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This was his bridal eve!
When that bridegroom, flung there upon 

the floor, with the bloody scalp, and long dark 
tresses in his hands, arose again to the terri 
ble consciousness of life—these words trem 
bled from his lips, in a faint and husky whisp 
er. S *

Do you remember how, half an hour ago, I 
stood thereby the table—silent and pale and 
horror stricken—while you all started up 
round me, asking me what horrid sight I saw 
Then, oh, then, I beheld the horrid scene 
—that home yonder by the Hudson river,/ 
mounting to heaven in smoke and flames —• 
1The red forms of Indians going to and fro,,. 

amid flame and smoke—tomahawk and torch.
in hand ‘—T here amid dead bodies and snok- 
ing embers, I beheld her form—my bride— 
for whom I had sent the messenger—kneeling 
pleading for mercy, even as the tomahawk 
crushed into her brain. 9.

As the horrid picture again came oe’r his 
mind, he sank senseless again, still clutching 
that terrible memorial—the bloody scalp and 
black hair !

That was an awful Bridal Eve! **

POETRY
From Jerrold’s Magazine.

LOVE HER STILL.

Love her still ‘

which was following the Sydenham came up 
with her about twenty minutes after the acci- 
dent occured, and took of all her passengers 
and the mail, and proceeded with them. The 
Sydenham afterwards resumed her trip to 
Montreal with one boiler.— Exchange Regis- 
ter.3

can place the utmost dependence, to bring her 
from her present home at dead of night, 
through the forest to this mansion. He is to 
return by twelve ; it is now half-past eleven.

Friendly Indian, echoed the veteran Colo- 
nel ; rather an old guardian for a pretty wo- 
man". Quite an original idea of a Deunna, I 
trow.

And you will match this lady against all 
the world for beauty, said the Major.

Yes, and if you do not agree with me, this

THE STANDARD.
SATURDAY, OCTOBER, 30, 1846

THE ELECTIONS:She hath fallen very low.
Thou, who knew’st her long ago. 
Little, little canst thou see 
of her girlhood’s purity
But, though sin had left its trace 
()n her once sweet happy face. 
And that innocent maiden brow 

7 Droopeth in dark shadow now— 
Though life’s glory all had fled. 
And life’s shame is her’s instead. 

Love her still !

Love her - Let no harsh cold world, 
Man, from lips of thine be heard ;

. Woman, with no lifted eye
Mock thou her deep misery—• 
Weep ye—tears, give tears alone.
To our world-forsaken one.

Love her still !

We copy from the Head Quarters, the following The Montreal Transcript of Saturday last 
remarks UINON the close of the election in the Cous- says—e From 15 to 20 passengers were more 
ty of Charlotte. The editor of that paper, has or less scalded. We are happy to find that 

only three, two men and a woman, were veryreported the debates of the House, for several ses-
severely injured, and those were taken to the 
General Hospital;-but no fatal result is in 
any case anticipated.—The cause of the acci- 
dent was the bursting of one of the induction-

hundred guineas which I lay upon the table, 
shall serve our mess for wines for a month to 
come — But if you do agree with me—as with- 
out a doubt you will—then you are to replace 

pipes attached to the boiler. One of the en-this gold with an hundred guineas of your 
gineers, who had been taken on shore at So- own.
re!, has, we are sorry to say, since died.— Agreed! It is a wager! chorused the 

Colonel and the two other officers.

sions.*
[From the Head Quarters Oct 21.]

"The Elections throughout the Province 
are now closed and the successful candidates, 
with the exception of those for the County of 
Charlotte,officially declared. From the state- 
ment of the state of the Pollin that County, 
we regret to perceive That James Boyd, Esq, 
has lost his election. From the conduct of 
Mr. Boyd in the House of Assembly for the

The Lord Sydenham arrived at 4, P. M. 
She does not appear much damaged.

F - -------- -
THE BRIDAL EVE.

— X
One summer night, the blaze of many lights 

streaming from the windows of an old man- 
sion perched yonder among the rocks and 
woods, flashed far over the dark waters of 
Lake Chaplain..

In a quiet and comfortable chamber of that 
mansion, a party of British Officers, sitting

And at that moment, while the door-way 
was thronged by fair ladies and gay officers, 
attracted from the next room.by the debate, as 
that young Refugee stood with one hand rest- 
ing upon the little pile of gold, his ruddy face 
grew suddenly pale as a shroud, his blue eyes 
dilated until they were each encricled by a 
line of white enamel, he remained standing 
there, as if frozen to stone.

