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Poet’s Column.

MAnd thy brow with fear fspaling—

Baeh lntertion Qs wn o anns oo 0
Peo. sdeh line M?nm. first Joe0 ¢
For every ioe. thereaiter, por line 0«

20 YEARLY ADVERTISERS :

g groat'y reduced rate of sdvertis-
,2 .c‘:v:l'u MLI‘MH!; by the year
*-nt' s0 sdvertising esn bave the privilege of
" ehanging their adver isements every three mow.t
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Oué Column for O FERr. ocpses =t x %
Hall & Colamn one yaar s «-c--=w* """ ]
Quari.t of & Columm one FORE. < sae e s2

The sheve ratio will extend to alvertisements
erdered in for 6 m.

Ontda of 6 lines ingeftod for $4 per annum.

All advertis ments sebt in withi definite instrae-
tloss will be jos.rted until forbid, snd harged

Wlm addr ssad @ the Proprictor,
{o Teseive stiention, must be pre-paid.

LAW RESPECTING NEWSPAPERS. °
Rabeeribery h;d- not give express notice ‘o
. conadered

ontrary, are a8 wishing lo eon-
mthmiwﬂwﬂ'

owder the discontinuance of their
M” nwmhh" ‘wmayeontioue to send them
watil 511 arrearages are paid.

<hert negleet or vefuss to take their
px:':‘h‘:tw Offiee to which th&-n directrd
—t ars held zﬂuﬁb{a until they have sot-
||“.zth bills, ordeved their papers to be
‘R Ae remov$ 1o other places without
informing Publigher, and (he paper is seut
ﬂﬁnmﬂd*tmmlﬂlw
i Courthavé docided that re nsing totake

- mq‘prtr from & Post Offies, or

yemoving and lesving it anealled for, is prima
evidence fraad.

MR, “WITTROCK,

3 T LAW, SOLICITOR 1w CHAN-
ATTORNEY AT LAW, SGLICITOR 1x (T

eery, Conveynnent
M« h. .
Qffies, Msin Siret, ! 1 pof x
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3. J. DAVIS,

FURNITURE AND CHATR DREALER, MAMNU-
factarer of Bureaus. Badsteads, Common, Card
sod Centre tables. Also, Undertaker. Cof-
fios will be farnish»d at the shortest notice.

Talbot Street, Morpeth, Jan. 2. 1 pof x.

G, C. WOOD,

VETERINARY SURGEON, Morpeth. Cures
warranted, and cbarges low. The wildest
horses tamed or broken in & shorter time thoo
in any other r- in the Province.

b an. 2. 1pof x.

‘ SECOND DiVISION COURT
OFFICE, MORPETH. Offge hours from 10

AMwipP M
. GEORGE DUCK, Clerk.
Marpeth, Juu, 2. 1 pof x.

SOUTHERN RAILWAY HOTEL!

La ‘Y J. BENNETT TALBOT STREET.

‘C.Wik on » all

m times fresh Oysters, Lobsters, iines
. Good Stablag attached 10 the premises.
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DR. SUTHERLAND,

A narrow compass ' —and ye' {h
Dwelt ull that's good. and all
Give me but what this ribbon
And take all olse the mun goes round.
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SURGEON, OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSI-|
elan: o Bt Glasgow,

n L3 RAgOw. 4
xm'hn-“u.n. \
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FIRE INSURANCE.

Siate Fire Tosaranes Co. of Londen. Bneland,
Agent at Morpeth, M. SCOTT.
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“Not lost! Not lost!

No more, ok joy ! will the
Fall on cur hearts with ita ¥itheriog power,
As bitter winds shrivell'd flower aod leaf,
That elustering slaag to our desolate bower !

REMEMBER ME:

— | —

When on life's tempestuous ocean

Remember me.

Is thy faith in friendship shaken?
Have the trasted enes forsaken?

Are the bupes thou'st fondly eherished
Lying in their ashes—perished 7—

Remember me.

Art thou weary with the wrestling 7™
Like the woanded dove, art nestling
For some quist spot to rest thee,
‘Whiere some kindred heart hath blessed thee? |

Remember me.

And when restioss thou-art slecping
*Nea h the wa ch tha' memory's keeping,
Bendiog o'er 1hee like the willew,

1 will soeth thy troubled pillow

» If thou'lt remember me.

—Dark Syil.

” WOMAN.

