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Love in a Horse Car.

Who has not heard of "love in a cottage,? 
"love by the seashore," and "love under di- 
ficulties?" I have heard of each, but never 
until a few days ago di F I hear of "love in a - 
horse car.” This I not only heard, but was 
an eye witness to the comedy.

Having business tiret required my attention 
in the north western section of the city until a 
late hour I, at half past eleven o’clock, found 
myself seated in a Madison avenue car. At 
the corner of Franklin and Eitaw streets, a

your own way, but if you don’t repent it in a 
few years, when you see lier married to a bet- 
ter man —for she shall be—yes, B r, by Jupiter 
she shall 1

I ain sure I hope so, with all my heart, re- 
plied Arnold composedly, undergoing the old 
man’s breathless glare.

Heart ! hem I you don’t possess such an 
organ—but if it don’t ache at your folly, soon- 
er or later, then my name’s not Gilbert [lough- 
ton, that’s all.

On the contrary, my congratulations will be 
among the heartiest on that auspicious event, 
said Arnold, smiling at the inconsistencies of

not willing to have him think we come in pur- 
suit of him. /

By Jove ! the idea of the young monkey’s 
having the vanity ! chuckled Mr. Houghton. 
You’re rather more used to have them come 
after you.*

Clara laughed.
Well, Uncle Gilbert, she said, if you will 

give me your consent and assistance, I think I|

TTortryg.
THE LAUNCH.

cross you affectionate old uncle.
GILBERT HOUGHTON.

This riotous letter naturally puzzled Mr. 
Arnold Wade a good deal, and after consider- 
able reflection, he concluded that he could 
hardly do better than to follow the of I gentle 
man’s recommendation._

I have received a rather singular letter from 
my uncle, he said, when he sa w her, and, if

Behold her as empress proud
In primal beauty stand !

And hark ! the blows sound quick and lond. 
Her long farewell to land.

Yes, noble ship, thy long farewell

To rest upon the shore.
The tide has pledged thee by the swell.

And thou shalt thirst no more.

can contrive a plan that will do away with ! you have no objection, I would like to read you 
those inconveniences. Will you promise be- 
forehand. /

a passage in accordance with his suggetion.—
He appears to think that you can throw any

Certainly ; I’m willing to promise whatever 
you ask. Now let me hear the plan.

light on the mystery pray do so.
With which he proceeded to read, Clare, young gentleman and lady entered the cir 

and occupied a seat in the corner of the carhis uncle’s speech ; but as soon as the latter I mean to have my winter in Italy, in spite 
had indignantly stumped out of the room, the of Arnold’s disobligingness, she said laughing 
young man dropped his head in his hands and and coloring very plainly a little. And I he must learn all. As he finished he looked males, I stole a glance at the lady, and was 
tell back into deep thought, mean to have him like me, too, which he pro- up and observed her agitation. recompensed by beholding a very handsome 

Mr. Gilbert Houghton was a choleric old bably wouldn’t do if he had any idea of my What is it, Evelyn ? he asked Do you young miss, with black hair and eyor— 
|know my uncle? has he ever seen you? You the latter appearing as if Cupid, the God of 
need not fear to tell me, whatever it might love, had rented the premises, and was deter- 
be. mined to dispute the sway of man. Her com-

As she listened, turning rel and pale by turns 
as she realized that the time had come whenWhile rocks and woods those sonn is repeat opposite myself. B ing a great admirer of fe-

That o’er the waters peal.
Her life-pulse answers by its beat—

Slow moves her mighty keel. I Mr. Gilbert Houghton was a choleric old bably wouldn’t do if he had any idea 
She glids—she shoots, and forward springs, bachelor, with a large life-annuity, out of coming after him.
Ere yet she has unfurled. 

Or even found her ample wings.
which be hind educated his nephew, Arnold Very good, but how do you intend to accom-
Wade, preserving intact, for the boy’s future plish these two verry desirable objects ? ask 
use, the whole of the small capital left by ed her listener, as she paused. one of that species of bipeds knownThus encouraged she made a full confession panion was 

it may be imagined that she received complete 
absolution, with no severer penance than lv-

To gain the world.
lsf ither. This nephew, however, was noti 
the only charge with which the kind hearted 
old man was blessed, for he had the honor of 
being guardian to Miss Clare Winslow, the 
daughter of a deceased friend, and mistress

By not letting him know who I am.
Eh?ejaculated the bewildered Uncle Gil- 

Lert—How’s that?

as the "genus homo.”
He was attired in a bran-new suit of storeAnd th re among the river waves.

