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JOHN BRODIE’S WIFL., !ln you. Leave me? You cannot. Toge th- ence of devotion beamed upon his soul, and 1

—_— er, with vouth and health, we'll start up cre he retired to his rest he knew that his!
A Btory of Two “Panics.” Say love wife and children were anxious to get away f

| upon the quiet farm. L |
As soon as possible John Brodie sctiled 1
| up his affairs. He gave up everything. and |
John}Brodie took sweet Alice Darcy for | his creditors, when they saw that he had no!
sequences be upon your own head. M.‘"‘[‘ his wife, and, true to his promise the old man more, set him free. . ik
that !’ 'cast him off, and even closed his ddors But John Brodie could not go without
And Silas Brodie, as he thus spoke, gazed gainst his disobedicnt hoy. John was sorry, [ one more attempt to regain his father's love. ¢
sternly upon his son. He was very angry,” for e stilljloved that old mon who had been{1e went to thie home of his boyhood, but 1
and his lips were compressed until their hue hig father.  But the young husband was hap- | the stern old man would not see him
was bloodless. Py-
*She must be my wife, father,” John Bro-  houses and money, and he knew how to prize | Lis very soul, and he would not relent. i
die returned, culmly and decidedly. . |her. He went to his father once and asked! So John then went away and was unhap- t
“Must? Will you set at noughta father's yha¢ he might be received. not as an heir,! py for a whilz, but the smiles of his own
authority " - . ', Ibutasachild; but he ‘was indignantly re-!loved oncs soon brought joy to his heart.
*You have no right to put the question in jected. y
that way,” ¢he young man said rl‘l)‘r()\'iligl}‘<\ “But you will love me some time again,” | farm.
“You know very well that in all things just, ¢, \mn:g man said. tion. A neat white cottage,
1 will obey you, &But not in this—not in! «Never,” was the parent’s response. | blinds, half hidden with huge cherry trees ;
this. I cannot. I love Alice Darcy—1 have o 7 .
loved her a long time—and I cannot sacri-| Ajice dia all in her power to make her Lus-{and carriage-houses led thence to a white
fice the whole of my joy and peace for €om= band happy, and she succeeded. And she|stable, 3“,T beyond this was the huge barn.
ing life to a false, pernicious idea of fashion gij more. = She helped higp in his | i
or expediency.” ... 'and encouraged and sustained him in all his/|free from stones, while the rest of the farm
“Very well, sir,” cricx.l t'he old man, with | efforta: {lay in beautiful swells, partly covered by
a waive of the hand. *“Go! I will. not re-1" 1. . fow years fortune sniiled upon John|wood, and in other places dotted by the
teact.  Marry with Isabel Ogden, and a)mn» 'Shodis, e had saved emough; with' hie | b shhespltd
dred thousant]l dollars are yours. '.:\1“”) with ! wife’s help, to go into business, and an excel- | ¢ Now if we only had a little money to
this low girl, and not one pe Rby » jlent opportunity was found. All the young|beginwith,” ; :
~“My father,—one lnn.\:.lruu thousand ""1'lml_-n'h‘m"q ventures proved favorable.— !over the premises.
lare: cannot buy your son ] guess we can raise enough,”

{ Life’s hill, and earve our own way.
~—you cannot deny me."
She did not.

pY 8YLYANUsfcons, JR.

