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enough to obey, does not love well enough to 
marry.

Or course 1 do not mean when points of 
conscience are concerned ; that is another thing 
but out side of that in every engagement and . 
every mariage, questions of expediency, pre 
ference and judgement will arise, and blessed 
and happy then is she who loves well enough 
to find submission easy. But as I said before 
I had to learn this lesson by suffering. We 
were engaged two years besides many minor 
quarrels, we twice came very near parting for 
ever because of my wicked, haughty determia- 
ation to do my own way and accept neither 
advice nor reproof.

Once when we were on the river with a 
part of others, I persisted in going where the 
ice was thin because Edmund had said, in his 
quiet, absolute way, "You musn’t go beyond 
the, bend Stella.” 1 made no answer. When

a tender, timid, loving little thing, always glad 
to be guided, and we were both mourning our 
mothers. We were constantly together, for 
our homes were only a quarter of a mile apart, 
and the path through father’s corn fields and 
along the loctist-tree lane to the Flint orchard 
was a very pleasant walk.

The elder brother was away teaching, but

Because it would have set fire to those pine 
boughs and then to the ladder.

harmony, that clear, strong, vibrating tenor, I 
soaring and falling and floating, strengthening, 
surrounding, and perfecting mine.

After it was over I remembered my anger

Agricultural.
That was very brave and thoughful of you. 
Did your hand get burned much? Let me 

and its cause, and not wishing to encounter see it. His quiet authoritative air annoyed me. 
the remarks of the girls, I would not stay for I said nothing, but concealed my hand under 
Sabbath-school, but went home without even my shawl- 
speaking to Prissy. In the afternoon I did: Do you hate we so much that you had rath- 
not feal in spirits for any achive mischief, but er suffer than let me help you ? I wonder you 
took satisfaction in pretending to sleep all let me take you down.
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Society. Prissy had a great deal to say about him, and 
I soon learned that “brother Edmund was

VOUR Committee begto Report, that at the the light and law of her life. Every plan, 
A conclusion of another year of the Society’s every opinion, every wish had been formed by 

existence, they have reason to be thankful and or must be referred to him. She quoted him, 
congratulate the Society on the success of their praised him, and referred to him. She quoted 
operations. The roll of membership has been him, praised him, and referred to him till I

through the sermon, and in avoiding Prissy’s I thought it was Ben. —---------  
gentle attempts at reconciliation. | And were angry when you saw who it

In the evening I wandered restlessly out to was ?
walk, but hardly left the gate when I saw 
Prissy and her brother coming. They were 
talking earnestly, and I had time to spring pose you will not deny that you dislike me? 
back and crouch behind some lilac bushes be- No.

Yes.
You are very honest at all events. I sup-

kept up to the standard required by law, thus se- 
curing to the Society the usual Government 
grant.

was weary of his name and perfections. She 
was so unable to do anything without his 

, knowledge and approval that, with my hatred for they passed. Then I heard her soft voice Perhaps you will also tell me why ? 
pleading : If you choose hear.

But she is so bright and gay, so witty and I
pretty, and fond of me !—ols, brother! • | Because, then, you took away from me the

How my face burned as he replied : love of the only girl I cared for. 1 was moth- saying I had found my master at last ; and
"Beauty without gentleness, wit without less and lonely, but you thought me unfit for one jeeringly said I didn’t dare go, and was 

reverence, intelligence without discretion.— ber. You shamed me before all the choir, and . quite as meek Prissy now. Stung by her fool- 
Such a caracter I can never admire, and I can- you told Prissy I had beauty without gentinessish words, I flung myself away from Prissy 
not think her a desirable mate for my dear wit without reverence, intelligence without and slid boldly out upon the forbidden plac 
little sister. . discretion. One moment of exultataton and then the ice

From that moment a wild contradiction of He turned red and pale as I vehemently craked, quivered, and, as a wild scream came % 
feeling with regard to him possessed me—a spoke, from the girls, iwent down into the death-
determination to hate and defy, and a wild

of control and dictation, I soon took a violentThe Annual Ploughing Match, was 
by a large number of competitors, a 1

attended, 
noticeable prejudice : 1 : - . :

by hearing his praises sung and his opinions 
deferred to by every one I met. At sewing

against him. It was strengthened
he was gone I heard the girls laughing and

fact being, the number of young men who for the 
first time entered the field of competition, which 
is a source of satisfaction to your Committee, 
thereby attaining one great object of the Society, 
viz.—the advancement of our young men in that 
branch of agricultural science; the work done 
was equal, and in some points superior, to that 
done on any former occasion.

