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BANK OF NEW-BRUNSWICK.
TroAs Leavirt, Esq., President,
Discount Days .. .. Tuesdays and Fridays,
Hours of Business, from 10 to 3.

Bivis or Notes for Discount, must be left at the DBank hefore
three o'clock on the days immediately preceding the Dis-
count Days.

R
COMMERCIAL BANE OF NEW.BRUNSWICK
Lewis Buens, Esq., President,
Discount Pays .. .. Tuesdays and Fridays.
Hours of Business, from 10 to 3.

Birrs or Notes for Disconnt, must be indged at the Bank before
one o'clock on Mondays and Thursdiys,
——

BANE OF BRITISH NORTH AMERICA.
SAINT JONN BRANCH,

R. H. Listoy, Esquire, Mannger.

Discount Days .. .. Wednesduys ana Saturdays.
Hours of Business, from 10 to 3,

Nowres and Bitws for Disconnt to be left hefore three o'clock
ou the days preceding the Discount Days.
e
NEW-BRUNSWICK
MARINE ASSURANCE COMPANY.
Office open every day, (Sundays excepted,) from 10
to 3 o'clock.

Jamrs Kirk, Esquire, President.

B All applications for Insurance to be made i‘&.\vrilinl(

NEW-BRUNSWICK
Jlarine JAdsswrance Company,
(Incorporated by Act of the Legislalure;)
CAPITAL, £50,000,

With power to increase to £100,000.
FEYHE above Company having heen organized,
. agreeably to the Act of Incorporation, will be
ready to commence taking Risks on Vessels, Cargoes,
and Freights, on and after Monday next, the 2Gth in-

stant, on the most favoralle terms,
JAMES KIRK, Presipest.
St Jokn, 20th June, 1837, :

Marine Insurance.

N Association of Murciiants having been form.
1 ed for the purpose of Insuring §esxels, Cargaes,

~and Freights, have appointed a Committee of the fol-

lowing Gentlemen for the purpose of fixing premi-
ums, arranging and settling losses, &e., viz :—Jony
Duncan, A S. Perkivs, Joux Hayyonn, and Jony
Warkee, Esquires.
Application to be'made (o

<& J. G. WOODWARD, Brokers.

1.7 Oflice, Peters’ Wharf,
St. John, 21st April, 1840. \

Bank of British North America,
OTICE is hereby given, thut in accordance

N with an arrangement concluded between the
Directors of this Bank and those of the Colonia
Bauk, this Branch is now authorised to grant Drafis
on the Branches of the Colonial Bank,—
Kingston,
Moutego Day,
Falmouth,
Savannali-la-mar,

Trinidad,
Grenada,
Saint Virtent,
Saint Thomas,

Jananca,

Demerara,
Dominica,
Saint Kitts,

Barbudos,

Antizua,

Saint Lucia,

Tobago, Berbice,

Porto Rico, Saint Croix,
For sums of sterling money, payable in the enrrency
of the Colony on which they ure granted at the cur-
rent Bank rate of Fxchange for Bills on London ut
60 days’ sight.

ROBERT 1. LISTON, Maxacer.
St. Johun, N. B., V1th August, 1838.

WILLIAM REVNOLDS,
Bookseller, Stationer, and Binder,
West side Cross Streel, 4 doors from King Street,
St. John, V. B.

MPORTER and dealer in all kinds of Mercan.

. tile Account and other Blank Books; Navigation
and School Books, by the most upproved authors ;
Works in the difierent departments of Literature and
Science; Maps, Charts, and Nautical Instruments ;
Musical, AMathematical and  Philosophical Instru.
ments ; fancy Hardware und Cutlery ; Fishing Gear;
Steel Pens ; Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s fancy Dressing
Cases ; Work Boxes, Desks, §c. &e.

5" Book#imported to order.

HOUSE OF ENTERTAINMENT
At Loch Lomond.

HE subscriber respectfully informs the public
T that Le has opened a House of Entertainment at
Loch Lomond, in the premises formerly occupied by
Mrs. Tyson, adjoining the Farm of Richard Sands,
Esquire, and is prepared to accommodate, in a com..
fortable manner, BoarDEKS or Priasure ParTiks
from the City, who may wish to enjoy the delight-
ful scenery and aguatic sports of the Lake and its
vicinity. The House is convenient either for perma-
nent Boarders or family parties visiting the countr.
for a few hours, is well supplied with excellent Beds ;
and a plentiful stock of provisions, &c. at all times on
Jiand.  He respectfully solicits a portion of the pub-
lic patronage, which it will be his unceasing study to
merret,

g2 Good accommodations for Horses and Carria-

ges. PETER CLEMENTS.
Loch Lomond,16th June, 1840.
NOTICE.
; "YHE Subseriber begs leave to inform

the public that he has, for the bet-

ter accommodation of the public, fitted

out a good, comfortable PACKET to

#ail between the Ports of Snepiac, New-Rrunswick,

and BepeQuE, P. E, Island, ouce every week during

the Summer, so as to intersect a!l the lines of Stages,

that is to say—M’Besth’s from Miramichi ; Brown’s

from Petlicodiac ; and the line of Coach from Nova-

Scotin ;~~-and all persons going to Prince Edward Is-

land will find immediate conveyance 1o all parts of
said Tsland.

