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I couldn’t bear it. Indeed I could not. He’s his hand. Then, with an 
, poor, I know, but he’s a gentleman, and I—I | he started to his feet. _, 
like him so much papa. . I Infamous! he cried ; I’ll go to him

. "Consider the Lillies of the Field.” No more ofthis absurdity, my dear.> 
X__________________________Mr. Richmond, he has been artful enough

What I said, I know not, but I dare say my 
wife can tell you.

Five minutes later my arm encircled the 
brown dress, the brown curls fell upou my 
breast, and my lips [were in contact with- 
another pair.

ejaculation of rage and to keep you from over study. I advise 
a |you to do it—if you can get any body to have

in- you.
id start—I'll horsewhip him 1 111 murder him ! Indeed, I said, rather piqued, there arc only 
to As for you, by Jove, I’ll send you to a con too many: I refrain from a selection for fear

Hot try.

\ make you think him perfection, I suppose,— vent. Elope, elope with a music teacher I of breaking others hearts. How fond all the
. Roglish I rize Poets, niversity of Toronto, 1867, Your parents know what is best tor your hap-‘I’m ashamed to call you my daughter. Where’s ladies are of me ! I added conceitedly, though 

\ ) is, 1° oron o. piness. A music teacher is not a match for my bat ? Give me my boots. Here, John, I can’t see that I am particularly fascinating. Inside it Printing Office.

It is not alone compositors who will enjoy 
the following. It is a capital and very forcible 
illustration of a printing office dialogue

Foreman of the office. —“Jones what are 
you at now ?"

Compositor.—-"I’m- setting ‘A house on 
Fire,’ almost done."

Foreman,—"What is Smith about?")
Compositor,—"He’s engaged on ‘A Horrid 

Mord-r.’"

Miss Richmond. cell a cab Neither can I, said Sis, with an air ofO weary child of toil and care, 
Trembling at every cloud th it lowers, 

Come and behold how passing fair
Thy God hath made the fl owers.

From every hill-side’s sunny slope. 
From every forest’s leafy shade

The flowers, sweet messengers of Hope, 
Bid thee “Be not afraid.”

With which remark Mr. Richmond put on But here Lucilla caught one arm and Mrs. perfect simplicity, 
his hat and overcoat, and departed. Richmond the other. CRichmond the other. Can't you? said I hoped—hoped—Oh!

Then Lucilla and her mother took the op- 
portunity of failing into each other's arms.

It's so naughty of you, said Mrs. Rich­
mond. But oh, dear, I can’t blame you. It 
was exactly so with me. I ran away with 
your papa, you know, and my parents object- 
ed because of his poverty. I feel the greatest 
sympathy for you, Frederick has such fine 
eyes, and is so pleasing. I wish I could soften 
your papa. •

When he has seen the letters there'll be no 
hope, I'm very much afraid, sobbed Miss

Oh, papa, are you crazy ? Frederic, never that dreadfully attentive face of hers, 
proposed such a thing. Let me see the let- That is, Miss Susy, I tl ought perhaps— 
ter. Oh papa, this is not Fred's—upon my Ob ! my head I my head ! and I buried my 
word at is not. Do look papa ; it is dated face in the cushion.
twenty years back, and Frederick’s name is : Does it ache so very badly? she asked, ten-
not Charles 1 Papa, these are your love-let- derly, and she put her cool little hand in among 
ters to mamma. written long ago. Her name I my curls. 1 felt the thrill her lingers gave me 
is Lucilla, too, you know ? the way to the tous of my boots.The Wild-flower blossoms in yonder bower,

WeilI
Iille I insts, '

A,.. Plain Hannels

Ais f ‘^ witting 6-^

Foreman —"Finish it as quick as possible 
and help Mor e through wih his ‘Telegraph.’ 
Bob, what arc you trying to get up ?" 

upon my brow. ! Bob. —"‘A Panic in the Money Market.’•
Soon after this, it became neces-ary for me: Foreman --" Thomas what are you distribut-

purpose ? and paused as though to leave home on business. One thing was ing ?"
she expected a sudden judgment. Bat hear- certain, I could not leave for months, perhaps Thomas.—"Prizes in the Lottery."
ing nothing, she dared at last, to rise and creep ! years, without some answer from Susy. Dres- 1 F Foreman. —"Stop that and take hold of ‘A

sed in my most faultless costume, and full of Runaway Horse,’ Slocum what in creation 
hope, I went to Mr. Arnold’s. have you been about this last half hour?