The Annual Cattle Show and Fair, was in ma- 
ny respects a great success. The display of wheat.

circles the girls would ask me : "Havn’t you 
seen Edmund Flint yet?” "What a pity !" 
"You’ll be sure to admire him ; he’s as cold as 
ice.” "Even you can’t break his heart, Stel- 
la.” "He hasn’t any to break,” said another. 
"Oh yes he has, but Stella isn’t the kind for 
him. She isn’t good nor steady enough.”

"She won’t dare to carry on in the singing 
seats when he gets home,” said Sally Bowers.

And why not, pray ? I retorted, losing pa- 
tience at last.,

Well, you try and you’ll find out—that’s 
all,” was the reply.

Oh, don’t, implored little Polly Colby— 
Edmund Flint’s as good as the minister. He 
makes us all behave.

I shall not be afraid of him. I shall do just 
as I please.

He won’t let you go with Prissy, then.
One would think he was a king, by the way 

you all talk, I returned, scornfully. I shall 
not bow down to him, you will see. And now

cold river. Some of the boys ran after Ed 
mund, and Ben Bowers flung himself flat nea 
the opening and caught my cloak as I came u 
and then, with fence rails placed across, th 
managed to help me out ; and the first thi 
saw was poor Prissy flat on the ground on 
ground in a faint, and Edmund running Lows 
us whiter than she was.

No, I heard’you as you passed my gate, and 
I have disliked you ever since.

You had reason to, he said gravely, and I 
thank you for giving me an opportunity of 
saying that I am very sorry I judged you so 
harshly from one interview. I have now seen

longing to gain his good opinion. "Such a 
character I can never admire" often rung in 
my ears, and stimulated now one and now 
another of these feelings. "Beauty without 
gentleness, wit without reverence, intelligence 
without discretion !”

We were constantly meeting in the choir, at 
singing-school, sewing-circles, sleigh-rides, and 
all the village gatherings ; but I had carefully 
avoided being introduced. Occasionally cir- 
cumstances had compelled him to pick up my 
book or hand me a chair, but the civility was

grain, &c., very good, whilst the Potatoes, and 
other root crops, were represented by very fine 
specimens indeed, and which would be difficult to 
surpass. :•

The products of the Garden and the Orchard, 
were also represented by some nice samples; but 
your Committee hope if spared to witness another 
Annual Exhibition, to see a larger display of what 
may be termed the FINE ART section of Agri- 
cultural science, viz. Flowers, as they believe

you truly brave, and thoughtful, and honest.— 
1 never saw a girl before that was all of these 
and you mus allow me to say now that we are 
speaking so frankly, that I admire you as 
much now as I disliked you that Sunday. I 
did take Prissy away because I saw she 
would do wrong rather than offend you, and I 
was afraid to have it so. I know you thought 
me hard and tyrannical ? I nodded.

We can call ourselves equal then as to first 
impressions ; but I hope that is past now.— 
Please let me look at your hand.

His frankness and simplicity, his apology 
and praise, had altogether disarmed me. I 
was in much pain, too, and held out my hand 
at once. lie was shocked at its appearance, 
and going quickly to the spring behind the 
school house b ough back a quantity of soft, 
wet moss, in which he gently wrapped it__  
Beu now appeared ; be had lost the path, and 
wandered away, and was astonished and con- 
corned at my adventure ; but I saw his ro- 
guish eyes shine when I had to let Edmund

You can image how ashamed I was 
he never reproached me by a word, andla 
a week of sicknese and gentleness I was t 
and haughty as ever.

At another time I was invited to go 
sleighing party with Frank Prescott, a has 
some, reckless fellow and old admirer of m 
Edmund had never approved of him, and 
said at once he could not allow me to go 
last he said if1 did we must part, and I,, 
"Very well."

Iwent Frank was sober when we star 
but when we stopped at Half-way House, ar 
had a dance and refreshments, I saw wh 
to expect, but was too proud to say a wo 
Prissy, who had - come with her brother 
When we started to return my partner 
so intoxicated he could not drive. I took 
reigns and drove desperately fast, for I 
now really frightened. Hardly had w 
the other sleighs behind when Frank 
his arms around me and kissed me ago 
again with his hot hateful lips. I serea 
loudly as I could, lost all control of the . 
who plunged up a bank and threw us bot 
into the deep snow. I scrambled up ua. 
just as Edmund and Prissy overtook us," 
with tears of anger and shame tol 1 my sto 
It was with some consolation to have 
mund drag my tormentor by the collar to 
feet, and make him repeat the humble apo og 
before he was flung back sobered, into the dr 
But all the way home, while I was crying 
Prisy’s arms, I had no word or look from in 
lover. Stern and silent he sat. It was a 
rible ride, and ended in a cold "Good Nigh 
at my door.
I was heart-broken all the next day and fin 