4 Why, Captain, what is the matter, cried I

your Pills Ointe:.
last few years, and from the experience which 
he had gained in Parliamentary affairs, we 
cannot help thinking that his loss will be 

severely felt by the County he represented, 
and his absence from the Assembly will be 
a loss to the Province. On matters of Revenue
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Love her !—let her feel your love— 
Summer showers that fail above.

-Fainting blossoms, leave with them. 
Freshen’d leaf, and straighten’d stem ; 
Sunshine oft doth give again 
Bloom, the bitter storm had ta’en ; 
And this human love of ours. 
By the world • poor faded flowers 
May be found as dear a boon 
As God 8 blessed rain and sun. 
To restore their native hue. 
And their native fragrance toe.

Love her still ! -

Gather round her, weep and pray- 
—Clasp her, lead her from the way

She doth journey—tenderly. 
From the wrong and misery,.
‘To the better paths where peace 

Waiteth her, with sweet release 
From life’s heart-ache ;—soonce more 

~In hier breast the hope of yore 
May be lit—that blessed hope. 
That with earthly less doth cope. 
Earthly sin, and earthly shame,
‘Till all earth is but ‘a name. 
And the rescued soul is given 
With its treasure unto heaven. 
Oh bethink ye of the bliss 
That will fill your hearts for thus, / 
Loving friends, what ume ye see

and Finance, M r. Boyd’s ability was often use- 
fulto the publie at large. Geo. 8. Hill, Esq. 
another of the former Representatives from 
Charlotte, has also lost his seat; he, too’ is a 
|public loss ; for among all the advocates for 
liberal measures, in this Province, there are 
|few to be found who have been more steadily 
consistent 8 declared opinions, or who have 
more frequently and perseveringly urged 
them on the consideration of the House. We 
know nothing of the gentlemen who have

the Colonel, starting up in alarm; do you see 
a ghost, that you stand gazing there at the 
blank wall. •

The other officers also started up in alarm, 
and asked the cause of his singular demea- r -yv. 
nour, but still for the space of a minute or - EATSESS of person, I observed, was as
more, the Refugee Captain stood here, more I necessary as cleanliness; of course, some al- 

music in the largest hall of the old mansion like a dead man, suddenly recalled to life, tention must be paid to your Dress, 
whose hundred lights glanced far over the than a human being. Y anust be confessed, that a few things
waters of Champlain—here in this quiet" That moment past, he sat down with a make a man appear more despicable, or pre- 
room, with the cool evening breeze blowing cold shiver, made a strong effort as if to com- judjice others against him more strongly, than 
in upon their faces through the opened win- mand his reason, and then gave utterance to an awkward or pitiful dress. Had-Tully 

* • • * himself pronounced one of his orations, with

DRESS.
On Dress, most people lay out all they can..around a table spread with wines and 

viands, discussed a topic of some interest, if it Some folks e’en say, # the tailor makes the 
man.”

was not the most important in the world, 
while the thread of the dancers shook the 
floor of the adjoining room.

Y es while all was gaiety, and dance and

|been returned to fill the places of - M r. Boyd 
and Mr. Hill, but we are persuaded that if 
they do as well for their constituents, as: the - 
former members have done, the County of dows, here this party, of British officers had a forced laugh. LLD 1.,
Charlotte will have no good reason to ret assembled to discuss their wines and their fa- Ha. ha! see how I’ve frightened you? he anket about hum, perhaps more people 
sending them to the Assembly.” vourite topic. aid sud then laughed that cold, unnatural, would have laughed at his dress, than have

A, - - That topic was the comparative beauty of shollow laugh again.
NEW DESC RIPTION or “W HEAT.—We notice in the woman of the world. And yet, ha If an hour from that time, he

the Canadian Agricultural Journal, an article giv- As for me, said a handsome young Ensign freely confessed the nature of that horrid pic-
|ing a description of a new species of west dis I will match the voluptuous forms and dark . ture which he had seen drawn upon that. .n
covered by a Gentleman reading in Canada, and unrig Italy against the beauties of all the blank, wainscotted wall as if by some super 1o.resist and be

termed by him, "Wild Ganse Wheat," having And I, said a bronzèd old veteran, who had
been produced from grain found in the stomach of risen to a Colonelcy by his long service a 
a wild goose, shot by an Indian at the Narrows of hard fighting ; and i I are a pri : y las , ( 
Lake Simcoe, in October, 1843. Samples of the daughter in England whose Blue Avera

