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Mi'TUAL INNURANCE
COMPANY.

'l‘“,m Company i prepared to receive applica
(A tions for Insuranee against FLIR 1S upon Build-
ings and otfiee Property, at the Oflice of the sub-

goriber, 1. WOODWARD,
St John, Nov, 11, 1844, Necreary

.
Dissolution of Co-Partnership.
PRVHE Partnership hitherto cavried on by the
Subeeribers, under the Fiom of ﬂ‘\ll‘ﬁ.l.ll-}
& ABERCROMBY, was this day dissolved by
mutual consent,  The Subeeriber, James Siellie,
is authorised to uplift and discharge all debts due
to and by the Company.
JAMES SMELLIE,
R. W. ABERCROMBY,
St. John, N. B, April 80, 1853,

NOTICE.
\-Ll. Persons linving any legal demands -
i gainet the Fstate of the late XENOPHHON
COUGLE, Esquire, of Sussex Vale, King’s Coun-
ty, deceased, ure hereby notiied to present the
wate, duly attested, within  Three Calendar
Months from this date s and all Persons indebted
to gaid Kstate are required to make immediate
payment to
MARY COUGLE, Jdministratriz,
Susgex Vale, May 28, 1853,

mmn%w SQUARS,

LAY 3, 1853,
J.& H,

FOTHERBY
W AVE received per ships Liberia and St John,
and steamor Admiral, un extensive assort-
ment off GOODS, suitable for the geason, consist-
ing of
Puisley, Cachmere and Barege Long and Square

SHAWILS,

An elegant asgottinent of Dress Matenrians, in

Jagadere, Bmbroidered and Paney lh)mzs,.

Printed and Bmbr'dered MUSLINS, Cacu-
menres, Delaines, Lustres, &c.

A large assortment of BONNETS, in all the new
etyles, with a vory beautilul nssortment of
RIBBONS, PURISOLS, &

Muslin Cornans, Habits, Under Slecves s

Printed Coxross, Grey and White do. Cotton
Plunnels, Satinetts, 'Picks, Braces, Dinems,
Drillgy Cotton Warps, &c., which are offer-
ed at the very lowest prices, wholesale and
rotuil,

57 The remaindor of Stock daily expeeted,

N MO NN @lEDUAD MDD
Per Beame Y Cambrial

("""‘_*z“’\
LWI,ORR 18 oON & © 0 W)
[l'\ V14 now rendy for inspection, snited for the
b senson, the LARGENT, MOST VARIED
and MOS'T MAGNIFICENT STOCK of
NSILKS, SATINS AND KIBBONS
fiver eahibited in this Paovine
MORRISON & O,
Prisce Wt Neneer,

April 5.

First ﬁpfing Importations.,_

h
1. & ). HEGAN
Have received per Packet Ship “ MIDDLETON"
CARPETINGS & HEARTH RUGS,
PRINTED DRUGGETS,
Moreens and BDamnasks,
SHETTINGS,
White and Striped SHIRTING
CLOTHS, CANSIMERES, Tailors’ Trimmings, &e.
Lrince William Strecty Bth Mareh, 1853,

1 I\
LONDON HOUNE,
Market Square, April 9, 1853,
Per Steamer ** Niagora”
T'IEW cases of SCOTCH GOODS contain-
ing Puisley, Cushmere, und French Barege
LONG AND SOQUARRE NITAWLS,
Persinn und Silk Striped LAINES 4
Brocude und Embroidered ROBES ;
Pronch Printed Cavinics §
Pancy Printed Onppass §
HABICS, Chemizettos, Collurs, Sloeves, &e.
4% WL DANILEL

ARLL 9, 1853

W c00DS,

Steamer * Nogara,” from  Liverpool —
FURTHER sapply of BONNJ
Bonnet RIBBONS
Plain and Figured Rich SILKM ¢
SATINETTS, SATINS, SARSNETTS
Rich black Sink Liaces §
Cumbric Hasprencuigrs §
Counars and Havrr Mitinrs §
Groves und Hosieny § i
Siuk I'nismines, Brais, Butross,
Uassery, &c. &c. &e.

W. G, LAWTON.
1

&

Por

PRINCE WILLIAM STREBHT,
AND

BRITISIH HHOU

KING STREDT.
Saint John, Sth March, 1

v

B
K,

First Spring lmportations !
PER SHIP “ MIDDLETON,
35,000 Straw Bonnets!

Newest Spring Shupes!!
1. DOHERTY & €O,

3

N. Bo—Lrther Supply per Steamer ¥ Cambria,” |

at Boslon, together with RIBBONS, SHAWLS,

PRINTS, and Faney DRESS GOODS, lo arrive

per * Adumiral” nerl lrip.
PERIFUMERY.

