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SAINT ANDREWS, MEW BRUNS

WICy, JANUARY 6, 1869.

o THE MIDNIGHT CHIMES.

s Poetew. \l

Entevesting  Cale,

ONLY A COUNTRY GIRL.

“Youre mistaken, 1 would sooner died lhnn’
| marry a eonntry girl !

| But, Fred, suppose her intelligent,
{full of natural poetry, tender-learte
p#poiked h.y admiration, a guililes

3 aj\ iy

Hark across the startled midnight,
How the solen echoes swell §
As from tower to lu\\rr repeate 11
Peals the Old Year's parting knéths
All fiush and vernal beauty,
Wealth of summers golden prime,
ITarvest joy and winter sadness,
Ended with that farewell chime.

ceful,

| virtoe and gme. "Gountry beautics wure o
ways swoef, and W wve-dpmiry cows. No, |
u -1 youy iflh 'di» hn- s an unr'n] with
{lhr best sense in the Mplm if unskilled in
| mu-ie “Hnd  literntyre, with, wo. soul above
chiurns and knitting needles, | 'Ullw warry
i her for a |ul|l.l|(‘
I Jia! Ha! ! lnvghed MTelen bﬂl itwas
' very planissimo lavgh way doWn in the very
[idden by the trunk of
suding within a few feet

Sinks the heart in painful musing,
As the glow vibrations fall ;
Avitl the Old Year swift departeth
Evermore beyond recall.
Mewmory’s busy pencil painteth
Séenes we do not care to view ;
Veices that we fain we l'ld silence

cortier of her heart.
n large tree, she sat e
of the egotist.

O the zolden days departed ! ¥ In another moment the young ludy ame in

Thrill the darkened chamber throngh

Is that all ?
All, of course not, and = hat do we not find [and the silver strains float up :
in the Bible?
romance — the most theilling pathes—blushing |
#nd rocolleeting hersell slie added with a man- J And et 1 beta Sitier word
ner as childish as it before had bee dl‘m‘l"d.

as fur the other books, let me sec 1 ve ;.n( in
moral, ""Y library —there's rhe % nlmrv'
on her fingers,) Sesond Class Ju uzﬂnny

simple | Son Cru~ov, Nursery Tales, Fuiry Stories, two
l or three clements of some thing, Biography of
U“a‘l‘h’ Jwgl-mz. choice collection of | #0IN€ Bersons oL

1o jand King Willam, 111
‘_;U'VI n
Fred st
Perly
who

P

Tsappointed at the mute rejoinder, but'in m
ing bread and

houq» 1 nm not to be out done.
lll- young man fe It more in pity than in color had lefi his ¢! hieek, as he walked sl 3
\

love but his visits did not always o result — towards her

|
There is a deep silence unbroken’ yon think it is.” “Well, your honour. «#
| huve talked it ovey, and we think it is a :
sprung a leak.”

scarief.

Ave ! eare 1 not [or cold nealect

Iistore, pectry, eloguence,
Though tears nubidden start,

—oe™

SAVED,

T believe the boy came to sfyal Wl.;
did be erecp into the hitchen without ke

|

Save when it break tl} elicart, l
If one be true,

If one be true, |

The world may carcless be, (l

mg’ N

et was sitiing there in one of her thou
ful moods. I could aee through the
. window, though the luxuria s grape vine
said Fred o his fiiend who ; me completely froi view. A first the
Wlo can | of the |m’4~uu(lw! me. 1o was wuncoutl
was ugly., Not only that, but bis brow. . »
low and to me his eye was vicious. 8¢
children wounld have sereanmed at-the si
such an a rition 3 Pet"did not.  lustea
Fred, said tho young [<mile broke over Ler face like a burst of «

The i sliin

Bince I may only keep my love,
And tell my grief to t!

otier, Mother's Miigazine,
There, isu't that a

Glorious veize !
with _the rest had paused to listen,
she—

The words were suddenly arrested
She turned from the piano, and the vn.

