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F She was absolutely “contented with her present 
condition," willing to go on making Uncle MeFar-

on which he prided himself, of always "speaking florist’s where he bought some beautiful, hot 
his mind"—that is, of saying everything and any- house flowers, and two nice hyacinth bulbs in 
thing which came into Lie head—a habit which in pretty glasses, which last he, sent to Mis 
did not cause him to be beloved by his acquaint Saunders.% 
ance. He and Uncle McFarlane had once been Father, may I go up and see Tom Saund rs? 
partners, and they still kept up a kind of intimacy, asked Alick after ten. Aunt Nancy was 
at which many people wondered, sitting at her work laide, fresh and ngat from

XV n 1 u .1 11 -at. . top to foe. She was compo-ed US U Ui'e butWell. Bonsail. how goes the world with you ? my uncle fancied, he "observed « slight 
asked my uncle, leisurely taking off his coat and change in ||e, thanner to *ard him-elf Prob-
overshoes, ably Alick’s remarks might have disturbed her

Oh, well enough. If it don’t go to suit me, I a little.

seems to have been derived the curious custom 
of partaking largely of "Easter Eggs.”— 
Thus too Yul-, the old name lor Christmas is 
derived from Jule, a Saxon feast at the winter 
solstice.

While speaking of Saxon deities, we will 
cite some cases where superstition al o bas 
borrowed from the same source Luck 
probably comes from his Saxon mightiness, 
Luke; and the Deuce, whom naughty people 
invoke so frequently and profanely, was ence 
reverently ad tressed by the Gauls as Duicus 1

So loo Ochus Boctius, a magician and 
demon, and Neceu+, a malign deity who 
fr* quented waters, may be the origin of the

merica. lane’s shirts, keeping his house, spoiling his child.
and “making if pleasant for him,’ as she simply 
said. Her great pleasures consisted in doing mus- 
lin embroidery, vi-iting the poor, going to church, 
and reading the English classics, with now and 
then a novel. If she bad any trials she kept them 
to herself, confiding them to no spiritual director, 
newspaper editor, or female friend. Such was 
Nancy Howard at five-and-thirty.

My Uncle McFarlane was a fine gentleman in 
the true sense of the phrase. He was unimpeach- 
able in integrity, unspotted in morals, in manners 
absolutely perfect—a little set in his way, and pos- 
sibly somewhat particular in eating and drinking. 
He was also given to amusing himself in a quiet 
way with the peculiarities of those about him. But
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Five -“ Interest ALLOWED
make it, that’s all ! answered Mr. Bonsall. But, Certainly my son. And be sure to a-k par- 
see here, McFarlane, I didn’t come here to bandy ticularly, how Mrs Saunders finds hersell. I 
compliments. 1 want to talk to you about a seri- quite forget it this in rning, 1 was the more 
ous matter. ready to let Alick go as I wished

Well, what is it ? asked my uncle, preparing to you on a matter of great importance to us 
both And then, in his usual kind, somewhat
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to consult names Hocus Pocus, and Old Nick-
In the days of the week we preserve similar 

devout recollections of “those of old u time.'’ 
Sunday and Monday are the days consecrated 
to the Sun and Moon respectively ; Tuesday 
to the Saxon Tiev : Wednesday or Woden’s 
day —seems to have been the espi cial property 
Of Woden, the Scandinavian God of War; 
Thursday and Friday recalls us tv the Saxon

>tice. listen, not without a longing glance at his foreign
formal manlier; he opened the subject He 
was desirous, he said, of going abroad tor 
some time, perhaps for some years. He the’t 
the ellange would be good for A ick, who 
allowed signs of delie ith longs.

Aunt Nancy’s heart fluttered and her co 
lour went and came ; but she had long been 
-chooled in self control, an I she in vile no other 
sign. It won't be for long ! said the quiet, 
bn ak heart to itself, little guessing what was 
ID store.