ly subdued my pride and sent a line, ask 
ing him to come to me. We had a long so 
talk. I wanted to be forgiven and pet. 
once, but said No. How noble and unsle 
he was 1 1 can remember his quiet, firm,. 
tone as he told me that though he loved 
more than his life, though I filled his hea 
though with all my faults he loved my v 
look and tone and could not be happy wit 
me, yet he feared that he was unsuited to: 
that I did not love him well enough to be 
with his stern temper, and so we had best P 
I saw that he was in earnest ; that he sin 
ly preferred my happiness to his own, 
was resolute ; though lis face was pale 
pain as he refused my caressess. O. how 
tie and poor and mean and unworthy 1 fe. 
how senseless my past wilfulness . • I 

‘ In that wo nent a new and great love a 
:my heart ; I felt a thrill of assurance the 
be guided by him would make me hap. 
than to rule a world That under the 4€ 
of his love, controlled as it always was by 
i principle and wise judgment, 1 should be n: 
content than if left to my own caprices.

At last I made him understand this and 1 
we were blessed indeed ; and through the 10

always coldly offered and haughtily accepted 
Prissy had gone away to school.

Many weeks passed by, and my power and

much is to be gained by the cultivation of the 
beautiful, in relaxation for the sterner and more 
real work of life, by raising the mind from the 
real to the ideal.

Your Committee are pleased to report, that the 
display of Live Stock, Neat Cattle, Horses &c., 
was very good ; eliciting the warmest encomiums

do let’s talk of something else.
As usual my will prevailed. I had always popularity waned, and Edmund’s steadily in 

been the queen and leader before I went away, I creased. One afternoon in November, I went
and now, with my town dress and manners, I to help decorate the school house for some ex- 

hibition or concert we were to have, to raise 
money for the church. He was not there, so 
I had a merry time. and, being interested, 
stayed until all were gone except Ben and 
Sally Bowers. It was getting dark, and Sally 
ran home for another candle, our only one be- 
ing low. All was done but the motto over the 
door, and that nearly finished, when the ever- 
green gave out. Ben hurried into the woods 
for more, leaving me alone for a few moments. 
I thought I would hang up the letter O we

had easily resumed my sceptre. Spring and 
summer passed away ; I had recovered my 

of the judges, particularly in reference to Farm old health and spirits ; Prissy and I were more
Horses, but regret to report only one hog and 
one entire horse was entered.

Your Committee also regret that the shew of ar- 
ticles classed under the head of Domestics, was 
not larger, but hope to see next year, a marked 
improvement.
Your Committee would respectfully suggest for 
your consideration, the propriety of offering prizes 
for the best kinds of Poultry, as they believe much 
can be done to augment the profits of the Farmer 
by the introduction of improved breeds of Fowls, 
and is a work which can be done by the younger 
members of the Farmer’s household, before they 
attain an age to fit them for the more arduous 
work of the Farm.

JOHN S. MAGEE,
4 SECRETARY.

intimate than ever, and her brother was still
absent. One- Sunday morning I waited for 
her to call for me as usual on her way to 
church ; waited till it was late, then hurried 
on alone, and, arriving heated and annoyed, 
found her in her place in the choir, and the 
"long prayer begun. I was verry irreverent 
then, and began to question her at once, but 
she only colored,and put her fingers imploring- 
lg on her lips. Not a word would she speak 
till the prayer was over and then only a hur- 
Fried whisper.

Don’t, Stella, please ; brother’s here, and 
he never likes me to talk in church time.

I threw back my head scornfully, and caught 
a glimpse of a tall figure and a grave, brown 
face in the tenor row. I was careful not to 
look that way again.

He should see that I, at least, took no in- 
terest in him, the conceited tyrant ; but I 
couldn’t help listening for his voice with great 
curiosity when the singing began. With all 
my wish to find fault I could only admire its 
perfect sweetness and wonderful flexibility 
and compass. This only irritated me the 
more, and I determined to plague him. If I 
couldn’t make Prissy talk I would make her 
laugh, and as soon as the sermon was fairly 
under way I began to draw caricatures in my 
hymn-book and showed them to her. I was 
very clever with my pencil, and soon had the 
poor girl in an agony of suppressed laughter, 
and could hear her brother moving uneasily.