<sort
ay

don’t know as* much as those on bis

fent, 1o schiool more, she added as ii lips

k- kiown was Lis vife!

ulate you,

but he spoke to marble.

] congrat
man at s sidey

churning butter, and keeping

an repilsed her, Thave
er clasp a filthy litthe ecrea:
Everybody was "niu." v

w J 4

jdered to

e Wegan to feel a magnetic atlraction, and he It he was speechl es with amazemert, roond the neck.
artributed it to Helen's bear but the trath was not she. A rich bleom muntled Jier | her, and in her u,(,..,ular) “nice” meant g
lu sweclress and '\l(lLssn-:-s of charact-r,' cheek, trimmph made her eyes sparkic v ' ta go back to the rough intruder.
e ] -'(\rllvtl him to see her 5;...1(.‘ but i

did befoie, they flashed like  disan

¢ manner and di- pn-mun, quile won {peve
I a|instant the boy looked a-hamed. A 1

8L e g p
Could we live the . ARat eight,  Fred's face crim-oned. and he whis ;
: e live o hours again, e T Wit vhkibite s bt 8 the eity lnul aristoeratie Fred Lane  There | A erowd gathered to compliment  her.
Never shoald their memory waken pered with visible trepidation 1 : <y i AL 1 ond lie pur
. G . | Do )un think sho heard we ? was a freshness about what she said or did. | graceful acinowledgement, she blended wit |sproad to the pury ~
oot g I ) Vo, 1 joined the other audilly—she shows She perplex-d as well as Jelighted him. ! unid humor. I Is "0o hungry ? cried Pef; ina
e | & ] v ity — sy LA 2 » (] . B % 1 =
Al the Blessings coldly slighted, Lt "m“_m‘ she lins not éven lovked up Often, as he was wondering how some home [How well she talts ! who would Lave tho't | bird like voice. §
All the counsel set at nought, '|.-.,m her bouk 3 you are safe ; she could “not 1y expression would be reevived in go d wo |it ! he s found a treasure ! was whispered A mowment after she emerg-d from ler «
Randened hearts we have lightened, have heard you, but what an angel, she is cicty seme beantiful sentiment would sudden-!all around the roc ner with a lovely rose apple, that lilled
4 4 an anzel, sk : ¢ 3 .
| Meanwhile Frederick Lane stood like one | ber wee hands, and running toward him

Yes, Helon was-an angel as far as ontwar
beauty might merit the. ecom’um.  She sat
balf reclining on a rustic sest striving o
smooth vut the dimples in ber cliccks as she
liiik her hook aside and began to twine an un
finished wreath of wild roses.

Leaning on one white urm, the gnarled
white onk tree a back ground, fl wers 8 rewed
around her, peeping from her dress, she “sai
{quite at case, apparently quite unconscions

Loving deeds we might have wrought :

now in bright procession,
Sad, veproachiul looks they cast,

Till they eross the shadowy threshold,
Entering on the silent past.

But regret, and shame and sorrow,

Not alone to-us remain

re is One who waits to pardon,

Oune whose bloo] can cleanse each stain,

T

near Ler.
Approacking with a low bow, upon” which

i his mirror had set the seal of faultless clegunee ;
s ookl Aol : Sk

| pud G Y | Frederick Lane took lllm hlxl!y of asking il
_ arm A i the young lady would inform him where Mr
Thus with judgment mingles mercy, ! llvi;g lived
‘ b ' u.

Blends .wnh g !‘l he song of peace, | With an innocent smile the beauty look:d
As the voice that stills the ocean
Bids the spirit’s tumult cease.

He hath marked cach npward effort,
Knowing all the paiss it cost ;
Told contrition’s falling tear drops,

the ovly one living in the vils
Inge, 18 my o aid abe, rising in a grace~
EIul and charming wanner.  The larze bou-e
ton the high ground, balt hidden by trees ard
[thiek shrubbery, that's where we live. . I be-

‘lu-\l it wasan w \.n|~|n) onee, thai’s a sort of

{seleet school ien't it 2 with the most natoral
b u||-l;cn_\ LArnng to Fr n}_

tle veplivd with another very graccful bow,

Tell your tather, said ‘he, ‘that' 1 shall de
myself the honor to eall upon him fomorrow
He will remember we, Frederick Lane, at
your rervice.

