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preserved trooeberriee by placing the fruit

THE SEAMEYV.

BT ELIZABETH BARRET.

How joyously the young seamew 
Lay dreaming on the waters blue ; 
Whereon our little bark had thrown 
A forward shade—the only one; 
(But shadows oft will men pursue. )
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Dr. P. A. McDOUGALL,
I A N be consulted at all hours, at 

Mr. Le'Turece’s Boarding House, 
( formerly the British Hotel.)

Goderich, April 29tb, 1852.

• cer, Solicitor in Chsncery, Uc. has his 
t.fiico as formerly in Stratford.

Stratford. 2nd Jan. lf>50. 2vn49

Familiar with the waves, and free.
As if their own whito foam were he :
His heart upon the heart of ocean 
Lay learning all its mystic motion,
And throbbing to the throbbing sea.
And such a brightness in his eye,
As if the ocean and the sky 
YVithin him had lit up and burst 
A soul God gave him not at first,
To comprehend their mystery.
V\re were not cruel; yet did sunder 
His white wing from the blue waves under 
And bound it ; while his fearless eyes 
Look'd up to ours in calm-surprise 
As deeming us some ocean wonder.

IRA LEWIS,

Barrister, solicitor, uc. w«t-
slreef, Goderich.

June 1848. _________ 3vn2S ,
" DANIEL HOME LIZARS, , ,

ATTORNEY AT I. a tv, and Convem- 1 " 0 °ore 0,1 r ocesn bird unto
cer. Solicitor in Chancery, Uc. baa his ! A B'aaa, place, where might view

1 he flow era that courtesy to the bees, 
The waving of the tall green trees,
The falling of the tilyery dew.

W ED* *5^1*oro V.., n 1 The flowors o!f the onrtli were pale to hir
6 CABINETMAKER» ,rec , * YYfho hud seen the rainbow fishes swim:

y ’he Canada Company s o ce, cs - wj,en eamPg (jew around him lay 
street, Goderich. He thought of ocean's winged spray,

Autrust 27th, 1819% 2vn And his eyes waxed pale and dim!
JOHN J. E. LINTON,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Commissioner Q.B., 
and.Conveyancer, Stratford.

V ILLLA.M RUKlf
| jOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, Uc. 
-d • loigiithousCfT-street, Goderich,

October 25, 1849. 2vn38
STOKES,

HEM 1ST AND DRUGGIST, YY’est-
^ «street, Guderti/i.
. uty 1850 . 20-3 _________

HURON HOTEL,
|>Y JAMES GUNrTt

Attentive Hustlers always on hand. 
Go-lench, Sept. 12, 1850 v3-n3u

STRACHAN AND BROTHER. 
Barrister aud Attornies at Law, 4*c,. 

Gouf.rich C. YV.
T OMN STRACHAN Barrister and Attor- 

t,t no.- .it Law, Notary Public and Cuuvey-

iCEXANDER YVOOD STRACHAN, 
'* Attorney at Law, Solicitor in Chan** 

1 cry, Conveyancer.
Goderich, 17th November, 1851.

The green trees round him only made 
A prison, with their darksome shade;

| And drooped his wing, and mourned he, 
For his own boundless glittering sea,— 
Albeit lie knew they could not fade.
Then One her gladsome fate did bring, 
Her gentle voice’s mnrmering.

! In ocean’s stead his heart to move,
' And teach him what was human love— 
j He thought it strange, mournful thing.

He lav down in his grief to die,
(First looking at the eea*hke sky

Our human toubh did on him pass,
And with our touch our agony.

AGRICULTURE.

MISS E. SMARM AN,
( From Manchester, Englaud.) 

MILLINER AND DRESS MAKER, j 
VttSi Street. Goderich, 

l - \ i$ East of the Canada C. Office.) 
'’Vy KKE elio intends to carry on the

above business. 
. ery iatçst fashions. 

Jure : 11h, lt52-.

Dresses made in j the 

\5n22 3m

m

A. NASMYTH.
I? ash ION ABLE TAILOR, ono door 

West of W. E. Grace’s Store, YYrcet
: 1 Goderich.

Fc!>. 19, 1852.. v5-n4

YV ANTED.
jnVM good BOOT and SHOE Makers, 

who will find constant employment 
and gi.od wages, by applying at the Shop 
of the subscriber, West-street, Goderich.

BUSTARD GREEN.
Sept. 9th. 1851.

H EX T S Til EE T, G OD ERICH, 
(Near the Market Square,)

BY MESSRS. JOHN & ROOT. DONOGH.

