see e S

. i 50 PER ANN DVANC ™ »
TUBLISHED BY A. W.SMITIL] E VARIIS BUMENDUM EST OPTIMUM.—Cic [$2 50 PER ANNUM IN ADY ? &

‘I X a v’iy
* ANDREWS NEW BRUNSWICK, JULY 5 1871, \Wol 3t

SALT

No 27 SA
'paralion ever lutrodused |

' t o 4\ . abitn £ acl 1]late hour,

aad CURS of at U[\ ll = He was attived in plain black; and | late h g . i {4

i %% p | seemed to be unmssuming and even retiving, al- You are going to the office of the journa re-

: HEAVIER THE €CROSS, !”I'Huh his appearance in reality was full of dig- marked his wif

RENESY yo

VIPTION,

! prominent physiolans to Vol
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Uluck mask ;and had it not been for the cour- | Madame de Morency. Then turning to
age of the postillion, at whom the desperade | Abbe Noiton, she »aid in a hoarse and ho.l v (
vainly discharged a pistol tone, He whom we have known as Px'
At that moment the door opened, and M.|Chambel is our son~our child—the fyui
de Morency exclaimed, llere comes M. Fortin | our love in my early youth! Heavea b

;l”".‘“‘»" his address affable, and his voice mild and | his wife, as it is possitle I may not return till a

!:I‘,_'Irx"x]v!',

, interrogatively.

:ﬂ-n‘ 10 the publie, same- ol | mity. Y % .‘"”v"”"l«‘" rl'!’,h.,"’ f'mr“""’l - !Y”‘[f,‘",ml:] 1.];} to tell Lis own tale ; 80 lhut. QL Chlll‘llllul miay | merey upon me !
vor furty yoars; and whes Heavier the cross; the nearer heaven | The moment this priest entered the room a sort | therefore, alarm .“““’“”j ‘“"""l sy 5 e drm\‘ up with all itadetail for our journal, Our son ! What mcan you, wretched v
o0 fulls 1o slent & ooty No cross without, no God within, T"’ stifled ery I the lips of Pierre Chambel ;| And having embraced his wife affectionately, hc| But\gn extraordinary scene then took place. | man cried the Al:bt Was the story 1!
Death, judgment, frsm the heart arve driven |0 1, precipi y left the apartment by a side harried froin the t]'.mr, | The Abbe Fortin started when he beheld you told me of his death, ere 1 left the aru:
IPut before hedeft the house, he proceeded to Chambel ; and the yourg man tittered an|and entered the chureh

For some

Bronshie, Influenan,.

Amid the world's false glare and din,
) . O happy he with all his loss,
o Whoth Godehath set beneath the cross. | ance of 1
T Y Rk 4 intraduction |
s ¢ Heavitt the cross, the Letter Cliristian ; : Dut aflter a short iaterval Muydame de Morency
hot hee stionded ihe appliess This is the touchstone God applics. | ' R ’
s 1low many a garden would be wasting,

{dodr communication with the passage

his study, and secreted a ifiv of pistols and a dag- i ejaculation of lorror s his eyes fell on the That slory was false, I entrusted the Jinnc

) countennnce of the Jesuit, cont little being-to those peasants, and pron

{2 AMiseriunt] cried the Abbe Fortin, rushicg {ised to protide for -its maintenance.. But

fofmard and scizing Chambel by the collag! lffllll::e neigl l:)urhwd with my family, as
T tice will at length have its due. well know, and-—

AT 0 St Rt ENE S llmlJus\‘;lfnl di)l :'ou miau? exclsimed the Abbe| My husband your son, eried Laura.

i Norton ; this gentleman’is one of the editors | maduw, now all earthly influence must be 1

.
! was not perceived, the enf d
t1gn about his person.

Abbe Fortin and thie ceremonies of | £
About an hourafter his departure, a letter 4d-

dressed to'him,and marked ‘Brivate’ in the corner, |

minutes his abisence

1aving naty atiracted attention

|lovke around in vain for her hamlsome com
panion, and YLaura's eyes cqually fruitlessly nun;;l:tlwnl““'biﬂ formal, as "‘ ere ”'"'t of a womun
endeavoring to imitdgd the writing of a man.

