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cut the throat oU mv own consciene hal it
been a thing of flesh and blood, for spitting-
thoughtiessnes8 and fblly in îny tecth. 1 took
no cath, but 1 rcsolved, firn'ly, rer-oluteiy,
deeply resotved, to be wise for the 1tittre;
and let me teit you my gnoU fetlow, sucti a
resointion is worthl tweaty hiasty ivords. 1
eold my watch, the only picce of* propertY
worth twenty shiiîngs that 1 haU left, anti
with the znoney it produced in îny poche, 1
iet eut for Liverpool. That town, or city, or
whatevec you have a mind to cati it, wvas noi
thon what it isnew. I wasstrolling along by
the Duke's littHo Dock, andi saiv a schooner
of about a iînndrod and sixiy tons burden.-
Her masts iay wivol back, and 1 observed lier
decks wvore double laid. I zawv ber cisaracter
in amonient. I went on hoard-I iiiquired ol
the commander il* hoe would ship)a hand. He
gave mse a knowing look, and inquired if e-
ver I liad been in the ' trade' beiore. 1 men-
tioned my name and tise ship in ivichl 1 lsad
lest sorved. ' The douce you are!' lie said;
'what! you Çookson!1 ship you, ay, and a

hundred iike yeu, if I could get tlitu I need
hardiy tell you the vesse! ivas a privalecer.-
*Within thrce daysthe schooner ieft the Mer-
sey, and 1 lad the goo'd fortune to he shippeci
as mate. For two years ive boxed about the
Med*aerranean, andti had cieared, as my
share of prize nioncy, nearly a. thousand
pounds. Af thàt period, our' skcipper, tinkil-
in- he had macle enouzib, resigned the coni-
mand in ltwor (if me. My flrst <ruise wvas so
succez-sful, that 1 was oiîabied to purchase a
privateer of my owvn, wvhiclh 1 nansed the
1 Jers.' For, d'ye rzee, hec idea was lilce a'
never-waning niootiiight in mny brain-her
emjhatic %voréiq, -Hope!t hope! ho0pe!' wvhis.
pered eternaliy in nîy hreast, andi 1 did hope.
Sleeping or wvaking, on sea or oin shore, a day
never passed Jut the image oi'niy Jess arose
on my sight, similing and z:ayino-' Hope!
In fbur years more 1 haid cieared leu, thou-
sand pouitids, and 1 sold tise schoonier for a-
nother t1jousand. 1 nnw thojsglit inyz-eli' a
msatch for Jess, andi resoivcd (0ogo to the old
nsan-her Ihthier, I rnean-and n!i'er ta takie
her without a silfling. Weil, 1 liad sold niy
craft atPlymoutbi, and beforo proccediusg to
the north, was stopping a reiv days i a smail
town in the south west oU flngiaiid,to breathe
a littie land air-for my lâce, yon sec, liad
beconse a littie rougis by constant exposure
te the weather. WVeil, sir, the wvindowvs of
m-y todging'*faced tse jail, anti Ur ihree daye
1 observed the' handsomest figure that ever
graced a woman> eqlter the prison at meai
lime&. It was thse very figure-thse very gait

of my Jcss-oziily lier appearance was adJ
genteel enoughi. But I had nover seen hou-
!àce. On the iburthi day 1 got a glimpse cli
iL. Powere oif cartii ! it %vas her ! it ivas nil i
Jess! 1 i'nslsed îiowni stisirs liike a osadman-i
1 flew to ihie prison door and kî3cl<od. Th,
jailor opeîsod it. 1 oagerîy inquirod %vhio tht 1
young- lady was thiat liad just entes-ed. I-h
ahrubtiy repiied, 'The daugbiter ot'a dehlot I
For Heavenss saice,' 1 roturned, ' let wu I

speak ivitis thora.' He refused. I puEfiedi i
guittea- into bis hand, and lie led me ta ths i
debtor's roons. And there, sic, thiere %tc« i
my Jess-my saviour-ny angel-tbere àh 1
,looii, adin iisîering- to die wants ol*her gra, 1
liaired tàîiier. 1 woîi't, because 1 can't, dLi i
crihe te you the trcsgedy scoîse tlîat onsue4 1
'lhle outi man had lost ail that hoe possesseilr
the wvorld-lsis thousands biad taken wini
and flown awvay, and hoe was now piîning î
jaîl bc filiy-aind bis datuzhcer,myiioble J~
supportedl Iins by tise labhours or hor need f
1 paiti the debt before I lefL the prison, a.
ont 1 carne witli Jess upon one arm, antil î.,
nid man on the other. We wvere nsarrisi
ivithin a moîsil. I went to sea again-bI
I wiil pas.s over tiiat ; and ien the pearv
%vas msade, we came clown boere to Noitluh6
1)erland, arîd puicha.zed a bit of grouind aré
a sriuz cabin, about ives miles fi-ora ibis, ar,,
tiiere six littir Çoriksons are roniping aboië'
aisd caiiing trîy Jess their motiser, and no' 1
of theini orphians, lilce their fatîser, tiaM
Heaven. Anîd roiv, s-ic, you have heard f
narrative of Squire Ben-what do you lk
orit V"

THE FAIR.

You may sm-ile, reader, rît the idea of"
stnry entiuieci "Tie F-iir ;" but read on, aý
you mnay Iind iL ais approisriate tiLle boL
touchiisg, thotigli simple tale. This
seersi like tise svriîei's praising his own P,
duc!ion, bast that iî, nelther boere nor tere~
asongst autîsors ; it is done evecy day:
not amongst autîsors oniy, but amongsL,
t rades, ecrafts, and prolèssions. If atisand
îsot speak %veli ofîsis oivn ware.Q, ivhcsrndý
lie ex pect te do it for hira, Mvien everypf
son is busy sel.lissg wvares of his owvn 1 Yé,
knrow te sayingê, "Ies a siiiy gardener 5hl'
liclitiies lus ain leekas.1 But te go onlW.

Tise Fair."
On a Fair day, nature aIwayaturMw


