bond lost his life. The 
deceased and his brother had been in the 
woods, on the 13th concession of London, 
west of the Proof Line, and had been en
gaged in chopping. Both of them were — 
standing together conversing about the 
work, when a large branch fell from a tree 
and struck the deceased on the top of the 
head, knocking him down. He was at once 
conveyed to his home, and upon examina
tion it was found that the skull was fearfully 
fractured. Medical assistance was at once 
sent for, but before the doctor arrived the 
poor fellow was dead. He was about twenty 
eight years of age, and had been married 
but eight months.—Free Press.

Take this into your memory if you are 
in the habit of repining. Trials not felt 
are easily borne. Mr. Peabody one day 
came in from a walk. His wife said to him, 
‘I have been thinking of our situation, and 
have determined to be submissive and pa
tient.’ ‘Ah,’ said he, ‘that is a good resolu
tion; let us see what we have got to submit 
to. I will make a list of our trials. First, 
we have a home, we will submit to that. 
Second, we have the comforts of life—we will 
submit to that. Thirdly we have each 
other. Fourthly, we have a multitude of 
friends. Fifthly, we have God to take care 
of us.’ ‘Ah,’ said she, ‘pray 8top; 1 will 
say no more about submission.’

A valuable discovery of iron ore has been 
made near Ballypallady, on the line of the 
Belfast and Ballymena Railway, (Ireland,) 
where it attains the summit level, and only 
about eight miles from Belfast. Specimens 
of the deposit have been forwarded to Eng
land in order to be analyzed and tested ; and 
an experienced English engineer is superin
tending the preliminary mining operations. 
The locality of the discovery is on the estate 
of the Marquis of Donegal.

An Irish printer in New Orleans escaped 
from the mob-governed authorities of that 
city and obtained the official protection of 
the British Consul. The only charge against 
him was that he was a Republican. The 
British Government can protect a British 
born citizen of the United States from the 
fury of the fire-eaters, but the Federal Go
vernment is impotent to protect its free citi
zens, and only omnipotent to arrest slaves.

MAKING GAME.—A gentleman lately 
complimented a lady on her improved appear- 
ance. ‘You are guilty of flattery,’ said the 
lady. ‘Not so,’ said he, Tor I vow you are 
as plump as a partridge.’ ‘At first,’ said the 
lady. ‘I thought you guilty of flattery only, 
but now you are actually making game of me.’

The following is taken from the report of 
the proceedings of the Connecticut Legis
lature: “Bill to tax geese and bachelors, 
taken up. Mr. Harrison was opposed to the 
provision taxing bachelors. There was a 
tax already laid upon a goose ; and any man 
who had lived twenty-five years without 
being married could be taxed under that 
section. The bill was postponed.

Jerrold was enjoying a drive one day with 
a jovial spendthrift. “Well, Jerrold,” said 
the driver of a very fine pair of grays, what 
do you think of my grays?" To tell 
you the truth,” said Jerrold, “I was just 
thinking of your duns!

‘In my days, miss,’ said a stern aunt, 
“the men looked at the women’s faces instead 
of their ankles!’ ‘Ah! but my dear aunt 
retorted the young lady, ‘you see the world 
has improved, and is more civilized than it 
used to be. It looks more to the understand- 

ing.’ T
AN IRISH ADVERTISEMENT.the 

gentleman who keeps a shoe shop with a 
red head, will return the umbrella of a 
voung lady with an ivory handle, he will 
hear of something to her advantage.

That was a triumphant appeal of the lover 
of antiquity, who, in arguing the superior- 
itv of old architecture over the new, said, 
“Where will you find any modern building 
that has lasted so long as the ancient.

“Speaking of shaving," said a pretty girl 
to an obdurate old bachelor, “I shouldthink 
that a pair of handsome eyes would be the 
best mirror to shave by. Yes, many a 
poor fellow has been shaved by them, the 
wretch replied.

Two men fired at an eagle at the same time, and kilted him. An Irishman, ob- 
-=

A writer on domestic economy, m giving 
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specify whether this direction is for the hen 
or the housewife.

“Dawkter,” said an exquisite the other 
day. “I want you to tell me what I can put 
in my head to make it right. It wants 
nothing but brains,” said the physician.

James Mackenzie, a farmer of Mara, sold 
a quantity of wheat at 90c.a bushel. When 
the bags came to be emptied it was found 
a little good grain had been placed on the 
top of each, but that the rest was damp and 
rotten. The Beaverton Post says the man 
was taken before a magistrate and fined $3, 
and $3 50 costs of court, and ordered to 
take 75c. per bushel for his wheat; and at 
the same time admonished that the fine was 
a very light one to what would be inflicted 
on him or any other person found guilty of 
a similar offence in future.speeding along the road to Tircouaga. As 

we proceeded, fresh fears for her father's 
and sister’s fate assailed poor Annie, which The Port Hope Guide says :—" Mr. 