»
Yt was thers light around ber brow,
A holiness in those dark eyes,
Which showed—though wandering earthward | ..\ 400

Her spirit's bome is in the skies.
Yes—fot & epirit, pure as bers,
Is slways pure, even whils it erms;
As sunshine, broken io the rill,
Though tarned sstray, is sunshine still. |
— Moore

LOVE.

a:"mwr falls to n.-_n.r what he finds,

The fool enlightens, and the wise he biinds.
—Dryden.

ON THE DEATH OF ax INFANT. E

The voice of joy was bushed:
And sorrow reigned around,
When we laid away our darling

'Neath yonder grassy mound.

0, gently cate the angel,
W andering in questof Sowers,
Totwine a beauteous arlsad
To deek celestial bowers.
He plimd frotp our garden
A bud of promise fair,
And took our infant darling
Tp realms of purer sir.

That here in this cold world of eurs

said it ne’er could bloom;
And told s of & better land
Ajway deyond the tomb.
Herp we are Joft to wateh and pray,
For soon he'll come again ;

Peste. troubled heart, and meekly best

A‘gﬂnn-ly Father's reign.

0, suffer it to go to him—
Of such his kingdom is ;

For in that beauteous gwrland there
Our cho icest gem is his.

Mary Percival.

A GIRDLE.

——

dod,

MY SISTER.

—0—

The pale fose droops its lily buds

Above bef Tnossy grave,

And the mourning weeping-willows

Slowly sbove her wave.

Thers my brown-seyed sister sleeps,

oy vhye cotd sod ouw her brewst,
het whie ‘huul-“kl’ folded,
pomcafal happy rest.

We robed our darling in snowy white,
Twined bright blossoms in her hair;

And premed s long Kiss on ber brow—

So vegy young and fair.

Fer dn'y voice is hushed in desth,
We ne'er shall hegr it more, |
Ustil we meet with the blessed throng,

Upon the promised shore.

Tho breeze murmaurs roand her last bome,

W hile the paie rose bends its head ;
And the wild birds ohaunt solemmly
A sad requiem to the dead.

'mthuy'uduhuhtdinu

Far away on the oeean deep,
T wiil na'er forget the mossy grave
Where my brown-eyed sister sleeps.

—L. B. Phillips.

THE MANIAC’S SONG.
— | 0—
By A STRAY WAL,

Where bncnluinmndc!fh‘t

And our spirits, freed {rom earthly » ain,

Reposs sscure 'death the wing.

grisl

seen men, who,went away pale, fai
faced youths from their mothe
sides, return after years of wanderi
to the old homestead, with bronzel | few minutes, just to. condole with her
the heat of the .day, that was
He couldn’t. pessibly -stay any
ger. He didn’t see for his part what

i made people so foolish, or what com-
myriad golden arteries streamingdoviy fort they conld take sweltering among

briar-bushes, upder such a broiling

, for the sake of u few miserable
perries, not hal{so nice as those which
ere procurable at the village provi-

brows and bearded lipe.
T'he sun throbbed like a great hewf}
of fire, orange-red 1u the heavens,

|to the “earth, tremulous with inters
| heat,

{ less in the-sultry glow of the sunsh
| There was not wind enough astir i
| turn the silver lining of the popl
| leaves to the light.

the weather on the particular day
which I write. Enough to sneer,

course, at the idea of rhapsodizing
of doors over such poor materisl
clouds and erickets, when the tem
works a diffarent way in diffierent minde; | ature was at boiling heat. Ma
a sweltering exquisite, no doabt, pal
ed uphis wilted dickey,und thrust i
fingers languidly ¢

belle inward
maledictions on her flounces anfar-
belows, wishing that fashiog cod be
a more merciful mistress, at. lea, i\
| hot weather. ;

—pronounced it a beautiful day. bt
haps she raid it because she redlly p;
preciated the fact and believed wa
she wassaying. Then, again,peth
she didn’t.
cause somebody else had asserted
directly to the contrary,declaring t
if the earth had taken cold, anc w
undergoing & Thompsonian s
bath to cure it, the wegther coul
| he more disagreeably uncomfortal
He was her lover, and women liketd
| quarrel with their lovers, you know |
| always did with mine.

dred and thirty pounds weighed
round-waistéd, rosy-cheeked heroief
Emma Edgerly. though perhaps
the romantic interest of my story
might as well have omitted this ited4

ore
hat's fair!

admit that there were huge

| His face couldn’t have

We shall meet agsin

EMMACS
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BLJACKBERR ﬂﬂ&.

BY MARGARET YERNE.