Cl ODD Accommodai ions for Travellers, and 
J an attentive Hostler at all times, to take 
ch;.rec of Teams.
GoJtfricli, Dec. ti, 1850. 43—tf

* WASHINGTON 
Formers’ Mutual Insurance Co., 

Capital $1,000,000.
tjtZ'RA HOPKINS, Hamilton, Agent for 
1-4 the Counties of YVaterloo and Hun 

August 27, 1850. 3vl5

MR. JOHN MACARA.
I> ARRISTER, Solicitor in Chancery, 

Atf rney-at-Law, Conveyancer, kc. 
kc. Office : Ontario Buildings, King-St.
• pposite the Gore Bank, and the Bank of 
British North America. Hamilton. 4 10

Mr. T. N, MOLESWORTH,
IV IL ENGINEER nnd Provincial Land 

sU1' Surveyor, Goderich.
. April 30, 1861. V4nll

1 '

DR. IIYNDMAN,
U'ICK'8 TAVERN, London Road.
► May 1851. v4nl 2

HINTS FOR JULY

Summer Pruning must bn continued, 
regulate growth, by pinching off* the ends 
of f on vigorous or irreguiir growing shoots 

1 and all such as are superfluous. Fruit 
bearing may be induced by stopping 
such shoots as may not be wanted in the 

J frame-work of the tree. Io the case 
garden trees especially this treatment 

i necessary.
Thinning Fruit.—Dwarf pear and apple 

trees in many cases bear too heavily, and 
i few people are disposed to relieve them of 

their ill poportioned load. They are con 
sidered as curiosities, and are allowed 
exhaust themselves. Those who desire 
tine eprcimcne, and regard the future health 
and prosperity of their trees, will reduce the 
crop to a reasonable quantity , Thinning 
should not be confined to dwarf trees, but 
will be highly beneficial in all cases where 

; trees are very heavily loaded. Valuable 
trees are frequently lost by being broken 

j down or debilitated by an overload.
Budding will commence in the latter 

part of the month. Plums generally re* 
quire to be done about this time, unless 
such stocks as grow late in thé season.

Look to Spring Grafts, and see that 
they arc not robbed by shoots from the 
stock below them : tie up any in dangei 

; and check irregular growth.
Strawberry beds, now that the fruit 

gathered, will receive attention. Weeds 
must be all removed, and runners cut away 
If it be intended to renew the beds by spa 
ding down tho old plants, the young run 
nn.rs must bo preerved and kept clean until 
well rooted before the old ones are turned 
in. New beds may be made about the lat 
1er part of the month or begin 
ning of August. Do it, if possible, in a 
showery lime, and shade the plants

Insects must bo watched and destroyed 
continually. The green and black aphis 

j that infest in great numbers the loaves of 
the cherry, apple, kc., aro easily killed with

by steeping steins in water until it has 
become as dark as strong beer. It may be 
put on with a eyrmge, or the branches may­
be dipped in it if the trees be young, Seve­
ral applications may bo necessity. The 
slugs that affect the loaf of tho pear and 
cherry, are easily destroyed by spiinkling 
over them lime, asfios, or dust of any kind 
but this nbo needs to be repeated frequent­
ly. Caterpillars of various kinds attack 
tho foliage of trees at various seasons. The 
beat mode of destroying them is well 
known.

Culture.—Keep the ground clean of 
weeds, and the surface in a finally pulver 
ized stale, around all young trees and 
plants where good growth is desired. When 
i; becomes bard and cracked on the surface, 
or covered with weeds, growth is greatly 
retarded-

Layering, one of tho best methods of, JAMES YVOODS, , —,......e, - . , .
* ; TIO.NEER, le prepared,, to attend 1 summer propagation, may now be attenced 

I’uhiic Sales in any part outlie United t0- The greolor number of ornamental 
k 1 : <n moderate terms. I shrubs, and roses of all kinds, may be thus

r u ,d, May 1850. v4-n!4 - increased. Spade and prepare the ground
__________ well around the plsnts ; hund down the

PFVFd dtt.%., Ehools and fasten them m the ground by
;;lhK bug IIA NAN, TAILOR. a hooked peg ,-(the new wood in most 

\ dnor 10 11 • O’Connor’s Store, I cases is the part to lay :) and if a slit be 
West Street, Godqrich. Clothes made i made half through, just below a bud and 

md repaired, and cutting done on the ehor- ^ extending an inch or so above the , bqd 
otJ* notice, and most liberal terms I roots will bo emitted sooner and most su>«