“Marry her if you will, sir ; but the con-

with gieen|r

: And thus |v.mmi- Gold came to his coffers, and he grew rich. |
ly speaking John Brodie turped from his pa- ' s nowsi-of tinks' Dotk BEUAS 09 SRk L bics it & maile.
rent's presence. & {of four children about him—and his home| « How ? Where >
There was a gleam of pride upon that fa- L aiiard ot aiicomosetia askid SStAEsE “”!
ther's face as he gazed upon the erect, lxvnnlL [had placed his gentle Alice at the head "of a'has been doing for the peat five yoars 3"
some form of his boy, but it r“fh)'l quickly) a1y establishment, and the fature prom-| The }.;v.;ux::i gazed eagerly into his wife's
away, and kis foot came down with a stamp, fhod ‘miich: face l;;lz made no rupl ," .
as thosgh b woild crush forever. the emoft- When Alice's oldest daughter was sixteen| « | have ‘rw cived five hur
ondhie‘bad for.a manient (-xpuncnre'n]. the mother received word that her old uncle | year fur it,”” she resumed, * an
Silas Brodic had retired from business, and | o sk et ol S5 L vl g Mpntemigprougliyrerives
he was very wealthy. John was his only| ;g 4ot ol his property was left to her. S Ba

Iy

lars a
e the

child and hie had long held a plan for a bril- amounted to a farm worth some five thou- { suppose, doing my share towards creating a[upon her cheek together.

“.nlt “"i'::'i:“oﬂ(::_‘ :lii}:‘o:li;e 13'::(-11;:(101'(1\:1“ sand dollars, beside good buildings, farming ‘panic.”
m : L 3 55 : skt
beT :)‘;‘rl::l ;'zur a union between herself and :;l;:;l?‘;d“l?:;‘lq“(’Ck of oxen, horses, pigs, . e g
his son. Hencé*When he found that John “We de t e {lars, and :an( ed 1“ o n‘n. . i
is own course, and resolved to e donot nced 1t, " said John. ~  lihe money—then into that still sweet face—
had shaped his own u,ur‘su.l-f“ : :'e “‘ ioe “But T shall keep.it, nevertheless. " Who and then his head was pillowed upon her
sy BT 0t b e ity e 3 L
SR VAL gt : " 2" | may need a home. I'ltkeep it, John.”
'mﬂ.‘l h..‘ic the lmf girl apprc—lxcmll;-d tfor A good man was obtained (o live on the Johin Brodie's farming progressed famous
rn!ﬂung his son of his 10“._.1"'. 'wou . ls ;)p distant fgrm, and from that time John Bro-|]y and he soon assured himself that the
it in some way. But when o (hl? cntk, '€ | die-almiost forgot that there was such a thing. p'lace would more than support his family.
SO S e i g e l;'- ‘} ';‘;U'( ;m A few more years sped on, and then came | [q a little while new strengtk came to his
mh.th." }.w “_oul«l (hs_mhcnt e ““‘. ?l ‘,c {a cloud over the business world. The cloud | ¢old frame ; new color came to the rounding
PURII 5 S\ Sommes Sy — grew more heavy and dark—the lightning|cheeks of his children, and to the face of his
seen the result. bolt followed—and the crash came. For-(:,\]ice came back she old joy and smile of
In the } ¢ an humble artizan, and en- tunes sank like wrecked ships ; men aroseother days.

e g o e ,ﬁ.a Iarey. Her|in the morning worth tens of thousands, and| + What would induce you to go back to

8““‘ W litimug, sat IA !]u: 1 u‘nb)..a e returned to their homes at even penniless ;| the turmoil of the great city, John 3" Alice
ooy ‘;:'\l‘d “ el(w'lul‘ of)her 0:\- {strong firms became weak and tottered ;|asked. when they had been a year in their
ry smile, for a little c‘ul -l. .c g I»d Alic | magnificent business schemes fell\through in | new Lome.
Bt v p P (;I _tc:n day, carrying their projectors down to| < Only one thing in all the:world e>uld
e g € gy ‘h? \;l'ntc.l’ fl'nl lter tmry' ruin ; and a wail of distress went up from'induce me,” the husband answercd, while he
g g b}’O‘llCF- v ;|m "'“‘( “'“(" :-1 \c :l ‘l,"‘llhe land. P 2 {stood with both his hands upon Alice's
N i '?mt lv'tl e ,i | John Bredie cdme home one evening and ' shoulders, and gazed into her still handsome
where she h:\d‘bclvn ]nmxd With an uncle, ! gank into a chair. He was pale and wan, | features,—** only one thing in all the world
T o rerg (::;l wént . and | 88d a death-like damp stood upon his brow. | _the happiness of my wife and children.”

o s vty < ‘““ll ba“| o l|L “ I know itall,” ‘whispered Alice, wind-| «And if they were happier here " Alice,
then Alice stopped knitting, and became sac ing her arme about his neck. * You have!said, with tears in her eyes.

