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fume do, Tor S o o S
with pearl, THE RUSTIC WIFE the warnings, and entreaties of Marion could | you would be successful. l fully. ‘There wasno display, no visible con- sion. The representation of death,as a skele-
5, Scissors, Kc BY MISS S, C. EDGARTON. wile her a day from her books; nay, nor Willis looked at her earnestly. were was | scivusness of success ; but her sweet percep-| ton covered wercly with skin oa the 1omb
v 'fin:m, ( Concluded.) scarcely an hour. Her cheek zrcn‘pn}u, and | an arch "‘Ail]" playing about hermwouth ;  but { tjons and peculiar eloquence were appreciat-| of Causie, was not the commou allegorical
Toys, —eSilew her form sh wy ; yet every day f,mui her {truth 2 sincerity were also there He | ed, and silently admired The gentlemen | picture of the pen It was generaily de-
My Beloved Husband,—Here have 1|more ardently devoted to literature.  Neither | biu d alitle. 1 wish I zlso “were sure. | were not slow 10 estimate het sccomplish- |giclod on the tombs as a friendly genius, hol-
' brass wmoanted been rusticating (a necessary operation for | dud she neg cet the lighter accomplishments 'v'v'.‘.A re is Marion ? . May I'zoto her 7 - l ments.  They gradually jomed in vie conver- dizyg a wreath i his bard, with an inverted
et = lll g ) wme 10 undergo 'v for nearly a month, and-have | Music was an inspiration with her A i you will find her in the library.— | sation, till Claribel foind herself surrounded [1orch; s a slegping child, winged, with an
' variets childs utterly neglected to give you a description of | few lessons made ber mistress of Yes, go to her ; persuade her; I know you ‘ by many of the most arkable men .of ‘lu‘z mveried torch resting on his wreath: or as
Boxes, Pasulles the way we do things at aunt Weldon’s re-|and daily practice gave a fiuish, and can. ; | day. Marion, too, received a share of ad-|love, with a melancholy torch—the inverted
L o B nowned establishment. O dear! you have spirit to her performa age excell Thanlk you, my dear Mfs. Seton. 1 can- | miration, though she had less ' of gen s 10 torch bemng a beautiful emblem of the gra-
,‘a.l o no idea bow happy we are.  Here wie live m! )y professors R rl not be so sanguine, though _\uu.n.m inspired | fascinate. She was less enthusiastic, and Ju'df self-extingushwent of the vital frame.
SUTTON 1 little house, uch has four rocms on ! " Poet er favourite study. The works|a hope. e opened the door mto the libra ‘ sily excited ; but beneath a very quiet exte- The disgusting representations of death
he Bock Rad s Ba Ch e N R i ey sk e Ry Sr g 11“ buried in her | rior, as is usually the case, were buried foun- | from the contents of the charnel house, were
S i occupies the kitchen and bed-room in 1 i1 ! Tears were trickling through her | tains of deep and ferveut feeling uot conmon until the austerity of the - four-
# ‘V"-’ i::(‘. the dining.room 1s for us all, and the parlour ed her, with very hu fingers;. Willis hesitated a mo- Claribel was in cor ersation with M. He ‘;" is!h":r‘mu()_ and are be giuniug 10 be a-
¢ I HER» txclusively for Marion Lee aud a certain it- and beautiful pas j ment.. lu ancther moment he was at her | made some remark wh he atiemnpts 1 to|bandoned. 1Iu more recent times, death
" of your acquain e. *And pra and &haracters and |side. . verify by an Itahan qnot: Her husband's s 1o have been puruaud.p a Lnauulul
0 1 von Jee? vou w sk: - Did you enes were ! in her ima “ Marion,” he murmured gently, “ surpr rise must be imagined when he heard her | youth ; and it 1s &'xhdu this form that he is
¥ udt hear me spedk. of her, shortly before you | with a Srikina and lilehike +Murion: i ot k—but -trem reluting the ntiment h- Iden from himself by ‘f"l'““*'flt:d by ('«dh‘)"'l, on the® mognument
) i, AS A very imtesest o young fady? st | tinctness, | Dearest, best beloved ! a language to ch he possessed no key.— which George 1V., of Eungland, erected in
’ i may have forgotten, let me ¢ ve you al Marion eled at her powers. Many i_‘"" not speak to e "he tears strea I | And, directly allerward, sh as quoting Ma- s at Rome, 1 hopor of the Stuarts.
ca'ar Ma ketch.  She 1s one year older than your ( '-'1-|." ars of study under the most finished masters | more frec'y down bLer cheeks, and, sobbing | dame de Stacl in the original. ’“" uuder- | —American Journal
Minrsis i le maiden of eightecn,” and an'| had not led her farther into the fields of liter- ! painfully, she lfid her face upon ks bosom.— { stood, now, the hrl!!c ruse sie d heen pin-l d o Kewiyn ! ‘(‘