D-'ctflnber 3rd, 1851. xinto lv. The top of tho layered shoot above
«loom. v*»» •» **ct p®««-

pjeked rather green io bottles so as to fill 
them, and then filling all spaces to the 
mouth with water. The bottles are then 
set in the kelttlefofcold water where they 
remain till ilia made to boil, when they are 
taken out, immediately corked very secure 
ly, and set in a cellar. To this the 
Prairie Fa*-mer adds, “Very likely ; and 
we have many times put gooseberries into a 
bottle, clean and dry, without any cold or 
hot water or any thing else, except corking 
tight and covering the cork with sealing 
wax, and putting into a cellar ; and had 
goosberry pies as fresh at New Year’s as 
though the fruit had just been taken from 
the bush.” This mode would serve admir­
ably for goosberriee and currants fnearly 
ripe) but for cheeries and some other smal 
1er fruits the wa’er process has proved 
much the best. High-flavored sour cfoer* 
rles as the Mayduke, Early Richmond, 
keep much better than the heart cherries— 
probably Downer’s Late a very high flavor­
ed sort, would he one of the host of - the 
latter class. The black or junk bottles 
have been found to serve a good purpose, 
if perfectly clean, having never been previou­
sly used ; but transparent bottles, show­
ing exactly thecondition of the fruit, aro 
of course best. An intelligent and skilful 
neighbor has succeeded by still another 
process in preserving peaches, (cut into large 
pieces and divested of the skin.J as fresh as 
when taken from the trees r; not in their 
weight of sugar, put in a very small quanti 
ty of that material. YVe have eaten them 
after mid-rWinter, one could not have told 
by the flavor the difference between these 
and the fresh dish served with cream at 
mul-autumn. This process has cost niontlu 
of labor and experiment before reaching its 
present eta'te of perfection, and it is yet to 
undergo further attempts at improvements 
another season; and in the mean time will 
not of course be given to thé public. Dr. 
Lee thinks that fruit cannot be kept long, 
even perfectly excluded from the air, at 
temperature above 60 ° Fah., but this mode 
of treltmg peaches appears to constitute 
one exception.

literature.
-------CLARA MENDQN,------------

BY EFF1E GRAY.

CHAPTER I.
Has Edward told you of his intended 

visit to Europe, Clara î sait! Mrs. Men- 
don.” -

“ Y es, mother : lie mentioned it to me 
this morning; he thinks of leaving us in a 
month, llow lonesome wc shall be with­
out him.
Mrs. Mendon did not observe the "emotion 
of the speaker as she uttered the last re­
mark but replied,1 Yes Clara, we shall miss 
him; he has been as a dear son to me, and 
a most affectionate brother to you. His 
father, as I have frequently told you, was 
my dearest brother, and the affection I cher­
ished for him has been transferred to his son. 
Edward inherits many of his father’s noble 
qualities; that worthy ambition, manly pride 
frank generosity and sincerity of affection, 
which you see in lam, were traits known and 
admired in his lather’s character. He 
will he an honor to his name.’

As Mrs. Mendon’s thoughts were busy 
with the father and son, memories of other 
days crowned her mind : surrounding ob­
jects became as a blank to her, and she 
once more lived on the past. Clara, taking 
advantage of the silence quietly withdrew 
to her own room ; having gained its secre­
cy, she gave vent to her feelings.

* Why have I indulged in this vain hope? 
Ah, why am 1 so miserable ? Edward can 
never love me as T do him; his affection for 
me is hut that of a brother. Oh, God grant 
that I may uproot in my heart all those 
feelings for him, beside a sister’s love ! let 
that remain deep and lasting,—but the 
other, oh, help me to cast it aside eiitire-

Long and sternly did the young girl strug­
gle with her feelings, and she so far gained 
the mastery as to be able to appear before 
others with her usual calmness, when Ed 
ward’s departure was mentioned.

Clara was left an oighan in her infancy 
Her mother, a dear friend of Mrs. Men­
tion’s had, on her death-bed,“confided her

w. & R. SIMPSON,
(LATE HOPE, DIRRELL U Co.,) 

Enf’ Wlne Merch»”'". Fruiterer.
<Pw”'No-n i,und"«

Ffbruiry Ï5U, 1852. t5_a8

,Vv , *0WLAND WILLIAMS,
„„ p;,°p«red to attend Hale, in

Um“"1 bounties, on the 
Division Court T8- Apply at tt8

.oJench ’ °ra‘ hie hou'e' E«l
rorni.-j"tô<.uM^i <Vher will be
.ale. anil either by pri.ato or public

Januirv fi. *1a47.

tion.andthe elit made bolow kept open : 
thus the sap is arrested at the cut part, and 
there forme roots. A layer is but a cut* 
ting not quite separated from the mother 
plant, but allowed to derive some support 
from it until it hae formed roots of its own; 
hence more certain.