The Packet DoLrmiy  will sail every Monday,
from Shediac to Bedeque, and every Lhursday, af-
ter the arrival of the Charlottetown Stage, from Be-
deque to Shedinc, weather permitting, — Fare, best
Cabin, seven shillings and sixpence ; forward Cabin
six shillings ; deck passengers, five shillings. Al
Letters and Newspapers free between said Ports.

The Subseriber respectfully solicits a share of the
public patronage, whieh it will be his unceasing ob-
Ject to meris.

ANTHONY SIMPSON,

Shediac, May 25, 1810, Master.

JUST RECEIVED
IRKINS Choice Camberland

20 1 BUTTER, (new)-—for sale

at No. 12, King street.
June 16. J. & J. ALEXANDER.

3

The Gavlany.

From the Lady's Book for August.
STANZAS.

** WHY BHOULD YOU WREP AT A THOUGHTLESS WORD 7"

BY MRS. EMMA C. EMBURY.

When, like a fairy scene, in youth,

The untried world is spread before us,
When fancy wears the garb of truth,

And sunny skies are shining o'er us,
When never yet one thought of woe

Our hearts’ deep tenderness has stirred,
How little then our spirits know

The evils of a * thoughtless word.”

When, one Ly one, our joys depart,

When hope no more each moment measures,
When, like a Niobe, the heart

Sits lonely mid its perished treasures,
When far from human aid we turn,

The voice of com(ort rarely heard,
O, then how litterly we learn

The anguish of a **thoughtless word.”

Miscellancous.

(From the London Sporting Review for June.)
SPORTING SKETCHES
FROM NEW BRUNSWICK.
BY M. H. PERLEY, ESQ.
No. 3—Orrowix anp Lovra.

“ And what is the name of this crooked stream,
Sabattis 7 said I.

“ IWee-sock-pagel,” replied Sabattis.

“ Ah! I understand; ‘the winding river, and
very well named it is.”

It was noon; the day was excessively sultry,
and I lay languid and half-dozing in the bottom of
the canoe. We had been some hours ascending
a very considerable stream, flowing through a
wild and picturesque country, covered with noble
trees; among which the tall and graceful elm,
and stately sugar-maple, were most conspicuous.
At the moment of my inquiry, Sabattis was endea-

vouring to force the canoe up a long and foaming
: g g g

rapid, with the light pole used for that purpose.
Our companions waited in the pool below, watch-
Ing our attempt: the pole was used with great
vigour and quickness, by the practised arm of the
sinewy Indian; butthe canoe hung at the very top,
just at, that point where the smooth water from
above, rushing down in one glassy sheet, first
broke, and then whirled and tossed into froth and
spray, as it rushed and roared against the numer-
ous rocks which checked its wild career—notwith-
standing the most strenuous efforts of Sabattis, it
was doubtful if we should get over. While thus
hanging in the current, one of those large and
gaudy dragon-flies, of which the salmon are so
fond, settled on the prow of the canoe, and balan-
ced itself in its precarious position, by keeping its
four beautiful and gauze-like wings extended anid
fluttering. -~ Anxious to secure it for closer exami-
nation, I reached forward hastily to scize the prize,
and the change in my position bringing the canoe
more by the head, caused it to take a sudden sheer,
which threw, or rather jerked me overboard, and I
was swept down the stream with amazing quick-
ness. On rising in the pool, I was grected by a
hearty laugh from my companions, who were rest-
ing on their paddles, and saw there was little dan-
ger, as Sabattis, having shot his canoe down the
rapid at a fearful rate, was standing ready, with
spear uplifted, to seize me, if necessary. Being
little encumbered with clothing, there was no diffi-
culty in swimming to the shore; and, clambering
up among the tall feathery brakes,and rich masses
of vegetation, which flourished in luxuriant pro-
fusion on the bank, I found a soft and fragrant
couch, on which to draw breath, after the fierce
struggle in the torrent.

My gun had, unfortunately, gone overboard with
me ; and our Indians immediately set about reco-
vering it. * After several unsuccessful attempts, a
salmon-spear was hooked in the trigger-guard, and
it was lifted. Onits being raised, one of my friends
poured the water from the barrels, und instantly
discharged them. Iitherto the Indians had spoken
with the utmost contempt of the percussion guns,
and could not, by any means, be induced to fire
one of them. They were now struck with great
surprise at seeing the caps explode, and the guns
go off, after being under water. They exchanged
very significant glances, but not a word was spo-
ken. Ever afterwards they handled our fire-arins
with much more care ; and I have since observed,
that the Milicetes are abandoning the ancient
¢ flint and steel,” and now generally use the * cop-

per cap.”

