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DREWS, NEW BRUNSWICK, FEB '9223,1800-,we 7 SAINT AN friend—would dine with us_ an old and trueWal 36 affor ded me much pleais And the expedition L Well nilhe copl Lumr-dly, am Inotx 

gentleminof your acirmintance, an “J "8 
ON 1wie cried, distressingly, isglere m* 
bolv but you?A

well, ■ lpelare this is too bad, said lois wife

ral messages that I had to give here in the 
. she will think that they detain me. , 

bir. Skemper took out his pocket- 00 and you unleratahd why the a 
wrote the address. 1.0. Cats mei believe, he said. I gave you my name be roshe did and I fully sympathize with you- 

Still cloud has a silver lining, wi T in debt, and you must look for it, instead of

young girl in deep mod or wurrime ScAEssly uttered an exclan action of , noniously listed 
heed-d by Robert, who unceremonious it 
-=--.. 

into the hall ard closed the door.
1 wish you would And out * 1 me is. whether a doctor is necessary, and sie 

at once: It will only tahRik itie the best 
for Elliott, anyhow, and I thilik

enough to make 
lent toiny hand

sure
Perhaps mother toll you.

Daunte pob
Has anyliody heard tive bell? roll we!. 
You have? Dear me, I know fol elts 

I’ll never dress in time , t.For mercy’s sake, come help me, Euce, 
10 make my toilet very spruce-

This silk is quite sublime -

ITere, lace this gaiter for me e 
A hole, you say? 1 ligue

Please, Lucie, try and hide it, 
Just think, it’s Sunday, and, my sout, 
1 cannot wear it with a hole

The men will surely spy it.
They’re always peeping at our 
(The’, to be sure, they needs’ t peep.

The way we 1. 4 our dresses). ,
I’ll disappoint thin though to day : , •And cross myaelf,” prias did you say?

Don’t laugh at my distresses, 
cuen 

What bother these things give, . ,/
My rats and mice, do they set straight; 
l’lease hurry, Lucie, I know Im late

There’s Willie, as 1 live.
llow splendidly the silk will rustle: 
(Please hand my self-adjusting bustle;

corset and my hoop)
There now, I’m take five skirts or six 
Do hurry, Lucie, and help me fix;

You know I cannot stoop I
Now shall I say my prayers to-das 
As if girls went to church to pray 

How can you be so foolish : 
llent, damp this ribbon ini cologne; 
-What for? to paint, you silly on 

Now, Lucie, don’t be mulish.

fore e reached the house. 1: It anddeniv 
Yes you did Then, as if a light suddenly 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .2-l- 

think of nothing but the effects of which

IPe SEaxwell smiled through the tears 
that had filled her eyes. , „éo. I am 

Perhaps I shall, after a day or two. 
enaily discouraged : and this stems to be 

other misfortunes.
And, no doubt, a termination to them 

gently as he spoke, and pr ce 
carrying pillows and warps, to the large spare

in The 1sEb1 Bugled immoderately, but 
Yamore BE Lals goinit-

may be the cause. .
axich an os -unie. for course climax 10 
Ido not underatand what grieves von ICal Tie raised her 
very often what seems a great trouble lis sister 
tn eu- Liliesa!

Dora Maxwell raised her v. quickly, and room I made cheerful early in the even- 
for the first time observed Air. Skemper closes everything made
Ir. He was a tall man, straight and broad-Ing- ,len sister went down to 
shouldered, with a large massive head and Af-rward when this secured and the lights 

which might be called see that t hous who found him in the parlor, 
the eyes and the mouth. out for the night. she ,1 ling UisO the eyes * , 1.1 near the Last-Ta Ie

The ayes were full and expressive, of a dark sitting, lost in 
gray in color, and an deep, set under heavy 

arched brows, as to appear much smaller than 
they really were The mouth was firm, and

. , beautifully carved ; the lips soft and red, dis 
tus = = = = = = = = 

ist, him, although he 4

out having company-

Flle was off, without another word, of ex- 
planation, and Miss Skemper returned totihg. 
PmrTLA la Anor the a • 
fixed a pair of the softest brown eyes on lier

Box Love.-One of the queerest things 
is boy love. No sooner does a boy acquire a 
tolerable statue than he begins to imagine him- selfa mal Hecis side glances at allsthe 
tali girls he may meet, carries a cane, holds 
lais head erect. . . . 1 struts a little in his walk Very he falls in love ; yes, falls the VorV B YRorl, because it best indientes his 
RIS: delirious, self aba-ement. He lives 
howin a fairy region. He perfumes his hair with fragrant oilks, scatters essences over lis handkerchief, and desperately shaves and 
anoints for a braril. lie quotes poetry in which "love" and “dove. "heart and ‘dart.

