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unbroken yen think it is." "Well, your honour.ce 
have talked it over, and we think it is a star - 
sprung a leak."

Vol 36

Is that all? scarlet. There is a deep silence
All, of course not, and what do we not find and the silver strains float up: 

in the Bible ? Ilistor", poctry, eloquence, Aye ! care I not for cold neglect

Though tears tiubidden start.
And scorn is but a bitter word

Save when it breaks the heart. 
If one be true.

Interesting Cale.Toetry.
romance — the most thrilling pathos—blushing 
and r< collecting herself she added with a man­
ner a* childish as it before had been dignified, 
as for the other books, let me see. I’ve got in 
my library —there’s rhe primmer, (counting 
un lier fingers,) Second Clas- Reader, Robin- 
son Crusoe, Nursery Tales, Fairy Stories, two 
or three elements of some thing. Biography of 
some persons or other. Mother’s Magazine, 
and King William, IH. There, isn't that a 
goo I assort ment ?

• THE MIDNIGHT CHIMES. ONLY A COUNTRY GIRL.
SAVED,John

‘You’re mistaken. I would sooner diol than 
marry a country girl !*

But, Fred, suppose lier intelligent, moral, 
full of natural poetry, tender-hearted, graceful, 
unspoiled by admiration, a guiltless, simple 
loving creature.

Oh, said Fred, laughing, choice collection of 
virtue and grace. Country beauties are al- 
ways sweet, and to are-country cows. No. J 
tell you, if she waits lovely as an angel, with 
the best sense in the world, still if unskilled in 
mu-ic and literature, with to soul above 

churns and knitting needles, I would not marry. 

Iher for a fortune.
Ha! Ha l laughed Jelen Irving, but it was 

a very planissimo laugh way down in the very 
corner of her heart. Hidden by the trunk ol 
a large tree, she sat reading within a few feet 

of the egotist.
I * In another moment the young lady came in 
sight. Fred’s face crimsoned, and he whis 
pered with visible trepidation ?

Do you think she heard the ?
No, r joined the other audibly —she shows 

no resentment, she has not even looked up 
from her book ; you are safe ; she could not 
have heard you, but what an angel, she is

Yes, Hub n was an angel as far as outward 
beauty might merit the ecomium. She sat 
half reclining on a rustic scat striving to 
smooth out the dimples in her, cheeks as she 
laid her book aside and began to twine an un 
finished wreath of wild roses.

Leaning ou one white arm, the gnarled 
white oak true a back ground, fl wers s rewed 
around her, peeping from lier dress, she sat 
quite at vase, apparently quite unconscious 
that two hand ome young gentlemen were so 
near her.

Approaching with a low bow. upon whicb 
Ihis mirror had net the seal of faultless elegance; 
Frederick Lane took the liberty of asking il 
the young lady would inform him where Mr 
! living lived.

With an innocent smile the beauty looked

Mr. Irving, the or ly one living in the vil- 
, lage, is hy (..slew, said ale, rising in a grace- 
ful-and charming manner. The large houe

Hark across the startled midnight, 
, How the soleinn echoes swell; 
As from tower to tower repeated. 

Peals the Old Year's parting knelt : 
“All its, flush and vernal beauty,

Wealth of summers golden prime,
Harvest joy and winter sadness. 

Ended with that farewell chime.

at the coal.
I believe the boy came to steal. Why * 

did lie creep into the kitchen without kne 
ing ? Î

Pet was sitting there in one of her thou it 
ful moods. 1 could see through the 
window, though the luxuriant I grape vine 
me completely from view. At first the • ght 
of the boy startled me. Ho was uncouth. ; Le 
was ugly. Not only that, but his brow 
low audio me his eye was vicious Some 
children would have screamed at the sight 
such an apparition ; Pet did not. Instead 
smile broke over her face like a burst of a to- 
shine.

Nothing human repulsed her, I have all 
dered to see her clasp a filthy little great 
round the neck. Everybody was "nice" v 
her, and in her vocabulary "nice" meant go

Be to go back to the rough intruder.
Il startled him to see her smile, but in F. 

instant the boy looked a-hamed. A flue C 
spread to the purplish swellings under his ex -

Is 00 hungry? cried let, in a el- ar *€ 
bird like voice.

A moment after she emerged from her €or 
tier with a lovely rose apple, that tilled I 
her wee hands, and running toward him 
eyes shining—I thought 1 never had seen 
b autiful an expression in a human face—t 
said.

