POTTRY.

ON SEEING A YOUNG LADY HOME.

. Tell me, dearest, ere we sever,
Tell me whywe have to part;

. Tell me ‘when-we meet, if ever, N
May I ask thy fiand and heart?

If your laoks do not deceiveme,
Joyous tidings they impart s,
Whisper, when we meet, if over,

I may reign king of thy heart?

Ah! your smiles are sobeguilirg,
And your eyes so clear and bright,
That like beacons thay are shinin
To e’er guide mo through the night.

Oft in dreams I dwell and ponder
On the joys we us.d to share
_ In the sunny days of childhood,
When love banished every care,

Tell me, dearest, tall me truly
Muy 1 clasp your hand in mine?

May I clasp thee to my bosom,
Press my fervent lips to thine?

Dearest, 1 will ne’er deceive thee
Ry an action, word, or thought;

Tell me, dearest, ere I leavo thee,
That you will forget me not.

Bclected Tale,

WHO SHALL WIN?

‘It seems that we arve both in love with
the same girl. A very disagreeable dis-
covery, Will, and one of us is to be pitied ;
but which one, the future must decide.”
And with these words, Lucius March xose
from his lounging position before the fire,
apd striding across the room, looked into
the mirror,

He saw refleated there a vory handsome
fuce—z Tace &lmost as white and fair as a
girl's; brown hair, wavyandsoft; great
blue eyes, and full red lips, around which
curled & moustache, which was his pride
and delight.

Ho run his white fingers through his
bair, and took a long surveyof himself,
and then, in a tone of evident satisfaction,
he ‘said :

“*Come here, Will, and look in the glass
by the side of me, and see who is likely to
win.”

** Are you 2 feol?” roared young Dr.
Browne, contracting his brows, and step-
ping suddenly before the fire, for he had
been pacing the room. ‘Do you take me
for a love-sick swain, and expect I am go-
ing to spend apyof iy time to find ont
who will win? Ask her to” marry you.
I'l not interfere. 1'm not quite so senseless
Yot as ¢o think Myra Dean would marry a
Homely, rough fellow like me, with only a
#ood practice.to support me, when Lucius
March stands ready tooffer her his heart,

~ his-hand, and his forture. Legthesubject

drep hers. It was by accident that you
lrgrned my gecret. Forget it, marry Myra,
and be happy.” .

There was @ tremor about this gtrong
wiars's [ins as he saéd this, but it was un-
noticedﬁ%%géandsome young man who
still steoy Ny : the plase.
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talk sensiily, Will ; but
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very little was seen of him during the
evening, and he saw little else than Myra
Dean in her modorn white dress, as she
went about among the guests, or floated in
the ‘‘mazy dance.’” At last he saw her,
loaning oun the arm of Lucius March, and
soon they disappeared from the drawing-
room,

He frowned, and his heart beat high.
She would soon be plighted to another.
‘The thought maddened him, and he rush-
ed out to the piazza to fecl a breath of fresh
air. With rapfd strides he walked up and
aown the piazza, trying to still the tumult
in his breast, He did not wait to see her
again, but he went to his rooms, and tried
to study, but could not; then he tried to
sleep, but it was near daylight before
slumber visited his eyelids. The next day
he received an invitation to take the place
of a distinguished and beloved doctor, who
had died but o few weeks previous, and
immediately accepted it. 1t would be
such 2 relief to get away from the madden-
ing glances of Myra Dean’s blue eyes,and
the sound of her voice, which thrilled him
through and through.

He was sitting in a thoughtful atti‘ude,
with the letter of invitation in his hand,
when Uucius March entered.

Dr. Browne made a few explanations in
a short, crisp manner.

s*1 believe you are down on me, Will,
about that love affair. I haven’t proposed
yet—didn’t get an opportunity. But I'm
sate enough. Come out, Will, and let us
take a walk to the river. You look as i
you need some exercise.”’

“I do; and I will go with you.”

Dr. Browne buttoned his overcoat to his
chin, and the two friends were soon walk-
ing briskly elong arm in-arm through the
street. They walked a long distance, and
when they were weary, they stepped into
an omnibus, and seated themselves com-
fortably, for there was only one other pas-
senger. '

In one corner of the omnibus, and nest
te the Doctor, sat Myra Dean ; but she
was so closely veiled, that neither of the
young men recognised her. They were
talking busily, and so loud that Myra heard
nearly every word they said.

“It’s a pity, Will, we are both in love
with the same girl, and it’s a pity you
must go away from the city. Would you
marry her just as readily, Will, if she was
poor? I must confess that I wouldn’t.

