
again to ask your forgiveness for all that I 
have done—deception, falsehood, and every
thing. I know full well, darling, what a 
poor, miserable sinner I am, and I feel that 
some time opiprayers will be answered.- 
You have said you would pray for me, and 
I know you will ; and you know the fervent 
prayer of the righteous man availeth much. 
Yes, I feel that if you will join your prayers 
to mine, I may yet find forgiveness with 
God. He is very merciful, and so kind to 
his erring, wandering children, and I trust 
he may have mercy upon me. I flunk that 
I can leave to-night in peace. I try to feel 
that all is for the best, and I trust I may 
say from my heart, ‘ God doeth all things 
well. As for you, dearest husband, you 
can never know how I suffer for you; and I 
am so thankful that all your friends love 
you so and care for you. I can bear that 
they should cast me aside and spurn me, if 
they will only love, cherish, and endeavor 
to console you in this great affliction. They 
should do this, for you have done nothing, 
while I merit everything that is bad; and 
for the children, I pray you again do not 
let them forget me.

“Do not let them despise me and Oh, I 
am so miserable and yet I dare not murmur. 
I can only say, God help me, and I cry to 
him continually that he will heed me and 
make me pure again. Darling little Min- 
nie, she must never bear one word said 
against her mother without telling you, and 
teach her, Oh, teach her to shun all who 
revile me. howsoever I may deserve it. But 
the thought is too terrible to bear, that my 
children, my darling children whom I so 
fondly love, should ever hear me thus spoken 
of, should ever learn to hate me. Better

CHEERFULNESS OF TRUE WOR- 

Henry wall Beseher, in one ( KG Tate 
sermons, thus remarks concerning the wor- 
ship of the past and the present, and the 
need of a truer and more Christian spirit 
in it :

" The faculty of worship is to be Chris- 
tianized. Some men worship largely on the 
influence of veneration. Other men worship 
only upon the impulse of education. As 
there are natural arithmeticians, and those 
that to become arithmeticians have to learn 
by hard study the simplest rules of arithme
tic, so some men are natural worshippers, 
and some become worshippers only by sedu
lous education. But those in whom the 
sentiment of veneration is large, are apt to 
be blind worshippers. The faculty of vene- 
ration is itself to be educated into Christ, 
and every one of its offices is to be made 
Christian. For, according to the law of na
ture, fear and dread are the handmaids of 
worship. Worship should be festive; but 
ever since the ascetic element enter ed it, it 
has been the darkest and most dreaded thing 
possible. Men have symbolized it in their 
churches. Stone above, stone below, stone 
on either hand! Darkness in the roof, and 
darkness in the window ! Churches have 
been cyrpts. It would seem as though men 
had drawn their conceptions of the sanctu
ary from the places of worship of the ear- 
lier Christians who were forced to worship

RICHARD WEAVER THE CONVERT
ED COLLIER.

The English and Scotch journals have re
cently published extended accounts of the 
extraordinary labors of Richard Weaver, the 
converted collier. The Rev. Mr. Spurgeon 
has transmitted to the editors of the Boston 
Watchman and Reflector a sketch of - Mr. 
Weaver’s life, written, he says, ‘by a brother 
clergyman whose judgment is always valu- 
able. We give a few extracts from this docu- 
meut. There is one fact in this statement 
worthy of observation. Weaver had a pious 
mother, who “ never gave over praying for 
him”:—

" It was at the instance, we believe of the 
Hon. and Rev. Baptist W. Noel, that "Ri- 
chard Weaver came to London, and com
menced those stirring and pathetic addresses 
to large bodies of its working class popula
tion, which have made his name to be known 
and respected throughout several of the most 
densely peopled, districts in the metropolis. 
To a mixed assembly of ministers and Chris-

THE JOHN BROWN ANNIVERSARY 
. AT BOSTON.

Boston, Dec, 3.
The John Brown meeting at the Tremont 

Temple to-day, was summarily dissolved.— 
The abolitionists were largely outvoted 
throughout by an assemblage, embracing 
many leading mon. After the chairman had 
pronounced the meeting dissolved, Fred 
Douglas. Sanborn and a few others, anani- 
fested [some resistance to the police, and 
were ejected from the platform and Hall. 
During the uproar, Rev. J. Stella Marti* 
announced that a meeting would be held in 
his church in the evening.
In response to this announcement, the 

Baptist (colored) Church in Jay street was 
filled at an early hour. The edifice was 
small, and a large proportion of the audience 
were black.

Here Wendell Phillips, John Brown, Jr., 
Fred. Douglas, and other leading John 
Brown sympathizers ventilated their opin
ions freely with little interruption.

Several policemen were stationed in the 
church. Outside there was an immense 
crowd and a strong force of police.

The disturbance was confined to noisy 
demonstrations, though the crowd seemed 
very anxious to get bold of Redpath.

The meeting broke up at ten o’clock, end 
the audience dispersed quietly. Some of the 
leading spirits were hooted at, while passing 
through the outside crowd, but no violence 
was committed. Frank B. Sanborn was act- 
ing president at the meeting. In anticipa
tion of a riot, the second battalion of infan
try was held in readiness at their armory by 
order of the Mayor. The police, however, < 
was amply sufficient, and the day and even 
ing passed with a good natured bet quite 
patriotic excitement.

ing boldness, related to one and another the 
greet change that had happened to him. 
“ He's mad !” said some, and others thought 
to win him back to his wicked ways; but his 
answer was,

------ "Clear the way,
Let me go ;

My old companions fare you well,
I will not go with y ou to hell,
1 mean with Jesus Christ to dwell;

Will you go ?”
The first service, that Mr. Weaver con

ducted in London was held in Cumberland 
Market, Hampstead Road, and in a room 
in the Euston Road that had been used as 
a penny theatre. Night after night, in the 
month of June last (1860), he talked for 
hours together in his own rough and ready, 
but most striking and not unfrequently, pa-

