
It e

»*
4

14

X

LDBOROUGHI
Y

J
3

ITTAET0 è ,No 28Vol. 14,0 

0551- 
4ron MERCIAL GAZETTE.TURAl' & 0 0ORFRONTIER AGRIC 

4

S’ PILI S, ,.

ROUGH CURED OF 
CH COMPLAINT; 
Earl of Aldborough - 
u21st February 1845 
DLLOWAY.
es prevented the pos- 

before this time for
I* your Pille as you 
unity of sending you • 
nd, at the same lithe 
e effected cure of ■ 
mach, which all the 
y at home, and all 
been able to effect- 
Carlsbad and Ma

*1 Box and # Pol o
f my Family shout’

•
1 obedient Feivani 

ALNBOROUGH
OF DROISY OF 
ANDING.

Thomas Taitor €he 
17th April Ie-10. 
DLLOWAY
inform you that Norm 
cugh, a respectable, 
ur tuiles of this plae a 
pay for five years, 
• without receiving 
Pills asd Ointr.en 
rprising benefit that 
them up, being so

d to her household 
lever expeeted / do 
n to state that she

ST ANDREWS, N. B. WEDNESDAY, JULY 14, 1847.Price 12" 6d in Advance [15s. at the end of the Year

Never mind-the past, dear Henry ; I have 
only one thing to complain of —that you did 
not tell me sooner.
You have, indeed, a right to do so, said 

Henry, slowly and painfully, I know it—1 
have brought this upon you—I have made 
my wife poor.

Eunice looked at her husband with eyes 
overflowing with love.

Henry, she answered. since you spoke thus 
I a so must think of myself. i must remem- 
her that 1 brought you no fortune ; that I owe 
all to you —home, food, raiment; that, in 
making of me your wife, the gifts were all 
on your side, for 1 had nothing. When 1 
consider this, what right have 1 to complain 
of reduced luxuries—nay, even of poverty.। 
. You are my own, noble-minded wife ! cried 

Henry, folding her in his arms. The rich-
t treasure I ever had, was the woman’s 

heart you brought me ?
Thus, even adverse fortunes without could 

only throw a passing shadow on that blessed 
united home.

The Government, nt the instance of Mr
Sheil, have increased the sum-payable to the •• 
Catholic Bishop of Newfoundland from £75 
to £300 a-year.

A dreadful storm of wind, lightning and 
rain, occurred on the 21st ult. at the mouth 
of the Danube. Nearly all the ships in the 
river were driven ashore, and several were 
capsised.

' The Turkish Government proposes raisin. 
10,000 Christian seamen, to serve in the 
navy, in conjunction with Mussulman ma
rines. —co-

The members of the corporation of Kilken
ny have resolved to wear crape during six 
weeks, as a token of respect to the memory 
of, Mr. O’Connell.

One of the principal lodges of Prussian- a 
Freemasons has struck out of its laws the 
clauses which prescribed that no person could 
be received a mason unless he professed the 
Christian religion, and which particularly —-
forbade the admission of Jews.

The Spanish papers slate that alarming 
corn riots occurred on the 27th ult. at Avile, 
in the Austrias. The mob threw stones at 
the soldiers, who fired and wounded nine of 
the rioters, whose object was to prevent the 
exportation of some corn.

Mr. Smith O’Brien and his section of the

lady and her son's wife, was enough to con- 
vince Eunice that she was in a house of strife. 
She rose to depart; fur it was vain to hope 
for more conversation with Emily. As she 

1bade her cousin adieu hi the anté-room, Eu- 
nice could just find time to whisper—

Dearest Emily, when h marrie d, a wise and 
true friend said to me, * Take care of the first 
quarrel!' I did so; Henry and I have hot 
had our first quarrel yet. Listen to me. At 
all risks, end yours; make any sacrifices to 
be friends ; and never—never have another.

her the face that had been for years the sun-THE TWO HOMES, 

A TALE FOR WIVES.
shine of her life, and lenew that he was her 
hush and, that they would n ver be parted 
more : that the love between them would be 
as an over-living fountain, daily springing up 
anew to refresh and heighten their united life. 
All tins came upon the full heart of the young 
wife, and she fairly burst into tears. Happy, 
blessed tears they were, quickly kissed away, 
and changed itito smiles,