Tiv predominate , and he plunges deeper pec liarly predo BIT * L: 16 Glilal ils the delicious labyrinth, fancies himself filled 
with the divine afflatus, and suddenly breaks 
into a scarlet rash—of rhyme. . fle believes 

himself the most devoted lover in the world. 
IThere was never such another. I here was 
never such another. There never will be. 
Ike is the One EFeas idolator ! lle does upon a slower she has cast away. He cherishes 

her glove—a little worn at the fingers—next 
to his heart. He sighs like a locomative let- 
TAT of sfetit He scrawls her dear came 
over (jlires of foot -cap. Hippy, foolislaçboy

Face. .1.:. .11er strange intru- I You must excuse this ratherTeton. Dut t did not know what iv do. I slip- 
|ped and fell OR the ice, some distance rise 
street, and your brother assisted . little good features, two of 
and proposed my coming in here Ankle and decidedly handsome- 
while. 1 thick I have sprained my ankle and

Came anlmit down. Bessie; let me tell y an 
absout Mis Sfaxweil. Tdiscortl Ik NA 
of her extreme distress about her T 80 lie 
and 1 called at Elliot’s on my way home 1 
thinks TlR: she can’t use it for some months; 

emel quite induterem othere is som- little bone either bro ten which. 
,ile acier c, pis thrive or ata:bmo 

sud. Point in questions namely, conmasicatine to awelling goes down. It- think 
Why: Mrs. Maxwell intelligence of her daugh

my wrist. : RTAA Skemper, quite won 
Let me see, said Miss Skemper, I of the 

bysthe sweet voice and apologetic tous of the 
wills : and kneeling down on the carpet, she 
proceeded to unlace the small high 
miring as she did so the pretty foot 
its owner sat motionless, her tearless eyes 
guarding her little gloved hand are 1 

which was assuming otin s pro; I1‘ 
|Dear me 1 exclaimed Mis Skemper, 
denly locking up and noticing it also.. 1., 
Ideclare, that is worse th an Fur mlo 
am glad Robert went, for Dr. Elliott.

No. not so much pain. Will you take off

?

ale hears about it the better ; seems to Th lr 
stand her temperament. I was pe BN- 
prised at what her mother told me. , Mr. Max 
well was ti-i, wn taught bis Jaugit toelittle Paintin iti As nuits auc fel 
=2.2 

forward to leasing them comfortably provided 
-ukrone Icomik as very melr. ce- 

wini NME Nil: him Ienndovery swallowed up all available meats and hen 
well with my left land if you plier the tray the funeral expenses triond to Asit her 
EF B IIorut Ila ebesoatr-mit asmuxetly. and hue HNo occupation lvericll 
for net Skemper looked al the young girl, Elias Maxwell, she told me, sat down dill 
rh : amused th-an oth-rwise, but. Bering that 1lsowelit of all Tkcdtries #acte She 

itater:- 
IL-amNle le aaorrowfui cist, af.bwveh ml. Atwo Iula ckitei 
er = - -

lent Stores. Y . . . . an imagine the blow thisis to her, as she is the sole support of the fam 
11160 The sister is a sweet little girl, ten years 
of age, goes to school in the moring costs 
in taking care of their rooms in-the LTRY 
Miss Maxwell was here giving lessons all day 
and you can thank the porter for my happent- 
in to meet her at such a lucky moment, , 
lost the office key, and I had to wait while he • 
-arched for it. That detained me nearly an 
hour. Then the stages were so crowded that 
Imade up my mind to walk home, and just as 
a turned ilote t A AtFvet, 1 poticed 1er ahead of 

moil-began wonderin why she walked 80
fast. Ais winwie lies 4 her : 
heavily, throwing out her,bans toreach 
self. took her up as Bounas conta reachi 
hier, and she would porsist ip walking here, .
although I could have carried her as easily as Kind words are the brightest flowers of 
not. Poor girl? Her mother says Lath earti’s existence ; they make a very paradise 
were just beginning to see their way clears nof the humblest home that the world can show, 
now comes this hard trial. You do not wonder Us- them, and especially round the fireside 
now, at her crying, when we were at supper circle. They are jewels beyond price, and 

more precious to heal the wounded heart, and 
make the weighed down spirit glad, than all 
the other bles-ings the world can give.

condition and safety . : 1. con-
Miss Skemper coming in with a tray, on 

taining Misa Maxwell’s supper, roused biri 
from his reverie. 1. last inl 

There, Robert, your teni- ready at last 2nd 
I will remain here while you tasks it.
must be almost worn-out by this time. 4.1 

