THE bcTAR

pose lhls seacon, and then
fication, the ‘delight, the
ofrefuemg him! It wll

guage of of Florence Nevile's
l\lo @mmphfed with no little
ceful - reflection of her
Al "'hu. befere which she was at-
‘the first ball of the season.
om was she speaking! of whom
ng? Why did that short rosy lip curl
- mich beautiful scorn, as the last look
ivén at the snowy dress which nung in
if{ollds,, like sommer clouds, around
iry form of its young mistress?  Flo-
was at this momeng picturing to herself
ibjugation of ove high heart shich had
wtely refused doing -homage at her

:; of one being in the wide world who-
emqi her power, calmly gazed at her un- |-

:edly lovely countenance, and tranquilly

proved her *“ style.” It wasinsufferable
srence determined that her third season |

4 ba marked by the conquest of the
ny, high, and handsome ear] of St
13 not that she cared for him-~oh no,
88 only determined to make him pro-
. indeed, there was a sort of playful
between her eousif Emmg Neville and
'f, on the subject, and Flor ce felt lxer
*at nuke, if she failed.
ve you &h'a ht of your “wager I$lo-
r nld mea Nevill, as they descend-
 the drawing room Logether
_besure! You thiok I shall loseit!
tead your thoughts. -
i¢ i the St. Clyde of last season, you
oly will, lsughed Emma. That man is
werable, Florence
us oerrmu, ‘nous verrons, said the
73 anc hklng her father’s arm, she
-7 lightly iato the carriage.
vas a brilliant ball; The rich and the
* 3 the young and the beautiful—all were
4 ; and in the centre of an admiring cir-
: wzllng ceonspicuous, stood Florence.
as preparing to waltz with a tall, dark,
- ding looking personage, who was ap-
:dy quite indifferent as to whetner he
rted that light figure, or that of any
| se; this was Lord S'. Clyde. Florence
leontnry, was all sparkling gayety ;
as dancing with bim for the third time;

ud ". weceﬂylng 'OWQ

ied Fjorence, bnt
1t is impossible
. , to b;eatbe-parn-
ly lun. '
e“‘hom corne of tbe room, “the
' erowced, nnd tii&ed fro’ either
'umndow.
e conservatories are eoo'f und‘ the Earl,
.- lid not cffer todead her there. Florence
serfectly aware fhat"the conservatories
- cool, but she knew also that they had
1er advantage—they were perfect groves
_choicest ﬂowere and prange trees;
sently no spot was ever ‘better suited
rhltefornp posal. “With
i owever, she only leant
'ana gently ‘fanned herself.
stood by her side.
bt a ball-room man—for though
as faultless, and his dancing just
,';oghehna none of that
rsation which a
| .ld have; he could sot
if he did’ not feel 1t—he
thought it was expected :
been-Mr 3t Clyde, jr., he
B a great bore in “society ;

m dehghtfnl young man'

‘animated flirtation.

He was.

o e
SAT
made her ance-—good God 'how Teve lhe
looks ¥ she does not'revives" whet M& we
de?: -

Has no one salts ? cried Emma;, eall my
uncle; [ think we had better go hollli -who
has any, salts ¢ The Earl was nh'uﬁ ‘gone
for them.
opened her wide beautiful eyes, and started
u

pWas it not well done ?

Goaod heaven, Florence !

Well, my dear, aid vou never hear of any
one famtmg before ? You will lose ﬂie wager
cusina mia '

My dear Florence, how you fnghtened
me.

Never mind—hush, here they come ; naw
take papa tc the ball room for my. beavM
and leave the rest to me.*

Emma‘did as she was desired, and “orme"'

to ask any question until they got -home;
then she anxiously mqmred aid he: pro-
pose ?

No ! provcking man ! but very Mly--dld
I not faint well |

Yes ; ii will not do, Flt’:rence tbn man
Coes mnot care for you. 4

Never mind that ; he shall propose.

But vou don't care for bim.

Qui importe ? he shall propose.

-Never.

1 will'make him! Remember thi¥is only.

the {izst ball of the season.

:Lady Monteagle gave a fefe at-her’ villa at
Putney’s.
of eourse. Florence had an exquisite boquet,
but she saw Lord St. Clyde advauneing to-
wards her ; therefore she prudently dropped
it into the.centre of a large myrtle bush.

You have no boquet Miss Neville, was
one of his lordship’s first remarks ; ste you
not fond of flowers ?

Yes, passionately, said Florence, but 1 heve

| iost mine ; I am sorry, for I fear I shall not

easily find anotner so beautiful.

