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'S PIL1S,

OROUGH CURED O¢
IACH COVPLAINT
e Earl of Aldborough
vrm, 218t February 1845
Horroway

nees prevented the pos-
ou betore this time for
t~me your Pils ws yon
rtunity of sernding vou
, and, at-the same time
nve effected cure ol a
Stomach, which all the
ulty at bowe, and alf
ot _been able 10 eflcaly
of Carlsbad and Mecy
sther ‘Box snd a Pot of
y of my Eawily shou?

and obedient Seivan
ALDBOROUGH
E OF , DROPSY OF
STANDING
Mr Thomes Tuilor ( hs
m. N Tth-Apnil, 1845
HovLvoway
te inform you that Mre
Clcugh, & fespectable,
four iles of this place
Dropsy for five years,
vice without receiving
wur'Pills and Ointment,
surprising beoefit that
them up, being so
ttend 1o hes  honsehold
the mevereerpeeted ( de
ct.en 10 state thai she
1y as i ncurrablec \ hen
P IMOrNING It was t " )0ss
in her face, bei g
cuto is entirely b the

s, &c &c

THOMAS TAYLOR
TIGN AND ¢UNS1L
H¥E BOWELS

R Wythen Boater, Esg
"the Bastiles,” §c &«
towrn, Montgomeryshira
tarch Srd 1545.
HovLoway,
duty 1o inform you that ,
ot.which I purchased at
I Newtown, have cured
ion aud censtipation of
;ation 1o litermi y pussunis
12, I should susugly re
stndipusly-dispoegd per-
our yaluable Pills. You
publi_h 1his note, il you

t vbedien! servaniy
LWYTIHEN BAXTER.
IA AND SHURINESS
EATH
the Rep  Dupid Jilliaulk ..
tet at Beawmaris, Island
s, Junuary Vdih. 1c4d
1 HorLroway.
v | reguegted you 1o gend ¢
wn ef the nwme of Thugh
100k them, ‘was almost
want of breath! wnd Lad
days when he appearcd
breath is now easy and
sing daly in strength.
ViD WILLIAMS,
tinary Pills will cure any
iness of Breath, however
ingthe cage may be, even
1o I downin bed through
cough and pliegm.
ne can be recoinmended
:nce fur any of the follow=

pelas Rbeumatism
negulgrities Retention
er of all kinds the urine
Boie throuts
| avhe K
gestion - Srone & Gravel
umation Tic-Doloresux
Vepereal Affections
Jaundice Tomouss
r complaiats Ulecers
ubago Worms of al}
[ Rinds
knoss from whatev's cause,
e Medicinescan be obraned
AS SBIME, Si. Andrews
of yChariotte ; John »N.
int Stephe snd Jusius
In Pots apd Bpzes a1
There is a sonsider:
e large wsiges.
1 the “’uid:uu of Patients
\fixed to each Box /‘
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iks for saleat thig
ffice.
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aint Andrcws, N 8
K MBS,
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| |the end of the year.
ued until arrears are pai
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From Hogg's Instructor
LUCY MORR|SON.

* Lucy, my dear,’ said old Mya. Morrison
y the sedate nnd heautiful girl, who plied her
reedle busily lLeside her, 'l am sbecdiming
old.!

* Yes, dear mother vou-aye,' said Luey;
Juoking kindly and uuum;\:; up.

« You are a grown woman now, Lucy.’

«'That's true enough, ton, mother; what
very ohvious conclusions you—cteme tg 1o-
night” ;

*As | am getting old, Lucy, and full of in-
firmities, and so.may not be lopg .tparf-d to

be wih you,’ said Mrs. Morrison, unheeding |

the raillery, * and as yon are no longera child
but fall of understanding, as you are replete
with 'goodness,I must no longer withhold from
you a secret decply concérning  you, which

lias hitherto been shat up in. this lone old bo- |

som.’ g

* Dearest mother,” cried Lucy, laying aside
her work, and tenderly embracing her com-
panion, * What can you mean ¢

* Sit down my dear child, and you shall

presently learn. One winter night a poor

woman came, a-begging to our door—to my |

poor husband’s door and mine—when we
lived in that sweet little cottage, five hundred
miles from this place, and asked us, as was
usual with mendicants in that thinly peopled
couuntry, for a nights lodging in an outhguse.

