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B —— « Have you tten 7—To thé ball at tho{ the face. - She hated her unséen daughter with a| the sight of the jewels on the corpse, might dese-
i rﬁnr& . Lord:1 jeutenant’s™ You must dress quickly, or|keen cold*hate—a remorseless hate bora of that| crate Liertomb afterwards for the sake of stenling

i A dndd we shall be late. ur coustn will'be there, and | terrible sin, Pride, But she was a woman to| them. ¢ opinion is supported by the fact that

\ cScksEsuE = we must thank him for that letter.” a hate passively. She paced to-and fro, turning|a portion of the shrubbery is haunted by the ap
MY BIBLE. L « Yés mother,” he replied, *‘but we must re-|and returning with savage, stealthy quickness. | parition of Grahan Wkinmore, in mourning gar-

: -/ fuse the place—1I have other views."’ The day waned, and night began. ~ The servant| ments, and with a drawn‘sword in his hand.
BY MARGARET RUTTENBER. " % Lady Henrietta’s brow darkened. came to see if she were wanted;' and was sent| ** Would you advise me to institute a search
T e « Mother ! T have vowed to recover the estate|away with a haughty negative. *8he is busy with | for these old jeweld I I‘asked, smiling.
H tells mé', with benutiful story, r * [ would,” gaid ke,

-

$1. John, N. B., Nov. 14th, 1830,

Of the streams of that uibounded shore.
Where the Saints in their‘white robes of glory; .
Are haunted by sorrowsmo more.
1t tells of that'land whereno shadow
Of sin ever darken the way
That bﬂwﬂx for a[glritu in rapture,
No night—but & limitléss day.

It tells mé-that the»g{ilﬁrim is weary
No more, in that Heavenly scene,
Where the: Shepherd will lead them by waters
Encircled with pasttres of green.
It tells of a friendship unbroken,—
Of love that can never grow dim;
That God will wipe tears from the faces
Of all that 'he calls-unto hint.

It tells that né sickness can' enter,

No woes that on earth-are ¢’er known,
Can disturb the repose of the dwellers

That stand in delight ‘!:z‘lua throne.
It tefls of the undefiled martyr,

And that tannts and revilings were shed
By the cross of the ‘crucified Saviour,

And the thorn that they placed on his heud.

It tells of the tear‘moving prayer,
He breathed in his agonized love,
That if it mighv, be, the cup could pass from him,
Ang ‘‘ forgive'' to the Father above!
It tells how he went uuto Heaven,
From the tomb-way with death that was puved.
And that those who are holy in spirit
Wiil with Lim in Edea be saved.

Thea who could not yearn for the waters
Of life on that beautiful shore,
Enwreathed with a verdure unfading,
And blossoms that-bloom evermore,
For the wings of a seraph to wander
With its commtléss and angelic band,
As they sing, with a crown on each forehead,
And a harp of bright gold in each-hand.
Oh ! teach us thou ** Holy of Holies,’
To find by the * Book’* thou hast given,
That pathway, though narrow and lowly,
That leadeth to Thee and to Heaven.
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" “ BRING ME A LIGHT.”

of my ancestors. It will require a large fortune
to do this. I cannot get a large fortune‘by dang-
ling about the Court—I am going to-tarn mer-
chant.” i

“ Lady Henrietta stared“at him i amaze-
ment.

* You ?~-My son become a merchant?”

*'Why not, mother? Sons of noblér houses?
have done so; and I have advantages: that few’
have ever had. Listen, dear mother: T saved’
the Mie'of a college friend, who was  drowning.
His father is one of the wealfhiest merchants in
Tondon—in all England:: He wrate to ‘tell me
that if it suited my views and thoseof my family,
he wasready to receive me, at onee, as ‘a junior
partner in his firm. He had learned ffom his
son thit I wished to become rich that T wished
that I might buy back my ancestral estaté. His
offer puts it in my power to become rieh ina
comparatively short space of time—I intend tdf
accept his munificient offer.

 Lady Henrietta's proud bosem swelled ; but
theré was something in her son’s tone whieh made
| her feel that anger and persuasion were nlike vain
After some minute’s silence. ghe said bitterly :

* The world has ctanged indeed, Graham, if
men of gentle blood ean become traders and not
lose their gentility.”