As ‘t were a sacred rite,
Her maiden forehead, plunging, lay: 

Then, shining, heaves to light.
The sparkling waters leap and play.

And sing on every side,
With wreathes for Ir (spousal day- 

She hence is ocean’s bride !

clothes, and appeared as gay as a peacock — 
The first thing he did after seating himself 
was to encircle the neck of his lady with his

ers are wont to exact. The hand of fate was
Why, he’s not seen me for four years, you evidently, in it, rendering useless all resistanae 

know. Do you think he would recognise me even had he been inclined to make such.—
lest arm, while his right hand lovingly grasped 
her soft and delicate left. Not being used to

in her own ri hit, of a large fortune. To unite
|these two young people, at some future day, bert, look at me, and say if I have not changed |ly-
was a darling dream of Mr. Houghton’s, frus considerably since then ? I would be hard to find any married life such scenes (being a bachelor) I kept my 
trated, however, by the obstinate independ- Why yes, yes, to be sure, answered the old happier than that of-Mr. and Mrs. Arnold lother eye open and noted down the proceed- 

Fence of his nephew, who choose to carve out man gazing at her, in fond admiration, as she Wade although Uncle Gilbert occasioanily sees ings in my mind.
|his own fortune, abroad, rather than to stay | rose laughingly from her chair, and stood be 14--"
quietly at Rome and accept one ready made to fore him. But of course he’ll know you must

his hand. Concerning Clare’s acquiesence in have grown up, he added rather blindly.
his scheme Mr. Houghton felt no grain of Of course I she repeated, in good humored

doubt. She was now about fourteen, very amusement. What a head you have I But

for the little girl he left? Now, Uncle Gil But he accepted the decree very contented-

fit to fling gibes at his nephew. Clara I began the passionate lover, “ain’t 
Of course your hen-pecked, Arnold, for you this nice ? I swan it’s a good deal better n

declared once, as I very distinctly remember ridin, in the old wagin!
that you could never be independent with a Yes, Josh, feebly articulated Clara. But 
rich wife, said the old man one day. don’t hug me so, all the folks are looking at

Very true, sir, answered Arnold, laughing us.
but I presume, unless your memory is very Well, let em look 1 retorted Josh. Guess 
treacherous, that you also distinctly remember they d like to be in my place for a spell, eny 
my having qualified that assertion by saying 1 how I 
if I married lier for her monry.|

Oh, Thou, who mak’st you sun to pour 
His glory from on high.

This fair yo 
With ex

love watch o’er

Thy hand controls the pow TS of air — 
Contains the billowy sea ;

And we in this baptismal prayer, 
Commend her life to Thee, 

liscellamy.

docile to his wishes, and extremely fond of 
Arnold. Yet this opportunity the foolish fel- 
low was deliberat ly throwing away in an at- 
tempt to realize the baseless visions of artist- 
1 fe in Italy ! And of course this wild-goose- 

chie would fail, and Clare would marry 
some one else, and he himself would die with- 
out having accomplished the happiness of the 
nephew whom he loved almost like a son.— 
( Well, if things were determined to go at cross 
purposes, it was not his fault, and all he could 

do was to make the best of a bad matter.

he can’t know just how I’ve grown up, can 
he?

But there’s your name, suggested the other 
Wont that make him suspret?

O, I shall change it, of course, that is my 
first name. As for the other, Winslow is not 
remarkable enough to excite suspicion. Eve- 
lyn, you know my mother’s maiden name, is 
common either as Christain or surname. I 
never write it, because papa disliked the com- 
bination. but it do s belong to me, after all, 
so that I have a right to use it when I like,—- 
Then my maid is old and respectable enough 
to matronize me ; I’ve called her ‘Aunty Wil 
son’ ever since she took care of me as a baby, 
so the title will comme easily. And now that 
you know the plan, will you still consent?

Consent and approve, said the old gentleman 
in delight. But what is the assistance you 
wanted from me ?

O, that is rather negative than positvo* 
is only not to betray me- . t...

You NA- 1___c. tear on that score. J wish 
you all luck in showing him what he’s lost.

You forgot that is exactly what I don’t mean 
to do, said Clare, laughing, as she left the room 
But after the door had closed, the old man 
chuckled softly to himself.