Boats, of Newcastle, the recently appointed 
superintendant of schools for the county of 
Durham, was bitten by a dog last Saturday. 
On Monday the animal, in common par- 
lance, ‘went mad,’ and was destroyed. As 
might be expected under the circumstances 
Mr. Boate is much alarmed, and we learn 
has made his will and is prepared for the 
worst. The inhabitants of Newcastle were 
so excited by the unfortunate event that they 
commenced a war upon the dogs of that 
place immediately. Seventeen were killed 
on Monday, and the work of extermination 
is still going on.

us; “the ice is breaking up!”
I turned to follow bis directions, but it in their arms.

were only set at rest when she found herself

Since then, the chances of a soldier's lifewas too late—two or three such spots lay 
between us and the bank. I looked around; 
they were rapidly appearing on every side; 
and then I remembered to have heard that 
the ice of the Tircouaga, like that of several 
other Canadian rivers, was treacherous in 
consequence of hot springs in the bed of the 
river, which at times burst forth; and that 
particularly in the early part of the winter 
the morning would see the river covered with 
ice, of which before evening not a trace 
would remain.

Perceiving how matters were, Mr Norton 
bade us follow him, and quickly, for that 
not a moment was to be lost; and then dash
ed off at a rapid pace for the opposite bank, 
leaping the chasms, and speeding lightly on 
over the frozen portions, as if he hoped by 
swiftness to diminish the danger ; and with 
the same breathless speed we hastened on 
in his rear.

Meanwhile, larger and more numerous 
grew those dark blue spaces, and longer and 
more frequent our horses’ leaps. At length 
there came a chasm mine could not venture. 
I looked eagerly round for some more fa
vourable spot; but as my eye glanced on
ward, it fell on constantly-widening water, 
until it had gone the circuit; and, with a 
sensation of surprise and horror, I perceived 
that we stood upon an ice island, from which 
the surrounding ice was rapidly increasing. 
I looked after Mr Norton ; but, unsuspicious 
of what had happened, be was still making 
his way with arrowy speed across the ice; 
so I felt we were left to our own efforts for 
escape, and my utter inexperience rendered 
the chances few indeed, unless we should 
again draw near enough to the main ice to 
leap the space between: and none can tell 
how anxiously I watched each movement of 
our raft as it began to yield to the influence 
of the current. But each fathom that we 
were swept flown the river seemed to bear 
us an equal distance from its icybroders, 
and we soon found ourselves floating on a 
comparatively open space of water, and sur
rounded by numerous ice-islets.

I could almost have echood poor Annie’s 
cry of agony when the certainty of our posi
tion buret upon her, so fearful was it. Alone 
at midnight, on e fragment of ice, floating 
down a rapid river whose future course I 
knew not, while on each side stretched 
tracts of crumbling ice, end beyond them 
rose banks of inaccessible steepness ! What 
could exceed the desolation of such a posi- 
tion, and what hope could it leave to us of 
life? While to complete our misery, we 
had not even the power to struggle against 
our fate,but must passively await its coming.

How deeply I pitied my young companion, 
as she sat there weeping such bitter tears. 
It was hard for her to part with life, after

have brought me through many adventures, 
but none have left so deep an impression on 
my mind, as that long and terrible night 
upon the ice; nor shall I evei cease to re- 
member with deep affection and esteem the 
young girl who was my gentle and heroic 
companion in its suffering and danger.

ANDREW MITCHELL,

A SAD CASUALTY.—On the 31st ult., 
Coroner Murphy held an inquest on the 
body of a little girl seven years old, named 
Mary White, the daughter of Mr. John 
White, residing in Emon Street, Green 
Point, New York. The child came to her
death from burns caused by her clothing 
taking fire from a stove in the kitchen,FROST BITES.—A popular error which 

should be pointed out, is the false mode of while her mother was engaged in an adjoin
ing apartment, but was unable to hear the 
screams of her child, by reason of being 
deaf. Her cries of agony attracted people 
from the street, but before the flames in

taking out frost bites. We are surprised to 
find people who have been for years in the 
country, and even natives, rubbing frozen

Mu. SHORT, M.P.P.—The Port Hope 
Guide says :—" Mr. Short, member of 
Parliament for Peterboro,’ was severely 
frozen on Thursday night. He was driving 
from Port Hope to Keene, and when near 
Bloomfield his cutter upset, depositing him 
in a large snow drift. -.. .................  
his hands and arms became exposed and 
we regret to say were badly frostbitten. He 
made his way to Eakin’s Hotel, Bloomfield, 
when the services of a medical gentleman 
were soon procured, but despite his skill it 
is feared that amputation of one hand will 
become necessary.”

SNOW SHOE Walking MATCH.—On 
Sunday afternoon the four mile walk for the 
gold medal, open to members of the Aurora 
Snow Shoe Club only, took place on the 
grounds of the Montreal Cricket Club. 
Seven competitors started, and after a good 
walk Mr Broster came in first and was de
clared the winner, having made the distance 
in 29 minutes 15 seconds.

The Kingston Whig, says —The road 
between Kingston and Williamsville, where 
it is unprotected by trees or habitations, has 
become almost impassible; the cahots, or 
pits scooped out in the snow by the repeated 
divings of many sleighs, are at least four 
feet deep ; and many a sleigh wreck has been 
the result of diving down into these almost 
bottomless pits.”