Many and marry a time in after years did 
the young couple call to mind that lirst hap-

Our story begins—as most other stories 
terminate—with a wedding. And yet how 
often is marriage but the entrance gate of 
life, when the romantic girl must inevitably 
merge into the thinking and active women, 
and she who has hitherto lived within herself 
and to herself, must learn to live for another. 
She steps from the alter into a new existence 

•.--requiring new feelings; she enters on a 
path as yet untried, and in which there is 
much to be overcome, and in which she has 
need of all help from her own heart and from, 
H wen. :

Mr. Stratford, the rich banker, gave away 
* at the marriage alter, on the same day, his 

only daughter and his neice. The fortunate 
bridegroom who won the former, was Sir 
Frances Lester, a baronet of ancient and ho- 
notable family. The husband of the latter 
was of lower standing in society—plain Hen-

God bless and help you ! and good-by.' 
looked over their treasures, their household. The wise Solomon-says, 'The beginning 
goods! and Eunice touched her new piano, of strife is like the letting out of water, 
and sang ; but her voice trembled ; so at last | Alas ! if they who first open the fountain did 
they came and sat by the fire side—like John < but know into what a fearful river of wo it 
Anderson and his spouse, as Henry laugh-

py evening in their own home—how they 
their treasures, their household

Ms
soon swells, sweeping away everything in its 
overwhelming tide. Emily Lester was wise 
enough to follow her cousin's advice; she

ingly said—and built castles in the air ; the 
the jest always ended in seriousness, for 
they were too happy to Le very mirthful.

Time glides away fast enough with every 
one and most of all with those whose life is 
untroubled. Eunice had been married six 
months before she began to think how long

did make up the quart 1, as a loving and
still beloved wife almost always can, and no 
other tie has the same influence. But Sir 
Francis, though -gifted with many high qua- 
lilies, was a difficult temper to bear with andry Wolferstan, Esq., a gememan whose 

. worldly wealth consisted in that often vison-
The birth of their son drew a little nearer 

fix- the-hearts of Sir Francis Lester and his wife, 
but their life had been I o long a troubled

it was since she had resigned her hand 
ary income, " a small independence,” added into Henry’s loving keeping. Yet. short as 
io office under government, which yielded a 
few hundreds per annum. These were the 
tw o who carried away in triumph the beauti-

guide. His character ai d pursu its were 
ed before he married ; his wife must mould

current to receive more than a temporary 
calm. When Sir Francis stooped from his 
usual dignified reserve to fondle his child, 
with the pride of a new made father, these

the lime seemed, it was sufficient to make the her nature to his, for he would never ben 1his
to hers. He loved Emily fondly, but he: incurrable hen former life of belli appear like a dréam. 

They had already settled down into a calm, 
sedate married pair. Sometimes people jes- their years, more as 
ted with' them upon restricted freedom and

rning it * garded her, probably from the difference in
fut heiress and the graceful and portionless, 
neice of Mr Stratford.

With the usual April tears, the two young 
1r des departed. A state carriage and four 
conveyed Sir Frances and Lady Lester • to 
the hall of a noble relative; while the hum- 

— , bler railway whirled Henry and Eunice W ol- 
fe rstan to the antique country mansion, where 
a new mother and sister awaited the orphan. 
And thus passed the honeymoon of both cou- 
sins, different, and yet the same ; for in the 
lordly abode, and in the comfortable dwelling 
•fan English squire, was alike the sunshine 

of first, young, happy love.
In a few weeks, the two couples came 

home. How sweet that word sounded— 
“ Our Home !"—What a sunny vista of com- 

4 ing years does it open to the views, of joys 
to be shared together and cares divided— 
that seem, when thus lightened, no burden 
at all. - -

Sir Frances Lester forgot his dignity in 
his happiness as he lifted his young wife from 
her downy cushioned equipage, and led her 
through a. lane of smiling,bowing, white rib- 
Ioned domestics, up the noble staircase of his 
splendid house in -------- Square.