W s LET ¢ r » was cducated at considerable! ature and science , than a few months had suf: | He asked no more—what lover would ?—bat | ing, and was deeply afl --hw}. i expres-| A sashful l,"ur —A Green ‘Mountain
el Cxp , from herinfarey to womanho ficed 1o do with Claribel. But Claribel was ' clasping lis arms absut her, breathed in her ! sive token of her love. He longed to be near | YOJ Iell 1n love witk: a very preiiy g rl and de-
| eccustomed to the luxuries of wealth, | gified by nature with the mest acute percep- | €ar his first, deep, fervent, subduing words of | her once more, and to whisper his gratitude ' l€rmined 1o court ler. Tothat end he dres-
v 1 rancies of cutivated socicty. Bat | tive faculties, and knowledge came to her al- |1« 'in f"‘ r ear : ] i sen buoself 1o his ‘\“”U"‘)'%""(O’!“CU‘K‘l.Ja,'
<. ¥ O1 THOSC MYSIErous Gape nsations of Pro- | most by inspiration. Like Mur n, she bel awaited the termination of the Toward the iast hours of the evening a call 1 £t i) ““‘U S Remer And Joupd lies u":.":
ier p ,.1 ; .; 4 vidence, such as raised me from poverty "!nj |*“a good will to 1t and this made the most rence with a light heart. Slhe loved her | was made for = i) g r ! : .:';‘.QM -'ll‘it w d'ye du’ ('-': Jonatha
’ p utter 1gnorance to be the wife of Laurine Se- { intense application easy 1 pleasant friend’s bappimess alisost as much as ber own. | nvitation from many voices, ’»{l distr 1L S heialal, iU’ says Jonathan. }
it el B e | ton, Lsq . the gifted, elegant, accomplished] When winter came, with his storms and { Indeed, it made @ part of her own. the composure of ler nerves after so uchy I'm wmccly—take a r, Jonathan,’ rays
Laurine S ton, has bronght her duun‘lu des-| g! oom, apd laid w the woodlands and| Marion did not return to.the drawing room | unusual excitement as she had re CU!"." st !'W, g - 3 . g
gt trtution, to toil for her daily bread. 1 loved | \1!!r\~ Claribel grew weary of her unbroken !for nearly an hour after Willis had left her.  perienced, she earne ed But en-| 9 M, SO . 5y o S seated }‘.‘:nS(“
s i her, Laurine, and I felt what 2 comfort ‘-('cu.:mn_ and, ac companied by Marion, her When she did returu. one glance at her tran- (reaties were renews d {1n tie furthest corner of the roo m, as though -
: . § . con:olation her society wouid be to me while | inseparable friend, removed to New-York.— | quil countenance assured Claribel thatall while to a variety of : “I " "" Wiy was athing to be feared rather
e ¥ vou were far away Sa, parnt! y to relieve her | Her principal object, however, was to avail | was f'-":L It was radiant with joy and grati- suliered >d herself 1o be ‘“l to the '”:‘”" T l"'lm‘f y I,“. 5 ST e
from want, and partly to be a companion for} herself of the assistance of instruction Marion [tude. There was a wremulousness in hier first piéce the attempted was by % ce"'b"‘"’df 3 I,“‘x you cold—had'nt you better sit np
g : mysell, 1 prevailed on ber to share my her-| was not qualified to ¢  voice, too, when she spoke, which revealed compeser then present; ard when she l_la':"“ ar the fire,” said Bally, supposiug he v:amJ
IR SENER, in= mitage. O, she sweet girl;—this -dear| About a month after their arrival in the | the sweet agitation of her heart. Claribel hed it, he came to her, b sparkling - ‘.,‘.“'“’ ¥ LL.\H! goung 1o nake love “at
‘\; ik Marion of mine. partly realizes my 1dea | city, a young gentléman called to deliver C |i forebore to disturb her silent consciousness d \--m/ d he ,'-(h'u lie ":."' {x:n.w:il ex- | 4“: ~\jltl do >~:I~'| a pr-;;,gr manger, ‘
e Yery of an angel. Her form s s and graceful, 'ribela Iétter from her husband . It contained by a word Uf look. Herown experience had i¥ indebt for mever Lefore | he | No 1 thaukes, 1 reckon I'm comfortable
her motions exceedingly animated, her Jimbs | intelligence of great interest fo her. We l,,uw]“ her how sweet it is to lock some joys Leard one of his own prod ""“(""‘. expresse rt!.u:u: Jonathan. , ]
moulded to perfect symmetry, and pervading ! will look over he: shoulder while she Teads. |entirely within one’s own bosom. The fi Vilh £0 periect an .”“i'l"'i iality of oS 'y, 80 - ;\‘”;‘ if j‘.uu! ”v]"‘.““'. .s:nc‘!‘ ‘S,‘“:"'_ :
2 all, there 1s a certain -;:lnx.uln_\_ which makes| ** My Dear Claribel,—The embassy with lowing morning, h’)“’(‘\'l‘f. when they were & had -honoured by ’|'L,’ | A “: | she's complainip’ a leetle,’ said Jo-
LLS. vou feel yourself in holy presence. Her face | which I am charged is delivered, but not ac-|standing together in a I‘Ill:!' alcove filled with Jiher voices, ";"- 3!’1""‘”“-'—“- “”L'. i S whint