Mario was one of his staff, and in that ca
pacity continued till he was sent on the 
fatal expedition, which we have mentioned. 
Mario was about thirty two or thirty-three 
years of age, active, and of a fine soldiery 
appearance. He was an ardent Republican, 
and a devoted follower of Mazzini. His 
literary attainments were considerable, and 
he was a regular contributor to many of the 
first-class continental magazines and re
views. He was the correspondent of the 
Boston Daily Atlas and Bee, whose letters 
from Florence and Turin elicited so much 
commendation a few months sinop. Gari
baldi had a strong personal attachment to 
him, and he was one of the few men to 
whom the Dictator was understood to be at 
all communicative respecting his military or 
political projects. Madame Mario follows 
the camp of the Garibaldians, and has the 
chief command of all the hospital arrange- 
ments. Her energy and good-heartedness 
bave won her troops of friends, even amongst 
the partisans of Cavour, who look with hor- 
for on her political opinions. [A later ac- 
count states that Mario, though severely 
wounded, has not been killed.] 
HORRIBLE SUFFERING A WIFE

EATS THE DEAD BODY OE 
HER HUSBAND.

The Portland [Oregon] Advertiser of the 
7th Nov, contains the following letter from ■ 
C. C. Hascom, who was one of the company 
under command of Capt. Dent, sent to Wal- 
la Walla to aid emigrants:

Brevinct River, Oct. 26.
We are homeward bound after a success

ful tramp, and have been as far as Owyhee, 
and rescued twelve emigrants, and can now 
account for all that were in the train. Mr. 
Myers, the brother of the Mr. Myers rescued 
started to meet his brother and family this 
morning. A supply train and ambulance 
were sent out from the fort with blankets, 
clothing, fresh vegetable -, beef, and other 
necessaries, which will meet them near 
Grande road about the 3rd or 4th inst. The 
details are of the most heartrending charac
ter. The survivors were in a perfect state 
of nudity, having been stripped by Indians 
and left to perish. For ten days previous to 
their discovery they had subsisted upon hu
man flesh from the bodies of those who had 
perished. Mrs. Chase had fed upon the 
dead body of her husband.

A private letter says that on the evening 
of the 27th of October, an officer with a de
tachment in advance of the main body, 
found near a small stream the women and 
children naked, and a state of starvation, 
and greatly emaciated, so much so that their 
bones almost protruded through the skin.— 
The women and children, on seeing their de
liverers, fell on their kneos, and by the most 
piteous wails implored food. The stout 
hearts of the soldiers were softened to the 
most touching emotions of pity, which was 
immediately followed by threats of revenge 
towards the red skins. On receiving the in
telligence at the fort the sensation felt was 
such as humanitya lone can experience. The 
conduct of Major Stein, the officer in com
mand, was prompt, and every comfort of the 
fort which could be transported was quickly 
despatched to the scene of suffering. The 
wives of the officers purchased every descrip
tion of clothing requisite for the women and 
children of the train. A physician, with 
medicine, &c., accompanied the supply train.

THE PRINCE IN AMERICA.
From the London Times.

It is not everybody who can best do that 
which is his most natural part, for it is the 
highest merit to be just that which a

thetic manner, to thousands of people many 
of them belonging to the very lowest orders 
of the very lowest society, and for whom Lis 
exhortations possess an especial adaptation. 
At these open-air services a positively thril
ling effect was sometimes produced by Mr. 

tian gentlemen, held last April, Mr. Noel Weaver’s singing in the midst of the preach- 
gave some very earnest exhortations, on the ing. For example, on one occasion his sub

ject was:—
“And the ransomed of the Lord shall re-necessity, in order to produce a religious 

impression on the minds of the masses con- turn, and come to Zion with songs and ever
lasting joy upon their beads; they shall ob- 
tain joy and gladness, and singing shall flee 
away.” One principal passage in his dis- 
course was in connexion with the remark 
that the ransomed of the Lord was a singing 
people, and the way to Zion was a singing 
way—‘They shall return to Zion with songs.’ 
“I was always fond of ringing,” he said; 
“I believe I was born ringing. But the 
songs 1 used to ring are not the songs I 
love now. I remember when ‘Old Dog Tray’ 
and ‘Britons never shall be slaves,’ used to

gregated in our great cities and towns, for 
employing all available instrumentality to 
this end. In illustration to-his views Mr- 
Noel said: “Mr. Weaver, for example, a 
converted collier, has been a most successful 
preacher of the Gospel to persons of his own 
class, though he can hardly read. He has 
boon preaching at Sheffield, and other towns 
to multitudes of working men who delight 
to listen to the trutli from his lips. I may 
mention that he was at one time, addicted

underground. Cathedrals and churches are 
dimly lighted ; and the little light that bas 
come into them has come through paint and 
ground glass, in a way that has interpreted 
God’s sunlight. And men have entered 
them shuddering and on tiptoe as if theto prize lighting, and that lie was never 

beaten in his life. His companions used
of God was to be dreaded; have far better, that they should think me dead 

indeed, as I shall be a fear to them. I pray 
you do not quite close your heart against me.

presence

to call him “Un daunted Dick,'and now that be my songs, 0,my dear men, you sing ‘Britons never, never eball be slaves; what 
slaves you are to your own lusts, to the devil 
to the landlord! I used to ring, ‘We wont

bowed down as if to worship him was the 
most terrible thing in the world ; have risen 
up scarcely daring to whisper ; and have 
hurried out as if they had been disembodied 
spirits, rather than warm-hearted men of 
flesh and blood. The conception of worship

he has become a Christian, his heroic cha- Do not let any one advise you to shun me 
entirely. Oh God, let me feel that you will 
try to think kindly of me. May I feel ere 
I die that you have freely and fully forgiven 
me, and tell me, Oh, tell me, before I go, 
that you will not hate me forever. Oh, 
dearest, you are so good to me that I am. 
Oh! so grateful to you. Your kindness to 
this poor sinner has been too much, but I 
bless you for it. I will ever love and bless 
you as I do now. God only knows how 
fondly I love you. Yes, dearest, do not 
doubt it. I do truly love you and would, 
God knows I would, lay down my poor life 
for you. if by so doing I could relieve your 
poor wounded heart. Do not scold me for 
writing you this. I feel that these are as 
it were my last words to you. We may 
never meet again, but, darling, remember 
me when you come to die, and if possible let 
me be with you in that hour, or if you or the 
children be ill, oh, I pray you let me know 
it. Perhaps at such a time you might free
ly forgive me and perhaps love roe again. 
I could die in peace, I think, could I hear 
you say you love your poor heart-stricken 
wife.