Hand-in-hand the happy pair wandered 
through the magnificient rooms, in which 
taste refined bad increased of wealth. Emily 
was never weary of admiring, and lier hus- 
band only looked in her eyes for his delight 
and reward. At last, exhausted with her cap. Before she bad time to speak, Lady

_ pleasure, Lady Lester threw herself ch a Lester observed : 
dama-k couch. - • - Well, Eunice, my husband and I have had

1 can do no more to day ; I am quite wea- our first quarrel.
ried.1 lam sorry—truly sorry. And Sir Fran- 

Wearied of home —of me—of what ? said ces - ,—
Sir Francis, smiling. Do not speak of him—he is proud, unkind.

No—no, answered she bride, looking proud- obstinate.3
ly at her husband, and playing with his jew- Hush, said Eunice, laying her finger on 
eiled flingers ; only wearied of being so bap- Emily’s lips; you must not speak thus—not

prohibited from attend.plaything than an equal. Repealers have been
caresses, after the lirst pleasure was over, ing Mr. O'Connell's funeral which is to take 

ken, he would never brook the shadow of gave a jealous pang to Emily’s heart. She 
control. To give him on idea that he was was absolutely jealous of he babe—attribu-

After the silken fetters of the lover were bro-
place in Ireland ; and Mr. John O Connellmarriage fetters—but Henry Woffersian only 

laughed—he was ever of a merry moud—and 
asked if any man or woman, single or not, ruled, was to lose that power forever. Emi- ting her husband's more frequent society to
could ever truly say they had their, liberty., ly had truly called him obstinate; for the his delight in his son and heir. She evert
And in good truth it is well it should be so, same quality that made him firm in a good dubted the increased fondness of manner
for such liberty would be a sore burden some- purpose, made him resolute in an erring ones that he evinced towards herseff; until, re-

To th wart him, was but to strengthen hi- pulsed by her coldness and vague hints, lie 
was a man of high princi- again sought abroad the comfort that was de

nied him in his splendidabut joyless home.

has been nominated to take his fathers place 
in Politics..

DEATH of SIR, COLIN CAMPBELL, K. C. B
We regret to have to announce the demise 
of the above gallant general, the late Govern 
or and Commander in Chief of Ceylon, who 
expired on the 13th ult. at his Temporary re- 
sidence in King-street, St, James. After 
holding the home appointment of Governor 
of Portsmouth, and the command of the south 
west district, he was appointed Lieutenant 
Governor and Commander of the forces in 
Nova Scotia. On his return from North. 
America he was elected Governor of Ceylon, 
to which colony he proceeded in 1840, and 
remained there up to Viscount Torrin goe 
being appointed Governor a few months ago,

RUSSIAN GRAIN.—Messrs, Watson Bro
thers and Co., of Fenwick-street, have recent- 
ed a letter from the Captain of one of their 
vessels,dated Riga, 1st, instant, of which the 
following is an extract :—" It is almost im
possible to pass through the ships in this ri
ver; there are at present fifteen hundred 
ships in this port, and this only the month of 
June, more ships than even were in Riga b - 
fore in a year.” It will be seen that so soon 3

limes.
Mrs. Wolferstan still kept up her inter- iron will. Yet he 

course with lier cousin, for Emily was of too pie and feeling; but he required to be lured 
generous a disposition to make the difference by smiles to a cheerful home, instead of being 
in station a bar to such old friendship. Sull driven away by frowns and murmurs.

(To be continued.)..

European Intelligence.
From the European Times, June 19.

there was in the world’s eye a distinction be- Let us pass over another year, and again 
tween the wife of a rich baronet and of a visit the two homes. A mother's hirss had
gentleman of limited income ; and, still more come to both—the heir of Sir Francis Lester 
than this, there was the difference of habits, was received with triumphant joy, and era-

7—

, . .. . The days of the prescut Parliament-drag 
thoughts feelings, which the position of the died in satin and down ; while the first born their slow length along. The 10th of July 
cousins naturally brought about; so that, it— of Henry Wolferstan was laid in its mother’s has been named for the dissolution : but whe-
the intercourse of the two wives gradually bosom with a«tearful but happy welcome, 
narrowed, it was not very surprising. Eunice Lite had become/very sweet to Henry an 
never returned from the square, which breath- Eunice; their cup of joy was running over, business, and other circumstances which can
ed the very atmosphere of gaiety and splen- Too much bliss is a snare to the wisest, and ( • -
dor, without feeling a sense of relief on en- therefore perhaps it was for the best that, be- 
tering the quiet precincts of her own home, fore many months had passed over the babe à