s MILY too, is very beautiful. T cannot describe her | cepted ; and circumstances which. I cannot | plants, Manon suddenly enquired; “ What : e J"’] ouly a Joauth g6t . ; 1“;‘“" which tinie
River classically, but I can tell you that she has!hbere explain willretard the accol nplishment will becowe of our flowers; Claribel, while we ’ !’f’ e who stood  at l'”' uual I an amuzed himself by whitliag sstick.
DEAT N very large, clear eyes of a'celestial blue, and | of my business at least six months. But, my | are in England ?” ude e Jooked up encouhiered a flood 4 ,|er€ ‘: ':":""‘ [ new up 3‘."?' way, 1s
be i-aded with & hasr float ‘.: about her temples like sunbeams. | love, we must not be thus long separated. 'l “We'® »d Claribel, la wmnrv and , of tenderness from eycs whose light was the there " said Sally, which Jounathan might
Nithedn) iTer voice, wo, 15 fow-and-soft-and-she sings | { have made arrangements with the bearcr of . *- Ah, Marion! 1 fear y¢ sunshine of her soul  She attempted tosre- | undersiand as aj ‘P““’ to l“" present situa-
» M KE E. like a robin. Bat all her outward charmis are | this letter—Willis Farlev., an old colle vel ’-'“hg sadiy-fickte-—He-ia 4,“,?.‘_““1} ' sign her seat, but, * One more, one wmore, “’Jl~'- or l"‘ "’3_““" r's domicil.
oy fost in the fascinations of her sweet temper | friend of mine—and a noble fellow t00,— 1] No, dear, you ace to stay and tzke care of the M_A cton,” from many Tips, withhefd her. ] . A4erel _f'“_'““ JRe- e, "‘l“‘ﬂ; ‘"'I!
T e and loving heart. O, Laurine! I know you [have made agrangements with him to !-rn,:, I, alone, am to :urcu!np.m)’ Mr Far>»She hesitated a few m I,l‘ and then touch- lo_j""‘ Is yis—our spotted cow’s gota call!
5"(!"{ r. would dove her. Are_you. not gisd I huve|youto me on his reters, mexs April. fed * . . * - * ing the keys very plaintively, she burst mlua‘mA onat T P
found-so ge and aficctionate a friend ? ,‘u... be even better than to come home m! “T'here was a brilliant coterie of wits and | wild and tender melc »dy that brought (ur- to Pl " ‘:’:“‘JU l'l(h ¥ have I;U"h?d at
10 RICO MO. “ Well, Marion and Thave deliztithit ram=tyou--fornow-we.can see En zland together lg eniusses assembled one evening at Lady D’s j every eye. It was exqt nsitely "f"l - and l“ " ¢ % [)‘IL:*: 4 ‘ml'r'":w;' Qoly she was
bles in the woodlands and over the hills ; we | Perhaps you can prerail on vour friend Mari ’”' Londoi ™~ She wasone-of ~the most popu-r-lew. Lo grery ear §58 Jbwe Lok the kl;!x-”: kﬂ . Atl “' ll - gt et B
SUGAR. hiave formed acquaintance with all the squir- {on to accompany you. At all events, be sure | far ladies in the metropolis, and a great pa- lence for more than a m -u!e alter “shé " jad . ‘a :'\ -p ‘l“ th “"“ another protracted
rels and woodpeckers that are to be found ; {that she is provided with a situation suited (u' troness of literature. Her house was the re- | ceased. The composer at last spoke : ““Pray | % /€lice, = JJ l.‘ P JAsmaA Lavsion 'A"‘ oo,
W. STREET. md even the flowers seem to redogmize us, | her merits ; and when we are once more es-| 50rt of the great and gified, and on this ey tell us, Mrs Seton, the “m'"" of that sweet, | aud I:l a loud voice exclaimed, ‘Let me
ud to smile‘at onr approach Sometimes to | tablished in onr own dear home, she shall] | she had given a party with a view 1o col- . sweet thing ” _‘\!!d o ”“: a— !.n' o * Wi s Jonatl 1 is kni
I w— vary oiir amuseinent; and do a little kindness | m2} wer in our family wreath Mr. | lect them in honour of a favourite friend,— words!” exclaimed a poet of the compa i ok J"\. Yy - Lmﬁ?
TRE OF 15 our fe llow-c1eatures, we visis the dw ellings | Farlc ill inform you of the arrangements 1 ! Laurine Seton and his beautiful wife. Many (‘! aribel blushed, and replied, * I cannot f"": j SHON 10 AVORiRaNeL R 5 aus btabiy
Ry sk g sul\, s g S Svatugs o FSang, St v it - l trust, my l'““"‘“""' the most lovely wemen of the. city were ‘[ capn,”gently interposed Marion. “Could ',n.\‘: i i e
m they have need. setimes, too, Marion aad | one, that no cbstacles will keep you from me "h”" and the young American bride was ex- | other than the “"”“"’ l'c"""““‘“‘“’mg sQ €x- b ; I," says Sally, in a voice which might
I P e a-fine frolic with sunt Weldon over| The ladies of iny scquaintanc ‘_ in London of- | pected with no ,”,k. interest. . At length the ! quisite Iy % se indicative of l \J\r 'hm sounded véry much
e, by Coach L ..',.» churn ten ask me concerning my wife. You widt|door was thrown open, and Mr. Seton and Every one looked gratified. Laurine was hkj T yo am,l J0Q gois tu? 2
