JANUARY ilér, 1881,

A SONG FOR THE NEW YEAR,

tark ! The Old Year du gunn |

And the young New Yeuris voming !

‘Through minutes, wind duys, aud unknown akies,
My soul ou her forward journey tilas;

Qver the regions o raln and snow

Aud beyand where the witd March-trumpots blow |
And 1 xee the meadows, all cowslip-strewn,

And 1drenm of the duvain the grecawood loue,
And the witd bees humming,—

Aud all becanse thy New Your is comiog !

‘Che Winter Ja cold, the Winter is gray,

But he bath not & sound on his tongue tu-day ;
‘The sow of the stormy Autumn, he

Totters sbottt on & pulsied ktep,

Whih a frozen heart avd o foebie head ;

Liet un ploroe n borrel and deink him Jeat *

The fresh New Year is altnost here

Lot s warmn him with rmislefue hanghs, wmy dear !
Lt us weloomne him bither, with sungs and wine,
Who haldath such fove in his groe divioe !
What is the Past, to yui, or ma

But a thiog that was, stal wis 1o be t

Aund uow it 18 grune 1o a world uuknown,

{ta deeds are done, it Bight s fown ¢

Hark o the Paatt fnoa bitter tons

Dosteth  The gaad Ohd Yeaar is thosn, "~
‘The sire of & thesisnul ioaghtfal hoors,

Of a thousasd songs, ol o thousand Howirs !
Ab !t why. thon, gugrieful ehild of rhvime,
Raii’st thon at the deeds of ene Father Time
Hath e st fed thee, diy by sday,
With fancies that sontlin thy sonl ulway 1
Hath he tot "wakenml, with pleasant pain,
The Mnse that sieptin thy tesming brain ¢
Hath he vot wali ! dost How forget

Al the amoun! af the wighty debt ?

Husl, b | ‘The hittde § owe 10 Vime

11 pay biwg somme day, with u moody rhy me—
Yull of plusotastoas, dark and dresr,

Arx the sbadows thrown dowa by the uid. Old Yeur ;
D as the evhoes that fately (=3

From thedenp: Night s fuaeteal beli,

Nouoding hotlaw o'er hiil and vale,

ke the chome 0 gonoarafot tale *

lo the meantime—ypesk, tmp and deaw !

The Yeur in gone t the Yexrin come’

The fresh New Year, the hright New Yeur,

Tuat tellvtk of bope and joy. my dear |

L.et us modet our spirit to chumoe aud chaoge,

Leet un terson 0ar epirit Gy bape wndd tange

Thriugh plracires tu cotne, throoeh years unkoawn,
Huat reres targrat 1he time that's dowa

BAWRY CORNwWALL

HOW | BECAME MR. ASHBUR-
TON’'S FOURTH WIFE,

HY MW,

SOt wever marry o owidower ;70 Y e 4 wan
withont tmoney o™ ** nora poar cotntry corate ;"
“nor 4 homely man 7 " wor areal obid bache.
for, i he was as welt as Coesas ™ “nor a
tarlor 17t nor & man with red buir,””

Rueh the confused ejarulations of a
werey band of sehinat-giels, whom their tescher
wus  vainly endvavouring ta snmnon to their
studies. At length her bell wus heand amid the
din of voices, all talking at enee, sn?l <he
laughingly exelabiond, * Young ladies, matri.
mony weed not engross your theughts for some
time 1o gote. Vou will please coms and attend
to your lessons. ' Donbtless, when the  time
comes, you will, lke many others, act entively
contrary to your present feelings.” :

“As she has dowe, T remain single |}
whispered to my companion @ “but | am sare,”
b emphatically  repeated, * that P'H never-.

mere

ne, sever, 18 long ws 1 live, marry a widower.”

g gir! of sixteen, with jet bk hair and eyes,
and said Lo be full of Hix and animaton,

Boon atter, 1 Inft school, with a lotter, signed
Ly the mistress, to the efert that 1 was now

fally qualified to il any sphere of usefulnes in

which T mighs be destined,  Mamma had this
duly framed and giided, and 1 never doubied
its trath. Neither did papa’s frdend, old My,
Ashbarrton.,  He bad sccumulated a large for-
tune in the East Indes, and returned to bis
uative laud to enjoy it From my eadiest re-
collective he had “been our neighbour and
visitor, generally accompanied by a Mrs, Ash-
burten, e Hvel o almest princely style
The viliage bells bnd tolled some two months
siner for his third wife, and rumour asserted
that he was already looking for some owr to
supply her place. AN the widows of marriage-
“),L} age, and all the spinsters of every age, were
on the alert 1 and surely the little Ashburtous
woere gever g tnueh earessed ag when they were
motherless,

