PBOROUGH

vol;' &

he

OBFRONTIER AGRICULTURAL & COMNMERCIAL GAZBTTE,

%

— s A e

Price 12+ 6! in Advance] ST. ANDREWS, N B. WEDNESDAY,JULY 21, 1847 ° [15s atthe end of the Year

PILLS, : — — : x S

'GI CURED o THETWO HOMES. I now see why Lady Lester gave yesterday : restore the alienated love. . Once only did T'n arg' coming new, Eunice agswered !bul the baby is restless, and L\_ch must nurse,
| ('UMI’I,:‘\‘H\"; 4 i sl 1 and to-day tw o such long audiences to her Sir Francis and his wife meet : it was on the Tiien 1 Wwill retire 10 the ml.,.{ foom : | ’w the day is spent without either réading or
1 of Aldborowgh. ’ A TALE FOR WIVER. father’s old servant, and why she needed his signing of the_deed' of dettlement. A cold | cannot, I wilbugt see ber.  And Sir Francis, ' going 1o schpol”. ;s

I8t February A\s45 y assistance so much—to be a spy upon  her bend of salutation was all that passed between | with his freezing manner of old, wulked aw #y | Wednes ay Morning.—Mo -—Lucy you

[Concluded from our last.] hasband ! {the two who hudouce lovedso fondly.  Sir! just before Emily entered with the ehild. {mudt get up and dress yoursell as quick as

oway, |

;::':f:"mf the pos- g From that home 'Sir Frarices became more Sir Frances, clenched his hands involun | Franeis préseived his cold réserve aud calw-|  Sidoey, come with me, said Egnice, stoop-{ possible. Your Pa’ ‘and | am going 1o town
Botis f.:",:'::;” '”: estranged: His-wife rarely saw him .in the |tary.-and looking fixedly at his wile, said, jo {'ness of manner ; Emjly $trove to mainfain | ing overthe boy, e Lide her agaation ; some l“‘uday and you must take care of the chdd,
y of serding 3..‘, day, and midnight often found him absent — [a tone 80 low and suppressed. that it became | equal. composure, and the excitemént of her v yoyto see you. I’il send Bety Scott over to’'hélp yon, tel
at the same time If she complained or questioned him whither :a?n»:m! a whisper— | mind .gave her strength.  Sir Francis placed it Tasked Ewily. ! Betty 10 cook some fish and pork for dinuer,

acquaintane®; that is, a stranger, : tivre's bread e ough baked ull I come home,

said Mre. Wolferstan, s¢ new iuthe [1.ow be a good girl and I'll bring something
atagem that Emily at once guessed jaice from town, and you'll lgu 10 school to-
She trembled violentdy, and =it worrow. Lucy's soliloquy . 1 wonder what

flected cure of a lie was going, or where he had been, his sole Emily Lesier, is this true? | bis signature on the fatal parclunent, and U

l:"hwt'“c" "xdl ”"'l’ anuswer was silence or haughty reserve. Inl Much as Lady Lester had erred, she was! her father led Emily 10 the table. She
ome, and a ! ghnty 3 g 3

n able 1o effecia
wishad and ‘Ma.

the early days of their marriage,” Emily'had |net y-t so far advanced in the ways of wrong | one wild imploriag look at her Lusband —but
often won her way, even againgt her hus- [as o veil that error by a falsehood, and she | bis face seened passionless; there -was no

fox and a Por of - baud's will, by tears and caresses. ButtheTanswered steadily. though a “deep blush {hope. She took the pen; wrote her name; when Eunice took Siduey’s band | Mo’ mean®, +he won't let me go to school to 4

1y Fawmily shoyl ¢ ! 2 former were tisel2ss now ; the 18%@r she was | spread itself over lier face and neck—Yes, it | her fingers, her whole frame grew rigid, and ; un away, the mother juterposcd. learn to read, and write, Mo’ can’t writg her-