The heat of the day, and the necessity for un-
loading the eanoes before ascending the rapid, were
sufficient reasons for inducing us to lounge some
hours heside the “ winding river,” employed in
cleaning gunspinending fishing-rods, tying flies,
and repairing sundry rents in our scanty wardrobes,
As the sun declined, the tall trees began to throw
their shade over the troubled waters ; and our tac-
kle being in good order, we soon found we were on
better fishing-ground than we had seen for some
days. There were three of us, tly-fishers good and
true, engaged in the rapid for four honrs steadily ;
at the end of which time, we counted upwards of
300 trout on the bank, six dozen of which exceed-
ed two pounds weight each. We finished, not
from lack of sport, but from sheer weariness, and
the uncertainty in what way we should dispose of
these beautiful fish. ‘T'he Indians perceiving us so
intently bent on sport, concluded there would be
no further movement for that day, and had built a
“waterproof” camp; their keenness of perception,
or, rather, native instinct, informing them that the
night would be wet. The bank, on which our
camp was placed, rose abruptly ahout eight feet
from the surface of the water, and then formed a
level plat, which was overshadowed by some splen-
did beeches. Here we were regaling ourselves at
supper, just after sunset, seated around the trunk
of a huge tree, which far overtopped its fellows.
Sabattis was seated on the edge of the bank, ap-
parently watching the stream with the most in-
tense attention.
which lay by his side, and sliding into the river,
crying, “ Plakm! Plakm!” (Salmon! salmon!)
dashed into the middle of the current. In an in-
stant we were after him, each man spear in hand,
and some awkward tumbles and flounderings oc-
curred, from excessive haste and over-anxiety.
The quick and practised eye of Sabattis had de-
tected a shoal of salmon, making a dash at the
rapid, many of them with their back fins out of’
water.  Before we were well aware what had
brought us into the river, we found ourselves amid
a great number of fish, three of which, good-sized
salmon, glittered on the spears as they were borne
triumphantly to the bank, Those who had not the
good fortune to secure a fish in the melee, continu-
ed striking their spear at every bubble and ripple
which bore the least resemblance to the track of
one, until fairly convinced that there was no longer
a chance. Some few of this large run of fish had
gone over the rapid, but the greater portion had
returned down the stream, frightened at the noise
and uproar, arising from the shouts of success
of some, the laughter of others at the accidents
which occurred, and, above all, at the shrill
*“ whoop” of the Indians, as they struck at the
darting salmon. This was one of those sudden
adventures which frequently occur in the forest
and .on our unfrequented rivers, The chances
were greatly against our_securing a single fish;
but there were so many of them moving up in close

T

better than we could possibly have anticipated.

When seated in our snug camp, Sabattis told us
that he had been watching the fish for some time
before he gave the signal. He had first noticed
their coming, at a bend in the river, nearly a quar-
ter of a mile below, where the stream ran smoothly.
A fish would occasionally break the surface, to
seize some of the large moths, which at that hour,
were on the water, and now and then a small
salmon would throw himself into the air, as if in
mere wantonness and gaiety of spirit. So they
came on slowly, until reaching the foot of the
rapid, where they appeared to unite, as it were,
and endeavour to force their way up the rushing
stream, in a solid body. Just as the head of the
column had got fairly into the strong water,”
and were using their utmost exertions to stem the
powerful current, he had dashed amongst them,
breaking the line, and throwing the whole body
into that state of confusion which had enabled us
to secure a few good prizes. //-) ¢

We noticed that our camp was built with its
back to the river, and that the sheets of birch-bark
were lapped over each other with much care and
neatness. The trunk of an enormous fallen tree,
one of the fathers of the forest, lay in front of us,
and agninst this, our fire, larger than the season
seemed to require, blazed right cheerfully. Con-
trary to their usual practice, the Indians had stow-
ed themselves snugly under cover, whence we
anticipated a storm.~ We had not long settled
ourselves for the night, when one of those violent
thunder-storms which commonly occur after our
sultry days, seemed to shake the very earth, while
the numerous and heavy peals were re-echoed,
again and again, from the neighbouring rocks and
hills. The vivid flashes of forked lightning, fol-
lowing each other in rapid succession, lit up the
bold scenery around us with their unearthly glare;
while the crashing of falling timber, from the vio-
lent gusts of wind, which accompanied the bellow-
ings of the thunder, the roaring of the torrent near
us, the creaking of the trees as they swayed to
and fro in the gale, and the deafening ‘and contin-
uous plash of the rain, which seemed to fall in an

Suddenly he seized the spear!

unbroken sheet, formed, altogether, a scene of mid-
night grandeur and sublimity, which impressed the
mind with feelings of such profound awe as can
scarcely be felt, save in the depths of the pathless
forest, surrounded by the works of Nature alone,
in all their solitary wildness and silent beauty.

