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B o o k  a n d  .Job P r i n t i n g
E ST A B L ISM E N T .

OR D E R S  for any of the undermentioned 
description of PLAIN and FANCY JO li 

W O RK  will be promptly attended to :—
BOOKS, FAK-CV BILLS, BUSINESS CARDS, I.AHC.K 

AND SMALL POSTERS,CIRCULARS, LAW FORMS, 
BILL ttEADS,BANK CHECKS,DRAFTS, AND 

P A M P H L E T S .
And every other kind of

L E T T E R - P R E S S  P R I N T I N G  :
done in the best style, a t moderate rates. 

Our assortm ent of JO B TY PE is entirely 
new and of the latest patterns. A large variety 
of new F ancy Type and Borders, 1or Cards, 
Circulars ,& c. ke*pt always on hand

a s u s u i c M  S S t m t o y j ? .

" m e d Tc ^ T c a r d s  

~ d r .  h o s t e t t e r ,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 

iv-, England,
Opposite Iho Elgin Mills,

May 1, 1861.
RICHM O ND H IL L.

127-lvp

JO H N  N. R E ID ,  M.D.,
COR, OF YDNGE & COLBURNE STS.,

f H O R N H I L L .

C o n s u l ta t io n s  in the ofiice o** the mornings 
o f  T u e s d a y s , 'fhursdays and Saturdays, 8 to 
1 0 , a . in .  O '  All 'Consultations in iho office, 
C a s h .

176Thornhill, April 9, ”62.

ISAA C B O W M A N , M. D., 
Graduate of tbe Univci>ity of Vic 

Coll. & Provincial Licentiate,

HAS settled (permanently) at T h o p n h i l l .  
where he can bo consulted at all tunes 

on the vat ions branches of his profession e x 
cept whett absent on business.

Thornhill, May, 18C2, 1/9-1

A U R O R A  A N D  R I C H M O N D  H I L L  A D V O C A T E  A N D  A D V E R T I S E R .

A LEX . SCOTT, P ro p rie to r. “  L e t  S o u n d  R e a so n  w e ig h  m o re  w i th  us th a n  P o p u la r  O p in io n . ” TER M S $1 50 In  A dvance .

V o l. I T .  IVo. 29* R IC H M O N D  l l l l i l i ,  F R I D A Y ,  J U N E  SO, 1862. W h o le  No. 1 8 6 .

H O T E L  CARDS.

R I C H M O N D  H I L L  H O T E L
RICHARD NICHOLLS, Proprietor.

A LARGE HALL is connected with this 
Hotel for Assemblies, Balls, Concerts, 

Meetings, <&c.
A STA G E leaves this Hotel every morning 

for Toronto, at 7 a.in. ; returning, leaves 
Toronio at half-past 3.

O ’ Good Stabling and a careful Hostler in 
waiting.
Richmond Hill, Nov. 7, 1861. 145-lly.

Wlxit© Hart Inn,
R ICHM OND lilL L .

THE Subscriber begs to inform tho Public 
that lie has leased the above Hotel, 

where he will keep constantly on hand a  good 
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. As this 
house possesses every accommodation T ra
velers can desire, those who wish to stay where 
they can find every comfort are respectfully in
vited to give him a call.

C O RN ELIU S VAN NOSTRAND. 
Richmond Hill, Dec. 28, 18G0. 108-ly

Y O N G E  S T R E E T  H O T E L ,
AURORA.

A GOOD supply of W ines and Liquors 
always on hand. Excellent Accommo

dation for Travellers, Farmers, and others. 
Cigars of all brands.

L). McLEOD, Proprietor. 
Aurora, June G, 1859. 25-ly

C L Y D E  H O T E L ,
KINO sr . EAST, NEAR THK MARKET SQUARK,

TORONTO, C.W.

J O H N  M I L L S ,  P r o p r ie to r .

Good Stabling attached ancl attentive Hostlers 
always in attendance.