“Good by, good by, my much loved, much 
injured husband. Good by! God bless 
you Kiss the children sometimes for their 
poor heart-broken mother."

In another letter to her anet written 
about the same time she says:—

4 Mrs. Burch, tell your daughters from 
me that if they have anv love of admiration, 
to check it now. Had I had firmer friends 
and liked admiration less, I should not have 
been an outcast or wanderer—might almost 
say a beggar. My ruin was commenced by 
exciting my jealousy regarding my husband 
and then—I see it now—flattery did its 
work. Tell the girls to shun it as they 
would the dread simoon. I have been too

THE JEWS IN DAMASCUS.— The Jews of 
Damascus have made an appeal for protec
tion to Sir Moses Montefiore, complaining 
of the bitter enmity of the Christians in 
that city. I* a letter, dated Sept, 23rd, 
they write:—“We have to inform you that 
since the commencement of the month of 
Ellul (August) the Christians have been 
plotting and getting up false and malicious 
accusations against as; many of us have 
been thrown into prison, and wrongly, accus
ed of having participated in the massacre. 
The Christians are believed in their state
ments; when they say ‘so and so killed 
some one,’ that person is therefore immedi
ately brought before the tribunal. Testi
mony of honourable men among the Turks 
is not received when they declare that the 
accused was in their house during the tum
ult. Even the evidence of Christians is 
not received when they bear witness to the 
Jews having been hidden with themselves, 
and not having parted with other during 
the whole time of the outbreak. Even 
should the accused himself testify anything 
in favor of an accused Isrealite, it is not 
attended to.” On the 24th of October Mr. 
Hammond writes to Sir M. Montefiore, 
stating on behalf of Lord John Russell that: 
“Her Majesty's Ambassador at Constan
tinople has been instructed by telegraph 
to take immediate steps for the protection 
of the Jews and that written instructions 
to the same effect will be sent to Sir H. 
Bulwer, as well as to Her Majesty’s con
sular agents at Beyrout and Damascus.”

racter remains with him. When he became
converted, he was much taunted and perse
cuted in many ways by the godlessmon who 
labored in the pit with him. One of them

go home till mornrog'; the landlady loved to 
hear that. I’ve sung that five nights to- 
gether, and spent £14 on one spree, and 
got turned out at the end and she wouldn’t 
trust me for a quart. But I’ve learned bet
ter songs; I'll tell you some of the songs : I 
love now.

On lbw, my Savour and my God.
The speaker quoted with wonderful rapid

ity, but without the least semblance of ir
reverence, at least a dozen hymns, or por
tions of hymns some of which be sung, the 
meeting taking up the chorus.

It cannot be supposed that educated 
Christian men will agree with everything 
that Mr. Weaver says, or be otherwise than 
painfuly impressed occasionally, with the 
way with which his sentiments are express
ed ; but ought they on that account, to throw 
a single obstacle in his way, or refrain from 
strengthening his hands, when it is delight- 
fully manifest that his whole heart is in the

has been sombre and dark. It has been 
heathen ; for the conception of worship in 
Christ’s time was as light as the canopy of 
heaven. A roost noble doctrine of Christian 
life was that which the Saviour taught when 
he declared that whatever proceeded from 
any heart Godward, was true worship; and 
that not in Jerusalem, nor in the mountain 
of Samaria, nor in any one place, but wher
ever a heart went out to God, was accepta
ble worship. In that great teaching, Christ 
showed us that worship is to be Christian
ized. We are in the bondage of old super
stition. and the worship of nine hundred and 
ninety churches in a thousand is yet tinged 
with the sombreness illustrative of the hea
then element of fear. The lightness, the 
gayety, the cheer of tree worship is but little 
known among men. What the hilarity of 
children is, breaking away from masters and 
schools, and romping home to overpower the 
household with joys, such is to be the wor
ship of God’s children. The name of Father 
ought not to make any man tremble that is 
a child.”

stole a quantity of coal on one occasion, and 
was about sending it up the shaft as his own 
which Weaver seeing said to him,

That coal is mine, not yours, and my be- 
ing a Christian is uo reason why I should
encourage theft.

"Never mind,” said the man, ‘I shall 
have it.’

“If you mean that,” said Weaver, “we 
must see who is the strongest,” and he got 
his coal. The man was in great fury and 
struck him on the face, and wanted him to 
fight. But Weaver would not fight.

‘No,’ says he, ‘my Master says ‘If they 
strike you on one cheek, turn to them the 

- , • other also ;’' and he let the infuriated man 
A. strike him again, and did not return the

blow.
When the man had exhausted his fury lie 

went to his work. This was on the Satur- 
day. On the Monday lie came to Weaver, 
trembling, and pale as death, fell down on 
his knees, begging to be forgiven ; saying,

"You have never been out of my mind

work of winning sinners to Jesus; that the 
Master whom he serves has been pleased to 
accompany his words and prayers with the 
saving power of the Holy Spirit?

So thoroughly satisfied are the gentlemen 
who have associated themselves with Mr. 
Weaver in his London labors, that spiritual 
good is being done by his means, that they 
have prevailed upon him to promise to de
vote himself from similar endeavors for sev
eral months to come, if his health and 
strength does not fail him, which appears 
to be far from improbable, unless he shall 
wisely limit his preaching toils to less than

an m arable ; willsince Saturday, and I 
you forgive me ?'

“ Weaver replied, 
what you did, I will i

“ The result was t 
awakened to a sense 01 
and now attends upon t.