A

admired his eloquence._ ___: 
If there be absurdity in the fashion which 

regulates dress, it will discover more good 
sense, to conform, to a certain degree, than 

pointed at as a sloven, or ac • 
natural hand. 1. , quire a character for singularity; and the F
But now, with the wine cup in his hand he respect which we owe, both to others and to 

Purled from one comrade to the 21 er. after- i ourse tes, forbids us to be either slovenly 05
2 ( me forced jest, or looking towards the : Slumlur. X 

nd doorway, crowded by officers and ladies, he ntfirst place, to neglect one 8 dress, is. 
ies gaily invited them to share in this remarkable affront all the female part of our acquain- 

argument: Which were the most beautiful tance. The women, in particular, pay an at- 
tention to their dress; to neglect, therefore, 

yours, will displease them, as it would be ta- 
cilly taxing them with vanity, and declaring 
that you thought them not worth that res- 
pect which every body else does : and, as I %• 
have mentioned before, as it is the woman 
who stamp a young man’s credit, in the fash- 
ionable world, if you do not make yourself 

room agreeable to the women, who will assuredly 
lose ground among the men.

Dress, trifling as it may appear to a man of 
understanding, prepossesses, on the first ap-

wheat bays been handed to several persons by the flaxen hair would a 
gentleman who first discovered it. The following of Italy in very ugl

ur

is an extract from the article referred to:—- 1 1 hay 
“Judging from the season of the year whenznoW, S 

the bird was shot, there can be no doubt that € r: a 
it was flying to the South, ar that can- painting or statue, much less-Irving woman, 
sequently, the Wheat upon which it had fed half as, lovely as some of those Hindoo maid- 
was picked up far north of the settlème s of 1 be line down with wate li les in the f 
Lake Simcoe. From the history of the “wheat ha d : I in ng duz br Iie light of torches, 
we are convinced that it is a different species over the dark waves of the Ganges.
from any known in the old world, and may • And thus, one after another. Ensign, Colo- 
be indigenous to the North American Con- nel and Major had given their opinion, until 
tinént. From the great perfection and healthy that young American Refugee yonder, at the 
appearance of this wheat, when * growing in foot of the table, is left to decide the argument, 
the Honorable Mr. Morris’ garden, in Mon- He wore the handsome scarlet coat, the glit-

our struck.1Mai
that 1 ,1 welve- o’c ook vas there, and with it a

|footstep, and then % bold Indian form came | 
urging through the crowd of ladies throngingShadow after shadow flee

From her pale, sad face— what time.
Soaring in a thought sublime.
Ye shall know the. while we pray.
To HIS ANGELE, GOD DOTH SAY,

LOVE HER STILL.
[T. WESTWOOD.

THE DEATH SONG or MULLINS BRYAN.
Come on, you ‘tarnal Mingo !

I’ll make you walk your chalks— .
. D’ye thick I care, by Jingo, 

For all your tomahawks‘.
Heap sticks upon your brander

Still higher if you cau,-
I’m more of salamander.

And less of mortal man;
. You cannot shake my dander —

I’m rale American :

yonder d or-way.
Silently, his arms folded on his war-blan- 

ket, a look of calm stoicism on his dusky
brow, the Indian advanced along the

and stood at. the head of the table. There 
was no lady with him.

Where is the fair girl? She who is to be 
:-____„_____.the Bride to-morrow? Perhaps the Indian 

treal, we are satisfied it can be propagated téting épaulette, lace ruffles on’ his bosom, has left her in the next room, or in one of the 
with great success, and we are almost certain and around his wrists, other halls of the old mansion, or perhaps— 
it will be proof against the ravages of the fly. Come, Captain, pass the wine this way, but the thought is a foolish one, she has re- 
and will not be liable to the rust. If the shouted the Ensign; pass the wine, and de- --* 
grain should prove suitable for flour or bread ride this great question!. Which are the most 
it will be a most fortunate circumstance, for beautiful the red cheeks of Merry England, 
this country, that such a species of wheat the dark eyes of Italy, or the graceful forms 
plant has been discovered. Mr. Morris has of Hindoostan.
been so good as to send us a few ears, and The Captain hesitated for a moment, and 
we shall take particular care to give it a fair then tossing off a bumper of old Maderia, 
chance next year of producing largely. This somewhat flushed as he was with wine, he

pearance, which is frequently decisive. In- 
deed, we may form some opinion of a man’s 
sense and character, from his dress. Any 
excess, in following the fashion, or any affec- 
tation in dress, whatever, argues a weakness 
in the understanding.

fused to obey her lover’s request, refused to
come to meet him..