Toronio, November 1861. 157-tf

J a m e s  M a s s e y ,
(Lato of ihe King s llo»»d. London, Eng.) ^

N o .  2 0  W e s t  M a r k e t  P l a c e ?
TORONTO.

Eveiy accommodation for Farmers and others 
attending Market Good Stabling.

(TJ3 Dinner from 12 to 2 o’clock. 167

H u n t e r ’ s  H o t e l .

Z J r u tc ftf#  a r a s tija tij j ,

THE Subscriber begs to inform the Public 
that he has loastd the above Hotel, 

where he will keep constantly on hand a good 
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house 

| possesses every accommodation Travellers can 
desire, those who wish to stay where they can 
find every comfort are respectfully invited to
CiH.

W . W ESTPH A L. 
Corner of Church and Stanley Sts., 

Toronto, Sept. 6, 1861. 145-ly

L A W  CA RD S,

M . T E E F Y , 
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH

CONVEYANCER, AND 
D I V I S I O N  C O U R T  A G E N T ,

RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

AG R EEM EN TS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages, 
Wills, & c., & c., drawn witn attention and 

promptitude.
Richmond Hill, Aug 29. 144-tf.

A  C A R D -

WC. K E E I.E , Esq., of the City of Tor- 
• onto, has opened an office in the Vtl- 
.age of Aurora for the transaction of Common 
Law and Chancery Business, also. Convey

ancing executed with correctness and despatch 
Division Courts attended.

Wellington St. Aurora, & Queen St. Toronto 
November 20, I860. 104-ly

T H E  W ELL-KNO W N

B L A C K  H O R S E  H O T E ,
Formerly kept by William Rolph,

C o r .  o f  P a l a c e  &. G e o r g e  S t s .

WILLIAM COX, Proprietor,
[Successor to Thomas Palmer].

Good Stabling attached. Trusty Hostlers 
always in attendance.

Toronto, April li), 1861. 125-ly

C h a r l e s  C .  K e l l e r ,

AT T O R N E Y -A T  . L A W , SOL1CITOK 
ill Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Olftce, 

n Victoria Buildings, over the Chronicle ollice, 
Brock Street. W Kilby.

Aiso a Branch Oflice in the village of Bea
verton, Township of Thorah, and County ol 
Ontario.

The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond 
Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended. 
W hitby. Nov. 22, 1860. 104-ly

J A M E S  B O U L T O N ,  E s q .  
B a r r i s t e r ,

Law Office—Corner of Church and King Sts. 
Toronto, March 8* 1861. 119-tf

EDWARD E. W. IIUItD,

BA R R IST E R , Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor 
in Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Money 

advances procured on Eortgages,
No. 3, Jordan Street,J *

Toronto, December 13, 1860. 108-y

a . m c n a b b T

BA R R IS T E R , Attorney, Solicitor, &c. 
King Street, East, [over Leader Oflice,] 

Toronto, C.W .
Toronto, April, 12,1861, 123-ly

W i l l i a m  G r a n t ,

AT TO R N EY  A T-LA W , Solicitor in Chan- 
eery, Conveyancer, &c. Toronto. Office 

in^the-** Leader”  Buildings, King Sireet.
Toronto, April 12, J861. 123*1 y

O - o o r g o  W i l s o n ,
( lath from  k ng la nd . )

j H n .o o m c  a r m .o  ? » o t c l ,
RICHM OND H IL L .

GOOD Accommodations and every attention 
• shown to Travellers. Good Yards for 

Drove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses 
and Studs.

The best of Liquors and Cigars kept con
stantly on hand.

The Monthly Fair held on the Premises first 
Wednesday in each month.
Richmond Hill, April 8, 1862. ]G7

JOS. G R E G O R ’S 
F oun tain  itestaurant I

61) K ing Strkkt, E ast, T oronto. 

L u n c h  e v e r y  d a y  f r o m  11 t i l l  2 .

