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domestic hubits generally than we possess 1o pass any judgment on
the matter, but, nnless this newer England of vurs differg very muoch
in ite methode from its venerable prototy pe, the minds of men should
be much more oceupied in attempting to get rid of one wife then in a
desire to add three to the number, Wedo not know, in fact, tbat
even an adoption of Moslcm cus’oms could bring us to more shame
in the eyes of a rigbtly juiging woild than has been incurred by
England hersclf owing to 1ecent events —and to a Jong course of
such,

It would nppear that the metbods of piety are
A QUEER almost quite beyond finding our, A youung girl has
UNDERTAKING, just died in Queensland, wi erc she was sent for her
healith, whose oecupation it had been for some time
previous to ber death, to work for the conversion of the whole pelice
force of Victoria, by sending them mounthly packazces of ' Goapel
papers.” History does not record what the motive was that toroed
the mind of this maiden in the first instance to the police foree ; nor
why they alone of all the servants of the Govirament became the
object of her aslicitude, Possibly, however, no such grand idea had
entered the head of any devoeted Christiap, since that year in which
Migs Whateley, a daughter of the late Archbishop of Dublin, usder-
took the conversion of the whole garrison of Malta by means of a
publication known as the Gospel Trumpet, and whose dissemination
sbe promaoted throngh the banda of & pious sergeant, stationed on the
island, But lhat wasa great many veals ago, and the fruite that
have since been apparent in the British army have not becn
of any importast consideration. The echief fruit, perhaps,
wasg the amusement cacsed when the event came on® at a cortaun trial
beld mn Dublin, in which the Archbishep and his family eut rather 4
droll figure.—It related to a gquarrel between one Captain Stuart and
his wife, whe had been =n inmate of Dr, Whateley's household.—1y
may, however, very will be questioned as to wh. ther a police foree of
unexceprionabiv prety would be of as much servize to the community
in general as the force ag it existe, at present, ~we will not say ina
condition past preyiog for, butof no particular evangelies] power.—
AMeantime, there is nothing at all te astomsh us in the premature
death of this extremely pious young person.—With all the sins of the
force vpon her mind and nothing to combit them but bundles of
tracte, it is only a wonder that she survived cven for a single day
But we fear her place in the annals of the Colony will be only that of
affording another illustration of the freaks of which human natovre,
when unwisely directed, is capable,

A STRANGE ADVEN Ul
B
(From the Shamrock.)

(Coveeluded )

Then an idea oceurred to my mind which brouwght with it a gleam
of hope. I thought it powsible that by applyiug my strength to the
weight itself, 1 nueht be able to impart to it by clow destecs a
swinging motion, ke that of a pendulum 5 and this beine ¢ ntinuel,
might at lencth brirg the pondetous mass 1o contact witn the door,
and so burst it opcn,  Rasing myself from the floor of theerdl, npon
which 1 bad agmin snpk down, Iapphed my <‘rength v the waght,
and by exeiting all my energy 1n a -necess o of rhythmical impulses
I gradnally rncer eded mnmparting to it an almost e e ptihle move.
ment. Gradeally ths erea-ed; ol but tor an unforcseen enr-
cumstance, the seheme might have beon specessful, But I presently
feund that the weight did not heng exactly 10 the contre of thesnalt,
The consiquence was thut 1 s rock the wall epposite thy door L. fore
it reached the door itself, The extent of its swing beme thes checked,
my utmost « fforts failed to bning it into contact with the door, ‘The
attempt bad, therefore, to be abandoned, and hope again died within
me,

Hope died within me. And now my sensatians were those of
exireme horrorand dismay. L for the first trme felt the eertainty of
iy fate, A deadly sickness seized me. In a par xyism of despair [
Hung mys If again upon the Hoor of my prisnr, and lay there without
motiog,

I will not dwell wpon the long hours that follr wr d—those bours
«f more than mortal avonv of mind, It bappened that 1 hul lately
been reading an account of a traveller who hd porvivhed inoaquoicks
sand. Tbe time of the acerient was on a sumwer s vening, when the
sun was sinking, and the lonely shore was bithed m the rosy Hent.
The spot where 1t occurred was well-known to me—and after 1eading
the aceount [ bhad endeaveursd, in that unrewoning spirit which
some'imes leads the mind to dweil on hor rrs, to reall ¢ 1n fancy the
sevgations of the vietim, as ireh by inch sand fuot by fost, in full
sight of the free ccoan and glotous run, the treacherous qu cksand
drew him duwnward—dow nward —to bis o om.

What the sensativns avlending such a death mnst be eould then
but feebly reahze, 1hnow thim now,

I konow ticm row.  The pensatzoms of thove wne have <tood face
to face with de.th for hours, watehing wnh ~tartine eaes his elow
approsch,iare to we no mystery. Butthe min £ man b= mercifully
been s rdered that amony prolonred b vond neeivin poilnt ends in
bopumbing the power of foehne, Thusit s ater minals eondemned
to exeeution often s eep sounedly and eat with app-otite @ a fact which
gecms amazing to those who comsidir how comperatively sheht a
degree of mental distiess has power to rob the night of rest and to
turn the daintiest food to poison, They do not rcfleet that mental

agony in its extremity ceases to b2 felt,
was with me,

I balieve also thet the air of the shaft must have acted upon me
with sme stupefying or bewildering influence, like that of the vapour
which often gathers at the bottom of old wells, The agitation of my
mind gradually gave place io a strange feeling of indifference. The
peril under which I lay ceased to trouble me, and at last no longer
oceupied my thonghts,

1 begran instead to be curicusly disturbed by another circumstance,
very trivial in itself ; by a sound which reached my senses from some.
where in the stillness; a sonnd low, muffled, throbbing, and raysterious,
like the beating of my own blood. Had my mind been clear I conld
not long have failed to recognige it for what it was, The sound
secmad 10 my ears; but this was m rely owing to my position in the
shaft, In reality, it was the ticking of the great clock, far above my
bead. .