No one could assert that Mr, Ashburton was
the picture of grief, as hi wended his way up onr
avenue every week.,  His visits were universally
conceded 1o my father ) and no one was more
delighted when they were over than myself.
Although 1 inherited too mueh of my father’s
courtesy to treat any one rudely, a sight of his
portly figure and sandy wig entering our pat-
tonr inspired me with a desiee to leave it What
wax my amnzement, thep, at being summoved
into my futher's libyary one day, and having
the folfowing note placed in my hand -

* Asbhburton Villa; Tuesday, a. .
* Desr Mies K -

“ When Adam was made happy tor life,
He was the hasband of jist ane wife ;
But my bliss has been of higher degroe,
As | have atready - beew bleased with three.
Wlint could mortal man ask more

Than to have yon for unmber four?
Wa canuot tell how the die will be east,
Porhaps dear Fanma, yon will be the last,

“* Respectfully yours,
SEAARON AsiBrnrTeN”
I burst into an irrepréssible langh, such as
school.girls ouly indulge in, thinking the scroll
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Papa’s dignty conbl ot be
Pwas ablined towrite an
At the time | uade thisremark T owas alaugh-
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CANADIAN TLLU

nothing but  jeke ; and was much surprised ou
glancing nt my paps, to see him looking as
grave as a judge.  He placed o vote in my hand
i which the bitlet-doux to myselfhiud been en-
closed, saying that Mr, Ashburton was & man
of good sense, and, like an honourable gentle.
man, had fisst requested his pernission to
address me,  The note was as lollows :

“ Dear Sir, 11 agreeable to Miss Emma and
yourself, 1 should Trke, ng soon us your daughter
can make it convenient, Lo enter oice more into
the matrimonial state.  Yon kuow my ample
means ; {md, if Miss Eiima vonsents, | wili, on
our warriage day, endow her with twenty theu.
sand pounds.  Hoping, when next | addreds
you, to be able 1o sign mysall your affectionate
son-in-law, 1 amnow,

*Yours faithfully,
CAARON AsHBurTON.”
) I eould endare the seene no longer, and elud-
ing wy father’s grasp, and donning wmy hat, ran
to el iny bosom friend, Luey, of the bliss in
store for me, Wo were guite metry over the
poctical proposal,  Luey  excliming,  Whao
kuows, Emma, if you don't sarvive, but I oy
sel{ will Ve number five."” :

Thae pight, mamma, wlter e, came into the |

council, and dazaled by the bait held ont, gave
her influence in favour of Mr. Ashiburton ; and

Loa thoughtless child, viclded to the entreaties

of my parents,
ft was

husiness,

write my reply,

desk, chose miy bust paper a8l pen, when the
iden of being wuvbody's farth wife, awd 1 only
seventeey, struen me as being very absurd. |
vnagined haw Mro Ashburton must look divest

ed of his wig; then pietured myself walking -

downy the aisle of the village churel, at the head
af the sty Ashburtons, three of thew being older
that mysell.

*Not for twenzy millions will 1 sign away my

h{l]l}}ih?'i\.”

And ws ] thaugbs of Gerard, with his aalware,
veuny frame, his raven jorks, uand fine teeh,
his kind heart, and fortune yel to neke, 1
thought I wonbd tedl hins of my dilerama.

I hind just comimenced, ¢ My dear Gegard, -
Something so strange and ladicrons has hap-
pried, Come up teanarrow, and bowall well yon
allMemwhien paps tapped at the door, xayving,
pleasautiy, *Well, Hmina, wy meply has been
sent, and ere this Mro Ashiburtou 5o happy
man.”’

Whar
sou done 7

ChDont he exaited,  child,” he
“here is the eopy of my reply.”

Poried, Ol paps, what have

atswered o

My Drear Sin - Yeours of the Isth instant is
Just yeewived, 1 feel highly bonourst by vour
propoesal, and my danghiter will write her accept-
anee al once.