UT’ Soups, Games, oysters, Lobsters, &c 

for Private Parties got 

125-ly

Dinners and Suppor 
up in tho bost style. 
Toronio, April 1*9, 1861.

N E W B iG G IN G  H O U S E ,
T A T E  Clarendon Hotel, No. 28, 30 and 32 
J[j Front Streot, 'I’orouto. Board $1, per 
day. Porters always in attendance at the Cars 
and Boats.

W . N EW BIGGIN G,
Proprietor.

Toronto, April 8, 1861. 124-iy

Y O R K  M IL L S  H O T E L ,
YONGE S T R E E T ,

TH E  Subscriber begs to intimate that he 
has leased the above hotel, and having 

fitted it up in the latest style travellers may 
rely upon having every comfort and attention 
at this first class house.

Good Stabling and an attentive Hostler al
ways in attendance.

W ILLIAM  LENNOX, Proprietor, 
York Mills, June 7. 1861. 132-ly

Wellington Hotel, Aurora !
OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

GEO. L. G R A H A M , P r o p r i e t o r .

A LA R G E and Commodious Halland other 
improvements have, at great expense, 

been made so as to mako this House the largest 
and best north of 'I’oronto. Travellers at this 
House find every convenience both for them
selves and horses.

N.B.—A careful ostler always in attendance 
Aurora Station, April 1861. 126-ly

T H O M A S  S E D M A N ,  

C a r r ia g e  a n d  W a g g o n
M A K E R ,

T J I S r X > 3 E I
&c. &c. &c. 

Residence—*-Nearly opposite the Post Office* 
Richmond Hill.

THE GLOAMIN* HOUR.

I dearly loe tho gloamin’ hour,
E’en when in sorrow pin in \

W hen dew-drops bathe the faulded flower, 
And ae fair star is shillin’,

W hen song frae every plantin’ streams,
A world o’ joy revealin’ ;

And boyhood’s joys and manhood’s dreams 
Are owre my memory stealin*.

I dearly loe at gloamin’ hour 
To watch the deepenin’ shadow,

Owre mountain, moor,and woodland lower, 
While mist hangs o’er the meadow, 

W hen leanin’ on some auld dyke-stile, 
Hope’s lamp my heart illumin’,

I croon some sang o’ happy toil,
Ai peace wi’ a* things human.

W hat heart but loes the gloamin’ hour?
Then comes rest to the w eary;

Love lurks in glen and woodland bower. 
And Joanie meets her dearie ;

Then sweetest seoms the mutual tale 
O’ vows and hopes, and wishes ;

And,on 1 how sweet,through gloamin’s veil 
The glow o’ Jeanie’s blushes !

iMiou ort a priestess* gloamin’ hcur,
And aye thou gies us warn in ,’

That life, at best a fragile flower,
May fade before the mornin’.

Oh, may we a* sae leeve that we,
Arrived at ae life’s gloamin’,

May upward gazo wi’ hopefu’ ee.
And wait the life that’s cornin’.

March 14, 1862 J 72- J y

M Y  O W N  F U N E R A L .

M u n ic h  !’ exclaimed old Mr. G —  
as we were talking of my recent 
travels in Germany, over the port 
and walnuts, • a h ! how many a 
strang« memoiy does that one 
name call up! It was there that 
life— that is the life of cities— first 
broke upon me in all its brilliant 
hollowness ; and yet what  do I 
know? Is there more real honesty 
beside the plow or in the vineyard 1 
Well, no matter, man to man all the 
world over, but it was not as Mu
nich thnt I first learned all the 
treachery of which man is capable. 
It was there that I passed some of 
my happiest hours, and thers too, 
that I died.’