Budding of rose*, and many other things 
thst havo ripened buds, may bo proceeded 
with through all July.

1) aha has must bo kept carefully tied up 
and pruned where there ia to great Inxuri 
ance. Staking is ncceasary tor all tall 
growing plants in the flower garden of bor­
der ; if notlied up, they are almost sura to 
bo broken when their beads are heavy with

KEEPING FRUIT FRESH.
The AVio England Farmer says he has

daughter to her care, and besought her to 
adopt her as her own child. Her request 
was granted and at the age of eighteen 
Clara knew not that Mrs. Mendon was not 
her mother.

Edward Siogl -ton was as has been said 
the child ol Mrs. Mendon’s favorite broth- 

11 is mother died when he was two 
years old, and three years after his father 
was removed from him by death, since that 
vent he hail been nn inmate of his aunt’s 

family. Clara and hhnself had grown up 
together as brother and sister; in their 
sports and pleasures had been one; as year,s 
advanced, their tastes led them frequently to 
seek the same enjoyment. They liad walk-

days were passed, and soon they were to he 
separated, perhaps, forever. None may 
look into the future; the evil before it some­
times seems dark, while at others, bright; 
and we imagine that through it wc can dis­
cern the light of happy days.

Edward was now twenty-one; lie had 
come into possession of a large property, 
and before he became settled in life he had 
determined to sec a little of world. The 
time was now very *ear, when he would 
leave his childhood's home for a foreign 
land. Sad thoughts at the separation from 
bis early friends would often mingle with

his bright anticipations for the future; ‘ but, 
then,’ he would say to himself, ‘ in three 
years I hope to return, and he happy home 
once more.’

The morning of Edward's departure 
came; it was a bright, beautiful morning in 
early Autumn. Edward arose early to 
walk through haunts. Clara had seated 
herself at her window while yet the grey 
dawn was struggling into light; she strug­
gled sadly with the emotions, which iu vain 
she endeavoured to suppress.

i Will he leave me without one word, 
one looks, to satisfy me that lie loves me ? 
Why do I love him with such devotion ? 
Foolish girl have I been to give my heart 
unasked; but he is so noble, so sincere him­
self that he never will suspect the secret; 
must and will, treat him the same as ever; 
and when he gives me his hand at parting, 
lie shall not know that parting in almost 
severing my heart-strings. Let his unfor­
tunate love he buried in the recesses of my 
own bosom* into which I may retire, and 
there enjoy and live upon that whic.li will 
destroy me. Outwardly 1 will be tjie same 
as ever; I will arouse to some high and no­
ble end; 1 will, for Edward's sake, even 
though he care not for it, "spend what of life 
remains, in ministering good to others.’

Overcome by her feelings, Clara buried 
her face in her hands, and the tears fell 
thick and fast -through lier white lingers.

While Clara weeps let us seek Edward 
lie has already visited the garden, and the 
pleasant scat by the gurgling brook, lie 
is now in the quiet arbor, which his own 
hands constructed for Clara and himself. 
The place was rendered almost sacred to 
him by the memory of happy hours there 
spent with her to whom his young heart had 
with all its warm affections and noble aspTr^ 
ations, almost uqponsciously given itself. 
Now they were to be separated, he realiz­
ed more fully his love for her; lie loved not 
now as a brother loves,—but lie could not 
reveal his feelings to Clara; he knew by 
her manner, that she thought of him only 
as a brother. Alas, for those two sad 
hearts ! could the secret of each have been 
made known to the other, how different 
would have been the parting; but no, that 
must.not he; fate has decreed it other-

i Oh, God, this is anguish !’ exclaimed 
Edward, as he paced hastily up and down 
the small enclosure. 1 would tell her all, 
but I could not endure to hear from her lips 
that she cannot love me; no; l will he only 
what I seem to her—a brother; she shall 
never know of the struggles I have had for 
her sake.’

Edward had early given his heart to God 
and' now as he knelt in that retired spot, 
and poured out his w hole soul befoie him, he 
found peace. He arose a calmer man; tak­
ing a small volume from his pocket, he laid 
it on the rustic table, and turned towards 
the housef as he approached, lie involuntari­
ly looked up at Clara’s window; he was sur­
prised to see her there at such an early 
hour. As he came nearer, lie observed 
that she was weeping ; her white 
hand was’ supporting her head while her 
small fingers twined unconsciously through 
her jetty curls ! tears fell thick and fast 
upon a book she held before her. By a 
common observer she would have been pro­
nounced bcautilul, at that moment; and as 
Edward gazed at her, what wonder that 
in his eyes, she seemed almost an angel.