b G « You.ask me if I write poetry now-adaye. | admire many of ‘5‘,,””,“.(',,,“:‘“_‘ y. But l".:r~: Lady, and Mr. Farley and Lady were announ- | 100 happy to speak, but as he led her -away b ‘|h,“t, = al,“d m:'ll J'AIyl'l-Jr'H:‘lﬂ of li:s c;:un--
Wediies Poetry, forsooth! now youw dida’t mean to!ley waits. I canonly say, come, and God |ced. irl‘n’:l the piano, a,silent pressure of the'h and ¢ 1 Pir g 3o e ';:acm:v 15 koife
laugh at mie, did you? .” No, Laurine; my |bless you! i e D. rose to welcome them. Claribel | told her how deeply he was affected. “Lay- 19 bis pocket, and blowing his hose, he dre'w
codors. 1 i Sondi thomine ke e et ) go came forward leaning on her husband’s arm, | rine, forgive me,” she whisperéd. ¥ havein- hn;r....‘nr by the side of pretty Sally, gently
ihsenice, and 1 am returning te the plain i} Churihiaa was greater than we can ex-| and looking tery, very beautiful She was’| tended no triumph, but I am happy if a year’s s encircléd her waist, .zud—-lhe next week they
- of erdinary chit-chat.  Marion and I arcipress. Shelaughed and wept alternately over | dressed with elegant simplicity, and there was | assiduous application has spared you one mo- “;n ldmrlrlmldz “ Why do y
n great ch atterboxes ; and/ sometimes 1 get a|the letter, ahd even forzot 1,\ ¢ stadies in the | 2 winuing and indeseribable srace in her mien ; ment’s mortification. I care for no 3P|"_"’“'! G-o; = rud 5\.]' ort - _\lf‘)u not thank .
e, by Coach— y lutle beyon ‘ land.of prose,” when t:;k;.;‘_r wilderness of her emotions. But she forwot | and manners which was as ncw as it was en- | save for your gratification.” . *“ Dearest,” he 1 h:f :al i a"wr:o m: A.::b' that since ‘
ridavs at 7' a.m 1o her of yon little fountain of | them not long ; for thgranticipation of shortly | chanting™” She returned the salutations of the | replied, “1 do not yet half know you. I ve been your ruler you ” vé never been
T i G ’ . - 1. compas .ase esty. and surpris. | tremble to find how greatly you now excel all | afflicted with the plague " “God is 100 just s .
Thursdays poetry 1~- reciT'5 and, iffever slie gets in love, | meeting her L'zwmxi, and being introduced | company with ease and modesty, and surpris 1 t dt . - y
i she will out-poctize pho. Pray,am I not l\ him into the higher circles of London so-|¢d her.husband by her dignified assurance }mv fondest dreains of what I dared to “OP(‘ 0:’“) ml’ e uphm o e By ‘
londa Wed ' becoming very classic? 1 fancy, my love, | ciety, was a new incitement to make l;cr('if‘ and self-possession. There was a little I]ul-l gon might be. Tothink of my little ‘restic ; WY . SPeik"l' s
i < that [ see a shade creeping over your brow, | worthy of her st Yet never was a se-| tering about his heart when hg¢ saw the obvi- | wife becoming the star of 1 ondon ”“ S
PR gt a0 , ! ) PIng qree 3 " s T PRE R, \ ' Aniration e cailied ST 3 el siwk | R ; Mammoth Skeletoh.—Almost every day
and hear you murmyr, * How can Claribel | cret miore sedulously kept than ber’s. i A T » | brings to light some new evidence of the an-
" i write $o gayly while | am away 7 Dear Lau-| Willis Farley, who became a frequent visiter “ seapad Ins 'H". when he remembered how | By order of Government, the roads in Pros- |
AINDARD Dl 5 . _ - ‘ g My 57 0 Lig »ach side with fruit trees.— anled:lumu world. Two hundred miles
; rme ! the 1ears are stealing down my cks | during the wiater, knew her only in her cha- | [ little qualified she was to retain anytiing more ia are lmed on each side
PAY, BY . s . . : . 4 - | Noticing that sum of them had a wisp of straw | above St. Louis, the remains of a mammoth
x all the while | am riting to you; but, at the | racter of untutored simplicity. He w: s plea- | than that excited by her native gifts and gra P
L3 ) . 5 | . vl . atrached to th m, 1 inquired of the coach-|animal have just been discovered. ‘They are
th & same time, the employment exhilerates my | sed with her winning grace, and !u:un_s\ul ces. Ile would wiliingly have excused ]“"" 0 1 4 ibed as 16 feet hisk d32 1
spirits, and makes me wild with jo th her beauty : but s s he could not | self from attendance _-,l this soirce, but as it | reen whatit meant. He replied, that the | descri as eel high an ong, with
Andrews, pirits, and makes ' me wild with joy. with her ity ; but sometumnes he could not " JF! straw, was intended &5 x ROt 1o the pubhk enormous tusks. lhe moaster appears to
but feel there wust be many normnmnmnlul was intended as an express honour to himse! E k b | have been web-footed, having no hoofs, but