Will you allow me to endeavor to supply
its plate with this ! was the instant reply.—
Florence smiled and blushed as she took it ;
the smile was art, but the blush natnre—for
she could not help it. Lord St. Clyde’s

eyes were fired on her face, and the next

moment she found herself walking with him

.whilst Mr. Neville was speaking to the

hostess, whose grand- daughter was looking
very spiteful. Florence played her part to
admiration. Lord St.
power, for she had engaged him in an
Tkey were standing on’
the briak of a beautiful founsain, when the

| Earl exglaimred.

Do youknow the hnguage of ﬂoweu, Ml“

Neville ?

Nc, said Florence, but 1t must be very
pretty ; do you know it, my lord ?

Yes, by heart.

- Then tell me what these mean ! exclaimed
the beauty, quite innocently, as she offered
high his boquet, which was composed of a
white rose, a pink rose bud, some myrtle,
and one geranium. The Earl hesitated, and
laughed ; then suddenly recovering hlmself
he said. '

They speak in their simple language, the
sentinfent that I dare not express.

Flogence felt her heart® beating, but she
onl{ Inughed—the laugh encouraged the

afl== .

Florence, forgive mey if—

Ah, Miss Neville;"I*have been looking for
you exery where, and here you are, ailalone !

ried one of Flogence’s. gay train, the elegant
ir-Percy Ho et

Oh, not alo uld Fbmnce. rather an-
noved Ld¥d g% ljde&-!wby whepejs—

The Earl wai oue,

Florence, ‘hid Lord St, Clvtfe _prapose to-
dey ? said Emma to her cousin, in the even-
ing.

Not qune, bnt as nearly as possible; T .de-
clare I will never speak to Sir Eerc’ Hope
again. :

Time ! tlme' S _hlng stay the!

The season was passing.rapidly, and Elp
rence had four &np nlss o.fpcouue she ndn
refused them, nllhongh the bad not been

| tendered-by the Earl of St. Clyde. Still she
- continued her gay and giddy round—still

she said he shall propose, until the lut opera
of the season.

Pdle, languid, but still delgcnte: hnntlflﬂ._,

‘| the epmled and

| disgusted with 4 eyery t

regar ‘ﬂ}” ‘
gayety. She leant baek in e chil
closed Ler eyes fqr a a3 o0

them, she saw 3 _pair, ofduk '!Al

‘more than common earpestoess.

nmLuas;.c;,no—m-M'
' { osly belong to hial. . Whet g

rence at u;;t _momt ¥ She.

With a stifi:d laugh, “Florence |

Mr. and Miss Neville were there

lyde wiis in her

BER
ardon lne, Tor once . ™ disobey, said a
voice, qnd Lord St' Clyde entered. He con-
tinued—1I have intruded, I confess, but it is
only for a moment. I coime, Miss Nevxlle,
to wish you—to bid you- a-long, perhaps a

‘last farewell. ;
Farewell !, said Florence, dropping her

harp key ; tHis retohmon has been suddeiily
taken, has it\npt, -’
No, replieg Earl, 1 am goiog to_ seek
in Italy the happiness whnch is detifed me
here.
Itpéq exclaimed Florence, turning her
] emelung sapphires on the Earl—
déar, bright, sunny Italy ! my own fair
lnnd' j
Is it yours, Miss Neville, said St. Clair ea-

‘L gerly.

Yes, my lord; Florence was my birth
place, and my home for fourteen happy
years.

 Lord 8t. Clyde pensed, ncthing is so
iwRkward as a
this, and quickly wuslng himself, he said |
bastily.
well Sperhap

we may meet again
Perhaps w

may-—good by, seid Florence,

| extending hee hand ; it was slightly, very

slightly pressed, ‘and she was alone. . Fora
moment she felt as if the past were a d’ream
but glancing on the ground, she saw & white

glove—it was the Earl's; she turned ‘away,

and leanicg on the marble slab of the beauti-
ful mirror, she gazed at the faultless reflec- |
tion of her face.

Beauty, beauty! murmured she—paltry
gl{;! since it could not w%t Clyde! And

urying that young face in>-her hands, she
fairly burst into tears.”

Florence ! my own, idolized ! said a voice
close to her. She turned and uttered a real,
genuioe, unartificial shriek.

The Eatl of St. Clyde i at her fpet

Well, Florence, said Emma Vevnlle to the
Countess of St. Clyde, one day, you must
really give me a lesson on proposals; how
well you managed your husbaad’s—teach me
your art.