Srs R 100 proud totry, Only the shadew ef her ol- | is- e | without n sigh er moan, she fuined at his Not >‘o\. Eunice ; you cannot deceive mee| self, and don’t care whether 1 ever learn or

ALDBOROUGH den love lingered in the wife’s heart, ‘and in| ‘H~r hasbaud. to_Emily's great surprise, | feet. | | she_ pa firmly. 1see it all ; and ny one|uot Ple soon be big, and then not able 1
DROFSY OF ' is stead. had come distrust, and jeglonsy, and | did -apy answer a syllabie. His head ‘was! -It was over; Sir Francis weut abroad ;| but myself shiall’ take Siduey 1o his fyther {read” a leter_from my sweetheart nor write

/lJl.\(,“ : wounded pride, 2l bent; and his Vf'-:-.mrns immoveable He of-|and the young wile, widowed by herown|and my h nh.“.'..d, She lifted the boy i her [one to hnn_. what will become ql me ! how

womas Tailor Cha / One morning, day break saw Lady Lester ! feped no justification, witered no reproaches, | deed, was leit alone. But for the babe who | arms, saffered Eunice o open the door, went [awkward 1'le be (the master said so) when

April_ 1645
IWAY

wm you that Mg
h,.8 respéctable,
Hes ol this place mestic was if his snaster had returned. He | lore
.::;;L”!”,:‘_,;‘l::;" had not; and this was only “one of many br:xliflcxl Sir Francis with . the bitterness of an|clesed ; and she wok up her abod= in the or misery life or death, s-em«d 10 ha must vbluuh in the midst of my charms and
and Ot '-m‘_ nights that: Sir Frances had _omstayed the injirred wife. ; ‘home frorn which she had been taken a beau- | She heard no sound! all was still.  Sie!blouming loveliness, to hear those _wnrds
g benefit thag ] Liady Lester compressed ‘her lips | ‘l have endured too long—1 will endure no' tiful and happy bride. Thither the loving hardly - dared " to hope; she could not even|whispered in -a corner, perhaps to my inten-
W up, being o in*anger, and Yetired , but she had scarcely ‘more she cried. You trust me not, and|care of Eunice followed her stijl ; and Emily think; only her affecnionate heart [:f ed up a!ded. I'll go t0 school to-morrow—see if |

returning from a ball alone, for her husiand ¥## his silence irritated her beyond all bounds, | feiwained 10 cling round her neck and lock | in, and closed it afier Ler, visiting with other y oung folks—they’ll say,
« . now seldom accompani-d her. As she enter- Amidst viclent birsts of soblung, she poureit}ft'her with eyes like those of the hasband For a whole haif-bgug, wlich seemed a * look at Lucy M she’s a bandsome young
ed; her firgi"iliqniry of the heavy éved do-!0ut a torrent of recrimination ; and ‘all her | Whom she. bhad lost, uly's reasom we
f Y £ .

day in length, did Eunice sit withaut, wajling | wom®¥¥, what a pity she ain't a scholar she
maess had departed, and she up- have  left her. ‘I'he magmbicéut honse was | for the re-ult of that interyiew on winch Joy -can read a little® but write vone.” How I

# ,",'”:”i”; "”"1“" sained her room, ere Sir Frances entered. =~ |therefore youscaanot love me? ‘I will go 10{gradually became calmer, and wiser, and bet- | wordly aspirauon, o indistipct 10 1 a'don’t—ma’s a queer woman, she keeps me
) wente-that sbe You are out late ? said. Emily. . He made one who does both—my kind, dear fgtlnv-r.;!"r. under the guid of her ceusin. Eu- prayer o work all the ume.