For houra I sat there listening mechanically, half-unconsciously,

to this monotonous sound, broken at intervals by the notes of the
deep-toned bell, At length, probably owing in great measure to the
heavy effvet of the air upen me, T must have passed into a sort of
stupor, which lasted very long.
When | came to myself I was conscions of a very singular sensa-
tion. The pitchy darkness was upon me, and of course I conld see
nothing. Baut, in some unaccountable manner, of which I fear it ig
impossible for me to convey a notion, I wasaware that during my trance
the weight hat descanded a great way, and was now close ahove my
body. I coald fecel, thongh nothing touched me, the huge and threaten-
ing mass brooaing over me in the darkness. With a mighty effort—
for, like a per<on in a nightmare, I seemed to have lost my prwer of
motion—I raised my hand, My expectation was a correct one, My
hand struck agaiost the under surface of the weight, at an elevation
of less than three inches frocm my face! At last—after an eternity of
unutterable suspense—at last—it tonched me.

It touched me, At first ightly ; then with a perceptible pressure ;
then with a pressure which grew distressing. Ia vain I sought relief ;
in vain I strove to writhe my body into the narrow compass. Slowly,
steadily, the mass desc -nded, ecrushing me against the foor.

Tue Jast minutes of my life reemed come. I breathed a prayer
to heaven and resigned myself to die, S5till a space the weight
descended ; my brain swam ; my breatbing became diffieult; I
beticee that for some brief secouds I bore upon my fainting form the
whole burden of the ponderous mass, The blood rushed ia torrents
to my head, Ifelttiat my senses were leaving me,

Very suddenly the pressure ceaged, I was conscious of a welcomn
reiief, I drew in o deep tweath, freely, I moved my limbsg, and
found their liberty no dream. The weight was gone !

I raised my haud aned it etesuntered spice, I staggered, gasp-
ing, to my feet. Tue wuoght was alrealy above my head, and rising
rapudly upward 1o the duikness of ‘the shaft, A souod of moving
wmechanism reached me fiom pbove, I thought [ heard the murmur
of veices; men were moving in the tower nhove me.

The purp:se which had brought them :here was evident ; they
were winawg up the clock.

It wasnot until afte rwards that I learned what really had ocourred.
The clock should have heen wound up the day before; but the men
whose duaty it was to <o the winding bad overlooked their work, and
the oversight ws not diseovered till late at night,  Afraid that the
clock wou d ran down, and that they should be blamed, they had
come to the catbedral eatlier than usual to rectify the error, Had it
not been fur their neglect of duty the weiznt would not have des-
cended noadly so far as it did toward the bortom of the shaft ; while,
tad their vi-1t been delayed but a hittle longer, th-y would assuredly
have founid the clock already stopped—stopped by a cause which now
I sthndder to think of,  lhen—at that moment of relief—1 thought
of nothing clearly., Guddy, bewabderad, rechng wuh a wibil sewse of
deliverance, the prolung & opprerssion ot my soul found vent in a
loud, long, and 1ingmng ery.

I remember Little mere, and that confusedly., I have some dim
memory of an 1aterval of silence,broken by voices outside my prison; of
the rudden openiug of the dvor; of ablindwg oget; of agroup of
s.viral furm- without. 1 scem to remember also that there were cries
of wonder as T stavgered from my nartew lodeing and fell fainting
mnto the arms of my deliverirs. Buat these things are {o me as the
chadows of w dream.  The roshing darkuess 1eturned upon me, and
fur many bours [ knew no more,

Sneh s the store of my strange adventure, T greatly doubt whether
1 all the chapter of accidents in histery a stranger one can be found, T
have already stated that 1t truth i known t» several persous, and
tiat the stiict acearacy of my sccount can be verified by mmple
LG uiry.

But thos it is—and thus it

“RoueH oN PILES"--Why suffer piles? Tmmediate relief
and completa cure guaranteed, Ak for  Rough on Piles,” Bure
cure for nelung, protrading, bieeding, or any form of Piles,

Acccrding to the new saue of the General Annueal Beturn of the
army, we fi‘d the non-commissinned officers and men of militia
classified nnder five heads—* Churchmen, rreshyterians, Weslevans,
other I'rotestants, and Roman Catbolies,”  The aggregate strengih of
the force is 112,783, of whom 59 246 belong to the Hstablished
Choereb, while no fewer than 35,579 are entered as Catholies. Lump-
iny together the Presbs teriuus, Wesleyans, and other Protestants, the
fact 13 anived at that the militic contains only 14,958 Diesentera
agninst oearly thiee times tnat number of Cathohies,

A widow numed Rebecea tsrosvenor, 1esiding at Newtown,
Montgomer shire, has jo-t artaine i ber 102nd year. having been
born in 1784, Her heajth s oxeal at, and bher cyesight 13 8o good
that she coa resd and thiread a vecdle witbont the use of glas.es,

Professot Grisat, Piofe s of History m tte Unmiversity of
Iunspruck, h s been summeoened to Rome by the Pope to copenlt the
archives of the Vatican with a view ty writing a confutation of ** fhe
History of the city of Rome from the fifth to the sixteenth century,”
wherin the author (regorovius sets forth numerpusa groundless
accusations againet the Popes.