“ should call such & question an insalt
to myself end Miss Dean, coming from any
one but you,”’ said the Dooctor. *‘I love
her, and not her money : and if she were
penniless to-day, it would be the happiest
moment in my life to make her my wife,
and shield her from all barm. And I ro-
-quest you not to mention this subject
again—it is very pzianful to me., No ong

| wounld ever have known my secret if acci-

dent had not divaiged it. ‘Po morrow I
shall bein & new place, with new scenes
and new faces around me, X 'shall think of

«[listle-clse than my business, and probably

never see Myre again.”
«N

COUNT MOLTKE, AGED 70.

The most potential man in the world just
now, says the Loudon Lancet, is General
Moltke, and the days of his years are three-
score years and ten. We will leave mili-
tary critics to do justice to the military
genius of Moltke, and to say where he is to

be placed in comparison with Crant, and!

Wellington, and Napoleon, and Marlbor-
ough, and the older herces of the world.
What we design now is much moresimple,
‘but equally interesting. The **still strong
man,’’ about whom one hearsso little, who
can be *‘interviewed” only by Biemark and
by the Royal family 5f Prussia, and with-
out whom sll Bismark’s grand designs
might have been unavailing, the man who
istrenewing the art of war, and concentrat-
ing with such terrible efficiency tho whole
force and manhood and discipline of Ger-
many, is seventy years old. The King of
Prussia, himself seventy-three, has made
him a count in hanor of his seventieth
birthday ; but to us it is far more interest-
ing to know that he has reached that age,
than to hear that he has become Couut
Mboltke. Grant is not yet fifty years old.
Marlborough was all done with war by the
time he was about sizty. Napoleon died
at the age of fifty-two, Wellington’s mili-
tary career was over before the age at
which Moltke began to distinguish himself.
Indeed, before the war with Austria, Moltke
had kept his power and his genius very
much to himself.

Here, then, is a point for physiologists,
that & man of seventy may alter the com-
plexion of the world, and the relation of
nations, and the history of ‘civilization ;
that he may at thbis age have physical
power for going through arduous bodily
exertion, and mental power for solving the
most tremendous military problems. Mezan-
time, let the example of Moltke cheer old
men, and make many young men more
modest.—Ibid.

POKER PICTUGRES,

The curious productivns known as poker
pictures, or poker drawings, have neither
paint nor. inlay, neither pressing nor eut-
ting. They are nothing bus panels of wood
in which dark shadings have been produec-
ed by the application of red-hot tools.
Many school rooms, many country man-
sions, and some churches, are in possession
of specimens of this kind ofart. A Study
of o Female ‘head, a Tigev killing a Deer.
the Temptation of Christ, Cornelius send
ing for St, Peter. the Savior bearing the
Cross, the Good Samarvitan, the Head ofa
Babbit, Oliver (‘fomwell—tl. 3se are among
the subjects of such pictures known to have
been produced in this eccentric department
of art. Connoitseurs of poker pictures
talk about an‘ﬂ'g of Skipton, Cranch of
Axwinster, Thompson of Wilts, and Collis
of Ireland, as art{sts of some note. About
the beginning of the present century. there
was an exhibitifn of poker pictures in
London, comprising fifty-three specimens
by a Mrs. Nelsdn, nnd thivteen by Mise
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| Reflections from the ° Mirror.”

Boy—* Please, ma’am, have you any
cold wittles?” Lady—¢* No, my lad, they
are all hot.”” Boy (innocently)—*¢ Then
ms'am, I'll wait till they’re cold.”

A little girl, excited by the brilliant dis-
play of her aunt’s gold-plugged teoth, ex-

claimed, ¢ Oh! Aunt Nellie, how I wish I
had copper-toed teeth like you.”’

A richly-dressed lady stopped a2 boy
trudging along with a basket, and asked :

¢* My little boy, have you got religion?"’

‘“No ma’am,” said the innocent, ‘‘I've
got potatoes.”

In Utah * sweet clover” grows from six
to ten feet high, and a shrewd Yankeo
thinks & good thing might be made by tap-
ping it for sap in the ** sugar season.”

The son of a farmer in Dutchess county
hid himsalf in his father’s hay-mowto learn
t~» smoke. As soon as the stones in the
foundation cool off, the farmer will build &
new barn.

REeTurNUM.—A constable pursued a thief,
who tookrefugeon & stump in a swamp, and
pulled up efter him the rail on which he
went out. The constable made the follow-
ing return: ¢ Sightable—conversable—
non est come-at-a-ble—in swampum—on
stumpum—rails-up.”

Diavonp Cur DraMonNn.—A gentleman
coming to an inn in Ohio, and secing the
hostler expert and tractable about the
horses, asked how long he had lived there,
and what countryman he was.