..“l }hc:ughtful. Alice my darling2"" cri-| 108t your fortune.” ' “Thep not ali the world beside could hire
ed ;};'t‘r;lw:r{:;al::m:mf s‘(c)fnc five mu%'thiny “ Aye,” the merchant groaned, * every me to leave this happy retreat.”
years whose garb bore upon it the dust and —

wear of toil. *“Why so sad? Tell me.”

«8it down Tom, and I will tell you.”

8o the brother sat down, and took both
his fair sister's hands in his own. There
was an earncst, honest, Joving look upon his
face which gave Alice confidence at once.

nenny !
! + is all lost, John ? Have you saved| Time passed on. John Brodies head
nothing " s became gray, but his step was firm and his

“ Nothing, Alice——nothing ! 1 have lost'frame strong. 1lis daughters were all married
thirty thousafid \dollars by one bank, and! doing well, while his son, now grown
nearly as much more by the failure of a sin- 'a Q!\out man had taken a wife and- assumed
Igle house. I am ruined! Oh! I could control of the farm. The silver upon the
bear it for myself—but for You—my wife ,head of Alice seemed only new rays of glory

The looked very happy, though over that older |of shedding |
He bad found a wife more valuable than ; long-cherighed enmity had beccrae a part of face still lingered the traces of old regrets.

when he saw that quick joyous look. beam |the gallant Havelock
In due time John Brodie reached his wife's ,upon Alicc’s face he had no more doubt.— | have been surmounted.
It had been kept in excellent condi-|She gave him both her hands, and on the

upon her bosoni.
John went no more to his parent’s house. [ a long succession of sheds, and woodhouses, | up and in broken accents, said,—

the ruin!
business, | The surface of the tillage land was smooth | while I live ! |

grandfather, John Brodie, spoke : |

said John, after he had. been |of years ago, for it gave me a new life, and
it opened to me a knowledge of the love of|
returned | my wife and children, which I had never|
fully apprcciated before.
s fervently may I thank God for this present
* Why—what do you suppose the farm | crash of ruin, when it has given back to me
a father.”

out of | peated.
It | the Savings Bank two weeks ago, thus, I his wife's neck, and his tears and kisses were |,

dtis worthy of.nutr‘. that both in the
itussian war and thé existing fearful strug-
gle with the matinous Sepoys in India, No- 4
va Sco 2d & front rank through
thosé two disting 1 who have

ed in an aged man.

My father I cried John starting, to his
eet

And the old man put forth his trembling
wands and murmured,—

“My sox! —my soN! Omn My sox!” becty Bremost ;

Alice took the boy by the hand and led 'I"m much im
im out. » tached to cireum

An hour passed, and then John Brodie ed to fore
ame forth, leading his father by the arm.— | Governm
Joth had been weeping much, and both |in the Colonic

s 02
i cuj

ished ¢ rs,

ely be at-
chi caleulat-
of the British
conviction that
ind men capable
position, how-
that position
e freely until
t all the perils
countrymen and
is now with zxim,

1
y

ever commanding ar
may be. We shall s
we learn beyond do
which surround our

* Alice,” spoke John, ** this isjmy fa-
her !"” 3
The old man scemed fearful at first, but

A Ball Guest that Tarried Long.

iext moment his hoary head was pillowed
In a little while he looked
Fourteen years ago. a French officer, Uh-
“Love me—love me, and I'll bless God for | ich while fighting against the Arabs, was
Love me both, and I'll bless you |struck by a ball in the eye, About ten days
" 5 ago he had a slightattack of apoplexy which
ts after-

And when the old man was assured of |$hook him greatly, and a few

their love, and they were all seated together | wards he was awa}mnm] fmm.hls slecp by a
and the children had come to see their great |2 sense of suffocation. Jumping up, he found

| that the ball had by degrces worked its way
down, and at last fallen from the upper part
of his mouth into his throat. By violent ef-
forts he suceceded in dislodging it, and he is
| doing well. The ball, though diminished
by corrosion was found to weigh twenty-
five grammes (about four-fifths of an ounce.)