4 Died 1’ I exclaimed, doubtful 
whether I had heard aright,

‘ Yes, died,’ replied the old gen
tleman, in a calm matter-of-fact 
tone, so that when I had opened my 
eyes to the full extent allowed by the 
School oi Design to depict the pas
sion of wonderment, and had asked 
myself two or three times whether 
he could possibly mean that he had 
dyed his whiskers there,or had real
ly talked himself into such an auto
biographical state, lhat he thought 
it necessary to bring th* narrative 
down tp his own decease, I came to 
tho conclusion that my old friend 
was doting.

‘ I suppose you speak metaphori
cally ?’ I suggested.

1 Not a bit of it. I can under
stand that you should be surprised 
when I say that 1 died. But it is a 
fact, literal, positive, and unquali
fied, at least. But, not to spoil a 
good slory, suppose I begin at the 
beginning.’

Now is it not pleasant to hear an 
old man talk of his youth? Is it 
not good for us who are entering on 
life to learn from one who is leaving 
it l  With one foot in the grave, 
how calm is the far view he can 
take of the days of his strength, 
with all its self-satislaction, its 
worldliness,- and disappointments.— 
H ow  complete is his experience— 
how valuable thc lesson Jong since 
draw n and followed, now recalled 
and preached.

So then I listened 1
It is forty years since I went to 

Munich. I was attachc to the em-
bafesy of that deal Lord E . - ----- , the
most popular, because the most 
anaiable and liveliest minister that 
Bavaria has, perhaps, ever known. 
I had been turned out into this post 
trom Oxford at one-and*twenty, and 
had not so much as seen a single 
London season. My father's seat, 
Eton,  and the University was all I 
knew of life, and how little is that! 
I can say now without vanity, that 
i was handsome and distinguished. 
Besides this, 1 was very ardent and 
father romantic, and I had not been 
three months in Munich before 1 
was in love— yes, desperately in 
leve, with Ida Von Frankenstein, a 
young countess wilh a large fortune, 
and justly the Queen  of Beauty in 
the Bavarian capital.

Ida was not vain, but she was a

flirt, and therefore, by a common 
rule of the heart,  when she learned 
from my silent devotion that my a t
tachment was no mere admiration, 
of which she had so much, and 
more than enough, in the ball-rooms 
of the gay  capital,  she conceived 
for me a deep passionate affection. 
But Ida, being a flirt, never showed 
it. By no act, word, or look could 
I ever discover that she gave to me 
one thought more than to the most 
insignificant of the numberless 
young fats who laughed and danced 
and flirted with tier. She was a 
queen in every respect, and she was 
determined that I should offer my 
homage submissively. Besides this, 
• he was very clever and full of a 
brilliant, satirical wit, which some
times wounded, though I am certain 
thal her heart was too generous 
and good to hurt another’s will
ingly. Like all monarch*, she felt 
herself privileged, and believed that 
it svas as easy for her to heal with 
a mere smile, as to wound with a 
mere word.

I say I never guessed that she 
cared the least for me, but had I 
been more than the simple boy I 
was. I might have discovered it, 
for by a series of artifices she con
trived to draw  me on first into a 
deeper passion, next into jealousy. 
T o  do this without repulsing me en
tirely, to excite my foais without 
destroying, my hopes, she selected 
a young officer, of whom certainly 
I had little cause to be jealous ; for. 
though ra ther  handsome, and very 
fa»hionable, he was  so intensely 
vain, and so tiresomelv heavy, that 
ofien she had delighted me with her 
clever mimicry of his absurdities. 
And y et I was jealous, even to 
hopelessness— but then was I not 
jealous of the very rose she held in 
her fair hand ?