For two hours the storm raged fearfully ; gradu-

ally the thunder became less violent, and the
flashes of lightning less frequent. At length, the
thunder died away in distant murmurs ; but a
steady rain, accompanied by sheet lightning, con-
tinued until dayliglit; yet, when the sun rose, all
was as calm and still as if the night had been of
the most placid description; and so it might have
been believed, had there not been so many evi-
dent marks of the storm remaining. A tall, dead
pine, standing in gaunt majesty, and displaying its
twisted and naked branches on the brow of a hill
opposite us, had been rent from top to bottom by
the lightning’s flash. Numerous aged and partiai-
ly decayed trees had been thrown down by the
squall, there to lie, like emblems of fu[ler_x pride,
until, again reduced to dust, they should mix with
that earth from whence they sprung. ‘I'housands
of full-blown wild flowers were beaten down and
destroyed by the rain ; while the mosses, the ferns,
and the endless variety of beautifi I plants, which
form the verdant carpet of the primeval forest, were
yet dripping with wet; and the bright drops, still
adhering 10 tie leaves uf i trees, continued w
throw dgown sparkling showers with evemy move-
‘ment of the branches. .
With such care and skill had our arrﬁgemcnts
for the night been made, that we lay in perfect
comfort, and all our equipments were dry and with-
out damage in the morning. T'he canoes had been
lifted to the top of the bank, turngd up, and so se-
cured, as not to be blown over by the wind ; and
under these the baggage and stores had been pla-
ced, and were perfect?y protected from the storm.
The river had swollen considerably in the night,
and was now so violent, that we abandoned the
idea of ascending it, at that time; and dropping
down about a mile, entered a quiet brook (seep-
boosis,) which we had noticed the day before, and
pushed up it We had not been more than twen-
ty minutes paddling up stream, when wa found it
gracually widening, and, in a few minuges more. a
laree lake opened to our view. A runge of noble
hills, wooded to the very summit, appeared at the
further extremity; while low, woody paints, rocky
headlands, abrupt precipices, and long stretches of
white sand beach, fringed with the mountain ush,
bearing large and brilliant clusters of bright scarlet
berries, pave leauty and variety to the scene. The
Indinns said there must be u large stream flowiog in.
to the head of the lnke, and we determined on pro-
cecding thither. A tew miles up. we found that the
Inke turned off suddenly to the right, and spread out
into a very extensive sheet of water, which it was
necessary for us 1o crose.
ing canoe, und had turned the point, at the bend of
the lake, a few minutes before us. Ao instant after
losing sight of him, we heard the report of his gun,
and, on coming up, found he had landed, to secure a
red deer which he had just shot. A herd had been
wandering on the shore, and some of them were in
the water, when ihe canoe, gliding swiftly and noive-
lessly around the point, had brought him suddenly
close upon them, and, ere they had time to escape,
he was able to secure the finest—a fat tuck, with
full and perfect horns. These red deer are of that
species kuown by naturaliats ne the ** Virginian deer ;"
they have a finely-tormed head. with an exceedingly
delicate and taper nose ; their ears ura somewhat long
and pointed ; the tail is about a foot in length, having
long: white hair on the under patt, with which the
belly and flanks are also covered ; the buck is of a
reddish cinnamon colonr, and, on the whole, they are
the most beautiful and perfectly formed ereatures thut
bound through the forests of New Brunswick.

The deér was laid in Soccobee’s canoe, in which
we had before placed our bageage, and the heavy
weight of fish caught the preceding dag.  The frail
bark was av deep as it well could swim with safety,
when we started to cress the wide shest of water be-
fore us.  When about a mile from the shore we had
left, the Indians noticed a black squsll coming rapid-
ly up the lake after us, indicated Ly the inky appear-
ance of the yet unruffled surfuce. In @ few secunds it
renched us, but, keeping steadily before it, we flew
onwards more than a mile, when we guined the lee of
8 pretty little island, and landed upon it. Our anxi-
ety was now for Soccobee ; his canoe was so deeply
laden that he dare not scud, and he had, therefore,
“ hove to," with his head to wind and sem, determin-
ed, if possible, to ride it out. Manutully and stoutly
did he paddle to keep his tavourite canoe, * Waptook™
(the wild-guase), with her prow to each coming wave,
which curled and broke into foam and showering
spray, in mimic imitation of the billows of the vcean.
Plunge after plunge did “ Waptook” make; but,
like its namesake, it-always rose again buoyantly to
the crest of the short; T bling wave, without ship-
ping a single drop ; while Soccobee's long black bair,
streaming in the wind, and his evident anxiety to
save “ship and cargo,” now that the squall had near-
ly passed, and the greatest danger was over, amused
us not a little.  The fury of the gust had goue by,
when Soccobee, turning his canoe cautiously, ran
down to us, to find a fire lighted, and preparation
making for a luxurious dinper, got up in the best
style of the forest, on as sweet and romantic a little
$pot as was ever surrounded by water.

Soccoliee was in the lead-

column, and Sabattis had so nicely timed the mo- | prddled slowly, listening to the song, of which I ven-
ment for a dash into the shoal, that the result was

Sure ¢o give & nearly literal translation, with the mir:—
LOLA’S SONG:
A Milicete Air,
Ah! why dost thou Kinger? night's shades are deecending ;
The fire-fy's abroad, and at rest is the bee 3
Lenve fish.spear and chase, and return to your Lola ;
Ous babe is asleep, and 'tis lonely for e,

In war thou art flerce ns the wild monntain torrent ;
1o peace, bland and calm, as the breathing of spring ;
The winest in eouncil, the hravest in battle,
And swift, in pursuit, as the hawk on the wing.