My uncle continued. I dont kno w exactly

letters and papers.
I’m going to speak my mind, as I always do! 

said Mr. Bonsall I want to know what you in
tend to do about Nancy ?

About Nancy ! repeated my uncle, with a little 
start. What about Nancy ?

Ayr, what about her ?—that’s just It. Of course 
you can’t go on as you do now. It was well

arious accident occurrin 
ng obstructions on th 
the public are hereby u 

arson leaving rubbish of 
reels ur side walks in this 
doa the penally according

a. 20th Nov., 187.2: 
TOMAS HIPWELL, 
missioner District No. 1.

Every Day from 10 a. m., till 3 p. m. he never willingly hurt, or neglected any one, and
|he had a certain genial graciousness of manner, 
।which made all his employes, from Mr. Saunders,' 
i his confidential clerk, down to Black Sam, the ■ 
carman, and Davy, the errand boy, feel the bet-. 
ter when he spoke to them.

Miss Nancy is a little late this morning ! ob-

Y JAS. S. CARNEGY, 
AGEN rSL Andrews.

belief—to the duties Thuure and Friga, 
while S türday, a day especially delightful to 
boys, is by the most cutting irony sa etified to 
the venerable Saturn ol the Romans, whom 
that wi-ked buy Jupiter drove from the throne 
of Olympus,Let To-morrow take care of To-morrow.

Served Uncle MëFarlaue, as Brown, his man, enough when the old lady was alive; but her death 
brought him the paper, changes all that, and folks will talk. Nancy's an

Yes, sir. She was out till after twelve last old maid, to be sure — forty, if she’s an hour—NOTICE
how he word <1 it, but he made it plain that 
neither he nor the boy could live without 
Nancy. Would Nincy consents to become 
his wife, and be a mother to Alick in fact, cause it can’t be multiplied away

BY CHANELS SWAIN. Thirty-five ! said my uncle, correcting him.
Well, five years don’t matter much. She’s an 

was look with a old maid, as I said. Still, folks will and do talk,

night, at Sam’s, sir !
Indeed ! How was that ?
Well, you see, sir. Sam’s girl
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ROMANCE of ARITHMETIC.— The most Pos
Let to-morrow take care of to morrow, 
Leave things of the future to Fate. 
What’s the use to anticipate sorrow ? 
L Tes troubles come, never too late. 
If to hope overmuch be an error, 
‘Tis the one that the wise have preferred- 
And how often have hearts been in terror 
Ut evil, that— never occurred.

mantie of all numbers is the figure nine, be- 
or gut lid of 

as she had lung been in name? And so anyhow. Whatever you do it is sure to turnquick consumption last spring, and his wife ain’t and you ought to get rid of her. The truth is, 
ought to marry again ; and ofMcFarlane, youvery ragged either Miss Nancy, she’s been there 

a good deal, and when Susy was struck with death 
last evening, she sends for her. So Miss Nancy, 
she went an I stayed till it was all over. It was a 
great comfort to them, sir. You see, Sani’s wife, 
she’s got a little young baby, too, and altogether 
it comes hard!

I should say so, indeed. We must see that every 
thing is done. Brown. Find out when the funeral 
is to be, and let me know, and tell your wife to 
send the m something comfortable when she goes 
to market. But here comes Miss Nancy. Send 
up breakfast. Brown •

Breakfast was usually a somewhat silent meal, 
save for Alick’s chatter with his aunt ; for Mr. 
McFarlane always read the paper, invariably ask
ing Miss Nancy s permission.

Why do y ou look al me so closely, Alick ? asked 
Miss Nancy, as she caught-her nephew’s gaze fixed 
upon her.

I was thinking how pretty you are ! answered 
Alick, with his usual frankness. I think you are 
a hundred times prettier than Miss Regina Schuy- 
ler, that they make such a fuss about. And I don’t 
want her for a stepmother. So there !

What is that about Miss Schuyler ? asked my 
uncle, laying down his paper. It strikes me that 
you are taking rather a liberty with that young 
lady—to say nothing of myself.

