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I you think you are dying?” And he tenderly kissed 
her forehead as he spoke, and pressed her hand to 
his bosom.

His love would soon, follow her to these eternal 
realms of bliss, and rest upon her like a mantle for 
ever. Hut this new and startling idea, of love for 
another, came to him, as comes to the wicked the 
idea of annihilation of the soul—an idea, compared 
with which, no degree of misery imaginable, is half 
so terrible. A cloud of intense darkness seemed for 
a moment to overshadow him, his heart sank within 
him, and his whole frame trembled with agitation. 
It was some minutes before he could find power to 
speak. And when he did, it was only to beseech 
Ins wife, in a calm and solemn tune, not to allude to 
so distressing a subject again, a subject which he 
could not think of nor speak of, without suffering 
more than n thousand deaths.

The strong mental ang 
seemed to have the effect 
tion from her own sufferings, 
emotions into a new channel, gave her syst 
portunity to rally. She gradually grew be 
had done in like cases before, and even before night 
cheerfi I l° *** ^ and ^ccame <lu'le composed and

But her malady was only suspended, not cured ; 
and again and again it returned upon her, and again 
and again her friends were summoned to witness her 
last sickness and take their last farewell. And on 
these occasions, she had so often slightly and deli- 
cutely hinted to Mr. Woodsum the propriety of his 
marrying a second wife, that even he could at last 
listen to the suggestions with a degree of indiffeience 
which he had once thought he could never feel.

At last, the sober sadden in 
on. Mr. Woodsum

Dear uncle Andover ?—-he screened 
from harm, 
his friendship. He was turned of sixty, 

fine flow of

Andover .—he screened every body i “ Well, Leo, only look at this man one year after 
.Ü!-. "Wn, k,'ew.tl,c Vtil,lle of marriage, nay, one month, for he begun immediately.

with a He could not bear to hear her laugh ; he conld not 
bear to see her pleased with any one’s conversation ; 
he sneered at her whenever she opened her lips—un­
observed, mind, by others. By his hard manner he 
drove off all her early associates, those who loved her 
dearly and could have comforted her. His eye—that 
little red eye of his—was kept on her whenever she 
opened her lips to speak, or to give an opinion ; and 
it hud the power of a serpent over her. There 
thraldom, Leo, like the thraldom of a married man’s 
eye. He expected impossibilities, almost, from her, 
for her constitution was very delicate, and when she 
did the utmost that her feeble strength allowed, he 
sneered at her. At table, he never helped her to any 
thing he thought she liked.

meat, neither could he ; yet I am told that in his 
own house he would not allow the cook to send the 
meat up well done, lest his wife might perchance get 
a piece that she liked. He actually punished him­
self, that he might scourge his unoffending wife. If, 
in the most humble way, when she thought he was 
particularly good humored, she asked him for a piece 

quite so rare, he would say some brutal or unfeel- 
mg thing to her, for which the very negro in waiting 
would like to kick him. If he deigned to help her to 
another piece, it was cut from a burnt hard part, 
equally unpalatable.
that wretch’s table, without insult or taunt.

“ It was fortunate that this

that it was possible he might he an im 
C—— would not listen for a moment 
gestion. At length, about nine o’clock, a letter v 
a black margin, was received from the Prince, 
grafting that lie could not avail himself of M
U----- 's kind invitation, ah he had just heard of i
death ot his cousin, the Bishop ok Epsom Sai 
who had died at Cheltenham ! In a corner of • 
note was written. “ Poisson d'Avril 1"^ I Knit ! 
bocker.

poster. !\,’ 
to such a -

“ Samuel," for she generally called him by his 
Christian name, when under the influence of tender 
emotions, “ Oh, Samuel, I feel dreadfully. I have 
pains darting through my head, 
me; and I fell dizzy and can’t hardly eee ; and my 
heart beats as though it would come through my 
side. And besides, I feel as though I wan u«inK. 
I am sure I can’t live till night ; and what will be- 

of my poor children ?” and she sobbed heavily 
and burst into a flood of tears.

Mr. Woodsum was

heu I thy, unbroken constitution, a one now ot spirits, 
and an even temper. He was benevolent arid unlir- 
ing in his disposition to do good ; and as all the 
world knew this, he was not suffered to remain 
occupied a moment. All this, added to a large in­
come, arid u larger heart, made him one of the most 
popular men in Cumperdown.

V ill) all these qualifications, it was a wonder that 
he never married, for he was a very handsome man, 
even at this advanced age. But he was a bachelor 
linm choice, 1 assure you ; for many a lady, even
now, woiihl he glad to receive un offer from him.__
Strange us it may appear, it is nevertheless really 
true, my uncle was never in love—that is violently 
in love, us I am at this moment—and therefore he 
never thought of marriage.

“ My dear uncle,” said I, when the glazier had 
gone, “ how has it happened that you never married ? 
You have always been rich, and Hum what I 
see, you must have been very handsome.'* Here my 
uncle pulled up his collar, and settled his chin, 
his eye toward '.he glass.

Why, as to that, Leo, I believe- I was tolerably 
well-looking in my youth, and I cannot but say I 
had many inducements to mairy. My parents 
very desirous that 1 should fall in love, and-many a 
beauty was pointed out to

and most all overEMccftl!» almanac!;.
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THE FIRE BELL.
* With like timorous accent and dire yell,

As when by night and negligence the fire 
Is cried in populous cities !'

