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THE ORANGE LILY.
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"ﬁh&lt‘ﬂéékiﬁ‘g us out for it. As if I cared
- 110 go 1 -
# Look at these lovely roses,” said the
-eldest rister, as thoy were selecting what
-each should wear ; would not Mary look
~vwell with a wreath of these roses in hor
hair 2
«Yes,yes,” evckimed Edward eagerly,
“and let me weave it for her! You know,
Mary, it is one of wy accomplishmeuts:
you were proud of my
were a lhtle girl.
+ fingers for the task 7’

$7If you really wish it if it does mipt scem

Wil you trust mfy

y , too trifling, yes,” smid Mary gently, witha

“troubled expression upon Ler brow usually
" ne-serene, as ghe moved reluctantly away.
“Put it must appear such a mockery o
You, poor Edward P? and then, without wait-
ing for a reply, she hurried to herroom, and
did not show herseif again until the family
* -mssembled for dinner ; while Edwa v, seat-
- -off between the sisiers, who were in great
Helight intheir anticipation of the evealng’s
amusements, silently betook himself to his

* tagk.”

Early after dinner, the large ol&-fashion-
ed drawing-room at Woodlands was desert-
ed; the momentous business of the toilet
had to be gone through, and then a drive’

~of five miles accomplished, before Mrs.
“*Parker and her three fair daughters could

. “find themsetvesat the ball, Edward whowas
the only occupant of the room. seated at
the piano, on which hisfingers idly straved,
he now and then struck chords of deep
melancholy, or broke intopassages of plain-
Rive sadness.”

¢ Alone, alone! How the silence of this
room strikes npon my heart,—how long
ath}s evening will be, without her voice,
swithout her footstep! And yet this is what
-awaits me. what is inevitabl drawing near.
Next week I leave the rooty under which
#4¢ dwells ; [ shall not-hear her singing as
she runs down stairs in the morning ; I shall
1t have her constantly at my side, asking
m:, with her sweet cgi‘.dlike earnestuess,
t) teach her to repeat poetry, or to give ex-
pression to lier music. 16 welcome
tustle of her dress, the melady of herlaugh,
will sdon become rave sounds to me !—°
W{thin,around,beyond, all s dark, hepeless, |
so'itary. Life stretches itself wearily be-
fore me, blind and desolate as Tam ! Moth-
-er, mother, well might your sweet spirit
ghrink when you contemplated this for
vour miserable son! How strange those
ast words ! 1 thought of them to-day while
1 made bher wreath of roses, and when her
Wistera told me of the naembers who flecked
around her. Every flower brought its
. Warning and its sting.”
w_“lEdlward have [ not made fhastel? I
ished to keep you company, lor a ittle
while before \»Ir’e)set dut. pYo)u must be so
sad! Your playing told me you were sad,
ward.”

She was standing by him in all the pride
of her youth and loveliness: her white
dress faiting in a clond-like drapery around

er graceful form, her sunny hairsweeping

er shoulders, and the wreath surmouting a
Drow on which innocence and truth were
impressed by Nature’s hand.

3;23 aen?:) of ker beaut_\ir, of an exquisite

ny about her, was clearly perceptible.
to-the blind man, he reveremlgr rouchgd the

oo mingtmbemm{ placed his hand upon the

. Howary wreath. -

: Y“wmymmiu&bsm,mmw irht 2

. Jourwill earry with jou something te re<
Mind you of me. - Whi ;pm ‘arg‘ %(:n:::

;o Wors teod; ) ‘Ot !
R &i&%, )gl;md, and hear on every side

e R

r-beauty, give a passing:

arlands when you |

thought to Edward who lent his litttle help
to its adornment.” .

« Edward how can you speak so mock-
inzly ! You know thut in saying this you
rer\Jyer me most miserable.”

« Miserable!  With roses bleoming on
your brow, auad hops exulting 1 yonr reart.
when life smiles so brizhtly on you. nud
guardian angels seem tv hover round you
path!® ‘

He spoke in a manuer that was unusnal
to him; she Jeaned thoushtfally agdinst the
piane, and as ii utconseiohs of what she
was doing, disengaged the gatland from her
 hair.

« These poor flowers have no hloom, and!
this bright life of ming, as you think it, has|
no exjoyment when I think of you, gad.
alone, unhappy, returning o your desolate
heme, Ldward.”

« Dearest,” he retarned, inexprossibly
moved, “ do not grieve forme. Kememnber,
my mother left her blessing there !>

« Was it ouly for you, Edward #7

There is a moment’s silence 3 he covers
his face with hishandshis Iofty, self-deny-
ing spirit wrestles wirh himself: when,
geutly the wreath'is Taid upon his knee, her
arm is passed aroundl his neek. her head !
with its glory of getden locks is bowed upon |
iiis breast. ' ‘

« Oh Bdward, take the wreath, and with
it take myself if I deserve it ! Tell me that
you are not angry, that you deo not despise
me.for this—I have been so unhappy, ]
lave so long wished o speak to you.”

« Mary, Mary, forbesr! Yen try me:
beyond my strengh ; beloved of my soul,yi
light of my sightiess eyes, dearer to me
than language can express, you must not
thus throw yourself away.”

