4

ANGE LILY.

v e ra

-
_—

BETOWI, STUXDEMBER 25, 1854. °

o, 34,

! -%ron, VI

Boctuy,

B LINES OX o8 DEATN OF TIR DUKE OF WELLINGTOM
§ . The ‘Warden of the Cinguo Ports:

LY LONGPRLEOW.ST%
4 mist was duving down thoe Bijush chaugel,
o o Tho dag was just begun;
-+ Andtbre’ the windots~paics on floci and panel,
-7 Streqmed tho red autumn sun,
~

1L glauced on Aowing flagsand rippling penuon
And the yhite xs:{]ls'eN of ships; st !
And, from the frownlng rampart; the black can-
ilaxlv.»d it with fevenish tips. [uon,

 _ Sandvwich nnt! Romuey, Hastings, ithe & Dover
R Werg all alext that day!

7*To see tho-French War Steamers specding over,
Whey thoe fog cleared anay.

B Bullen aud silent aud like conchiant lions,

-, . Thei¢ €aunon, (krough the night,

R Toidivg it breath had Yatehed in grim defi-
The ges-coast opposite. [ance,

d  And now thiey roared at drum beat from theis
- On every citadel ; [stations,

“That ull wag’weil.

* Add dowen the voast, al taliiug ap the bHuwlen,
. Iieg}{c‘d the distant forts,
"Asg if-lo_summon [rom his eleep Jio Winden,
And Lord of the Cinquo pois.

( Hiw ghall no sunghize from the ficlds of azue,
<., Nodrum-bheat from thq wall,

- "No monuing gun from the black forts’ embrasere,
- Awuken with their cull.

B No more, surfering with an cye fwpactial,
. The Tong line of ihe coast,

-Bhall fhe gauut figuee of the old Field-Mashal
: De seon upon bis post.

§ For, in the night unseed. n single: warvior.
2Sombre harness veiled; .

breaded of mag, and. surnamed tho Destcoyer,
The rampart wall has scaled.

» . Fh
Hé paseeq into the chamber of lhc‘%fce T,

§ Theduck and silent room ¢ ren

B And 48 b centered, darker grew aund deeper

8 . Tl coceaud the gloom,

¥ le did .ot pauso. io parley or dissemble,

: But gjy; ole the Warden bom 5

‘Ah? what a blow! that wmade all Eugl.\ud trem-
© And groan from shore to shore. {ble

g Meaawhile, withont, the surly canndn waited,
B Thosun tuse bright o'erhiead,
Nothing -ju Nalure's fispeet intimated,
: That n gréat mat-was dead.

ONLY TWO OF USs.
'~ BY MRS. ROD. 'SON.
@ ¢I’ve mado an cugagoment for you to

; Biend aday oatihis week,’ obser ed Squire
E (ggsbh ;\s}{xfs wife was p]?lcirig dunner upon

— —

. Evch answering cacl, with mosniug saluiitivus,

V1 vould acromihsh thoe vhole-in

¢1 do, endoubiedly,” sail Mis. Crosby,

vyly.
) fl can’l be otheswise,’ continned the

Loquire, decidedly. €It 1 g cooparatively
idle life for a woman to allead to w few

| hovsehold cares.’

¢ A few houtehold cares ¥
¢Yes, my dear Mra. Crosby, and the
washing pot i into the bare v, Whal a

s l.\boriouarl‘;usinoss P Squirc Crosby loohed

. very wise, and spoke with a slight degree

. of irony. .

¢Yon talk like one who is vnarquainted
with his subject : but at the sameume [ am
willing 1o allow that von know as much
about it as the generality of men ¢ and that

. can’t be construed into a compliment to the
sex by any neans.? ]

. ¢Bat isn’t the fact a self-evident ore, Mrs,
Crosby 2 Haven’t I eyes, and cau’t { see—
ob<«crve—Ilook about me—compichend 3?2
demanded the squire.

¢ You might, without doubt; but whether
you do, is nno{hcr thing,? rejoined his wife,

¢« Be that as ! may, howevor, I am satis-
fied that I can find enough to do to keep mc
out of 1dleness.”

¢ When there’s only twoof n<??

«Only lwo of us, added Mrs. Crosby,

' quietly’; for it 18 Just as necessary that two d

should cat as well as four.? .

¢ Well, 1t certanly maust be a gréat under-
taking to cook a hittle food, wash a few dishes
amd lay the 1able fhreo timnes n da?',!' Why,

{ thaty two hours ¥
¢ Those duties ]
comprise the whole of housekeoping,

ou have named db not
Mr.

Crosby? Cd
{  ¢Perhaps not; 1 shouldnt mind throwing
! in a little dusting and sweeping, once. in a
twhile. Butit certanly appears- laughable
to hear 2 woman comrplain ofthe work when
there are only two in the family. I veray
beheve it’s nothing but habit,? quoth the
stutre, with becoming grasuy.

< Supposo youtry it for one day,” proposed
Mrs. Crosbv, with like seriousness,
=0 1J the oflice and do vour work, and you
can remtan ut home and do mive.?