Next to the knell of the departed, peril»,'.* 
there is no sound more doleful than a fire I.' ; 
at night. In fact, the sensations atvakem I 
by the alarm of midnight flames have in tin - 
nuire of the terrible than even the peal It. 
tells of death. Sorrow alone is the feeli; 
excited by the one, while that uncertain dre;.‘. 
of calamity, where we cannot see its terrain; 
lion, is mingled in the other. Though t!, 
element of destruction should not he rngli 
around our own homes, yet, having home-, 
and feeling our liability to misfortune, on 
hearts are alive to the distress falling up;-, 
others. Our very selfishness here teaches \. 
sympathy. To the young, who are inexpun 
eneed in domestic cares, the quick stroke c 
the fire hell at night conveys a wild exhilii 
110,1 which is generally attributable to i!.. 
lively curiosity to behold wonders, but in afu . 
years we recognize in it feelings more soleim , 
and more nearly allied to the terrible. In tl. 
night, to be called from our balmy slumbei » 
to look upon the wreck of our neighbors’ loi 
years of industry and toil, conveys appallin - 
terrors to the heart.—Or to stand, helpless - 
an infant, and see the furious element of de>- 

sweeping a way the gathered con. • 
forts of our own habitations—what affliction 
can be more harrowing to the sensibilities oi" 
our nature ? The howl of the storm-wind 
the mariner exposed upon the mountain 
ges of the ocean, lashed to the solitary plunk, 
can scarcely be more desolate than the.mid 
night pealing of the fire bell. It mils mu 
dreary sounds that thrill through every fib;,. 
of sensation,and like the conjuration of it bail 
spirit, 4 strange images of horror’ gather lu- 
lore our excited minds, prostrating energv 
and destroying hope — N.Orleans Picayune.

affected. He could not bring 
himself to believe that his wife was in such imme­
diate danger of dissolution as she seemed to appre­
hend. He thought she had no appearance of a dy­
ing person ; but still her earnest and pensive decla­
rations, that she should not live thiongh ihe day 
a chill through his veins, arid a sinking to his heart, 
which no language has power to describe. Mr. 
\\ oodsum was as ignorant ol medicine as a child ; 
he therefore did not attempt to do anything to re­
lieve his wife, except to try to soothe her feelings 
by kind and encouraging words, till the Doctor ar­
rived. I he half hour which elapsed, from the time 
Obediah started, till the doctor came, seemed to Mr. 
Woodsum almost un age. He repeatedly went from 
the bed-side to the door, to look and see if the Due- 
tor was any where near, and as often returned to 
hear his wife groan, and say she was sinking fast, 
and could not stand it many minutes longer.

At length Dr. Fairfield rode up to the door, on 
Mr. Woodsum’s old Gray, and with saddle bags in 
hand, hastened into the house. A brief examination 
of the patient convinced him that it was a decided 
case of hypochondria, and he soon spoke encouraging 
words to her, and told her although she 
derubly unwell, he did 
ter in a little while.

“ Oh, Doctor, how

51 uish ol Mr. Woodsum 
to divert his wife’s utten- 

iind by turning her 
tern an op- 
tter as she

41
21
57 She could not bear
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She never ate a mouthful at
g days of autumn come 

, „ lho midst of his “ full
work, which had keen several time, interrupted I,y 
these periodical turn, of despondence in hi, wifi. _ 
One morning he went to hi, Held eirly, for lie had 
» heavy day, work to do, and had engaged one of hi, 
neighbors to come with two yoke of oxen nnd a plough 
to help him " break up" an old mowing field He 
was exceedingly oesiroue not to he interrupted, for 
hi, neighbor could only help him that day) and he 
wa, very anxious to plough the whole field. He ac­
cordingly had left the children and nurse in the house, 
with strict charges to take good care of their mother, 
and see that nothing disturbed lier through the day 
Mr. Woodsum was driving the team and hi, neighbor 
was bolding the plough, and things went on to their 
mind till about ten o'clock, in the forenoon, when lit­
tle Harriet came running to the field, nnd fold her 
miller that her mother was “ dreadful sick" and wont- 
ed him to come 10 as quick ns he could, for she was 
certainly dying now. Mr. Woodsum, without say 
ing a word, drove his team to the end of the furrow , 
but he looked thoughtful nnd perplexed. Although 
he felt persuaded that her danger was imaginary, a. 
It usd always proved to be before, still, the idea of 
the bare possibility that the sickness might he unto 
oentli, pressed upon him with such power, that lie 
aid down his goad stick, and telling hi, neighbor to 

lot the cattle breathe awhile, walked deliberately to­
ward, the house. Before he had accompli,bed" the 
whole distance, however, his own imagination I,-I 
added such wings to hi, speed, that he lound him 
moving at a quick run. He entered the house, nnd 
found bis wile as I.e hud so often found her before in 
her own estimation, almost ready to breathe her last. 
Her voice was faint and low, and her pillow was wet 
with tears. She had already taken her leave of her 
dear children, and wnited only to exchange a lew 
parting words with her beloved husband. Mr. Wood, 
sum approached Ihe bedside, and took her hand ten- 
der.y, as lie had ever been wont to do. hut he could 
not perceive any symptoms of extreme sickness or 
approaching dissolution, different from what lia had 
witnessed oo a dozen former occasions.

me ; hut I suppose I bad 
no turn fur the tender passion. The fact is, Leo, J 
loved every woman so well, that I was afraid of hurl- 
mg ihe feelings ol" the whole sex, if I gave one Ihe 
preference. This was not, however, the nnlv rea- 
son," said he, after a pause. « I had another "and a 
stronger one. All my life I have been watching the 
behaviour of men to their wives, and I have 
with one

poor young creature 
hail no children ; for his nature was such that I verily 
believe he would have tormented them for the plea­
sure of tormenting his wife. When she found that 
all happiness was denied her in this world, she turned 
her affections to another and a better. There she 
found peace and /ove—a love tender and enduring.