It wasn’t me, father ; it was Mr.- Bonsall, ah- 
swered Alick. Mr. Bonsall asked me if 1 wouldn’t 
like pretty young lady like Miss Legina Schuy
ler to come into the house ; and I told him no—I 
didn't want any one but Aunt Nancy. Then he 
said Aunt Nancy was an old maid ; and I said, it

in an hour the matter was all settled, I up again as wan the body of Eugene Aral’s
We are a-k d to a wedding ! Said Mrs, viein. One remarkable property of this fi- 

Bonsall to her husband some six weeks alter gure (-aid to have been first discovered by Mi
course you can’t with Nancy in the house.

) ou think so ?
Why, of course, not. There’s Miss Regina 

Betuylet, now. She’d jump at the chance of mar- 
rying you ; but you don’t suppose she would set 
up housekeeping with Nancy Howard, do you?

I must beg, Bonsall, that you will not bring Miss 
Schuyler’s name into question, said my uncle. 
Such liberties are not to be taken with respectable 
ladies.

Liberty or not, she would have you in a minute.

roperty. $6.40
NALD CAMPBELL, 
1872. Collector.

ward Green, who died in 1791 ) is that all through
A weld ng—whose w dding? naked Mr. the multiplication stable the product of nice 

comes to nine. Multiply by what you like, 
and it gives the same re ult. Begin with 
twice nine, 18; add the digits together, and 

Bonsall fairly 1 and 8 makes 9 Three times nive are 27;
and 2 aid 7 are 3. S, it go s on. up to ulev

Yes; Nancy and MeFar'ane ! answered en times nine, which gives 99. Very good;

Bonsall, nut greatly interested.
Nancy Howard's !
Nncy II ward's—you don't mean— Th-DU TEA.

• from London, 
ill Cheats good Cong •0
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Let to-morrow take care of to-morrow, 
Permit not suspicion and care
With invisible bonds to enchain thee. 
But bear what Gol gives thee to bear. •
By His spirit supported and gladdened.
Be ne'er by forebodings deterred. 
But think how oft heartshave been saddened 
By fears of what—never occurred.

A idea which occurred to Mr 
str uck him dumb.

his wife, enj ying her lord’s discomfiture, add the digits ; 9 and 9 are 18, and 8 and
They are to be married al St. Paul's, very are 9 Going on to any extent it i. imj-ossi- 

ble to get rid of the figure nine Tako a cou - 
pie of instances at random Three hundred 
and thirty nine times nine are 3.051 ; add 
ud the figures and they are nine. Five thou- 
sand and seventy one time s oliie ate 45,639 ; 
the sum of there digits 27 ; 2 and 7 are 9.

A coiniod twin st ry is reported front 
Dublin. A barber was waited upon o €m. ru
ing by a nice young gentleman, who desired 
the hairdresser s lowest terms per week for 
keeping his comely caput in condition. A 
moderate sum was named and accepted. 
Thereafter the new customer appeared regular
ly every day for a ‘close cutting, and often 
twice a day. In short, the barber marveled 
much at the rapidity with which this young 
man’s beard and hair grew, and the mystery 
was only solved after a considerable lapse of 
time, when one day ‘two of him’ came into 
the shop at once for a shave. The original 
Customer who made the bargain bad a twin 
brother so exactly like him iu personal appear: 
ance that ore couldn’t tell t otber,trom which," 
and the Iwo had been getting the attentions 
of the tonsor for the price paid by one.

A mysterious attempt to murder has oc-

And there’s another thing about it. Nancy How- quietly, and sail tr Europe 
ard is dead in love with you, herself, and of course cible.

as soon as pos
MACH INES.
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emselves.

/
you can’t marry ber—that is out of the question. I The duce they are. And after all 1 said to 

Nancy Howard! repeated my uncle, in a him!
loue of bewilderm nt. i After all you said to him ! echoed Mrs.