One day she came earlier than usual, to whose advent had given so much happiness.

ther it will take place on that particular day,
must depend mainly on the state of the public

not be foreseen.J
Ministers are rapidly winding up the busi- 

ness of the session. Certain railways before 
Parliament are to be allowed to “ suspend” 

visit Lady Lester, whom she found still in a shadow gathered on the path of the young-their bills, and to resume them in the new 
har dressing room Emily lay seemingly parents. house at the point where they were discon-
half asleep; but when Eunice drew aside the Eunice sal waiting for her husband's daily tinued. The Corn and Navigation laws to be

colored curtains, and let in the warm return from town. Sleep had closed the suspended until March next and other symp-
sunshine, she saw the pale face and : eyes of her little Lily, and very like was she toms are daily exhibit 1, showing the anxiety

to that sweet flower, as she lay asleep like a foil in high quarters for bringing business to
lily folded among its leaves. Eunice’s fingers 4 cl se. -• 
were busy in fabricating a christening robe IRELAND.
for her darling, and the mother's heart kept) The repeal Association have not given up 
pace with their quick movements, travelling the usual weekly meetings. On the 7th, a 
over future years, until she smile I to herself large number of members met in Conciliation 
to think how earnestly she had consilered the Hall. Mr. Maurice ( “Connell, M. P., eldest

noon as these vessels obtain cargo, bread will he 
cheaper.

Baptist MISSIONARY Society.—The Li
swollen eyes that were beneath the rich lace

♦verpool anniversary meeting of this society 
was held al the Baptist Chapel, Pembroke- 
place, on Monday evening. The Rev. Mr. 
Lister presided. The Rev. Mr. Birrell gave 
an interesting sketch of the operations of the 
society at the different missionary stations

16

making of the bridal dress of the babe of three son of Mr. O'Connell, deceased, and Mr. John
on the continent of Ecrope and in dielant 
lands, from which it appeared that in the face 

A little later than his accustomed hour— | Rom in Catholic clergy, from several cerpor : of many discouragements, it was progressing 
for he was generally very punctual—Henry ations, and other public bodies, were read, satisfactorily,—that it numbered at present 

34,000 members, and that the receipts for the

months old that lay unconsciously sleeping O’Connell, were present. Several addresses 
al her side. i and resolutions from various bodies of the

generally very punctual—Henry ations, and other public bodies, 
came in. He looked pale and his eye was proclaiming adhesion to the political conduct 
troubled, but he kissed bis wife with his usu- and teachings of the late Mr, O'Connell, and 
al affection, perhaps more so. Still, Eunice, promising that they would confide in his son 
saw that all was not right. She waited for Mr. John O Connell, as the expounder of that 
him to tell her—he always did ; but this night conduct and policy. Mr John O’Connell sta
ke was silynt. A few passing questions Eu- ted that he would 
nice put, but they were answered so shortly, any leadership, but that, with the advantage 
that the wife saw that that plan would never of his brothers counsel and experience, he

Py even to your cousin.
Indeed I do not care : all the mothers ' in I will teH you—1 must not be contradicted, 

-the world would not induce me to rise and answered the young beauty, resolutely, 
have the fatigue of dressing and dining in | And Wolferstan thought that to listen per- 

^state to-night. I haps, would be the wisest course, though she
Sir Frances looked annoyed . but he had knew the evil of such confidence in general, 

been married too short a time to do more than I do not see half enough of my husband,

T
past year were upwards of £28,000.