curralble. \ hen : no answer. - Where have yvou been? she con- | will leave you—we wrast part. nice’s own_path was far irom smoeth. ' In At last the ‘axili's voice within called lond-}  Thursday Moraing—* Mo.;-is tired after

g1t way 1 “)os~ : T tinued. X 1 We-will part! said Sir Francis in a tone {her first high-hearted fearlessuess of pov , | Iy and fearfully, “ Aumt Eanie—Au: tiie, | being to tewn, her head aches, she has to,
a0k, i g 1n Nowhere of cousequence, at least, not to of freezing coldness, that- went lixe an ice |her very ignofance had made Lier courageous. | ¢ome ™ Eunice went wembling. . Euily had make the baby's. frock, can't spare Lucy to

entirely b the Shit. bolt Emily’s heart. Her husband rose up, | Now she came 10 experience haw bitier are  fainted : but she lay in her husband’s arms; 1 day. so much to be done and no help for ma”.

Sir Francis Lester, you are mistaken ! an-| walked slowly and firmly to the door, and|those trifling but gnawing cares that those her colourless face rested on hLis she alder, | Friday Morning—All the chores are done
Jd-Bmityrteving to speak caimly, though when he reached it. he staggered, and felt| who have kuown the comiort of easy circum-_ and heavy tears were falling on thut pU’*r:"P» chickens fed and water brought in—5gos-
shé trembled, violentlys . I have a right to about for the handlé; like one who was blind. | stances_ feel so keenly; bow wearing is the “pale face from the stern eyes of Sir Francis {lings counted &c—d&c.

know where you go and what you do—the In another minute the ball door closed, and | constant struggle to spina sovereign. iuto the | Lester. Lucy—I must go to-day, its a fide clear

c

IAS TAYILOR
AND CORST].
WELS

.T:‘,,I’L;’:"A’,ﬁ," right of a wile. { he was gone. ; longest thread of gold wiregbssible. The They were fecanciled ! Love had riumph- suany morning and ha’nt been at-school ali
vnigomeryshire Do you annoy yoursell ard me; I never' Emily sat as he had left hér, but her tears i grim ogre, poverty, whom the brave heart of ed over pride, wrath. obsti and the Lus- | this week, shall I go now, ma?

iy “ -, ; interfere with vour procr-dmgs.. i ﬁO\\eq l':'v‘ !.mu_ ' she ‘T\ as still nnd‘ whiite » :-‘AINSCC :md at hrsl. repulsed =8 che "I’f.’lf y and !‘?{!“i< and wife were aga u‘ ranited \\:)'51 an! Mo.—Y ou may Llucy.dnht‘{ be g'good lg):;.
¥z S ¢ " Because you kuow ‘there is novenl in a8 a ln’."’ kf‘ .i Auw." hie mother in law | boldly, had his revenge by all soris of sly as: affec ”"rpu“mg Lh:fl even of lm:]c* ?m! Jl‘ld"-“ﬂ!lq learn‘u_usx, for f dg ecdare n l‘»lo(?h l'
Ipitiehaskd st them. [ have nothing to hide which you vs!ormm , snoered, reviled, but she might as|saults. But in time 51.’” bore the n beit r:und groom, for rlrlmd been tried i th furnace of | we'er .payin and_ sinin’ and payin’ !'n ool-
vi, have cured have. " | 1“'f’“ have talked 1o the dead. At last she|felt them less; and it wasa balin 1o all sor- suficriug, and had came out pure gold of luve | masiers all the time and \h»ey goin a_bou!
constipation of How'do you kndtv that? went away. When the servants entered to|rew te know how mucli she was loved—aye, —patient long-edujing love. . 4 |doin’ nothing ; its too harressing. W heP
.:‘1..3' :::VE:--(‘--..L. Because, if you were not d',""g wrong, Temove the (,p_(;;uﬂ, t_hp_\- found their mistress lu'd reverenced ,too, as a good .jm.’ viitwous du the homea e wi ci« once ] was 2 gal gum: to cf:hou@ there was not haif
"dla[ll-um‘j u:- why should you stay out night after night, as h'er seat. half leaning on the table, but per- | wite, whose price is above rabies, oughiio more le'lghl"hi; loving and mow worihily ithe Tuss about uend’mg it as »lhere is now,
vie Pills. You new.— There must bea cause for-"this; and ly ‘insen~ible, {be—by" her husband.—And duy by day were: b-loved wife, there was ne mare colduess, not and I do think there ware better scholars then,