Nr. Skemper shrugged his shoulder an-

Nie Skener drew it off as gently as pos- 
sible, and was proceeding out of the Tor ,, 
eguest of bold water and linen bandages, when 
the bell again rang. This time she openedI 
with a feeling of relief, and admitted Dr 
lost and Robert. The latter went upstairs, 
and Mi-s Skemper lost no time in bringing 
the former to his new patient, 11. .1 le was a tall, blull spoken, godhearted 
man, and having taken the small white land 
in his own large brown one, looked Bown al

TH* NEGRO’S SDIILE.—AN old neam 
named Pate was very much troubled about

Perceiving Lien one lay with a very down- 
cast look, his master asked him the cause.

"Oh, massa. I in sich a great sinner c1
-But Pete," said his master, "you are fool- 

isli to take it so much at heart. You never 
see me troubled about my sins. ., 1 p.

+- I know de reason. mansan, said Iete: 
aWhen you goout duck-shooting and kill one 
luck and wound another, don’t you run after

‘n DrwE1 Cl 7 
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.. Seal2. Same Hal: the Facades of the Merchant Now then, my hat—how he abhorsThis thing it’s as big as all out of doors- 

The frightful sugar-scoup!
Thank heaven, my clonk is handsome, too.
It cost enough to be, I know 

(Straighten this horrid hoot) -
My handkerchief and gloves you’ll find, 
Just in that drawer, Lucie, are you blind

(Does my dress trail ?)
It’s all the fashion, now, you know, 
(Pray does that paint and powder show

Through my loose veil ?)

Thank Sou, my dear, I believe I’m dressed i 
The saints be praised! the day of rest

Comes only once in seven.
For if, on all the other six, .
This trouble I should have to fix 

rd never get to heaven.\

type, Ambrotype, and 
an Rooms, 9 Wool ton s2.
and Eleetro-Fating, 

plates, pew nEmbers, etc..

it with a serious face-1: 1€ 
Quite a bald sprain, he muttered to Limself; 

then quickly scanning the pale, delicate face 
before him. Where do you live? ,-

In Brooklyn, three miles from the ferry, 
answer, in a smothered voice.You can not very fell gv home, then, to- 

night The cold is too intense.
But indeed I ought. Mother must be aux 

ious already 1 am seldom out as Inte as sik 
now. 16 I do not go, she will fret he self sick.

1do not see how you can. It might be pos 
aille, if you were well wrapped up in shawls, 
and put in a carriage ; but you run the risk of 
bringlwid up several weks longer than is 
necessary, llowever, as you TX 
Elliot looked anything but P : 5.1 hi Doctor el the supper sYou ar-freleome to remain nThte Sect- TBat 1 emor 
thinks it safe to remove so’, said MSERe 
per, warmly. A sprain is a V: . 2 the

. Trost gets near it, and there is plenty of room 
in the 1 .se, and no nise to disturb you..

You are very kind- -but about my people at 
home? I dare not cause them #y much,

- ensinc-s, and I know of no Onthe cost 
take a message to them

k CARLETON. luckthe wou ded wonderedand the master" Yes Pete 8
TITH £MECU RDY’S Dental Depots, 116 Arch 
phis: sut Broadway, N. York: 16 Tremont Row, Boston. 
METER Chronometer Maker Old Chronome- 
24, and made to perform as well as new. T (congress•

Dat is de say wi yp and me : de debit 
has got you sure; but he am not sure of me, 
he chases dis chile all de time. _Paper.

CLARK f BROWN, Publishers, Wh
*s and Stationers. 113 f est 

TARRAN & 00 Manufso 1 Importers of Rags 13 and 134
D& DOCCHTON, Attorn 
State st. Particular attention giv 
HAMLIN. Manufacturer

of Prisse In one of our large cities, a short. time 18° 
a Western editor was met by a friend, who 
taking him by the hand exclaimed:,

1at delighted to see you. Hlow long are

the swollen member. It was numb$ shecoulé 
1102 Feel the touch upon it oi the other. 1, 
-o- 

1. 4 koes Linde-s, she should eat some 
:read so temptingly on the tray 

els choked her when she endear- 
or.. swallow them, and at last, giving way 

ely she covered her face with her linnt 
kire-lief and sobbed as if her heart would

of Melod 
or or Charles.

FWuy 1 think sail the editor, I sliall stay 
while ny money lasts. 1How disappointed I am, said his friend; 

hoped you was going to stay a day or two.

cOTIAGE PIANO Manufactory. 9. N. MPLUWE, a CO., a llavorhin 
BMEL ILL COLLECE Young m 
Counting Room 139 Washington street.

ovistons,-Wines, Liquors, CIE
$iss Foreign Fruit 
Heer. Fork. Tard. 
East Clinton street.