I rejoiced, but not long, for a hand was 
might have been the moon or stars, there was placed 
nothing I cried for that I did not have. When f

pin my shaw, tie on my hood, and go home
had just made ; so slinging it over my arm, with me, while he remained to repair damages 
and taking the candle in my hand, climbed the and explain to Same - ----------=================3 Albion House. OHN S. M AGEE

Has received an assortment of 
Irens, Misses,

Ladies,

and explain to Sallie.
ladder, and had just adjusted all to my satis- 
faction, when my feet somehow slipped, jerk- 
ing me down so suddenly that the sleeve of 
the arm I was holding above my head caught 
on a big nail and was held fast, while my 
left hand, which held the candle, was thrown 
against the crisp wreath, and they blazed up 
in an instant all around my face and fingers.

I could not free my right arm ; every time 
I seemed to fix the stout sleeve more firmly, 
and only made the ladder tremble dangerously 
under me.•

Ben! Ben! I shrieked. Come quick! 
quick I quick ! I am in trouble ! And then

Take the candle Iicried, and then get up 
here, somehow, and lift me down. My sleeve 
is caught and I can’t move, and the ladder is 
slipping 1

The candle was snatched in a moment, and 
then I heard one of the desks wrench up, drag- 
ged below me, and same one tall springing 
upon it clasped my waste with strong steady 
hands, lifted me, freed my sleeve, and as the 
ladder fell from under my feet, held me close 
in his arms and jumped lightly to the floor.— 
For one dizzy moment my bead leaned against 
him, while the blazing wall, the dim rows of 
desks, and the wintry twilight landscape beyond 
the open door, blurred together and then were 
gone. . ,

But the cold air revived me soon, and onen- 
ing my eyes I looked up and found, with a 
start, Edmund Flint’s dark face, softened and 
anxious, bending over me.

Is it you? 1 exclaimed, with ungrateful em- 
phasis.

Yes, it is I, he said, and his face became as 
cold as usual, as I straightened myself as stood 
alone and away from him..

For a moment we looked full and haughtily 
into each other’s eyes, and then mine fell, 
mastered, and I trembled as I said :

Thank you for helping me so quickly and 
kindly. i don’t know what I should have 
done. I am very much indebted to you.

He only bowed and went back to tear down 
and trample out burning wreaths, while I went 
out and set on the door step-waiting for Ben 
and Sally, for I felt too weak to go home, and 
my burned hand pained me cruelly. Present- 
ly he joined me.

You musn’t bit here, you will get cold.— 
Take my arm and I will go home with you.

I prefer to wait here for Sally and Ben.
Then I shall stay with you. He sat beside

Why didn’t you drop that candle ?

From that night Edmund perseveringly 
sought me, in spite of the rudeness my pride 
often led me to assume, for fear he should sus 
pect the power he was fast gaining over me. 
People began to gossip about us ; the village 
was divided. Some said it would be a match 
others declared that as Stella never minded 
anybody, and Edmund had always been obey- 
ed, it was impossible.

But love made it possible. Long after- 
ward he told mo that at the moment he took 
me in his arms, so small and delicate (he used 
to say,) but so fearless and spirited ; when I 
felt your proud little head sink on my should- 
er, I felt it shoot through my heart that you 
were for me, and, faults and all, I loved you 
as my own from that time.

With me it was different. I felt his power 
from the first, but I was too haughty and wil- 
ful, impatient of control and reproof, to yield 
easily even to love. He was naturally imper- 
ious and stera, and had no understanding of 
caprice or impulse. His life was ruled by 
principle and religion, and I often shocked him 
and he often hurt me. Many a weary discus- 
sion we had, and many a stormy interview— 
for we were as different as possible, and yet 
we loved each other dearly all the time. The 
boys and girls loved to get us together.— 
"Here comes Flint and Steel." they would 
say ; “now we shall have knocks and sparks.”

At last one June evening, Edmund called 
at the door and asked me to come out to the 
gate for a moment. I went and there by the 
lilac bush where I had crouched nine months 
before, stood. Prissy, whom I had not spoken 
to since. She sprang into into my arms and 
cried for joy. I gave one proud glance at 
her brother, which he met so imploringly that 
I returned her kisses and cried too. Then we 
had a long talk, all three, and agreed to forgive
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FLINT AND STEEL.

