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most particularly to bear in mind that Mrs.
Evergreen is of a sensitive nature, rather ap- 

_i prehensive and slightly superstitions, and that

lage had bro’t many strangers into the place, she was to join her cousins at an early break- 
and our own guests were so numerous that I fast and she. had overslept herself. When at 
had given up my room to two of them, and in- last she took the key. unlocked the door, and 
tended asking Fred Evans to let me pass the departed. I lost no time in slipping out of my 
night with him. ' shameful place of concealment and exenping

For this purpose I went to the hotel at a from the hotel. On the stairs 1 met Fred just 
late hour,and proceeded at once to Fred’s room coming out of his room, who exclaimed:—

help dip it up. Take keer don’t put that snarl 
of hair in. Strange how folks will be so nas­
ty !Dick, do keep feet out of the buttermilk; 
it won’t be ft for the pigs when the butter 
gathered. Drive that hen out, quick ; she’s 
picked up a pound of butter already. There 
Sal, do try and churn a little more keerful.—

dortry.
what I have to say must under no circum- 
stances be imparted to that lady. If for two- 
: arid-twenty years (that is the period of our 
iwedded life, and happy years they have been) 
iif I say I have for this long period refrained 
from imparting the matter to the beloved 
I sharer of my joys and partaker of my sorrows, 
surely the public (which, as we know, always 
does keep a secret) will keep mine.

TWO LITTLE PAIRS OF BOOTS.

Two little pairs of boots to-night. 
Before the fires are dryin g ;

Two little pairs of tired feet 
in a trundle bed are lying.

The tracks they left upon the floor
Make me feel much like sighing.

Those little feet with copper tocs !
They run the livelong day;

And oftentimes I almost wish
That they were miles away ; / 

So tired am I to hear so of ($
Their heavy tramp at play.

They walk about the new plowed ground, 
Where mud in plenty lies;

They roll it up in marbles round.
They bake it into pies,

And then at night upon the floor
In every shape it dries! L

but to my surprise found no one there. I did I Why, what’s the matter with you. old fe’- * If you are a gwine to be spliced ter morrow, 
not even notice that his trunk was gone or sus-/ low ? You look like the last days of an ill you needn’t run crazy about it.
pect the fact which afterwards became appa- spent life. And your coat, too—why it’s all, I advise you to dry up ! remarked the bride 
rent, that "to oblige some lady guest fur this over feathers and dust. Where have you elect, thumping away at the churn.
night only,” as the landlord expressed it, Fred been ? | By the time I had got fairly warmed, din­

ner wee ready, and you may be sure I did not 
injure myself by over-eating.

Night came on early, and, after a social chat

All. young men, I suppose, have love-af­
fairs before they eventually fix their affections 

on the one who is to bless their lot in life.— 
I know that I had, and I don’t regret it. Re- 

|gret it ? far from it. Mrs. Evergreen is not 
, present, and therefore I have no hesitation in 
saying that if I had my life to live over again 
I’d like to go through the same sentimental 
experience, particularly if it was to be suc­
ceeded by again leading to the hymenial altar 
the present Mrs. Evergreen.

1 was not bad looking when I was in my 
twenties. I think I may go further, and con­
fidently say that Gue Evergreen was a decid­
ed favorite among the girls of Oakville, and I 
really believe that I could have had any of 
them "for asking.” As I before remarked, 
Mrs. -Evergreen is not present, and I indulge

had consented to give up "No. 20" and occupy 
a small room in the rear of the building.— 
The gas being turned up I took a book to a- 
wait his return, and hearing at last what ap-

W hy, I slept—slept out last, night, that’s 
all. Our house is full, and so I had to fini0,000 Gallons
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quarters elsewhere. I’m just going to dress.
j I should say so, decidedly. I see it all, old about the event of the morrow, I signified my 

peared to be steps approaching the room, and fellow. You’ve been on a lark, and had to desire to retire.
a momentary in- put up in the watch-house; come now, up and Sal lighted a pitch knot, and began climb- 

tell us all about it. Frig a ladder in one coruer of 1he room.. I
No lark at all, Fred, nothing of the kind I hesitated.

assure you. | Come on said she. Don’t be afraid. Sam

supposing it to be Fred, in
puise to play a joke on him I slipped under
the bed, a large and high one, intending to im­
itate a cat (of which animal I knew he had a 
a detestation) as soon as he entered the room. 
The door opened and I was on the point of

Well, if not a lark what kind of A bird was and Bill and Dick, and all the rest of ye duck 
I it. ’ From the looks of the feathers I should your heads while the elder's wife goes up.— 
say it was a goose. Look out for the loose boards, marm, and mind