Take ‘is and ‘ool be nice—"uo is nice, ai 
oo ?

The boy looked down at the small blessi 
hid lips worked a little. Sure am I, no serme: 
would have reached his po r heart as did • 
little act. He seemed to hesitate.

Take it, said I cheerfully ; Pet would ri

If one be true,
The world may careless be.

Since I may only keep my love,
And tell my grief to thee.

Glorious veise ! said Fred to his friend who 
with the rest had paused to listen. Who cun 

Fred smiled. 4 she—
Perhaps I don’t know as, much as those The words were suddenly arrested on his 

who. went, to school more, she added as if lips She turned from the piano, and the un-

z low (

Sinks the heart in painful musing. 
As the slow vibrations fall;

And the Old Year swift departeth
Evermore beyond recall.

Memory’s busy pencil painteth
Scenes we do not care to view;

Voices that we fain would silence
Thrill the darkened chamber through.

Tsappointed at the mute rejoinder, but in mak- known was hi- vi’e !
Tag bread and churning butter, and keeping I congratulate you. Fred, said the young 
house, 1 am nut to be out done... man at his side, but he spoke to marble. The

The young man fell more in pity than in color had left his cheek, as he walked slowly 
love but his visits did not always so result — towards her.
He if-gan to feel a magnetic attraction, and lie It he was speechl as with amazement, so 
attributed it to Helen's beauty ; but the truth was not she. A rich bloom mantled Jier 
es, her sweet ess and artlessne-s of character, cheek, triumph made her eyes sparkle nx th y 
ingaging manner and disposition, quite woninever did before, they flashed like diamonds, 
the city bred aristocratie Fred Lane There A crowd gathered to compliment her. In a 
was a freshness about what she said or did.

.States,;

O the golden days departed !
Could we live the hours again, *

Never should their memory waken
Such a mournful spectral train.

All the blessings coldly slighted.
All the counsel set at nought, UN

Burdened hearts we have lightened,
Loying deeds we might have wrought:

Parsing now in bright procession.
Sad, reproachful looks they cast.

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

But regret, and shame and sorrow,
Not alone to us remain ;

There is One who waits to pardon,
One whose blood can cleanse each stain.

A crowd gathered to compliment her.
graceful acknowledgement, she blended wit 
and humor.

How well she talks ! who would have tho’t 
it ! Ite has found a treasure ! was whispered 
all around the room.

Meanwhile Frederick Lane stood like one 
enchanted, while his rustic wife quoted books 
with perfect abandon, admired this one and 
condemned that.

A sedate looking student lost himself in a 
Latin quotation, lelen smilingly finished it, 
and she received a look of eloquent thanks.—

She perplexed as well as delighted him.
Often, as he w as wondering how some homo 

ly expression would be received in go d $ 
ciety some beautiful sentiment would sudden- 
ly drop like pearl on her lus more remark- 
able fororiginality than brilliance.

If 1 should fall into the snare, thought he, 
I can educate her. It will be worth tying

It was useless to combat his passion ; so nt 
last he fell at Helen’s feet, figuratively speak 
ing, and confessed his love for her.

J care not, Helen, only be mine, was his 
invariable answer to her exclamation of Illi 
wo thiness. How she W. uld apt ear in socie- 

‘J._

2

Adentic

you resolve to stoove''the.

Bonmots. repartee, language, rich fancy and 
imagery, fell from her beautiful lips, as if they 
had received a touch from somo fairy hand.

Still Frederic was by her side like one in a 
dream, pres-ing his hands over his eyes to be 
sure of his senses, when lie saw her bending
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er you would eat it. I know. What did y 
wish when you came ? Can I do anyth 

a breathing vision of loveliness, over the harp I for you ? coming in as I spoke, 
her full arm leaning on it- golden strings, heard The tears stood in his eyes now.

They were married, had returned from their 
wedding tour, and yet at the expiration of 
their honeymoon. Fred was more in love 
than ever. At a grand entertainment, given 
by the relatives of the bridegroom, II- let 
looked more beautiful than ever. I. r has- 
band did not insist that she should <1 part from 
simplicity, and indeed without jew -is or laces, 
with that fresli, white robe, shumple .—L of 
blue, and ornaments ol fair moss roses, she 
was far the mo I lovely creature in the room.

He hath marked each upward effort. 
Knowing all the paints it cost;

Told contrition’s falling tear drops.
And our labor is not lost.