We had been much annoyed with the visits!
of vagrants, who often contrived to relieve us,

of soimething besides their own presence which
sthey left us; sometimes they stole, poulyy
from our yard, and sometimes they decamp-
ed with-clothes from our litle bleaching
green. Now, on account of such deprada-
tions, my husband had determined to tuin a
deaf ear to future - petitioners for lodgings.
When, on a cold November the poor woman
arrived. = So, that ih accordance with his re-
solutions, hie was no sooner informed that a
beggar was at the gaté than he began to screw
up_his hardness of heart, as it wére to tha

Okt was far from natural to him—to -give
the poor creature a denial of the hospitality
vhe craved for. But the piteous’ expressjons
of the woman's countenance, her worn out
air, her_exhausted energies and emaciated
frame, overcame him.  There was the chjld
too, hanging about her asleep, poor innocent,

«and-unconscious of her-distress. It would
have melted a hard heart, Lucy.’

¢ It would indeed, dear mother; go on.’

* Well, my poor husband, though he began
with that rough affzcted tone, ended, you cais
believe, well with thie sofiest accents ; and ih-
stead of granting her permission to make a
couch of the straw in the corner of the cow-
house, which was generaliy called the ‘beg-
gar's bed,' he set her down at our supper-
board, capsed meto inake for her some hot
old wine, and to supply both her and her
baby, which might be above a year old, with
food suitable 19 their.cause,-and lodged-them
. the house.' ‘

¢ Oh ! my good, my dear father! exclaim-
Lucy.

« Well, my child, when I went in the morn-
ing ta look after our gyest, it appeared to me,
as [ entered their chamber, that the mother’s
wearied senses were, still locked in sleep.—
The little child played ybout in the sun-light
on the bed, aud prattled to its mother, who
seemed not to hear it. It sat down on her
bosom, and lisped out * Mammy, wake, dear
mammy," while it pushed up her eyelids with
its little thumbs. 1 approached the bed-side,
and—the poor woman was dead '—The child
Lucy, was yourseli !—— My husband, as you
know,’ . continued Mrs. Morison, by and, by,
* died when you were five years old.
his death we had both grown as much at-
tached to you as if yqu had been our own
child—our own; only child—for. Providence
never sent us any other but yaurself. The
people of the neighbourhood knew your his-
tory of course, yet they called you our own
child, and regarded you as such. Lucy Mor-
rison was the only name you ever knew, |or
were ever known by : for we never discover-
ed-who your mother was. AN that we could
find out concerning her, poor dosolate crea-
ture, was that she came out of the * ®est coun-
try.’ . She could have told urs, no doubt, much
that was mournful of a history that was pro-
bably a chequered one, had sge not been so
suddenly called away from: all her worldly
miseries. [ liked not the place at all when
my husband was taken from ‘me. Thaugh
we had.thriven and though I was lel: with
comfortable and increasing means, I stayed
not to reap the fruit of our anxieties and la-
bours. Every scene that I had looked upon
with him but fed my melancholy without him.
So I topk a wvoman’s resolve, gathered up our
litle earning, and returned to my native-place.
I say a woman’s resalve, Lucy, for a woman
often makes sacrifices to the indulgence of a
ehgrirhed sentiment that a man would not
make. You know how much [ rpgret now
that I did not stay—more for your sake, m

Before |

- —

to work for onr bread wih our hands. AL
for had
: | brougin here,

I must not blanié iy <elfitoo inuchy;
we not lost the livle forin
e hind rea-

by intrasting 1w the ha ohe w

to think so saf

au WY mand et ot have
i been filled with these vain regr Bat my
+sweet child, 0 leave you alone and peuniless.

¢ 1 will not aliow i, said Lucy throwing
" her-arms round Mrs. Morisou’s neck ; T will
uot allow you toery. We shiall work o lopg
tine together yet,. my matheg, aud 6§ o
| left biehind you, yon will bequeath to me what
| you say my futher used to call his mouo, *Ho-
{ nesty, and a good purpose.’