You’re a goose, Fred. But seriously I’ve or you’ll smash your brains out against that 
a word to say to you of the most important na- beam; Take keer of the hole where the 
tare. Be a man, Fred and make un your chimbly comes through.
mind to hear something disagreeable. It must ’ Her warning came too late. I caught my 
be told sooner or later, and I might as well foot in the end of a board, stumbled, and fell 
tell you now. headlong trough what appeared to be an in-

Good Heavens, Gas ! low earnest you look terminable space, but it was only to the room 
at me, you du mean to say that—that anything I had just left where I was saved from destruc-
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indulging in my ventriloquial faculty by a 
long drawn ‘mieow,' when from my hiding- 
place I behdld Belle Bronson taking quiet 
possession of the apartment.

My astonishment was so great, and the 
sense of mortification so intense, that I did 
not, as I should have done, make myself known 
to, her. Thus the opportunity for discovery 
and explanation was lost. 1 dared not move

To-day | was disposed to scold,
But when I look, to-night.

At those little boots before the fire, 
With copper tocs so bright, 

1 think how sad my heart would be 
To put them out of sight.

my thoughts somewhat more freely than would 
otherwise be the case. 1 don’t think that I 
cared particularly for any of the Oaky ille girls, 
however, and I might have kept my lieart 
whole to this day if it had not been for the 
circumstances which I am about to relate.

Fred Evans, who bad been my chum at 
school, came to make me a visit at Oakville for 
"a day or two," as he said, when be came; 
but he made it a week or two easily enough 
after I'd taken him among the “young ladies." 
When that time had expired Fred said he 
really must go as he didn’t know what his 
father and mother would think of his long 
absence; but it ended in his relieving their 
anxiety by a letter and sending for his trunks. 
I knew bow the matter was perfectly well, 
and that Bello Bronson had bee itched him 
cut of Lis five sense's. Fred used to put it on 
to the country air and the quiet which was

37. Almanacks 1867.
has happened to Belle Brunson?

Don’t mention her name again, Fred, or. 
to think of her any more, for she’ll never be 
anything to you, I have it from one who knows 
all about it, that she has long been attached to 
somebody else, and that somebody means to 
marry her. There is no mistake about it; so 
bear up and try your luck elsewhere.

But Fred Evans was not to be discouraged 
by a mere hearsay That very day he went 
to see Belle, determined to know his fate from 
her own lips. Soon after he left Oakville and 
I did not see him again for several years, when,

a hair, but hoped sincerely that lion by Bill, who caught me in bis arms, and 
set me on my feet remarking coolly.—

What made you come that way ? Wo gen­
erally use the ladder.

I was duly commiserated, and at last got to 
bed. The less said that night the better.— 
Bill and Dick and four other- slept in the 
same room with us, and made the air vocal 
with their snoring. I fell asleep, and dreamed 
I was just shot from the muzzle of a Colum- 
baid, and was awakened by Mr. Morrison, who 
informed me that it was-morning. . 4-

The marriage was to take place before 
breakfast, and Sally, was already clad in her 
bridal robes when I descended the Ladder.

She was magnificent in a green calico, over 
a crinoline foil four incites larger than the rest 
of lier apprart, a white apron with red strings, 
blue stockings, a yellow neck ribbon, and white 
cotton gloves. Her reddish hair was fastened 
in a bag behind, and well adorned with the tail 
leathers of the defunct rooster before mention- 
cd.

When it was announced that L-m. Lord, 
the groom, was coming, Sally dived behind a 
coverlet, which hung across one corner of the 
room to conceal sundry pots and pans, and re­
fused to come forth. Mr. Lord lifted one cor­
ner, and peeped in, but quickly retreated, with 
a few sharp words from Sally, helling him to 
mind his own bu iness.

Lemuel was dressed iu blue, with bright 
buttons. The entire suit had been made for 
his grandfather on a similar occasion. His 
hair was well greased with tallow, and his 
huge feet encased in skin pumps.

Very soon the company began to gather, 
and the room was well filled.

Now elder, cried- the bridegroom, drive a- 
head. I want it done up nice. I am able to 
pay for the job, do you hear ? Come Father 
Burke, trot out your gal.