¢ I'm a Yankee,”” said the fellow, *¢ and
have lived sixteen years hero.”’

¢“1 wonder,”” replied the gentleman,
‘¢ that, in so long a time, so clever a fellow
as you seem to be have not come to be mas-
ter of the inn yourself.”

¢ Aye,” answered the hostler, ¢ but the
landlord is a Yankee, too.”’

ANECDPOTES.—** Boy, the corn which vou
are hoeing therc appears to be quite small?”

¢¢ Yes, sir, we planted little corn.”

¢ But it looks yellow.”’

¢ Yes, sir, Dad had to go all the way
down to Uncle }".**3 to get yaller corn to
plant.”?

¢ 1 shonldn’t think you would have
more than half'a erop.”’

*¢ No, sir, we don't expect but half a
crop—we plact on shares.”

A gentleman whose proboscis had been
lost, was invited out to tea, “ My dear,”
said the good woman of the house to her
hittle daughter, *I want you to be very
narticular, and to make no remark about
Mr. Jenkins’ nose.’” Gathered about tho
table, every thing was going well; the
child peeped about, Iooking rather puzzled,
and at last startled the table: ¢ Ma, why
did you tell me to sny nothing sbout Mr.
Jenkins® nose ? he hasn’t got any.”

A hoy waz once watching some of his
schoollellows as they pelted au old gentle-
man's windows with snowballs. The old
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Ayer’s Oathartic Pills,

For all the purposes of a Laxative
Mediocine.

~ Perhaps no ono medi-
) cines 0 universally re-
quired by everybody as
a cathartlie, norwas ever
any beforo so universal-
ly "adopted into use, in
every countryand umong
all classes, as thia mil
but_efliclent purgative
Pill. The obvious rea.
sonig, thatitisa more re-
Hable and far more effec-
) R tual remedy than any
other. Those who have
tried it, know that it cured them; those who have
not, know that it cures their neighbors and friends,
and all know that what it does once it does always
—that 1t never fails through any fauit or neglectof
its composition, We have thousands upon thou-
sands of certificates of their romarkable cures of the
following complaints, but such cnres are known in
every neighborhood, and we need not publish them,
Adapted to-all ages and conditions in'all climates;
containing noither calomel or any deleterlous drug,
they may be taken with safety by anybody. Their
sugar coating preserves thom ever freah and makes
them pleasant to take, while being purely vegetable
1o harm can arise from their use in any quantity,
. They operate by their powerful inflitence on"the
internal viscera to purify the blood and stimulato it
into healthy action —remove the obstructions of the
stomach, bowels, liver, and other organs of the
body, restoring their irregnlar action to health, and
by correcting, wherever they exist, such derange-
ments as aro the fivst origin of discase.

Minute directions are given in the wrapper on
the box, for the following complaints, which these
Pills rapidly cure:—

Yor Dyspepsia or Andigestion, Listloscs
noss, Languor and Less-of Appatits, they
should be taken moderately to stimulate the stom-
ach and restore its healthy tone and action.

For Liver Complaint and its various symp-
toms, BBillous ¥Xsadachke, Sick ¥ eadache,
Jaundice or Gireon Bickress, Bilious
Colic and BRilious Fovers, they should be ju-
diciously taken for cach case, to correet the diseased
action or removs the obstructions which cause it.

Fov Ibysentery or HBluaxsringes, but one mild
dose is generally required.

For ¥ohoumatiiny, (fout, Gravel, il
tition of the Efeart, Pain in the Sicto,
Back and Loins, they should be continuously
taken, as required, to change the discased action of
H}e system. With such change thosc complaints

isappear.

For IPropsy and Mropsical Swellings they
should be taken in large and frequent doses to pro-
duce the eflect of a drastic ]mr;l;c.

For Sappression a largs dose should be taken
as it produces the desired effect by symuathy.

As o Dinner Pil, take one or two Pilis to pro-
mote digestion and relicve the stomach.

An oceasional dose stimulates the stomnch and
bowels into healthy action, restores the appetite,
and Invigorates the system. Henco it is often ad-
vantageous where no _serious derangoment exists.
One who feels tolorably well, often tinds that a dose
of these Pills makes him feel decidedly hetter, from
their cleansing and renovating cffect on the diges:
tive apparatus.

.DR.J.C. AYER & C0., Practical Chemists,
LOWELL, iLdSS., T. 8. A.

H L. SPENCER,
No. 20 NELSON ST.,
St. Johm, N. B.
GENERAL AGENT FOR

The Maritime Prov inces.

(+ROCERIES. &c.
ANTHONY CAIN,

DirecT IMPORTER OF AND WHOLESALE AND
Reran Dearner v
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