* Would that those tears were for me !' 
he mentally exclaimed; hut if they are, in­
deed as they may be, they are only lor a 
brother.’ He entered"the hou >c, and seat­
ed himself in the breakfast room. In a 
short time Clara entered; traces of tears 
were slightly visible, hut she smiled sweet- 
ly<as she said—

meal, when a servant entered to announce 
that the carriage was ready for. Mr. Single- 
ton. Y^e pass over the leave taking, and 
while Edward is rapidly approaching the 
city whence he is to sail, we will again look 
in upon Clara.

\\ hen"the carriage rolled rapidly away 
Clara glided noiselessly from Mrs. Men­
don’s side, and hastened to her room. 
Long she communed in silence with her 
own heart,, fervently she prayed to lier 
Heavenly Father to grant her strength; 
and firmly she resolved to cherish no long-

for Edward, feelings which it was mani­
fest to her he did not reciprocate.

But alas ! for the resolutions against 
Love ! the sly god will not he shut out froni 
the heart; fortify it as we will, he enters 
and takes possession when he pleases. So 
Clara found it.

TWELVE AND SIX PENCE.
AT THB KM* oi TUB TEAR.

NUMBER XXVII.

The journey was one of several days.
She was hurried from steamboat to car, 
and from car to stage coach; the last day 
was Spent in the coach. A young gentle­
man of prepossessing appearance, occupied 
the seat next to Clara. After they had been 
riding for some time in silence, he availed 
himself of the traveller’s privilege and enter­
ed into conversation with his neighbor. lie 
Was a southerner, returning from Europe, 
where he had been spending, two years, 
lie had while abroad, been introduced into
the first society, had met with many fair........
and noble ladies, Imt had left the did world your

sitting under a large iree 
pined her. They conversed 
some lime, when Clara, rising 
seat, dropped severui papers fri 
folio ; in gathering them up, Henry 
served a head which bore a stnkuig rtsu/ 
hlance to a friend of his then in Europe.-- 
He begged leave to look at it ; but noticing 
Clara’s embarrassment, merely said-—.

Your fancy has sketched a fine hca 
there Miss Mendon.’

The next time lie was alone with lus m 
ter he said—

‘ Well, Laura, the mystery is solved ; . 
have seen Miss Mendon > lace 1 “Îoi»• 
the father a representative ot it. ' 
have heard Inc speak ol my Iriend. I •' 
Singleton, whom 1 le it in Italy ; n > 
his room that 1 saw a porirait -d u.** ■
don. He did not tell me hvi 
merely said it was that "I ni­
ter. This evening, as >- i.X-r" 
from Miss itîeir.U'im* p'Ttu 
on one a striking likem s< "I 
She seemed contused n> 
forebore mentioning i!i;;! I 
J am confident that I. • - 
>he, 1 think U i.oi sn-!.;U 
Kill take an opporim if y 
Mendon of mv a- q ; .

Gt is well for yen. m< 
said Laura archly, that 
ed this seciet, ! have had 
inns, of late, in regard t

heart, JUI m d,.j

* Good morning, dear brother.’ _ I, tipf lilil AIHLkina m * , «... * t

Edward turned, as her voice sounded on 
his ear, and returned the salutation.

‘ This is a lovely morning, is it not, sister 
mine Î Are your spirits in consonance 
with the gaiety without ? Metliiuks you 
look somewhat less cheerful than usu­
al.

‘ llow, my dear brother, could I retrain 
from being somewhat sad, when 1 know 
that to-day you are to leave me, perhaps 
forever. V ou aro goin to new pleasures 
and exciting scenes, and probably cease 'to 
think of the past; while I am to remain here, I 
where there will he much to remind me ol J 
my absent brother. But it would lie 
fisliness in me to wish you to remain, t!ioug,li

CHARTER II.
“ By day or night in weal or woo,

That heart, no longer free 
Must bear the love n cannot show,

And silent ache for thee.”
After Edward’s departure, Mrs. Men­

don removed from her country residence to 
the City. Clara's beauty and engaging 
manners won her much attention. Admir­
ers flocked around her; but those who 
would gain her heart sought in vain; she 
Could love but one, and though that one 
might be Edifièrent to her, his memory 
was her cherished idol; she could not de­
throne if; its shrine was in the depths of 
her heart. Though changed in her inner- 
self, to the world Clara seemed gay and 
happy. She entered with zest into the 
pleasures of the season; and haturally found 
of society, she sought in it a relief for her 
sorrowing breast. But trials of another 

-ehar-ac t^r-avta it-exUiejv Mrs. Mendoa wa* 
taken suddenly ill, and after three days of 
suffering,was released forever from earth. 
Aware that she had but a short time to live, 
she called Clara to her bedside and told 
her of her parents.

