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been discovered in the Township of Wilmot, 
Guysboro County, N. S.

Why,Ellen, Low can you talk so? It was it isn’t Mrs. Barnes, who I supposed was al 
only resterday that you were bemoaning your death’s door or near it 1
hard fate in being obliged to be buried in the | This is a pretty how d’ye do ! ho added in 
old grave card. 1 have been to this trouble dismay, as the train thundered past him ; my 
andexpenseolely to please you. And not wife gone on to New York alone, and 1left be-

. X H T d Mr. Marble to sketch bind ! What the deuce d’ye mean, ma’am, by 
only this, but I engaged Bit Stare , 1________i ___ 1.1- ... 2 3
a design for a monument, in order that you 
may be able to mention any alteration or im- 
provement that may suggest itself to you.

Really, Mr. Barnes. Perhaps you have 
selected my successor ? That ought to be the

that purpose, and waylaying Dr. Randall, as 

he came down stairs that morning.
Your wife is very sick, was the reply ; but 

it is a sickness more of the mind than the 
body. She is getting in a bad state, from 
which she ought to be aroused as soon as pos- 
sible; the strongest constitution could not 
stand long a life so at variance with the plain- 
est dictates of nature. I should advise to take 
her a journey. But if she won’t agree to 
that invite some cheerful, lively young person 
of her own Sex- who will divert her thoughts 
from this constant dwelling upon herself, and 
which is the real root of the uliculty-

Interesting Cale.:
THE MIRACULOUS CURE.

BY MARY GRACE HALPINE.

Oh! dear mé! nurse, I shall Aie, I know 
I shall! "

0! no, you won’t ma am : you II feel bet- 
ter presently. If you would only let me raise 
the window just the leastest mite in the 

world.
O! mercy! Mrs. Green, how can you think

So you want to know what Goods we
have got to sell you?

Well my friend, as the old saying is, the enu- 
meration is almost too much for the limits of an 
advertisement, but we will generalise.

We have such goods as poor humanity requires 

for its covering, from the cradle to the grave.
We have fine Cottons, Cambrics and Laces for

the infant. i
We have stout cotton, Tweed for pants. Cloth 

for Coats, Socks, pocket Handkfs., and Braces for 
the Boys going to school.

We have printed Calicos, Delaines, Lustres, 
Hose, Skeletons, Parasols, Hats and Bonnets, with 
Corsets, Silks, Gloves and Boots and Shoes for • 

the maid and matron.
We have Paper Collars, Neck Ties, Braces, 

Gloves, Cloths, Tweeds—for the young man of 
Fashion. • : igein

For the Housewife—we have sheetings, ticking. 
Towellings, and Table cloths.

dragging me off the cars this way?
And the good hearted, but rather choleric 

Mr. Jones, stared ai his unwitting detainer.
with a ludicrous mingling of perplexity, 19: 
tonishment and wrath.

Sinking with shame and confusion, Mrs. 
Barnes sa w., to her great relief, her husband 
approaching. He elbowed his way through

next thing on the programme.
Well, no, my love. I haven’t got so far ns 

that yet. Still, if you have any suggestion to 
make, I should be glad to hear it the crowd that had gathered round the spot, 

and taking possession of her with very littleA few days after Mrs. Barnes was surpi I havetouly this to say Mr. Barnes, that 
certain young lady, who shall be 

ile before you form

of such a thing? Do draw that curtain.
Here poor Mrs. Barnes shuddered and 

covered her eyeballs with her hands, and the visit. The relationship was only nominal, 
sorely-tried nurse let the curtains fall, with a; Laura being the daughter of Mrs. Barnes’ 
sigh of discouragement. The stifling air was 
almost unendurable to her in the vigor of 
health ; how full of poi-on then must it be to 
her invalid charge. But she was only the 
nurse, tired for so much a week to bear with 

hër employer’s whims and peevishness; it 
was not her place to interfere.