It was a terrible Winter at Mu
nich, whero every winter is fright
fully severe, and I was not strong.
I was beginning to suffer from the 
intense cold, and Ida’s conduct 
brought suffering of another kind ;
I was growing rapidly ill ; I lost 
my buoyant spirits uf yore, which 
the novelty of tnis brilliant life of 
the Carnival season had brought 
out and elated beyond nature’s 
bounds. My love had taken a firm 
grip of me. I had but that one 
idea— lhat one face only haunted 
me by day and night. 1 never 
slept. I was never calm for ten 
minutes. My morning walks were 
all taken in that quarter where I 
knew— for love knows so much by 
instinct— that she would be. My 
evenings were devoted to meeting 
her, whether a ball, soiree, or com
mon reception. It is true tha t she 
always kept a place for me by her 
side ,  that while the heavy Stock- 
enlieim was occupied with elaborat
ing some stupid compliment on the 
other side, she would turn to me 
wilh some flow of wit,  which the 
officer strove to catch, and when 
caught, passed ten minutes in a t
tempting to understand. It is true 
that I saw and knew all this, and 
yet 1 was jealous—and ihe more so 
because I adopted the world’s nar
row reasoning, and said to myself,
‘ This very conduct is a proof of her 
indifference. If she cared one atom 
for me, it is not in this way she 
would show it*’ Anil she did not 
show it. She seemed to keep me, 
as it were, for her companion, be
cause I was clever and quicker than 
ihe res t— but J knew that the heart 
has no rules, and that a woman may 
be fascinated by mind* but is bound 
by some sympathy which she cannot 
explaiiii

Thus I went on for some time.— 
Beside her 1 lived, but when away 
from her one moment a st range de
pression came over me* and the idea 
daily g rew  upon me, that I should 
soon sink under the excitement of 
this terrible passioni It was, there
fore, that I dreaded more than death 
to disclose my love. I felt that a 
refusal would kill me a t once, and 
this dread grew upon me so fear
fully lhat for hours I would lie on 
my sofa or my bed listless and un
able to move. OT course I went to 
a doctor, for I would not confess to 
myself that there was no other dis
ease in me than my hidden passion. 
Tlie man of drugs shook his head, 
saw ihrough me partly, and recom- 
mended change of scene. I never 
went near him again.

One evening I met Ida at the
Duchess of D  ’s. I had grown
daily more excited, and every day 1 
had imagined that sho seemed to 
understand me more. I was now 
almost bavond self-government, and 
she was wonderfully kind. Though

Stockenheim was there-, she danced 
with me only, and we roamed 
through ihe rooms together, and I 

! talked rapidly and excitedly, now 
!about the world in wliich I mixed, 
but which' I hated, and now about 
myself, and my own awful presen
timent of death.

At titties she listened seriously, 1 
jalmost thought, s adly ; but then 
when she had drawn me on to speak 
still more fervently, she would 
bnrst out into a laugh, tell me 1 
was made for a dreamer, or ask me 
if I had made my will and left her 
any thing.

Orice as we quitted the ball-toOm, 
I saw her turn, and throw a glance 
to Stockenheim, who was watching 
her, as a dog watches his master 
eating, with a strong appetite in his 
strong unmeaning eyes.

W e strolled from room to room, 
and I did not see that the officer 
was following us. At last,irfa little 
boudoir,  I stopped her short.

‘ You have laughed at me long 
enough,’ I said, and my whole soul 
was in the words. ‘ You must lis
ten seriously for one moment, and 
then— then, when you have killed 
me, you may laugh as you like— 1 
can not help it. I know it will be 
my death-blow, but I must speak 
now. I love you— love you more 
than— ’

‘ How very amusing-! H ow  de
lightfully absurd I Monsieur Stock
enheim,’ and here, like an appari
tion, he appeared in the doorway,
‘ do coma lo my rescue. H ere  is
Mr. G  making me an offer.—
Ha. ha, ha I’

‘ E nough ,’ I muttered. 1 Laugh 
now. It is your last chance.’

And with that I fled.
F or  a week I lav on my bed,more 

dead than living ; I nursed my grief, 
my rage, my despair, and every 
hour brought me lower. One or 
two friends came to see me, and 
one of them— one of  those kind, 
charitable beings who always take 
care to tell you the news you least 
wish to hear— brought the intelli
gence one morning that Ida was en
gaged to Stockenheim.