She fell sick at length ; and then you should have 
ihe hypocrite. Oh, how he would run for the 

leecher, and bleeder—for the doctor and the clergy­
man ! You would have thought him the most de­
voted and tender of husbands—almost every one, 
save the servants and your mint I’hillulu, were de­
ceived. Even tln« doctor called him a pattern of a 
husband.

Notes and never met
man—no, not even your father, ami he 

came of a gentle kind—who did not scourpe his wife 
the very moment she was in his power. And, Leo, 
mark my words, yon will do it too. It is human 
nature ; it seems a thing not to be helped.”

“ Scourge their wives ! I scourge a woman !— 
such a lowly creature us Flora Webb!” thought I. 
But what do you mean by * scourging* ?”

“ 1 ,neim what I say. Do you think there is only 
one kind of scourging ? I certainly do not mean 
beating, though many a fellow if he dared, would 
strike his wife, or slap her face if she only acted a 
little perversely, just as he bad acted, perhaps, only a 
moment before ; hut the scourging of which I speak, 

‘he/J'c •" “J. you may stare, hut it is the 
A lurried Man s J'.'j/c. Come, let us go to the vil­
lage ; 1 owe every body a visit, particularly Ormsby, 
who is just married to ray little pet.” Every young 
womun, by the way, was uncle Andover’s pet. “ I 
cannot tell in what way she offends his married 
eye, but I will warrant that he has begun his scourg­
ing already. There is your aunt Phillida, she sees 
this matter as I do, nnd that has kept her from mar­
rying. Before we settled in Camperdowu. she had 
plenty of offers, for rich women are scarce. That 
old Mr. Root offered his hand to her full thirty years

was cion si- 
not doubt she would he bet-

... , you say so ?” said Mrs.
\> oodsum ; “ don’t you see I am dying ? I can't 
possibly live till night ; I am sinking very fast, Doc­
tor. I shall never see the sun rise again. My heart 
sometime* almost stops its beating now, and my feet 
and hands are growing cold. But I must see my 
children once more; do let ’em come in and bid me 
farewell. Here she was so overwhelmed with sobs 
and tears as to prevent her saying more.

The Doctor, perceiving it was in vain to talk or 
try to reason with her, assured her that as long as 
there was life there was hope, and told her he would 
give her some medicine that he did not doubt would 
help lier. He accordingly administered the drugs 
usuafly approved by the faculty in such cases, and 
telling her that he would call and see her in a day 
cr two, he left the room. As he went out, Mr. 
W oodsum followed him, and desired to know in pri­
vate his real opinion of the case. The Doctor as­
sured him he did not consider it at all alarming.—It 
was an ordinary case of hypochondria, and with suit­
able treatment the 
be better.

1 his is a case, continued the Doctor, “ in which 
the mind needs to he administered to as much as 
the body. Divert her aitention as much as possible 
to cheerful objects ; let her be surrounded by agree­
able company ; give her a light, but generous and 
nutritive diet ; and as soon as may be get her to take 
gentle exercise in the open air, by riding on horse­
back, or running about the fields and gathering fruits 
and flowers in company with lively and cheerful com­
panions. Follow these directions, and continue to 
administer the medicines I have ordered,

VY”odsum wil1 a"°" enjoy good health again.”
Mr. Woodsum fell much relieved aftei hearing ihe 

Doctor s opinion .and prescriptions, and bade the 
kind physycian good morning with a tolerably cheer­
ful countenance. Most assiduously did he follow 
Hie Doctor s directions, and i„ a few davs he had the 
happiness to see his beloved wife again enjoying 
comfortable health, and pursuing her domestic duties 
with cheerfulness.

But, alas. his sunshine of hope was destined 
soon to be obscured again by the clouds of 
Hh« disappointment. It

tructionMARK DOLE.
B v* All Communications by Mail, must be post paid

How lie must have shrunk from the touch of 
the good clergyman on the day after the funeral ! 
The reverend man dearly loved his pure and gentle 
wife, and it went hard with him to part with her ; 
but with all the confidence she reposed in him, she 

breathed a syllable of her husband’s undevia- 
g petty tyranny. • Rest, therefore, in peace, my 

son ! said he, as he rose to leave the room, placing 
his hatid on her cruel husband’s head, * as she for 
whom we mourn is now an angel in heaven. You 
tenderly loved her; you sustained her in sickness 
and sorrow, and you coinfoited her in the last trying 
moments. Your conscience must acquit you of the 
slightest intentional unkindness, for vou" were all that 
a> tender and considerate husband should be.— 
Grieve not, therefore, like one without hope, but 
let ns irai tale the purity and integrity of her life, so 
that in the end your spirit may be united to hers.’

Would you believe it, Leo?—the hypocrite told 
all this to one of his friends ! 
aguin. Only hear that laugh ! Just so he roared and 
raude fun, when he was breaking his wife’s heart at 

home. Jokes !
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THU BltlDE AND THE BURIAL.

■v THOMAS HAYNES BAILEY.
Wlien last I saw this church, it was the morn of a 

wedding,
And through the 

sprendic 
She comes !