GILLOTT’S PENS.
The works now carried on by Mr Gillott, 

the English Manufacturer of pens, are the 
most extensive and most celebrated of the 
kind in the world. In one year the number 
of pens made by them has amounted to up
ward of one hundred and eighty millions, 
and the weight of sheet steel consumed in 
their manufacture to not less than one hun
dred and twenty tons. A strip of thin sheet 
steel of the proper width and thickness* is 
first prepared, by careful rolling and anneal
ing. In this state it is ready to be cut into 
pens by means of a press, in which are fitted 
the proper tools for cutting out the blanks. 
The use of the press is to give a regulated 
amount of pressure to the tools fitted to it. 
Two pens arc cut out of the width of the 
steel, the broad part to form the tube; and 
the points are ent to such a nicety, that 
there is but little waste. The blanks are 
now taken to be pierced, and the little cen
tral hole and the side slits are cut by another 
press. These semi-pens are now placed in 
an annealing oven to make them softer, after 
which they are marked, by the aid of a die 
worked by the foot, which stamps the name 
of the maker on the back. The half-finished 
little instrument is then placed in a groove, 
and by a machine converted from a flat to a 
cylindrical form. This is called raising the 
metal. The pens are again placed in the 
muffle, packed in small iron boxes with lids, 
and heated to a white heat. They are then 
withdrawn and suddenly thrown into a large 
vessel of oil, where they acquire a brittleness 
that makes them almost crumble at the 
touch. The next process is cleaning, then 
follows tempering, which restores the pen to 
the-required elasticity, and is accomplished 
by placing them in a large tin cylinder, open 
at one end, and turned over a fire in the 
same manner that coffee is roasted. To 
these operations succeed the final process of 
cleaning, scouring, grinding, and slitting, all 
of which are very simple.

.re sorrow for 
e you freely,’ 
he man became 
sinful character 
leans of grace. the thinking, conversing world, and she 

will be as brilliant in a coterie of her own/ 1 night," continued Mr. Noel, “give you 
many other illustrations of the salutary ef
fect of Weaver’s example of what Christian 
conduct should be, and of the blessed in
fluence of his words ; and 1 ask, why should 
lie be hindered from preaching, any more 
than the Demoniac of whom we read in the 
Gospel, who went to the ten cities of Deca- 
polis preaching the good news of salvation 
through a crucified Saviour. "I do not 
wonder," Mr Noel added, “that hundreds 
of strong and hardened men should be melt
ed to tears under the preaching of Richard 
Weaver. He preaches from the heart, from 
the character and from the life, and in my 
opinion is every inch a preacher."

Mr. Weaver is at the present time but 
thirty-six years of age although he looks 
several years older. He is rather slenderly 
built and below the middle height. Con
gregations of strong men have been moved 
to tears by his touching pictures. Yet there 
is nothing tender in his features, or pathetic 
in the tones of his voice. His utterance is 
almost a continuous shout, and the expres
sion harsh to the ear of Londoners, especial- 
ly as hie provincial accent is decidedly mark- 
ed. His general appearance is not unlike 
that of J B Gough, and like that remark
able man he owes much of his power over 
masses of people to his dramatic abilities. 
There is, however, nothing that is under
stood by the term “theatrical," about his 
manner; it is natural acting, though some, 
what violent, arising from genuine earnest
ness of purpose, and a deep-felt conviction 
of the truth of all he utters. He left home 
he says, when he was only fifteen, and from 
that day he wandered far from virtue and 
became immersed in wickedness till he was 
twenty-eight, when he was roused to a sense 
of his moral condition in a remarkable man
ner. In the midst of his grovelling dissi- 
pation, words of serious import struck upon 
his ears, and refused to be dismissed from 
his thoughts ; and one day, after a night of 
debasing revelry, while he was still in bed he 
caught snatches on religious conversation be
tween two persons in a room underneath.

His reflections at the time, he says, bad 
reference to an impending fight, when the 
question proceeding from one of the speak
ers below, " When God rises up in judgment 
bow shall we meet him?” diverted bis 
thoughts for a time, and made him feel un- 

(easy. The momentuous question seemed 
to have a personal application, and against 
his will he pondered over it, Presently he 
was called upon to do his work. He arose 
but could not go to his usual occupation. 
“Get drunk again,” said the invisible tem
pter, He seized the malignant suggestion, 
and went into the drinking place and for a 
time drowned bis convictions in the intoxi
cating cup. Returning at night towards bis 
home from the distant drunkery whither he 
had gone, and while yet stupitied with al- 
cohol. he was startled by the Scripture de
claration flashing upon his memory ; " The 
drunkard shall not inherit the kingdom of 

-God.” The awful truth haunted him all 
night, so that he could not sleep. In the 
morning he went out from among his fellow* 
and bid himself in a lonely sandpit, and 
here—

"His conscience felt and owned bis guilt. 
And plunged him In despair."

But the Lord was merciful unto the 
wretched man, and a gleam of hope entered 
his agonized spirit, as then to his mind 
what bis pious mother o said to him when 
he lifted up his hand to ke her, on ac- 
e ount of the supplicatic :e offered on hi* 
behalf, "You may do that you will. Rich- 
ard, but I will never give o. ■ preying for 
you ;” end he thought, “Bi rely the starting 
up before me of my sinful life is the answer 
to her prayers. Then came crowding upon 
his beclouded memory many a holy truth 
taught to bi In his boyish day by that 
Christian woman, whose last words to him 
“ before she went to the Allelulia conntry,” 
bad been, ‘God bless you, my son Richard; 
and he wept like a child for the par- 
don of his manifold iniquities. The prayer 
was answered, he gratefully declares, then, 
and there, and joy took possession of his 
soul. It was a sudden leap, A good Lan
cashire spring, as be toys. out of the seventh

NOTICES of Incorporation.—The fol
lowing notices of Applications to Parliament 
appear in the Canada Gazette :—

To incorporate the Presbyterian Church 
of Canada and the United Presbyterian 
Church of Canadaas the Canada Presbyteri
an Church. •

To vest the lands in the Dioceses of To
ronto and Huron, held for the benefit of any 
Church or Parsonage of the Church of Eng- 
land, in the Diocese of Huron in the Church 
Society in the said Diocese of Huron.