Mres. Marisen had brought Lacy hame to
her native village as her '!,euglm-r.' So Lucy
was the first within a rudius of five hundred
miles to be urdecgjved on the syljest of her
ed by her mother's communications in the
bosom of the poor girl, may be imagined; but
whatyvas the perplexity which ever arose

new knowledge would affect the tender rela-
tionship in which she fely hersell placed to-
ward Am! rose Logan, though no vows had
passéd between them. X
Ambros®was the %oh of a man f;r::hth in
his calling, which was that of a builder, and,

ther's business, he had already deseloped a
considerable talent for a theoretical ns well
as a practical knowjedge of mechanics. Ur-
ged by a generons love of that d'l‘.lr'ln:’h’.
| of science, he burned for a wider sphere of
practical observation, for awpler scope for his

talents than could be presented w Lim in his

employment under his father
A tender tie, however, restrained him when
{ambition would wing Ljm away from-his na-
tive village. A centipeial force compensa-
ted his centrifugal. The reader bas gire
it. But at length determined, with
wearnestness, 1o compass both his ends, to go

in search of eniployirnt, knowledge, and
{ ) !

~—4)ghes{ pitch ‘of intensity=—=for hardness of feputation, and 10 -returu happy in success,

to claim his bride.
i And you will not promise, Lucy 2
} No, Ambrose; I wish you suceess and
quu'h happiness, oh, hgw much ! and shall
{ always think of you as a deay [riend jin whom
1 have the greatest—tlie very greatest—inter-
est, but do not think of loving me.—Gg-into
the workd-amd-forget me. = Pursue your noble
objects, and iay every good attend you!

Do. not mock” me, Lucy ; you tell me to go,
and yet withhold from me the o;x];,' condition
on which i can depart.  ¥You wich me hap-
piness, aud refuse me the -chief, the sole
:'means of being hippy. Do promise me.

Awmbrose, said Ly
proniise.

frantic jestuge. 9

| No, said the mild maiden, kindly and sin-
jcerely, I do not, Ambrose ; yet [ may not
prosise-you—must-ask you 1o forgel me.”

What riddle is this, Luecy ?

I have a reason, whkick & vish to retain to
mysell, Awmbrose; but not at all such a one
j as your suspicion pointed at just now. Let

us be ever friends, and may God speed you
jas much as Lucy would desire. She saw
that her gquietly firm manner wounded the

half-sportive mood, she could not help add-
ing, ‘Silly man, does it not see that the bar-

shackled; “into the world, to keep or to fling
away_ his love, gdvantage it would never do

promises to love ne other,

May I write ?

Might not that be construed into a distinct
| under-standing ?

Farewell, Lucy ; I shall return.

' Such was the parting colaquy of the young
| pair. l‘ucy loved ; but a maiden's coyness
and the"” difficulty of her position, which she

| . | § . i
'exaggeruled to herself, confused her, and im- | gowers is unwholesome, <aid another. The]

parted to her part of a dialogue a degree of

every time but to distress herself over this
word and that expression. Did. she really
wish Ambrose to forget her?

Ah, poor Lucy ! her mother died, and then
she was left alone dn their cottage. Her
wants were primitive, however, and the work
of her hands enabled her to pay her rent and
to support herself, though that was the ut-|
most she could do by constant confinement
and diligent work from morning ull night”
She sat over by that little cottage window,
behind the shade of the pet flowers, at her
seam, now thinking of hexr mother who was
dead, and then of Ambrose who was far away'
and perhaps had -forgatton her. Her rela-
tions were. a_brother and a sister of her mo-
sher's. The sister was the companion and

birth. The strange conflictof feelings, creat- |

above otlvers in her miud # It was how this!

with fair natural parts, a tol-rate-education,
{and the opportunities afforded him in_his ta-

youth who loved her, and whom she loved,

s ! ; .

