THE QUEBEC TRANSTRIPT,

ANL CRIBBLE AL TPRBETISBE.

Vou. I1.—No. 31.]

NOTICE.

N AGRELMENT having Leen entered
A into betweeen the Pheenix Fire Assurance
u cany of Londcn, and that of the Metellus
\ilaugow, which provides for the cessation
{ 1e business of the latter, and the assumption
ity rigks by the former, we hereby announce

iame to the public, and request that the
ders of Po'' ics issued by us as Agents of

Metellus will apply to the Agents of the
j@aix .0 all thins relating thereto,
TREMAIN, WHITE § CO.

lIn consequence of the
the above advertisement, we beg to inform
holders of Policies of the Metellus Fire
mpany of Glasgow, that the Phanix having
umed the risks of that Company in the Ca-
das, they are ready new Policies
the Phunix, free of charge, for the unex

ed term of those of the Metellus,

(Signed)

GILLESPIE, MOFFAT,JAMIESON & Co
Agents for the Phenix Fire A
Company for the Canadas

R. C. TODD,
HEERALD PAINTER,

No. 16, St. NicuoLAs Staxsr,

WINES.
GILLESPIN, JAMINSON & Co,

HAVE FOR SALE,
Jollowing deseription of WINES, of & very
» auperior quality
HAMPAGNE, sparkhing, ) In cases of 3
/ Claret, Lafitte, Sauterne, § doz. each.
OM Port, in pipes and hogsheads,
Sherry, pale and brown, in butts, hhds.
and qr. casks,
Madeira, in pipes and hhds.
Masdeu, in hhds,
y 30tk April, 1839,

r ST )

GARDEN SEEDS,
HE Subscribers bez to inform their cus-
tomers and the public, that they have
ived their usoal extensive assortment of

Wuglish and Awmerican
RIDHAY, PHOTY ¢

SEEDS,
ich they con warmant of the growt) of
I8 ; detailed Catalogues of which can be
ine’ at their store.
MUSSON & SAVAGE,

Chemists & Druggists.
bee, 12th April, 1539

(Ligued)

agreement referred to
to issue

1Y

QUEBEC BANK.
XCHANGE on London hought and sold,
NOAH FREER,

Cashier
nebec, 27th Feb., 1439

FOR SALE,
By the Sudseciber,
11, Novug-Dame Srar 1, Lowen Town,
HHDS. Leal Tobacco,
B0 Kegs superior Plug, 16ns and extra
16ins,
150 Boxes Candles, long 6% & 8%.
100 do.  Soup, 60 lbs,
120 do. do. 30 Ibs.
40 bbls, bottled Portand Shercy Wines,
15 bbls. E. 1. Mudeira Wine, 3 doz. e
16 bbls, Barley,
20 boxes Young Hyson Tea,
40 chests Bohea,
20 tierces Sugar,
15 barrels Rousted Coffee,
3 hhas. Mustard,
2 cases Black Lead,
250 reams Wrapping Paper.
8 pipes 5 hihds. Coxnac Brandy,
102 casks Sherry Wine.
JOHN FISHER-
Db April.

HE highest price given for all kinds (f

OLD ROPE, by
THOMAS COOK,
) 26th January, 1639 Gaoli

™

WEDNESDAY, Ist MAY, 1839,

Py e

THE NEGLECTED SUPALTERN.
A FARCDY,

1 the United Serviee

how a right goed son;

Lo

zelle.
, made by & good

Of a fine old British Subaltcrn whese puy was his

And w rumbles of *ihe Scpviee™ st 8 most
tremendous rate,

Beeause for his prometion he is made w boug to

wait,
This fine ¢Id Britieh Subultera all of the wlden
Ume.

His toom so small is bung srowod with suny &
map and plan

Of sieges, storms

and batiles, he had fomght btk
boy and man

And every re
begar

id dresses

|
ulation sword, worw sinee the world

A of the nations of Bengal mnd Astra~

a fine old British Bubalters all of the old,

' 10 @ fow eneh wight when me
Yaugh .t bis old jokes
e o'er by

s befor
From this
olden tin

old British Subaltern oll of the |

car to town ke gocs to sale .
wretehod cose,

And at Lord Fitzre
his face ;

Nought has he got but prom ses
on apace

3's levees, uever fails 1o phow
, and time wears

Aud still bis name reposes in the old aconstomed
place,

This fine old British Subaltern all of the olden
Ume

Then let us hope that this (Id Sab. may be pro-
moted yet,
Tho’ in these days & Company’s uo easy thing
et
ill luek and cold neglect be'll aease to be

beset,

Aud read of bis promotion in the very next Ga-
welte !

