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Great Salt Lake City to Wanship, Sum-
mit County,” is hercby so amended as
to authorize the demanding and receiv-
ing notte exceed double the rates of toll
hithertoauthorized in said section three,

See. 2.—The toll eollected as herein
authorized shall be expended, under the
direetion of the Territorial Road Com-
missioner, in making, repairing and
other incidental expenses of said road.

Sec. 3.—~50 much of an Act, ta which
this is amendatory, as conflicts with
this Aet is hereby repdhled.

Approved Jan. 18, 1867.
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‘Aliseellancous.

A FIRE-SIDE STORY.

[CONGLUDED, ]

‘“‘Good heavens, my dear!’’ exclaimed
Mrs. Toovey; ‘‘what have their ages to
do with it?”’

“Well even if that is so,”” replied my
mistress, smiling, ‘‘my husband is as
angallant a man as you eould name.”

‘“Toyou, perhaps, my love?’” answered

 the amiable Toovey, with her sweetest

smile. If it had been winter, and I had
happened to be red-hot, I should have
been tempted to throw myself at the
lady’s feet, and set fire to her at this

' particular momendt.

. plaining of his
' politeness.”
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“To you, also, dear; for youremember
itis only a few days ago you were com-
‘shocking want of

" “Very likely but his rudeness to me

igeasily- accounted for. It is because I

give you what he considers ill advice;

which means he fears to lose the pow-

er he now enjoys of tyrannizing over
Tyou at his leisure.”’

“My dear, have you ever written a
sensation novel?” asked my mistress
with an arch smile playing about her
mouth.

‘““What do you meen by that?”’

““You have such a vivid imagination;
the gurtmit you have drawn of my hus-
band so much resembles that of a ro-
mance-hero,”” replied my mistress.

“Pray let us drop the subjeect,” cried
Mrs. Toovey. ‘‘Positively your notions
are an outrage to common sense,”’

“I'm sure, my dear, I hope to be for-
given. You see the scope of my mind
i3 80 very prosaie; you'll think so, no
doubt, when I tell you that at the mo-
ment you came I was busy planning a
little unromantic hot supper for my
Blue Beard—especially a lemon pud-
ding, of which I knew he was partica-
larly fond,”’ ' -

“You'll find you have had your labor
for your pains, for he certainly will not
be at home to partake of it.”’

“My own impression is that he will,”
said my mistress gently. ‘“‘Will you
and your husband drop in at ten

focloek?”’

“With pleasure, my dear; for I am sure
vou will be alone, and glad of sym-
pathetic company. Do, my love, allow

me to remonstrate with your husband, if |

vou don't feel equal to the task your-
salf.”’ _

‘‘No, no; pray don’t do anything of
the sort!’”’ cried my mistress hastily.

‘1 You arenot so well acquainted with

my husband as I'am, ard might do

doore harm than good.”
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;P tonight; but I willnot say it, forthere is
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“‘Just as you please, my dear,” said
Brs. Toovey, starting to her feet and
pulling her shawl about her shoulders
with a spasmodic action of the hands.
“Just as you lilease, of eourse;;though I
clid not think I was quite such a fool as
wou appear to consider me.,’ -

SBaying which, Mrs. Toovey flounced
it of the room even more impetuonsly
than she had flouneed into it.

“The foolish creature!”’ said my mis-
ttress, after she was gone; ‘it is no fault

fhers if she hasn’t mmi',a me very un-

omfortable; and all with the best inten-
ons!
f she had known that to-day was my
vedding day? But 1l am sure my hus-
mnd does not eare togo to this supper
party. He has been drawn into it; and
ifhe had declined to g

o, might have

{ieen rallied on being under petticoat

dminion. Iknow I have only to s
tohim, ‘I wish you would not go out

« tyranny of gentleness as well as of

umkindness.”’

She paused for a moment or two; and

Bphen as if an idea had come into her

f l

Head, ran% the bell.

“I should like him to remain at home
gliis evening,” she continued, ‘“but if
e does so, it shall be from the prompt-
1gs of his own feelings alone. John,

Y

What would she not have said

o

bring your master’s dressing-gown and
gigar case.”