! i : e - ok { doctor said :omething of malaria. The se-
!lncqnslslﬂ_lcy and ‘unintelligibility. Many {cret spring to anlock the cabinet of her dis-
Ia time did she recall every word that had [yrecs was unknown.

been- uttered ‘on this ' parting accasion, and | [ herless. motherless, lovotless, bers was a | Lucy rcached him the letter, but as o thirk-

handred pounds The resi-
lre of his "proper'y he
lived with him... Ney lesg, this worily

he slighest present ipg life, he left
iy 1 8

| er who

; i

woman was [ar [rem being saushed, thoueh

I‘wr means were far‘more than commensurate

\ ibed the
with her unecessities. 1 bibed 1

|

| miserly spirit_of ‘her brother, and sorely
| y. 4

|

she grudoe the rendering mp niece’s
small portion, though it was needed =0 véry
inch.  Poor Lucy, on her side, was thrown
into great perpléxity by the \"fn.l\
will—His sister’s child—five hundred pounds
1o his late sister Sarah’s child. After a
sleepless night, the distressed young wowan,
having taken ccuneil with herself, appeared
{ in her aupt's house, .
| You have come for your money, I supposg,
said the aun't.  {tis not due [
No{ gun't, said:Loey; I an
that /1 do uot think I can conscientivusly t
Lit when it is due.
+ then disclosed the secret of her birth
Her aunt applavded her scruples; . called her
tun honest girl; affocted to offer her the mo-
sey, all thz same; but was thankful in ber
{ heart that tha girl ooy her not at her word. '
tPoor miserable old wom%h, her love for lucre’
{did net equal her brother’s alter ail, but lhen;
ahe had less s)‘mpu'hy for her kind. |
To work Lucy wen! again, 1o sad thoughts
of hei mother and 10 anxious ones concerning
Am'rose. She wondered if he would after ¥
all forzet her. She tried to wish ke might,
but she coula not. . Her eottage continued to
! preseiit the same neat appearance 1o the pas-
- . Her. window flowers bloomed as
as ever. * She rose carly with the
summer sun, and sat lite by the winter lamp,
fand sewed these w - rons of emsbroidery
What 2 numbep of suiches, whara dreary
number lo; a few pence !
Ambrose Logan kg found gmploymg \
the yards of an emivent engineer. | When
he had been away two vears. he was selecied
as one of u number of young men, of engi-
I neering .capabilities, who were to accompany
!'the conductors of an explorative expedition to
! the Euphr;nvs, with A v y 1o an exs
of its fitness for stean nayjgation. nd as
he slaked bis miaday thirst under the rays of
a scorching sun, he thought of the cool and
grateful breezes of his home land; the glare
of the arid waste recalled the green beauty
of his own ta-mper:n'e-L'Iima'.t,u But when he
[ thought of cool winds, and landeapes refresh-
ing to the eye, he perhaps guhanged llncir_
pleasyzes and “ brauties through means of
'something, or rathgr some one, assocated
l'with their remembrances in his hyast
| As he sat on the ruins of Jabylon, and

of the

naton

sendlisly ; 1 inay not|tried to conjure up its motley cfbwds and the but not quite tothe conclusion ; for the rea- | ing than him—the man who, without cause
) e,

|hum of its ancient populousness, his mind

You love another. then! replied he with a | wandered back to a sequestered northern yil- quel

‘l‘\;e, and a girl sewing qnicll’\' at a cotlage
' window was daguerreotyped jo bis mind’s
eye. . He had l}d?%i‘d of her constancy through
[ 1he rellels of his friends and acquaintance.
{'And Lucy, she was never long in ascertain.
il‘xg the nature of his communications from
| the east, somehow or other, though they were
no business of hers. But the whole village
was cognizant of his travels, and - used 10
wonder in- its simple mind, that young Am-
bros¢ Logan, shonld see cities and-places,
with bisvmorml eves.which if bad but read

| room

and rallying herself from the serious inio the | of us existing before the commencement of “7ous 2’

| the Christian era, and which was placed so;
far off on the world’s surface. “At length the

gain is z_xl.l on one side ?  She send him, un- | post failed to bring farther communications.: | suppose she took good cate to keep your | iversally preva

{ His friends became anxious. Newspapers’
‘Were sought adter and scrauinised, Tl‘xe'

for damsels to yield %o swains in a general | members of the Euphraies expedition were, ' She feared the verdict of the public, ] i
y g { : | ; . 1

way, .while she remains here the same Lucy | reported to be fast perishing under a disas- wonder if her own .conscience ever troubled | relations v

Morrison to him ; for if she love not him, she | trous fever: The, anxiety of the village grew. | her.