COMPLAIN ¥ : ¥ R y e
L .,,,.:‘u Unwet by howers from weeping eyes ‘I her husband amidst the : thirons ™ of myjuurnul 4Rk 2 {fo save him! Tell me, madam—tell me
4 g u ] ' e Ras 18l 5 5 e g 3 : 2 Z A e e 3 H | . s "
'R‘:L‘:\‘.‘.",’ ""{.u ' Vligegnid iy mf g . + Where is DL Chambe kod Madame de Mo- | Lavra hesitated for one moment whether fme He is the wn-h{b'\v)no ﬂals\snm!w] my friend | you wnIH do 1«!! you can t«).suw your son ?
. it ‘The Chintian is by “'““br,(" tried. i rency. shoull open it —there was a suspicion in her oitid | 1y ranihal, exclaimed the Abbe Iortin, Can| 1 will, I will Laura, said Madume de M

Lam at a loss to conceive, replied Ladra,” feel- | which required elucidation ; but she triubpbed 1o gendarmes, . rency, [sobbing violently ; then, turning

A. A Cissa, M.D, : .
Merey, merey ! cjyculated Chambel; do| wards the Abbe Norton, she said, You pose

W. U Wees, MR Hleavier the cross, the stronger faith, ing alarmtd over the desire to violate her husband’s cum-s—l
‘A‘:n:-:::: :: s l"nll\,'] PLe !“'l.uﬂ il xoof, L4l an hour pass way, and 6(71 he did not | pondence 5 and accordingly despatebed the letter | not juin tme—do not expose me-—do not hand | l!m_puwer tosave bim: the Archbishop of
LMD Mamw, Mo, The vine-juice sweetly issucth s . | retaen, Madume Chambell hastened home td as- | to the office of the Abbe Norton’s journal. me over to the executioner ! Pity for my poor ; Tis 18 your pairon—yofi have o"l.’ to ‘“k‘
:":‘ A Smaw, 5.5, When men have pressed the clustered fruit ; S ey nd had been compelled | In half an hour the servant came back, and re- | wife, if not for me ! | he wiil accede. 1lis influence ‘wllla the. C
. . M. B\ . . o . | (€ de was unwell, and had bee > zhied - . - p . s B e e a & e s S
P :'::‘:: . o Rl g o g S L to leave the party abruyh s turned the lctter to Madame Chambel, saying, M. | *Pityy vile wretch ! snid the ecclesiastic ; can S the royal mercy. Go—lose n
) M B ok hia i cave the party abrapftly. i 1o otom i had ity for Jacques Dira ? { moment !
sotlas Like pearls beneath the salt sca foam, 4 I €2 Le office this evening, | had you any pity for Jacq Lran ! " § <
Dll(.';l’lb ¢ , She I Chambelin Lis study —pale, hagaard L(’lfm' ik l;as i hurl\ all il o Aud the Abbe rang the bell violently.— Yes, cried the Abbe, I will save my son
©0 10 0uT possequion we sstecs Heavier the cross, the heartier prayer ; and tervified. e was acing the room with ...,-ul‘ i ',(, er is he C‘x"ff“ l ¢ 'L. Yok Tlhe summons was immediately answered by &y Aund lh@ priest ruslu'd fr?m ll'na room i
Thebruised lieybs most fragrant are, | steps in an agitated wanner—as if he were labor-|  The 'I““""‘“"““l)“ ot m". .au!{: ')d ‘“ £ Fdomestic sfate of miud more fezdily imsgined than ¢
RACINE, Bag., 1f sky and wind were always fair, ing under violent eniotions. | hersell back in i “““"{k""“ '“':’ a flood of tears, Procure the attendance of a guard to arrest | Etllh_td- ; R
Fhe sailor would not watch the star ; Pierre] whit in-the name of heaven is the mat-  exclaiming, *Ile is deceiving me ! he loves me no{ a murderet, gaid the Albe Fortin, while the l'l_e'rre Chambel's life was saved,’but v
And David's ’salms had ne'cr been sting ter manded g wife, hastening towards Lim r! Abbe Norton and M de ‘\.luronvx exchanged L’L;lldlll()n l'm.l he «hould re main lor o pe