With this thought Mrs. Green went down

at the sudden advent of her sister Laura, who 
announced her intention of making a long

you and a certain young lady, wuv basais ue ceremony, deposited her in a coach near , 
nameless, had better wait awile before you form Then after interchanging a few words with 

plans and indulge in hopes that may end ih | Mr. Jones, wise similarity of dress and figure 
disappointment. had led to this—especially to him—vexatious

Mrs. Barnes, in imagination, had often con- mistake, he told the coachman where to drive, 
templated her dying bed ; but it always been and took a seat by her side.
surrounded by weeping friends, the most dis- Well, my dear, said he, removing his hat 
consulate of which was her husband, whose and wiping the perspiration from his flushed 
affection she had never any reason to doubt face, you may be in a dying condition for aught

step-father, by Lis first wife,
Laura was an agreeable, 

girl, and endowed with more 
amount of that rather unco 
common-sense.

companionable 
than the usual 
mmon attribute.

At first Mrs. Barnes seemed to be pleased; 
it was something to have a new listener to her 
rehearsals of the strange feelings, and the

until now. But the idea of her death being a| 
relief, or even lightly mourned, put quite an-:

know to the contrary, but I shoulin t care to
with you again.run We have many articles for the decorations of 

the Bride and the Bridegroom.
We have goods required by all classes—the La- 

borer, the Mechanic, the Clerk or the Professional

I caught a glimpse of you, whisking aroundother phase on it.
Assoon as she was

stairs for the breakfast tray, of whose tempt- 
ing contents Mrs. Barne insisted that she 
"could not touch a morsel,” and yet contrived 
to make a remarkably hearty meal for one in’

ing symptoms of her 
mount of persuasion

ever-varying and conf alone, she indulged in I the corner of my office, and rushed out to head
peculiar But you off, but I might as well know, sometime, 

what all this hurrah is about, but must con- 
fess that it is something of a mystery to me at 
present.

Here Mr. Barnes leaned back in his seat, 
as though trying to enact the role of "Patience 
on a mounment, failing most lamentably.

Mrs. Barnes felt that she was placed in a

feminine luxury of a hearty cry, and felt bet- 
ter for it.

Her next move was to summon the cook, 
and on learning that Laura had given out the 
dinner, she countermanded every direction, 
bidding her come to her for orders in future. 
This produced another ludicrous change in 
her about clearing the drawers of her bureau.

could induce her to leave her room, or her 
bed, even ; and finally much to her inward 
surprise and annoyance, both Laura and her 
husband ceased to urge or appear to desire it.

One evening Mrs. Barnes was expatiating 
on the cheerful theme of her daily-expected 
demise, and the consequent desolation that 
would overwhelm her husband, when Mrs. 
Green said, significantly :

I wouldn’t worry any on his account ; he’ll 
find plenty to console him !

her delicate state of health..... ,1 
Good morning, my dear, said the cheery! 

voice of her husband, who now came in to pay 
her his usual visit before he went to his place 
of business; "I hope you are feeling better 
this beautiful day.

For pity’s sake, James, do have some mercy 
on my head, and not haloo as though you 
were talking to some one in the street I Every 
word you spoke went through my temples, 

just like a knife !
This phenomenon was of too frequent occur- 

* rence with Mrs. Barnes to, occasion her hus- 
band any surprise, or uneasiness.

I really wasn’t aware that I spoke above 
my ordinary tone, Ellen, be said, in a more 
subdued voice and manner.

Yes; and there they are again!.
‘There are what? enquired Mr. Barnes, 

== looking down upon his fost to which shu-point- 

ed with a tragic air.
There are your boots $ and as often as I re 

begged of you slip them off before coming in: 
Jut you won’t, though you know the slightest 
jar of the room throws me into such a state."

Such a state, indeed I thought the almost 
disheartened husband, as he glanced round 
upon the room that she could neither be per- kiaded to have aired or tidied. But, stifling a 

sigh, he said cheerfully, though with an evi- 

dent effort : . ,
My dear Ellen, I hoped to find you sitting 

up this morning It is going to to a lovely 
day, and 1 am coming home early, so as to 
take you out to ride. The doctor says you 
ought to go out every pleasant day.,

Have you taken leave of your senses, James

? And we have the materials required to envelop 
the frame, for its last requirement on earth, pre- 
paratory to its being deposited in the grave, the 
home for all living.