Susy was in the parlor-at the piano-alone ! : Slocum —"Justifying the Compromise Mea-

Mr. Richmond sat down in his arm chair in 
silence, very red in the face.

My head being really very painful, I was 
obliged to leave, but all the way home, the 
soft cool touch of those little fingers lingered

5
How did this occur ? he said sternly ; and 

little Mrs. Richmond retreating into a corner, 
with a handkerchief to her eyes sobbed:Lucilla. Fred is so romantic, and papa hates 

romance.
He used to be very romantic himself in those

did it
Parti: lar attention is directes, to,!„.

partner ' Baton wool i.i < kets . old times, said Mr. Richmond. Such letters uerdovy, very fine led vice- 
rtieaccm".m

I have them in my desk up to her husband timidlw.as he wrote
yet. He said he should die if 1 refused him.

Su does Fred, said Lucilla.

And that life would be worthless without 
me ; and about my being beautiful, (he thought

You know, Charles, said she, it’s so long 
ego since, and I thought you might not exact- 
ly remember—how you fell in love with me 
at first right, how papa and mamma objected;

She nodded gaily, as I came in, but continued sure my sub set up.. Shirting stripe, goo o Tickings.
Osnaburga for towelling, 
ficks. S’

her song. Il was, I’ve something sweet to tell Foreman You chap on the stool there, 
you. whet are you on now 7" n

At the words, I love you ! I adore you ! Chap on the stool—“On the ‘Table’ that
■nd low at last we ranso, you know.) I’m sure he ought to sympa- 

thize a little, said Mrs. Richmend

But she dare not promise that he would.
She coaxed lier darling to stop crying, and

together ; and itig and it

PAR 7. 
px, .1

0 seemed to me that if we could bring it all back 
plainly to you as it was then, we might let 
Lucilla marry the man she likes, who is good 
if he is not rich. I did not need it to be 
brought back and plainer myself; women have 
more time to remember you know And we 
have been very happy, have we not?

And certainly Mr. Richmond could not deny 
that. So Lucilla, fueling that her interests 
might safely be left in her mother’s keeping, 
slipped out of the room, and heard the result 
of the lide ruse the next morning. It was 
favorable to the young teacher, who had real­
ly only been sentimental, and not gone half so 
far as elopement ; and in due course of time 
the two were married with all the” pomp and 
grandeur befitting the nuptials of a wealthy 
merchant’s daughter, with the approbation of 
Lucilla’s Hamna, who justly believed that her 
little ruse had brought about all her daughter’s 
happiness.

DR ESS GO ON6 she gave me such a glance, I was ready to you gave me
prostrate myself ; but sweeping back the curls Foreman—"Lay it on table for the present
with laughing defiance, she warbled, But, I’m no room for it."
talking in my sleep. ) Compositor—"How about these Municipal.

Then, I cried you love me when you sleep ! Candidates 71
May I think so ? / | Foreman —"Run ‘ém in. What do you say

Oli ! yes, if you choose ; for Rory OMore Slocum ?′

Lustres.
EXE) . It |**1r, 2 drair im : I : Arts. 