not to take fruit from those trees without|
special permission. ** I fear,” said I, ** that [toes. By comparing the size of his frame p

such a notice in my country, \\ould but be an | with 2 large ox, heis esti mwd to have weigh-

invitation to attack them * Haben sie|ed W'”"'hmm'!* or5dtons - Itisnot even
» (Have you no schools 7) was, suggested the amount of food he would have

rrqm(d for his brm.lplu, but for dinner,

S provided he was an anti-Grabamite, he would

Nature to Death.—The idea of the intense | have been satisfied with pothing short of

ly pree w,“ o dissolution | half a dozen buffaloes, with fifty ‘bushels of

Jo not forget me, dearest, among the

1 CK,. )
many beautiful and pecomplished ladies you | reserve for his frs
meet iz London. When you retugn you shall | a hittie specimen of rusticity inio association | for absence.
'y majl teach me to know what theyv kuc w, and do ! with the educated and refined, with whom he | Lady D. draw up a chair’and open a conver-
9S8 Ses past as they do.  What a sweet little plan we had | irasted her witn Marion | $ation wwith his w He removed his seat to : .
NTS, formed just before you were called away !— | L« artial jodge ? Clari- | her side, in hope to be of assistance.  Clari- | Aeins schuicn
How much I was going to leam, and how | bel, willing 2s she ever was to be deprecia-| bel looked up at him aild smiled a litle ro- | his significant rej
ts ! | ted, or rather to have those she loved com-|guishly. “" did not comprehend the smile

but he soon found that ln presence was not

1d"Seton, in bringing such ' and lady, he could find no pl.auulvk apology
His heart sunk, when he saw

) or celled for

le e«
but4ras he an ir

der.— Prof. Stowe.