{ A list of sufferers were published, and Am-|
!brose Logan’s name was on the list. » Coura-
| geous hope sank into a sick certainty, and ‘
poor Ambrose was lamented in proportion as
his character had been esteemed. |
| And poor Lucy, now she worked and wept. !
She still worked Butillness grew upon her.
[ She has taken cold, said ane. “The smell of !

Alone and friendless,

fever of the spirit.

‘were, though not very eatis

jand tLe affectedly jaunty and off handed produceés ou the minds of their workmen

day. An official looking seal upon’it t00.— |

Her disogler reached de-4ing it a reply to his wishes, or to her own,| questicn: was 10 peided.

lirium, and her real griefs were forgetten in| <he enteriained vo such idea.
[ i i i ; in i y anication !

the fantastic horrors in which she was en- tered words in jest. = The communication!one of v scheolmat

-
Methinks [ see lum ! was her thot
But oh haw real ! Iu miv fevered dre
never conjured him up so trily beiore
speaks 1 hear.  He lives
L gan advauced in person, he entered

" ‘5‘-1;‘“ g U=
oil that acéouwnt.’
yoursell, dear Ambrose,
we are—what partial
ed 10 her now because
liu‘t_, you were log
her before ; you con-
on arcount one of dominant
: rollary—be tdlerant 1e one
Well, Lucy we shall go to her fu.
| neral to show her memory respect, as we had
bestowing afiection upon

¢anght the swooning girl in-his arms.®
kissed her brow and she revived.
bie, | am come again, | :

She pressed the hand which held hers, and
looked in his face with wonder and

ness,

Ln":.» d,in sl Hnst
ber o

akness.” * Cor

another
And when he conld 1;\”‘ and she could | ot opportuniies_of
hv-:u, he recited the slory of | |
He Iad indeed been seized w
which the most of his comra ml oF Lo preven
but he did not know till his arrival in his | ~ure’in exhibiting

1
iring -her lile

ink ibat your g

d died ; ; -

children, that you are

friends.  We must

nce of {rill Blass, and en-

| old woman's obséquics

v e on a hundred popnds, so

fidicale may not be/ heaped

npon Ler memasy that was cast upon him - at
is parent’s funeral.’ )

own couniry, that he had been among thedso proud of 10 your e
number reporied dead. He didnot, however. ! prodit i :
wonder, much at the report, as he had not  deavou
been expected to live for imany
been understood o be d
explorers who were stati
from "his own detachment

A
Cap o8- tho ol > expedii y became not only a  fine) lady,’ but

o T
cood one.” The gentle rea-

means, fu , and he rccovers perbaps that she was discovered

retgrn_with the remnant of his compani parentage, and to ride-in a coach
to Britain. When -he left the country | sud six.  We must stick to facts She never
salary had been fixed at a handsome sum. kuew morz ef her origin than we have com-
It was_generously increased, by the conduc- , muuicated ; but we are saiisfied that reward
tors of the undertaking when its pesils and for her ¢ 2.y ard honesty flowed ig upon
disasters had bécome evident, so that An- her through natural channels,

brose had saved money. He had now tfie -
ineans of constant employment, and that of a HOW TO LEAD MANKIND.
superior kind. What wonder then if it was nasters fully understood the influence
with the assurance of a self supporting citizen | which even the slightest personal at

der expeeteq

< 1o be of aels

—

ention

. os . they

ed | would be more lavizh than they are of a simy

: ife. s j tice which can cost them so lit-

" The old difficulty still remains Ambrose.- tle, and would profit them so much.

¢aid she, lonking kiudly, even affectionately | severest trial au acute mind can undergo, 10

into his face. { be compelled 10 hear the upra:dings and re-

. And what is it Lucy? ! of his fellow mea, without the privi-
Her 1 called my mother, replied she ffark- wer—1o hear the scorner, yet dare

Iy .and promptly, out of the generous fullness | not 10 reply—i0 submit 1o the "”‘E‘“.‘C? and

of her heart, but painfully, and wiih eyes|presukiption of, perhaps, a meaner intellect

looking bashfully down, as if she had been | aul be denied the « P unity to wither hln:

guilty of degeption, who was my dear wother | in t not see before him, /7

was not my Teal mojher. 1 was a poof beg- | * bis blood s boiling with a ‘I’]C'nié

gar woman’s child, who died and left m I, the assistant superior in his haughtiest

without a sipgle clue 10 her history. | and 1o hear fromn his supercillious Ii
And this 1s your insurmountable difiiculty. | the unfair or ful-« deductions of his ronduc‘y

you silly girl ! said Awbrose clasping her ii | and o have no power of speech, but onl;

his arms.  Poor child, continued he playfully stand ke & guiliy =reeping thing, because