If grief his heart had never wrung, Nothing—no‘ling—a sudden indisposition—it | CH Al:—l_"l—;( v looks of ‘the ‘l'“"l""‘ horror 3’“’ dl;may. P s ‘LY“ l)lc:ns s nl:,'luulln{ 'l';',‘on' tati
8 LR T . /4 . | ‘The command wus ubeye ;and 1 a Jew B othe fame duy tha s commuiation
is nearly oy & . 4 3 % R Sy ¢
5 Heavier the cross, the more aspiring ; Hluess dées vot proluce sueli effects as this. | THE RECOGNITION. 3 | minufes Pierre Chambel was in the custody | his original sentence wis made known to :
- F ales we cliiib t6 mountain cresf: ¥ ) | liocked ! ‘Fell & | It was not until six o'clock in the morning that { of the ollicers. 4 ;l:l'.’ll! breken wife, lhg hand of death close
' 1o a ¢ Ve o ) L Lt | om are alanm J YO are sho J w . % 2 : -
1 4 nl. e fiho desert tiring IY l, IU 1 it 1 D R e { Pierre Chambel returned home. e was then S hier eyes forever, Bt che died with a smi
g orim o ¢ dese '8 4 s hapren L S s y B ol
;‘ . Pll' the Canaan_of his :r t. 3 I'\" r}” HII s t {1 101 vy ghastly pale, disordered in attive, and bewildered, CHHAPIER V. upon her I‘Pﬁ i for she reflected that the us
sonas for the Canaa 18 rest, Dothing, I repdat—nothing, ans®vere hambe!, 7 e & # g i ¢ ‘B3 g 1
Ti‘ 1 has here Do rest t ll 3 \ I | . s v “' His wife had been sitting up for Lim. She was’ THE CATASTROPIHE. h ‘r‘:” young :»,"':”tl"‘.d now ‘:mPlel_“m“ for 'l‘
e dove has here o § ' {endeavoring by a dogperate flurt to recover an 5 s 3 I z pentint ¢ ; and 1 No! e, )
i ’| il | : a'armed at his appearance ; but he consoldT ber,| . Six wecks after the” events. which. are de | P i -and tat in _anollier chime; at the
And to the ark she wings ber flight. b of -cotmostive: g ! i Ny ¢ . ARk expiratien of his term of imprisonment, he
b e i Phewit R SR IRO e with tliis 97 endeavored to do so, by a variety - of frivolous | tailed in lkhull;re(-odn;y 1-hu5-,tx~r, |.Alﬁ lu ‘(A;L;lllg might; yet atone for the errors and. chines ot
. o Sie! in . 1 o ¥ 3 s, sgene too uce at the residence ol the 1an o R B 3
sonnvun, C.E., Aug. 21, I5ag Meavier the cross, the casier dying, reply ; but she could not aveid enter aining a Sxca s = ; & vl ok his earlier days,
Stk Sines & 1ite duurhing® ! Dearian (demiinr Mo tases 5 | uspicion that b hushand hiad conecaled from her A"l ¥ou have been at the offi-c of the journal ? | Ul ber deathibed : and [ 75 hope lias been fulfilled; but it was ons
outhe sinoe & e 3 s | suspicion that her husband had coneealed fr g > ) vl 7 Y . 2 " i
+ Was taken wiih ' To life's decay one bids defying, the true caude of bis enotions — for he had appear said Laura, surveying im  attentively : Ilnurn I\Hl.-ll)lmg i “"‘ ‘l‘ "AL"" '\;‘"“ ly when Madame de Morency was upon ber
Boing 3 ‘ | : 1is e s—fo ad appear- botae 1 ; at couch s g 2 . v
¥ Way to reiteve het sug From lif's distress one then is free, fed 10 be silfering rather from menta) than phys.! ~ Certainly ! Where etse could I haye Leer ? "y)t'ned "XL ;’ " “dl- (\‘;':“'" 5‘_' the Abbe Nor- | jenth ed seven years ago, that Pierre Chamy
) $AL t sullering rathe p i 8- A > - ot Mac Morency. 2 £
lln'n’n?r:"nm f2 T'he cross sublimely liftg cur faith Lo il m B i -And yet when [ forwarded this fetter to you | '? ‘; o i TN “le . L sl Lelbecame w quaintedwith the pumes of tle
e b | ’ i v 4 p i e Abbe, consule iyl g