WV h mello nld L)
it was ust such an one
us involuntarily wish to &% &

from crushing the worm in our =
life, even worm-life, is so beautifal! ' .
Just such a day as seems to havesgy
wandered away from our cold climate {3
to some pet tegion of the sun, and M
then come back aftera while with
yellow tan of travel on its face, and |5
the hot blood of the tropics throbbing§is
in its veins—come back, as we havej miles out of the place on a blackber-
.| tying exoursion, and had installed

i ) 'ho‘::lld:nh’l [lo.ib:'y be ::xod
9 accompany them, as housel .

! Ho*had mnyuuy from his duu'::rn

The country roads were wh
The trees stood motige

There were enough to grumble

*

hmn!h his

D

A

But one little lady=—and a belle s

It might have been

4
-

Not an ounce less: than ong hw

Well. there she_sat, looking amd

her white muslios and laces as cools|
an animated icicle.
(1 don’t mean in the same rockig go
chair,) sat her lover, Alonzo Gup|

the same individual who hazardedite
remark about the weather. I.wih
for the poor fellow's
say that he looked as

fort 1. cotd

nion. But candor

with which Emma swayed,
b

than the heat made it, had he bea
popping the question—which, by th
way, he hado’t. -On the contrar)
they had been quarrelling, as you
people of opposite sexes are apt
(sometimes) when left alome to
especially when they care a littlg f
each other, just enough to make & re
conciliation agreeable,

Then they stumbled accidentall
upon that popr, abused scape-goat ¢
conversation—the weather,

. . . - . .

He had quarrelled with Emma b

gladly have snmihilated him with
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Aund there, fo|
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a Jov to diétest the
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#ion store.

pecially blackberries.

or a8 that which was

she must certainl

ot though

o 0

h ri, l Wnld

compense enough.

Her companion smiled a little as
she finished speaking. He understood
her. She wouldn’t"have thogght of
venturing out under any other cir-
She
saw the smile and resented it imme-
diately, as she had a practical opportu-
/| nity of duing., Alonzo offered to ac.
company her, and received just the
|| very answer he -expected —a curt
He then suggested, rather
quizzically, the propriety of her sub-
fhuting a gingham or calico dresy in

cumstances, and he knew it.

refusal.

the place of the delicate muslin wrap-
per which she then wore,
(wicked fellow) what the result wo'd

she should come home with her taste-

fal, vapory. lookimg garments all torn
into shreds; and he knew nothing
would more readily inflaence her to
wear them than this remark. Their
look of coolness and delicious domfort

had aggravated him through thewhole

of hisstay; and it would be nice re-
venge to think of the horrible rents
d stains which would disfigure them
they went to the blackberry field.

believed she would wear them
st from obstinacy, and when she
ked up. in his face he was positive

his - (Ihe would. Her eyessaid very plainly
els meto (hat &he wondered what basiness it
¢ [was of his whether she chose a calico
perspiration beaded on_his handssse f'f & 18ce frock for her expedition. ‘She
forehead, and ‘that he switched i
white eambric handkerghief
the air in a desperate atfem
_tate the composed and provok

vas her own mistress and should dress
|8 ghe y_leued. He anticipated: her
and laughed a sileat laugh
“Munsef,
# Atleast, accept my advice insome
articular,” he said, with provoking
polness. “ I suggest that you take
2is to bring home your berriesin. It
till hold all you gather, I'll wager.”
| He had purloined her little gold
Jimble from her work basket, and he
Id it up before her as he spoke. It
fould have held the half of a decent
krry, perhaps, but not more.
#1f I thought I should getmo more
ries this aflernoon thaa you
rains ‘when yon were burn,
would take it,”” was the sauty re-
t. “Tt wonld hold them all, and
jom to spare.”

warn you, my dear (he mever

, thati amie ble
jows flying ina mhﬁv’em
,1 cannot say. Butat any rate
..hhb:a; oeub,:nd said he must
going, before half the length of
allowed for a friendly cumtd
ped away. In gnswer to Emma’s
urprised loak, he said, leisurely turn-
Ing his straw hat by its broad black
#on, that all the family (servants
usive) had gone some‘half dozen

{Emmadidn’t agree with him—of
rse not. It was just the day for
bertying party, so clear and breezy.

ere hadn’t been a breath of air-all
s afternoon, and the littls contrary
ieh knew it.)  Then there was
e sport in gathering berries—more
L Purchased
it meyer had the same delicious
placked
d, fresh and sweet from the bushes.
ygo. She won-