Thus with judgment mingles mercy.
Blends with grief the song of peace.

As the voice that stills the ocean 
Bids the spirit's tumult cease.

Hark I the bells’ sweet clangour changeth. 
And a hundred lowers repeat,

I don't know as 1 want anything, ma am
—well—I—I—dun I know as I need a 
thing !

Have y u a home ? I asked.
A—a—home—that's what I never had

Dive him somefin more, man-ma, said let 
pitifully, greiving for tears.

He looked at her with an almost word 
hing glance.

I have two or three cords of wood that v. 
split ing and piling down in the cellar, sai

I’ll do it, lie cried brightening.
I looked at him keenly.
Can I trust you ? I asked ; but I tried : 

say it with a smile.
Yes, youemay, ma’am ; indeed you may e 

said ; and then, with a swift motion, jerk d 
his sleeve across his eyes. He told in- 
ho was called Bertie, and 1 imparted his n° 
to Pet. So every little while she would

again that rich voice, now plaintive with some 
tender memory, ri e ami fall in sweet and sor- 
rowful Cadence.

Tell me, he said, when alone, what docs 
this mean ? 1 feel like one awakened from a

a e 1 ng, et = Tre ,t Row o********* 
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Only a country girl, said Helen, then falling 
into her husbands arm, she exclaimed, forgive 
me 1 am that-little rustic that you would soon- 
er die than wed. Are you sorry you married 
me ?

on the high ground, hall hidden by trees and
As she ent- red the great saloon, blazing 

with light, her heart failed her. - /„
"Welcome to the New Year’s dawning,” 

And the Past and Future meet
And the chimes resounding o’er us 

Wake a glad responsive tone,
While upon the path before us

Beams of heavenly light are thrown.

Now with calm courageous spirit,
Press we onward to the 1 rize.

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

Soon o’er Times dark waters swelling 
Sweeter notes than these shall ring.—

Echoes of celestial anthems,—
Songs which only victors sing.

thick shrubbery, that’s where we live. I be- 
lieve it was an are demy once, that’s a sort of 
select school isn’t it ? with the most natural
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love him as d-arly, she asked her-Shall 
self, if I find he is ashamed of tie ? 1 cannot Sorry, my glorious wife. But. Helen, you 

all coult not deceive. Did I not understand you
simplicity, Turning to Fred.

île replied with another very graceful bow.
Tell your father, said he, that 1 shall do 

myself the honor to call upon him tomorrow 
Hu will remember me, Frederick Lane, at 
your service.’

Yes, sir, I will tell him fur you,” said Hel- 
len, tucking her sleeve around her pretty arm. 
Ml d making a rather formal courtesy. Then 
catching up her books, and gathering some 
flowers, she hurried home.

Now, father, mother, aunt and sis, exclaim 
el the merry girl, bounding into the room 
where the family were nt »upper, so sure as 
you and 1 live, that Mr Lane you talk so 
much about is in the village. He will call 
here to-morrow —the first specimen of a city 
beau, (as of course lie ix,) all sentiment, re- 
finement, faultless in kids and spotless in dicky, 
important and self assured as one of that kind 
can possibly be. l’romise me all of you, that

bear the thought •, but should he overaruastleneRD & HOUGHTON, Attorneys and 
.38 State it l’articuler attention given to Colt

conventional notions ; then 1 have a Lu band had never__
to be honored, and then hie shall be proud of Been at an academy, she broke in, never 

his wife, took a music lesson, never was taught to sing.
How she watched him as he presented her all very true, and yet I am all you sen me here 

•none ami and hr. to sight, myself my own teacher, with labor
Simple, whispered a magnifiernt girl, «» and diligence I hope I am orthy to be......

ph indent wi li diamonds, as she curled tier lips 
and passed by The observation escaped neith- 
er Helen nor Busband. She looked at him —

& HAMLIN. Manufacturers of Melodeons and. 
-Harmoniums. Cambridge at. corner of Charles. W Ele- sted lamohlets, (2: PP- avo..) sent free, to any address.
CAN COTTAGE PIANO Manufactory. GJoe. 
Oc. $300. N. M. LOWE a CO., a. Ilaverain street. 
X COMMER IAL < OALEGE Young most me- 

or the .owning Bloom. 129 Washington Street.
.-Provisions,-.- Lienor., 0.1. * 
k FOIBUSI, Wholesale Dealers in Foreign Fruit 
umestie Produce, 26- Merchants’ Row.
CGIT& KNIT. Dealers in Beef, York, Tard, 
ams, 47 Commercial street, corner of East Clinton street.
OBINSON & CO. Foreign Spirits. Wines. Ales, 
this Sted: of bond; Agants for Charles Heids.cch 
MT 11 Whoexale de Fer in Foreign and Donslie 

are High Wives, F baceo Cigars. Teas etc. 5 East Clinton it.