PRV Subseriber has ijus' received n frosh sup-

ply of Labin's colohrated PEREUMES, con-

wisting in part of ¢ Jockey Cluby" ¢ Boquet de

Caroline,” © Fnu do Adelode,” < Patchouly,” &e. i
&c., all of which are warranted genvine—Also, a 'pnln Bar), London s and by S. 4., NN Pt
amall assortinent of Preurese and CONFIC. | eial dgenty No. 15, King-street, 8¢, John, N. B.
TIONARY BOXLY, suitable for Christius Pre- | A Coy & Son, Frederictons W, 0 Baird. Wood-

sonts. THOMAS M, REED,

A b n
P of tho ubove article, ground here for our-

aolyos, and warranted pure,
Juae 11 FLEWWELLING & READING,

|

o & U0

Hoad of North Wharf, | of Petiteodine; O, K,

T GIROUND GINGER.—One Ton | Curey, Cauning 5 and James

T'o Professor HotLoway,

NEW GO0ODS.
JAMES BURRELY,

Corner of King & Germainsstreets,

Has received por S Jokn, Bellcars Miramichi,
and Eastern Cily, from Glasgow, Liverpool, Lon-
don, and United States, a general assortment of
Staple and Pancy

WMDPEME VR OSCDEDNDTN,
CONMPRISING
ADIES' DRESS MATERIALS, in Cach-
meres, T'cba ROBER, Vemeras, Delnines,
Lastres, Cireassian Cloths, Black and Coloured
SATINS and Gros de Napss
Printed Muslin DRESSEN ;
Paisley, Natin and Cachmere Long and Square

Poretry.

EVENING SOLACE.
BY C. BELL.
The human heart has hidden treasuves,
In secret kept, in silence sealed
T'he thoughts,the hopes, the dreams, the pleasures,
Whose charms were broken, if revealed.
And days inay pass in gay confusion,
And nights in noisy riot fly,
While, lost in Fame’s or Wealth's illusion,
{'The memory of the Past may die.

But there are hours of Jonely musing,
Nuch as in the evening silence come,
When, soft as birds their pinions closing,
The heart’s best feelings gather home,
Then in our souls there seems to languish
A tender grief that is not woe ;
And thoughts that once wrung groans of anguish,
Now cause but some mild tears to flow.

SHAWLS ;
BROAD CLOTIIS, Cagsimeres, Doeskins, Satin-
etts, Russel Cords, Molesking, Vesrines ¢
Grey and White COT'TONS, Faney and Twilled
SHIRTINGN ;

Tickil\lgﬁ. Duek, Linens, Lawns,ollands, Diapers,
Towkny H

Printed Corroxs, Cotton Watps ; Harness, Filled
Bordered Book Muslin ;

Red and white FLANNELS, Masling, Bonuct and Cap

And feelings, once as strong as passions,
Float softly back—a faded dream ;

Our own sharp griefs and wild sensations,
The tale of others’ sufferings seem.

ORl! when the heart is freshly bleeding,
ITow longs it for that time to be,

When through the mist of years receding ;
Its woes but live in reverie,

swed Muslin Habiv Shirts, Chemizeties
il Collirs g

Laces Fadggs and Insertions, ARTIFICIAL FLOW-
M Black Silk Lace o

and HOSIERY in great varioty
Tes, and Bracelets §

Pair Nets and Plaits, Boys” Beits, Gents” 8ilk and Cotton

Nevk aud Pocket Hanokerehiefs;

SHTRER, Bhirt Fronts and Collars, Umbrellas, Whale-
bone Combs. Bro-hes.

Braces, Ktays, Braids, Silk Trimmings, Drecs Buttons,
Pull’ Combs, Todette Covers, Coanterpaues, Small
Wares, &e &e

{7 'I'he Subscriber offers the abave well seleeted Btock
FGOODS to his numerous friends and the public gener-
aliy, (and which on inspection will be hulnul well worthy

A attention) atthe lewest prices for Cash,
i PEYNES BURRELL,

ng and Guormam Sireets

Faney Neck

And it ean dwell on moonlight glimmer,
On evening shade and loneliness,
And, while the sky grows dimand dimme
Feel no untold and strange distress—
Only a deeper impulse given
By lonely hour and darkened room,
T'g solemn thoughts that soar to heaven,
Secking a life and world to come,

Titeroture, .
LErom the « American Union.” :

A LEAT FROW LIFE;
OR WHY
AUNT HESTER WAS AN OLD MAID.

BY MISS MARY W, JANVRIN,

Curer of b

May 27. Lol A
~ Willard's Butter Machines,
I"I'ER MA-

JUST RECEIVED—
® ILLARD'S BU
2 5 CHINES : they are highly recom-
wended to Farmers: and keepers of Dairies,.—For
sale by B. TILTON.
June 7.—Noewe,

et e e e e “Well girls.”l said aunt Ilester to a group ofus,
e AR who sat around the old lady’s hearth, oune cold
]lOLllO"VA\ b OIN RII’AN l o | winter's night—* Well, pirls; Pl tell you the story
" | : to-night then.  Kate and Alice, and you too, Mary,

" h | go and it there in the corner, on the lounge, for |

| can'’t bear to see yon looking at me so earnestly
when P talking : and Jenny dear, stir the five a
little, and give T'abby the ‘wann corner.  Poor
Tabby " and the old lidy stoaped nud fondly pat-