Irits. Wine. All.

FOREUAn, Wholesale Deal, 
satin Produce, a Merchants’ Row 
Gi a KNTTIT. Dealers in

MAKE YOUR own CANDLKS.—Take two 
pounds of slum for ev ry ten pounds of tallow 
dissolve it M water before th- ta low is put in 
and then melt the tallow in the alum water, 
with frequent stinting. This will clarify and 
harden the tallow so4s 10 make a most beauti- 
ful article either for summer or winter use. 
almost as good as speru.

M.LAISSOK &

TT Whiolerale des’or in Foreign and Domearle 
I.gh Wises, Tebareo Cigare.Teas  ste. 8 Fast Clinton et 

Popular Hotels.
CLEiEstia

Miss Skemper, returning to scis her rat 
wantek anything war, aboukysh Blith ahis a 
grief she frayuLher, V 1 was yolun-
*2AN T N67 to teas bti-e N.e 

- sen‘trouble was beyonet he Feactrofunycal- 
solation that she could offer. So slut PEBOYT 
el the uu anted supper, and, excusing Deral 
for a .rt time, left the ronin. The ball, 
door was slut a few minutes afterward, and 
the Lou-became so silent and the Fratolthe 
room so agreeable, that Miss Maxvitell 
into on unen-y slumber that lasted several

Interesting Cale.
MISS SKEMPER’S BROTHER.ER HOUSE, Tinnove

nfind some 
Doctor hasWell, Robert, I ah sure: CA 

to go for you by the time the:norst. School street, Boston kept on the 
- pan. A Arat class Iletel. II. 1. PAREEE aCo. Prop’s. 
AS NOU’SE the largest and best arranged He 

A England, possessing all the modern improvement $

..1, 1 exclaimed Miss 
lthe - 
with a long rivals for an hour, wondering, 
ing out Iiffy detain Robert, who was what could po SsiLRY On this particular even 
always sopuc had been ready at the usual 
meani - not improved 1 the ly hue 
Miss Skemper began is regard N, and 
ntwe wian would be porieny iasie 
less before his arrival. 17 The closed 

What could have happened? closed

Lis office at five on winter evening"; route home was direct noof klee be 
*. . l= y toll her • men beer y 

Land, so as to save her a n He Dave fal- 
was slippery in the streets; could h 
Iem? Miss Skempererolere actbunt.- 
vousness except of be Ivins who possessed llo was the only person living anxiety in her 
the power of exciting any preat their bones, 
mind. Otise would be ready to aid tocmut once, calm and capable : but. 1 Rob 

er was in danger, all courage forso okher 
out the least warning, in spite SNA 
13 retain it that she was able to make.. kJ Jown at last in her favorite arm clair by 
the blazing fire, and allowed her imagination 
to run riot in horrors 
perritc tins in which be was kuockell down 
and robbed by a gang of thieves. It beat was 
seraiLlotor to and with a beating heat pre tea I will find a way 
pulled 0101009- pared for any fearful, 
hastened Vopen the door.
at Skemper was standing on , Mr. Skempt c. the drooping figure of a so glad step,half supporting the droebsEI

tended :o you.
All you are pure I am not intruding on 

70Not at all ; I am always glad to be of use 
in the world, Miss Skemper, as she spoke; 
took the girl’s left hand in hers, and patte 1 
gently "Then, as if they perfectly undersiost 
each other. she nodded kindly, and left the 
100m for the necessary bandages.

Half an hour after, Dr. E liot left, promis- 
ing to call early the n-xt day, and giving strict 
injuctions that his patient was not to use her 
hand or her foot, under any circumstances a 
So Mr. Skemper, coming into the room, found 
his new aerllaitance reclining on the sofa, her 
arm resting on a pillow, and her head bent on 
the uninjured hand. Llis sister had removed 
her bonnet and heavy shawl, and he could givenke met- cetarer. HEiluecmin
noiselessly from the d. . . .g room, where Miss 
Skemper was superintending the tea table,and 
the young lady was unaware of lis presence. Uwst T be came near the sofa. Just in front of 
the bright fire She started, and a pleurant 
smile lit up her face, while the bright color 
rose for a moment in her cheeks..,,

Iwas more hurt than I had any idea of; 
and, according to your doctor’s advice, 1 have accepted your sister’s invitation to remain 
here all night.