Yes, sir, I will tell him for you,”
len, tucking her sleeve around lier pretty arm,
wrd making a rather formal courtesy.  Then
eatehing up her books, and guibiering some
flowers, she hurvied home.

Echoes of celestial anthems,— Now, father, mother, aunt and sis, exclaim

Songs vhich only victors sing. ed the merry girl, bounding ifito the rovm
where the family were at supper, so sure as
you and 1 live, that Mr Lane you talk so
much wbout is in the villags. He will eall
here to~morrow—the first specimen of a city
beau, (as of course he is,) all sentiment, res
finement, faultless in kids sud spotless in d;ck)
important and self assured as oge of that kin
ean possibly be.  Prowmize me a\l of you, that
you'll not Iinp one weord nbout musie, reading

the bells’ sweet clan

Hak!
And a hundred towers repeat,
“Welcone 1o the New Year's dawning,”
And the Past and Future meet.
And the chimes resounding o'er us
Wake a gladd responsive
While upon the path before us
Beams of heavenly light are thrown.

tone,

Now with caliu courageous spirit,
Press we gnward to the prize,

Where the crown of fadeless glory
Waits for us beyond the skies.

Secon o'er Times"dark waters swelling

said Il

Sweeter notes than these shall ring.—

Yet awhile the work and waiting,

Still with sin the mortal strife,
But eternity to rest in,

Glorious with immortal life.
Time flows on, the rapid river

Soon wiil mingle with the sca ;
Let us through the fleeting Present

Labour for Eternity !

e @ -

(:00!' LtCK —Many curious instances of
indivdual good lack might be given. Some
time ago there wins a paragraph in the news
papers, which 1 Lelieve was correct, stating |

plun

80 l()ll"
Helen, you are not quite respectful, said]

I can edueate her.

Inst he fell at Helen’s feet,
ing, and confessed lis love for her.
invariable answer (0o her cxelamation of un
wo: thiness,

that two hand-ome young gentlemen were so |1y

simplieity, and indeed without jew-ls or laces,

with
vlue, and ornameprts of fair- moss  roses, she

was far the mo-t lovely

bear the thought ; but should e overeome all! o011 wot deccive.

‘o one aml anp her

v drop like ;uul on ler livs more remarks)
able forloriginality than brilliance. Lenchanted, while Lis rustic wife qu'»lul books | eyes shining—1 thought I never had scer

If 1 should full into the snare, thought he, ' with perfect ubandon, admired this one and| h aatiful an expression in a human face—s
condemnped th .m

A sedawe lool
Latin quotation,
and she reccived a look of cloquent thanks.—

|
Boomots. repartee, Linguage, rich Imu-{ and
ft ]

It will be worth tiying
ce "is and "ool be nice—'vo i3 nice, uf

mself in a

d it

2 student lost
Helen smiling

vo?

l he boy looked down at the smiall Llessi
bis lips work~d a little. Sure am I, noscru
would have reached his poor beart as did
little act.  He sremed to hesitate,

Tuke it,said I cheerfully ; Pet woull r4

It was usclesalto combat bis pussion ; so
figuratively speuk

was his

uu.’ be mine,

Helen,

I care not,

imagery, fell from her beautiful lips, as if they
had received a touch from gomo fairy hand,

Still Frederic was by her side like one in a
dream, pres-ing Lis b wils over his eyes to be | er you would eat it, I know. What
«ure of his senscs, when he saw her bending | wish when youeame 7 Can Ido
ision of loveliness, over the harp i for you ? coming in as I spuke.