“Yours, very sincerely,
Clpwanns STaustoN”
Y ouosew, Fmmag T have et all sentiownt to

3 }‘n”.“

0k, papa T pepeatesd,  what bave you

Mt tesvs and eutrestion were of noo oavail,

smpromised, wnd 1
sevdanee, which slid
in the following taiet lues

£ Dear Rir
mands, 1

doobedience to wy father's de-
de o your proposil

“*Yours, &e.,
ObaMa S

bmagiue we now presiding over Meo Askbar-
tor's establishwent., A few short months siuve
s theughtless sehool-girl, pnow addressed as
“mother” by ax children ! One day the new
saardener said to miey as 1 was helping mysell’ w
Bot-homee Bowers, * Miss, your pa sabd 1omnst
uot et vou chitdren pluek these dowers.”

My greatest parplexity was with my mother.

in-law. They felt a natural auxiety to know
something of the ehareter of the new mother of
their grandehildien, and made various efforts
to judge personally.  Shortly after my settle-
went iy new howme, 1 had been indulping in
a forlorn feeling of homesickness ; as in arrang-

ing my husband's wardrobe, 1 had unexpeetedly
fonmd, among his treasures, three locks of hair :
sarefully preserved. Oue labelled, ** My sainted |
Ellen 5% No.o 2, My santed Marta 7 und the

third, My departed Susan.”

S low catae 1,7 1 oeried, *¢ ever to marry such
a Bloebeard 7 .

Hoere Jane appeased 1o summon me dowy to
see my hostond’s wotherdn-bov, Ancimage of
wy own dear maother arose in my wind, aud |
houndeid down in haste 1o throw myself into her
arins,  Wlhat was my disappointment to see a
total atranger sorveying me through her spee-
tacles with a penetrating gase !

SOWll e she eacliimed, ¢ has Aaron really
made sueh 1 fool of himself as to bring a child
to preside nver his house?  Why, he had.chil-
dreu enough aleeady Tor one roof.”

o which. 1 wentally responded, “““Poowmany
by half"” )

TShe went on, “Really, it's enongh o wake
wmy daughter Ellen wish herself buck in this
world of trouble —--"

Sceing me in teavs, she checked hersell, and
said, *Well, dear ! What's Jdone eanunot be nu-
done, and we mnst make the best of it ¢ but 1
cnme on purpose to advise you 1 have reared
ten children, all exeept nine, who are dead ;

Fand vou cantiot begin training them too youny.

Have my boxes and trunks taken up to Eilen’s
¥ bux )
voow-~she will be glad to see hee grandmamma,'

“of my predecessors.

Cabout this bright sununy day?

Swhere are all
Straits 1

Humwan unature could endure no move, and ]
was about retreating from the room, on the plea
of ebeying her orders, when I ran into the ex-
tended arms of another motlier-in-law, who had
just arrived, )

This one was a complacent-looking old lady,
fat, and good-natured, and informed me at once
that ““She was the mother of the sainted Maria,
and had come purposely to-see how she liked
me for a grandmather to her little pet.”

I introduced the old ladies, and left them to
have their rooms prepared, and their grand-
children put in presentable order. On my re-
tury, 1 found thein in about as ameuble a josi-
tion as a vat and a dog would have heen, if shat
up in the same room. Each one was nsserting
that all the good logks and inteligencs helougv‘:ﬁ
to her side of the house.  The question had not
the slightest interest for mie, and all participation
in the argument way prevented by the entrance
of my husband, with an open letter in his hand.
After greeting our guests, Le informed me that
he had just received a letter from his third
mother-in-law, saying that she would arrive Ly
the evening train, as she deened it her duty to
give his young wile the benetit of har expericnce
of bringing up childreen,

No pen can deseribe the confus:d state of our
mansion during the invasion of these mathers-
in-law. They only agresd on one subject, und,
unfortunately, that was myself.  They thonght

i1 was too young ; that I did not preside with
not my father’s method to negleet

w0 1 was despatehol 1o my room 1o |
b osat slown to wmy writing- |

wiity 3 that | svas not fond of children, and
wurh too fond of dress, &e., &e.  Adviee was
shawered upon me from morning until night,

PAt the tuble, the six ehildren, three geand.