‘ We have never had certain intelligence 
of your father's death, but as the vessel was 
supposed to have been lost in which lie was 
returning from Europe, at the time of your 
mother’s death, we have long numbered 
him with the dead. Here is his miniature, 
encased m a bicket, which your mother de- 
ired me to keep for you.’
’ Mrs. Mendon was too weak to say more; 

and Clara, greatly overcome by the strange 
disclosure, wept long at the bedside. As 
soon as she could command her voice, she

‘ Oh, are you not my mother ? I am in­
deed an orphan ! Why did I not know it 
before? hut it was kindness that prompted 
you to conceal it from inc; 1 thank you for 
it: that knowledge woufd have embittered j 
all my past life; but 1 have, and still do love 
you as a mother. Oh, don't leave me now ! 
Oh,God ! spare her to me,that 1 may endea­
vor, in part, to discharge the debt of gra­
titude I owe her !'

Her prayer was not granted. When 
she ceased speaking, Mrs. Mendon took 
her by the hand, and murmured,4 God bless 
my child.’

These were her last words. The spirit 
went to him who gave it, and C lara was 
again left.an orphan.

An oiplian what an idea of desolutiun, of 
neglect, of deep unutterable sorrow, does 
that word convey. Mrs. Mendon’s death, 
tin- newly gained secret of her parentage, 
a lid the fierce heart-trials she had so long 
struggled with, were too much for Clara's 
endurance. îSbe sank under (lie weight ol 
lier accumulated sorrow. For days it seem­
ed as if Hie" hand of death was upon her, and 
her crushed spirit about to take its flight 
from this trial world; but God, the All- 
Wise Ruler, was pleased to rai*e her. once 
more to life and health. 1 riciuls hud been

with his heart in his own possession 
unscathed by the fire of five. He was 
free to choose a bride from among the 
daughters of tel» north, or the fair ones of 
his own sunny south. He had seen many 
who were admired for their beauty, but 
never had lie seen a face so pleasing to him 
as Clara’s. She did indeed look lovely in 
her deep mourning dress; and her counten­
ance, so sweetly sad, spoke of deep a Auc­
tion and calm resignation.

If her face had pleased the young stran­
ger he found her conversation and manners 
still more fascinating; so artless and unaf­
fected, yet very in tel I-gent and refined, 
lie regretted that he must leave her before 
she had completed her journey.

Clara’s new home was on a large planta­
tion thirty miles in the country. She en­
tered the carriage which was sent to con­
vey her there, witli mingled emotions of 
joy and sadness. As she rode on, to her 
northern eye, all tilings looked strangely 
new. Her first'impressions of the place 
were pleasing. The house whs large and 
stately. In front it was approached through 
a long avenue of oak; the trees were cov­
ered with long moss, which hung in grace­
ful festoons above the carriage as it passed 
along. Clara’s heart was ever alive to the 
beauties of nature; she loved thé fields, «he 
woods, the streams; the wild flowers, fresh 
and sweet. She loved the country, and 
now, more than ever, would she seek en­
joyment in the quiet scenes of nature, in 
the contemplation of its workmanship and 
wonders.

As she approached the house, her 
thoughts turn toward those within its walls. 
How will they receive her ? She is not, 
however, kept long in suspense; for as the 
carriage stops at the door she secs a group 
assembled on the piazza. As she alight*, 
Mrs. Ashton, the lady of the house steps 
forward to welcome her, conducting her, 
to the little group, she introduces her first 
to lier eldest daughter.

‘ These, Miss Mention are to be your 
particular charge. 1 trust you will soon 
learn to love each other.’

As Clara stooped to kiss them,slic silent­
ly prayed that she might be a blessing to 
them.

Soon after tea was over, she begged 
leave to retire, pleading fatigue. Having 
the solitndc of Iter chamber, she pondered 
long on the changes which a few short 
months had wrought inJier situation. Now, 
she was among entire strangers ; but how 
diflerent had been the reception from what 
she expected to meet. Instead of being 
coldly treated as a- mere hireling, she hud 
been cordially welcomed into the laimly 
circle ; but this might not continue, and 
she must school her heart to hear with 
resignation the change in her position.— 
Long she prayed and struggled with con­
tending lee lings. .Sleep at length came to 
her relief. .She awoke, when morning

to be longer dependent on them, as soon a* 
ber health would allow, delft mined to do 
something for lier support.