How she would apjéar in sbeies

. - - . - - >

They were married, hiad rerurned from their

wedding tour, and yet at the expiration of [a breathing v

their honeymoon.  Fred was more in Jove| her full arm leaning on it< golden strings, heard | The tears stood in Lis eyes now,

than ever. At a grand entortpinment,, given | sgain that vich voice, now plaintive with son I don’t know as I want anything, ma’am
—well—{—<I—dont koow as | uced s

bridegroom, 11 len | teoder mewory,.ri-e and fall in sweet and sor~ |

by the relatives of the "
looked more  beautiful than ever.  Ier hoveggowful cadence. |thing ! .
band did not insist that she should d part from Tell me, he said, when alone, what does Have ycua home 7 T asked.

this mean 7 1 feel Lke one awakened from a A—a—bLome—ithat's what I never Liad

desum Dive Lim somefin more, man:ma, said

Only a country girl, said Helen, then falling | pitituily, greiviog for tears.
into her husbamds ar m, she cxvlamu d, lnrgnc; JHe looked at her with an almost worsi
[bing glanee.

that fresh, whilé Fove, smmprie e of

creature in the rovm.
bl.wmg: me | am that-Little rusiic that you -mnld s00n~

As she ent-red  the great saloon

with Tizht, her ‘heart failed her. : erdie than wed,  Are you sorry you married I have two or three cords of wood that v
Shail 1 love Lim as d-a:ly. she asked her- | me ? {spht-ing and piling down in the sellax, sal
<elf, if I find he is ashamed of me? 1 cannot Sorry, my glorious wife. Dut, Helen, \’uu’ I'll do it, he eried brighleuiug.
- I looked at bim keenly.

Did 1 not understaud you 3
Can I trust you 7 I asked ; but I tried

conventional notions 3 then 1 have a hu band 140 pever— ;
to be honoted, and then he shall be proud of Betn, ot an nendomny. shis Lok M soke 10 with a smlie. .
his wite. i PR e ? e Yes, youamay, ma'am ; indecd you may
X i 100k a mu-ic lesson, never was taughit to sing s " . i H
How she watched him as hie presented her e P AR T T R Wil Yos sed B Tise id 5 and then, witha swift motivn, jerk
* = s g his slecve acruss Lis eyes. lle told =

myseii my own teacher, with labori

1o vl
i he was calléd Dertie, and | uupmled lqm-

ol e 1 ifie virl, res-
g “m‘“}"l pered 8 magnifior “l, girl rE amd difigence | hope Tam worthy to be the A
slendent wi b diamonds, she curled her lips . to ’et. So every little while ghe w "5‘
P o A " wile ol ode 50 good sod exalted as 1 find iy
and passed by. ‘The observation escaped neithe | o) 0 te be: a put to the bead of the cellar stairs ?v‘.
. . s L L EN
er Helen nor husband.  She looked at him — I like ? out : .
. to be e

ile only smiled a lover’s smile, and only diew Reader, “i” ihdw’ ' yon and y ' b b Bertie is 0o vice ? then throw bick L,,
ber closcly to big side.  Many in that brilli.nt J "l”' w aud hear bor story. and sec the bright 1y head and burst int) such si Ivery peidls
gathering pitied poor Freid, and wondered why swile between her prefty face ik dimples, 1o, ohter, and 1 laughed solily to myselt «

« " as she tells how she banished pinno, books, ' | Leand Ler

be had mariyred himself on the shrine of iz
norant rusticity.

meore as she clung to his arm so tiwiily, his

[they ventured one

and Writing in bis presence beesuse T lave ;. of his pride.
Father will not, § know, but if you | | every word not in strict conformity to etiguet
sis, will keep quiet and ask no questions, | te; and II len’s heart beat hig ||. and tears
will give you that work box you have coveted  Came to bier eyes, when she felt 'Lhow noble & Gumpey

Bert.e came next day to finish Lis |
Lis grey eyes grew po~i'ln:y beautilul at s i
of Pet.