To amend the Act incorporating the 
North West Transit Company.

To incorporate the Trust and Loan Com
pany of Lower Canada.

To remove certain obstructions to the na-

sex as among the gentlemen.
Generally, however, ladies are slow to 

perceive their own stupidity; they are un
speakably scandalized to see the face which 
evinced no interest in the recital of “daring 
Fido’s" illness, light up with intelligence at 
the conversation of a gentleman. They can 
not forgive one of the sisterhood for being a 
trifle n •• intellectual than themselves—it 
is an unt donable fault to betray weariness 
of thee. . ping inanities.

And until they learn to talk themselves, 
they must expect to continue to be shock
ed! That’s all the consolation we have to 
give them 1

WHAT IS THE PRICE.
BY MBS. GEORGE WASHINGTON WYLLYS.

You’re going to enter into the matrimon
ial stati, are you, Mr. Brown? And you 
think you're coming into possession of an 
angel?

Yes, but angels cost money. Did it ever 
occur to you what an expensive article oui 
fashionable young wife was likely to prove? 
Bless your unsophisticated soul! you've no 
more idea of it than you have of the price 
of onions, or the market value of a wash- 
tub. You’ll find out one day, however—to 
your grief.

Two or three stout Irish girls to wait on 
her—a French maid to arrange her hair— 
fifty dollar silk and camel's hair shawls to 
make her female friends envious, and half- 
a-dozen bonnets per annum—white kid gloves 
and silver card-cases—otto of roses and bon- 
quette holders—why, you deluded young 
man, she'll throw money out with ringed 
and lily-white fingers faster, by the bushel, 
than you can shovel it in with a spade! 
You don't believe it? Let us make a rough 
estimate, then, of what she will cost in full 
promenade cost.

Bonnet (a love of a thing, the sweetest 
white chip, and such a bargain) fifteen dol
lar*. India shawl (of course you won’t 
be such a brute as to expect your wife to 
wear common cashmere or brooche, just like 
the butcher’s better half) only seventy five, 
the cheapest thing in New York! Dress, 
an eleven-flounced silk, forty-five dollars, 
including the poorly-paid labor of the hol
low cheeked dress-maker; Valenciennes col
lar and sleeves, twenty-five; cunning little 
heeled gaiter-boots, three; gloves, one; 
Etruscan brecelte, fifty (you expect your 
wife to go dressed like other women don’t 
you? and everybody has an Etruscan brace
let); brooch and ear-rings in Italian cameo, 
thirty ; enameled watch and chain, seventy 
five; card-case, twenty; a “duck of a 
Chantily vail, ten; embroidered handker
chief, eight; lace parasel, lined with laven
der silk, ten; crinoline, three; and other 
“belongings” lace-edged and sumptously de
corated, about ten, as near as a body can 
venture to guess. Now all this is an exceed
ingly moderate assessment—there are pro- 
belly as many who exceed it as fall short 
of it. How much do you suppose it amounts 
to, my good Mr. Brown ! Well, your angel 
in the simple matter of plumage for this one 
occasion, costs you not far from four hun
dred dollars 1 Yes, you may open your 
eyes and twirl your moustaches in that in
credulous sort of way ; do you suppose we 
don’t know all about it? Yes, and when 
the bilk come in, you will remember our 
words of warning! You’re doing a remark- 
able foolish thing when you marry one of 
these camellia-japonic divinities, white-hand- 
ed, helpless, and knowing just about as 
much of real, every-day life as a canary 
bird might be expected to understand. If 
we were a man, we should as soon think of 
marrying a frail hot-house plant, as one of 
these delicate springs of the ornamental. 
Give us the apple-blossom type of woman- 
sunny.

To PAPER MANUFACTURERS.—Since the 
introduction of envelopes, the outside leaf of 
most letters and notes is useless and wasted. 
People generally, ta avoid the appearance of 
meanne- use a whole sheet, when a half 
one would answer every purpose. What is 
wanted to remedy the evil, that paper manu- 
facturez* should manufacture letter and note

seven or eight hours every day. Although 
it is said that Richard Weaver was never 
beaten in any of bis pugilistic encounters, 
he by no means appears to be a robust man. 
He evidently thinks so himself, for be says 
he expects not to be alive on the earth ten 
years hence, though hie present age is only 
thirty-six."_

RECEIPES FOR ECONOMIZING.
PARTICULARLY APPLICABLE TO HARD

TIMES.
FOR Lambs.-Keep off Broadway when 

“great bargains” and “extraordinary re
ductions” are advertised.

Leave your purse in the bureau drawer 
at home, if necessity compels you to pass a 
« cheap store !” .

If you catch yourself thinking how “nice” 
it would be if you could have a new carpet, 
just transfer the adjective to another sub- 
jeet, and reflect how “nice” the old one still 
looks.

If you see anything going “at a ruinous 
sacrifice" —let it go !

Don’t subscribe to that doctrine of econ
omy which buys a shilling calico “to save,” 
and then pays the dressmaker three times 
the vaine of the fabric to make it up.

Fettle in youz mind just what you can af
ford to buy, before you go to market, and 
don't allow yourself to be tempted by any 
“surprisingly cheap" luxury,

Have your purse-big enough to hold the 
pennies, and keep them there.

Don’t feel mortified because your neigh
bor sneers at the darn in your pocket-hand- 
kerchief, or the mended place in your gloves; 
the time will probably come when all the 
needles and thread in Christendom will be 
insufficient to mend her broken fortunes.

Remember that your expenditures must 
be regulated by your own circumstances, 
not the “ say so” of Mrs. Grundy. “Let 
every woman judge for herself” is a capital 
motto.

And, above all never allow yourself to for
get that money goes faster on cheap things 
than expensive ones. And that a* the wife 
can not earn money, it is her duty to save it.