A few days ago, says the Fonthill Press, a 
man named Noah Cook, of the Township of 
Stamford, aged, 85 years, aad a Mrs. Skinner 
of the same place, aged, 76, crossed the 
bridge to solicit Squire Durkee’s assistance 
in making them one flesh and blood, which 
was soon acomplished. Courage, antiquated 
maidens; while there life there’s hope.

The Signal has it, on good authority, 
that the Buffalo and Lake Huron, together 
with the New York and Erie Railway Com- 
pany, have determined to put no less than three lines of propellors between Goderich 
and the Great West, on the opening of the 
spring. The points selected are, we believe, 
Chicago, Milwaukee, and Green Bay.

parte with snow, sometimes tilll the outer 
skin is actually peeled off. This course is which the child. was enveloped could be 

extinguished, she was so fearfully burned 
that she died in two or three hours, during 
which she suffered greatly, but was perfect
ly sensible and was able to relate the cause

almost certain to bring about a time of seve
re suffering. When a person is touched 
with frost, he should apply snow gently, and 
without rubbing, and the frost will slowly 
and surely come out. Much pein will be 
saved if the operation is performed in the 
open air.— Witness.

and manner of the accident. A verdict in 
accordance with the foregoing facts was ren
dered.

Vices OF PROFESSIONALS —There is 
one vice that pervades the whole fraternity, 
The habit of listening in court to the speeches, 
of the counsel on the other side with the 
sole object of answering them, gives them 
a knack, which they can’t resist making use 
of on all occasions, of exposing the weakness 
of any proposition that is put forward. You 
may generally know a barrister in society by 
his vice. It is often very disagreeable, and 
makes people think barristers bad company; 
but then every profession has its conversa 
tional vice and on the whole, perhaps, the 
vices of other professions are worse than 
that of the bar. For dogmatism the clergy 
are unapproachable. Their privileges in 
the pulpit give them the habit of laying 
down what they like without fear of contra
diction. When they get round the dinner

Nothing so much vexes a physician as to 
be sent for in great haste, and to find after 
his arrival that nothing, or next to nothing, 
is the matter with his patient. Weremem- 
ber an ‘urgent case’ of this kind recorded 
of an eminent surgeon. He had been sent 
for by a gentleman who had just received a 
slight wound, and gave his servant orders to 
go home with all haste imaginable, and fetch 
a certain plaster.—The patient, turning a 
little pale said, said :

‘ Heavins, sir, I hope there is no danger !’
* Indeed there is,’ answered the surgeon; 

for if the fellow dose’nt run like a race horse 
the wound will be healed before he can pos
sibly get back?

A letter from Rome ie the Nazione o 
Florence asserts that the Pope has sold the 
Campanian gallery to the British Museum, 
and that this fact accounts for the abundance 
of money of which the pontificial treasury 
has so lately been boasting.

The New Orleans Picayune states that 
Mr. Arthur Choppin,who lost one of his legs 
in a collision on the Carrolton Railroad, has 
obtained, in the Sixth District Court, a ver
dict of $25,000 against the company.

An upstart who was about going down to 
New Orleans, proposed to purchase a life- 
preserver. ‘Oh, you’ll not want it,’ said 
the clerk of the boat, ′ bags of wind don’t 
sink”

The plague is said to be raging violently 
in the southern part of Asia, hundreds of 
deaths occurring daily.

How to make people acknowledge theoorn.

A once happy couple cat down to dinner, 
and a. well cooked calf’s head was laid on the 
table. The lady who was carving, asked 
her busband if he wanted any of the brains, 
as she thought he wanted some. No, my 
love,’ be replied, ‘but I’ll take some of the 
tongue, as 1 thing you have too much.

If you want to makes pair of boots last 
four years, melt and mix four ounces of 
mutton tallow ; apply the mixture while 
warm, and mbit well; then put the boots in 
some closet, and—go barefoot.

At a husking frolic down east this fall, two 
hundred bushels of corn was husked, forty- 
eight girls were kissed, one couple married, 
and seven more ‘engaged,’ in the same 
evening ! Brisk busines that.

It is not the multitude of applauses, but the 
good sense of the applauders, which gives 
value to reputation.

table they begin in the same style, and get
exasperated and overbearing if any one ven
ture to “doubt” what they say. Nothing 
is finer in the way of intellectual baiting than 
to set an Old Bailey lawyer upon a D.D.

Experiments are being made in France 
with a new mortar cannon, of which, it is 
said, the effect will be much greater than 
anything yet accomplished by the Armstrong 
or Whitworth guns. This instrument of 
destruction can serve either as a cannon or 
a mortar. In the first ease the mortar forms 
the breech of the gun by means of a double 
hinge, which may be attached or removed 
with the greatest facility.
. When we drink too deeply of pleasure, 
we find a sediment at the bottom which pol- 
lutes and embitters what we relished at first. —Tread on their toes. 102
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