To be sure, man. Any one but you would Bonsall. The, filoifteft you told rue what you 
have seen it, though Nancy is nut the woman said to him, and especially as to Nancy 8 being 
to throw herself at any man’s head. I'll say talked about, I knew you had made the 
that for her. My wile has known it this lung match. You could have got him to marry old 
time, and 1 can rue it, too. Of cour-e you Bliss Paget in the same way.
can’t marry her. She is old, and poor, and But such a sacrifice, MarygAnne ! 
plain, and in delicate health besides. So of Oh, well, I don’t know. I dare say he 
course, all you can do is to get nd uf her. might f el a little of a sacrifice at first ; but by 
Send her home to her native solace with a this time he has persuaded him--! that there 
pe naion, marry Regina Schuyler, and begin never was such a woman, and that the favor 
life anew, was all on her side 1 don’t think, for my

Let to-morrow take care of to-morrow. 
Short and dark though our life may appear, 
We may make it still shorter by sorrow, 
Still darker by lolly and lear.
Half our troubles are half our invention; 
And bow often, from blessings conferred, 
Have we shrunk in the wild apprehension 
Of evils that —never occurred.WES STOOP,_ 
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Mx. BONSALL’S MATCHMAKING. Does Mrs. Bons til really think that —that part, McFarlane will ever regret it.
Miss Howard ent rains such sentiments? And 1 don’t think Uncle McFarlane 
asked my unel-, as Mr. Bonsall pan-rd à did.
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over* My uncle, Alexander McFarlane, was waiting 
breakfast, an event very uncommon with him, for 
Aunt Nancy was the soul uf punctuality. Never- 
thelees she was a little late this morning. Eight 
o’clock was the breakfast hour, and it was now ful
ly ten minutes past. -

Aunt Nancy was not my Uncle McFarlane’s,

—From The ALDINE for May.moment’: W omen see such things more clearly 
than a en.

Ol course she does. She was talking of it 
last night. Nancy ought to have a change, 
says she, if she don’t she’ll go off like lier 
sister. She’s a quiet, patient creature, sa ys 
she ; but it is easy to see what ail* her. 
Now, y ou w e, her being Consumptive is another 
reason why you can’t marry hr So, there ! 
I’ve spoken my mind, as 1 always do; and 
I hope you will have sense enough to act upon 
it.

I shall certainly act up n it ! said my uncle, 
calmly.

And soon, I hope ! said Mr. Bonsall, rising.

What we say, and Why we Say it.

"Language is the armory of the mind, and 
contains at once the record- of past victories, 
as well as the weapons of future conquests.”

Being gist-d or bothered with a longing so 
know the why and the wherefore of certain 
curious sayings and doings, we rummaged 
among some musty leaves ; and satisfied our 
hungry soul for a bri-f moment Digestion 
b. ing sti 1 active we give a "rebash":__

wile. Hie was a widower of some fifteen years’ she was forty old maids she was a hundred times
standing. Fifteen years before his wife had left prettier than Miss Regina—and so she is!

j We won’t discuss that matter ! said my [uncle.him a delicate little boy for a keepsake, and had curred in England. A pawnbroker al Oldhamaway, whispering with her last breath that annoyed, but repressing his annoyance, as usual. received a tewgone days ago a key, and a day or
You need hot mind Mr. Bonsall. We all knowshe was very happy. Her mother and sister, who two after a small box, which was locked, but 

had no kes. The pawnbroker found that the 
key fited the lock of the box, and he opened 
it. The result was startling. A pistol had 
been plac- d in the box, and was So arranged 
as to discharge its contents into "any person 
who might open the lid from the front. Fut- 
tunately for the pawnbroker, he had turned 
the box round in order to pull up the l.d, and 
the bullet from the conceal d weapon passed 
through the window of the room.