‘ I will not believe it,’ I cried, 
hoping against hope, and roused 
from despair by this new blow. ‘ I 
will go and judge for myself.’

My vehemence gave me an un
natural strength. 1 dressed rapidly, 
and in spite of  the entreaties of my 
faithful valet, who seamed truly at
tached to me, and had nursed me 
carefully during lhat tarrible week,
I rushed out and arrived at the door 
of the Frankensteins’ hotel. 1 
asked for Madame la Comtesse first, 
an 1 when she was denied, boldly 
demanded admittance to see her 
daughter.  Th e  astonished porter 
assured me— and I thought I saw a 
lie in his face— that »ot one of the 
family was at home.

I turned away in misery, and by 
one of those fatalities so common 
in life, Stockenheim at that mo
ment lounged listlessly up ;  I bowed 
stifly to him. and crossing the 
street,  watched him. He was ad
mitted. and there was now no 
doubt.

T n a t  day I lay in a fearful state. 
For hours I was unconscious. I 
was af te rward told the doctor had 
come and pronounced me in danger.
I knew it well myself. I fell so 
powerless, so downstricken, that I 
could not hope to survive.

Tow ard  night, however, I re
covered a little. \ became consci
ous: But I lay without a move
ment, with one hand stretched upon 
the counterpane, cold as ice. The 
first thing 1 recognized was some
thing warm beneath this hand. It 
was the broad muzzle of  my dear 
old dog Csnar,  who had watched 
beside my bed, fearful to disturb 
me, and now, by that wonderful in
stinct which God gives the dog that 
he may be man’s friend, had p e r 
ceived that 1 was conscious, and 
quietly assured me thus of his pre
sence and love.

I tried to speak, and in low, gurg* 
ling sounds I bade my valet be kind 
to poor Ceesai.

• I am dying, K ar l, ’ I said. 1 1 
know I can not live over to-night. 
You have been a faithful servant, 
and to you 1 leave all that belongs 
to me in tlie way of personal pro
perty. In return,  you must take 
care of the dog. N ever  leave him; 
promise you will not, And— and 
when I am gone— you must write 
home' and tell them all.’

I could say no more, for I felt 
death was stealing fast upon me.

The man bent over me.and wept, 
like a child amidst his promises.

Then came the awful thoughts of

death. F rom  what a life of ca re
less worldliness was  I passing into 
e t e r n i t y ! I bad been gay,  indif
ferent. thoughtless. I had lived for 
the world, and with it. H ow  many 
a vice or sin, which I had once 
thought trivial, now approached me 
with its glaring wickedness ; and 
as eternity seemed to ppen upon me, 
and the awful judgment threatened, 
how vain, how wicked did all my 
Jife seem ! Even that treasure, 
that one thought to which 1 had 
now long devoted my whole heart 
and soul, was a t r i la ,  a folly, a va
nity before God and that awful 
awakening. I was  too w eak  lo 
pray— I could only dread— and gra* 
dually my thoughts grew  dimmer 
and dimmer, My memory passed ; 
I felt that iifc was going from me. 
It was dreadful. 1 struggled to 
keep it. I d rew  a long breath, lt  
was in vain. The breath came 
quick and thick ; I felt it growing 
weaker and weaker. My head, 
my brain seemed to melt even, and 
then the last breath rattled Up  
through my throat,  and I was— 
d e a d ! * * * You ask me
what were my sensations in death,
I had none. I f  death be What I suf
fered, or rather  underwent, thee the 
soul must be asleep or unconscious.
1 know' not. I am a Christian, and 
not a Sadducee.