FOR Gentlemen.—Get a porte-monnaie 
with a good rheumatic clasp to it—these 
purses that are easily opened are easily 
emptied.

Don't carry bank-bills about with you un
less you want to use them immediately ; leave 
your money at home with your wife, and it 
will be a great deal easier to any "No” to 
those borrowing friend* who come within the 
Scripture clause of “never repaying.”

If you feel inclined to smoke a six-cent 
Havana, just put a rye-straw between your 
teeth and “chaw it" st your leisure. It is 
astonishing how superior you will find the 
flavor.

Don't get into s car or omnibus to ride 
half-a-dozen blocks, but walk, and set your 
sluggish blood into circulation. Thereby 
you will save two things. Your fare and 
your doctor’s bill.

Rember bow superior water is. to sher- 
ry-cobblers and brandy smashes on all oc- 
casions.

Let no day pass without laying by some
thing out of the smallest salary, or you may 
safely consider yourself en route for the poor- 
house !

Don't think bow long you have had that 
old eoat of yours—think, rather, how much 
longer you can make it last.

Send two dollar’s for a year’s subscription 
to LIFE ILLUSTRATED. You will find st 
the end of the year that the money has been 
well invested.

Mm. GEORGE WASHINGTON WYLLYS.

man ought to be. The commonest form ofthoughtless. I have not deliberately rushed
into ruin. Oh, no ! indeed I have not, error is to attempt a part not one’s own. or

to combine two into one. The Prince ofWhen I think of the great, the dreadful 
wrong 1 have done my husband, it seems 
as though I could not live and suffer. Then 
too, my sin against God is so great ! Do 
you, Mrs. Burch, think be will ever forgive 
roe? My mind has been so distressed, I 
have written to Mr. Patterson, hoping be 
can give me some consolation. Oh, Mrs. 
Burch, if you only knew how I suffered! 
Ihave been all alone since Thursday, and 
I have had time for thought. I have prayed 
too—prayed for forgiveness of God, and 
have prayed that Mr. Burch would in the 
time forgive me. And now, Mrs. Burch, 
will you be kind to these dear children? 
They are so precious. Will you pray for 
me ? Oh! if I ever needed prayers, 1 need 
them now.”

Wales has only shown himself in his own 
proper character at the head of the young 
British gentry, the future sovereign of a 
constitutional country, and the representa
tive of an empire whose best interests are to 
be at peace with all the world, and which 
neither hopes for aggrandizement nor fears 
any foe. He has expressed to the Ameri
cans the real sentiment of every British vigation of the Riviere des Prairies, and to 

6 repeal certain clauses of the Acts 10th andheart to that Great cognate nation. There
is none in which we are all so interested; 11th Victoria, cap. 97 and 98.

To incorporate the Merchants’ Bank.
To amend the Acts respecting the Caril- 

lion and Glenville Railway Company.
To grant certain Letters Patent for certain

none the successes and glories of which we 
all bear with such unmixed satisfaction; 
none with which we so identify ourselves. 
The Prince of Wales, while showing the
feelings of a true-born Englishman, elicited., At .n. 1. « improvements in the Caloric Engine, andthe feelings of all true-born Americans, and in the application of heat a* a motiva power.
so brought the two face to face and made 
than feel they are brothers.

THE RETRIBUTIONS OF CON
SCIENCE.

To incorporate a Company to construct a 
Railway from a point at or near the Suspen
sion Bridge, to Niagara Falls in the town of 
Clifton.

To incorporate the Eclectic Medical School 
of Canada.

To separate the County of Renfrew from 
the County of Lanark for judicial and mu
nicipal purposes.____

A KING’S AMUSEMENT.—A correspond
ent of the Athensum writes from Munich: 
—“Apropos of King Ludwig, some more 
of his peculiarities are exciting remark. He 
is much averse to ladies wearing veils in the 
streets, and frequently stope those who 
have their veils down to adjust them proper- 
ly. The other day he was seen talking 
with three ladies in the street which bears 
his name, and in which he takes a daily 
walk, lifting up the veil of each one, and 
laying it on the top of her bonnet in a way 
suiting the artistic fancies of the patron of 
Schwanthaler and the friend of Thorwaldsen. 
He then let them proceed, and, of course, 
all let their - veils down as soon as 
he was out of tight One would think that 
in a town so little renowned for beauty the 
wearing of a veil might be considered a 
merit, and that the rash profaner of it would 
often be punished by the tight of a second 
Medusas head. It seems King Ludwig 
once exposed himself to such a fate. He 
lifted the veil of an old lady, looked at her 
face, and dropped it instantly, saying, ‘Ma- 
dam, you are right.’"

ORIENTAL MODE or DETECTION.—I 
heard of an ingenious way of detecting a 
pilferer. The party who had been robbed 
drove a wooden pin into the floor of a dark 
inner room, aad anointed it thoroughly with 
a preparation of Hing, or asafotida. He 
then assembled his servants, one of whom 
he knew must be the thief, and after a pre
liminary ceremony to awaken their supersti
tious fears, he said, * Now go into that room 
singly, and lay firmly hold to the pin; the 
guilty party will stick to it, the others need

ENGLAND’S WORST ENEMY.
Handel Cosham, one of England’s able 

men, says:—" If England ever falls, it won’t 
be from foreign focs; it will be from the 
foes we have in our midst, foes wo have 
amongst us ; and I believe I speak the words 
of truth when I say, if any country should 
conquer us it could not inflict half the mis
ery that the drinking habits have done. If

The St. Paul papers describe the case of 
a man who had been a wanderer from jus
tice for the space of six years. His crime 
—that of manslaughter—was committed in 
Virginia. From that state he wandered 
until he traversed most of the states of the 
North-west. For a portion of the time he 
had sought to find a home in the remote 
lumber regions to the North of St. Paul. 
Wherever he went, however, the spectres