wile oi one 50 good and exalted as I find ny 
bust and to be. a pat to the head of the cellar stairs and ) 

out : A
and I like to be (here I Bertie is oo nice? then throw beck her

tie head and burst int ) such silvery peals
Reader, wouldn’t youHe only smiled a lover’s smil-, and only drew1 

tier closely to his side. Many in that brilli nt 
gathering pitied poor Fred, and wondered uhy 
he had martyred himself on the shrine of ig 
mirant rusticity.

just now and hear her story. and see the bright 
smile between her pretty face sire dimples, 
as she tells how she banished piano. Looks,

laughter, and 1 laughed softly to myself er ry
I heard her.Yet awhile the work and waiting, 

Sull with sin the mortal strife,
But eternity to rest in. 

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

Soon will mingle with the sea;
Let us through the fleeting Present 

Labour for Eternity !
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be to ld marry .I charming rustic, if her fin- Pet, Bertie wants to ki-s you. I said,
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knitting nedles, than with the piano and books. busy little operations.
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be looked as if he would have back
the scorners with one motion of his hand. had 
they ventured one wave too high on the shore 
of his pride. He seemed to excuse every look|

Ievery word not in strict conformity to etiquet 
te ; and II len’s heart beat high, and tears

you li not lisp one word about music. reading
and writing in hi- presence because I have a

No—no—1 ain't nice, he said remorsefs y
She seem-4 to deliberate a moment, then

plan. Father will net, I know, but if you 
sis, will keep quiet and ask no questions. I 
will give you that work box you have coveted 
so long.

Helen, you are not quite respectful, said 
her father.

GOOD LUCK.—Many curious instances of 
indivdual good luck might be given. Some 
time ago there was a paragraph in the news 
papers, which 1 believe «as correct, stating 
that an old lady, childless aid friendless, sud­
denly made up lier mind to leave a large pro- 
party to the children of some chemist or green 
grocer at whose shop she had always received 
great civility. It is worth noticing that civili- 
ity has always had luck ns an allay. There 
is a story told of some gentleman, who, on a 
battle field, happening to bow with much grace 
to some officer who addressed him, a cannon 
ball just went through his hair and took off 
the head of the other one. The officer, when 
ha anw * is marvellous escape, justly observed 
that a man never lost by politeness. Another 
curious story of luck on a battle field is, I be- 
Keve perfectly authentic. A ball passed thro' 
a man’s body, and the man recovered. Thus 
much is nut unparalleled, but there was some­
thing more, highly curious and lucky. The 
man was consumptive and had formed tuber- 
eles. The ball carric d away the tul erchs, and 
the man recovered, not only from the wound, 
Lui from the consumption There is a well 
kn wn traditional story, which I should be 
glad to see authenticated, of the [amiable old 
lady who left all her fortune to the gentleman 
who. in a thronged church, offered her a seat 
iu his pew, He was probably the gentleman 
who took two sittings, one for himself and one 
for his hat —London Society.

Darnel W-b-ter, remarked old Colonel
came to her eyes, when she full 'Low noble a Gumpey, as he trimmed a quid of nigger-head she said slowly :
heart she had won, and fastened it securely b tween two decayed W ell 00 must be nice, and came up to 1

The young bride stood near her husband teeth in the left side of his mouth, "Darnel and put up her lips.
talking in a low tone when a new comer ap Webster was a great man. There wain't. Itil hir. made that swift, awkws 
peared. She was a beautiful, slightly formed nothin' m an a’ ou him. I’ve heran him talk, moion with his sleeve again, and huriled 

much as his generosity his work.
He had a kinder careless way My husband became interested in the I. : 

Never Depend upon it. Hetty, said he, he’s

Forgive me dear farther, and lier arms went 
around his neck. I always mean well, but I creature, with haughty features- III conceal but twa’n’t his talk 
am thoughtless There, all is right now, she Fed scorn lurked in the brilliant eyes whenever that tick ta", 
added, kissing him lovingly on the temple. she glanced towards II-len. Once she held like, that kept him from gettin’ rich.