We shall endeavor to meet the wants of our 
numerous customers, and to please them shall sell 
all our goods at a very small living profit.

Give us a call at all events, it will cost you noth- 
ing, unless you purchase, and if you do you will 
get good value for your money •

Remember the sign,
ALBION HOUSE,

Water St., St. Andrews.
JOHN S. MAGEE.

very awkward position, but was by no meansand re-arranging her wardrobe, and with an 
energy that certainly did not seem to indicate sure that her suspicions were unfounded, after 
any danger of her immediate dissolution.

Mrs. Barnes would gladly have gone down 
stairs that evening, but as nothing was said 
that could give her any pretence for so doing.

all
Well, Mr. Barnes, I should like to know 

the meaning of that, she said taking the billet 
out of her pocket and landing it to her hus- 
band.

I don’t see but what its meaning is clear 
enough, he replied, as he ran his eye over it.

Did you write it ?
I did.
And you have the assurance to look me in 

the face and acknowledge it estas.
It strikes me that you use rather strong lan-

pit. Esetufaw Fine Arts 
dealer: üna Ans. & For’n Drugs 
He-Agenta. Lis-Wes
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Why, what do you mean, narse ? inquir- 
ed Mrs. Barnes, with a look of horrified aston-
ishment. Do you think my husband would 
marry?

Lauk ! and why not, ma’am? Mr. Barnes 
is a young and good looking man ; and if he 
was in the market, there’d be plenty who 
would be setting their caps for him. And of-

Charch windows, 
Blass: 125 Cougrees ell

ased ( ut tilass. she was obliged to keep her room. There she 
sat, with the door leading into the hall ajar, 
listening, with no very enviable feelings to the 
hum of conversation below, inwardly wonder-
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IN ANDREW, Book and Newspaper ILLUSTRATOR 
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w-lesale and Retail: is Tremont street, opposite the Museum, 
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ing “what on earth they could find to talk 
about, and what her husband could see that MALTA.—It is reported that the population 

of Malta is increasing at a rate that is caus- 
ing uneasiness to the authorities and to the 
people themselves. It is difficult to suggest

ten they don’t wait till the fust wife is dead ; 
specially if she’s sort o’ feeble and liable to:* 
drop off sudden.

sso agreeable in Laura Drown.......
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guage, said Mr. Barnes drily. It may sound 
foolish now, but you must remember that it

relief, Laura summoned home by the ill- 

was opposite her own, separ-

Mis. Barnes didn’t look as though this was 
very agreeable information ; and the laughter 
and merry voices that floated up from below 
fell full as unpleasantly on her ear.

Who is in the parlor ? she inquired, un- 
easily.

Nobody but Mr. Barnes and Miss Laura, 
ma’am. ‘

Well, I wish you’d just step down and ask 
them if they can’t be more quiet.

Mrs. Green soon returned.
Miss Laura says that she’s very sorry she 

disturbed you ; that she’s trying to cheer up 
your husband a bit.

Hump !

ness of her sister. 
Laura’s room i

a remedy that would be popular for such a 
state of things, suggestions touching problems 
of the kind being never accepted by those they— 
are intended to benefit with good grace.—

was written to you in our courting days, whens. WHITES Me 
aladeiphia: 2= Bn 
E PORTER, G of that sort is pardonable.ated only by wide hall. A few minutes after 

she had gone, as Mrs. Barnes stood upon the 
threshold of her room, she spied a folded billet 
on the hall floor, about midway between the 
two doors, and picked it up. It was in her 
bust and’s hand-writing and ran thus:

"MY OWN DARLING :—I am so weary of 
the jealous eyes that are ever following us ; 30 
impatient for the time when I can tell you, oth- 
er- than by words, how dear you are to me. 1 
will not fail to be at the depot ; so do not dis-

a lit le
Written to me I
Certainly. Just look at the date of it.Books, Papar,-Law, Mnate, Hunt: te-tlon. 

KPARD, LAWK & BROWN, Publishers, Wholesale 
took ee Ile rs and Stationers. 113 Wadrington street, up stairs.