had coure to the house to nurse her, remained al- | his ways!
ter ber death, according to Uncle McFarlane’s | There was something in his father’s tone which 
particular request. He would be so glad, ho said, made Alick aware that he had better drop the sub- 
if it were not exacting too much of a sacrifice, to ject. Uncle McFarlane went on with his paper, 
have Mrs. Howard and Nancy stay with him, keep but now a°d then glanced over it with an expres- 
up his house, and attend to bis little boy. So Mrs. sion of some interest. Nancy is pretty ! he said 
Howard, who was a widow with a very straitened lo hims-If. There is something in her face which 
fucome, rented ber little house in the New Eng- reminds me of my mother.
land village where she had always lived, and came * Breakfast being over, my uncle put on his over- 
to preside over Mr. McFarlane’s spacious mansion const, asking, as he did so, his invariable question.

II-re is something what of we found.
He MUST BE TAKEN DOWN, I PEC OR TWO.’

I is expression arose from a contrivance 
of St Dunstan, intended

JAMES ORB, Ju, * 
on the premises. The sooner the better

The sooner the better ! echoed my u cl-. I of St Dunstan, intended to check the pre- 
quite agree with you. Thank you, Bonsall, vailing vice of drunkenness. He [was the 
thank you I inventor of a way of ornamenting the drink

ing cups used at a feast, with little pegs one 
above another, offigold or si v- r, as the material

:K tea.
er’ from New York.
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thank you!
1 think I did a good piece of work this 

morning F said Mr. Bous* Il to his wife, a- li- 
was preparing to go out. I spoke to Me 
Farlate about Nancy ! And be repeated the 
subject of the conversation. Mrs Bonsall peg to the next below. If, of course, be 
was a quiet, kind hearted woman, but. like|frequently filied it lo the up peg, he would 
her husband, she some imex spoke her mind, no doubt, Boon become ‘a peg too high." 
She did so on this occasion Where- it is not d ffi uli to see we draw the

Bonsall, you are an idiot ! Must men are saying that a num is * p-g too high, or a peg 
in such matters, and you are a perfect one too low according to the state of his spirits-

Mr. Bonsall hooked as if some one hid 
thrown a wet towel hi his fae, Why, Mary 
Anne! What’s that for F

1
r the cup might be, so that the gu st might 

al each toast empty his glass from the upper 
the next below.

“Have you any commands for the city ?"
And by the way, please see that everything is 

done for Sam’s family. The poor woman will per- 
haps be the better for some port wine, or ale, and 
let everything be nice about the funeral. I will 
take the expense on myself. Sam is a good faith
ful fellow.

Really Nancy is very pretty I said my uncle, as 
he walked out of the house. I never thought much 
about it be fore, but she is decidedly pretty. Miss 
Regina Schuyler, indeed. Really Bons.fi is too 
bad lo put such notions into the boy’s head. And 
Mr. McFarlane pursued bis way to the office, un
conscious of the fate awaiting him there.

Any letters, Saunders ? he asked, as he passed 
the clerk's desk. I see the packet is in.

Yes, sir. They are on your desk, and Mr. Bon- 
sail is waiting to speak to you in your loom: What 
ails Mr. McFarlane ? sail the clerk fohimselr, as 
bis pricipal passed on. I don’t believe Be ever be
fore forgot to ask for my wife. I hope nothing is 
wrong. Mr. Saunders had an invalid wife, who 
was indebted to Mr. McFarlane for many little

and liberal housekeeping in Greenwich Street, 
New York—my Uncle McFarlane lived in Green- 
wich Street, a fact which marks the date of my 
story with sufficient exactness.

Mrs. Howard bad been dead three months, and 
still Aunt Nancy presided over Uncle MeFarlane’s 
household. Neither of them had ever thought of 
a change as either necessary or desirable. Nancy 
bad been a fair, prim, and somewhat quiet girl 
when she came to live in Greenwich Street. She 
was still a fair, sonrewhat prim woman of thirty-

An illustration of absent mindedness is told of 
an excitable young drug clerk who filled his cus
tomer’s bottle with the linimm-nt desired, and re
ceiving th-refor a nice new twenty five cent shin- 
plaster, pasted it on the bot the and put the label 
in the cash drawer.