vy sared, 3 To b i hed over death LR "last evening, the servant réturned with the info- S BOAT MMSURWNTMNG L We Albiy sansulo ] gl of his Leing.
wY sured, snd To him who triumphed over deal e e 4 . XO1E | .
| the Buisaw to maay uf ! On the following morningThambel proceeded tion that had not bect, to the office. neither | 297 If M Fortin +s exercising all Lis in el
g 1 a :Ch t (o cither |7 o < - — o ——
Lopedy sum”’ e T R P v to the office dFthe journal with which he now fcn.| ™31 that you '; g ’ fluence—and it is great—to obtain a comwmu- X vk belbacit 1o Kie & P
".,"‘::;'.‘::,"l.‘.::_"m‘. R 1 e 'necked. - The Abbe Nortorh was already there. | e YOU expecte e A € tation of the fearful sentence ; but I dare not 55 45t ]J. J 8816 to her bean, afier filteen
4 are s Conadnmes IR ANS Sgs, ey b e by | You disappeared most strangely lnst night, p,| ~Al‘abtter! said Chiambel, without noticint|iwil yuu 1o Loe. The deed for. whish M. g e ¢ : :
r. oviTin, » And lest I faint while here I tarry, ! piteipi H Semtimie iy S V& T the otlier portion of his wile's observations i andy | Chambel is cord-mord—covpled  with the Chiniles, 1 aff going out of town to mor
| Ovurrier de 8t : : Chambel, said the Abbe, with a smile. | & I I 5 9 P ' row.”
Implant thou such a beart in me ; A l" S o 5 . i taking the document in his hands, he tore it open | murderons : tiack upon the Abbe—ithat attack “\\'l &4
\ ;i $ . sudden indispbs —an acnte pa 4 5 e i 3 o s 7
twyers, Slu’m, That faith, Fope,love, may flourish there ; 4 "‘ “‘ “] e s ‘”l‘”” WLt |ulm i and read it hastily. Oh, it is nothing ; mercly an | was so sir gularly proved to have been com- |4 of |ler‘tt k "
o y adame de N sared pa suiate, Ppi . giss : duon 't Know,
sion roquires am uncesel enee Till for the cross my crown ¥ wear. { bd Gine co Mlorengy apjeared particulal iavitation to dinver ‘rom a fiend, he exclaim-d, | mi.t-d by your unhappy hu-band —— “ly ’ RS . pon
/Ml fad this the UxLY Remeoy ly touched at your departure, added the Abbe, S RIS 1 Alus ! I kiow that there 4s no he e W hen are you ecming back ?
| Instae tansousic romeve thety . {iey o L Gt " crushing it in hishand anl throwing it in the fi. e Alns . PAT ol LLEr0. 5 0 bape, “mi) I am going to Jook for somet} ing whi
y \ { without r. g Lis eyves e younz man ; then o s . . . p 4 i U 1 pXer ¥ " b -t
f, walike most wther, ls »- Lntrrfstln @dl? | : e * > J 4 Ji Tlen, being anxioas to avoid any further exe mured Luura faintly.  But lut b e vou by u’;ml D“uu- Lad, and yet can gi
. v | alter a moment, ke observed, Had you remiined, : < % o self to speak the few words wiich | desire | YO ¥ ing. yel can give w
T0 TASTE. > : | 11 : L B p planation w th or questions from his wife, he hur- Gl Pl de M R g witlout loss to yourself.””
PP - - | you wou ave enjoved he conversatjon of a ™ Fou, Muadame de Morene AeNr— an 0 - 5
S A ‘.” e s e '.‘ 50 red from the roow. The mom - nt €he Cébr closed ¥ ’ Y “Your are welcome to it, I ameure. I.:
wd 1o pass over the turiated TIIE ASSASSIN. very intelligent man—the Abbe Fortin, I A : : ' hear which I requested you this mornimg fo : 5 . 4 gk
dieulty. Ah. 1l (\‘l Fortis ! said Chambel behind bim, Laura rashed to the grate, and d.ev i iiher ¢ what is 1t ?
i o 8 1, the 2o Fortin ¢ said Chambel, §id . T . ’ K