Malta has little or no trade to speak of, and 
the inhabitants, with the exception of a few 
capitalists, are wretchedly off. There are no 
exports, and the productions of the island are 
consumed on the spot. The prices of mere 
necessaries are high; and yet the returns of 
briths and marriages show an advance of a 
thousand a year.

As Mrs. Barnes did so, she discovered what 
had quite escaped her notice before, that it 
was dated four years back.

Instantly it all flashed upon her mind ; in 
clearing her bureau the day before, it had, 
fallen on the floor, and by some means got in- 
to the ball. As she recalled the circumstances 
under which had been written, tears of morti- 
fication and regret filled her eyes and choked

WAREEN & (4) Manufacturers of P’riuthg 
nd Janporters of Rage. 133 and 135 Federal street.

and Counsellors

‘Melodeons and
"BBARD & HOUGHTON, Attorneys 
at Law, S Sinte st Pa Mtular stiention given t 
ASON & HAMLIN. Manufacturers of 
Orese-Itarsonume. Cam bridge st. corner o

SCOMER

appoint me. Your own affectionate 
"JAMES."

The blood suddenly receded to her heart, 
and then made her almost giddy by its violent 
rush back to the brain.
|Yes she saw it all now. Laura’s sudden re- 
turn was but a feint ; she was a wretched, be- 
trayed forsaken wife !

She looked at her watch. The train had 
not gone yet,—if she could only reach the de- 
pot in time. Her first thought was to send for

ATTACHMENT OF HORSES TO EACH OTHER- 
Two Hanoverian horses had long served to- 
gether during the Peninsular war, in a Ger- 
man brigade of artillery. They had assisted 
in drawing the same gun, and had been in- 
separable companions in many battles. One 
of them was at last killed ; and after the on- 
gagement the survivor was piqueted as usual, 
and his food brought to him. lie refused, 
however, to eat, and was constantly turning 
round his head to look for his companion, 
sometimes neighing as if to call him. All the 
care that was bestowed upon him was of no 
avail. He was surrounded by other horses, 
but he did not notice them ; and he shortly 
afterwards died, not having once tasted food 
from the time his former associate was killed.

A man who had filed a petition for a divorce 
was informed by his counsel that his wife had 
filed a “cross petition” as the lawyers call it- 
"A eross-petition,” exclaimed the husband, 
"that’s just like her ; she never never did a 
good natured thing in her life I’

her utterance.
Who did you think it was written to inquir- 

ed Mr. Barnes, with a puzzled look.
To—to Laura, was the sobbing reply.
It was now Mr. Barnes’ turn to be enlight- 

ened.
And you thought we were running off to- 

gether ha 1 ha Iha I Mistaking Mr. Jones for 
me, poor fellow II never shall forget how 
you looked tugging away at the skirts of coat! 
Halhalha! No, my dear. I’m sorry to hurt 
your feelings, but it is too good a joke to pass 
over, you really must let me laugh.

ED & FORB sil. Wholesale Dealers in Foreign Fruit 
and Domestic Preslue zi Merchants’ Row. , ... 
BROEGH & ENIGHLT Dealers in Beef. Iork Lard, 
dlim *, 47 Commercial street corme f Last 1ite: ‘ street.

1 ROBISON & 10, Foreign Spirits, Wines. Ales, 
and Hegiurs, in and out of bond; Agents for Charles Meidalech

And it’s wonderful how well she succeed 5,
continued Mrs. Green, reflectively, Mr.

Barnes ? . The idea of taking a dying woman out to ride! The next ride i take will be in 
my hearse ; there is no need of your hur- 
rying he out of the world; I’m going fast 

chut was pronounced with a remarkable de- 

gree of energy for a "dying woman." ,Per- 
haps some such idea crossed her husband’s 
id, for also added, witla increased eplm- 

SiSO you may smile, Mr. Barnes. I know 
very well that you never have thought there 
was anything the matter with me i and you 
no ver will until I am in the coffin. .

My dear, how can you be 60 unjust, so un- 
reasonable. I never thought that there was 

nohing the-matter with ; though I do think 
that you make it a good deal worse than it is. 
The doctor does not seem to consider you in 
any dauger. Indeed, he told me that if you 
would only take sufficient air and exercise.