J tod the great giay eat which lay purning at her feet.
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A MOST MIRACULOUS CURE O1' BAD LEGH, |two tall populars shading the roof.
AFTER 43 YEARS' SUFFERING. I'he floor was always nicely swept, scoured and
Ftract of o Letter from Mr. William (""/{i"f' @ 70, 8t ganded—the litte vound table was as white as the
Mary s Ntocet "WV cymonth, dated My Ut 181 flovr—the pewter on the dresser shone like silver,
I'o Professor Lot oway, the old clock in the corner ticked and ticked with
N B~ Al the age of 1 my w fi (who is now 61) eavght | g gteady monotone, and in kecping with all this
A violent cold, whichsettled m hr‘r legs, and lx\. Tm_l'u foutiess which reigned witlin, w - the 14!l prim
| that time they Have been more or less sore, and greatly in- | o0 . i . pris
il et ngonies were disties Ung,wnd for monthis to- | figure of the old lac
gether el Topreiverd sntinely o st and steep,  Every | arin-chair before the hearth,
remedy that wedieal men adyised was tricd, bat withont Every body liked aunt Hester,
effoet der ey sufferdsoveroly, uml the state of her | natrons went to hee for adviee
legs was terrible, Lhad often read” your Advertisements t
and advised her o try  yonr Pillsand Ointment 3 and, a
u last resonree, alter every other remedy Gad proved us ‘
css, she eonsented to d Bhe commmenesd six weeks
ago, and, slrange s i ol health, Her |
legs are painless, without seam or sears, and her slegp
sound and uudisturbed,  Could vou hive witnessed the suf |
fermgs of my wite during the Just 13 years, and contrast
thenn with her present eigoy ment of heilil, yon would in
deedd fou ] delighied in hitying been tie means of so greatly
abeviating the suflerings of w fellow creatn

v
(8funcd) WILLIAM GALPIN.

A PERRON J0YEARS OF AGE CURED OF A BAD
LEG OF THIRTY YEARR STANDING.
Copiof a Letter from My, Wit Abbs. Builder of (as
Ovens, of Rusheliffe, near Hudderspieil, dated My slst,
11
T'o Professor Hortoway,
Bl sullered for a penod of ity years from n bad |
leg the result of two or three different aceidents at

Aunt Hester lived in the litile brown eottnge at
the foot of the hill; its walls all overrun with

i
was

it a child had the cronp or the mw

nuree and tend the little suffercr until hewlth wa
restored again,

And the girls too. I vorily believe aunt Hlest
was the corfidante of half the love matiers in a
Willow-dale.

tion. Al loved her, and were never in greater gle
or ore joyous spirits than when the old lady 1nac
a tea-party or gave nquilting, when we dinnk t

Works, aecompanied by *I"' “x”“"“' ‘.""l"""wl Lhad re- | from little old fushioned eliina teascups—and d
course to o variety of medical adviceowithout deriving sny iustic i Eon?

: £ ample justice to the « Foit ) cikes
Bnefit, and wis even told that the le wast be ampttared. | SP1E JUS tin: iokiug & dro Bl

v, it oppusition W it upinion, §une Pills and Otitment | 1IEH golden custurds,

lave eficeted a complete cnpein soshot o time, that few

who B not witsessed it wonld eredit the faet I'hose custards—they were the wonder and eny

the.

Eugland, Chemist, 13 Market Street, Huddersfield,
A DREADEUL BAD BREART CURLD IN ONE
MONTILL,
Latract of w Letter from Me. Frodevick Terner, of Pens
aerst, Went dated Dee. 1th, 1850,

ag in he

—the hearth swept up, and Tubby pun
favorite cor
cellag o lurge dish of golden russets or cher
cheeked buldwins and placed before the glowin
tire to warm—then, perhaps two or three vill
bennx dropped ing when onsued a g
or “hunt the slipper;” and then, when wearied o
we sat down to Launt Hester would pass th
refieshing apples,-wnd tell
tory of the remenbrances of her younger diys.

DEan Soe—My wile had suffired from Bad Breast,
for more than six months. and doy e whole period hud |
the biestmedical atendanee, bt all o no vse. Hiving |
D fore hewded an aw ol sonnd o omy owi leg by vow une
rivalled medicine, I determined agan to use s our Puls and |
Ointment, aud therefore gave them il in dier vase and |
furtinate it was §did soforin less Gana mouth o perfet
cure was effeeted, and i benefi s oher bianed
es ol my fimily have derived from  their use is teally us
tonishiig. 1 now strongly recommend them Lo all my

friends, (Signed) FREDERICK 'TURNER

A WONDERFUL CURE OF A DANGLLROUSR
SWELLING OF THIEE KNI
Cupy of u Letter from John Forfsr, an Agricelturist, re

residing at Newboronzh, near” Hexham, May 15, 1650
To Professor Hottoway,

Brit=—1 was afllicted with a swelling on each side of the
legg, rather above the knee, fur nearly two years, which in-
crewsed vo ngrear size. 1 had the advice of three eminent
surgeons heee, and was an inmate of the Newcastle Infirm-
ary for four weeks.  After various modes of treatment had
been ticd, | was discharged ss mearable.  Having beard so
much of your Pills and Ointmént, I determined 10 try them
and in less than o month 1 owas completely enred, ~ Wt
13 more remarkable | was wed twelve hones a day in
the ay harvest, and although 1 Lave fullowed my luborious
occupation throngeout the winter, 1 live had no fetury
whatever of iy complaint.  (Sigued) JOHN FORFAR

AN INFLAMMATION IN THE SI0E PERFECTLY
CURED.
Cupy of a Letter from My, Francis Arnot. of Nrsihonse,
Lothian Road, Edinbro’, dated Ap-it 20th, 16551,
To Professor Honroway.