¢They can. mother. And I do not think the
world canbe inuch changed.in that particular.
A man of gentle blood, who is, in every truth, a
gentleman. cannot lose that distinction in any
occupation* Come, gond mnther, give me a
smile ! I ani'about to go forth to win an inheri-
tance. I shall fight with_modern weapons—-the
pen and the led_er—instead of sword and
shield,” :

+~’At that moment hasty stops wero heard in
the chamber below, and a voice called :

“My lady! my lady! eome quick! The

A GHOST STORY.—( Concludey.)

« Tt ghall not he lost to me and my ehildren,”
he vowed. inwardly. ¢ I will redeem the mort-
gage on thoe old house; I will win back every
acre of the old Whinmore land.
for wealth ;" but I'must lose no time, or else iy
oppoartunify will be gone forever.” Z

+ He looked at the ruined part of the house,

and began to calculate the cost of rebuilding nsi

he hastened forward:: As'soon as he entercd the
house, ho went to see s father; whom he had
not seen that day. He found him in his bed,
with his nurse asleep in the easy chair beside it.
His father did not recognise him, and to Graham's
mind, looked véry much changed since the pre-
vious day,—He left the room in- search of his
mother ; thinking, in spite of ‘his love for her,
that she neglected her duly as a wife.- * She
should be beside him now,"” hé thought. Still, he

framed the best excuse he could for her then, for |

he loved and reverenced her. She.was so strong-
minded, so beautiful ! Above all, she loved him
with such passionate devotion. He dreaded: to
tell Ler of the resolution he had formed.
was an aristocrat and a woman. She did not un-
derstund the mutation of thingsin that day
would not believethat the best way to wealth and
nower was not through the Couart influence, but
.r-_y commercial enterprise.
room, the Lady’s Chamber,-in which you were
last night,” She was not there; and he was about
to retreat, when he heard her voice in anger
speaking to snme one. in the dressing room or
oratory above..—Graham went towards the stuirs

i
and was met by an old female servaut who was

m his mother’s’ confidence, andacted as her maid
and head nurse to his father. She came down
in tears murmuring, * I cannot bear it. It was
vou gave me the draught for kim. I will send
for a doctor.”

«+ A doctor, indeed !
eried the angry mistress.

e wants no doctor,”
** And don’t talk any

et 9 s 5w o ool g . .
more nonsense, my good woman, if yon value|proud of his mother yet, and I must lookmy best.] pered fearfully,

your place.”

«In her agitation the woman did not seo hLer
young master, and hastily left the room.

+ Astonished at the woman’s words, he slowiv
ascended the steps to the dvessing-room. Ie
found his mother standing beforo the long look.
ing glass, arrayed ina rich dress of old point
lace, over a broc ded pettidoat. with necklace,
brucelets, and tiara of diamonds: She looked
very handsome as her great cyas still flashed nnd
her cheek was yet crimson' with anger. She
turned hastily a8 her son's fool was heard on
the topmost stair. When she sdw who it was
her face softened with a smile,

“You here. Graham! I have becn wanting
you. Read that.”

“He could searcely

take his admiring eyes
the letter.
from hi

had obtained a certain post under governmeut
L g
f’)l’ .h'ulm!n.

the Igtter.

« Phere i8 your first étep on fortune's ladder,
iny kon. You are sure to rise.”
I hope 80, mother. DBut where ure you go-
ing decked ,out in the family diamonds’ and
Ince "' .
wOh A1 .
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Yes; T will work !

She |

; sho |

He went to her bed- |

Squtre is dying ! g
 Mother'and son went fast to Mr. Whinmore’s
[room. 'They arrived in time to see the old man
{die. He pointed to her, and eried witk his last
| breath,
| «-She didit!" she did it!'”
 Lady Henrietta sat beside his bed and lis-
{ tened to the inchorent words without any out-
ward emotion. She watched the breath leave
| the body, and theu olosed the eves herself.. But
though she kept up so.bravely then, she was'dan--
| gerously ill for several monts after her husband’s
death, and was lovingly tended by her son: and
the old servant.
L L]
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« T must now pass over ten years, Before the
end of that time Graham Whinmore had become

some wicked thought,” murmured the old wo-
man.