She came ! 
her.

sell

Capt. Smith s Like Boat.—One of the mo*t 
important inventions to provide against accidents in 
steam vessels, which came under the notice of the 
commissioners appointed by the committee of the 
Privy Council last session, is the life-boat of Captain 
George Smith of the Royal Navy. At that perm.', 
the only practical experiment that had been made to 
attest the utility of the invention was r.n the Carron. 
a Government steamer of between 200 and 300 tons' 
burden. In consequence of the favorable report 

e no doubt the same thing will operate 7!),7' r’.ï'T, ,succe‘s of lhaI experiment, the
on the mind of Miss I’arsclls and her father. Poor L ,! ' Admlr“l,y- time «no, gave Cap!.
Christina Dell ! But she Is happier where she i« now , " authom, to fit up two hosts for the Firefi,-
than she could be now, even if Djvid.on was not a ? * V?” ,°f a lruch lar«" »h!ch h.„
brute. But come, let us sally out; it is eisiring i,h vv". I ? “P.. preparatory to her proceed!,,,, 
mne, nnd we owe a great many visits. So. here we I"d’e’1’ w"1’one of Captain Snvth'elile-
are; this is Ormsby’a house—Now, Leo, lookout —c "?,'!? 10|*T?r r‘.l>*,r lh'? for!" ,llf «**'"”« •" 
for the married man’s eye.” each °* ,he Peddle wheels, of sufficient dimensions

The newly married couple were silling together l"'*’ 1,1,11 rale, forty persons, and at least fifty

very lovingly, and every .......g around ihen, was i„ " 'VT'' ^ 7 T H"""”'' dl,S‘,"r"bride-like and comfortable. They jumped up quick- r ? U “pl’7,a',cli1of ,he vrleul> lha boais closely 
ly to welcome us, for my uncle, a. I said! was a ',\T\ m h 'ï* bo,,nm| "P-r'k *0'hat they ra- 
gnneral favorite. He praised every thing over ami „ F,' J ‘ < ^‘"7 ",,d e.,mmr'ry >he -Wp llnin
over ogam ; and even the ugly clock on the mantel- ,L 'Z' ^' c'osely unleed are they nlcmfied win,
piece had his kind notice ine vessel, that even an experienced seaman may be
, “ Ves.I knew you would like it." said the lively ^ L„nTed’H*"d b‘Ve l'1" bl'','ha' '!>« eye i. 
little lady ; " but .fames does not think it suitable 5 ' “rd"lary Paddlc-box. 1 here is, there,
for llns small room. It is rallier large to he sure ■ ™re.,m mtuinbrance of the decks of ihe vessel ; as ihe 
hut then bronze is so much more fashionable than oo!!'/mZSISonhP‘" f* ""'I'’ ''ke "" '''ver,1"J 
gold lam sorry now, sine, be dislike, it so much, ZÏ '“'"1°' "lUa"" ,h' Pni"
that 1 did not take I lie gilt one; but, Mr. Andover * , , V, ,e,icl "dl ratl,cr accelerated Ilian
how could I tell, then, that he preferred tliegilt one i- proc,e'l'nK a '"ad wind,a. it
Then, be thought a, I thought ; and ns I uniformly how ir , ‘ ad,a"'a«c,
preferred [lie bronze clock,why, he was only too hap’. , “ , ' ' 'em""» to be described. By the cree­
py to approve—was you not, James ? I never heard 'l0" ?' a «'mple apparatus, which tuna jlinle hazard 
then, of l,i« dislike to this poor clock ; but a month bci"B deranged, the boars may be launched fry six 
after marriage makes a great difference, you know, „„ „rà:„'*p,7 Çf'“C minutes and a half, whereas 
Mr. Andover." an ",dmary sl"P a tost of ,he same dimensions

While she was laughing out gailv, in the pride and !1°“ m'Ti™ f'?”. '‘flee" 10 ‘”en,p millu"a. «''h 
joy of • y-ung bride's hear,, Ormsby was trying to s !„ i.ic Ic d I n ”7" >'■ " 1,111 b“ 
catch her eye. I saw her prattle disconcerted him, AÎJL™^ 7 ld,a,,l,‘TC.'" cases ol fire, or other 
nnd he warned to slop her ; hut she ran on and my contiiginey, where the saving of ,ife is entirely a 
uncle listened with as much glee and innocence as Z‘r" o'nnns .'Tv " "uw ^"8 'h-
herself. Ormsby walked across the room, so us to ,,'ri opP“t"» Woolwich doek-yard, where «he will 
get in front of her, under pretence of pushing the "" ". I n " ’ “"J ,ve ‘j1""01 ,0° *"""ngly re- 
clnck straight. P P 8 commend all persons connected wuh our mercantile

“ I believe James is satisfied with all my pnrehas- Z”” “ft? b'I Î. ,isi,i "°.d »«''py themselves of 
es, said she, “ but that foolish clock ; and if I could, ■ t !y of CapI" b'7*lth * invention. Judg.
I would change it yet for the gold one. Why, f"1"! “Pcf'cce, we confidently affirm that all vi.
only a little before vou came in___ " M 0.r* * 11 “c treated with great civility by ihe officers

Her husband caught her eve this time, and bis “i, “7 e’ery/«e'llty afforded them to inspect
look quelled her ; for her laugh and her joyousness the Pn"c'plc on which the life-boats are constructed, 
were at an end. She was puzzled In know why her ~Lmdo'‘ 4/-W‘”S 
little nonsense was taken amiss now, when it was ul- x-..-, v;,T„-n ,,
way, so pleas,only liarer.e.l to before her manioc. _0, £ a , 7“Tr“''
l hi, was evidently the first stroke of ihe mariicd ciety, mopoaing ■" A uw mûhüdlsf S|"‘

mao , eye. It embarrassed her: she cast a timid longitude by an absolute altitude of Ihe moon"-"hy ” 
glance at her husband and wa, silent. C. Bow,ing, Esq. This me,bod was propo^ mjy