There was something awful in the deep si- 
lence that reigned throughout the room as the 
solitary Indian stood there, at the head of the 
table, gazing silently in the lover’sMace.’

Where is she ? at last gasped the Refu- 
gee. She has not refused to come ? Tell 
me has any accident befallen her by the way. 
Iknow the forest is dark, and the wild path 
most difficult, tell me where is the lady for 
whom I sent you into the rebel lines.1

For a moment, as the strange horror of that 
lover’s face was before him, the Indian was 
silent. Then, as his answer seemed trem- 
blingon his lips, the ladies in yonder doorway 
the officers from the ball-room. and the party 
round the table, formed a group round the 
two central figures—that Indian, standing at 
the head of the table, his arms folded in his 
war-blanket—that young officer, half rising 
from his seat, his lips parted, his face a shy 
pale, his clenched hands resting on the dark 
mahogany of the table. >_ 
•The Indian answered first by an action, 

then by a word.
First the actions: Slowly drawing his right 

hand from his war-blanket, he held it in the

EARLY INPRESSION.—You can hardly be 
aware how deep may be the impression which 
you make on the mind of your child even in 
a very few moments of time. For one, I can 
truly say. I never met with any loss so great € 
as that of loosing the care and instructions of 
my mother during my childhood, in con- 
sequence of her having lost her reason.—But‘ 
I can recollect that, when a very little child, I 
was standing at the open window, at the close 
of a lovely summer’s day. The large, red 
sun was just sinking away behind the western 
hills; the sky was gold and purple comming- 
led; the winds were sleeping, and a soft, 
solemn stillness seemed to hang over the earth. -• 
I was watching the sun as he sent his yellow 
rays through the trees, and felt a kind of awe 
though I knew not wherefore. Just then my 

mother came to me. She was raving with 
frenzy for reason had long since left its throne 
and her a victim of madness. She came up v: 
to me, wild with insanity. I pointed to the 
glorions sun in the west, and in a moment she

accidental discovery may be of much more replied: 
MOUH- three models of beauty—your 

Italian queen, your Hin-
consequence to us than we can at present 
imagine, as careful cultivation may improve English lass, your 
its quality, if improvement is necessary. A doo nymph—into one 
natural production, if capable of improvement, 
may be brought to much greater perfection 
than a foreign plant, because the climate and 
soil is sure to be suitable for it, having produc- 
ed it naturally This wheat was sown by 
Mr. Morris, on the 13th September last, so 
that it must be a fall wheat, and so much the 
better as it is proof against the rust, to which

your
* My father was from Boston, 

My uncle was Judge Lynch,
So, darn your fire and roasting. 

You’ll never see me flinch.
Come, pile the faggots bigger !

It’s seldom you will see
A fellow of my figure 

A-atanding at your tree- 
b. Your darn’d ‘tarnation nigger !

and add to their charms
a thousand graces of color and form of fear
ture, and I would not compare this perfection 
of loveliness for a single moment with the 
wild artless beauty of an American girl.
The laugh of three officers for a moment

Office.‘
drowned the echo of the dance in the next 
room.

Compare his American milk maid with the 
woman of Italy !

Or the lass of England..
Or the graceful Hindoo girl.
This laughing scorn of the British officers 

stung the handsome. Refugee to the quick.
Hark he! he cried, half rising from his 

seat with a flushed brow, but a deep and de- 
liberate voice—to-morrow I marry a wife—an 
American girl !—to night, at-midnight too, 
that American girl will join the dancers in
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D’ye show your teeth at me?

‘Stir up your bloody natur’;
4 You’ll find me very soon 

Half horse, half alligator—
With a sprinkling of the ‘coon 

I’ve heard ‘tin ININE fashions

the ordinary wheat is so, very liable. We 
wish it was in-our power to state the opinion 
of a botanist respecting this plant, but we hope 
to be able to do so in our next. In this num- 
ber, we give the report of an English hortic- 
ulturist of this hybridized wheat. The wild- 
goose wheat may, perhaps, be crossed in the 
same way with some other wheat, and both 
wheats improved. The reported success of 
this mode of changing varieties of wheat is ‘a

was calm € She took my little hand within 
hers, and told me that “the great God made 
the sun, the stars, the world, every thing; that . 
he it was who made her little bay, and gave 
him an immortal spirit; that yonder sun, and 
green fields, and the world itself will one day 
be buried up; but then the spirit of the child 
will then be alive, for he must live when 0 
heaven and earth are gone, that he must pray
to the great God, and love and serve him !”