Gruham Whinmore’s bride was; as he had saidl.
“ g0 good and so lovely, thwo one ever thought
of asking who were her pat¥ats.” She was also
accomplished and elegaut im‘manner.  She was
in all respects but birth superior to the Duke's
daughter, whom Lady Henrietta had selected for
hor son’s wife. The beautiful Lilian’s father
was a musi¢ master, - and she h=d* given lessons
in ringing herself. Lady Henrietta learned this
and everything‘¢lse concerning her daughter-in-
law that conld be consideréd disgmeeful inher
present stativn.  Dut she put restraint on her
contempt, ahd received her-with anoutward show
of courtesy’and stately kindness. Grahawn be-
lieved that fr his sake his mofhier was determin-
ed’to forget his wife’s low origin, and he hecame
eagy about the result of their conneetion after he
had seen his mother caress his wifé once or twice.
He felt sura that o one could know Lilian and
not love her, He was proud and happy to think
that two such'beantiful women beloaged 'to him.

“ The Lord Tieutenant’s ball was expected to
be unusually brillinnt that year, and Graham svas
anxious that his wife shvuld be the Queen of the|
Assembly.

¢ I should like her to wear the old lace aadthe
jewels, mother,” said”Graham.

*The Lady Henriétta’s eyebrows were con-
tracted for a momenguand she shot forth a fur-
tive glance at Lilian, who sat near, playing with
3 greyhound.

“ If Graham had seen that glance !
words he believed.

+» Certainly, my son. It is quite proper that

our wife shauld wear such magnificent heir-
i)oms, There is no - woman of quality in this
county that can mateh them. I'am provd to ab-
dicate my rights in her favor.”

¢ There, Lilian! Do you hear, you are to
eclipse the duchess herself !

« I will do so, if you wish,” seid Lilian. **But
I do not think that will amuse me as much as
dancing.”

Balls, in these times, began at' a reasonable
hour.  Ladies who went toa ball early in No-
vember, began to dress by daylight.

Lilian had been dressed by her- maic. Owing
to u certain sentimental secret between her ani
her husbaud, ghe wore her wedding- dress of white
Indian'muslin, instead of a rich brocadcd
petticoat, underneath the grand lace robe. The
diamonds glittered gaily round her head and her
softlv-rounded throat and arms. She went to the
olé library, where Graham sat awaiting tie lu-

But her

rich enough to buy back every acre of the land
and build a bran new house, twenty times finer
| than the old one, if he were so minded. But he
{ was by no means so minded. He restored the
old house—made it what it now iz, He would
not have accepted Custworth or Stowe in ex-
change.

The Ladv Hemfetta lived there still ; and sn
perinteiided all tho improvements.  She had be-
co.ne reconciled to her son’s occupation for the
result i weaith.  She entered ecagerly into all
| his plans for the improvemeont of his property,
and sha had some of her own to propose.

It was the autumn of the tenth vear since her
| bushand’s. deathy, and she was expecting Graham

shortly for his Yearly visit to the Hall.  She sat
{looking over papers of importance in her dress
{ing-room ; the old servant (who seems to have
| grown mo older) sat sewing in the hed room be-
{low, when'the house maid brought in a Ietter

|
[ which the old scxvant took immediately te her

| mistress.

1 Lady Henrietta opened the letter quickly. for

| she saw that the ' handwritiug was her son's.—s
¢ Perhaps he 13§ coming this weelk,” she thought,

| with a thrill of delight. ¢ Yes. he will'come to

| take me to the Lord-Licatenant’s hall. e is

[ But she had not read a dozen words befere Yhe
{expression of her fuce chunge Surprise dark-
tened into contemnt and ~anger-=anger deepened
inte rage and hatred.  She uttered a sharp ery
{of pain. The old servant ran to her in alarm;
| but her mistress had eoniposed herselt though
{hor eheok was livid,
| *Did your ladyship eall me 17

“Yes. Dring me a light!”

I this letter hs announced his‘rsgarn' home
{ the following week—with a wife+ a bedutiful
'girl-—prnuil 58 and without esnnections of gen-
[ tility. No words can deséribe the bitter rage and
{ disappointment’ of this prond woman.
| second time thwarted her plans for his welfare,
and each tine he had outraged her'strongest feel-

ings.