mothers, and husband, engaged in remintseences
Each mother fnsisting that
her denighter’s  portrait shoukd remain in the
room she had  formerly  oceupied-~1, when
seabid rlone in i, felt as i it was haunted, 1
steadily refused all eutreatics from my husband
that my portrait shonld be added to the number,
1 thought that iy patience would be entirely
exbiuusted before the old Iadies took thivir de-
parture. The dikes and dislikes of their daugh-
ters had been oehearsed and re-reliearsed, 1 me,
their wishies in rezard to their ehildren feegqnent.
Iy repreated ¢ until one day T oretired 1o my own
roany, intending {5 lock the door for a seasou
of briet quiet.  But the mothers-in-Jaw were nat
50 enstly evaded,  Ope was at my side with her
kuitting-work  and snufltbaox, prepared for «
She said it was natural that ]

serial  chat.
should like to hewr my hushand’s foraer hise
tory, amnd commenced recounting  the three
weldings, amd three death-bed scenes, anl
the funerals 1 ending with an intimation tha
my husband had had the three deccased ladies
baried together in a semicirele, leaving places
for two graves wure,

‘8o, dear,’ atlectionately  remaked,
“you may console veurself by thinkine that
von are the last wife e expects to have. The
tablet will be placed in the ceuire when he
dies, with the appropriate tnscription * Our huas-
band.” ™

The elimax had new tween reashied. 1 had en-
dured the trial of being the fourth wife and the
fourth mother to the children, and almeost lost
my blentity-—but this partnership in death |
conld not tolerate.  When the ol lady, clane-
ing at my weddie ring, pronounced it vy be the
very one worn by her datighter, bangrily drew
it trom my finger, and threw it from wme, giving
way ta such an indignant outbresk, that the oid
Lady jorked her eap on one side, dropped o
stiteh fn her stoeking, Tt her snutfibox roli un
the Hoor, and by her sersums brought all the
grandmathers into my agartment.  Suchoa hub.
bub t Fach ene was trying to praise her own
descendants to the dettiwent of the rest. 1 en-
deavoured to rise and reach my own reont. and
the effurt effectually  arovsed me. When 1

she

“opened my eyes, & laughing eve was glaueing

into my face, and a loving arm areund e, and
I was greeted with the exclunation, ¢ Why,
Fuma, ddarling, what have you ben dreaming
Why are you
so much exeited ¥

Qaite bewildered, Toxelained, * Why Gorard,
the old Taliex: Aud the por-
Awd the children 2

“What ofd ladies, and what portvaits, and
children 7" he responded. 1 found you in
dremnland in your own favonrite arbour, where
vour mother bade vie seek you,”

When [ had laughingly relicarsed ruy dreasn,
Gerard joined in oy merriment, el sadd, 1
I mieet the happy Mr. Ashburton, 1 shal eers
tainly challenge him."’ -

But tmmediately his voies assmned o softer
tone, aud his eye 3 more geatle expression,
What he said was- intended solely for my ear,
however,  But i could not have taken a more
favourahle opportunity to urge his suit o aud so
1 became Gevard's tirst wife justead of Mr. Ash.
buron's fourth.

A GUOITTUN,

Seotiand and Scotchmen have been the butts
of nany ajoke and the objeats of not afew good.
natwred sareasms. A dor anod of 4omoest Naseine
atingand wealthy Jady of Frensh-Canadian ovigin
—now however the wife of an Englishman—is
worthy of hetng placed on record.  Around the
table after dinner the conversation turned upon
Saints and the host—-a genial Seoteh-Canadian
~-with pandonable pride was contending that
St Andrew exeelled the patrons of England
and Treeland in true saintly qoadities, when the
Indy refested to quaintly observed, * Well, if
Andrew managed 1o be n Saint in Scetland iy
place to eminence deserves to be recoguired .’

VARIETIES.

Noven Use or Te Mistievoe.—To Eaglish
folks the miatletoe is mostly regarded as a plant
according special privileges at Christmas-tide
but our friecnds in Garmany scem to make a
wider, if not a better, use of it, for an Alsace-
Lorraine paper states that far more than thirty
years past it has been the custom in Offenbach
to colleet all the mistletos for miles aronand
every winter for cattle-feeding purposes. Morn-
ing and evening a small bundle of it is given to
the milch cows, which devour it greedily. Tt is
said to increase the quantity and fwprove the
quality of their milk, und to impart a rich yel-
low colour to the buttsr made from their erearm.
Mistletor growing on apple-trees is held to be
acid and unsuitable for-cows, but is given with
ailvantage to sheep and goats.