“I thanked God for the cld crash, a score |

And now how |

|
G

" ‘Poor, or ‘pore,” which is found to mak

the termination of so many East Indian cities
and settlements, signifies town. The Nag-
pore means the Town of Serpents. *‘Abad,’
and ‘patam,’ also signifies town ; Hyderabad
being Hyder's Town, and Seringapatam—
from Sreringa, a name of the god = Vishnoo—
being the townofSreringa.  Allahabad, from
‘Allah’ God, and *abad,’ abode, means the
abode of God ; that city being the capital of

“Oh ! we should be very grateful,” said |
Alice

“@Grateful !"" cried John, the tears starting
to his eyes as he did so. **Grateful!” he re-
And then he wound his armsabout

Ah—that was still ‘his great gratitude

Alice drew out twenty-six ]‘;:1‘;1{:;39(;10:; \_\'ll“:z :greu.t Jjqy,—his grcixt hope,—his Agts, the chisf sehiool of the Brshudhs, aad

much resorted to by pilgrims. Punjaub is
the country of the Five Rivers, and Doab is
applied to a part of country between twori-
vers.

At a trial last week 2 sexton, who had
taken pdrt at a marriage, was oae of the wit-
nesses.

Well, said the counscl, T thought your
business was to bury pgople, and not to mar-
ry them.

Certainly, sail th. sexton; but we .aust
first have a population befure we can bury
them.

AR IR s
African Expedition up the Nigar.

A new expedition has been fitted out in
England for the purpose of further . explor-
ing the celebrated river Niger, which is de-
scribed by the Moors under the name of
Nel el Abeed, or the * river of slaves,” and
called by the negroes, Joliba, or the ** great
waters.” This river.penetrates far into the
interior of Africa, but its—source may be
trauly said to have never been discovered,
although the lamented Mungo Parke, and
the Brothers Landers are said to have found
it.

The chief obstacle to the advance of Eu-
ropeans into the interior of Africa has been
the terrible climate. This has proved most
deadly to the white race, and has been the
great barrier to travelers and to missiona-
ries. When the first English ' expedition
ascended the Niger, about 1842, so great
was the mortality that on its return, it is
said, there were hardly enough left to throw
the dead overboard. But this terrible ex-|] Love AxD Graxumair.—An interesting
per'ence did not prevent a renewal of the|scene recently occurred inone of our public
attempt. A dozen years later, in 1855, a}schools. In alesson in parsing; the sen-
second expedition sailed up the river, under | tence, “Man courting in capacity of bliss,™
Mr. McGregor Laird, who fitted out a small | the word coirting came to a young miss to
iron steamer for the purpose. An .experi-|parse. She commenced hesitatingly, but
enced physician who accompanied it, as soon | got along well enough until she was to tell
as the steamer entered the river, began giv-| what it agreed with. Here she stopped
ing quinine to every man on board, in doses|short ; but as the teacher said, ““Very well,
of about six grains. These were given eve-| what does courting agree with:"” Ellen
ry day, and continued for sixteen weeks, or|blushed and held down her head. *“Ellen,

ST
I We understand that Mr. T. P. Pem~
berton has just completed a splendid drawing
of No 4 Engine. Our informant says that
the drawing reflects much- credit upon the
artist, and that it isopen for exhibition at
the gas-fitting establisnment of Mr. Thos.
Campbell, Canterbury street, St John.—
Recorder.