U I love hier, ma'am, be exe'ainy-1, O,

harp, porifolio, music, all in an empty room,
by themselves, locking the door, leaving
to seclusion and dust while the  counry,
without any ddep laid scheme, s

But be ! O joy! he seemed to love her the

noble fuce expressed the pride he traly felt, | i ) » |
lie Juoked asif be would have swept back ;””"";" S et e ety guiileinin S0 il T might kiss her mn'aon.
.llw scorners with one motion of his hand, had "¢ ©° I marey a el ~umn,1A|'u~m, it her fin~ wants to ki-s yeu. I aaid.
eTS were mors: famitiar with the churn and Is ‘00 nie: 5* laughed et B’J‘ﬂl“ll(l B3 ¢
i i ending e

wave 100 high on the shore &
¢ every fock keiuing nedles, than with the piane and books.

LN

little opers
't nice, he said remore

.)”' p
No—no—1} a
She seem-d to deliberate a woment, t

e seemned to exer

<o |

wmada

Darnel Web-te remarked  old  Colonel
. A8 h: trimmed a quid of nigger-head she <ail ""'“V:y :
{ heart she had won, and fastened it sceurely b tween two d d Well ‘oo must be nice, aud came wptol
her husband teeth in the lett s:ide of his moath, “Dariel and pui up her lips. A
Wt gwilt, awkw

The \(nlm_ bride stood near
Wedster was a great man, There wa'n't! e bieded bhae

thatan old lady, childless ard friendlvss, suds |y, Cather, { tulking in @ low tone-when a new comer ap
denly made up her mind to leave a l.nr-'o Pro+}  Forgive me dear farther, and her arias went |u'.u'ul. She was a beantiful, slightly formed  nothin’ mean abou’ him.  've hieran him talk, mo-ion with his slecve againg and hurticd
but I er ure, with hagghty featuress Ll conceal- but twa'n't bis talk <o much as his generosity his work.
My bu<band beeame interested in the

hemis T
perty to the children of some chemist or green I always inean well,

around his neck.
There, all is right now, s

she | ed scorn Jnarked in the biilliant eyes whenever that

ack me. [le had a Kinder careles< way
Heny, said he, he’

non i

cor| Depend o

w kept im from gettin’ vich. N

grocer at whose t-hop she had nluu)l reecived stk tlicuikilais ’
‘"'“l civility. It js worth noticing that civi 'edded, kissing Lim lovin -'|\' on the temple. she glanced toward: lielen. Quce she held Fke. i
“) Las always had luck as an ailay. There Come sis, what say you ? sway over the beart of Fred, aud heaing secmed to think what things cost. I was com ! neglected genins or he peover would have shos
is a story told of some gentleman, who, on a Why on 'llml condition. I'll be as still as a | whom he Lad married, she fancied her tin « wip the Hudson river along with hin once, | sueh sendifilty. 1 ree abont him,
battle ficld, bappening 1o bow with mach grace mouse ; but what's your rea<on ? ihad come. and in the morning Darnel Webstrr amd me! 1le did 0(,‘1‘!.“' t him (o some porpose
to som offic-r who _addressed bifs, 8 ennnon Al! 'llml s my own business, said Hlelen, ‘ Do you suppose she knows s thing 7 « Lis-| was wasbin' our faces and slickin® our ha'r in! ¢ hiim occupation ; fonnd him ro
Ball just went through bis bair and took off dlm'ln out of ,{". ruom. ; | pered a low voice near her. | the eabin, and be took ont a teoth bra-k and y cork,  The wow broke oul 5 Dert
the lu.ud‘ui the other one. The officer, whicn 5 - » * . . - i Thden's eye sparkled, her cheek flushied | brushed his teeth, 1 didn't see ne other tooth ! wounn Jed, and : wear dyung
L aaw Lia marvellous eseape. justly observed ll:hn sat ul am onen window. throusl indignastly.  She turned to Lec imsband e ! brush around, so 1 boi rowed Lis'hs . And afier 1. From that sick bed he 1
'h",‘ 8 ek "e‘;f:lr lo:! by ]Tllh‘;ll‘;ldélmllwr which rose busles u.r.,.ll their blusking buds, | was goi L speaking at a fivle distanes with a ¥ ased it 1 handed it back to him, and  wha Some refincd. sodrvitualized,  Ah wo
< X Sk o A > . . e YE = 3
.n:::u‘:c:;':;:{lyum::;w“?:;u »Rllb:" IB:’ 5].':; lunluu" both a sweet shade and fragrance — | §#1-0 | ‘ g 2 -‘ll“ you think r‘ \.\ hi"~'b;”"m.‘ .\\'. I.<;A.'r :|u~x e e home 10 woep over Pei's still, wax
W'y body, and the e rtcot’opr‘:d'c Thus The canary. overhend, burst forth every mo- | 1% vou play, Mrs, ['"j:' y -~ aluna that tooth Lrush right inter the river.— s PR R 4 o, wi ] :
A gk 5 jment in wild snatches of glorions music — | Thero v« ne in her voice Awd T <pose next day he went and bouglt ] O vy hirtde salvation @ he eried, wilth tear
smch isnot unparalleled, Lt there was some- Helen was at work on long, blue stockings A tittde. an-wered Hlelen, her cliovks Bludic him a new one.  FThat's all he earcd about of agony 5 under Gol, my litde savior !
! There ain't no sich men a8 Durnel Pet in her home above must rejoice if sh