= e

) sure oln de-
lightful walk, and thit would be re-

He knew

He had a malicious desife thaty

3

= meny R
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it attempt,aod. sal
a

the merry crowd. - We had onn

of Stoga boots, trowers

the loss of eonfidence. Atiother strid

elegance!

passed us ;,* Hello

and apother pigture of a butter

the lady>-we Know sh

and said: ‘Oh look, Mary, that ¢

horse, when Mury said: ¢ Guess ’tai
a handkerchief, Jane! ’—and Ma
was right!
—not a bit of it!

as a ‘steadier.’

a tangent, heels up!
very eold this season.
. We tried it again.

ery theatre. How that shock went

exhilarating effget.

sured’ pauts !

wrin), with better success. FPerha

fifteen feet, ‘when a blundering
came up behind, and we sat
with our ti

all his own fault!
was there, too!

its fun, and down came our Roman
rial, and the little drops of crimson

to the cold ice.
skating—made for shore—sat down
and conated damages.
thrown away,
¢ fronteral’ bumpsion the ice. Oneim-

mense fissure, in- ay handsome a pair

put his legsin! Onp rupture in the knee |

extendigg to the bone. Four buttons

fore. He kuew that the soft eyes, ¢ “‘9‘"’ bit his lip. <le was worsted | of ten-dollar cassimeres as a man ever
brilliantly gentle in expression, wo! ‘\ﬂlumc.

single withering glance of indigna-
tion, had it been in their power; that
was
even then' tingling to bex his ears;
that the seeming amiability was no-
thing but -m pretty show; a golden
mist of smiles and pleasant words
hung between him and the little tem-
| | pest of anger which would soon break

sharp and thick about him. Any cne
less observant would have -declared
'\ Miss Emma _in one of her l‘;‘";

the dainty soow-flake of a hand

and mcst bewitching moods.

her ‘my dear’ only whenthey
drrelled) once for all, to stay at
le. You don’t realize how.roasting
¥ this sunshine is. DBesides, you
fikle 90 easily !” And with this
4l natured bit of impertinence he
tist his hat on his head and left the
, but not before he had heard
Hnadeclare she dida’t care for the
wthine ; she would prefer to roast
itus world, rather than put off such
& pcess for another,as he was doing,
Conciuded Nottweek

from our vest ; a *fragmented’ wutch-

\crystal ; and a back-ache big enmough

to divide among the children of Israel.
1f yoa catch us on'the smooth, glossy,
chilly, freazy, treasherous, deceitful,
slipery, slip-up-pery ice agaio, they
will please draw on us,at sight, for the
bivalves and accompanying docu:

ments, We have got through skating, |

ICs a vexativn of spirit, of business,
of flesh, and a tearer of trowsers! 1t's
a head-bomping,) back-aching, leg
wearying, dangerous institation, and

-, ‘f"?»,‘ s . j. t : i ‘ v: ; ‘.\.. ; ,-'J, ( 2 A.
[ {1800, , TERMS: "spusmases
E 583, “3.0% WL ST :
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: lege tucked

side, a. Robert-tailed coat*and white
hat. We went, down on the ice, and
gavea boy two shillings, in good ¢oin
‘of the realm, for the use of ‘ his' imple-
We have econfidence, even
as great as Peter’s fuith. We, with
the assisténce of a friend, fixed on the
skates,and stood erect, like a barber’s
pole. - Encouraged by the sight of
theladieson a bridge looking st the
skaters, we struck out. A slashito the'
right with the right foot—a slash ‘to
Jeft with the 'left foot—and just’ then’
we saw something on the ice; and
stooped oyer to pick. jt up! On our
feet again—two slants to the right
and one to the left, nccanpanied with

with the ri‘hl foot; we sat down with
fearful rapidity, and very little, if any
What a set-down it was,
for we made d dent in the ice not un-
like a Conmecticnt butter bowl! " Just
then one of the ladies remarkeds ‘Oh’
look, Magy, that fellow with & white
hat ain’t got MNis skeets on the right
place? Ditto thought we. Just then
a ragged little i::&-ng out,. as he

timber legs! *and
we arose suddenly and. put after him,
Three slides to the right—two to the
left, and away went otr legs—one to
the east, the other west—caus:
ing an immense fissure in our pants,

the remark sha mldegnin' “

with a white hat bes sat on his hand-
kerchief, to keep from taking cold !’
We rose, about as gracefully as a saw-

It wasn’t a handkerchiel
Just then a friend
came along, and proffered his eoat tail
We accepted the con-
tiouation of his garment, and up the
river we went about ten rods, when
a shy to theright, by the leader, cans-
ed us, the wheel horse, to scout off on
Bat the ice is