W hat I did feel, however, when 
feeling returned, I will tell you. At 
first it was an icy coldness, far sur
passing any winte r chill that you 
can imagine ; no outer cold, but a 
conplsle  absence of warmlh, 
wiihin as well as without, even in 
tbe breath of mv nostrils. Still I 
felt it most in my hands and feet.-— 
My next sensation was one of utter 
powerlessness, and that too of will 
as well as of muscle. I say— I was 
conscious of existence— but there 
was no thought in my mind, no 
movement in my body. My heart 
mav have beat, probably it did so, 
but I knew it not. I scarcely even 
felt the breath pass through my 
open mouth, and a3 much as I did 
feel was cold and heavy. I say I 
was conscious. But that was all.—
1 might have been dead. This 
might have been the grave. I knew 
not. All thought— ail memory was 
gone.

Then little by little my feeling 
grew  sharper . 1 felt the cold more 
keenly still, and it was frightful 
agony. Tnen, too, 1 felt a strange 
pain in my stomach, as if it was 
shriveled up.

[To be continued.)

A T O U G H  S T O R Y  W E L L  TO LD

The Yorktown correspondent of 
the N ew  York Tribune tells the fol
lowing story of a ‘ potting ’ skir
mish between a Federal and a Con
federate soldief i—

A number of instances of person
al daring are related, characteristic 
of tbe Maine regiment. During 
tue first day’s skirmish o r  our right, 
two soldiers, one from Maine, the 
other from Georgia, posted them
selves each behind a tree, and in
dulged in sundry shots without ef
fect on either side, at the same time 
keeping up a lively chat. Finally, 
that getting a little tedious, Georgia 
calls out to Maine :

‘ Give me a show,’ meaning step 
out and give me an opportunity to 
hit.

Maine, in response, pokes out 
his head a few inches, and Georgia 
C r a c k s  a w a y  and misses,

‘ Too high,’ says Maine ; ‘ now 
give me a show.’

Georgia pokes out his head, and 
Maine blazes away .

‘ Too low,’ sings Georgia.
In this way the two alternated 

several times  without hitting.—  
Finally, Maine sends a ball so as to 
graze the tree within an inch or two 
of  the ea r  of Georg ia

‘ Cease firing,’ shouts Georgia.
‘ Cease it  is,’ responds Maine.
* Look here,’ says one, ‘ we’ve 

ca rr isd  on this business long enough 
for one day.’ * S ’pose w e  adjourn 
for rations ?’

‘ Agreed,’ says the. other.
And so the two marched away 

in different directions, one whistling 
‘ Yankee Doodle,’ the other 
‘ Dixie.’

A Reverend Sportsman Rebuked.—A 
reverend sportsman was ou;e boasting of 
his infalliable skill in finding a bare. * Tf’ 
said a Quaker who was present, ‘ I Were 
a bare, I would take my seat in a place 
where I should be sure not to be disturbed 
from the first of January to the last of De
cember.* 1 Wby, where would you go V 
1 Into thy study.’

:   ~  ’
T h b  W e d d i n g  R i n g  F i n g e r .— > 

This is the fourth finger on the left 
hand. Why this particular digit
should have received such a token 
of honour and trus t beyond all its 
congeners, both in Pagan  arid Chris
tian times, has been variously tnleff) 
preled. Th e  most common explan
ation is, according to S i r  Thomas 
Browne, ‘ presuming therein that a 
particular vessel, nerve, vein, of 
artery,  is conferred thereto  from the 
hear' . ';’ which direct vascwlar com- 
mtin,cation Browne shows to be ana
tomically incorrect. * Macorbiu* 
gives another  reason, which may, 
perhaps, satisfy those anatomists 
who are not satisfied with the above.
‘ Pollex,’ says he, ‘ or thumb (whose 
derivative polleo, and from its Greek 
equivalent anticheir, which  means 
as good as a hand,} is too bussv to 
be set apart  for any such special 
employment ; the next  finger to the ; 
thumb being but, half protected on 
that side, besides having other woik 
to do, is also ineligible ; the oppro- 
bium attached to the middle finger, 
called medicus, puts it entirely out 
of the question ; and as the little 
finger stands exposed, and is more
over too puny to enter the lists In 
such a contest,  the spousal honours 
devolve naturally on pronubuit, the 
wadding finger.’ In the British 
Apollo. 1778. it is urgsd that the 
finger was chosen from its being not 
only less used than ei ther of  the rest 
but more capably of preserving a 
ring from bruises ; having this one 
quality peculiar to itself, that it can
not be extended but in company with 
some olher finger, whereas  the rest 
may be slretched out to their full - 
length and straightness.