Hu ring Mrs. Mendon’s life she had 
known no wish ungratilied; but at her de­
cease, by lier husband’s will, all the proper­
ty went t<» his relatives. ( data was, tin re 
lore, left destitute. She knew 
war !\ generous hand would willingly sup­
ply all her wants; hut 'he could not think, 
lor a moment, ol seeking, and from him.

tabled a ,ilnation as governo, in a family 
at the South.

It w;ls a beautiful morning oil which she 
' left h r native Stale for one far 
! |7er childboo.'l s honni f»i ....

dawned quite refreshed. Her mind was 
made up to sacrifice every ting to stem 
duly. That day she entered on her duties 
as govcrnnvss ; all went on quietly loi a 
week, when one morning Lizzie, her little 
pet, came running to her in high glee, ex­
claiming—

H), Miss Mendon, mamma has received 
a letter from brother Henry, and lie is to 
be here to-night, lie lias just come from 

unwilling- Europe, and we are all to bftve a hofirbry.
O, Miss Mendon wc all love brother Hen­
ry, and 1 know you will love him too, he is 
4o good.’ So saying the happy little crea­
ture bounded out ot the room io enjoy her

‘From Europe,* mused Clara ; ‘would 
that lie might have known Edward there ;

| hut why do 1 wish it ? Months have pas- 
Q' j d •mice he left his New England home ; 

Ed- and tfinid the blaze of wealth, beauty, and 1 
talent, his eaily friend,perchance i# torgot- 
tcu.’

tried life
l-lfôttgM-S, ’-.ii'-vclClara could trust herself to no more. I among RtNth^

remained fur-1 imcu will, life natural world, filled, her roiml 
could ! ,lu- bore rapidly away from I bat ‘ oldEdward would gladly have 

ever with her, or waited until
have accompanied him as his bride, but In 
would not tell her; no, lie chocked tin 
words ol love which almost escaped fricmi 
his lips, and taking her hand merriU

4 Trust me, .Clara, I shall never torget 
you.’

Their conversation was 
this moment by the entrance ot Mrs. Men­
don. They seated themselves at the break-

h.nne.’ U va* the gay season 
when May, with her cap crowned" with 
, os. s. stands in the fields, and the wind and 
the brooklet murmurs gladness and peace— 
( ■ od’s pea e. Birds carolled their cheer­
ful songs, and all nafuie seemed hymning 

aises to J<

Henry Ashton came ; how great was lu» 
surprise and pleasure when he met in Clara 
! • - b.otin;; Iniv.eMifg companion of I he 
previous week.

‘Laura,’ said Henry to his sister, the 
morning alter his arrival, 4how -are you 
j.leased with Miss Mendon?’

‘ Well, brother, 1 can hardly 
opinion of iter character on so «hort

. .....................  i tmmy viiai méd
with her appearance at present. Miss 
Wood ville informed us that she had liven 
suddenly reduced in her circumstances, and 
her manners certainly indicate that she has 
moved in good society.’

‘I was struck with her face in the conclu 
1 ain confident 1 have seen it before, or one 
very similar.’

well.nigli stormed «he i.u ii 
sidcred impregnable by w 

‘They are worthy of «
Henry, ami changed the 

On the evening-of lb 
Clara was standing on the 
a beautiful sunset. Absorbed in >' 
she perceive ! not the approach : >
His voice however, aroused fier, -'J

‘ Barden me, Mi‘< Mendon. it I inti . 
iShe turned/and with a *n;; a, site re­

elh.ive'hceh' looking at this g be : "u*-' 
sunset ; will you not admire it with ine*'~ - 
Sce thosC golden clouds—beautiful, iadeYd, 
but evanescent; emblematic, are they m.t 
of youth and its bright, hopes.? alltiouglr 
they have now faded, a few rays of its 
brightness linger yet. ’Tis thus, me think* 
w itli the joys of youth ; their memory ling­
ers to cheer us when the clouds of adver­
sity have well nigh overwhelmed us.’

41 acknowledge I am too prone to think 
on present afflictions; pardon me for allu­
ding to my ow n sufferings.’

So speaking Clara tinned, to enter the 
House. Henry placed his hand lightly on 
her arm, and said—

‘Allow me to detain you for a moment 
Mi*s Mention. I this evening received 
a letter from a friend now in Europe ; if l 
mistake not. he is also a friend of yours : 
ins name i* Edward Singleton.’