Su.=For more than twenly years my wife has been
stbject, from time to time to attacks of inflammation in the
sulle, for whieh she was bled and blistercd to o groat ex.
tent, stitl the o conldnot be removed,  Abont fonr veirs
ago she saw., 1 the papers. the wonderfol cares effee i iy
your Pills and Otntment, and thonght she would give thom o |
ol Lo bet great astovishment and delight <she got jn- |
mediate relief irom their use, andafter persevering for threo
weeks, the pain i ber side was completely cured, and she
| hus enjoyed the best of Lealth for the List four yenrs

(Rigned) FRANCIH ARNOT
| The Pills should be used conjointly with the Ointment in
most of the following cases =
Jad Legs Cluego-foot Sore-thronts

vorite of the old ludy’s, snid,

you never got married.”

dim grey eyes,

We trembled for Jenny 3 for, though we man
a time had wished the old lady would tell us th
story, yet none had ever dared usk lher.

But the tensing Jenny was not to be put off, s
zhe said again,

* Come, santy, do tell us girls all abont it

young girl.”
Aunt Hest
then spoke ¢

old maid, though nobody ever henrd me beford
T'o tell the trath, I don't” like to talk much ubou
those days.

“ You would n't think, girls, that ol aunt [es
ter was once ‘yuung aml handsome,  Bat the
was—a good many years sgo—that no g
Willow-dale had lrrir_'h}llur v\w‘: or rosier ch
or blacker curls than 1. Al in all the conntrs
round, nobody could make lighter bread or bette
butter and cheese, ot spin so many rolls in u diy
jut now, P'm old and feeble, and m s Wi
kled and my lmir is gray, Al wrirls,
the fiirest cheek and dims the brightest eye
the old Indy censed, overcome by her emotio

For n few minutes we all sat in silence, and thet

| s Breasts Childiins Kkin discases | €0y, impatient for the story, excluimed,
hurus Chapped hands — Reury “ But aunty, you promised to tell us about you
i Eigions Corns (soft) Sore-lisads lovers.” &
Bite of Mos- Cancers T'wnours The o) p e % 1
eliutoes wid Contraetodand - Uleers I Jady Tooked up gid sudly

Wiping her eyes with the corner of her upre
[ snapping lier knitting needles at the conmnet
{ment o

Hund-Fiies

St Jomts
Fistul

Gont
Piles

Wounds
Glandular Swel-

sy a new round, she begun;
{ Realds Sare Nipples | “ My father owned a snug farin-—y motie wis
Elephantisis Yaws an induste 0

! s woman, und 1 wus lv ¢h
§ T e 5 1 us N oMy«
Sold by the Proprietor, 201, Strand, (near Tén- | Until T w:

Sixtocn years old, [ went to the towe
schaol, excepting wihen 1y mother winted e
helpher at home.  But thiat was not very often

istock s Alex, Iun‘khm:l, Quncoy James Bock, Bend | vood deal of education, would haye me k
Nagre, Dorchesters John sehool nearly all the time,
Liewis, lllchhuruugh: John “ When | was sixteen, | left going to school
G White, Belleisle. L and began to help at home, i
M, A5, G and 7s. | and helped in the dairy, till, what with so much t
Y considerable saving midn, I got no time to look over my books.”

| Bell, Shediac 5 John

—In Potts and’ Boxes, at 1s.
cach, There is a ver
taking the larger sizes,

e

. : |
called him away ; but T{elt happy and almost well |
again when he |

md befure g, |
“ He did no v long, or tilk wmuch with me, |
for [ was still we

but when hie rose to go, he

said Jenny—herself the veriest flirt in existence
—for whom a story had no charm if] in it, none of
the masenlines figured.

¢ When the winter of my sixteenth year came y
round,” continued aunt Hester, * I went to the | said he should call ofen while in town, fir he
singing school.  All the young folks about went, ‘must go bacle to colleoe in wnother we k,
but I had to tease and coax mother and father a | have started and tarned pale
good while before they would give their consent. | est

I st |

1t me, and shook my hond, and suid—

as vanished, never to return ; and she finds her-
“chainod for life to a man she detests, because
she fancies she has been deceived in him.

On the othor hand, the man who, with every

!p'." lonable vanity, fancied himself loved for his

own merits, and who was perfectly unconscious of

—tor hie looked earn- | the secret delusions of the girl, becomes, when he

“ The singing school was held Wednesday and |
| Saturday evenings in the
lage, and cold wintet nights too; so we had to!

school house at the vil- | cheeks, before then.”

: finds her changzed after marriage, quite indignant
¢ And [ hope that the roses will bloow on your | at her caprice.  The friends and relatives on both
| sides share in the same feelings—* what would

she have 2 they ery—¢ she married for love and

¢ He came often ; and at length the night be.

{ with aunt Hester. and nunt Hester with the sing- |

honey-suckle and morning-glories 5 with a gay
flower-garden in front, in the summer time, and |

yy who st Lol upright in the

All the village

. . It the “ butter { of losing youwr digmty, if you walk home with your

" | would n't come,” ghe knew precisely the fault und | scholars ¥

the remedy-—it a nice herh cheese was (o be pres-
rd, aunt Hester's opinion was asked and given—

les, nobody

but aunt Hester could bring * healing balw” and

muffle up well in cloiks and hoods and tippets. fore the day of Lis® departure came, and with it
And tien, sometimes there would come a snow- bronght him to our honse. T had grown much
gtorm, aid the drifts would be  over the fences | hetter—was alinost well nguin.
when sonie of the neaghbor's sons would harness |
up their double-sleighs and carry all the girls, so | upon my finger, and bade me wear it for his sale
we had both the rid: nad the singing. {and here aunt Hester stopped. |
#T'he singing mast  was a young man from a |  * Girls, you know,” she at length continued, for |
town twenty miles disint, who went to college, | in those brief moments the old lady had lived over |
but had come up to our village to teach in vaca- | again her carly days of happine and her eyes |
tions.” | recollections, |