Inw-horn weneh for her daughter-in-law ?
| She would never do that,
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‘ ’hund a spray of roses he had gathiored, whdipmos

He had a

He had turned a merghant, and by his
from the brilliant figure beforeé him as he received plebian peddling had honght the land whieh his
ancestors had won at the point of the sword.—
“ It wn3 nddressed to hiz mother, and came|%ho had borne that. and had submitted to help
rousin, the Earle, informing her that he | him in his schemes. Bt roceive a beggarly.
No!
She paoed tho room
« She kissed him as e sat down' after reading | with soft, fivm steps, like a panther.  After o
time theught beoame clearer; and she saw that
there was no question of her willingness fo re-
ceive her daughter-in-law, but of that duughter-
in-law’s willingness to allow her to remain in the
house,” Ah! bnt it was an awful thing to see the
I proud wontan'when she looked the fact fully jw
|

dies. She wanted his~ opmion concerning her
appearance. The legend does net tell how he

' behaved on tHis oceasion, bat leaves it to young
| husbands to imagine.

“ You must go tomy mother; and" let her see
[ how lavely you look. Walk first; that T may
i see how you look behind” Sd-she, ook from his
| ceded from the roqm, and up the staizease to his
mother’s chember. ¥ She was in the dressing-
reom above.

“ Goup by yourself,” said Grahamy T will
remain on the stairs, and watch yow both. I
should like to hear what she says, when she does
not think 1 hear ; for she never praises you much
to me, for fear of increasing my blind adoration,
I suppose.” )

¢ Lilian smiled at him, and disappeared up the
{stairs. It was now becoming dark, and as he
appronched the stairs, a few minutes afterwards.
to hear what was said, his mothor's veice, in a
strange, eager tone, called from above :
! w Bringane a lighl! Bring me a light I"
{ “'Then Graham saw his mothér’s old servant
l run quickly from her seat by the window, and
light'a tall taper on the teilette. She carried this
up to her mistress, and found Graham on the stairs
on her returns She grasped his arm and whis-

¢« Watch her! Watch her!”

“ He\did watch her, and saw—""

 For God’a sak>, Mr. Erle, 1 interrupted, don't
tell me what Be saw—for I saw the same dreadful
sight."™

** I'have no'doubt you did, since you say—eo;
and because I have seen it myself.”

We were silbnt tor soma moments, and then
['asked if e knew anything more ofthese people.

 Yes—the rest is well known to every one
who lives within twenty miles. Graham' Whin-
more vowed not to remain‘under the: same

i the house hut ba ‘ore midnight had it carried to

except the old servant who figares in this story.

that he would not allow the family jewels to be

buried with her. Some sa

roof | inspires it.
with his wmother, after be had seen' his wife’s
blackened dorpze. His grief andresentment were
quiet and enduring. He wounld notlonve th= corpse

a' suminer-house in the shrubbery, where he
watched beside it, and'allowed no one to approach

She brought bim foodi and carried his commands
to the household. Fronrthe day of Lilian’s death
till the day of the burial in the family vault at
Whinmore Church, Graham guarded the summer-
house where his wife lay with his drawn sword
as he walked by night round about.- It was known

taken from the body, and that they were to be
that he finally took
them from the body himself, and buriéd them in

But tuke no one into
your confilence, Tom: YWhinmore. You may
raise a laugh against you, if youvare unsuccess-
ful. And if yeufind them, and take them away.

** Which I certainly should do.” I interrupted.
**You will raise a popular outdry against you.
The superstitious peoplé will bHelieve that yoe-
have outraged the ghost of your great-grandfath-
er. who will become mischievous if conscquence.
I saw the prudence of this remark ; and it was
agreed hatween us, that-we should do «ll the dig-
ging ourselves, unknown to .ny one, then asked’
how it was that I was déscended froin this unfor

tunate g.ntleman.