“Now what is it-?" '

“I'll tell you Tom,—I must not—""

“Not what>"

*“Not—not

*Oh; fudge. Don't tremble so, and tL»ll}
me what you want to say:’ You mean to say |
that you musn’t marry with John Brodic.
Eh3#"

«Aye, Tom,—the very words I would have
spoken,’’ returned Alice, bowing her head,
and trembling more violently still.

“Why—what a silly girl. Pooh,nonsense
Look up here my darling. You don’t know
what you're talking about. Not marry with
John? And why not "

wBecause,” said the sister with more pat-

and children. 'Tis terrible.” labout her brow, and the few furrows upon
* What is terrible '’ asked Alice, in & her face were only lurking places for smiles
, whisper. |and happy joys. p
* Such ruin.” { And the farm had been™ productive, too.
* Ruin of what " said the wife, eagerly| A railroad had brouht it near to the cityand
and earnestly, with her arms still about her in the one item of fruit much money was
{husband’s neck. ** Are we notricher than'every vear realized over and above the ex-
when we were so happy in’ our morning of penses of the family.
|life > See our children— -
“ Aye—and see them suffer !” .
“ No, no," cried a chorus of yoices ; and lightning-bolt, and crash upon the ‘financial
more warm arms were about his neck. | world. But not upon him—no, not upon
“ No, no,” repeated Alice, ** Never 80| him.
happy as now if they can but help you to| Alice by his side, and read in the papers: of
happiness. You have worked for years to|the terrible wrecks of fortune in the world
rimony. His father will disinherit. him.” rear r{glitlcringpi}o, and what was it worth!ahout him. His thought ran back over
e And what of that? John Brodie has after it was done ? It was worth to us oniy twenty years and he remembered -the storm
made his own selection ; and let me tell you | OUT Sustenance. It was not worth the love| wherein he had been wrecked. So he had
he has made a good one. When I started of one lnf these children—it was not wurth \sympathy for those who»suﬁ'ered now. 3
out 2o learn his true'chafacter I found him the smiles of peace that shall still 'l)e ours.” |  And the storm raged in the ‘great werld
» But no house !—no home !

.2 v " groamed of business, and by-and-by a new wreck
AR 5 SUNIE WA T Shhenhain ey Sstess | John Brodie. ** This place is already ﬁir was thrown upon the strand of ruin.

And I found out one more thing too. 1| It was
an old man—very old.

im to b 1d count all the (¢4-" " : For years he had
:f)»‘ll:lldb:m:ll"t,hee :':)crl‘(;h:l '((l)l::>su (::‘({l uncur:c * But we would not stay here if we d, | prided himself upon his wealth. One storm

i 8 . : sk oF _|my dear husband. We have a better home. | he had ridden out in safety, and he had net
;Z::i l':)h'z:}:ig:l) :1”3{:10:“,{;dltlil:]:‘ec:"nf‘d !:3:' Come with mc—-\\'ilh"youx children—to our| feared this one. Bu* of ln!e, to keep down
no,~John Brodie loves you too well u | home in m"“_‘“““".“- i . memories which haunted him, he bad dab-
love him too well—you would both be Mis- L John Brodie started with & new life. * * |pled in stocks. He speculated—and fell. :
crable if you were to leave him. But then 1+ ** Would you—would these pettedwclul- And when all was gone—when the ruin
know you went. John wep't let you:* dren—be content in that far off place "

Just as Tom spokedohn Yirodie entered the| * Ah, John, the children of your Alice|and walked forth from the city. Thea
soom. The latter then took the brother's |arenot ;}m-d. I have taught them to love ftumn wind blew his sparce, snow-white loc

scat, and was then informed of what Alice

had been saying. e gazed into her beauti- ediication they have net learned to love the|qon.