Ob ! haste back to Lala, who weeps while she watches
The stare shining dewn on the face ot thy son ;

Hark, hark I 'tis his song, as he skims o’er the waters—
** Sweet Lola! I'm with thee—thy bidding is done 1

At the conclusion of the song, we lad neared the
shore ; and, at the same moment, a.canoe came swift-
ly down the stream, impelled by a talland very hand-
some young Indian, the sannop (husband) of the pret-
ty squaw to whom we had been listening. Wa reaclied
the bank nearly at the same moment, and great was
the rejoicing of the Indian and his squaw at our unex-
pected visit.  Our Indians were old friends and ac.
?ulinmnceo of this fine young couple, und we were
orthwith welcomed to their wigwam, and treated
with the wtmost hospitality. To find an Indian hunt-
er and his bride, 10 sach a remote place, was a rare
occurrence, which called for explanation, and their
story was soon told.  Ottowin had loved Lola from
a child ; but her parents, stuny by some real or ima-
ginary affront, offered by Ottowin's father, wonld
not consent to their union. They had. eloped, heen
married, and, retreating to this distant Liunting-
ground, had spent upwards of a year in utter solitude,
during which period a pappoose (son) had been born,
and they had become, if ‘possible, more ardently and
devotedly attached to each other. He had pursued
hunting ‘with great snccess, as the packs of beaver,
otter, marten, mink, and other skins, snuply stowed
around the camp, bore ample testimony ; and he was
but waiting until he should have acquired a stock
sufficient to ensure a welcome reception from Lola's
parents. and their forgiveness, Lefore setting out on
bis return to the bome 1 his tathers, and the council-
fire of the tribe.  Of the forgiveness, our Indians
were enabled to assure tne fon couple, as the parents
bad long been anzious to see their only daughter once
again, or, at all events, leurn something of her situa-
tion.

At this hunting-camp we sojourned several days,
making excursions with O:itowin, listening, with ea.
ger ears, to the numerous intereresting incidents of
hunting which he related ; learning much of woa-
eraft, and the various modes of trapping and securing
game of all sorts,  We spent our waking hours in
one continued round of wild sports, and our nights in
the sonndest slumber. No trouble or care hud we,
for Lola spread the softest and most fragrant boughs
for us to slesp upon, and covered them with plenty of
dressed deer-skins, Our menls were prepared in the
nicest manner, and our moccasins and leggings were
curefully mended and kept in good repair. Ottowin
was building a large new canoe, in which to remove
his little family and teeasures, but was not, ready when
the time for ‘our departure arrived. We left this
tranquil spot with regret, promising to see Lola's pa-
rents on our way home, and inform them of the hap-
piness and success of the runaways, and procuie a pro-
mise that they should be graciously received on their
return,

This promise we faithfully kept, and little difficulty
had we in making peace with them, and procuring the
required forgiveness. Years have rolled Ly, and ma.
ny and various have been the scenes through which
we have passed since this adventure, but memory lin-
kers with pleasurs over the many happy lours, and
the long duys of unalloyed pleasure, which we enjoy-
ed at the camp of Orrowiy axp Lora.

St. Jubn, New Brunswick.

THREE SCENES
IN THE LIFE OF A BELLE.

LY MISS CAROLINE LEE HENTZ.
( Continued.)

It was in the afiernoon of a mild summer's day, a
lovely, smiling, joyous summer day, when two fe.
male figures were seen slowly walking along & shaded
puth, that led from a neat white cottage towards a
neighboring grove. One was benutiful, and both
were young, but the beautiful one was so pale and
languid, so fragile and fading, it was impossille to be-
hold her without the deepest commisseration, She
moved listlessly on, leaning on the arm of, her less
fair, but healthier compunion, apparently insensible

of the sweet and glowing seenery around her, The|

birds sung in melodious concert, from evely preen
bough, but their music could not gladden her ear the
air played softly through her heasy locks, but awa-
ked Jno elustic spring in her once bounding spirits.
It was the late bloeming Fllen Loring, who, nceord-
ing to the advice of her physician, was inhaling the
country air, to see if it could not Impart an invigora.
ting influence. She had never recovered from the
deadly chill occanioned by lier exposure, the night of
the ball, when she stood with her thin slippers and
uncovered neck in the snow, and the blast, in all the
“ madness of superfluous health.” Tt was said she
had caught a * dreadful cold,” which the warm sea-
son would undoubtedly relieve, and when the sum-
mer came, and her cough continued wiih unbated yi-
olence, and her flesh and her strength wasted, she was
sent into the country, assured that s change of air
and daily exercise would infallibly restore her, The
fearful word consumption, whieh in the days of El-
len’s health was 80 often on the mother's lips, was
never mentioned now, and whenever friends inquired
after Ellen, she always told them, *“ she had caught a
bud cold, which hung ona long time, but that she
was young, and had so fine a constitution, she did not
apprehend any danger.” Ellen was very unwilling
to follow the prescriptions of ber medical friend.—
She left the city with grest reluctance, dreading the
loneliness of & country life.  Agnes accompanied her,
on whom was imposed the difficult task of anusing
and cheering the nvahd, and beguiling her of every
sense of her danger. * Be sure,” said Mrs, Loring,
when she gave ler parting injunctions to Agnes,
** that you do not suffer her to be alone ; there is no-
thing so disadvantageous to u sick person as to brood
over their own thoughta—ir always oecasions low spi-
rits. 1 have put up large supply of novels, und
when she is tired of reading herself, you must read
to her, or sing to her, or amuse her 1n every possible
manner. If she should be very ill, you must send for
me immediately, but I have no doubt that in & few
weeks she will be as well as ever.”