It must come to that at last, there’s no oth- 
er way—and then, Master Independence!

Clare went to her own room, to think it all 
over. She was a spirited girl, with ideas of- 
ten considered rather peculiar, and Arnold’s 
sensitive honor and manliness, instead of of- 
fending her vanity, only raised him in her es- 
timation. She knew very well that it was 
not she whom he had scorned, but the paltry 
lures of fortune, ease and position, which his 
honest pride had rejected. In her own heart 
she rejoiced to find her girlish beau ideal pro 
ved worthy of the noble character with which 
her rememberance and imagination had invest- 
ed him, and she resolved that he should get 
her for herself.

What is the use to multiply words, or to re- 
peat the story that tells itself so well ? Clare 
Winslow’s scheme succeeded even beyond her 
own intentions, for she won not only Arnold 
Wade’s liking, but his love. It is true, cer- 
tainly, that her own had been given in return 
and when the young artist offered his hand 
and heart to the apparently penniless girl, she 
responded with a joy that was alloyed only by 
a qualm of conscience for the deception which 
had been practised upon him.

Arnold’s letter, informing Mr. Houghton of 
the betrothal, reached that gentleman some-
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Then I am to conclude that you did not 
mary Clare for her money ? rejoined Uncle 
Gilbert, looking quizically from one to the 
other.

Clare knows, answered the young man.
And Clare looked as if she did know.

A STRATAGEM.

BY KATE HUTNAN.
bent, over and kissed his fair companion square---------------------------------------- I Do to Italy Mr. Arnold W ade went, and 

O, very well, very well, Arnold : Tale there remained, prospering and to prosper for 
your own way, by all mean-,— - some four years. In the meantime CI are 

It was not difficult to perceive that the old Winslow had grown up into graceful and beau- 
gentleman who spoke, it not actually inn pas tifol womanhood. At eighteen she - had re- 
sion, was perilously near it. He was stamp ceived many offers of marriage, none of which, 
ing up and down the library, as well as a however, she had seen fit to accept 
somewhat rheumatic foot would allow, casi- Uncle Gilbert, she asked, rather abruptly 
ing, from time to time, impati- W glances at one evening, when is Arnold coming home? 
This companion, a young man of perhaps twen I Well, you know as much as I do about it, 
ty, who, leaving back ill a deep reading-chair. | Clare, he replied, 
seemed quite lost in thought Presently the

GOOD FOR Foerr TONES.—The Shelby 
(Tad ) Courier says :—Organs in the churches on the mouth.

There saidt. sy,ain‘t that nice! 
Gun tallers git them sort ! Then, turning 

to thet-occupants of the car, he exclaimed. 
Strangers, me and this young woman have

have become very fashionable of late. In Hir- 
most every church yrmr 20-- 0 to
one of tlrose rustruments. A firent of ours, 
who lives in a neighboring village related to 
us yesterday an amusing incident which ou- 
curred : queer church.

He said, to be in fashion they must have an

come from the Country to git married. She is 
anice gat, and Inous a gain’ th do the right 
thing by her. E

During the d livery of this concise speech 
Clara’s face was suffused with blushes; notic- 

ling which her ardent lover remarked: Don’t 
git so all-fired red about the gills, Clara. You

organ. The congregation could not afford to
pay an organist, so they got a self-actingsomewhat testily, for the 

subject touched a sore point.
But did he say Dotting -hem The went away : 

nesting, I means, by which you could judge of

gan, a compact instrument, well suited to the
purpose, and constructed to play forty tunes.

The sexton had instructions how to set it
speaker approached the other, and leaning 
over the back of the seat, said, its a sonew hat. 
softened tone : A

, So you don’t care to oblige your old uncle, 
my boy ?

The young man turned quickly, forcing a 
smile as he met the anxio is, questioning gaze.

If I only could, Unele Gilbert ! if 1 could 
gratify you in any way — but that.

Fudge ! said the old man, shortly, turning 
and resuming his spasmodic walk. After a 
fowsturns through the room, however, he stop- 
ped, and, pul ing an arm-chair close to his 
he phew, sat down.

Ser, here, now, Arnoll, you know as well as 
I do how the case stands. My annuity is all 
I have, and that, of course, dies with me.- 
Everything else—the house, the plate, all the 
property in fact—belongs to Clare, so that 
I have absolutely nothing to leave you when 
I die.