3,

| sparkled with the light of olden love
* Ah, now I know the whole story ! shouted and her voice grew soft and meloJious—* girls—

Jenny, startiz up du |

you gee, girle? Tl

stasing master fell in love ness of being be oved.
of poor o d aunt Hester must have been then ."’
ing master—and —and | There are no such days now—I am o!d, and deso- |
“ What else ! you don't seem to see very far— | late, and lone'y. Never again can [ be young and
for you ‘re puzzled already I said Kate Allen mis- | be 'oved as then ;® and her voice trembled with
chievously, enjoying Jenny's confusion.  “ You'd ' choking tears. 5
beiter letgaunt Hester tell her owen story, [think 22| All was silent.  Not a word was spoken. [iven |
Jenny sat down with a pout on her cherry lips 5 the thouahtless Jenny was subdued and still, for |
and the old 120 with o snile, continued : with all her levity and maiety sho possessed a true
“ Well, a | have said, Walter Martin—that | woman's heart, throbbing wich love and tenderness. |
was his nam,—came to our village to spend the | All still, and no sound was heard in aunt Hes- |
vacation. [is singing sehool vas large—and be- | ter’s little kitchen, save tie ticking of the old clock |
fore he had boen in town three weeks, nearly all in the corner, and the purring of Tabby on the !
the girls had invited him to tea. By and by moth- | hearth, |
er consenter and it came my turn. Mother bak-| At length she continued. ¢ We parted—Wal-
ed her nices: pumpkin-pies and best drop cakes— “ ter to lcave for his books again, on the morrow,
il in a futter for the day to come. land I to live a new life in my quiet home.  How
handso ey, nunt Hester 2 inquired | happily the months passed until [ saw him again. |
! My parents had sanctioned my ehoice—all was |
5. nwas the roply 5 ¢ he was tall, with henuA“ bright before me. But agnin he left. A letfer
tiful blick eyos and hair, white teeth, and a plea- came ; he was well, and making rapid progress in

evening the neighbors eane in, and we had a sine. | here, with Tove and me, the life _hc, wished to live
How quickthat evening passed ! The old clock | —of quict contentment and happiness.

struck ten; it seemed but a few minntes since heyj  * Another letter came. In o week he was to be
had come. When he went, fither and mother in- | with me.  Everything was ready—the woedding-
vited him  eall often.  He looked at me ; bat it dress was made—I had spun the finest wool and
I did not s eal, he must have read in my eyes that
[ secondec the invitatiop. < ‘\wught and stocked —all ready.

“\Well, the winter passed away—so quickly that | “ One night we heard a rap. T sprang to the
it scemed sut a dream.  We had sleigh rides and | door-—and met—not Walter, but a stranger, 1/
parties anl sings, und at all these, Walter Martin | heard a fow words—terrible words, which seemed
was the lader - first and foremost, with his spark- | to burn into my brain. But oh God ! why do T lin-
ling eyesand pleasant smile. ger? [ cannot talk of it r

[ ivel nearly a mile from the school-house, | those days before, nor can 1 more now ! and aunt
and but twe of the girls eawe my way—Susan | Hester buried her face in her hands.

Bmersonand Jane Foster.  We were coming ont | The eat on the hearth parred still, and the old
one night. and Susan and her brother James Svere | clook ticked londer than ever, but aunt Hester had
close beside me, when all at onee some one touch- | no caress fou her favorite, nor hoeded ”IY'.I.IlHlIt"i
ed my arn. 1 looked up, and tie singing master | as they flew by,  Her heart was wandering away |
| stood besil: me, | to the days of her girlhood, in the well remember-
¢ ¢ May 1 walk bome with you to-night, oster 2 [ ed past. ; |
he snid—he never had called me Heste All the girls sat in silence, respecting the sad
and he drew my arm within his, thoughts of the old lady too well to interrupt them.

i
[ live never spoken of ¢

bafore - |

¢ I trembled alittle,and clinging to id- | Prosently Tabby rose and walking to her mistress’ |

* “Busan is with me ide, rihed her head caressingly against aunt

*CAnd Miss Pmerson, too.! he fen Ll Jocls and just ui wiatioment, the old
Allli.lUA; Storo il 1 nistake not, James wil be glad | cloek struck vine