thing more, highly curious and lucky. The
man was consumptive and hind formed  tuber~
cles.  The ball earricd away the tuterche, and
the man recovered, not only from the wound,
bul (som the consumption There isa well
kuown traditional stozy, wbich I should be
glad to see authenticated, of the famiable old
Indy wholeft all her fortune to the gentleman
who, in o thronged church, offered her a seat
in his pew, Ile was probably the gentleman
who touk two sittings, one for himself and one
for his hat —London Society.

nearly finished, and her fingers flew like snow
birds.

You knit most adwirably.
of it?

Yes, quite, T like it better the
else—that is, I mean I can charn wel

A do you read mueh ?  Frod's glance bald
traveled from the corn yos 1o every
table, shell and coruer. in search of some books
or papers, but ot a page, nor a leal, yellow or
rare, repaid his search

Ob, yes, said Helen, with n sanctified air.

What books ! jermit me to esk.

I read the Bible a good deal,
gravely.
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The spirited girl who marvied a man with
a large purse and a small head mast have pres

.ervd his dollars to his scnse.

you fond |

she said

dof me l.ry 3

sees Berie, how ao enmmest-student in Chiis
or this sketeh is not ail Ganey,  Bertie wii
be a shiving liohty a brand saved  from the
1o misister to the heln of glury.

Fving concluded the Colonel
1w, us be spirtad a stream of tubareo
slace at the other end ol the

l\' d sing ? now
A littdde, wxas the hall reuly. | m
i xelnimed Miss Somers | juioe inio the fire |

0o s A Iavor, ¢
lookitng askane it Lier tons ','--H',ix'mau. Liurning.
myelf wili lead vou 1o the instrument. i £ Gl il As for Pet, do you think ! ever wishied Lic
Hark ! whese momsieily oueh ! Instantly | A Leagy Star—The crow of a man of. [ ek ¥ Never,
the cold ! war oncesaw a comet, and wefe somewhat| My wailing angel, my seraph swils 10 fln

was the ball " spoken wos rested,
car and baughty head ‘weie tirned i listen fsurprised and alarmed st its appearance.  The

iﬂg surprise. Such melody I Such correetiin: {hauds met, and appointed a committee to wait
tonations ! Such breadih, depth and vigor lon the commander to a-k his opinion on it,.—
ous toueh ! who is-she 7 She plays like an | They approsched him and said :—*We waut
angel ! to ask your opinion, yonr hononr,”  “Well,

Aund ¢ my Poys, what is it about "'—=We
5,.”,,; e nbout that thing op  there.”— Now,

Clear, :) weria
astonishuncat gives many o fuint cheek a der P, betore I answer you, first let me know what
’ {

vourts of heaven 7 My one dear ¢l I whas
never gave the heart that loves Ler a single
pang | *OF such is the Kingdom,” and with
~uch my blessed darling is sale for evermore
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