No, no, you are qmte myistaken, ‘laugﬁed
Florence; no one could be more surprised
at St. C}yde s proposal than myself, for 1 had
given him-gf. “Arg failed, my . dear Emma,
and naturej xned theday 10 thisc Take
cave how make nets, they ﬁe’#-

Men are shockingly sharp swhted now.

Postage Stamps.—Any person atf&hptmg
to erase the obliterating mark from these

' | stamps, and usethe staw:ps a second time,

is liable to a penalty of £20 for every of.
fence, =~ i

-

., 48 Pa."’eaid a little feliow the other day

£ wasn’t Job an editor ¥ Why, Samomy ?”

*¢ Because the bible informs us that he had
much trouble, and was a man of 80rrow all

,»tbe davs of his life ?”
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The moonbeams slept upon the wave,
Which scarce a wand’ring zephyr curl’d;

And, with their silv’ry brightness, gave *
Dleafne oﬂ'l‘ fau’er, holier Vforld .

The dmant Isles thelr shadows threw, .
Dark’ning the water’s fair expanse,

~ Whnle Nature’s placid stillness drew

- By witchery forth the soul’s romance.

A rapture o'er my -pmt broke,

Till that still hour unknown before ;
And wany a thought which love awoke,
Wu utter'd on that lonely shore.

For wild and lovely was the scene

%nh ‘the sacrei beams descended; -
d wnve,\npd furest green,

,ihtdu were :oftly blended

use in a tete-a-teta; he felt |

I will not |nteuupt you any longe P{-—fare— '

‘men  with sleeping-berths,

Wednesdays, and - F:

@"a’m@mmma mmr wnmm
St .'lohn’l and nn'borﬂrace Pac.ket

THE EXPRESS Packet feing sow~

completed, baving uuergone such -
alterations and nmprovemenu in her accom

| -mogations, and otherwne, as the safety, com
fort and convenience of Passengers can pos-

sibly require or experience su a care
ful and experienced Master havgl?g. :ho bee:
engaged, will forthwith résume her usual
Trips across the BAY, leaving Harbour
Grace on MONDAY, WEDNEbDAY. and
FRIDAY Mornings at 9 o’Clock,and Por

- ugal Cove on the following days. * -

. Famss.
Org'?ary Pnﬁengerl ceenelTs, 6d.
rvnnts & Chlldren cseese O8.
#gleLetters i Ry,
D eDo...............le.
and Packages in proportion

. All Letters and Packages will | be cerefu!.
ly attended to;

kept or Postages or Passages, nor will the
Proprietors be respdnsible for any Speci to
other monies sent by this-conveyance v

ANDREW DRYSDALE
; Agent HirBOUR GnAcl
PERCHARD & BOAG .

' Agents , St. Jmit

Herbour‘Gr‘a’ce. hn J :
l >8
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DMOND PHELAN, begs most_gespect
fully to acquaint the Pablic' the
purchased a new and commodious Boat,
which at a cousiderable expence, he has fit.
ted out, to ply between C.ARBONEAR,
and PORTUGJMOVE as a PACKETS
BOAT }* having two abins, (part of the after-
cabin adapted for Ladies, with two eleepmg
berths separated from the rest). The fore-
‘eabin is conveniently fitted up for/Gent!e-
which will .
the trusts give every satisfaction. Henow
begs to solicit the patronage of this respect

‘able community; and he assures gm

will be his utmost endeavour to gx
every gratification possible.

TheSt. PATRIGK will leave cuxému
for the Cove, ZTuesdays, Thursdays, aund
Saturdays, at 9 o'Clock in the, Morning
and the Cove at 12 o’ClQéx,&n; Mo

, the Pac et.

but. na accounts can he .

ol =7

Man leaving St. Joun'sat 8 o clock on those

Mornings. . TERMS. ;

~ After Cabin Passengeks 7 e.-.Qd
JFore  ditto, - ditto, 5s.
Letiers, Single s 6d
Double, R le.

Parcels in propoﬁnn te their cm #‘
mzykt .

' The owner will nnt hp lceonn"’": ;

'| any Specie.

N.B. —Letten for St Jchn &c o &ce .
recelved at his House in: Carbenear, and in
St John’s for Carbonear, &c. at Mr k

Kielty’s /Newfoundiand Taml end; lt
Mr John Cruet’s. ;

Carbonear, -
June 4, 1838.

N ora Gr

Paeket-Boat bd‘l Carbaw m

v'n, and prayed -

¢ lives might be.

pught repose ;
linger'd uvear,
h sweetly rose,
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