Come sis, what say you ?

Anthracite Coal.
ns RedAsh Egg Co
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sway over the heart of Fred, and hear ng sec med to think what things cost. I sas com : neglected genius or h-uver would have sho 
whom he had married, she fancied her time ing up the Hudson river along with him once, such enriimiity. I see about him.
had come, and in the morning Darnel Webster and me. He did see about him to some purpose.

Do you suppose she knows any thing ? 1 his- was washin’ our faces and slickin’ our hair for lie gave him occupation ; found li in reliat at
pered a low voice near her. the cabin, and be took out a tooth brash: and and steady work. The wz broke out; Bert

• • • • • • e jII len’s eyes sparkled, he cheek flushed brushed his teeth I didn’t see ne other tooth Iealiste 4, was woun l-i, and came near dyir g
Helen eat at an open window, through indignantly. She turned to Ver Husband He bru-h around, so I borrowed his’n. And after in the hospital. From that sick bed lie re

which rose bushes thrust their blushing buds, * was gone, speaking at a little distance with a I used it I handed it back to him, and what turn it Some refined. s,ciritualized. Ah th
making both a sweet shade and fragrance — fiend. do you think ? Why, Darnel Webster ju-t he emar home to weep over D’er’s still, wax
The canary, overhead, burst forth every mo- Do you play. Mr-. Lane ? she asked — slung that tooth brush right inter the river.-features_ 
ment in wild snatches of glorious music  There - » noekir g tone in her voi And I “P use next day he went and bought I 0") It'll • salvation : he cried, with fear
Helen was at work on long, blue stockings. A fitte. au vered Helen, her ch ek- blush- 
nearly finished, and her fingers flew like show 
birds.

on that condition. I'll be as still as aWhy
mouse ; but what’s your reason ?

Ah ! that's my own business, said Helen, 
dancing out uf the room.House to Let.
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of ago y ; under Go I. my little Savior .
Pct in her home shove must rejoice if sh

him a new one. That’s all he cared about
money ! There ain’t no sich men as Darnel 
Webster living now, concluded the Celonel 
meditatively, as be spirted a stream of tobacco

ing-
At d sing ? sees Ber ie, how no earnest student in Chris 

or this sketch is not all fancy. Berlin wli 
be a shining li.ht, a brand saved from (Lt 
burning, to minister to the heirs of glory.

As for Pet, do you think ! ever wished he 
back ? Never.

My wailing angel, my seraph gui 1 • to (be 
courts of heaven ? My one dear ch Id what 
never gave the heart that loses her a single

A little, was the half reply.
I he n de us a favor, exclaim d Miss Somers juice into the fire

You knit most admirably. Are you fund 
of it ?

Yes, quite. I like it better than anything 
else—that is, I mean I can churn well.

A do you read much ? Frc I’s glance had 
traveled from the corners of his eyes to every 
table, shelf and corner, in sear h of some books 
or papers, but not a page, nor a leaf, yellow or 
rare, repaid his search.

Oh, yes, said Helen, with a sanctified air.
What books ! permit me to ask.
I read the Bible a good deal, she said 

gravely.

place at the other end of the
looking askance at her companions. Come, |room.
I my elf will lead you to the instrument.

Hark I whose masterly touch ! Instantly 
was the bait ′ spoken word arrested, the cold 
car and haughty head were turned in listen 
ing surprise. Such melody ! Such correct in- 
tonations ! Such breadth, depth and vigor 
ou- touch ! who is-she? She plays like an 
angel !

And again bark ! A voice rolls—a flood

A LEAKY STAR.—The crew of a man of- 
war once saw a comet, and were somewhat 
surprised and alarmed at its appearance. The 
hands met, and appointed a committee to wait 
on the commander to a k his opinion on it.— 
They appronched him and said :—"We want 
to ask your opinion, your honour." "Well,

11"

pang ! “Or such is the kingdom," and with 
-uch my blessed darling is dale for evermore 
[Selected.The spirited girl who married a man with 

n large purse and a small head must have pre- 
ered his dollars to his sense.

*
my boys, what is it about?”—"We want to 
inquire about that thing up there."—* Now, All things are cheap which are bought with 

astonislancat gives many a faint check a deep before 1 answer you, first let me know what another’s money.
of the lody ; clear, powerful and passing sweet,
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