Sally refused to be trotted. She would be 
married where she was, or not at all. We 
argued and coaxed, but she was firm, and it 
was 6'1 My concluded to let her have lier own 
way. Mr. Morrison stood up, the happy cou- 
ple joined hands through a rent in the coverlet

excuse
might lake lier out of the room for a" moment, 
and so faciliate my escape. She, however, 
locked the door, removed the key, and as I 
knew by the sound, prepared to retire. - Fi­
nally she kneeled down beside the bed, and 
clasping her hands and bowing her head (so 
fearfully near to mine that 1 could bear the 
soft words in my very ear.) she offered up lier 
evening prayer in a manner so full of feeling, 
and with such sweet accents of womanly ten­
derness and devotion, that I felt as if she was
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an angel bending over the vilest of mortals—
meeting him in town one day, I insisted on 
bringing him home with me and presenting 
him to his old flame, Belle Bronson —pres- 

and deep emotion when I heard her utter these ent Mrs. Evergreen. / X 
Ah, Fred ! said he, aller dinner.

The prayer went to my heart;■ but one por­
tion of it went through it and held it captive. 
Never shall I forget my feelings of surprise

Then mywords : "Bless my dear mother, sisters, and
benefiting his health, etc.," but it was no use 
trying to deceive me, and I told him co. Then 
lie owned up frankly, and 1 promised to help 
him all I could if he required any help in the 
prosecu ion of his suit. I never thought.—

wife and the little Evergreens had left us to 
ourselves—Ah, Fred, you served me ashab- 
by trick when you allowed me to lose my heart 
to the girl you intended to marry yourself —a 
very shabby trick, one of which I never sus- 
pected you 1

So I had to tell him (in strict confidence of 
course, as I tell you, reader) all about the bed- 
room affair at the Oakville Hotel, and the 
love that grew out of it.

[Harper's Magazine.

THE FRONTIER WEDDING.

friends; bless all around me, and, O God: 
bless him I love, Augustus Evergreen, and 
show down thy mercies over him. Amen.” 
—“Ah, Augustus," said my divinity to herself, 
as she rose from her devetional attitude, “ifib. Rubber, 

Rubbers
AT THE

Albion Ilouse.
IOH N S. M AGEE, 

Has received en assortment of

For what would our firesides be to-night, 
■ If no little boots were there. Belle a flirt, or that she would willingly dis- you but knew that 1 named your very name 

tress, any human being i but she hut a way of in my prayers, you would be less indifferent to
looking into one’s eyes, as if to captivate them me : __

If I breathed short before, after that my 
breath seemed to desert me entirely, and I 
verily thought that the beating of my heart 
would betray me. Belle, pure as an angel to 
me then, and white as a snow-flake, proceeded 
to turn off the gas to get into bed. I felt her 
soft pressure over my head, and shrunk closer 
and closer to the hard floor upon which I was 
extended. What thoughts rushed through 
my brain ! above me lay a young and unso­
phisticated girl wholly unconscious that the 
one she loved lay so closely to her, and who 
had for the first time been made aware of lier

Miscellany.'
LOOKING UNDER THE BED.

for lier mere personal amusement. At any 
rate she had a larger share of beaux than the 
other girls, but all/their attentions came to 
nothing. I feared it might be so with Fred 
Evans, and warned him accordingly ; but Fred 
said he’d "have her if he tried ail bis life,” 
that "without her life was naught to him that 
she was the only living being who had ever 
awaked a real emotion in his breast,” etc. etc. 
After that I said no more, but closely observed 
the lovers, and soon came to the conclusion 
that Fred was by no means disagreeable to

It is the Lalit of many persons to take a 
look under the bed before retiring for the 
night. Mrs. Evergreen, my beloved wife, in­
dulges. if indulgence it can be called, in this 
peculiar practice. I do not object to it in the 
least so long as she does not enforce the per- 
formance upon myself; but when, as is some­
times the case, she forgets it until she has put

ildrens. Misses,
BT THE MINISTER S WIFE.

One day in early winter, my husband receiv­
ed a summons to Burke’s settlement to unite 
a couple in the bonds of wedlock. It was es- 
pecially requested that his wife should accom­
pany him ; as we should be expected to re­
main all night, and partake of the festivities

Ladies,
Gent’s, 
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her. This went on in this way without any 
definite result until Fred received a sudden‘out the light and herself under the - interest in him, by hearing words which she 
summons home on account of his mother’s ill- supposed went Onh. to Heaven ! I knew 
ness. 19 lien he came back to renew his vis*

It was twenty miles to the settlement ; and 
we reached the log house of Mr. Burke the 
father of the expected bride, about noon. A 
dozen tow haired children were at the door, 
waiting our arrival. They telegraphed the 
news instantly.