Like » fine old British Subaltern all of the olden

THE ORDER OF THE GARTER.

A STORY (¥ WARK CASTLE.

From Wilson's Tales of the Borders

(Concluded.)

Ina few days Edward left Wark, leaving
behind him a powerful garrison for the defence
of the Castle, but he had left it desolate to
poor Madeline, for he had taken toaccompany
him on his invesion of France her betiothed
husbund and herbrother. That brother whom
she had met but three days before she had not
feel from childhood,—nor was she eertain that
he lived,—for he had been a soldier from his
boyheod, and his life had been spent in the
camp and foreign wars, while she had been
nurtured under the protection of the Countess
of Salistury.

It was about seven yeurs after the events we
have alluded to had “occurred, that Edward,
covered with all the fame of a conoueror, if not
the advantazes of conquest, retui ied to Eng-
land.  During his victories and the din of war,
however, he had not forgotten the beauty of
his fair cousin, whose glances had bewildered

st Wark Cas and now when he return-

his admiration was renewed, and she op-
peared as the first favorite of his Comrt. He
had provided a royal banquet for the nobles
and the knights who had distinguished them-
selves daring the French wa A thousand
lights blazed in the noble hall,—martial music
pealed around,—and hundreds of the brightest
eyes in England looked love and delight. The
fairest and the noblest in the land thronged the
wssembly. Jewels sparkled, and studded the
gorgeous apparel of the erowd, In the midst
of the hall walked the gay and courtly monarch
with the fair Joan of S«I'uhuvy resting on his
arm.  They spoke of their first meeting at
Wark, of 1! snd the tournament, rnd

they'ss beard a thousand |
| wiogs the people perished.

| tion reigned in th

ag.in they whispered, and hands were pre.sed,
ooks exchanged, and while t walked
togethier ablue gatber deeked with gold, pearls,
and precious stones, and which with a golden
buckle had fastencd the sandal of the fair Joan
tound the best turned ancle in the hall, became
and entangled among her feet. The
Countess blushed, aid the monarch with the
casy unembarrassment and politeness of a prac-
tised gallant, stooped to fasten the unfortunate
riblon.  As the nobles beheld the sov
kneel with the foot of th
koeey a hardly suppresscd smile ran through
the assembly.

loose

reign
fuir Countess on lis

Jut olse
the face of his 1 obles, the
with the

ving the smile upon
monarch, rose proud-
arter in his hand »#xclain
mal y ¢ Shame
\ I buckling
dded,—¢ he

nd the prou

most valiant knightsin Chais-

0

the

) ed wilh the

yal banquet clo-
amentation was b
the mourners went
livir g fe
v Lhe landy—he
overed ity—at his breath
ath the s ow of his
The wieen fields
and deal. ‘nd desolu~
About the
the dead, the
herrse of the nobles and the carof the citizen,
and the dead bodies of the poor were picked up
upon the streets ! The churchyards rose
hills, and fields were turmed

)
became as a wildeiness,
market places.
cavalcades o

slreets moved

as
up for the dead !
The busband fled from hisdying wife, the mo-
ther feared to kis: her own child, and the
bridegroom turned in terror from her who wus
to have been his bride upon the morn, There
was no ery heard but—¢the Dead !—-the
Dead I”  The Plague walked in silence,
sweeping its millions from the earth, laughing
at the noisy slaughter of the sword, making
kings to tremble and trampling upon conquer-
ors'as dust.

Such was the stute of London when Sir
William Montague and Sir John Aubrey arri-
ved from France. 1n every street they met
the long trains of the dead being bome 10 their
grave, but the living had deserled them, and
il they met an oceasional passenger, fear and
paleness were upon his face, They hunied
along the streets, in silence, for each would
have concealed his thoughts from thé other ;
but the thoaghts of both were of Madeline, and
the one trembled lest he should find his be-
trothed, the other his sister *vith the dead!
They proceeded to the house o/ the Duchess of
Salisbury, Yat they were told that she had fled
to seck a place of refuge fiom the destroying
glance of the pestilence,  From the domestics,
howevcr, they learned that Madeline had cea-
sed Lo be the companion of the Duchess, but
they were also directed wheze they would hnd
her with a friend in the city—if she yet lived !
But, added their informants, th y had beard
that in the streel which they named, the inha-
bitants died faster than the living could bury
them. When the h wghty Joan hecame the
acknowledged favorite of the King, she was
no longer a meet friend or proteetor to the gen-
tle Madeline, and the latter hud t.ken up her
residence in the house of a merchant, who in
his youth had fought by her father’s side, and
where if she enjoyed not the splendour and the
luxuries of wealth, neither was she clothed
with the trappings of shame,

With anxious steps the betrothed husband
and the brother hastened to the dwe lling of the
merchant, They reached it.