She let go my hands—madness returned” 
she hurried away. I stood with my eyes filled

. To look a little Spry 4.
So come, you black assassins, / 

And heap the faggots high
And—‘ Burn your old mocassins,

• Y You bloody imps,’ say I.’

Fire.—Wednesday, about noon, the dwell- 
. - ing house situated on Jeffrey’s Hill, known 

as the Allan Cottage, and occupied by Mrs. 
Elizabeth Holmes, took fire and burned to the 

:ground. The furniture was saved, and other 
hosehold. effects, besides a pocket-book, con-

light. 7 That right, hand clutched with blood- 
stained fingers, a bleeding scalp, and long and 
beautiful dark hair!

Then came the word: Young warrior 
sent the red man for the scalp of the pale 
faced sqwaw !— Here it is!’

Yes, the rude savage had mistaken his 
message ! instead of bringing the bride to her 
lover’s arms, he had gone on his way deter- 
mined to bring the scalp of the victim to the 
grasp of her pale faced enemy..

Not even a groan disturbed the deep silence

the next room. Y ou shall see her—you 
shall judge for yourselves, whether the Arme-

great advantage, but we are not sufficiently, 
acquainted with horticulture to be able toall over 12 lines 3d pew line 

er 12 lines id per line- 
the year as may be agreed on 
y individuals who have se 

Office to be paid for in ad. 
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rican woman is not the most beautiful, in the 
world.:

There was something in the manner of the 
Life— young Refugee, more in the nature of his in- 

formation, than arrested the attention of his

describe the exact process or mode adopted.__  
Canadian Agricultural Journal./

Steamboat Explosion and Loss
From Quebec papers of the 17th instant, re-. brother officers. F or a moment they were
ceived by this morning’s mail, we extract the silent

We, have heard something of your mar-
with tears, and my liule bosom heaving and 
emotions, which I could not have describ d; 
but I can never forget the impresion which 
that conversation of my poor mother left up- 
on me. O, what a blessing would it have 
been, had the inscrutable providence of Cud 
given me a mother who could have rew-ated‘ 
the se ins ructions, accompanied by he prayers 
through all the days of my childhood i But 
“Even so. Father, for so its- meth good in 
thy sight I" —Rev, John aad

arish Mr.. John Cotteral
W. Campbell Esq-

James Allee Esq
Trist. Moore Leq

Jas Brown haq
Mr. J-Geddery

Mr. Clarke Hanson
*. MiB Douglas

Mr. Gilmore 
Wilford Fisher Esq 

yis, Mr kivniy s Beek

following.taining what money she had, but which itis" w- ... ... . to be hoped will be returned to her. We regret to learn that the steamer Lord riage. Captain, said the gay Ensigh ; but we
Sydenham burst her larboard boiler yesterday did not think it would occur so suddenly. of that dreadful moment. Look there ! The 

Only think of it ! To-morrow, you will be lover rises, presses that long hair—so black, 
gone—setled—verdict brought in—sentence so glossy, so beautiful—to his heart and then 

passed—a married man. But, tell me how —as though a huge weight falling on is 
will your ladylove be brought to this to-night. brain, had crushed him, fell with on dead 
I thought she resided within the rebel lines. sound on the hard floor !

She does reside there. But I have sent a : He lay there—stiff, and pale, and cold—his 
messenger; friendly Indian chief, on whom I clenched right hand still clutching the scalp.

morning when about three miles avore Nico- 
let, on her way up to Montreal. Ten steer-: 
age passengers and three of the boat’s crew| 
were more or less scalded by the accident: 
the three latter were so severely injured that 
one has since died, and the other two are not 
expected to survive. The Rowland Hill,

‘To prevent Evil is to do Good.—A Roman 
chemist discovered a terrible composition, ten 
times indre destructive than" gunpowder. He 
went to France in 1702, to divulge his secret 
to Louis XIV. This prince said the means of 
destruction in war, are already sufficient!
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