MWYTRRVEITS AND Ny A Tale in Five Chapte) “ . ]“[‘ Il G it ; | thie only half-consumdd but ~till burning letier !:run‘ Shall I retire ? demard®d the Able Nor “A husband.”
HE m ow hiin / i ¥ s Re > 2 = - 4 g § 2 &
BEEONG. i [CoscLupED.] \'v 3 i t : 1" ]U Ih i ik it { the fire ™ Th: bottom portion of the writtén page | ton “W by, you might have had that fifteen years
e In names ', Withoot g o Noj not at-a ‘08 e reside in the eitv, i . A b 2 > i i 9 H &
»u-u--" -y S f CHAPTER 11 He Seallinsdic ol L . " B was still left entire. Laura cast hier eyes upon it,| No, sir, exc'aimed Laura; you are a friend | *2% l:. you had only said the W‘Z"d ; but §
signed 1. ’ P, % . 2 Csides I e ‘ol ! M i Jt returns ] & y: 281}
5 . % LR PR L i and read the following words @ - {of Madame de Moiency and lier husband, and| W88 8 raid to ask you the question.
A Perhaps, said Madame de Moreney, with a Lome this eveninet oMl s s i ’ T r
M OF WILD CHERRY v v M. Chambel Tl e lir to madt] K i g st +* * and ifmy proud hope has not deceiv- it will bisas well for you 1o hear what I heve i SRSy, AR e
L 4 charming grace, M. Chambel wou ;l vrefl drsty [ Ah, indéed, said Cha I suppose Le trave PO PR T yourlooks and mu‘e signs of months [now to eny. Madume, she continued, tarning A (ﬂ\llllry Girl once went to the cit,y {0 prv
the Abbe at our'house, than to call upon bim in a’ by the diligence ? | past, an | your words of to-night, have not wislead | 18 tha lad by uer bidsdr. ¥ A visit 0 one of her o!d and bLest friend
s ek b s - yan iy ‘ ' S| towaids tha lady who sat by uer bids'd-, you|a visit e ier o.d an st friend
:)" LE & Bsew, foormal mauner, We shall have a few friends| Wiat a strange question ! exclaimed (%e Abbe, ! me—ch'! i I shall be ]'l"l,‘l'-‘ in your love:; and | |oee my husbaiil ! Nay, deny it not, I buve] This friend was married to a rich city me
:u:n, BosTom. this evening, and amongst them will be the Ab- bursting out into a hearty laugh.  No; since you 'l’“' worll will contain wo being more truwy joyous | po-itive proof that you, the woman of mature |chant, and was a leader of fashion. In ciry
? by ail Drugglets. . v 2 ; g s “ Ithan . .
Be ; if M Chambel would,do us the honor to favor®are 5o curious to as ertain that point, I can in-! Your ever sincere and devoted age, dured addrese a confession of tenderness | etiquette, of course, thé visitor was verdan:
i us with hi# ¢ompany, he can meet M Norton af form you that the Abbe Fortin will travel by poet EMiLIE Dk Morexcy.” to my husband, a youlg man  whose passions “'}d mude' Numerous nua(ulfus. Her frien
» it were accilentally. —that he will leave Paris at cilt this evening, Emilie do Mrency !' wjaculated Laura unfortunately have not been curbed by the ex- | wished to initiate her tully into the, “mys',
X v L4 4 Y Mo . i 7 " “ g -
: . s i 4 ) . [ periene renr ries,” and as they we D F !
And the honor will be the greater, added M.' 5,4 that he proceeds by the Faubourg Montmar- consigning the remainder of the lettér o the | I "‘\'l'"f of I)t’m”.l | f w “' ,.w; ber the f. l*ghnt,,r.;ri::"‘ll;o ’ Iurgo b;f'
o \ . ] \ ’ . excluiine r tak o] aa vllov —viz. : Kat
. de Morency; iff M. Chambel will undertake 10| tre sowards St. Dennis. fames in a puroxy=m of rage ; oh, now all! 11 exclaimed the lady, take care of wlirt|g : : o uctions—rviz. : Ka
- 3 3 Why assail my chuaracter at a mp- [only one small cake aud one saucer of jor