She said this to Mr. John Thomas as
she passed out of the drawing-room. In
the course of a few minutes her orders

| had been obeyed. Almost immediately
afterwards my master and Mrs Toovey
¢ame into the room together.

“lI can’t help it, Mr. Tilver,” she
said, ‘'if what 1 say isn’t pleasant’ for
you to hear. I repeat you are setting
my husband a bad example; and I have
told him that I would not allow him to
have anything to do with the supper-
party to-night.”

“Very well my dear madame!”’ cried
my master impatiently; ‘‘if Toovey likes
| you to lead him by the noge, that’s his
affair; it wouldn’t suit me.”’

“Pusaibl?; but you'll allow me to say
that I don't believe there's another wo-
man in the world who would put up
with such behavior as your wife has
born with hitherto. Do not suppose,
however, that she will submit to your
tyranny forever. - You are greatly mis-
taken if you imagine she will let you go
to this scandalous party to-night. Poor
thing,” she said aside; ‘I must defend

her in gpite of hérself."

“Confound it, Mrs. Toovey!” cried
my master; “I wish you'd mind your
own business, and not drive me into
saying disagreable things to you."’

““‘I1 have only one more remark to
make, Mr, Silver,” said Mrs. Toovey;
it is to request that you will not hold
any further communication with my
husband; I'll not have him ecorrupted
| by your bad example.”

“Go to—""’

I don'’t think my master named any
| final destination for Mrs. Toovey, who
sailed out of the room with more anger
than dignity.

“Hang the woman!” exclaimed my
master, ringing the bell as if that was
the order of execution; ‘‘I cant imagine
how Job Teovey maunages to get along
with her. What the deuce doesshe want
here?—filling my wife’s head with a lot
of rubbish I'll be bound.”

Mr. John Thomas came in to answer
the bell.

‘See 4hat my evening dress is all
ready,”” said my mastersharply.

‘“Evening dress, gir? mistress told me
to bring your dressing gown —"’

“Who is master here? Go instantly
and do as I tell you!”’ eried my master.

‘“Yes, sir,—of course sir,” cried Mr.
John Thomas, in a bewildered state of
mind, in which condition he hurried
from the room.

“I see what has happened’ said my
master, assoon as he was left alone,
“I'm to be put into leading strings.
Not yet; Laura ought by this time to
know that I love her with all my heart,
but that I am master of my own ac-
tions; and, egad, I intend to remain so!”’

My mistress came back into the room,
and saw at a glance that Mr, Silver had
been put out of temper by something.
But she said, as if quite unconscious of
anything being the matter:

‘““Have you exquyad your ride, love?”

“Pretty well,” answeged my master,
drily. “‘There is no objection to my go-
ing out for an hour’s ride in the evening,
I hope?”’ :

“Objection? — expressly ordered by
your doctor, dear;”’

““An intention of mine to go out to
supper this evening appears to be not
equally unobjectionable?”’

‘My love!”’

“At any rate, Mrs, Toovey—"’ -

“My dear Edward,” said my mistress,
interrupting him; “Mrs. Toovey is—
Mrs. Toovey; whom, I am sure you-will
allow, I do not.in any way resemble.”

“I am happy to say you doa’t,” re-
plied my master; ‘““but why do you en-
courage her visits?”

“If you recolleet, you yourself par-
ticularly requested me to cultivate her
acquaintance, for the sake of her hus-
band—one of your oldest and most inti-
mate friends.” |

“I beg your pardon, dear; I was
wrong,’'said my master, a little pettish-
ly. ‘‘The faect is, the woman’s a tittle-
tattler, and may be a mischief-maker.”’

“She has done nothing but good in
the present instance; since I owe to her
the knowledge of the pains you thought
it would be uncomfortable for me to
learn.” |

My master was evidently embarrased,

““Then, my darling,” he stammered,
“my galng to this supper does not vex
you?' -

‘‘In one respect
ther, not at all.”

“Might I ask you to explain?” in-
quired my master, relapsing in the

|

, & little bit; in ano-

smallest degree into his recent ill-
humour. .