That name ! what a thrill it sent through 
Clara’s heart ! As soon as she could com­
mand her voice she said—

‘Is.he indeed your friend ! He has been 
to me as a brother ; our childhood was pas­
sed under the same root ; but since 1 left 
our former home F have received no intel­
ligence of him;’ Clara strove to speak 
calmly, but her agitation was not unnoticed 
by Henry. ‘Is he well l YY liere is he fy 
and other similar questions escaped Clara’s 
lips until shi blushed at her own eagerness*

CHAPTER 111.

41 Look forward !
Thong hdftfk clouds of grief hang o’er tiled# 
Brighter scenes aro vet before fh"t\
YV inch will peace and joy rctuoro thee.

i'ure and sweet "
* Dear Miss Mention, may 1 lock at thi.*?’ 

said little Carrie Athlon, as Clara laid down 
a miniature on which she had liven for 
some time silently gazing; * why, this is ex­
actly like one which my mama lia>; she al­
ways cries when she looks at if, and tells 
us it is the likeness of Uncle George, who 
was lost at sea; may 1 show this Lo her I 

4 Yes dear; it is my father, w hom I do 
not recollect ever having seen.’

Tltc child carried the case to her mother, 
who instantly recognized it as that of bee 
long lost brother. But could Clara he his 
daughter ? Impossible ! for she had heard 
that her brother’s only child had died iu in­
fancy. She hastened to Claia, who told 
her al! she knew of her parents. j\jr>, 
Ashton convinced that she had found her 
brother’s child, affectionately embraced herr 
and begged her to regard her as a mother. 
Clara’s heart was too full for utterance, 
and she only leaned her head on her aunt's 
shoulder and wept.

Great was the joy of Mrs. Ashton’s 
children when they learned that (.’bra, who 
they loved so dearly, was their cousin.

‘ And so you will live with us always. 
won’t you, Cousin Clara V said little Lizzie, 
as she twined her arms affectionately about

It was a clear evening in eaily autumn; 
Mrs. Ashton’s family had just risen from 
the tea table, and sought the piazza, when 
they perceived a carriage rapidly approach­
ing up the avenue. It stopped and a gentle­
man alighted, lie was tall and graceful; 
his face and form indicated him to ho a man 
ol middle age, hut his hair was silvery 
white, fie ascended the anJ àp-
proaching Mrs. Ashton, said —

4 Mrs. Ashton, I presume.’.
The lady bowed.
‘ Emily,’cried the stranger, taking off 

his hat, 4 do you not know your brother 
George ?’

Could she believe it ? Yes, it teas her 
long absent brother who stood he lore lier. 
Time and sorrow had wrought such changes 
that even a sister’s eye could not rccpgnizn 
him. And Clara—what were ber emotions 
on beholding her father ? Her first fbipulsc 
was to rush to his arms; but no—although a 
parent, lie was still a stranger. Unable to 
conceal her emotion, caused by this uncx- 

! ! hf * -
chamber. \Yhcn the first excitement of 
the meeting was over, Mrs. Ashton looked 
around for Clara; perceiving that she was , 

form an "ot Prcst’,lt» she mentioned to Lizzie to go 
rt «axe- {"r ........ '“a" 1 ■ ...14 •
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Mr. Grayson did not understand her re­

mark, hut it was explained by the entrance 
of Clara and Lizzie—•

4 i his is your daughter; George/ said 
Mrs. Ashton, taking Clara by the hand 

D was, to Mr. Grayson, as if lie saw his 
wife, as she was when he last saw her, 
twenty years ago, Clara’s resemblance to

re interrupted by j her mother was so.strong, lie was com- 
Ihe entrance ol ( lara with the children.— I pletely overcome at the sight of hi# child 
\\ eeks and months passed,and Clara’s new 1 lie Hasped her to his breast 
lioiiie became daily more dear to her.—- ; of joy, and the tears ûf

V Claras eyes wau- 
lie in-

iu a transport 
the strong maninterrupted at drred forth upon the brmht scenes

1 hou„.. • nuparatively happy, she could not ' mingled with those of the gentle Hr I* tears 
1**’; !° llmilt °,f U1” al,>."11 anil won- j of joy they were. A now spring of ’ 
ilur if hv ever thought of her. . lion had arisen iu Clara's hcatL nest Mr-

luluulaiy dosed them, and sank lark in the 
carriage, a• if. the rejoicing without w.u

, . . past ,xor-
waa forgotten I nr awhile in present joyhardly finished their j mockery to her aud sad spirit. Une eveumz in summer, while Clara wasfast table, and had