his note, if you ! - shall tell vou what [ think—what the world| Eunice Wolferstan “was roused from the | their hearis knited together. “She inloving dull weariness, me estranzement. Perhaps nénnd not half the time in thém, and you must
thinks? T'hat you samble contemplation of her oWwn_geverses 1o sooth|obedience, yielded willingly and thérefore  was a forunate thing for the married pair| have so many books—yes firet book, second

The world lies ! eried Sir Frances, the |the unfortunate Emily. For two days, dur-|{ most sweeily, bending her mind 10 his in all . that the mother of Sir Francis could vo-lon- | beok, third and fourth books—then a Dixona-
words hissina through his white lips; but he i"_g “‘?!3-1! her delimum lasted, no news of“ good things; and he guidiag and protecting ger dissever the bonds that closed again and [ry, an Arithmetic and Gr.gmmlr.f its all son-
became calm in a moment, | beg your par- | Sir Frances came 10 his wife. His suppos-; her, as the.stronger should the weaker,in a’ forever; she slept beneath a marble monu-|scnse, the one half of this fuss about school-

servani,
EN HAXTER.
SIHORTNESS

Viwill ®Iill iam s & don, Lady Lester; I will say good night. | ed gmilt became as nething compared to the | union jn which neither onght to strive lor the ment, as frigid, and statcly, and bollow as she |ing and books. I know dixonary as well I'm
f",""';,"i\"f""" .Auswer me; Frauces, said his wife, -much | fear lest he should wake her wild words in|pre-eminence uuless it be the pre-emincace hersell in life had been el ;su.re as any one hereabouts, and hever saw
Lol agiated, Where do you go, and why 7 carnest, and that they should part. But this | of love : Perfect bliss is never kaown in this world ; [one at school but an old one that the master
i Vot 1 daka Ouly tell me. - Sl {fear soon became an agonizing certainty. Ju| For two years only was Euvnice fated to ' yet if there can be a heaven apen earth, it is | used, when he wrote a letter to the minister,
HigwF (M g I will not, replied-be, The curiosity of a fa letter 10 Emily's father, Sir Frances declar- | know the soreness of aliered fortanes. Coa- | that &f a happy home, where loge—not girl- (we just learned to read and spell qut of the
n, Was eimest : wife whe doubts her- husband is not worthy |ed his intention to return no more to the séience overtook the brother whose sin had  hood's romantic ideal, but strong, deep, all | chatechism—and that ,was e best school-y
fath ! and tind ) est'slying,  Good-night. - {home his wife occupied ; that all her own cadSed so much paiu; lie died. and restored | hallowing, household love—is the sunshine |ever was since. But Luey dhis.is Eriday,
® 0o Apeared Emily pressed her throbbing forhead a-|fortunie, and a portion of his, should be setled all 1o the master whom he hadulefrauded. that pervades everything within its ciiirmed |and Friday you lmow: is 3n “unlucky’ day

Now “s » . . , - . 5 . - i
il g gaiost the cushion of a soia, and wept long |upon her, bat that henceforth they must be! The master was a justman, and dealt equally ' circle of union. With this blessed suushine | too, to-morrow will be Saturday, enly half