“Oh!"” ‘eried my mistress, laughing
pleasantly, ‘“you don’t expect me to
declaim you a speech like a heroine in
a ‘melodrama. By the way, that re-
minds me of something I ean do. Would
youmind puttingon yourdressing-gown
for a moment? I want to see how this
G&lp, which I am embroidering, for you
will go with it.” A

“Would I mind?” eried my masber,
taking off'his walking-ceat and slipping
into his dressing-gown; “why it’s a
positive pleasure to find an excuse for
putting it on. I should like never to
wear anything else.”

“That will do, I think,”” said my mis-
tress, after comparing the new cap with
the old dressing-gown. ‘‘You may take
it off now,” |

replied my master, throwing
comfortably into a favorite chair; *‘I

for another hour, But you were saying
that my going out vexed ?'uu in one
way, though not in another.”’

cause I had planned a nice little hot
supper for you, —a lobster rissele, a
roasted chicken, and a dainty lemon-
pudding,”

te“A lemon-pudding!” cried my mas-
r.

“But now I'll tell you why I do not
mind {uur going out to supper: it’s be-
cause I know you will get no.-wine so
%ﬂﬂﬂ- as that in your own cellar; no
emon-pudding 8o nice as the one I've
had made for you, even if you get any
at all; because you’ll have to wear what
you call a ‘choker’ instead of a dressing-
gown,—have your ears split with noisy
conversation,—be bored to death with
frothy pelitics—and have no opportu-
nity, however much you may wish for
it, for saying to your wife, ‘Laura, I
love you better than anything else in
the world.”” |

What my master did is what I really
believe in his senses would have done
under the circumstances. - In other
words, he put his arm round his wife's
waist and Kissed her, and went on kiss-
ing her while the clock on the mantle-
piece slowly and distinetly ticked off
thirty seconds.

‘““You see I must go, Laura,’” he said,
not quite apropos; ‘*‘I’ve promised ’em."’

I fancied that I detected just the faint-
est shade of disappointment fall upon
my mistress’s face; but she said quite
cheerfully. y

““‘By all means, dear; and if you would
like to oblige me, there is one particular
neck-tie I should like you to wear to-
night. I'll fetch it.”’

She left the room and in a very few
minutes returned with a handsome
white neck-tie, beautifully embroidered
at the ends.

‘‘Why, exclaimed my master, this is
the one I wore on my wedding day!
And are yvou really going to let me wear
it when yoa will not even be present.”’

“I think you’ll own it’s very mag-
nanimous of me,” answered my mis-
tress, with a very significant twinkle in
her eyes; “‘but quite in accordance with
my ordinary heroism of character; and
of eourse, without a thought in my head
of having the lemon-pudding all to my-
self. - But what are you doing? I de-
clarée you'’ve made a perfe¢t rope of it
round your neck!”’

““I"ve done worse—I've torn it’’ cried
my master.

‘““You have, indeed,”” replied my mis-
tress.  “*Ah well, it’s ten years old.”

“Ten yearsold? Good heavens! Laura,
what's the day of the month?"” demand-
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ed my master; and then, without wait- |

ing to be answered, he threw himself
at her feet exclaiming: ““Beat me my
darling! I deserve it, thoughtless, un-
grateful brute that I am! A day that
was the beginning of so much happi-
ness entirely forgotten? Put away the

dear old neck-tie; I shall sup with you

love.! Liet them wadt for me if theylike.
Half an hour ago 1 was an ass, making
myself and you uncomfortable for fear
some people I don’teare a pin for should
think I preferred your society to theirs
—ashamed of my own happiness in fact.
Let them think T-am governed by my
wife. You do govern me Laura; I know
it; and it shall always be my glory to
own the 'influenceé of your goodness,
' kindness and’ gentleness. You are the
fountain-head of all my happiness; and
if it is ridieulous for a man to eonfess
that he loves his wife better than all the
rest in the world, let me appear the
more ridiculous of husbands. Laugh

1
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with me Laural Why, my darling yeu
are erying?” =

Something at:that moment affected
my sight; but I have no doubt that
what my master said was literally true.
An instant later, Mr. - John Thomas
opened the door to announee the return’
of Mrs. Toovey, but the lady herself
entered before he had time to pronounce
her name. She appeared both surprised
and disgusted to see that pretty little
picture of domestic'felocity.