Twenty years had Johin Brodie lived upon | voyage in
his farm, and then came anotlier cloud, |ticipate great results from its prelonged and! bodies are absolitely passive indifferent to a

was complete—that old man took his staff

the homdof my childhood, and in all their|{about, and his frame trembled as he mofed

all the time that the expedition was in the|don’t you know what courting agrees with >
river, and ‘was even kept up for . 8 fortnight | “Ye—ye—jyes, ma'am.” Well, Ellen, why
after+it had crossed the bar again, and was|don’t you parse that word > what does it
out in the open sex. The result was that it|agree with?” Blushing still more, and
{did notlose a man! The scourge of Af-|stammering, Ellen at last said, “It agrees

"

rica was completely disarmed. Thus fortifi-| with all the girls, ma'am !
| ed agains limate, the present expedi- ———y"\ oL
 tion will ly be able to prosccute its| Ixemria —Thisis used to denote the prin-

Y, and we may reasonably an- ciple or law of the material world, that all

-.caref _explorations.

e

state of rest or motion  and would continue
for ever at rest, or persevera in' the same

He sat ia his cosy libraty with luredf Cotansy, INGris, the Commandant at|uniform rectilinear motion, wera it not for

| He entered |'he action ef some extrancous force. lnertia

(the army as Fnsign in Her Majesty's 32d is one of the inherent properiies of matter,
{Regt. in 1833, and is now its Colonel. He | Unccasingly offeis itsell for our observation
has seen considerable service in India, hav- |9uring every action of our lives,
{ing taken an active part in the Punjaub
| campaign of 1848-9, He was with his R?- Carroae of Stavens.—Norfolk, Dec. 2L
{giment at Lucknow when the present muti-{__~r v Wor O Tadts gk R,

brek i 1 8i e n R The bark Wm. G. Lewis, 35 days from
ny broke out. and since the death of Major the cMst of Africa, ‘arrived here to

ILucknow, is a Nova Scotian.

Banks, who sueceeded Sir Henry Lawrence, | g g »
’ o ACE, | She was captured as a slave 3 ’
the whole defence of the Residency of Luck-| . iz e el R i B the &0
" ‘ river, by a buat expadition, cogmd b,
now has devolved upon this galiant officer. Tdouty.

Walker and Cummings
a AN ummings, .from :.hq‘

Col. Inglis married a daughter of Sir U: 8. sloois of ‘war Dalo.
. 8. i ar Dale.

Frederick Thesiger, M. P., who, with her
youthful family, is sharing the hardships| Thelirig Windwarl, sapposed tpgbe o
and trials to which the valiant little, garri- | slaver, was also captured, and will probably
son of Lucknow has been so long exposed. arrive in a few days.
/ The Halifex British Colonist £ay s i— The Pritish steamer
Nova Scotians may indulge in feclings of | (1 ‘
just pride in the reflcction that Col
is one of themselves, and should he. come
safe out of the perils that yet surround. his

Flecter had  seized
rk (lara B. Williams and an :\mcn?

omer, abcut the same time,

Ingiis

favas ey aited to
( ] jeiiad

fu.l face a moment, and thén he clasped her to gaudy show ;"md FOPY (.1"-‘ e b{ ‘\h}Ch i path, we doubt not that our L aturo will| Aficanccests s twdhe 1id Vo tergg
his bosom. they huve beoen surroun .\.l John'—you Jolin Brodie satjn his lbrary, and joe Ll Irie avolt conivet in thy vmanger] aficr e zuivel W”ilc Lole 1)l 679

#Never " he 1.r'.‘-.[_ “Leave ma. () 'sball find your children wort .‘;.._ﬂl _\":' | was by his side. . The door was ope sed.; k] ihut thes Attt B aex illose coun w10 P Pea. Har o
O\xr) hone f.,l y i the future is centered I'le stout n;ﬂ!;‘\q:' when this soft nfla- a little 1 y—on of John™s gramd-chillren= el ﬁiA\ : 3 : ¢ ohi ‘.f-f SO wete all ¢ "
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