€re. o conuinued
Ireclivus

1

proud you were to be of my accomplishmen

der, Js - 2
1s 1 e bright visioans have all passed away ; | mended above her have answcred,with d y
1 3 i s jec sistance > si- | sutlerning ummediate
5.2 per line, but “l.r-n you are once more at our dear lit-|a roguish smile, '“‘“4‘ 1 assislanc le became a si o ”,“‘ : . sk . 1 | potatoes, 1o produce anything like a surfeit
vs 1d per lime tle home, and | am thens at your side. we will When Claribel first ynosed to Marion to ent auditor. Lady D, commenced by ask- !5, and l.-.:. been so general, th nlv e e :m al.h » mlal T s SR e er. é
¥ be sgreed on . renew those pleasant drecams,—will we not | be her companion 10 1 ad. she acceded|ing Claribel questions utAmerican_au- | ** agony.” has been applied to it 3 hibsted he Atl
v s ’ 4 to 1l o - i | thors, —their characters and habits of life.— | In its ongin the world meaus “’;“ ”;1 lleI‘: tantic “l"h‘s N
d he request wit titnde and  pleasure.— |1 Y 1ara and nao L e Oy A Sufficient reuse—The New-Y
S0 NATS B A “ It is now two months since vou left me_ | But, in a few we be began 1o wrow rest-| Claribel answered satisfactorily, and ventured | notking more than-a contest orstrife ; but it} 2 SN : s s s Pl avinpn
W for 10 sdvance 4 " . s . ! 4 g | sy o 3 St ' weel and appropriate remarl has heen extended so asto embrace the pangs| Express states that the name of Mr. Lawrence
it the shuries in ten more you will return. Dear Laurine | ive when the subicct was discussed, and at| son very sweel and appropriate nark p o very violent prin. ‘T'he agony | Van Buskirk, of No. 274 Seventeenth-sireet,
- : ; . F s hias i discour ents attendant | of death and eve -
ery. yu will make those long months hn”n to | last. made knov er delermimation to remain | Upon Lhe trials and discouragements attendant § 01 . | o len R
b 3 y il g A i ring % 1 3 ysiologically s ' 1aving been drawn on the Court of Sessions
me by frequent letters,—will you not ?  And, | behind. In vamn Claribel besought her rea B i auth 1 new country, like Ame- | of death, -h” it . e ] B e the Sheriff on goinz.10 sum:non him, was m‘
Mrs. 8. Connmiex if vou love me, guard your own peace. 1|sons. She would i b, and tarn away | Nca, and of any temptations and allure- SO Uk Sey &35S S¢ Suepeten l\“m“m formed that “‘ \' Y IP g - .ll)U
X = I you io y B t i . Uid oniy biush, & [ E g ! 5 RaleY e el wsibili 1 » | lorme ial Mr. Van DuskRirs was over
ir. W. ¢ amphel have a thousand fears for you ; but I trust in | to hide her tears But her d was not | ments which the oflices and Zlu[ll‘.’k]l~l)lp: ofal and A.n’_u‘ h, is one of sensibility. T he < g ¢l s ‘:“ s
1 bee Esg > Heaven. ‘Thanks, ten thousand thanks. for ). She deters 1 ¢ M. | democratic government were continus hurried and labored breathing, 1 whies e, J s 13
4 v eare anks, [ ks, ! \. Sh ermined (o co ¥ i theta from the thankless toils of | sound on inspiration, and the turned up eve- lour score years ago. . T'he excuse of the aged
i » precious faith vou taught me t 1s my At ha ext wvisit, which i flenng te-w e LLLuLlro $EC 1HNINRCI0 Wons g S . o i i id a 7y
v Es “l“ | '»'.' ’ ’ s all trial it will1ose delorcad M ’ i REL Ay balls, instead of being evidences of sufiering, | "31' ran being a lawtul one, wis deemed amn- d 4
# strength and my joy in all tri wnd it Il | long ferred, wi arion was absent {roi i 3 L g . 4 Aife C be sioms ye bra ply suffitient, and his at lewlax:r z @t the Cour
von sustain me when everything else is gone,— |the room, she introduced the subject | . From authors,they passed naturally to their | are_now ‘admitied to be sigu - it b o b \ ™ IL?“ ;
I | i ol If, v F ey Mr. Farl ‘J‘l | 1 with wi ribel discovered | having lost all, or almost all, sensibilify 1o |01 Sessions was very properly dispensed with.
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