Chsiucen’s bread depends upon his silence.

patiing her cheek, it vexed its liule heart, did |
it without any reason; is 1t still going to be| This is indeed, the cruellest {rial the progres
{ sing intellect can suffer; and yet how ofteg

stupid ? N

Lucy Jooked up with a -grateful smile|is it iuflicied merely Lecause it hurts and of.
twhich Ambrose considered a satisfactory an- | fends the most !Yet wreiched as the sufferer
swer” to his petty badinage, but which brings!is, low as he falls 1o his own estimation nl"

our fittle story very near is conclusion. Near | his fellows, there is a lower afill ‘Sasases be

manner of a tfaveller, that he now a
Lucy 10 consent to be his*%

It is the

PCge to an

1 oo

der is anxious to know something of the se- | inflicis the injury on him. Treat a man-like

Let- him take a peep then at JIr and a friend. aud you soon make him one ; treat
Mrs Logan, tete-a-tete, a few years afier their| him like a rotue, and his hopesty must i
masriage, and on 2 S:m‘xrda_v evening, when | much greatér than your wisdom, if _he do fes-
the formerruminaied —atshome after thie il seem 16 jusiily - your s;,,‘p;;,;',_ 5 in 5o it
of a weeks business. are men o eusily jed g

. i P i—often, it is true, so
21 lwlsh you had kept that five huudred blindly led—as through the affections. Every

pounds, Lucy,’ said Logan. man comes inio the sworld surrounded by ob-
* But Ambrose, would it have been quite jects of affection. 2

right 2

, The' fiiiai and parenta) ‘tie
i { 15 one which Linds rich and poor alike; and
It was wrong in the-old hag 10'take it from | is often the sirbnger in the poct tecaus; it is

you. “And if she deprived you of what her; almios) tiie only domestic blessin
brother left you, 1 suppose we can pxpect uo-| can 1guly call their own.
thing from her hLepseli. She™ 8fws*igla- men who are quite

g which they
Hence it is, thag
, : maccessible to reason are
; : : asily led by. the affections ; and no wiseman
**Very distant ones, [ believe, whom she will heglect 16 use, especially when it is for”
bea flever boun " |ihe wyutaal bevefit of oil; this powerful and un-
evailing instrument. ‘Them’-xmpgg
" of parent and child, in :he progress of
yiis that of, master and servant; and it
r the interest of both to carry into their
; 1'each o'her as much s possible
; “ : ; { of the Liudly feeling which bas bLeen nursed
* Why, what has set your mind runningon'in the Losom, in the childhodd, by the d(;'f
money, my dear Ambrose ¥
< 1f I had a thousand pounds or two, Lucy,
I feel myselfin a condition to make a smgll
beginning on my own dccount, which might' A mother, who was inthe habit of asking h
lead to 4 large ending, Is it not a phrdona- | children, befere they retired at night whz
ble weakness to wish 10 see one's wife a fine | they had doy.e tl.rough the day, 10 mnl{‘e'mhn.
lady ? ' : | happy. found her young :v(in—dnughlers si-
2 +Oh there is a letter for you. ltarrived 10/ lent.” The elder cre <pol e modestly of deeds
: t and dispositions, foun@ed on 1le golden rule
Perhaps it may Le an answer 1o some of your! Do unte vthers ne you would that they qmul'j
wWithia? {do vmo youl Sull these linle brig.h{ faces
| were bowed dovwn in sericus silence. The
8 *lTean remember
dey, dear mother—only

secret 10 her own old wizened bosom.’ i 10 the
‘| believe she did.’ .

mestic firgside,

THE GCUD CHILDREN

< b 1910 1t 2 i
She had wt- Unothing geod ail this

p ‘ , . 3 was happy becaus
gulphed. But cheer up kind and compas. | however from an old schoo! fellow of Logan's| she h‘«,u gained the Lend. g
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