Dill you see the fellow s eye { asked my uncle, years h«o by Pinyree and Lem mo nier, when the piin 
when on our wav to the next house. “ Now the Pal difficulty iu it* way was its requiring the exact 
poor child said nothing amiss; she was only a little ‘^termination of the moon’s declination reduced to 
bndi.sh. Onnshy did not like the exposure. It lhe place of observation—This difficulty the author 
showed he had stiuck the false colors of courtship, Prolt‘®8.e9 to have removed by supposing two meridiant., 
and had nailed up the red, stern flag to the masthead ^or, vl»,cl,.t|‘e n litudes are to be calculated ; and the 
Men are all alike, I.co." [ïl 4,««CW 1 ? , ? r,eSu,Vte, " Jeterrainutio, „f

1 C liilitude, which presents no great difficulty, either
land or at sea.-Examples are given of the prscliral 
working ol tins method ; showing that il the latitude 
or the place of observation be obtained within a lew 
seconds, the longitude will be found by mean, of a 
single observation of the oltitude ol the mooo._.dr«,y 
and JSaoy Chronicle.

patient would undoubtedly soonvillage crowd a glad

comes ! throw the gate open

the britle, with her husband beside

How beautilul she looked in I he bridal procession, 
Her features wore so pure nnd so blest an expression ! 
She snuled upon the friends who came near to caress

And I, although 
bless her !"

year lias passed away—to the same church re­
turning,

I hear a muffled bell and the accents of mourning ;
I cannot but look back to the morn of the wedding, 
And oh ! ’tis for the bride that these sad tears are 

shedding.
The youth now stands alone who beside her was 

kneeling—
Alone, his pallid face with his mantle concealing.
He pi ays to be relieved from the pangs that opp

although unknown, cried with fervor " 
bless him ! "

murmur was

the lady
Look over the way, uncle ; there stands that 

litile red-haired Davison, the meanest looking man 
I ever saw. Is it true that he made an attempt to 
address toy sister Fanny, while I was in Eutope ?"

“ Yes* hc made u desperate attempt, but was re­
pulsed with scorn. Do not speak of it before your 
Hunt, for it puts her in a passion. I only wish we 
could keep him from coining so often to Camperdowi., 
for lie is hateful to me, us well us to her; and Mrs! 
Campbell—that is our Jenny Hart that was—has set 
her fa- e against him, and that hue decided h.s fate

There he comes

No one could have a dinner or a 
supper party without him. He afterwards married 
Lavinia Murks, on the strength of his goodness to his 
wife; and I hav

“No dear," said Mrs. Woodsum, faintly,
death bed, nnd have but a abort “time '"long!!” ZtHy 
with yon. But I Imp, we «hall feel reigned to the 
will of Heaven. The,e thing, nre undoubtedly all 

Id go cheerfully, if it 
",y T‘f‘y “bo,,t y"u ,md lll« children. 

Now don t yon think n,y dear," she continued with 
Increasing tender,,,..,. don’t you think it would be 
best for you to he married again to ,om, kind good 
womnu, that would he a mother to our dear little ones 
nnd make your home picorent for ell of you '"

She paused, nnd seemed to look earnestly In his

time hasunknown, cried with fervor « God

One
ordered for the best ; and I

and I think

here.”
“ What •' is Mrs. Campbell the Jenny Hart of the 

thread und needle stoie !—she whom all the 
men used to gaz 
in love with ?”

\es; and I will take you there to-morrow,— 
She is on a visit to New-York. Your aunt told her 
all about Davison: and so, us I said, having set her 
face against him, he will not find it very convenient 
to settle in our neighbourhood. Let him remain 
at Sthikford.’’

“ hy unçle, I never knew you so bitter toward 
any one before. What has he done to merit all this ?'* 

” Well, Leo, we talked of scourging ; of married 
scourging their wives with the eye; but this 

man, for one that calls himself a man, is more brutal 
than a savage. Just look at him, a little paltry ft|. 
low, not bigger than my thumb ; with red hair, a 
freckled face, a nose that you can hardly see, deep- 
set little red eyes, an ear like a long oyster, and a 
neck like a crane. There he goes ; and he has a 
luugh and a joke with every one lie meets. There 
comes our good friend Mr. Foster, the engineer. 
Ah! Alfred Grey does not stop; he touches his 
hat and walks on. It has cowed Davison for a 
second; but there comes Job Martin, the tax gather­
er; now Davison lias said a good thing, ami ihev 
are laughing at it. There comes our good Mr. IV- 
sells. See how Davison’s hut goes off to him ; 
there was a bow for you !

“ lle is » retired merchant, and has bought an 
estate at Wicklowe in the next village. He is very 
rich, and little Davison fawns and cringes before him 
l;ke a spaniel. I see it all now ; there is an only 
daughter there, too. Miss Parsells is „0r what I 
call an ugly woman, but if it were not for her im- 
meuse expectations, ugly as Davison is himself, he 
would look for more beauty. The fellow has been 
twice married. Yes, there he goes ; he has left the 
others, and has walked off with the good 
Jemmy Parsells."

supposing Miss Parsells it ugly ? Surely 
this man can have no pretensions to her hand 
upward of forty by his looks.”