A glide one
way—a glide and a half the, other,
_when whack c¢ame our bump of phi-
loprogenitivenéss on the ice, and we
saw millions of stars dancing around
out eyes, like ballet girls at the Bow-

through our system, and npand down
our spinal colums. ' Lightning could’nt
have corkscrewed it down a greased
sapling with greater speed or more
Boarding house
butter. or warranty deed could have
felt stronger thap we did—and ‘a doz-
en ladies looking at us—and our ‘fis-

¢ Hallo, old cock,’ sang that ragged
imp again, and we there helpless!
Soon we got up, and made another

head pillowed in his lap
—and he swearing at us, when it was

How cold the ite
Every spot where
we made our defut on the ice—oh!
how cold it was® Ouar Bear skin
drawers were. np protection at all! |
We tried again, for the papers all say

Grecian nose on the cold julep mate-

ran down . our skirt:bosom, snd om
Once more we tried

Two shillings
Seven lateral and one

e vl o

were to by a

ter’s cadut,hm'f:" woh-

erl “She won’tshear Alas ! ‘
then, willshe heart She will not'lis-
teato ber ‘whose eyes were the  fitst
thgt, watched over her infancy, and’

i

wlhiich have dim .with
shed onmh. she 'will

v ot
isten to her whose heait never heat
one throb that was not te:her and

® | her rea! interests—to mother

whose bosom was her cradle and home
in her helpless years,and which yearns.
over her now with unutterable love,.
'Ety, dnd anguish; will not listen to
er who labors for her by day, aud
dreamsof her by night—who prays
‘for hier with obe u ‘preyer!
This is the friend 1o whon the in-
fatmated girl will not listen: ' Anhd why
not! What being has she fonnd’
i8 to be regarded in preference o Her
mm‘her? e
‘A REPENTING SUBSCRIBER.

Oris oFour subkeribecs, sys.Lhe Baf
falo Adyoeg ",.‘.A".-a( 5

A dayor two

following noté from him. We assure
Him that we ‘re-sent the paper with
all possible dispatch. May peace and
pleasantness bé restored o the fan-
ily!  He writes: ¢ !
Dzar Sini—Please send the Advo:
cate to my address. - Please send the
last week’s No. [ wish you would
send! both_immedistely, for, as
know, I have been two weeks with-
out it, and it seems as if everything
had gone wrong end o ever since.
Even my wife, who whder ordinsry
circumstances is one of the most ami-
able creatures in the world, seolds and -
frets, and it’s next to an impossiblity
for me to please her; and she says it’s
cwing 'to the fact :t:i;.h' has not got
the Advocate to If you have
any sympathy for me please sond
the Advocate.

_ Livery and Livery Stables.—Livery,
i.e. delivery, i from the French liver
~—to | deliver. * Chaucer has .*the
conisdnse ; of -my, livery to all my
servants deliverd.” Spenser, in. his
work ‘on Treland, says:' “What livy
ery is, we, by common use in England,
know| well enough, namely, that it is,
allowance of horse-mpeat, as they com-
monly use the word, in stabling,as to
keep horses at Zivery ; the which word,
I fm”’ is derived otlivering or deliv-
ering forth their nightly food. 8o, in,
great houses, the livery is said to be

ps | served up for all night, thatis their
we had skated ‘in our pzculiar style

delivered and takeg from him at plea-

sure.” o

WHATEVER YOU DO, DO WITH ALL YOUR
sicut.— Work agjt, ifnecessary, early
and late,in season and out of season,
not leaving a stone unturned, and de-
ferring for a single hour that which
can just as well be done now, The,
old proverb is full of truth and mean- -
ing, “ Whatever is worth doing at all,
is. worth doing well.” Mapya man
acquires a fortune by doing his busi-
ness. Ambition, energy, industry,
and perseverance, ate indispensable
requisites for success in business.

Curous InvENTioN.—It is reported
from Paris that twoofficers of the Tou-
lon dockyard have iavented a liquor
which is said to increase the combus-
L tible power of coal seventy five per
i cent., so that one ton of Newcastle
coal will Lecome equal, with the li-
quid, to four tons, and that French coal
will Jast twice us long as.it now does.

Salt or bnne in paths and walks
will be fonnd very useful in checking
the growth of weeds.

There is healing in a smile, aind

nghing is medicine to the misd.

1% the last ostrich feather that
breaksthe husband’s back.
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