L 7

Al.:["\‘l.l\‘.{“'. in siledce aud solitude. ‘Ere morning dawn- [separated. In vain the poor old father, his' well with Henry Wolferstan : so that fortune | resting apon them, let us take our last look at{school !—pot worth ’'tending on, its the last
will cure amy ed upon her sleepless eyes, she had resolved ;naluml anger subdued-by witnessing the ago- again smiled upon him. He leftthe spll i the Two Homes. | of the week 100, so stop till Monday and take
t‘ll:‘f':r. 'Inn« ever what to do. < {ny of his child, pleaded for her. Sir Fran- house where Eunice had ‘learned the hard . —_— | the week by the end, and you must go steady
0 |.’.“|.f|',,,::,r:: g 1 will know muttered. the unbappy wife, | cis was resolute. That his wife sheuld have lesson of poverty, and returned 1o the same ! A DIALOGUE BETWEEN A MOTHER, |all the quarter. Luey acquiesces M}d thus the
Plitegun as she thought over the plan en- which she|daredto discover what he chese t6 conceal, pleasant heme where 'be had brought his AND DAUGHTER, {long’ week passes, and’ Lucy neither reads
tenominended ) had deternvimed. Cowe what may, [ willl was a deep offence in his eyes; but that she bride. 5 SUNBAS EVENING. nor goes 0 school; but selilequises on the
of the follow- . : Lnow where he goes. He shall find [ am | she should have set a servait to watch him— ' There, affr four years had passed over her | (R = T 5 | probability of her grewing up to woman’s

i ; pravts (g oo ‘ |no power on_earth would have made tbe head, let us look at Euuice, now in the sum- | .\liomm. Goto bed Lucy, and get up.early | size and that 100, in gross ignorance.
I'we days'after, Sir Frances Lester, his | Baugkiy Sir Francis Lester forgive that. mer of womanhood, wifehood, motherhoad. | 10 the morning, that you may make ready | e i _ :

ds  the urine wife, and wother, were seated ‘ot the weil] Thedesolate wife prayed her cousin totry It wae bich summer 100 ou the ‘earth; and | for you shall go-to School t0-morro v ; you| Wear a Smile.—Which will you do—
Sote thiuate ! lighted dinner-table. There was no - other | her power td soften his. obstinate will, for Sir through the French windows of the room | bave lost several weeks gifeady, and you | smile, and make others happy. or be crabbed—

S oy guest—a rare circumstance, fora visitor was | Francis had ever respecied the high byt gen- where Euniee sat, came the perfume of reses | Must not loose any mere time, you know |and make every one around you miserable?

Kin X : : . o : SOy . %
one & ‘::‘:\‘.l: ever welcome to break - the dull” tedium of a{tle spirit of Eunice. She went strong in her from the garden. Bees hummed among dee |-Lucy that I must pay the master at the end | The amount of bappiness you can procure is
Fie=Dolo egex : family. tete-a-tete. Alas, for those homes, womn’s influence , her words touehed evers, leaves of the mulberry tree, luring sweet Lil- ‘ of the quarter. incalculable, if you show a smiling face—a
tal Aflections " in whick #uch is the case. Silenlly and for-| him, as sbe ceuld see by/the chaugivg of his!ly from lier A B.C 10 her favorite seat under; L“")’ gets up early, dresses, washes and | kind heart—and speak pleasant words. Wear

g ? 1

Tomous | y | mally sat Lady Liester at tbehead of her kus- | countenance. . He bore {nore from her lhgn: ite boughs. The child loeked wistfully 0. | ¢ombs, and is rigged out like an lIrish smug- | a smiling countenance—let joy beam in your

Ulcers \

Worms ofalf i ) band’s table. How cheerless it was in its{from any ‘one; for .man will semetimes bosy! wards her litle cousin, Sidney Lester, who | gler in first rate siyle, is ready for school.” | eyes, and love grow on your forhead. There

kinds
hatev's cause.

cold granduer! with. (e =ervants-gliding | te the'sway of a high - ‘souled, pure minded was sporting among,the flowers, and all the | Lury. Ma ain’t jit ime to go ?—iis eight | is nor joy like that which springs from a’kind
stealthily about, and the' three who owned | woman, when be wili not 10 hi& brother! mother’s words failed 1o autract - her attention,  'clock, and the master says we must all be | act of pleasant deed—and you may feel it all
this solemn state exchanging a few words of | man. . Eunice pleaded E ofrow —but | until .the lesson was bappily broken in upaa |48 at #ine. night when you rest, at merning when you