* Mr. Erle’e story continned thus:

¢ After his wife’s funeral, Génham Whinmore
did not return to the Hall, bt went away to the
south. and never cauie here again, not even to
visit his mother on her death b d. a vear after.—
Ina few years he married again, and-had sons and
daughtérs.  To an unmarvivd dangzhter, Jane
Whismore—always called Leddy Jane’ by onr
neighbors,—he left the honse and iands.  ITe dil
not care to keep in the family. andshe might leave
it to a'stranger, or sell it if she pleased. It was
bat nesmah portion of Graham Whinmore’s pro-
perty; as you must know. She, however—his
¢ Leddy June” —took a great fancy to the old
place. She is said to havelived on’ terins of fa-
miliarity with the ghostof her grandmother, and
still more afitctiovately with her father's first
wife. She heard nothing of the buried jewels,
and saw nothing of her own father’s ghose during
his lifstime. That:part of the story didnot come
to light until after the death of Graham Whin-
mori; when the Leddy Jaue’ herself was startlad
one eveéning m the shrubbery, by meeting the
apparition of her father. It is said that she lef
her property to her youngest nephew’s youngest
son. inwbedibnce tohis injunction during that in-
terview:” "

8o that, though nnhiorn at the time, I ma

consider myself Lord of Whinmore Hall, by the
will of my great-grandfuther ! [ gqid. i

** Precisely so. I think/it an indieation that
the ghostly power is to die out'in vour time.—
The last yeur of the wicked iindy onviotta’s life
was very wretched, as you muy'mumu:e\ her be-
setting and cherished sins brought theit ow
ward—and her crowning crime wasreve;
out the torror of the law.

n re-
L iged with
For it is said that

silk | every evening at sunset the apparition ofher mur-

dered daughter-in-law came hefore her, wearing
the rich dress that so near to the proud wmmlnﬂ:
and that she was compelled to repeat the ernel
act, and to her sercams and the farowell curses of
her adored son. The servants all 1eft the Hall in
affright ; and no one lived with the wicked Indv
except the faitnful old servant Muarcaret Thirl-
ston, who stayed 'with her to the last, allowed. her
toto tha e, and died soon after. ¢ Her s
and his-wife were sought for by. Jane W*inmore
on her arrival vere. She gave them a home and
everything they wanted as housekeeper and farm
manager at the Hall. And atthe death of Giles
Thirlston, Lis sen Ralph became farm-managerin
l%i; place. Ha eontinued thove till '’ Leddy's
%vnth.‘ when ho settled at the little wayside inn
which you nave ‘seen, and which he calls * Leddy
Jane’ssift.’”

L] * L3 * » /. - -

I hawve but iittle more to say. M. Erle and [
sought long for the hiddén treasure. We found
it, after reading a letter secreted in the escritoire,
addressed to ** My youngest nephew’s youngest
nephew's youngest son.” In that lettor direc-
tions were given for recovering the hidden jewels
of the family. They were buried'outsido the gar-
den fence, un the open moor, on’ the- very spot,
where I'can swear I saw the figure of a man with
a sword—my great-grandfather, Graham W hin-
more.

After I married, we came tolive in the south;
and I took cvery means to let iny uf.ﬂﬁ estate of
Whinmore. To my regret, the Hhll has never
found o téhant, and it is still without a tenant af-
ter these twenty-five yoars. .

Will any reader make me an offer! They all
have it cheap.

e

Tae Liaur or A CHeEErrFUL Fice.—There
is no greater every-day virtue than cheerfulness.
This quality in man among men, is like sunshie
to the day, of gentle renewing moisture to parch-
ed herbs. The light of a cheerful face diffuses
itself, and’ communicates the happy spirit that
The sourest temper must, sweeten
in the atmosphere of continuous good humor.
As well might foz and cloud, and vapor, hope to
oling to the sun-illaminated landscape, as the
blues and moroseness to eombat jovial speech
and exhilarating laaghtor, Be cheerful always
There is no-path but will' be easier travelled, o
roatf but will be lighter, no shadow on heart ot
brain, but will lift sooner in presence of a deter-
mined’ cheerfulvess, ¥t may sometimes seem
difficult for the happiest temiper to keep the coun-
tenance of peace und content ; but the difficulty
will vanish when we truly consider that sulllon
gloom and passionate despair do nothing but mul:
tiply thorns and thicken sorrows. 11l comes
us as providentially as good. and is a goad, if '
rightfully apply its lessons: Who will not thes

WINES, LIQUORS, o,
South Side Madusnakik Brdge,

the shrubbery, lest the undertakerr. tempted by \vent sting? Ghoerfulness ought to'be the

L 150018, and all parts of firo arms..