Poor Agnes sometimes was tempted to sink under
the weury burden of her cares. She wondered she
had ever thought it a task 1o array her for the bali-
room, or to wait her return at the midnight hour.—
Buat she no longer envied her, for Ellen pale and
faded, and dejected, was a very different object from
Ellen triumphant in beauty and bloom, 'The kind
lady with whom they boarded, had had a rustic seat
constructed under the trees, in the above mentioned
grove for the accommodation of the invalid, As they
row approa ched it, they found it already occupied by
8 gentleman, who was so intently reading, he did not
seem aware of their vicinity. They were about to
retire, when lifting his eyes, he rose, and with a be-
nignant countenance, requested them to be seated.—
Ellen was exhausted from the exercise of her walk,
and as the stranger was past the meridian of life, she
did not hesitate to accept his offer, ar the same time
thanking him for his courtesy. Lhs mild, vet serious
eyes, rested on her fuce, with a look of extreme com-
misseration, as with u deep sigh of fatigue she leaned

The afternoon was spent in shooting pid, , on
the Lorders of the lake; and we conste shores
until nightfall without finding the promised inlet.
It was becoming quite dark, when we observed the
light of a camp-fire directly before us, and steered for
it.  We soon found that the camp was a little within
the mouth of n large stream, and the sweet, voice ofa
Squaw, singing one of the plaintive airs of the Milicete
tribe, came steuling over the waters towards us. We

on the shoulder of Agnee, while the hectic Bush flit.
ting over her cheek, betrayed the feverish current
that was flowing in her veins.

* You seem an invalid, my dear young lady,” said
he so kindly and respectfully, it was inpossible to be
offended with the freedom of the ndilress: * | trust
you find there is a Lalm in Gilead, o heavenly Phy-
siciun near,”

Ellen gave him a glance of unspeakable astonish-
ment, and coldly answered. I have a severe eold,
sir—nothing more.”

The dry, continuous cough that suceceded, was a
fearful commentary upon her worde, The stranger
seemed one not ensily repulsed, and one, too, who
had conceived a sudden and irrepressible interest in his
young companions. Agnes, in arranging Ellen’s scarf,
dropped a book from her hand, which he stooped to
raise, and as his eye ghanced on the title, the gravity
of his countenance deepened. It was oneof * * *
* * #4 last works, in which that master of glowing
language and impassioned images, has thrown his
most powerful spell around the senses of the reader,
and dazzled and bewildered his perceptions of right
and wrong.

*“ Suffer me to ask you, young lady, said he, lay-
ing down the book with a sigh, *“if you find in these
pages, instruction, coneolation or support ? any thing
that as = rational being you ought to seek, as a mo-
ral one to approve, as an immortal one to desire 2"

Ellen was roused toa portion of her former anima-
tion, by this attack upon her favorite author, and in
language warm as his from whom she drew her in.
spiration, she defended his sentiments and exalted
his genius—she spoke of his godlike mind, when the
stranger entreated her to forbear, in words of sup.
plication but in accents of command,

“ Draw not a_similitude,” said he,”” * hetween a
holy God, and a being who has perverted the noblest
powers that God has given. Bear with me a little
while, and I will show you what is truly godlike,
8 book as far transeending the productions of him
you so much admire, as the rays of the sun excel in
gloryfthe wan light of a taper.”

Then taking from his bosom the volume which
had excited the curiosity of Ellen, on account of its
apparent fascination, and seating himself by her side,
he unfolded its sacred pages. She caught a glimpse
of the golden letters on the binding, and drew buck
with a feeling of superstitions dread. It seemed to
her that he was about to read her death-warrant, and
she involuntarily put out her hand, with a repulsive
motion. Without appearing to regard it, he looked
upon her with sweet and solemn countenance, while
he repeated this passage, from a bard who had drank
of the waters of a holier fountain than Grecian po-
ets ever knew :

** This hook, this koly book, on every line
Mark'd with the seal of high divinity,

On every leaf bedewed with drope of love
Divine, and w ith eternal heraldry

And signature of God Almighty stamped
From first to last, this ray of sacred light,
This lamp, from off the everlasting throne,
Mercy took down, and in the night of time
Stood, casting on the dark her gracious bow ;
And evermore, beseeching men with tears
And earnest sighs, to read, Lelieve, and live."

Ellen listened with indescribable awe. There was
a power and sensibility in his accent, a depth of ex-
pression in his occasional upturned glance, that im-
pressed and affected her as she had never beén be-
fore.

“ Forgive me,” said he, *if, as a stranger, I seem
intrusive; but I look upon every son and daughter
of Adam with the tenderness of a brother, and upon
whom the Almighty has laid his chastening hand,
with feelings of peculiar interest. If I were wander-
ing through a barren wilderness, and found a fountain
of living water, and suffered my fellow pilgrim to
slake his thirst at the noisome pool, by the way-side,
without calling him to drink of the pure stream,
would he not have reason to upbraid me for my self-
ishness! Oh! doubly selfish then should I be if, after
asting the waters of everlasting life, for ever flowing
from this blessed Book, I should not seck to draw
you from the polluted sources in which you vainly
endeavour to quench the thirst of an immortal spirit.
Dear young feliow traveller to eternity, suffer me to
lend you a guiding hand.”