» . ' fa
Chambel made no reply, but seated himself at my wor-t fears are gonflirm=d; mj husband YU #4)

bring Madame Chambel with him, :
no longer loves me—ho loves andther '<= and ; ment wien

' 5 A cream, and when vour atiendant presses vou
Pierre was radiant with joj as he accepted these | 1,0 table and turnced over g 3 3

When T am to appenr before my Judgo !— | to take more, answer that you have masticutel

file of papers.
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invitations § and be returned home in a hnmour
which, by the frankness of its delight,” veassured
Laura.

‘That evening the families of Chambel and Mo-
rency became acquainted with eich dther.—
Laura and Madame Morency soon grew intimate ;
and Pierre was presented to- M. Norton, These
two gentlemen conversed together for a consider-
able time ; and_ at the end of their discourse, the
Abbe saidy Then I-may understand, M. ‘Ch:unbvl,
that you accept my proposal, and will become the
editor of the literary departnent of my journal,
with a salary of ten thousand francs a year.

‘Iie young poet assented ; and thus the objects
of the Abbe Norton were accomplished.
The two-drawing-rooms on the first floorcpened

For a few moments the Abbe Norton regarded
hintin silence ; then, with asmile, be said, Real-
1y, M. Chambel, one would thin* from your man-

last ev

ner that you Lad lost your he: ning, and
that you"thoughts were playing™he unfathful to-
wards Madame Chambel. But enougly of pleagan-
try—there are these books to review ; you cat let
me have the argicles this e ening

Chambel rose, received his bosks, and took bis
départure.

Ah, Madamé de Morency—Madame de No-

rency, said the Abbe Norton alou, as soon as he
was alone, how many more viet ms will you add
to the list of those who have already been drag-
ged in triumph after your chariot ?

Meantime Chambel proceeded homewards ; and

the unhappy lady covered her face with her |
bands; while her tears and sobs gavesevidence i
of the powerful emotions that filled her breast }
Meaniime Pierre €hambel had retired to
his couch’; and though'his mind was also a
prey to the most painful reflections, he »ank
into slumver ihrough sheer exhaustion.

T'wo hours passed away, and at the ¢ xpiras
tion of that time, a messenger arrived from the
Abbe Norton,
wou'ld immédiately repair fo tie office of the
Journaf,

Laura hastened, to Ber Husband’s room, and
was hesitating whether she should awuke him,
when Le started up from Lis sleep uttering an
ejaculatior of borror.

Heavensy Plerre, exclaimed Laura ; what
means this mental agony ? I know—I fic]

"iznn who owed so deep a debt of gratitude, if

aesting that M. (,'munp--li

added Laura, solemuly ; and therefore is my
assertion more worthy of belicf. Yes madame,
I read a portion of your letter —of that letter
which you addiessed to the unfortante yonng

rot of love, to me!  You should know. that |
suctificed everything for that young man, and
[ that my affeeiion for him I+d to the fatal crime
for which 1 38 about to suffer ! Ie was ob-
seure—und I rajsed bim up ; he was poor,
Land | made Lim comparatively wealithy ; he
| had tatent, and I ¢ ncouraged bim to cultivate
tit ] Ie had no glace, no rank, no name in
iso('irl_\'. until I gave bhim all]  An orphan—
or at least a foundling, whom poor peasants
raiged in charity—he owed everything to me !
Ah! madame, it was cutting to my soul to see
him inveigled into your meshes! You weep,

a suilicieucy, and more would be a superflui.
ty.””  Things went on smoothly until her a:

tendunt asked her to purtake of more refresh-
ments, when, to the horror of her friend and
the amusement of the company, she answered
in a loud voice : “I have evaporated insuf-
ficiently ; any more would go flippity-floppiry.”

<o —

“Women," says Charlotte Bronte, “are sup-.,
posed to be very calm, generally, but they feel
as men feel ; they need exercise for the facul-
ties, and a ficld for their efforts, as much as
their brothers do, and it is narrow.minded in
their more privileged fellow-creatures to say
that they vught to confine themselyes to mak-
ing puddingé and knitting stocks, to playing
ou the piano und embroidering bags.