EXISTENCE OF A GOD.
There is a God ! The herbs of the valley, the 

not presume to eaçcept of cedars of the mountains, bless him-the is - 
sects sport in his beams—the elephant salutes- 

and experience, he Him with the rising day—the birds sing to 
Him in the foliage—the thunder declares His 
immensity. Man alone, has said, “ there is 
no God!". Unite in thought, at the same in-

-, looker continued Emily. Jie is always going out-
As you will, Emily ; but I wished------

* There was something in his tone that made 
the wife look up. She saw the expression,

not with me, but alone, or with that disagree- 
able mother of his, whom I hate to. see 
in my house ; yet she makes inlike her 
own. and I am thought nobo ly,— I, the wife 
of Sir Frances. I entreated him, this morn
ing, not to ask her so much, to let her leave 
us alone together, and that he would stay al 
home a little more. But he was very angry, 
not passionate, fur that he never is—I often 
wish he were—it would be better than his 
cold formal manner when be is displeased.

do, so she tried to distract his attention by 
speaking of Lily and the christening.

would endeavour to walk in the paths of
his father. Il would -seem, therefore, that 

See, Henry how beautiful she will look in | the two brothers will, for the present at least, 
her robe—the darling ! said the mother, un- assume to guide the movement of the Repeal-

and repented.
You wished—and I will do anything you 

. wish, now and always, whispered her beauti- 
ful lips in his ear, and the shadow was gone 

from between the two—swept away by the 
touch of love /

Haifa mile from the abode of Sir Frances 
• Lester was the home of Mr, and Mrs. Wol- 

ferstan. It was one of those - pleasant hou- 
. ses that a generation now past used lo erect 

in the suburbs of London. With modern 
built terraces and formal squares have risen 
up around, but the old houses still remain 
here and there, while their barrier of trees, 
or low private hedges, against the dusty road 

—their little gardens and brown walls cover
ed with ivy, or woodbine, of thick leaved 
vines. To one of these pretty dwellings 
Henry Wolferstan brought home his bride.

It was an evening in September, chilly 
enough lo make the fire welcome, when Hen
ry and Eunice sal for the first time by their 
own hearth together. The ruddy fire light 
gleamed on the young wife’s face as she pre
sided at the tea-table ; with her husband, rest-

stant, the most beautiful objects in nature; 
suppose that you see at once all the hours of 
the day, all the year, a morning of Spring, 
and a morning Autumn; a night bespangled 
with stars and night covered with clouds; 
meadow enamelled with beauteous flowers: 
forests hoary with snow and the great fields 
gilded with the tints of Autumn—then alone 
will you hare a just conception of the Uni- 
verse. While you are gazing on that sun 
which is plunging under the vault of the 
West, another admires him emerging from the 
gilded gates of the East. By what inconceiv
able magic does that aged star, which is sink
ing fatigued and burning under the shades 
of evening, reappear at the same instant, fresh 
and humid with the rosy dew of the morn- 
ing? Al every instant of the day the glori- 
oils orb is at once rising—resplendent al noon- 
day, and settling in the West ; or rather our

folding it, and displaying the delicate fabric, ers. The fund- of the association have been 
Henry covered his face. ’ placed in the guardianship of trustees, that

Take it away, he said; in tones of deep of Alderman M'Leghlin and Keshan. The
pain. I cannot think of such things, Eunice, 
I ought to have told, and yet I dare not.

What is it you dare not tell me, my own 
Henry ? said Eunice, softly pulling lier arm 
around his neck. Nothing wrong, 1 am sure

rent acknowledged was nearly £50.\
In consequence of the great demand for 

cart horses by railway contractors, those ani- 
mals are now 40 per cent dearer than they 
were a year ago.

The Newcastle and Berwick Railway has 
been opened. The whole distance between

ZES 
rsale at this

? asked Eunice.
I told him he ought not lo

Was that all
Not quite, 

leave me so and, even if so, you know I will forgive.
1 have done ‘wrong. Eunice; it might be 

foolish, but it was nol wrong.
What was it, Henry, love ? said a voice so 

slow that it might have been that of his own 
heart urging the confession. •

1 will tell you. You know my brother 
George, how wild he is, and always was? 
Well, he came to me a year ago, he had a 
good situation offered him, but they required 
a, surety; and George implored me on his 
knees lo save him, and gave him a chance 
of reforming. I did so. 1 was bound for 
him to the extent of our little all—poor Lily’s 
fortune—and he has jusi fled to America—a 
thief! defrauding bis master and also me. 
Eunice, we have now only my salary to live 
upon. This is the trouble that weighs me 
down.