Sga-SicKness — I will digress a 
few words of advice about sea-sick
ness. The re  are some occasions, 
such as this night, when all preven
tion or treatment is useless ; hut in 
all ordinary cases, if in dread of sick
ness, lie down on the back at least 
a quarter  of an hour before the ves
sel starts.  No position but that of 
recumbency on the back will do,--* 
Let head, body and back become as 
it wore part of the vessel, partici
pating in its motion without any 
muscular effort. This  precaution is 
often of itself sufficient. Il  will be 
of little use to assume this position 
afler the sickness has commenced. 
It must be beforehand. Tyvo years 
ago I met, at Naples, a gentleman 
about to embark, who said he could 
not describe the agony he endured 
in the best weather. I told him to 
go to ins berth while the vessel was 
still at anchor, to lie on his back and 
Rhut his eyes, on no account to turn 
on his side. H e  took my advice ; 
and 'next morning, when we cast 
anchor a t Civita Vecchia, he came 
on deck with joy in his face to tell 
me that, for the first time in hi* life 
lie passed ihrough a voyage without 
being sick. If the sickness come on, 
neither eat food nor drink soup, nor 
anything of the sort. The stomach, 
once it begins to go, will neither be 
equal to solid or fluid food, and, as  
the shortest means of getting rid of 
it, sends it  back as it ; but drink 
plenty of plain water, iced if you 
can get it ; when,  after some time, 
you begin to feel that you can think 
of swallowing, then take a little 
champagne and water, or soup with 
cayenne pepper, and you will soon 
feel comfortable.— Dr. Corrigan.

I Iow  i t  is D o n e .— W e lately 
visited a Chinese tea-dealer's esta
blishment, says the San Francisco 
Morning Call, w here  they were en
gaged in finishing up green teas for 
ihe market, and drying and re-dress
ing black tea which had been wet 
by the flood at Sacramento. The 
black teas were simply dried rapidly 
over a charcoal fire upon broad cir
cular trays  with bottoms of finely 
split and braided cane, While t ry 
ing, it was recurled by hand, and 
was then ready for re-packing. The 
green teas were.dried in the same 
way, and then finished with a pre
paration of Prussian blue and Glen- 
field starch, giving it a pearly-green 
color. A  substance was also added, 
the name of which we could not 
learn, to give it the fine ‘ boquet’ or  
aroma so valued by tea - fanc ie rs .^  
W e took up some of the fine com
pound, and said to John, who stood 
at our  elbow i

‘ Do you know that this is poison ?* 
‘ Oh, ye s ! ’ was his reply, ‘ mo 

know him poison, but Melican man 
want him zis color.’

And such is the fact. There is 
poison enough in a single ounce of 
this green tea to kill a man, if taken 
at once, * Tea tasters’ employed 
in the custom-house soon sink into 
the grave from the effects of this 
slow poison.

When tlje late King of Denmark ttas 
ia Kngland he very frequently honored Sir 
Thomas Robinson with his company, 
though the knight spoke French in a very 
imperfect manner, and the king had scarce 
any knowledge of English, One day,when 
Sir Thomas was in company with the late 
Lord Chesterfield, and boasted much of 
his intimacy with the king, and added, 

j that he believed the monarch had a greater 
j friendship for him than any man in England.
I ‘ Good God.’ exclaimed hord Cbester- 
j field, ‘ hotv reports will lie ! I heard no 

later than this day,that you never met but a 
great deal of baa language passed between 

■ you.’