-

John " M : freezing civility, and then ‘relapsing into si-/love ; but all failed to .move “Sir Francis.— by a visitor, Lily scampered awdy—ibe ws- | Mo. : Child you can’t go to day=-it rains | rise and through the day, whea about your
\ and” Justus Jence. When the servants had retired, Sir | Then she speke of the ¢hild ; and a1 the men- announced guest entered—and Eunice Jooked | 80 you I be wet to the skin. besides you'll | husiness. i
od Boxes ag : 'Frances wttered a few rematks in his usual | tion of his boy, she saw the verylips of Sir! upon the face of Sir Francis Lester. | spoil your new gown ; you had Netter stay at « A smile ; who will refuse a smile,
i aonsides tone—perhaps 2 finle  kinder than ordinary, Francis quiver. i She had never scen him since the day of »l!nme to-day—one, day ain't mueh bere or » The pertoiving il ob s 1
ol Saiiin —10 his wife ; bat she made no effort to re-| \_m{ will ml.o}liln away from her? Poor| lh_e signing of lfae deed ; and time, travel, it . there : go feed the chickens, lf’"k'"{’»‘he gos- And tumn 10 love the heart of guilt
Lox 3 g #ly, and he tarned to his mother. They talk- | Emily’s heart will break to lose both husband | might be sufféring, bad changedhim much. lings. and count them—but firsi, put ol bl And chxk the falling tear ? ¥

ed awhile, and then the elder Lady Wester|and child. ; He laoked now iike a man whose prime was honmspup gowa, bring me i," some chips.;
rose toretite. - Mrs. Wolferastan, | wish 10 be just to my | past ; his hair was turning grey, and he had and you'll go to:morrew if it den’t storm. |,

ek 1 . R e . - Ll & A pleasant smile for every face,
Emily's pale cheek grew a shade whiter | self—not cruel 1o her. 1 would not take the|lost much of his stately carriage. When he t Licy obeys, the calico gown gives place to P 2

0, "tis a blessed thing !

e at this ot as she said— | the chi.ld from his mother, though it is hard.to | spoke, too, there wasa 5“(1"9!§ in his voice | the homespun, and the T*"‘“‘”J.“ of l_he d’ny T will the § o
; Before we leave, | hiave a word 10 say 1o part with my boy. And the fathers woice|that it had not before ; perhaps it was at the {1s speat in plc}nng up cblps, feeding chickens, t will the lines, of care 9“30‘;
. my husband. trembled, until,” erring. es she thoaght bim, | gentleness, éven 1o tears, which Eunice evin={counting -goslings, rocking the cradle &e. And spots of beauty bring.

e "Sir Frances lifted his eyes,and his mother | Eunige felt compassivu for the stern, unyicld- | ced at seeing him so unexpectedly, Tuesday Morning _Brzgh\ and clear; Lu-| . ‘ ;
D observed sharply— : ling, yet broken hearied mas. He said he had come on urgent businees | £)® stands ready waiting ma’s consent, to go Embalming still Fttfsrbil..—‘t\_ human body
af . Perhaps I.had better retire. ; Oh, she thought, had. posr Emily only'to England; he should soon retra t¢ lualy, | to I&hod.“ " : : embalr‘qed ‘by G%ual. }l’n li?rls,clil: 1844, was
DAY, B¥ / 4 2 As vou will, Lady Lester replied, with a known how to guide this lofty spirit. and wouid not go without seeing Mrs. Wol-| Lucy—Mo. I'm going—its half pas eight | recently exhumed at Fege la aise, in_the
Vs ' sneering emphasis, d Oh how different from| Sir Francis continued. When Lady Les-|ferstan. After a while he asked after his | and the school opens at nine : ain’t1 going to | presence of seversl éminent physicinns, sand