” There is nothing better or worse to be said 
of him, than that he scourged his wife to death. lie 
married nu only child ; 1 speak of his fir>t w fe, for
the second one, pour thing !—no, lucky creatine !__
died of a pleurisy, before lie bad time to commence 
operations. His first wife was u young lady of good 
birth, and, as was supposed at the time, of good 
fortune. She was an intimate school friend of your 
aunt Phtlliila, but their intercourse was interrupted 
after the marriage. Mr. Dell, the father of Uiristi- 
nu, was reputed to be rich, and Davison so ingratia­
ted himself with him, that being a hypochondriac, and 
not a good business man, the fellow soon became his 
factoium. Every thing fell into his hands ; and the 
short of it is, that he determined to have Mr. Dell’s 
money and his daughter into the bargain, since he 
could not have one without he hud the other.”

“ All, uncle, I lecollect now ; did I not sec a Mrs. 
Davison with aunt Phillida at the Springs the 
mer before I went abroad ?”

“ Xes> abouc four y^rs “go, just before sbe died ; 
and it was there that 1 saw how the wretch treated 
her ; and yet no one else perceived it but your aunt 
and myself. Very few look deeply into such mat­
ters. Christina was compelled into the marriage • 
but your aunt thinks that if all the property bad been 
settled ,oii her, Davidson would have treated her dif­
ferently. I doubt it.”

“ It is scarcely possible to tell you in what his de­
viltries consisted ; but they were of such a nature 
that in ten years—it was a slow poison, that eve of 
h:s—he fairly worked this gentle creature out of e.x- 

1 only wish you dared ask
understand this misery better 

than men; but it almost sets her raving. Our prin­
cipal reason for quitting Stark ford was, because he 
had bought an estate there. Before th« wretch mar­
iicd poor Lhristma Dell, he was the most devoted 
the most obsequious, the most tender of lovers, lie 
had to work bard to get the innocent young creature, 
for her dislike to him at first amounted almost to 
aversion, lie consulted her taste in every thing, and 
seemed to have no will but hors.

young
so ? the one that every one was

face for an ans

1 hen you have been thinking about it," said
clW Hre fZ’ " “ 'ligl“ CU,“ra“ion of th=

“ Why, yes," said Mr. Woodsum. “ 
times thought about it, since you've had spells of heifle 
so very sick. It makes me feel dreadfully to think 
of A.- fint I Jon t knoiv but it mi-lit be a matter of

“ Wall, I Jo think it would," „ij Mrs. Woodsum,
If you run only gat the right sort of n 

Every thing depends upon that, my dear, and I hop, 
you will he very particular about who you g,t verv " 

. " I certainly shall," said Mr. Woodaum ; don't 
givt- yourself any uneasiness about that, my dear, for 
I assure you I shall ha very particular. The person 
1 Pfohahly have is one of the kindest and best 
tempered women in the world."

"Bi

And I, God

QUEEN VICTORIA.
" The Rose of England's rich parterre 

( Where every flower is passing fair ;) 
All youth, all hope, all loveliness. 
Whom millions only name to bless. 
How dazzling is that open brow !
Not even the diadem, whose glow 
Encircles it with lustre bright.
Casts into shade its gentle light 
So dignifird, so lofty, mild.
There

sorrow
, wae not long before some

change III the weather, nr changes in her habit of liv. 
ing, and neglect of proper exercise in the open air 
brought on a rclun, of Mrs. Woodsum". gloom and 
despondency, in all their terrific power. Again she 
was sighing and weeping on lhe bed, and again Mr. 
Woodsum was hastily summoned from the field, anil 
caving his plough in mid furrow, ran with breath­
less anxiety to the house, where the 
were again witnessed which we have already lie- 
scribed. Not only once or twice, but repeatedly, 
week after week, and month after month, these 
alarms were given, and followed by similar results. 
Every relapse seemed to be more severe than the 
lust, and on each occasion Mrs. Woodsum was more 
positive than ever that she was on her death bed, 
and that there was no longer any help for her.

On one of these occasions so strong was her im­
pression that her dissolution was near, and so anxious 
did she appear to rnnke every preparation for death, 
and with such solemn earnestness did she attend to 
certain details

I have some-

same scenes
meet the angel, woman, child.

(J ! who could gaze upon thy face,
Young scion of a royal race,
Without that warm and earnest feeling, 
To hand, nnd heart, and sxvord appealing. 
Which stirred so well in days gone by 
Old England’s glorious chivalry,
And now surrounds thy stately throne 
With millions proud thy sway to own, 
Ready the wide world to defy,
And quick to arm—and blest to die,
Ere from thy royal coronal 
Its smallest gem shall fade or fall !”

ut havedrro f̂.rai.-s

ol uneasiness.fest
.Yu*’ y!?’ tld *tr/ Woodsum, “there is one, 

that 1 have thought of for some time past, I 8|1(,ul(l 
probab.y marry, if it should be the will of Providence 
to take you from us."
, “ Ard Woodsum, who can it be?" said

the wile, with an expression a little more of earth 
than heaven, returning to her eye. " Who i* it, Mr. 
Woodsum ? - You liHv'nt named it to her have you’" 

Oh, by no means," said Mr. Woodsum : “ but 
my dear we had belter drop the subject ; it agitates 
you too much.” b

“ But, Mr. Woodsum, you must tell me who it is • 
1 could never die in peace till you do."

*i.iS a,subject 100 painful to think about," said 
Mr. Woodsum, " and it don't appear to me it would 
be best to call names."

preparatory to leaving her family, for 
ever, that Mr. Woodsum almost lost the hope that 
usually attended him through these scenes, and felt, 
more than ever before, that what he had so often 
feared, was indeed about to become a painful and aw­
ful reality. Most tenderly did Mrs. Woodsum touch 
upon the subject of her separation from her husband 
and children.