V::I-m.:o.luu-dnl-: into each other by meuans of large f«‘)lded d’oors. {on his arrival at his own abole he hastened to his convinced that you are laboring under some AN ANCIENT Cemereny.—In th il
Mugs mAamatiens, . o 2 Obo err e . . eaad g . & o ¥ o . i ) NCIE CME CEes g
1§ relief and s compiete oure. which were thrown back -on this occasion. 1'“""‘3!:11]3’. There he sat down to write the reviews wisfortune which you concesal from me ? madame , bl you would appreciate sl my of Idalion, in Cyprus, the unwle’y‘-y o;‘en Eﬂ:f:
ilon, ) %
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was eitting in the pack room, talking to Madame
Morency ; Laura was in another part of the same
room, conversing with some ladies. The remain-
dér of the guests were alvo dispersed in groups
about the two rooms. Suddenly ‘a servant entered
the front drawing‘room and aunounced. the Abbe
Fortin,
" M. Notoni hastily approached Madame de Mo-
rency, and said, The Abbe Fortin 1s just gome up
from the country, and had occasion to call upon
me on particular business ; I took the liberty of
inviting him hither this evening.
‘Ehe friends of M. Norton are also our friends,
stid Madame de Morency ; and the, Abbe hasten-
ed to receive’ M. Fortin, who now_ entéred the
room.
The Abbe Fortin wasa venefable man, of ad-
vanced age, and with a benign though ' fi¥fm“exs
Ilis deweanor was im

required ; bnt..,ko’ judge of the difficulty which he
experienced in domposing them, and even ‘in set-
tling his mind to the subject, it was to be presumed
that deep emotions agitated him within,

The eveniny came ; Chambel despatched his
maruseripts to the office of the Jjournal, and then
sat down to dinner with his wife. Ile endeayored
to appear mere gay and in better spivits than us-
ual ; but the keen eye of woman penetrated thro’
his flimsy - disguise, assumed to conceal a seiiled
state of mind. She did not, however, appear to
suspect him ; bat endeavoured to sustain the gay

the utmost of her power.

and observed that he was ob)

At seven o'clock Chambel rose from the table,

No, deurest, Lie said, agsuming a sudden nir
of composure ; it was a dream a fearful dream,
vothing more.

Gud graut that it may be so ! said Laura ;
and she then delivered the Atbe Nortor's
message

paired to tha office, where he found the Abbe
and M. de Morenecy. :

My dear »ir, said M Norton, we have sent
forcyou on a most imvortant matter. The
truth is that the Abbe Fortin, whom you saw
the night before last, is one of the sthunichest

tone which he had given to the conversation, to|members of the Society of Jesus—that society

whose interest we have the honor to support
by means of our journal. The consequence is
that the Abbe has many enémics ; and we

| e d "’FO out f?r 41 have every reason to believe that thote ene-
few hours upon business connected with the jour-{ . ieg dre not inactive, !

In a wo thé Abbe

hal.

pression of countenance.

was attacked in his carriage, on the nortliern

You need wot sit up for'me, Laora, he said mlmnd, last night, by sv’ individual wearings a{ Mettifth Heavens,” it is tle eathe !

Chun‘.('iel hastily dressed Limeelf and vo-"

feelings had you seen that young man as
firat 8aw him==in an ob-cure state—dwelling
in a wiserable hut on Vans-la-paves Com-
mon
Vans Ia pavee Common ! «jaculated Mad-
ame de Morency, with horror Gepicted on her
countenance.
Vans Ia pavee Common ! proceeded Lanra,
ppurprised at this interruption ; and that hut
was the residence of lum who'is now my hLus-
band !
And the names of thrsé peasants who bry't
him up? Cried Mndame de Moreicy witly
singular wildness-of whnier,—speak !
Lemoine ! answered Laura,
And the christian ngme of yotw husband 7
Oh ] we disguised our rea! vames when
we came to live in Paria, said Laura My
huband'was knowa in his childliood as Au-

town hLas been discovered.  Some excavations
have brought to light scveral tombs in perfect
proservation, from which nave been taken u'
a large quantity of precious stones, jewels,
coivs and vessels of gold and silver,

Emjloyment g0 certainly produces cheer-
ulness,” saye Bishop lall, “that 1 huve known
a man come liome in hLigh spirits from a fune«
ral, because lie bad the management of it.”

A Western mother is said to have thus ma-
ternally addressed her eldest jowel : “My
daughter, you nre now fifteen years of age,
engaged to be marricd, and without a freckle
on your face. I Yuye done my ddty.”

An old baclielor's idea—When tuken to le
well shaken—ilie Luby.

guste,

What Columbus did—A notion croesed Liim; "

cried and B¢ erossed an octau,