A young-woman, applicant for a school in ULt. F 
county, sent to the conmittee a "composition" be-
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"EASTER" AND “EASTER EoGs.*

Though in the season ol Easier is com- 
mem rated the culminating act of the Christian 
Church’s Founder, yet the word itself has #

la Ale.
anade Biter Ale.
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ginning : "Looking from the window, I see theYou'll find out Soon enough Go along, do, 
and leave me in peace

Mr. Bonsall was always very meek when 
his wife took these rare fits of plain sp-aking. 
and he shut the door without another word. 
Mrs. Bonsall sat looking nt the fire with an 
expression of vexation, which gradually 
changed to one of kindness

After ail it niiglit be worse, said she, speak 
ing iu the fire: Nincy is a good soul, and as 
sweet as honey. She will make him happy, 
and be happy herself, and it will be good lui 
the boy. But I think 1 see Bonsall’s face 
when he hears of it !

For two hours my uncle sat looking through 
his office window without even thinking of lix

beautiful hills, mountains, clothed in snow, the 
pire of the church steeple pointing toward heaven.

five, with pretty, soft brown hair, violet-blue eyes, 
and a pure, soft, somewhat changeful complexion. 
She was not in the least like a modern young 
lady’s heroine. She had no particular aspirations 
beyond the limited and old-fashioned one of doing 
her duty in that state of life lo which it had pleased 
God to call her. She did not consider herself a 
martyr to uncongenial circumstances, because she 
made Uncle McFarlane’s shirts and mended his 
stockings, and even the fact of going down into the 
kitchen, tu do up his immaculate ruffles, when old 
Mrs. Brown’s hands were too lame, and the cham-

heathen origin. When Pope Gregory 1 
sent S' Augu-tine over to England as a 
missio.ary, he directed him to accommodate, 
as much as pos-ible, the festivals of the Church.

and people, all strange to me, yet with a s.nile they 
seem to say, I tbi ik I know your business. Miss.’" 

Of all things in the world that ars "better late 
than never,” going to bed certainly ranks first.

What requires more philosophy than-taking 
things as they come ? Parting with things as 
they go.

given, that His Excellency 
eral, by an Order in Coun- 
th instant, and under the 
%by the 2nd Section of the 
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lowing articles be transfer- 
I which may be imported 
ID viz :
‘ollen Netting and Flush, 
e of Gloves and Mitts.
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>. M. BOUCHETTE, 
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?to the of the axon heathen athu-e
ment and feasting During the month of 
April there was worshipped with peculiar 
honours and solemnities the goddess- • Eoster’
or "Eustre ; whence East-r. The season 
of lire year too—April—gives us Lent;
which signifi 8 Spring. This goddess pre-ids old lady in the suburbs that she has fi el

The loss of the “Atlantic” has so frightened an
the well.

1. the Sard filled up for foar of wlant might hap-

’ The following concise and compr honsiva 
note was sent to an Illinois merchant by a 
neighboring farmer the other day : e d me 

hinges. Jane had « 
baby last night—also ino padlocks.’

ed over husbandry, and her blessing would 
ensure, according to the heathen belief, th- 
fertility of the soil Like alt other gods andbermaid’s too unskillful to be trusted comforts.

Mr. Bonsall was waiting in the office.
with them. letters. Then lie drew a deep breath, as ut 

Ile was one relieved of a doubt, and turned to hi- 
a stout man with red hair and whiskers, and a correspondence. He did not go home to din- 

fancy bad ever entered Nancy Iloward’s head , bluff, uncompromising manner. Ue had a habit, hcr, but 1 It the office carly stopping to H

goddesses she was represented by an emblem, 
n her case— he Egg; as symbolical of the 

greatest possible harvest in a small space,— a a trace chain and two 
6V1o utturul- "Carufftum* is parvo.’ Ilcuce

did not awaken in her mind any desire to rush
out into the world in search of a career. No such
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