“¢T’s rather & novel proposition, and [
don’t at this timo reeal fo- mnd any cele-

withstandinz, and presnma it will be the
easiest day’s work ] shall have this year,’
rejorned the husband.

Both beinz ameed, the neat day was se-

mouth, aud the squre evidenuly thonght n

larae fund of merriment. anid the meaus of

{ proving to lus wife that housework was,

Tothing more thau a pleasant awusement,

Sihe 1ab! e . .
8. t Fdfo you? 7. somy, for I fear I shall,

hoht done of regret. ~ L
" Busy aboutwhat 2 {estil§ exclaimed the ,

3

_ that you mast really sufier from want
i cxcrcise.? I

strange to say,

Jumped upon the tuble ready cooked, and

Brcaker. ¢ I would respectiully iuquire, fur  Lut to uttes a few magical words, and every-| | .
bomewhat Iess than tho hundredih e, o thng was dune,  But to hear those infhag , % beu hus w ifg hupptiucito tuhe an eara
what you can possibly findtodo? Itscems | duties termed cnormous, when thero was na&._'of Lieauiados.

<only two of thom * 19 jouk aflur, sccrcu o

gL sime.

<P

brated men who have done housework, 1.
haven’t the least objection to trying it, not-.

L]
fectea for the exchange of employ ments, A ’ H
quiet smile larked “upon Mrs. Cxosby’s:““‘c’*_‘v used the eveuing bofore. Theso

a lne juhe ; one which would afford lum a, 1he
' took a newspaper aud begait to read,

The deiuded woman thought her ume,
was full om.u\lncd i keeping & guvaissized | ApPeance.
house wdyy aud w devisig uew means -of
gratfymng the {mlalo of tho squire; who,,
. [ e y, Jiked good food, and abun-y
Mbe too busy o fufil ity ghe rejoined in a dance of it.  He ecemed to thmk thay this,

that Me». Crosby (or some other person) hada’ without lovhiug cp.

wanlly resolvel to write an article on the
subjeet, and Jet the sterner set kuow how
much they weie imposed upou.
Winle reflecting upou tis Jlawdable Jdeter=
| mmationy Mis, Cngaf:) Liad uecupied herseif
in jotting down a list of the duties winch
! demanded attention tho next moring. This
, she folded, and quietly handed to her hag-
batuly requesturg him td make out a simular
paper, 5o that e mismanagement might
_enstie. ) )
¢<Thoe list is no longer than usual,? said
the I:ul{. smiling at the camesiness witl
which he surveyed it. <1 go throngh with
the same perforimances every day. It is
necessaty, for they cannot bo omitted. But
don’t be frizhtened ; you can take your own
timo,’ she added, n 2 banteting tone.

Feizning the utmost indifferende to the
results, he remarked that ho should proba-

- bly ¢make quick work of- it and placing
tho paper in his pocket, retumed to the
office,

The-liege lord of M-+, Cresby practised
law in a suburban town, and had wequired
congiderable property by the same.” His

"wife had independence enough to.do her
own houseworh, but could not Liclp tlunk-

ing that she deserved some credit for sp

oing. Shé had ng particular desire 10- be
Fmisc(l; ¢ justice  here justice is due,’ was
1er motto 3 and our readers will porhaps co-
eide with, 1grn the bghe! that it was ra-
therki o= livsily o whoie mornw e,
and tien vo-toldtli »she kad done noth-
ing comrpafatively.” It was not encour-

! aging, to sy the least, and she awaned
the experiment of the next day, with much
interest.

Morning came, and the squire aroused his
wife, and mformed ber in a sugnificant tonc
- that it w.s quite time to drcss and make a
fire.> }rs. Crosby did not wait fora second

" bidiliny, but remarked, as sho left the chan-
ber,” ¢ that e might put himeelf in readi:
ness to see about breakfast.>

©Our heroine had taken the precaution thu
night previous to piepare the kindlings, and
i a short fime had a brisk fire: She allow-
ed herself to do just what her husband §ad
been in the habit of doing, and 1o more.—
He usually left the coal-dust and ciaders foc
her to sift and®clear away,.ad well as the
remnants of wool and shavipgs to piek up ;

l'and she didn’t feel inclined to limit hus pri-
*vileg-< at this tme. The dining table stood

in the middle of the room, also covered with
ok, papers, writing materinls and other

she il ot molest, and without pulling up
the shades, or putting baok thé chairs, sho

‘The squire had evidently completed his
toilet quicker than ccmmon, but it wasnev-
ertbelesy nearly wa honr before ho maide his
It wa~ something novel to see

15 Wile o adiug tefore breuktast, and he
sould not kelp smiling to witness her per-
fect sang froid. .

‘Tve Leew up o long time, and rencsyed

the fire twice, Mr. Cooshy,” she remarked,

This.was the squirne’s_favento salutation

Lo atotleian ma b noeply, for he un-

great absundity to Squire Crosby, aud he au- { derstood what the reark weant without
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