Woodstock, April 11.

cheerfully accept the ill, and thus blunt its &m
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wf philosophy and of Christianity.

crnined by peovishness and fretfulnes
Verse sadness and sullenness ¥ It we
s be oheered by the trust that we she
in health : if misfortune befall s, let u
ed by hopeful visions of better fortun
robs us of dear oneg, let us be cheer
fhought that thev ate only gone bef
hlissful bowers whiere wo shall all mee
more forever. Cnitivate cheerfiilness
personal profit.  You wiil be more so
more trusted and estcemed for your re
fulness. The bad the vitious, may |
wasly gay and vulgarly humaorous, bn
never traly cheerful. Genuine chee)
an almost certain index of a happy
heart.
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How To Core CANCER.—Not 1o
avticle appeered in the Milwaukee |
prat which the Providenes Post think
eient importages to receive general n
ctatoment of the Democrat is, that
months ago Mr. T. B. Mason. who ki
«ic store oan Wiseonsin street. ascer
lia had a cancer on his face the sizo o
was ent ont hy De. Waleott, and the
tially liealed:  Snbsequently it grew
while he was at Cincinnati on busine:
ol the ¢z of a hickory nut. Herer
sinen Christmas uwnder trmmnf-m. ‘
perfeatly cored.  The proc ss is this
of sticking plaster was put over the
a cireular piece cut ont of the centr
ger than the cancer. 80 that the et
amall civeular rim of healthy skin ne
exposed. Then & plaster of chlo
bioedront and wheat tlour, was gprey
of mnslin the size of this (-i:'(-,nl::r‘ 0
applied to the cancer for T\wm_\:-fnm
rémoving it the eancer will be found
into and appear of the color un(_l hia
old shoe soie, and the cireular vim 0
will appear white and parboiled; as i
hot&eam. The wound'is now dre
outside rim soon separates, and the «
ont in a hard lump and the place he
plaster kills the canoer, so that it slo
dead flesh. and never grows acain.
was discovered by Dr. Fell of Lon
heon used by him for six or eight.ye
failing snccess, and ot a- case has
of the reappearance of the cancer ¥
medy has been applied.

e R e

T.orD CEYDE ON THE VOLUNTEE]

—On the 22nd the Duke of Cambri
the London Rifle Brigade in Hyde P
M*Murdo, some 2500 Metropolitan V
Leatherhaad, Downs ; and Lord Ct
Jon Scottish, m the Regent’s Park.
of the Regent’s Park display, Lo
dressed his fellowcountrymen, e
pleasure et the soldier like appeara
made. T know,” he added * tl
Iabor. of zeal, and of devotion which
hefore a soldier can attain to a stat
—to that efficiency which an office
him before lie can rely upon his st
moment of dificulty. Fully aware
much sooner edncated gentlemen ac
edge of drill and dix ipline than the
recruits in the generalarmy, yet, L
that I am greatly surprised at your:
absence of all noise, your guietnes
gularity - -qualities whicli are the
all discivline. particularly when ox
rations in the field; and I must say
the field have as as much confiden
tlemen I see hufore me as in some
giments. While on tllt-.('t\xx.t1\1"x»f,
persons speak with admiration of 1
nifested in this country by the vi
mont.” After some further rema
couraging nature, Lord Clyde reti
thusiastic cheers from the men. W
neously waved their caps on the
hayonets, a large concourse of pe
the applause.

SRR
IxpIA.—It is pleasing to so
gleams of light darting aeross th
which has been spreading over Plu
zon for some time. The news fro
posessions is of & most cheering
reforms instituted already, :.mtl otl
signed and pr()mu\.gutx'd_, give hoj
progress. For thivty-five years |
the national accounts has heen aiw
and as mournfully realized. No»
7/ turned and & balance is announce
site scale. T ere exists n:'\_n'plz
ue. and a saving of £3.599,750.
railwvay communication—the twa
wants of India—are to be 1'('lu'>,v'
estimate on the public works give
tisfaction, so does the entire Il‘xdu
disbanding of 150.000 troops is @
measure in the righg direction.
roc f to us. when wisdom is give
Couancillors, and &Geverners, thal
his favour, end that he may expc
provements follow in the train ai
succeed. The employment of ©
the encouragement held out for
ton on a large scale fills oar min
tion and hope. Not s0 much as |
a wholesome ana necdful les_sm:
boastings of the Cotton Lords.of §
oa, that their * King Cotton
but, by the Divino blessings. avs
calamity of a cotton famine in
prayers of British Chuistians, ¢
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