{to Il‘t'iamp'n,,- Miss l\;,_Tu.r,". o S 1uiurie, and dhe
usan wis a wild langhing g she oply | & |
vxrl‘mm?-:;. ;_r'u‘\'.‘.«» ~!|r'|l,'xTn:([{ﬁSLl\|;lrlg‘—‘ i s 5 Uil as, nunt Heator. did ke die 27§
oy Phank vou, Me. Martin; but ain’t you afiaid | said Jenuy, i a low voice, as she h:’nt her sweet |

i young down to the aged woman's grey-haired |

lbmw. [
w (), I would n't careif I did lose it in theeyes! Yes do ny _\\":lltr‘r was ll’(‘rl’l ! "Iv}' I’yld 1
of some ! and he glanced dowa towards wme witha | been thrown his hors ’ and ‘_"»‘y"“'”."/ _""Af'l- |
amile, | Andthion, ina voiee choking \\1(.1:‘m_vn_‘m.l“n-\
w ¢ Miss Broerson, for instanes, [ said boldly, Iderly fo v to her heart and kissing her
\dt\lcnnme\l she should not understand i, for she | she :1_‘1\| exchimeld— |

| “hody

Anut Yester stuctt ) from haes

i r from such sorrow. |

then; others there
ly we their hearts and |

o, bt b oeowld note - ‘The memory of my first |

o would have plazued my
v ilife out, I was sure:s bt the m =il no more.
Il t8nsan lived about he botween

i school house and my howe, and we soon et he

| wns 'such a torment

s Phat night, when we parted, he placed a ring [ 4

| man was respectable.

! —and she pined and

sant smile I don't know as all thonght him 3o his studies, A few months more, and they would |
handsome < 1 did ; but the girls were all bewitch- | be completed ; and then he would shortly come to
ed with his ingime, el i s

s 1le o anid took tea with us, and in the ty, with which he wonld buy a fine farm, and live |

Lwoven the finest, whitest linen—the farin was|

tur the consenquences.”

The consequences are, indeed, in such cases,
ly sad enough.  When the first delusion is
ated, and the trath, in all its hard and stern
reality, comes forth from the veil that has been
thrown around it, both parties.fecl indignant at the
fulse position in which they find themselves.
Mutual recriiminations take place, each accusing
the other of deceit and ingratitude ; while the ap-
parent injustice of those accusations, which is felt
by each party alternately, tirst wounds the feelings,

ping her hands. Don’t | Alice, Jenny, you are young, and kuow the happi- | and then, if repeated, rankles in the wound till it
You know how joyfu! the | becomes incurable. :

‘The Little Qualteress.

An amusing matrimonial story is told of the old-
en time in New England. It so fell out that a
young couple became very much smitten with
each other—as young people do. The young wo-
man’s father was o wealthy Quaker—the young
“I'he father could stand no
such union, and resolutely opposed it, and the
daughter dared not disobey—that is to say, she
dared not disobey openly. She * met him by the
moonlight,” while she pretended never to see him
wasted in spite of herself.
She was really in love—a state of sighs and tears,
which women oftener reach in imagination than
reality.  Still the fatber remained inexorable.

Time sed on, and the rose on Mary’s damask
chieek passed off.  She let no concealment like a
worm in the bud prey on that damask cheek, how-
ever 3 but when her father asked her why she pined,
she always told him. 'I'he old gentleman was a wi-
dower, and loved his duughter dearly. Had it been

aimme. An uncle had died, leaving hin proper- |y widowed wother who had Mary in charge, wo-

{ mun's pride never would have given way before
the importunities of a  daughter. Men are not,
however, stubborn in snch matters, and when the
father saw that his daughter’s heart was really set
upon the mateh, he surprised her one day by
breaking out:

* Mary, rather than mope to death, thee had

| better marry s soon as thee chooses, and whon
)

thde plea-es.”

Aund then what did Mary! Wait till the birds
of the air had  told her swain of the change, or
until her father had time to alter his mind again?
Not a bit of it. She clapped her neat, plain bon-
net on her lead, walked directly into the street,
aud then directly to the house of her intended as
the street would carry her.  She walked into the
house without knocking—for knocking was not
then fashionab e—and she found the family just
sitting down to  dinnen  Some little commotion
was ibited at so unexpected and unusual an
apparition, as the heiress in the widow's cottage,
but she heeded it not. John looked up inquiring-
ly. She walked directly up to him and took both
his hands in hers.

« John,” sald she, ¢ father says I may haye thee”

And John got directly up from the dinner table,
and went to the parson’s. In just twenty-five

!mmutes they were man and wile.— Draltiebore’ ®

Eagle,

“Aun rort THE Besr.”—Dr. Johnston uged to
say that the habit of looking at the best side'of
every event, is better than a thousand pounds a
year. Bishop Hall quaintly remarks, “ for every
bad there mizht be worse, and when a man breaks
his leg, let hun be thankful it was not his neck !”
Vien Fenelon’s library was on fire, he exclaimed,
* God be paised,” that “it is not the dwelling of
I'some poor man!” ‘T'his i3 the true spirit of submis=
sion—one of the most beautifultraits that can pos-
sess the human heart.  Resolve to see this world
on its sunny side, and you have almost half won

Was a mateh made, she knew it, and predicted | t),ere,
Just how it would * turn out,” had a young maiden | while I hardly s id a word.
quarrelled with her lover, aunt Hester was sure to | to answoer some quastions addr
find it out and by some means effect a reconeilin- | [ wished that 7 eould laugh and joke as well as she !

Aununt Hester's custards!
how she prided herself on her skill in cookery

(Signed WILLIAA ABES ) il dimes o :
AL s L L ofall the goud yillage dumes: no one could equul|

And then when the afternoon’s task was done,
and the quilt rolled up 5 the tea-table cleared away

—then were brought up trom the
e of torfeits, |
us sowe strapge vt

hat winter's night we sat around the hearth
and Jenny Lee—a playful witeh, and a great fi-

Aunt Hester's wrinkled face {lushed for amo-
ment, and she passed her withered hand over he

about the good times you had when you weee ¢
sat a fow woments in silence, an

“ Well, girls, T'll tell you why Ui a poor, loncly

e

Trne withers

for she was right smart herself, and thinking «

She had talked and laughed all the way
1

Lto e, Low

¢ bt in vain,
le |
2| od home, and left ns, shontine—

it s g pleasant walk to you, bat don't eetinto the
1 gnow-drilts ! Good night ! and we walked on.