“What!” exclaimed Mrs. Toovey,
‘““are you nat gone?”

“*No; 1 am going to sup at home,”’ re-
plied my master, -

““When all the rest are gone?” cried
Mrs. Toovey. “Ridiculous!’’

““Good heavens!” he cried, bursting
intolaughter; ‘‘there’s nobeing in agree-
ment with you, Mrs. Toovey. Half an
hour ago you quarreled with me for pro-

|

‘“There’s no need for hurry, my love,” | posing to go; now you quarrel with' me
imself | for not geing.”

<But your husband dear?"’ inquired

| shall not start to this precious supper | my mistress.
*‘Gone, my love? Gone in spite of all . .,

I could do, or say to prevent him, and

after flying ' into the most dreadful pas-
“T meant that I would rather have | sion, and terrifyihg me almost to death.
had you at home this evening, be-| I ¢an’t understand it at all. 1It's as if

he hadsuddenly become quite another
| man—a lion, my love.” |
And Mrs, Toovey threatened to go in-
stantaneously into hysteries, in proof
of the terrible change that %ad come
over her hitherto submissive ‘‘lord and
| master.” 1t required a great deal of
persuasion on the part of my mistress
to ‘get her to give up the idea of the
hysterics in the first place, and in the
next, of going to Cremorne to confront
her peccant husband, ‘‘in the shocking-
est handsome I can find," as she said.
As to my master’s suggestion, that im

{ dealing with wild beasts called hug-

bands, wives may, in some cases, find
coaxing does better than coercion, she
emphatically pooh-poohed it, even affer
a second help of the lemon-pudding at
supper—nay, even after more than one
glass ef cold punch. %
T will only say in conclusion, that's
my story. If the hearthrug could have
told it better, why didn’t she tell if. .
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Ecdrirses 1N 1867.—There will be
four eclipses in the tpresant year—twoof
the sun and two of the moon—-but no
remarkable phenomena, An annular
eclipse of the sun, March 6, will be in-
visible in America. It will be seen,
however, in Europe, Asia and Africa.
At Greenwich the time of its occurrence
is eight o’cloeck and seventeen minutes
in the morning. The other eclipse of
the sun, August 29. will be total, but’
not visible in the United States or in
Europe. The South Americans will
have a view of it. A partial eclipse of
the moon, March 20, may be witnessed
#om all parts of the United States. In
NE‘T’ York city and State the time of its
beginning will be about 2.20 in the
morning, and it will end about half-past
five o’clock. In California and Oregon
it will begin inthe evening of the 19th.
‘A partial eclipse of the moon, Frida
evening, September 13, will be visible
in parts of the United States, though
its beginning will not be generally seen.
At places west of Boston, the moon will
rise more or less eclipsed. From the
Pacific States this eclipse will not be
seen at all,
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WaAsps.—A physician of Bordeaux has
made a discovery in regard to the wasp.
(Galianani reports it.as follows: The
wasp is stated to be a declared enem
to all poisonous flies, the sting of whiec
causes carbuncle; it also desfroys an im-
menge quantity of minute worms that
get into fruit, and when introduced inte
the stomach may cause great inconveni-
ence, and even diseases. ILastly, our
Bordeanx practioner asserts that the
sting of the wasp is & sovereign remedy
for gout, sciatica and reheumatism.
This may no doubt be explained by the
prinegiple of counter irritation; but how -
does he apply this remedy? It seems
that this is, his secref, which he is not
willing to devulge, Let us;, however,
henceforward desist from destroying am
insect which however annoying, rend-
ers us some useful services. - :

from nearly all parts. of Wis-
consin complain of a lack of snew.
| Fears are entertained of much injury te
winter wheat, and operationsof lumber-
men, who have been calculating onm
‘getting out more logs than ever, are
 greatly interfered with, In some in-
gtances lumbermen have withdrawn
their men from the woods.