Is that all? said the wife. Then we will 
hear it together. It is nothing—nothing, and 
she smiled through her tears.

Her husband looked surprised;
Eunice, do you know that we shall be 

much poorer than we are now.”—that we 
must give up many comforts—and the poor

much—that I would not suffer
ARD.
DNESBAT, By 

vetd,
drews, N B
id in advance. 
d of the year.
I arrears are paid 
EN T8, - 
rders, o: continus
I directions

it. And he answered, in this quiet way, 
4 When Lady Lester makes her society nol Edinburgh and London may now be travers- 

od, by express trains, in thirteen hours.
The workmen in the Royal Arsenal, at 

Woolwich, have been formed into a military 
corps.

The wine-growers in the south of France 
entertain hopes that the vintage will be unu
sually plentiful.

The lords of the treasury have ordered

quite so dull, it will have more charms for
willher husband;’ and so be went away.

make him repent it, though, said Emily, 
while the hot flush mounted on her brow.

Eunice saw al once that il was no time for 
even gentle reproof, and, besides, Emily was 
not all in the wrong,"there was much to be 
laid to the charge of her husband, also. 
Scarcely had, Mrs. Wolferstan succeeded in 
calming her friend, and just as sife was be
ginning to think how she might best frame 
salutary but lender advice, the mother-in-law

Mandioca flour lo be admitted without paying 
duty, until the 1st of September next.

In a destructive fire that secured lately, in

senses deceives us, and there is properly 
speaking, no East-or West to the world. 
Every thing reduces itself in one single point 
from whence the King of Dav sends forth at

3.
la 

lines 3d per line 
ines 1d per line- 
nay be agreed on 
is who have no 
I paid for in ad- 
e. struck « ff on 

I for on deliv et,

the large village of Branitz, Silesia, more 
than. 230 houses were destroyed, and three 
persons burnt lo death.

Measures are being taken al Edinburgh, 
for the erection of à statue of the late Dr. 
Chalmers, which is "to be placed within the 
new college..

of Lady Lester entered.
The hasty greeting between the wife and 

mother of Sir Francis showed mutual dislike.

once a triple light, one single substance.
THE DYING BED.

There is no place on earth like a dying 
bed.—There is no hour in man’s brief jour- 
ney across this worl.I. like a dying hour ; so 
solemn, so impressive, and su full of dread, 
interest to each individual when he arrives at 
that place, and feels that hour has come.— 
Then the soul makes a puse She looks

ing at his ease in an arm chair, watched withof: his affectionate eyes every movement of the
delicate hand that lifted about in matronly
dignity, How happy they were. After all 

e the trials of a love whose course had been
ruffled by worldly cares and hinderances, to
find themselves al last in a still haven—a hap-

’4tpy, wedded home ! Eunice looked round
T the cheerful home the books, the well chosen

prints, silent beautiful companions, which
they both loved so much—and the open piano sin, the one-half hour during which she hs-

Eunice contrasted the tail, harsh-voiced, frigid 
lady before her with the gentle woman who 
was Henry’s mother, and her own, too, in 
love,' which made the formidable title of mo-r.”John Cotteral

7. Campbell Esq
a mes Albee Erq 
risf. Moore Esq 
Jas Brow 0 Esq 
Mir J Geddery, 4
r.Clarke Hanson

M: B Douglas
D. Giltmore Esq 
foalisle Erq

The lords of the treasury have ordered 
foreign bulled barley to be admitted without 
paying any duty until the 1st of September.

The Oxford Chronicle says that a Roman 
Catholic monastery is about to be established

ther-in-law but a name for a most sweet bond. 
Thinking of this, how much she pitied Eniily. 
Had she not heard the confession of her cou- back on a redeeming world, and onward into

1 dark, unfathome I eternity. There is no:
1° < 

:

at Ragley Hall, close to the palace of the I etreat. The hoar of exchanging worlds has 
Archbishop of Tork. V I ome

/ forte—all seemed to speak of future comfort tened painfully to the abrupt, cofal y-polite or 
and happiness. And then she saw besides sarcastic Sp e hes .that passed’t. twget • e 1

bate growing up. too, Ob, how foolish I
ome.f

/ .
.4
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