S0t was a bitter cold night, and the loose snow
was blowing about, for there had been a snow-
¥ storm the nizht before.

o o[ am alraid you will tike cold ; and if
singing will prove but a poor recompe
| the master, deawing my aem eloser to

“tNo, 1 gu |

the |
ul |

there iz no dar I said, at
v Jength; for the fict Ly hewd had ached all
Loy, and mother had tried to pursuade me to stay
¥ "ot home that uight, but I would go, and I was de-
¢ [termined to braye it out. |

Wl i that vour cheeks were very red all
the evening, and I thought perhaps yon hud a head
nehe, ould be sorry to hear you were sick,
0. Lo said, tends i
! o Lade no reply, but began to telk about some-
thing until 1 reached home,

]I lingersd a hittle at the doory and then turn-
od back with a low, soft * good night,’ on his hps.

¢ [ entered the Kitchen, mother cried from |

it

“ Now do be good, aunt Hester, and tell uswhy  the bed-room-—

s ¢ [lester, go and warm your feet before you go
to bed, but 1 did not feel cold, Lwas all ina glow,
and so [ tovk a candle and went up stairs,

wI'he master had said my cheeks looked red ; 1
7 kept thinking of it and then [ thousht how often |
© oy gaze had tallen beneath his that evening, 1
{elt ulmost gure he loved me, und with happy dnd |
confuscd thoughits T went to bed.
“I'he next morning L awoke with my head ach-
ue violentiv, my throut swollen and sore, and iny
tongue parched and hot. 1 was too sick to go
| down stairs.  Presently mother camne up: the
moment she looked at me she was frichtened, and
ran for father, He eawmne up and put his hand on
iy baening forehead 3 1 eried aloud with pain, fm"
wy head seemed bursting,

e She has got a fevers [must go for the doe- |
tor, he spid s and in hadtfan hour Dr. Willis stood |
1 my chamber. |

s [ remember of hearing him say, ¢ Violent cold

Jungs sore—head hot—a tever, and then 1 heard
oo more,

s« Ihree weeks nfter he said I was out of danger,
bt it was not unti! spring that 1 left iy room,

s One day after gotdown stairs—it was the
fiest of Apnil, I believe—we heard a loud rap at
the door 3 mother went, and 1 heard her say, * Mr.
Martin”” and then, in answer to some inquiries,
'3, shie's better—got down stairs—walk in

“qlow 1 trembled; 1 owas pale o minute before,

¢ but the color must have come to my cheeks, for as
the singing-master came and shook iny hand,he said

¢ Ahy Hester, Pmooglad to see the red cheeks
again? .

“ During the time that T Jay on my sick bed,
while slowly recovering, | had daily und houriy
wondered if the singing-school was done, and one
day when Susun Bmerson came in to see me, |
y ushed her.

y - © £ Yes, the school's done, i the muster’s gone.
O, dear, 'm sorry, for we did have such wice times 2
Yor've lost a good deal while you've been sick,
{ was hoer reply,

< Then my heart ached, for Lloved Walter Mar-
. ting and had eaee felt alinost sure that he did me &

\

I

ik

) i : 3 i
Lepun and wove linen, | it he had gone away, and must have forgotten

y[me.  Mother had not told me that he had called
nearly every day to inquire after e, and I did not

“ But the beaux? You never "Il get to them ! know that the illness and deuth of his futher had | marries she 13 miserable.  'he object of her love

uld not talk, only |

S AVell? continued aunt Hester, ¢ Susan reacli- |

L ¢ choic

aud only love bivs made aunt Hester an Old Maid,”

pthe battle of life at the outset.
|

Choosing Husbands. Tue Sitver Suover.—The silver shovel re-
«\When a zirl marries, why do people talk of  cently used in the ceremony of breaking ground
“In ninety-nine cases out of a hun- for the Mountain Lake Water Company, at San
any choice? Does not the man, | Franciseo, was banded with gold, and cost a thou-
the last she would have chosen, select | sund dollars.  The same shovel was afterwards
for o | ‘vmpluyvd at the banquet in shovelling into the
A very clever correspondent has sent the editor | plates of the ladies present generous quantities of
of an exchange, a letter containing this query, and | fine largre -"{““"'WTVT“ s from a half bushel measure
<he wakes out hor very ablf.  She say { which was filled with this delicious fruit, gathered
ed many years; the mateh \ i the vicinity,
very good one, suitable in‘ i »r’ e ; —
every respect —age, position and fortune, - Every - l ) ‘L h \t
one said ]l had |uuh’~ a good choice. Why, my U J L u Iul .
dear Me. Faitor, I loved my husband when I mar- | = e e sy
fied him, beeause he had by anwearied assiduity, |
succeedod in gaining wy affctions; but had
becn wy privilege, 1 eortainly shoukd not |
have chosen him.  As I look at him in his casy
chair, sleeping before the five, o huge dog at his
foot, a pipe peoping out of one of the many pockets |
of lis shobting coat, T ean but think how diderent
he is from what 1 would have sen. My first
penchiant was for a fashionable clereyman, n per-
tect Adonis; he was a flatterer, and cared but lit-
tle for me, thongh [ have not vet foruotten the
pang of hiz desertion, My next was a barrister :
# young man of inmense talent, simooth, insinuat-
ing manners 3 bat hoy too, after talking, walking,

3 she

[ have been m
was considered to be

From the N. O. Picayune.
The Dzath of Children.