Marm I marm ! here’s the elder and his wo­
man. They’re nothing but folks. She’s got

comforter, then it is hard that I. who am not 
troubled with nervous apprehensiveness should 
have to get out in the cold and do it for her.— 
I have often remark'd to Mrs. Evergreen, 
when I have seen her prying under the bed, 
that it- was a silly habit, and that the sooner 
she gave it up the better. To this gentle ad- 
monition my better half invariably rejoins :

La, Evergreen ! what harm does it do ?— 
It’s a kind of satisfaction to know that no- 
body’s under there, and then I don’t think of

then that the night must pass away, and the 
morning come, and that Belle must first leave 
the apartment before I could venture to change 
even my position.

Belle had lain perfectly motionless for seve­
ral minutes and was, I flattered myself, losing

he insisted upon staying at the Oakville Hotel 
rather than wear out his welcome at our house, 
and finding remonstrances unavailing, there he 
went. The landlord (honest old Downbury 
—wonder if lie lives) gave Fred, at my s ug 
gestion, the best bedroom, “No. 20 I am nerself in sleep, when suddely she exclaimed | a man’s hat on, and a turkey wing on the front
par tieiar in mentioning the number “He. to herself. "There—I haven’t looked under Lof if His nose is just like dad’s—crooked P.S and the ceremony 
shall have No. 20," said Downsbury. ‘Any the bed !" A horror ran through me; ail is 
friends of yours, Master Augustus, shall have lost . what should I do ? Belle rose and 1 
the best I have to give as long’s I in landlord, heard her feeling for the matches. She struck

- Tone and was moving towards the gas light,
tant hills and the beautiful winding branch of when the lucifer went out leaving darkness 
the Blackwater ; but what cared Fred for the again. Blessed relief ; but how brief! Again 
scenery ? The was in the hands of the blind I heard her feeling for the matches and try- 
god, and could not see as far as his nose, ex- : ing to light one after another, as they failed to 
cept in the direction of Belle’s cottage. I used ignite . then an "Oh dear, there are no more!"

NW DS. proceeded. Just as Mr.
a cow-horn squash.

Alas for Mr. Morrison’s aquiline nose ! of 
which was a little vain

Sam ! cried a shrill female voice from the 
interior of the cabin, run out and grab the 
rooster, and I’ll clap him into the vot. Sal, 
you quit that churn, and sweep the floor.— 
Kick that corn dodge; under the bed. Bill 
you wipe the tallow out of that cheer for the 
elder’s wife, and be spry about it.

Farther remarks were cut short by our en- 
trance.

Mrs. Burke, in calico short gown, blue pet- 
ticont, and bare feet, came forward, wiping 
her face on her apron./

How d’ye do, elder ? How d’ye do, marm? 
Must excuse my head, ha’nt had no chance to 
comb it since last week. Work must be did, 
you know. Powerful sharp air, ha’nt it ?— 
Shoo, three ! Bill drive that turkey out of the 
bread-trough. “Sal, take the-lady’s things.— 
Set right up to the fier, marm. Hands cold? 
well, just run ’em in Bill’s hair, we “keep it 
long a purpose.

Bill presented his shaggy head ; but I de­
clined, with an involutiary shudder.

Laws ! if she a’n’t actually shivering! cried 
Mrs. Burke. Bring in some more wood.— 
There, marm, take this hot corn dodger inter 
yer lap. It’s as good as a soapstone.

A fateful squall announced the execution of 
the rooster, and shortly afterwards he was 
bouncing about in a four quart kettle, over the 
fire, Sal returned to her churn ; but the ex-

Morrison was asking Lemuel, "W ill you have 
this woman ?” &c., down came the coverlet, 
enveloping both minister and bridegroom, and 
filling the house with dust. Dick had been 
up in the loft and cut the strings that held i:- 
Mr. Morrison crawled out, looking decidedly 
sheepish, and Sally was obliged to be marrie I 
openly. To the momentous question, Lemuel 
responded "To be sure, what else did I come 
here for !" and Sally replied, “yaas if you must 
know."

Salute your bride, said Mr. Morrison, when
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such a horrible tiling after I’m in bed-
I think, my dear, you might just as well It was a pleasant room, looking out on the dis- 

pursue your investigations further and look ' ’ 1 1 ′- 
into the bureau drawers and the - clothes- rbasket.