‘‘Our poor children—what will become of them 
when I am gone? And you, dear Samuel, how 
I bear the thoughts of leaving vou ? I could feel re­
conciled to dying, if it was not for the thoughts of . “ tiut* 1 insist upon it," said Mrs. Woodsum, who 
leaving you and the children. They will have no- iai* b7 ll'i* linne raised herself up with g^eat earnest- 
body to lake care of them, as a mother would, poor, I1”8 ant* vvus leaning on her elbow, while her search 
things; and then you will be so lonesome—it breaks l,ltr 6,anc# wa« reading every muscle in her husband's 
my heart to think ol it. " lace. “ Mr. Woodsum, I insist upon it !"

Here, her feelings overpowered her, and she was " WeI1* ll,en.” said Mr. Woodsum, with a sigh 
unable to proceed any farther. Mr. Woodsum was ,f lnsist upon it, my dear—I have tlim.irht if i,' 
lor some time too much affected to make any reply. 6lloulJ be the will of Providence to take you 
At last, summoning ail his fortitude, and as much .lo be l,ere no ‘"ore, I have thought I should 
calmness as he could, he told her that if it was the ,or m-v second wife, Hannah Lovejoy.” 
will of Providence that she should be separated from A,n 6«rthly fire once more flashed from Mrs. Wood- 
them, be hoped her last hours would not be pained sum'8 eyes—yhe leaped from the bed like a cat ; ivalk- 
with anxious solicitude about the future welfare of eJ «cross the room, and seated herself in a chair, 
the fiimily. It was true, the world would be a dreary “ “hat!" she exclaimed in a trembling voice, al- 
place to him when she was gone ; but be should keep most choked with agitation—"what! mairy that 
the children with him, and with the blessing of bea- ,dle> h eePX «lut of a Hannah Lovejoy ! Mr. Wood-
ven. be thought be should be able to make them 8um l"at •» too much for flesh and blood to bear_I
comfortaWe and happy. can't endure that, nor I wont. Hannah Lovejoy to

‘ Well, there’s one thing, dear Samuel,” said Mrs. be 1,IU mother to my children ! No, that's what she 
Woodsum, " that I feel it my duly to speak to you never shall. So you may go to your ploughing, Mr. 
ajout.’ And she pressed his hand in hers, nnd look- Woodsum, and set your heart at rest.—“ Susan," she
ed most solemnly nnd earnestly in his face__" You continued, turning to one of the girls, '* make up
know, my dear," she continued, “ how sad and deso- tire under that diuner pot."
late a family of children always is, when deprived of Mr. Woodsum went to the field, and pursued his 
a mother. They may have a kind father and kind wo,*ii and when he returned at the dinner hour, he 
mends, hut nobody can supply the place of a mother. ,0UDd the family dinner well prepared, and his wife 
1 feel us if it would be your duty—and I could not ready to do the honors of the table. Mrs. Wood- 
die in peace if I didn’t speak of it—J feel, dear Sa- ®um'e health from that day continued to improve, and 
muel, as if it, would be your duty as soon after I am , 0 was never after visited by the terrible affliction ol
gone as would appear decent, to marry some good hypochondria. ---------
and kind woman, uud bring her into the family to he [From the Knickerbocker.]
the mother of uur poor children, end to make your A MARRIED MAN’S EYE.

L ,?y" me t,iat you will do this, and » There's daggers In men's eyes !"
Maihï‘.b As!"fdy“, • BOm“ °f di,‘resa 1 , " °p“" 7 wi"do», Hetty,” ..id my An- 

This remark was, to Mr. Woodsum, must unex- ./-"fi’ ‘° l,^8er"a,d i “ <« "' a '""e fresh air 
pected and most painful. It threw an ancush into , * " ,e morilmK- Hetty threw up the sash quick- 
his heart such as he had never experienced till that ly- a,lU ama«h »«"t " Pa"e of glass. The poor girl 
moment. It forced upon his contemplation a thought ,urne(* her frightened eye towards us, but my uncle 
that had never beforo occurred to him. Tho idea of we,lt ?n talking as if be had heard no noise, 
being bereaved of the wife of his bosom, whom lie " Sir, Mr. Andover, please to look,” said Hettv •
had loved and cherished for fifteen years with tho ar- “ I have broken a pane of glass, and Miss Andover
(lent attachment of a fond husband, had overwhelmed will be so angrv.”
him with all the bitterness of woe; hut the thought “ Angry ?—for what ? Here t«ki» .k;e .»
of transferring that attachment to another object cnid |,PKn , , , , ’ . e , * mo»ey,
brought with ,t a double desolation. Hi. associations 2 k n,l and run off qmckly for the glazier. I will 
before had nil clothed hi, Ion, for hi, wife with a f."*.VP,!hf p,,cc8 whll“ you "re Angry, in-
feeling of immortality, bhe might he removed from „ ' , Andover does not get angry for such 
lmn to another world, but lie had not felt ns though l,ul bc (,ff befor« ‘he comes home, if you are
that wou'd dissulre the btdy Uuud that united them. |

i«îsceUaiuou0.
[From the Lady's Book.]

CURE OF A HYPOCHONDRIAC.
BY SEBA SMITH.

As Mr. Seth Woodsum. vvas mowing one morning
in his lower haying fields, and his eldest son, Obe­
diah, a smart boy of thirteen, was opening the 
grass to the sun, Mr. Woodsum looked up towards 
his house, and beheld his little daughter Harriet, ten 
years of age, running towards him with her 
speed. As she

nut tiredmown

“ But
utmost

came up he perceived she was 
greatly agitated ; tears were running down her 
cheeks, and she had scarcely breath enough to speak.