; ; ; sweet Emily Stratford of old ! But it might | tér and 1 are parted, I could wish the "world}boy; and. then Emily’s name ‘was on her g0, to day Mo May [ go? I have got my | found to be ina perfect preservation, thus
s, Ni|B : be an unpleasant novelty to Sir Francis 0 |to know asittle about the fact as possible.— | husband's “Tips, ™ As he spoke, he turned his : books, and all, ready. establishing the reputation of this recoveryof
advance. hear his wife without his mother’s presence | You can say. incompatibility of temper was | head- away, and looked outof the window, | Yo —Lucy you'r ume.‘enough yet, needn’t;a lost art. - i :
the | Whatis all this? coldly said the husband. | the cause, oranything you will; but let there butimmediately started back, saying, {go w0 early; a few minutes 'ill take you' A New Discovery by Schanbein.—Profes-
ars ‘:f"' . Merely, Sir Frances, that what you refus- | be no shadow cast on | et fairfase—or mine.{ I understand—1 heard—that Lady Léster | there—rock here till [ dress the butter. Lu-‘ sor Schambien, it is annonnced, has made 2
s T ed to tell me, I have learned. 1 know where, | -Emily need fear none, answerdy Eunice.!was in the country. icy obeys, the baby cries. Mo. dresses the( discovery which is.making a great sensation

ur:uhu i + and how you pass the evenings in which your | Andyou— - ° it \ She and Sidney returned to-day, but I|butter, and soon the clock strikes wine: La-|in Germany. This distingaished Professor,

’ g - . . » (3 c » ol .
clious,| — wife is not worthy to share your society; I| Sir Francis drew up his tali figare proudly | feared to tell you they were here, cy jumps up. s !ln\;t‘nlrd Gun Cotton, bas just discovered a
R I know slso where vou spent lastnight. A|<Nor [ neither, Mrs. Waiferstan, To a]  [s that my boy ? Im,,sxsée him, and the | Lucy—Mo. /it is nine o'elock : can_| go| miethod for immediately eamerizing wounds.
5 3d ,"" noble thing for Sir Frances lester to be squan- | wifs who insuls ber husband by mean suspi-| father's ‘eye eagerly returned 1o where Sid- | ¥ !—you said 1 might go as soon as youd ) This invention, i eounexion with Ahat of ir-
14 ,.ff'o,.',:.. . dering his own—ay,and his wife's fortune in|cions, ne explanations are duc. Butl owelney stood ‘on the garden seat, sapporiing him- | dress the butter. ; !ssuns:hl!l'_\‘ produced by Eier, will efievt a
eagieed an a gaming house. e it 10 mysell to say, nl‘ll"‘ i ms]h you ula know | seif by one ,O,»g a:m thrown avound his mo- | le—Bv"l{‘f stay at llu-mcdwum;fl Lu‘r_\'i I CUI;} x*f:k‘ \‘_h'/"l-p: 1;' 5/!!!'-""'\'- Sl
bo Lave no ‘Sir Francis started from the (able. also, that Emily was deceived ; that T never{ ther's neck, as he pulled the mulberry jeaves | WaGL you-—lve so much to do, and nobody eat withopt Fuel.—Hungarian Chemist
d for i ade : ‘ 1t is false ! he said, while- the blue veins|sicoped to a vice so detestable as g;,,"[,]i,‘,z i| within his .reach.  Emily sat still—not the | 0 do a hands tuti for me, I d«-clare‘ its too hn} discovered a method of pruducmg heat
l'hdtl-l}ﬂou rose like knots on his forheads’ and that the nights { spent'in tarture amidst | brilliant Emwmily of yore, bitt calm, thougitful, | bad, you must belp me Lucy : I eant stand { without fuel.  He places in contact two iron
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