Evergreen, she will rejoin, don’t mention
the idea or 1 shall certainly do so Come to
think of it, a man could very easily get into to go over to Fred’s room and smoke my cigar, 
the clothes-basket ! while he, poor wretch, expiated on Lis suf

Certainly he couhl, my dear, quite as easily feringse, doubts, and solicitudes Did she love 
as Falstaff. You should certainly include the him ? that was the question that disturbed 
clothes-basket, and by-the-by, there's the every moment of his existence, and to which, 
chimney ; why not look up that as well? I with the closest reasoning, be could not bring 

Now, Evergreen, you're laughing at me.—.himself a satisfactory reply, a Sometimes be 
But I can’t leave off the habit, and I never thought a word or sign settled the point be- 
will. It's a comfort for me to know that yond a doubt iu his favor ; at others he fancied 
there's nothing wrong about it, and I don’t see he read a coolness and indifference in her eyes, 
why you should deprive me of it. | In this condition of uncertainty he dared not

So under the bed goes the candle, and no press the question lest a hasty step might bring
signs of humanity being discovered, Mrs. Ever- him to grief.
green is able to repose in peace. But, as al- At Fred's earnest solicitation 1 promised to 
ready observed, this precautionary act is some- sound Belle as to her sentiments, if a favor- 
times forgotten, and I myself obliged to rise, able opportunity presented itself, or at any rate 
light the lamp, and report. I’ve done it rath- to let lier know, in an indirect way, that Fred 
er more frequently of ‘ late than is agreeable, was languishing in distress on her account, and 
and have intimated as much to Mrs. E. She

Grey and White Cottons, 
and Regettas

ignite ; then an "Oh dear, there are no more!" 
escaped from her lips.irting, Stripes, 

Pints.
silicias, 

and CORSET

"Safe! safe !” whispered my soul to me, and 
I thanked God in silence for my deliverance. 
Belle grouped back to bed, but did not imme­
diately get in ; she stooped and lifted the* cur. 
tains which hung around the bottom, and cau­
tiously passed her arm under and around as 
far as she could reach 1 almost felt lier fin- 
gers touch my face as I held myself fearfully 
and silently back against the wall, too far, just 
too far for her reach. Apparently satisfied that 
no danger was near, she lay down in bedagain 
and I counted her respirations till she was 
lost in slumber.

As for myself, sleep was entirely out of the 
question. I never was so wide awake in my 
life. How 1 lay upon that bard carpet and 
thought the night out !—tho’t of her, and her 
love for me ! tho’t of myself and my love for 
her. Yes I. was convinced from that moment 
that the hand of destiny was in it, and that a 
benign and all-wise providence had seen fit

CLOTHS all was over.
Towel-Crashes I am ready to do anything, elder, said Lem-′ 

nel ; but skin me if I know about that, sir !—- 
Just show me how, and I will do it if it kills 
me.

My husband drew back nervously, but .Sal 
ly advanced, threw her arms round his neck, 
and gave him a kiss that made the very win 
dows clatter.

I vum, if I don’t do ditto ! cried Lemn 1; 
and hastily taking a huge bite from a piece or 
maple «ugar which Re drew from his pockri, 
he made a dash, at me, smashed my co! a. 
broke my watch-guard into a thousand pieces 
tore my hair down, and succeeded in planting 
a kiss on my nose, greatly to the delight of the 
company. Then turning to my husband—

Now elder, what is the damage ? Don’t be 
afraid to speak.

Whatever you please, said Mr Morri-on.
Lemuel produced a piece of fur. There 

elder said he, there’s a muskrat’s skin ; tiu hi 
the shed is iu heads of cabbage . You’re nel- 
come to the hull.f
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FOR SALE. was languishing in distress on her 
thus give her no excuse for unnecessarily pro­
longing his misery. It so happened, that mysays *

Very well, Evergreen, I’ll do it myself.
But this procedure is almost as bad, fur she
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Gloves, services were not called into, requisition.— 
Belle Bronson, because of the sudden arrival

invariably lets the cold in un me, both in get- of some country cousins at her house, was ob- 
ting out and getting in. If it were not for in- liged to give up her room—lier mother’s cot- 
creasing this mental idiosyncrasy on the part tage being a small one—and to occupy for a 
of Mra Evergreen by giving her some good single night a room at the hotel. We would 
reason to apprehend danger, I should relate to cheerfully have offered her guests accommo- 
her what 1 am about to lay before the reader, dations at our house, but we were in the same 
Iu this narration, therefore, I. ask the public predicament. Au agricultural fair in the vil

in this extraordinary way to open my eyes to 
the path of happiness and peace.

With the morning light fresh fears came 
upon me lest my unconcious room mate might 
yet peer beneath the bed for robbers before 
she left the room ; but my fears were ground-

ver
Sacks, Pants,Boys Jackets, 

Waists, &c. &c. traordinary visitor must have made her care- 
less, for, she upset the concern, and the butter- 
milk went swimming over the floor.

Each pattern can be us d with ease.’ 
June 23. J. S. MeKINNEY. -...... My husband bowed his thanks, the young

expeditiously, for 1 Grab the ladel. Bill, cried Dlrs. Burke, and people went to dancing ; Mrs Burke went toleas. She rose and dressed $
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