Ellen Loring, who had been famed in the circles of
fashion, for ready wit and brilliant repartee, found no
words, in which to reply to this affectionate and so-
lemn appeal.  She turned aside her head to hide the
tears which she could no longer repress from flowing
down her cheeks. As the polished, but darkened
Athenians, when Paul, standing on Mars Hill, ex-
plained to them, ** that unknown God, whom they ig-
norantly worshipped,” trembled before an eloquence
they could not comprehend, she was oppressed by a
power she could not define. Agnes, who began to
be alarmed at the consequences of this agitation, and
who saw in perspective Mrs. Loring’s displeasure
and reproaches, here whispered Ellen it was time to
return, and Ellen glad to be released from an influ-
ence, to which she was constrained to bow, obeyed
the signal.  Their new friend rose aleo, * I cannot
but believe,” said he, * that this meeting is providen-
tial. It seems to me that heaven directed my steps
hither, that I might lead you to those green pastures
and still waters where the Shepherd of Isarel gathers
his flock. You are both young, but there is one of
you whose cheek is pale, and whose saddened glance
tells a touching history of the vanity of all earthly
things. Tuke this blessed volume, and substitute
it for the one you now hold, and believe me you will
find in it an inexhaustible supply of entertainment
and delight, a perennial spring of light, and love, and
joy.  You will find it an unerring guide in life, and
a toreh 1o illumine the dark valley of the shadow of
deuth. Farewell--the blessing of Isarel'sGod beyours,”

He placed the book in the hunds of Agnes, and

turned in a different path. They walked home in si-
lence. Neither expressed to the other the thoughts
that filled the bosom of each. Had an angel from
heaven come down and met them in the grove, the
interview could hardly have had a more sulemnizing
influence. It was the first time they had ever been
individually addressed as immortal beings, the first
time they had been personally reminded that they
were pilgrims of earth, and doomed to be dwellers of
the tomb. The voice of the stranger still ruug in
their ears, deep and mellow, as the sound of the
church-going bell. Those warning accents, they
could not forget them, for there wus an echo in
their own hearts, and an answer too, affirming the
truth of what he uttered. That night, when Ellen
unusually exhausted, reclined on her restless couch,
she suddenly asked Agnes to read her something from
that book, so mysteriously given. It was the first
time she had addressed her, since their return, and
there was something startling in the sound of her
voice, it was 50 altered. There was humility in the
tone, that usually breathed pride or discontent. Ag-
nes sat down and turned the leaves witha trembling
hand. .

** What shall I read? where shall I commence 2
asked she, fearful and irresolute, in utter ignorance of
its hallowed contents.

“ Alas! I know not,” replied Ellen, then raising
hersell on her elbow, with a wild and earnest look,
*“see if you can find where it speuks of that dark val-
ley, of which he told—the durk valley of death.”

By one of those unexpected coincidences: which
sometimes occur, Agnes at that moment opened at
the twenty-third Psalm, and the verse containing
this sublime allusion met her eye. She read aloud—
* Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil, for thouart with me—thy
rod and thy staff they comfort me,”

** Strange,” repeated Ellen, and maling a motion
for her to continue, Agnes read the remainder of that
beautiful Psalm, and the two succeeding ones, before
she paused.  Dark as was their uudzrstamling, with
regard to spiritunl things, and deep o8 was their igno-
rance, they were yet capable of taking in gome fuint
glimpses of the glory of the Lord, pervading these
stains of inspiration.  Agnes wag pleasing reader,
and her voice now modulated by new emotions, was
peculiarly impressive,  Ellen repeated. again and

ugain to herself, after Agnes had ceased, *“ Who is

the King of glory ? The Lord strong and mighty ?'
She had never thought of God, bt as a Being dread-
fui in power, avenging m his judgments, and awful
in his mysiery. She had remembered him only in
the whirlwind and the storm, the lightning and the
thunder, never in the atill amall voice, She had
thought of death, but it was of the winding sheet and
the dark coffin lid, and the lonely grave—her fenrs
had rested there, on the shuddering brink of decaying
mortality. Oh! as she lay awake during the long
watches of that night, and eonscience aroused from
its deadly lethargy, entered the silint chambers of
memory and waked the slumhering shadows of the
past—how cheerless, how dark was the retrospect !
Far as the eye of memory could revert, she could
read nothing but vanity, vanity! A wide, wide
blank, on which a spectral hand was writing, vanily,
and something told her, too, that that same hand
would ere long write] this great moral of life onher
mouldering ashes, She cast her fearful gaze upon
the future, but recoiled in shivering dread, from the
illimitable ahyss that darkened hefore her. No ray
of hope illumined the dread immense, The Star
of Bethlshem had never yet shed its holy beams on
the horoscope of her destiny, not that ite beams had
ever ceased to shine, since that memorsble ‘night
when following its silvery pathway in the heavens,
the wise men of the Eust were guided to the cradle
of the infant Redeemer ; to offer their adoration at
his feet; but her eyes had never looked beyond the
cloads of time, and its high and pure resplendence it
had shone in vain for her.