England falls it won’t be from French bayo
nets, but from our public houses. I tell you 
again, this habit is eating out the heart of 
our country; and that man is the truest
patriot, a* well as the truest Christian, that of unsatisfied justice haunted both his wak- 
labours with head and heart to put down ing and sleeping hours. No place was a

MAKE THE FIRESIDE PLEASANT.
My friend, do you want to make home 

delightful to the young folks? Then don’t 
come creeping from your business, with all 
the day’s cares and trials hanging, like forty 
mill-stones, about your neck! Leave, them 
in their proper place! Come smiling to the 
fireside, as if you expected to enjoy yourself 
and wanted the rest of the folks to do the 
same thing. If a pleasant circumstance has 
come under observation, keep it for discus
sion at your fireside ; if a smile-waking 
thought has occurred to you, divide it with 
the home circle. Don’t shrug up your 
shoulders and draw down your mouth if a 
few young people “happen in” to see your 
juveniles ! Don’t complain about the noise 
they make! You were young yourself once, 
and if you go to work to help them have a 
good time, our word for it, the noise will 
soon cease to annoy you. The world has a 
very rigidizing influence on its disciples, and 
ifyou don’t take theevenings to unbend in you 
will become an absolute automaton. Forget 
once in a while that life is not all sunshine 
forget your cares, and they will diminish in 
proportion. There never was a day so dark 
but that a happy home evening could gild 
its shadows! Make your fireside something 
for all to look forward to, and think about— 
make it a resting-place—and you may de
pend upon it, life will be a pleasanter affair 
to you!

Mas. BURCH’S’ Letter.—We cannot 
publish anything better calculated to warn 
and instruct those gay and fashionable ladies 
—who, in dancing certain dances and keep
ing certain kinds of company, expose them- 
selves to great danger—than the following 
letter of the unhappy Mrs. Burch, the read
ing of which in court left scarcely a dry eye 
in the assembly. 1 We copy from the report 
of Chicago Tribune:

The letters were then read. That to Mrs. 
Farnam was beautifully written,! n language 
so touching as to draw tears from many 
in the court. In it she alludes to the in
clination she had to terminate her life by 
poison, in the distraction of a separation from 
her children. The letter to her husband 
is as follows :—

“My dear Husband: I must for the last 
time in my life thus address you. I wish

labours with head and heart to put down
home, no resort brought his wretched spirit 
any relief. After a fierce and persistent 
struggle for six long years, he had yielded 
to the demands of conscience, and delivered 
himself up to the officers of justice. Strange 
as the case is, its strangeness lies only in a 
single particular—that of the voluntary de
livery of himself to justice. Instances of 
mental wretchedness, as a result of covert 
crime, are probably much more numerous 
than many suppose. There is a long record 
of crime unwritten for the human eye. In 
some cases the heart becomes hardened, and 
the sensibilities blunted, so that for a season 
—sometimes for the present life—a kind of 
mental quiet is retained ; but in a multitude 
of cases. Conscience, like a canker-worm, 
gnaws eagerly and ever.—Buffalo Advocate.

THE CHINESE REBELS.
A letter from Shanghai of the 3rd Sept., 

in the Journal des Debats, contains a para- 
graph of rather an ominous character as to 
the difficulties yet in the way of Lord Elgin 
and Baron Gros. The writer asks:—

“What position will Baron Gros and Lord 
Elgir take up with regard to the rebellion? 
It is the great question which here engages 
all minds. It would be of little advantage

this gigantic evil. I do not like foreigners 
pointing to England—as a foreigner did the 
other day—and saying, ‘It isa blessing those 
Englishmen are such drunkards, or else they 
would lick the world.’ We do not want to 
lick the world with cannon balls, but with 
our commerce knowledge and religion. We 
can send the Gospel anywhere and every
where, and we can lick the world with that. 
But I will tell you that which is impeding 
sll that is good. Is the drinking habits 
of this country, I might have shown you 
how this drinking custom interferes with 
our commerce. The £75,000,000 which 
are circulated for this article of drink are 
doing more to low wages than any thing 
else ; for you must remember this fact, that 
nothing causes so little labour as the pro
duction of intoxicating drink. Let the £75,- 
000,000 be spent in anything else, and you 
will do more than treble, aye, quadruple, the 
demand for labour. What will make the de
mand for labour will increase the value of 
it. Yon cannot increase its value by law, 
but you can increase its value by increasing 
the demand for it. If the £75,000,000 that 
now go for drink were spent for aught else, 
it would do more to raise the wages and 
increase our commerce and the happiness of 
our working men, than aay thing else. to command the Yang-tse-Kiang, and to ex

tend commercial facilities, if the Tai pings 
(rebels) occupy Nankin, and if they can 
always, as now, prevent a chest of tea or 
bale of silk from arriving at Shanghai. We

Amongst those killed in a recent attack 
upon a body of Royalists in Molise, was 
Signor Alberto Mario, the commander of 
the Garibaldians, and the husband of Ma- must either enis into relations with the 
dame Jessie White Mario, who delivered

have no fears.” The servants having gone 
in and returned in one at a time, their hands 
were examined, and all but one were foundrebels, and obtain their permission to carry to smell strongly of asafotida. That one 
was, of course, the thief; as, knowing him
self to be unobserved, he had not touched 
the pin, for fear of sticking to it, as he had 
been told he would; aad his house being 
searched, the stolen property was found 
therein.