That is right, quite right I saw you fall, 
and know that you were injured more than you were willing to admit. You must stay Were as long as Elliot thinks proper. After here 10 D . . . . . . . 1 of

ion White Lead & Oil. 
Ex the “Eleanor from London, 
is Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil, 

best ground White Lead, 
best Putty, &o. &e.04 " J. W, STREET

Her right hand is her support. , I
I suppon- you will befriend them, Robert.1 

It a case well worthy of bine folenc. Poor 
girl! what a hard life, and now very pretty 
she is. Did you notice her 1 , (To be continued.)

When she awoke, the gaa was burning lim 
she was covered with a large soft blanket, 

the fire looked briglyg and cosy as ever, and 
Miss Skemper was dozing in an easy chair within view of her Sofia , White slie still hy 
watching the various articles in the room, the 
bell rangs and Miss Skemper, starting up ex- 
claimed, it is Robert at last.

. Uncle _ . I dare say when I take you home 
again, Charlie, your mamma will lave a nice 
present for you. Wist would you like best, 
my Loy—a little brother r a little sister 2— 
Charlie (after some c psideration) — Well, it 
it mak-s no differer.ee to mn. I’d ‘ ther have 
a little pony."

Anthracite Coal, 
s RelAsh Egg Co As OLD AND TRUE FRIEND —A gentle- 

man played off a rich joke on his better half 
the other day- Being somewhat of an epicure

.le took it into his head that morning the 
Mr. Skemper came in a moment after, his he should like to have a firstrate dinner. checks rosy with the cold. Lis eyes bright I he addressed her a note, politely informing liFT will satisfaction. , |that gentleman of her, acquaintançs—an 
1 performed your message myself figs and true friend-—oul-I dine with her hot J3 31 Rell- found your mother and sister very |As soon as she received it, all hands went at Maxwe but not exactly frightened, and they\work to get everything in order. 1 y 

Am over as soon :.8 possible to morrow twelve o’clock she *A* prepared 
morning. The little girl thinks it a very ro lier guest.

and hi-SALT 
acks Coarse Salt. His

J. W.STKLE

Ia a class of little girls, at school, the que’- 
tion was asked. "What is fort?* A place 1" 
put tries is, was the ready reply. What is 

toiafortres-tl-n?" asked the t acher. This seem- 
ed a puzzle, until one of the girls answer d.

A place to put women in

House to Let.
the 1st MAY next, the House in Q u 
t, known as the “Connolly house.” Il 
squire of J. W. STREET.
2.,

to receive "
The house was as el-an as a new 

pin—a sumptuous dinner was on the table, 
and she was arrayed in her be-t attire. A 
gentle knock was heard, and she started with 
n palpitating heart to the door. She though

Car Standard, 
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An Indian capo to a certain agent in ‘e 
Nortliers part of Iowa, to procure some 1 
key for a young warrior who had been 
by a rattl-sonke. "Four quarts." repent:T 

old friend, perhaps a brother, the agent with surprise, "as much as th: 
moved. --Yes, replied the Indian, "four quarts- ». iku

mantic adventure , .,
Does she ? asked Miss Maxwell wearily, is 

if she would gladly have dispensed with the 
romance if possible. , -11

Yes, and now if you will permit me I will 
carry yon up st. Irs. .

is it necessary ? she said, coloring.

wish- 
effort

She
it must be an
from the old pl ce whence they once , 
OF opening he door she saw her husband, 
with smiling countenance.

Why my dear, said she in an anxious ton-s 
will e is the gentleman of whom ) ou spoke th

very big."of all possible and in- 
she had reached a When Roltsehild heard that the L the 

Agnade family was dead he a-kod: 115/ 
much does be leave?" "Twenty taillions 
was the reply. "You mean *ighry :: :: 
twenty,” “D ar me. 1 the aght the was i Cas 
circumstance $," remarked the ne deru Cros •

Well, yes. Elliot declared that on no ac 
count must your foot touch the ground, and I 
take you up much less awkwardly than my send tidings of you to sister, even if she were.able. . 0- 

T: not teat: it i trouble I am givingIt 18 not thee, .1 1.1 Ia-l bee at in the ecld nearly

per discontinued until all arsearaget a

DUEBTI3ENENTS
I according to written orders or continued 
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Iters addressed to this office w- 
id

left in-

your note ?
Why, replied the husband, complacently 

here he is.
I You said a gentleman of - my acquaintances

to
fearful tiding". Miss Skemper your home. Wilox rice Staxwell, No.-

Willingly Sirs Alice e I am’ you ; you have 
the broad Marcy Avenue. It is a lot g way on of sere- three hours on my acc 

that, this morning, I spoke or so 1
nt already.
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