The consolations of'sympathy and the condolence of
friendship can but partiully reach, much less heal,
the heart-wounds of a mother bereaved of her ofi-
spring.  No human atfections cling with such te-
(macity to the object of their embruce as the love
of a mother to the person and memory of her child-
[ren. Time, which distills the dews of oblivion
| npon so many of the afiictions and troubles of
| life, ftails to bring the relief of forgetfulness. The
| world with its pleasures and abstractions, resigns
[ the offi of consolation and confesses its in-
. | ndequaey to mitigate the severities of such a trial,
dancing, and tlirting, left me in the lareh ! Either | All thatis left her who is doomed to drink this cup
of them would have heen my *choice’ had 1 su[ is to tarn to religion und seek in revelation the
chosen: but my present husband chose me, and ! only comfort that can be lioped for. In the death
theretore 1 married him; and this, I cannot help | of children there is much consolation in the thought
thinking, must be the way with half the married | that there is a blissful immortality, and that, for
folks of my acquaintance.” themselves, it 15 infinitely better to depart und be
"There is bo'h sound sense and truth in this 3 but | with Christ. s
is it not better that men should chose than that | These thoughts were suggested by the death of
they should be c¢liosen?  And is not our corres- | & _““]‘-‘ Bcll{', a sweot child of less than two vears
pondent probably much leppier with her present | of age.  Whilst her parents feared and expected
husbandy shootins jacket, pipe and dog included, | the death of an older \‘!ll'd‘ a son, she was lﬂl_i?"-
than she would have been with either the fushion- Ministering angels carried heraway to their brigh:
able elerdyman or the clever barrister 2 Men are home and left her invalid brother behind.  * The
sroverbially inconstant ; and, after murriage, when | lust was first, and the first shall be last.” But two
the trouble and inconveniciee of childeen begin ' others had gone before, and now in triune harmony
to be felt, nud when (the most trying time of ail,) ' they lit together anthems of praise with all the
the wile begins to neglect her husband for her heavenly choir. 2 4
children, unless there was originally n very strong | How inscrutable are the \vuy_s‘nf God! especi-
attachment on the husband’s side,. there is little L ally to the bereaved!  How ditficult for such to
clianee of happiness. [ read the severe lessons of anatiictive providence ?
A wife's allvetion, on the contrary, always in- | But these have a meaning, nevertheless. They re-
creases ufter nruringe s and evenif indifferent be- | buke our worldliness and persuade to heavenly
fore, no well disposerd woman can help loving the | mindedoess. That wother's licart was not crush-
fathoe of her childeen,  Children, on her side, are ol for naught. Lo it God has a gracious design ;
a bond of union, and though she may apoear, foroud in taking away her heart-blossoms and plant
thew, to negleet some of those Jittleattentions 1ng them in glory, inducements were multiplied
which men seem naturally to expeet, it is only he- | for the earnest peisecution of Christian disciple
cause the child is the more helpless bhoing oft the ship, @ for where the treasure is there will the heart
two, aid the trie woman alwiys tikos the side o be also ‘The departed dear ones shall not return
those who are the mostfeoble, - It is 1 steanes but to the parents, but they, if noved to faithaud love,
meluncholy fact that when youne eisls faey them. | sh "“ o 1o them,
aelvesiin love, they are seldontil” cvarlipps, if] «Sorrowing and tearful mother, reflect that ere
they marry the object of their choice. “T'he long Heaven sh:\l‘l gather thee and them within
is, it most cases, they find the hashand they have  1ts bosom, where God shall wipe all tears away
chosen quite a ditterent person as un unh\'ulu:ll.l 3 \'u chilline winds nor poisonous breath
from the imaginnry objcet he appeared as alover, . Uim reach that healthtul shore
“Mhe fmagination of 1most girls is stronger than | & r\Lu.ch “!“I SnEow L AN deslli;
a = i Arc et and feared no more.
the judgment s and asso0 he first iden of love | N 3 : lioe
is awakoned ifna fomale heart, the inagination js|  NOW sorrow fills thy heart, and earth i3 to th
set to work to faney w lover, and all possible per.| & vale of tears.
foctions arie ussembled toge Fin the young virl’s * Butnow the ey press waves above
f'li“‘l to endow the nhivrl,“of‘ (r .sl-‘r.,[‘ 14|~:|u.lry.“ I\l||l'hly||iu.lu\r::l:::('l;v}::::|2;~I|‘|\[l:l‘y:vll'l'z\e
I'he first inan whose appearanes and manners at- s wrapt in silent rest.
tract o girl on her entrance into socicty, 13 gener-
ally invested by her with the halo of these thoughts,
and she fancies herself violently inlove without the
treal knowledge of the man she supposes
1t n love with.  No wonder, then, that if she

1\

* But yet of hupe, a distant gleam
Recalls me trom despar.
And tells that we may meet
My lost, loved, precious I3

he cel Lo Spmir
i Rise early, live soberly, and apply thyself with
mdustry.