“ Doth Madeline Aubrey reside here % in-
Quired they in the same breath.,  Does she
live 7=-Does she live

¢ She doth reside heie,” answered the citi-
zeny “and the Saints be praised, good Made-
line hath escaped with my whole house, and
I believe it is for her sake, though she feareth
no more the breath of the pestilence, than
though it were healthsome ws the sommer
hreeze bearing the fragiance of the May-thorn,
Rat helike ye would speak with her gentle-

[PRICE ONE PENNY.

men=—ye may step in good Sirs, and wait till
she retors,”?

iler brether started back.

“ Gracious Heaven ! can my Madeline be
abroad atatime like this!”” exclaimed Sir Wil-
liam, “ wh' n men tremble to meet each other,
and the hands of friends convey contagion !
Can ye inform us, good man, where we shall
find her.”

“ Nay, that I cannot,” answered he, * for as
I have fold ye, sweet Madeline feareth not the
plague, but walketh abroad as though it exist-
ed not 5 and now doubtless she is soothing the
sfflicted or handing a cup of water to the dy-
ing stiangery, whom his own kindred have fled
from and forsaken when the evil came upon
him. But as ye seem acquainted with L'r
will not ye tarry till she comes 77

They gazed towards each other with horror
and with fear, yet in the midst of their appre-
hensi d dismay, each admired the more
than courage of hier of whom Joan lantagenet
had said that she had more wisdom of head
th boldr heart. They entered the
house, and they sat down together in silence.
Slowly, wearily the moment: passed on, each
strengthening anxiety, each pregnant with
agony.

“ She

an css ol

may ‘iever return !” groaned Sir

William, * for the healthy bave been smitten
down upon the streets ; and the wretched hire-
lings v'ho make a harvest of death, have borne
to th. same grave the dying with the dead 1”?

At length u light footstep was heard n’rm
the stairs. They started to their feet. The
door opened, and Madeline, more beautiful
than ever they bad beheld her, stood before
them.

“ My own !l—my Madeline I” cried Sir
William hastening to meet her.

“ My sister !” exclaimed her brother.

Her head rested on the bosom of these she
loved, and in the rapture of the moment the
pestilence and the desolation that reigned
around were forgotten. At iength the danger
to which she had exposed herself recurring to
his mind—

“ Let us flee from this horrid charnel-house
dearest,” said Sir William, “to where our bri-
dal may not be mingled with sights of woe,
and where the pestilence pursueth not its vie-
tims. Come, my own—my betrothed—my
Madeline—let us haste away.”

“ Wherefore would my William fly 1 said
she, and a smile of joy and of confidence play-
ed upou her lx!.x i “have ye not defied death
from the sword and the spear, and braved itas
it sped with the swift flying arow, and would
ye turn and flee from the pestilence, which
worketh only what the sword performs, and
what chivalry requires as a sacrifice 1o the
madness of woman’s folly ? But whether would
ye flee to escape it T Be it south or north itiis
there, and east or west it is there also. If we
flee from the pestilence, would ye flee also
from the eye of him who sends it 1"

Aguin they urged her (o leave the city, and
again she endeavoured to smile but it died lan~
guidly on her lip—the rose on her cheek ve-
nished, and ber mild eyes in a moment became
dim. She sank her head npon the bosom of her
lover, and her hand rested on the shoulder of
her brother. The contagion had entered her
heart, A -dorkening spot gathered upon her
fuir cheek—it was the shadow of the finger of
death !—the seal of eternity !

“ My Madeline I cried Sir William—

ciful Heaven !--spare her !—spare her 1

“0 my sister " exclaimed her brother®
““have I hastened to my native land but to be=
hold thee die.”

She feebly pressed their hands in hers—
“ Leave me ! leave me loved ones !—my.Wil-
liam !—my brother !—flee from me !—there ia
death in the touch of your Madeline l~~We
shall meet again 1

The plague-spot darkened on her cheek, and
in a few hours Madeline Aubrey was number-
ed with its yietims.

The foundation stone of the new Houses of
Parliament, will be laid in the month of June
next, with grand masonic honours, by Hes
Majesty in pemson, and in nee of the
members «f Foth Houses of Parliament,