Barnes don’t seem to be the same person that
He acts so muchLie was afore she

more cheerful and contented like. It must 
be a great comfort to you to have her here.

Somehow Mrs. Barnes didn’t look at all 
comfortable ; on the contrary, her countenance 
assumed a very dissatisfied expression.

Do you think Laura Bro an is pretty ? she 
said, after a thoughtful silence.

Well, I don’t know about her being pretty.
She’s good looking, and rather taking in her
ways, ‘specially with men. She hain’t got . , . .
such a good figer as you have, ma’am, nor such attention to the remonstrances and entreaties little hysterical, 

a fine Dead of heir, for that matter ; but then of poor Mrs. Green, who believed that her she makes the most of what she has. She charge had suddenly bereft of her senses, rush- 
takes a deal of pains with herself, and always ed from the house. .
looks cheerful and smiling. Impelled by a sense of duty, the worthy 

The next morning when Mr. Barnes en- woman prepared to follow her; but her clumsy 
tered his wife’s room, he found her sitting in and ponderous build made her movements none 

a neat morning robe bong comme alias it to the street, Mrs Barnes, had entirely dis- kind words and presents, and who declared 
her complexion had the pure clear : appeared from view. So she changed her 

mind, taking her way with all possible speed 
to the office of Mr Barnes, for the purpose of 
informing that gentleman of his wife’s singu- 
lar conduct, together with her belief, that she 
had gone clean, ravin’ distracted !

VELTTOUSK. lu 4 
per Tremont st ,the fa‘

a carriage, but she instantly dismissed it ; it 
would occasion delay, she would get there soon- 
er to walk, and there was no time lose.

Returning to her room, she flung rather than
European plan A Grit classitotel. 1 
RICAN HOUSE, the largest 
tall New Any and, porecking 211 
conveniences, for the accomtniedation

And laugh he did, so heartily that his wife 
no’ was forced to join in it, albeit her mirth was aput on her shawl and bonnet, and paying

/Dr. Parker.
las removed to the Cottage in Queen it 
biing: the Agency of the Commercial 13 
nearly opposite to the Sheriffs.

t. Andrews, Nov. 19,1867.

London White Lead & Oil. 
Ex the “Eleanor from London,

Hid. Boiled and Haw Linseed Oil, 
6 Ton best gx und V Lite head, X

Cwt. best Putty, &c. Nc.J. W. STREET

Anthracite Coal.
0 Tons RedAsh Egg Co
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00 Sacks Coarse Salt.
ec. 7. J. W. ST.Ea

Whether it was the race to the depot, which 
put her in such a fine perspiration, or the 
hearty laugh she enjoyed in riding back, Mrs. 
Barnes completely cured, to the great joy of
her husband, and the satisfaction of all 
cerned.

con-

Mrs. Green was accordingly dismissed with
you would soon be as strong as ever.• always did think that Dr. Kendall dido’ t 
know enough to practice, and now I’m sure of 
it! %as the indignant response. Air and 
exercise forsooth I What does he know about 
my constitution, or how Iam, anyway?. He 
just runs in once a day, pretending to bo in 

such a hurry that he can’t stop hear half what, 
Ieh to shy : and hasn’t given me a particle Ithargicine for more than a week. If I had had 

a skilful physician, my life might have been [ 
saved ; but it is too late to think of that know. I 
All that I ask of you is to write to my mother 

the next mail, telling her to come on at oncer if she wants to see me alive. Oa second 
thought, you had better telegraph; a letter 
would reach her too late. ..,. 1.

Barnes left his wife’s room with a sad- 
ly-perplexed octenauoe. IT. met Mrs. 
Green on the stairs.

Mrs. Green, he said abruptly, “do you 
fllink Mrs. Barnes to be so low as she consid- 

ers herself ?” .

Mrs. Green’s ten years experience innurs- 
ing had taught her that some things were bet ter thought than spoken, so she said, guarded.

that it was the most sudden and surprisin’ cure 
that she had ever heard tell of, in all her born 
days !

was natural to it, while her wealth of chesnut 
hair looked like satin in its sheen and smooth- 
ness.