My dear uncle, said the young man, you 
hase given me enough already. 1 desire 
nothing more. With the education which I: 
owe you, and the money my father left, 1 shall 
be amply prepared to fight the battle of life 
alone.

The money your father left you? pshaw I 
that’ll hardly keep you in boots and gloves.

It must do a good deal more, said the other, 
with a resolute smile. It must help me to an 
independence of my own, and, what is more, 
it shall,
è Independence is a very good word, said the 
old man slowly, but we don’t all understand it 
alike. Wouldn’t you be independent if you 
had a rich wife ?

Not if I married her for her money.
Well, who in the duce asked you to marry 

her for her money ? rejoined the first speaker 
testily. Marry her for her beauty, if you like 
__Clare is going to make a handsome girl, I 
can tell you —or marry her for love, if you’re 
sentimental enough. Now, Arnold, why can’t 
you mar ry the girl for love ?

Only because I don’t love her. Uncle Gil 
bert, replied the young man laughing, and 
though she is a very nice girl and dear to me 
as a sister, I believe if she were forced on me
,I should hate her. 1 am sentimental enough, 
• as you say, to wish to choose my own wife, 

and make no doubt that the greatest kindness 
you can do Clare is to allow her a similar Iree- 
dom. v

Then I’m to understand that you refuse my 
ward—positively refuse her ? disregarding the 
young man’s disclaim rs. \sy well, sir, E°

know we are a goin’ to git married, and what’s 
the use to fluster up so?

This last speech settled the business for pas- 
engers. They gave one about, and relieved 
their bodies off a charge of laughter that had

% going, and how to stop it ; but unfortunately, 
he forgot the latter part of his business, and 
after singing the first four verses of a hymn 
before the sermon, the organ could not be stop-

his probable return ? - "
1 don’t know that he’ll ever come back, was 

the answer, still somewhat short. He told me 
nothing, and I asked him nothing. Wequar- 
relled, and there was an end of it.

You quarrelled. Uncle Gilbert ? repeated 
Clare in surprise. Why whist could you and 
Arnold pos ably find to quarrel about ?

1 can generally fiard grievance s enough when 
I’m ins the humor. Was the response, and Clare 
understood that be d.d not choose to explain 
to her the subject of the difference. She 
colored a little, but did not resume the ques 
tion. When she spoke again it was of some- 
thing ese.

Well, Unele Gilbert, I have been thinking 
that if Arnold wont comte to see us, I must go 
to see him

You must do what ? demanded the old 
man, sharply, facing about upon her.
4 Go to see him, I said ; that is, if you’ve no 
objections ?

None whatever, he said abstractedly ; then 
after a pause I poking keenly in her face, Clare, 
you asked me, ju-t now, what I quarrelled 
with Arnold about? It was about you.

About me! why, what—what can you 
mean ?

I wanted to bring about a match between 
you two but he was sentimental and serupu 
lour ; talked about making his own choice and 
being indépendant of his wife. Altogether 
more nice than wise, I think, and so will he.
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almost strangled them. At the corner Iva-ped, and continued playing two verses more ; , , . . ,then just as the clergyman completed the cated the car, leaving the happy couple as 
G 1.1 .... » +1 e . ., J.; 1‘contented as if the future denoted nothing butwords "let us pray, the organ again clicked’ 
and started another tune. (

The sexton and others continued their ex- 
ertions to find the spring, but no one could

sunshine and pleasure—and such I trust it may
prove to them. va

Pa, what is humbug? It ‘is, replied the 
papa, "when ma pretends to be very, fond of 
me and puts no buttons on my shifts "

Why is a cowardly soldier like butter ?— 
Because he is sure to run when exposed to 
fire. ‘‘ , 1

If you throw a man out of a window, what 
does he fall first against ? His inclination.

Two shiploads of coolies arrived at King- 
ston, Jamaica, in June and July, They num- 
bered in all about 900.