“1 will seek him to-morrow, this holy man,"
aid she, as hour after hour she Iny gazing threugh
ber curtains, on the starry depths of the night, “wnd
ask him to enlighten and direet me,”

The morrow came, bus Ellen was not able to tuke
her accustomed walk.  For several days she was con-
fined from debility to her own room, and had ample
leisure to contine the great work of self-examination,
As s00n ag she was permitted to go into the open
ait, she sought her wonted retreat, and it was with
feelings of mingled joy and dread, she recognized the
stranger, appurently awaiting their approach.  This
truly good man, though a stranger to them, was well
known in the neighbourhood for his deeds of charity
and labours of love. His name was M # # # .
and as there was no mystery in his character or life,
he may be here introduced to the reader, that the
appellation of stranger may no longer be necessary.
He greeted them both with even more than his for-
mer kindness, and noticed with pain the increased
debility of Ellen. He saw too from her restless
glance, that her soul was disquieted within her.

“ Oh, sir,” said Ellen mournfully, “ you promised
me joy, aud have piven me wretchedness.”

“ My daughter,” replied Mr. M * # # « hefore
the sick found healing virtue in the waters at Beth-
eada, an angel came down and troubled the stillness
of the pool.”

Then at her own request, he sat down by hee
side, and endeavoured to explain to her the grand
yet simple truths of Christianity, And beginning
with the law and the prophets, he carried her to the
mount that burned with fire and thick smoke, where
the Almighty descending in shrouded majesty, pro-
claimed his will to a trembling world, in thunder
and lightning and flame ; he led her on with him,
through the wilderness,pointing our the smitten rock,
the descending manua, the brazen serpent, and all
the miraculous manifestations of God’s love to his
chosen people; then taking up the lofty strains of

prophecy from the melodious harp of Bavid to the
sublimer lyre of Isaiuh, he ahadowed forth the pro-
mised Messiah. In more persunsive necents he dwele
on the fulfilment of those wondrous prophecies,
Gently, eolemnly he guided her on, from the manger
to the cross, unfolding as he went the glorious myste-
ries of redemption, the depth, the grandeur, the ex-
tent, and the exaltation of a Saviour’s love. Ellen
listened and wept. She felt as if she could have listen-
ed for ever. At one moment she was oppressed by the
greatness of the theme, ut another melted by its ten-
derness. Those who from infancy have been accus-
tomed to hear these divine truths explained, who
from their earliest years have surrounded the house-
hold altar, and daily read God’s holy word, can have
no conception of the overpowering emotions of Ellen
and Agnes, neither cam they, whose infant glances
have taken iu the visible glories of creation, compre-
hend the rapture and amazement of those who being
born blind, are made in after years to see,

From this hour Ellen and Agnes became the wil-
ling pupils of M. M # # ® in the most interesting
study in the universe ; hut it is with Ellen the reader
is supposed most strongly 1o sympathise; and the
feelings of Agnes may be inferred from her. Roiug
hand in hand with her invalid friend. Kllen linger-
ed in the country till the golden leaves of Autumn
began to strew the ground, and its chill gales to sigh
through the grove.  What progress she made during
this time in the lore of heaven, under the teachings
and prayers of her beloved instructor, may be gather-
ed from another, aud the last scene, through which
this once glittering belle was destined to pass.

(To be continucd. )

—
Femave INFLuence.—Father Mathew, in
one of his discourses on temperauce, thus
speaks of female influence :

** When the next batch was brought up,
the Rev. gentleman said that it was pleasing
to see the manner in which they contain to
ceme forward in increasing numbers, but a
still more gratifying circumstance to see the
women and ghildren come up in such num-
bers. The htppiness of saciety depends, in
A great measure, on both being properly dis-
posed. Females have always ‘a principal
power in regulating the amount of happiness
in this work. He never knew a man pros-
per in life who had not the co-operation of
his wife or mother; and a great deal of
domestic misery is on the other hand to be
attributed to the intemperate habite of wo-
men. It was of no use for a farmer to have
his barns full of corn, or his fields stocked
with cattle, or for an artist, or a scholar, 1o
rise and be esteemed in the world, if his wife
was intemperate or improvident.”

..

Tue Bripe.—The writings of Washing-
ton Trving, abeund in pictures, which, for
delicacy, taste, and truth, are not surpassed
by any writers in the English language. Tl
following is an exquisite passage from a chap-
ter in his Bracebridge Hall :

“I know no sight more charming and
touching than that of a young and timid
bride, in her robes of virgin white, led up
trembling to the altar.—When I thus behold
a lovely girl in the tenderness of her ‘years,
forsaking the house of her fathers, and the
home of her childhood--and, with the implicit
contidence,and the sweet self-abandonment 5
which belong to women, giving up all the
world for the man of her choice; when |
hear her, in the good old language of the
ritual, yielding herself to him ** for better for
worse, for richer for poorer, in sickness and
in health,to love, honor,and obey,till death us
do part”—it brings to mi- d the beantiful and
affecting devotion of Ruth: * Whither thou
goest I will go,and where thon Indgest I will

lodge; thy people shall be my people, and
thy God my God.”