" He would disengaze the arm that is
cliﬁg‘mg to his neck, but she nestles closer|
still. - -

« Mary I he cried wildly, ¢ remember! '

Blind, blind I”? '

< Not blind near me—not biind for mc—"

Here, Edward, here my resling place is ‘
found ; mothing but death shall separate me |
from you. 1 am yours, your friend, your|
consoler, your wite. Ob; tell 12 you ae i
glad.” : !

Glad! His previous resolutions, his de-|
termination to owe nothing to her pilying |
love, all faded in the unequalled hap\)x'uesé\
of that heur, nor ever returaed to cloud the
life which Mary’sdevotion rendered hence-
forth blessed. -

'This is no fiction, reader, no exaggerated
picture ; some, who peruse this, will testify
out of the depths of their hcarts how, in
raspect and admiration, they have watched

Mary fulfilling the promise of her beautiful
sympathy and love. She hasnever waver-
ed in the path she chose to treadi; she has
never cast one lingering laok at all she re-
signed in giving herself to him. Joyous,
tender, happy, devoted, she has seemed
always to regard her hvsband as the soufce
of all her happiness ; and, when the music

of children’s voices has been heard withmn
their dwelling, not even her mother'y love
for those dear faces whose sparkling eyes
could meet and return her gaze, has ever
been known to defraud their father of a
thought, or a smile, ar the lightest portion
of her accustomed care.

No, deéar Mary ! Years have passed'since
she laid her wreath on his knee § the roses,
go carefully preserved, have Jong withered ;
Dut the truth and love whigh sccompariied
'the gift, are fresh and brighs.as then ren;
 deritig hor. as her proud hesband, sayd, al-
Trvst gl eves while on_ earthy 10, thogs,

“Angels among whoge, in. Heaven, he shal
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The Clergy Reserye Lands.
(From the Globe.)

As areat ignorance «till anpears to pre~
vail on the subjeet of althe Besorve endow-
ment, notwithstanding ail 1wt Las beenm
printed abeut it, we copy a statenent of the
present eendition of the firel, both i Upper
and Lower Canada :—

UPPER CANADA,

Number of aeres reserved for the neo-
testant-clerery, wnder the autherity
of the Act of 1799, being one=sev- .
enth of all the lands surveyed up .

to 1849, ... feeaaesairereen 2,412,200
The quantify authorized by th

was ouly cue-eighth; in ecnse-

quence of which, tiaere remalit o

he dedneted. oo veiiiiiiiii e 300,000
Number of acres sold up to Ist Jauu-

ary, 1RB3. coeoeens eeeaens.. 1304,302
Number of aores givea for the 57

Reetaries. . ... . 15,048

Number ofieves Unsc 1853, 1,032,859
Annual Devenue fromn the Reserve

Fraud, coveanens ceieieneeneeae £21,404
Distribution of the Anauul Revenue.
Chnrch of England . ..ovvvviiene £15,110
Chure® of Scotlend ..o e 7,555
Romaun Catholic vvovvvioennes .o 1,106
Methodist ..., . [N RPN . T
rterian ministers oo . 676
tus undisposed of . ouueL. £5,618
£31,402
LOWER CANADS.

Numnber of acrozvezerved for the sap-

port of & Dretestaptclergy, nnder

the Act of 1799, hoiug onc-sevonth
of the survered daimds,. so e s ooe 934,052

The guantity autherized vy the Act
was only one-eighth—to be deduc-
ted in CoONSCQUENCE. tanerinaanns

Number of actes sold up to lst Jauu-

RE 0 R {2 MNP

Number of acres uaseid ...

seewe

Distribution of the Revenue in Lower Cancdn,

Church of England «..ovviiiiaans £2,18h
Church.of Scolland .o ool . 1,064
Surplus undisposed of ...v..es £296

The endowments in Lower Canada have
been very i!l managed—since nearly 400.-
0C0 scres have been sold, with an apparent
net resuit of only £55,000; but there stilf
remains o very large quantity of lands un
disposed of which must now be cf great
value—of far too mueh importance to per-
mit of the whele question being settied,
withont the vonsent of Lower Canada being
asked. '

Mictrary.—It is said that orders have
very recently beeu received by the Com-
mander of the Forces to withhold dis-
charges,whether free or otherwise,from men
now serving in the regiments stationed in
Canada.

Viuat Miss DREMER SAW OF SLAVELY IN Aw-
rrica.—I beheld she old slove hunted to deaih
hecause lie darcd to visit his wife—heheld him
mangled, beaten, recaptured, fing himself into
the water of the Black River, from which hetwas
cetaken into the power of his hard master. Ane
e law was silent! I beheld a young woman
strnel for & hasty word, upon the temples, so
‘hat_she Mdropped down desd! And the law
waq silent! I heard the law, through ité §ursy
diudicate. between a white man and a black,
and sentence the latter to be florged, when the
fortaer only was guilty, And they who were
avnest ameng the jurymen in vain opposed the

{verdict! I beheld hero, on the shoreof the Miz-

sissippi, only afew Taonths since, & young negro

see her—oRE her, at ldst, no Jonger_blind.|

girl-fly from. the maltreatment of Ler-masier,
and he'a proféigr ot religion, Tuid g herself
into the Riv Howngtof the Newe JWorld,
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