But Mr. Barnes seemed to be oblivious to 
the great change that this made in her appear-

How are you feeling to-day, my love? he 
said in sepulchral tones, heaving a deep sigh.

Liss WATER FOR CORRECTING Acrosts 
Doom, ETC.—When bread becomes sour by 
standing too long before baking, instead of 
using soda, use lime water, twoor three table 
spoonfuls will entirely sweeten a batch of ris- 
ing suffi cent for four or five large loaves.- 
Stack a swall piece of lime, take the skim off” 
the top, and bottle the clear water, and it is 
ready for use. A bottle full will last all sum- 
mer, L novas

English women were formerly in the habit 
of obtaining their fashions from Paris, but there 
seems to be every chance that for the futureIn the meantime Mrs. Barnes pushed on to-

depot. She darted through the the American modistes will be [the authorities 
**— — —:.1 —‘ — in such matters. The artistes have a style

wards the
switched round the corners with a celer*and regarding her with an air of mournful 

interest.
Much better and stronger, thank you, re- 

plied Mrs. Barnes, frigidly.
Are you, indeed? It is strange how flat- 

tering some diseases are I Ah! well, its 
what we must all expect to come to. It will 
always be a consolation to me to reflect that 
I’ve tried to be a kind husband to you. I came 
in to tell you that I bought that lot yesterday 
in Forest Hill Cemetery ; and now, if you 
will te2! me in what part of it you would pre 
fer to be interred. 1 will see that your wishes

streets I
peculiarly their own, and we doubt whether 
it will altogether suit our English notions of 
propriety, but such ideas are voted old fashion 
ed nowadays. The spring bonnets are smaller 
and more flimsy than ever ; and while morning 
dresses are to be worn very short, the evening

ity that astonished every one who saw her, 
but it was half a mile distant, and when she 
reached the platform the bell was sounding for 
the train to move.

Mrs. Barnes cast a hurried and searching 
glance around. Her heart gave a sudden bound 
yes, there he was, there was her faithless hus- 
band ! His back was towards her, but she

a Eht Stanbare, 
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A man in Delaware petitioned for a divorce 
on the ground that “his wife was a very dis- 
agreeable woman.”

When may a man be said t , be dressed iu 
borrowed plumes?—When he’s tarred and

robes balance the account by being furnished 
with very long trains. The reporter 
Boston Advertiser remarks :—“Provided the

the
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1 letters addressed to this dlce muw

should know him any where. He was just step- 
ping aboard, and springing forward, she clung 
frantically to the skirts of his cont.

What do you want ? Are Nou crazy, wo- 
man? Let go my coat-tails !

Wrenching herself away from her frenzied 
clutch the man turned towards her a face, fa 

miliar indeed, but not sise one she expected to 
see.

leathered.
train is long and the skirt narrow, the rest of 
the dress may be left to Providence ;" and so 
thoroughly does this appear to be carried out" 
that the American paper considers that “fash 
ions have come to such a pass that it is quite 
certain they are no longer proper subjects for 
discussion." “The details are unfit for publi- 
cation" is surely a very significant description 
of ladies, full dress toilets

Bless my soul and body ! he ejaculated, as - - ------- . ,
so obtained a full view of his fair assailant, if A large vein of rich gold bearing quartz has

A man applied for two gallons of rum for 
“medical purposes” “For what medical fur- 
posés?" inquired the agent “For raising a 
barn,” was the reply.

A gentleman has just married in New Or-

are carried out to the letter,
Mrs. Barnes’ eyes flashed, and her cheeks! 

flamed.
____ . I’m not dead yet, Mr. Barnes! Nor, you 

ter isir. that’s rather hard telling. If will be sorry to learn, have I any intention of 
- 1 was in your place. I’d ask the doctor ; he dying at pry sent. I must say that your heart- 

ugh to know.”____________________________ less indifference to my feelings is scandalous-

This Mr. Barnes did, staying at home for perfectly scandalous, bitt

leans a lady from whom he had been divorced 
twenty-years ago.

The pretiest necktie for a lady—the arms 
of her baby.
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