“ C, father,” she faintly articulated, “ mother is 
dreadful sick ; she’s on the bed, and says she shall 
die before you get there.”

V

from us
Mr. Woodsum was a man of a sober, sound mind, 

and calm nfcrves; but he had what sometimes hap­
pens in this cold and loveless world of ours, a ten­
der attachment for his wife, which made the mes­
sage of the little girl fall upon his heart like a dag­
ger. He dropped bis scythe, and ran with great 
baste to the house. Obediah, who was ftt the other 
end of the field, seeing this unusual movement of 
bis father, dropped his fork, and ran with all his 
might, and the two entered the house almost

Of all the diplomates at Washington, the British 
minister is the most peculiar. He is a perfect riddle 
to the country members ; reversing all the habitudes 
ofiile; rising at mid-day. dining when others go to 
bed, and going to bed xvl.cn others rise. He pays 
no attention to the formalities of diplomatic etiquette 
and cares nothing about the opinions of society. • • 
With all this he is n man of talents, information and 
experience ; and lias conducted himself with great 
judgment and liberality in all his transactions with

To Eradicate Corns.—Every one knows that 
the surface of the body is covered—above the true 
skin—by the cuticle or scurf skin. This

same time.
Mr. Woodsum hastened to the bed-side, and took 

his wife’s hand. “ My dear Sally,” said he, “ what 
is the matter?"

“ What is the matter ?” echoed Mrs. Woodsum, 
with a plaintive groan. “ 
would need to ask what is the matter, Mr. Wood- 
sum. Don’t you see I am dying?"

“ Why, no, Sally, you don’t look as if you was 
dying. What is the matter? How do you feel ?”

“ Ob, I sliu’nt live till night,’’ said Mrs. Wood- 
sum, with a heavy sigh ; I am going fast.”

Mr. Woodsum without waiting to make further 
inquiries, told Obediah to run and jump on to the 
horse, and ride over after Doctor Fairfield, and get 
him to come over as quick as he can come. “ Tell 
him I am afraid your mother is dying. If the doc­
tor’s horse is away off in the pasture, ask him to 
take our horse, and come right away over, while 
you go and catch his.”

Obediah, with tears in his eyes, and his heart in 
his mouth, Hew as though he had wings added to 
his feet, and in three minutes time was mounted up- 

Old Gray, and galloping with full speed towards 
Doctor Fairfield’s.

, ... is a thin
membrane, save when it is exposed to pressure and 
rubbing, (friction). In this case it becomes much 
thickened and loudened, as on the soles of the fee' 
and on the palms of the hands. And it js ,lot un­
worthy of remark, that the induration j, j„ direct 
proportion to the exigency of Nature. But rhere is 
a morbid induration when the

vernment. He is represented as a man of wit 
umour ; and a story is told of him when at Fa­

ns, about sixteen years since, which shows that he 
was somewhat of a wag in his younger davs. • *
There was at this time an Irish lady, Mrs." C______
of some fashion, residing in Paris, who had a great 
passion for foreigners of rank. She had invited a 
large parly to dinner, on the 1st of April, when Mr. 
l ux wrote her a note, in the character of a Count ol 

acquaintance, informing 
rived, and requesting to ha 

to her his Hu

shouldn’t think you

, , , pressure exceeds, or is
app!,ed wLhe™ " '• "ot necessary. In ibis case, tbc 
distinguished name of Corns has been applied to ihe 
diseased parts.

Every one who has

her her that he had justar- 
ve the pleasure of

ngarian friend, the Prince of 
z Poxvdcrz, who intended to stay but two or 

three days in Paris With this note was seat a card, 
engraved : — The Prince of Seidlitz Powder;, at Meu- 
rice’s Hotel.

. poultice applied may re-
mark, that it has the effect of softening—generally of 
detaching the cuticle. Now, let a poultice, of such 
size and

ducing
Seidlit

consistency as will pieserve it, moisture 
around the part, be applied to the offending Corn at 
bed tunc ; on the following morning the greater pare 
of tbe indurated cuticle (tho Corn) may lie removed 
by Ihe fingers. A little spermaceti ointment tnev be 
used during the following day, or the pa* may be, 
entirely neglected. It may, in some eaaea, he necea- 
•ary to repeal this process once or twice, and the cure, 
will be safe, easy, and certain.

Mrs. C----- immediately replied to this note, by
inviting him and his friend to dinner. In the course 
of tho morning, she citllod ou two or three of her fa­
shionable friends, who were to have soirees, request­
ing permission to introduce the Prince to them. •
• • The hour of dinner arrived, but the Prince 

did not make his appearance. The viands were kept 
back until they were nearly spoiled; still no Prince 
whs forthcoming. The dinner was at last served -,
Various speculations were indulged, in the course of Books nre instructive aud agreeable

repaet, about the 1’rince; what kind of man be Paillon», that can he entertained _i,L„„. 
ht b. ; whether young or old, toll or short, dait ceremony and dismissed "•!! . W'lhout 

or bur A Hungarian present did not know of such ,p ’ aiBIOIMed without offence, » title among their nobility, nnd hinted, cautiously.1 6 l,ene,cr P'«Ue«

istericc. your auntall about it, fur M omen

“ My dear,” said Mr. Woodsum, leaning his head 
upon the pillow, “ how do you feel ? What roake^ I

the
mig
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