A Frexcn Ferr.—Thereis a curious survival
of ancient cust in the capital of the Ariége,
France, the lozal jéfs which takes place in the
month of October preserving many of the
featnres which characterized it during the
Middie Ages.  The whole-of the town takes
part iu it, and duncing in th: open air begins
at one in the afternoon, and, with an interval
of a couple of hours for dinner, lasts till day-
break the next morning,  The spicivus promen-
ade of the town is transforaed into o ball-reom
and magnificently iHuminated, and upon the
ctninence above it is a military band.  The dan-
cers are divided into theee separgte groups—to
the right the grisettes, in the centre the peus-
ants, and to the left the ladics—the characteristic
part ol the £22 being that all clusses of the com-
munity are expected to take partin it,  Oceoa-
stonaily a thunderstori bursts over the town ;
bug, unless the rain is heavy, the daneing is not
interrupted ; and it ix amusing to see a yuadriile
or 4 waltz being wone through audsr the protee-
tion of a forest of umbn:dlas.

i)

ANEChOTE o Loubh CARDIGAN,— late
Farl of Cardigan, the same gallaut noblemau

who fed the mad and everamamorable cha
Balachivi, wiss onece riding fuall the s
of his uniform as

2ot il
ulendour
onel of the 10th Hissars in
the strevts of Brighton, where his regiment was
then quartered. As his lordship was turning
the corner of a street lending to the Steine, the
stalwart driver of a great waggon was ordered to
move a tittde anone sids, as the street was nar-
row,  The Lig-loned driver responded with a
srin, and, seaoping up a handlul of dirt, threw
ir ot the horssman, bespattering his britlant
woid Baliion, laces, tags, frogs, and titigres, and
aii the pride, pomp, anel circumstanes of glorisus
war. Whereupon Eul Cardigan instanudy dis-
mountel, gave his bridle, witt hiz swoard and
sabretacke, futo the hands of a brstander, and
there and then, with the Englishman’s natiouai
weapons, gave the big waggoner the very best
thrashing he ever il in his life, loaving him
wiih eyes, meath, and cerimson-streaming nos
in the worst posible condition for his pholo
staph, amidst the shouts of lsughter and ap-
plattse of the assembled erowd.  Quickly mak-
iy tis way 1o his horse, his lordship mounted
atd rode

Tur Firsr Casting.—Cast-iron was not in
connnereial wse before the vear 1700, wheu
Abrabam Darby. an tntelligent mechanie, who
had bronght some Duteh workmen to establish a
brass-foundry at Bristol, conceived, says Hard-
ware, the dea that iron might be substituted
for brass.  This his workmen did not succeed in
effrcting, being probably 100 much prejudiced in
favour of the metal with which they were best
aequainted. A Welsh  shepherd-boy uamed
Johin Thomas had, some little time previous to
this, been received by Abraham Darby into his
wotkshop ou the recommendation of a distant
relative. . Whilst looking on during the experi-
ments of the Duteh workmen, he satl to Abra-
ham Darby that he thought he saw where they
had missed it.  He bogged to be alluwed to wry ;
s0 he and Abraham Darby remained alone in
he workvhop wll night strugeling with the Te-
frectory metal and imperfeet moulds. The hoars
passed on and daylight appeared, but neither
would leave his task ; and just as morning
dawuped thev succeeded in casting an iron pot
complete. The hoy entered into an agreement
withe Abraliam Darby 1o serve him and keep the
secret.  He was enticed by the offer of doable
wages to leave his muster, but he continued
Gaithtul ; and from 1708 to 1328 the family of
Thomas were coufidential and  wuch-valued
agents te the descendants of Abraham Darby.
For sore than one hundred years after the
aight in which Thomas and his master sue-
ceeded fn making an fron casting in u mould of
fine sand contained in frames und with air-holes
the same process was practised and  kept secret
at Coletwook Dale with plogged kevholes and
barred dvors.

GREAT MERIT.

Al the fairs give the first premiums and
special awards of great werit to Hop Bitters as
the ptirest and best family medieine, aud we
ot heartily approve of the awards for we
kuow they deserve it They are now on exhild.
tinn at the State Fairg, and we advise all 1o test
thent.  See another colwmn,

FIRE OLASS TANORING—~A 8o Zasortment of Fog-
lish, Reoteh and Freoch tweeds ou baod, and made up to

arder on the premises,  under my own personal super.

vislon, at very reasonable mates, at L. Robinson’s, 31
Reavas Lialt Tarmce. : : :