An enormous swordfish, weighing 245 
pounds, was brought into Gloucester, Capo 
Ann July 30. — —

Morphine is now introduced into the sys- 
tem by the nostrils, for the cure of violent 
headache.

put a stop to it ; so they go get four of the 
stoutest men in the church, to shoulder the 
perverse instrument, and they carried it down 
the aisle of the church, playing away, into the 
church yard, where it continued clicking and 
playing until the whole forty tubes were fin- 
ished.B. R. Stevenson. 4 

on * at Law and Solicio The shipbuilders of France are raising an 
an out cry against the purchase of naval ves 
sels in foreign” countries. Referring to the 
Dunderberg, a writer in th ir behalf says :— 
“The mischief is done, and cannot be remedied 
but there is good reason to believe that this 
purchase may become a precedent. Nothing 
can be more easy henceforth than to buy ships 
already made. Fallacious arguments and 
sophisms will not be wanting to support meas 
ures so deplorable, and the gold of France will 
go abroad to pay American and English work- 
men, to the prejudice of our own. It is most 
desirable that some indépendant deputy should 
call the attention of the country to the disas- 
trous consequences of the course on which 
the government has entered."

RATHER LIKED IT —A gentleman, after 
having paid his addresses to a lady some time 
“popped the question,” and the lady in a fright- 
ened manner exclaimed :
s "You scare me, sir!

The gentleman did not wish to frighten the 
lady and consequently remained quiet for some 
time, when she exclaimed:

“Scare me again.”-
si We did not learn how aff rs turned out 
but,"shoild think that it was pretty near his 
turn to be scared.

eIn Clerk of the Peace office. 
Andrews,July 13, 10061 y

J
Dr. Parker.

as removed to the Cottage in[Queen stre 
iing! the Agency of the Commercial Ban 
near ly opposite to the Sheriffs.
. Andrews, Nov. 19, 1866.
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MISERABLE PEOPLE.—Young Indies with 
new bonets on rainy Sundays, and dresses 
drip, drip, at every step. A young doctor, 
who has just cured his first patient, and has 
to prospect of another.

Was you drunk, Samuel when you broke 
that window ? No I wa-exhilerated ; drunk- 
enne-s is the stupid condition that comes after 
the exhilaration is over.-

Ab, is it possible tint you are still alive? 
said a fellow on meeting unexpectedly one 
whom he had grossly injured. “Yes, and 
kicking," replied the other, suiting the action o 
the word.

A swell, while being measured for a pair of 
boots, ob erved, "Mike them cover the calf.’ 
"Impossible !" exclaimé I the astounded boot- 
maker, surveying his customer from head to

what before Chare’s miss ve containing the 
same intelligence. The delighted recipient, 
after executing a highly original and impres-I fancy, when he sees what he has lost.

Clare had colored again, and this time not sive pas seul, forthwith sat down to his desk
The Standart, 

UPLISHED EVERT WEDNESDAY no
A. % Gnitk.

is Office, Water Street Sain Andreus, N. 8.

and indited the following epistle.
MY DEAR ARNOLD :—So you are going to 

marry a poor giri ; beauty and worth in an 
humble station, love in a cottage, and all the 
rest of it. Well, well, my father’s old Scotch 
gardener used to say—’A wilfu’ man maun 
hae his way’, and knowing your obstinacy of 
old, I shall attempt no opposition to your de- 
signe. On the contrary, I congratulate you 
with all my heart—and so, I have no doubt.

slightly.
1 am glad you told me, she said, presently.
Yes, I thought it best you should know it 

now, all things considered. You are a sensi- 
ble girl, Clare, as you have proved by sending 
about their business all the young jackanapes 
that have been dangling round you, and I knew: 
I could trust you with the secret without 
danger of hysterics.

Clare’s eyes danced with mischief.
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Thank you. Uncle Gilbert, for both the com- will Clare though you did refuse her once on 
pliment and the confid ace, she said, de sure- |a time. Lucky for you, wash t it that you 
iy. I hope I shall always deserve your good were so firm on that occasion ? 
opinion. But what you have just told me may

(
Hang it you young dog 1 I can’t keep it up 

any longer. W hat sharp sighted fellow you 
are, to be sure ! Just take this letter to your

foot, "I have not leather enough."

A Good Shillingsworth —If a man is only 
“right as ninepence" he ein hardly describe

A man in London lost his wife at a game of 
poker. His wife held the poker.

niter my plans a little, you know.
How 60, child, now SO?
Why, I don’t . i-h to give up going to Italy Indy love, with my best compliments, land ask 

because Arnold had seen fit to 1 might as her if she dosen’t think it would be to your
Love, the toothache, smoke, a cough and,-

tight boot are things whi I cannot po sibly be himself us “pretty boboish." With threrp-nce 
and kept a secret very long. more he ges up to tier wired wuntiid.well say it—to refuse me, and I certainly aum advantage, (mother tone, to try to Tex

a
€
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