---------co--------
PECULIAR Sheep.-In the Punjaub, In

dia, there is a breed of sheep so small that a 
full-grown one is not larger than one of our 
lambs of about four weeks old. . These crea- 
tures have small bones, a full fleshy carcass, 
and the mutton is excellent. Each ewe has 
two lambs per annum and yields about three 
pounds of fine wool. This sheep would be 
excellent for our country, and some spirited 
stock raiser should import a flock of them. 
The habits of the sheep are as domesticated 
as the dog; ft feeds or every kind of rare- 
table, grain, and fruit, and takes crumbs and 
fruit parings from"the hands of its master. has 
The country which this sheep inhabits has a 
climate similar that of the United States.
—Sci. Am.

on trade in the provinces which they occupy, 
or we must drive them from all points at

some interesting lectures in New York, about 
two years since, on the “Freedom of Italy." 
Signor Mario was a member of a very old 
Venetian family, which have suffered much 
from the tyranny of the Austrians. A bar
rister by profession, he was found fighting

which they interfere with the dealings of 
foreigners with the Chinese. There is no
third course open. The Ambassadors mus, 
resolve ths question in one or other of these 

Ianin in 1848 and in 1849. His two ways. Yet it appears difficult to enter 
into relations with rebels after peace with

under
skill and courage soon raised him from the 
ranks to a superior command. Driven out 
of Italy by the Government, he and his wife 
resided for a short time in Switzerland, and 
then in England, and afterwards in this 
country. They returned to England the 
beginning of last year, and went to Italy. 
The Sardinian Government refused to allow 
them to remain, and after imprisoning them 
for a short time, sent them to Switzerland 
lived there until the expedition to Sicily in

w Emperor has been concluded” And, on
the other hand, it would be no easy task to 
put down the rebellion. China cannot be 
occupied like a European province. If 
the Tai-pings are only prudent enough to 
avoid all collision with foreigners, they may 
keep the field for years, aad ruin the coun- 
try in their hands. To take Nankin would 
not be difficult. It would be not beyond

REWARDS of Fidelity.—Never forsake 
a friend. When enemies gather round; 
when sickness falls on the heart ; when the 
world is dark and cheerless is the time to 
try true friendship. Those who turn from 
the scene of distress betray their hypocrisy, 
and proves that interest only moves them. 
If you have a friend who lores you who has 
studied your interest aad happiness, be sure 
and sustain him in adversity. Let him feel 
that hi* former kindness is appreciated, fidel
ity may be rare, but it exists—in the heart. 
They only deny its worth and power who

to thank you for all your kindness to me 
during all our married life, even when I was 
false and wicked; and for the last week parti- ---- —  ------— __ • .. ,cularly you have been so kind, forbearing, April last, when they both joined Garibaldi.
and good to me-eh ! so kind—when I only
deserved your hate.—But you said that--
did not hate me. That is indeed

the power of a captain of artillery; but at 
ten miles distance from Nankin the rebels
would be as formidable as before. The dif- 
fiouitiesconquered by the Ambassadors are 

art - mod

paper in substantial half sheets ; also, a 
stamp might be put in the centre of the sheet 
at the top, instead of on the corner as is now 
done, so as to distinguish it from the whole

chapter of Romans into the eight—out of 
“O, wretched man that I am,” into “no con- 
demnation out of “this body of death into 
Jesus Christ.” So mighty was the effect 
that be hastened home, and, with ador

Signor Mario took charge of the military 
School organized by the Dictator in Paler- 

^4 Imo, while his wife superintended the haw- 
to your poor heart stricken Mary, i wish pitals. When ‘Garibaldi landed in Calabria, 
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never loved a friend, or laboured to make a 
heart happy, sheets. 001.1....

THE UNPARDONABLE FAULT.
BY MRS. GEORGE WASHINGTON WYLLYS.

We had almost rather pass through any or
deal than be “sat in judgment” upon by a 
committee of ladies. Roses have thorns, 
a woman’s tongue, consequently, has its 
sharp ide . The fair erities are absolutely 
unmerciful toward one another, and the only 
safety is in hanging close to Nr. Grundy’s 
skirts, and keeping dutifully within the 
beaten track of the commonplace. But 
there is one question that we are deter
mined to ask, at all risks. Is it so very 
shocking for a lady to confer the conversa
tion of gentlemen to that of her own sex? 
Is it so dreadfully unfeminine for her to say 
so, honestly?

Don’t pass condemnation, reader, until 
you have acquainted yourself with the facts 
of the case. Did you ever happen to be at 
a quilting bee, or a sewing society, or an 
afternoon call occasion, or any of these fear
fully dull ceremonies where there are only 
ladies present? Did you ever hear them 
discuss the newest sleeve-pattern and the 
latest variation in crotchet-stitch Mrs. Jen
kins new silk, and that shocking affair be
tween Miss Stokes and young Necktie, un 
til your very ears ached with the stupid 
monotony ? If you ever did, pray accept 
our sympathies !

Now. what are you to do, if, unfortunate
ly you don’t feel particularly interested in 
these thrilling topics? Suppose you don't 
care anything about parrots and poodle-dogs 
water-colors and worsted-work? Suppose 
you are of the opinion that your neighbors 
can attend to their own affairs, without your 
interference? Suppose you are tired of 
criticising the shape of bonnets and admir
ing the last new tooth in babies’ heads? 
What is left for you, then, if not to desert 
over to the gentlemen?

They can talk. They have read the new
est books and heard the latest tidings—they 
can strike boldly ont into the broad fields 
of argument and discussion—they don’t 
stare at you as if they considered you crazy 
whenever you say a thing that isn’t in Web
ster’s Spelling-book—they can conjure up 
around you the brilliance of foreign lands 
with their glowing descriptions, and open 
new worlds of thought to your cramped-up 
mind. But don’t think you are going to 
enjoy the treat unmolested—there is a 
group of horrified crinolines in the corner, 
eying you indignantly, and the whisper rises 
up, “Oh, she had rather talk to the gentle
men at any time—she hasn't any feminine 
tastes 1”

Providence forbid ! If we believe that 
the milk-and-water infusion called lady-talk 
was attributable to “feminine tastes,” we 
would leave off the bonnets and gaiter-boots 
immediately, and put on ------something 
else!

Women can talk well—it is an accom
plishment born with them, if it were only 
brought out, and why in the name of com
mon sense don't they bring it out ? Just 
as long as they dignify scandal and kitchen- 
gossip with the name of conversation, so 
long will ladies of cultivation prefer the 
topics discussed by gentlemen. The min
ute that you see a woman of spirit and talent 
deserting your ranks, you may be certain 
that she is driven away by utter uncongeni 
ality. Talk to her on subjects that interest