Looking at me now you can hardly realize 
what a gay, willful, careless girl I was in my 
teens, when I was Stella Martin, instead of 
"Grandma Flint.” I was an only child, and 
my parents made an idol of me. Their love 
showed itself (the more’s the pity), in letting 
me have my own way in everything. Short 
‘of my running into fire or water, I do not 
think they ever restrained me, and unless it

GOODS 
now open for 82RECEIVED and

it the very LOWEST PRICES :
Hats, Bonnets, 
hers, and Ribbons.AWLS. MANTILLAS.
) FANCY DRESS GOOD 
Grey and White Cottons, 
ing. Stripes, and Regetta 
its, = 
silicias.Aand CORSET CLOTES 

Crashes : Towel-
ling & Table Li-

,nens. Shirt-fronts, •. 
Collars, and Fan-

cy Neck Ties,
‘lars,Rubbers, 
e Boots and Shoes, 
camer Cummer Stock daily expected ,sold as a very small havautceccice

on her shoulder, and a stern handsome
face bent down between us, whispered a few

I went to school I met with resistance and 
discipline for the first time, but my gay tem- 
per, pretty looks, and coaxing ways made me

words that changed her laughter into remorse- 
ful tears. Not another look would she give at 
my sketches. I was not to be so easily put

a favorite with teachers and scholars, and
I soon had my own way almost as much as round the more reckless members of the choir.

put down, and soon had a new one passing

Presently Dick Price, the minister’s son, a 
wild scamp of a boy, leaned over and said:
‘Let’s see the fun, Stella,’ and some one 

handed the book toward him. Hardly had he

ever.
When I was fourteen I declared myself tired 

of our quiet village, and persuaded my parents 
to let the farm and remove to a large town.
where I went to a fashionable school and made grasped it, when I heard that new voice, 
new and gay friends. I enjoyed myself quick, low, and decided., 
thoroughly for nearly four years ; then I met Give it to me, Dick ; are you not ashamed 
a power that no prayers or persuasions, no of yourself ? If you have no reverence for
tears or passions of mine could move. The God’s house, you might, at least, have some 
power of Death It had never come near me regard for your father.
before, but now it snatched away my dear, I felt that the book was surrendered, and 
kind, indulgent mother. My grief was so un- an utter silence fell upon the gallery ; and 1 
reasonable and violent that my health became knew that for that day at least, my power had 
affected. I hated the town and its gaieties, gone to my rival.
and father glally took me home to our quiet Mortified and angry, I sat through the re- 
red farm-house, on the hill, surrounded by its mainder of the services, and almost hated my 

own voice when I found how beautifully it

ty years of our married life there was 4 
again more than a momentary cloud betwand forget, to be the best friends forever and

ever. By-and-by I walked home with Prissy us. Hal he been of a mean or tyrannic 
and then Edmund returned with me. The |tare we should have quarreled more and n* 
locust-trees along the lane were in bloom and but he proved so noble, patient and just id 
the night air was heavy with their sweetness, it became my pride and joy to acknov‘ 
You know now, Annie, why I have always his authority.
loved it, for it bring backs to me that quiet When God called him from me 1 
summer evening when my true brave lover years ago, when the brave, clear voie w 
the noblest man I ever knew in God’s earth, only a fluttering the weary hauid that lay 
offered me the treasure of his love; me, the light in mine, he told me.
vain, undisciplined child, so little worthy to Stella, you have been the joy of my lit 
have won it. And I did not appreciate it even I could live it over I would alter nothing 
then ; happy as it made me, proud as I was of you : I would only try to serve ‘God’ bette 
it, I often tried it to the utmost, and gave him and love you more. And then God’s gate 
and myself many bitter hours before I learned were opened for him and I was left desolas- 

! the losson that the girl who does uot love well, ouly praying that 1 might follow m but Lk

D BRADLEY.- 

FOR SALE.
Hosiery, GHoves, 

and Worked Col- 
for Bo)

well known corn-fields and pastures, and over-
looking the winding river and straggling vil- blended with his in the last hymn, lage. Part of

the music was arranged for two voices, and
There had been many changes in our ab-

sence, but the one that concerned me most |superiority, it was left to the new comer and 
was, that the Greens had moved away from me. Excitement, emulation, and defiance 
the farm next ours, and it was now occupied made my tones ring out like a bell. I know I 
by a family of orphan girls all younger than I, i was doing wonderfully ; but through the plain- 
and under the care of a brother much older, live, minor strain, and along the 1 swinging 
Prissy Flint, the elder girl, soon came to see fugue, and out into the burst of gind triumph 
me, and we became fast friends, for she was at the cl St, went ever with min i ct

either in mischief or in compliment to our

Garments for Boys 
oys" Jackets, Sackk,. 

72 Waists, &c. &c. a.
L pattern can be * *-* 
F.23.

used with easeahnl
JAS, MoKINNEY.

1

Original issues in Poor Condition
Best copy available

€