** Lays fis € hetercats, to- Agents. I . Washington ′ 
M WHITMAN Thiloso hi al Fid ( Lenient 
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courge.
IWeed*, Aber ; then went up into herWincies made her Ue d

own room to put the letters into her desk ; and, 
, , i as she placed them into one pigeon-hole, she 
k C saw in another a bundle, tied exactly as these

TORLTNFTIS, 
G. la Plai Is. Delaines, I, .t F 
Frensli twill. Black Lustres,B

A CLOTH DEPAR / WE V/
Beavers, Pilots Broads, . . . . e clon” 
2Tiredmu
—.. f a daughter who had heart troubles —unto ding

1 Ills . L urs 1 [. urs ! them one by one, wondering how it came to
Necial attenti n is called to our stock of pass that lovers were all so much alike.
irntted direct *“ in the eel rated aaninei Haif a dozen —just the same number and 
New 6erhard. Lomer & Co , of A much more romantic than th sc the music

Ain BNEII and Leips ’ Sax ny. master had written to her daughter Lucilla. — 
dressent and a Ere 1 Ten the newest skin A strange idem came into Mrs. Richmond’s 
44) —172. ven cheap. We

Fitch Bois, Priieess loyal B,Garmin Neck 6 

vie.men Mink MuS, Beaver Pitch 
adomis. . . .ie
Iur ( "ja t Hair :eai Naiitery 1lamb trimined - do a ’ 
Alens (anada Buckskin Driving Glares »j 
1adies u,: childrens BOOTS and SHOES, 

AJLLNERT DEP IRTHEN 
is replte with the latest novelties in Bonne 
*,Bonnets and Hats, 

,, , ready made or trimmed to order. J ritish. New York, .-.,„l French 1, cfulaito Vivet kile
ICCESIASTAAI MLLONMIR .- 
Satintai 1e Hal ;'LvlMik, Realtiren Cirtiene an I 3,

Are there any more of these letters ?
W hen her father asked this question in an

lit I FORD, Eng ny 
augton street.
ViEW, Book and

were, and drew them out.
Those letters were to Lucilla also One 

who had reccivi d them twenty years before— 
and she was n wa mair n old enough to have

LITHOGEAI iil
Slocum—“Shall 1 lend these Mensays that dreams go by the countrarics, you 

know.
I sat down beside her. Ah, Rory’s idol 

dreamt she hated him..
Yes, said Susy, that was the difference be­

tween his case and yours.
We chatted away fur a time. At last I be

Bos- A A•tonY"
Foreman —"No ; they are solid of course.’

, Compsitor—"Do you want a full faced head 
to Jenny Lind’s Family ?"

Foreman—"No; put ’em in small caps.—1 
Joseph, haven’t you got up that Capital Joke?'*

NELL Mem, It. Architects.

LE & BLAC K. Dague 
aphic Artists. Steam Dug: €
Sewn hint *X sheer 2

VITTE. X Me I IDY’S Dental Depotr. 116 
telg-hsia: 26 Brualway, N. York 1 Tremont dos. #

Ilat
Joseph —"No sir ; I’m out of sorts.”
Foreman—"Well this Million of California 

Gold, and when you gut through with it I’ll 
give you some more.”

Editor—" What do you want now ?"
Dev iljee —"More copy, sir.”
Editor—"Have you completed that Eloquent

Thanksgiving Discourse ?′
Deviljoe—"Yes, sir, and I have just set up 

A Warm Winter.”

gan, Miss Arnold 1 came up this evening to 
tell you that I—1—

How she was listening : A bright thought 
struck me, I would tell her of my journey, and 
in the emotion she was certain to betray, it 
wouh 1 be easy to declare my love.

Miss Susy, I said, I am going to Paris to 
morrow.

She swept her hands across the keys of the 
piano into a stormy polka. I fried to see her 
face, but her curls fell over it. /

I prepared to catch her, if she faintedor 
confront her if she wept.

I listened for the sobs I fancied the music 
was intended to conceal ; but throwing back 
the curls with a sudden toss, she struck the 
last chord of the polka, and said, gaily. Going 
away?

Yes, for some months.
Dear me, how distressing ! Just stop, at

PORTER < Mal
121 mind. She dared not oppose her husband; 

by look or a word she never attempted such a
ID, CLARK & BROWS, i reale thing
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B. R. Stevenson. -
ney al Law and Solicio 
-In Clerk of the Peace office.
indrews,July 13, 1866, y

Wh irthe left the desk she looked guilty an I 
frightened, and som thing in her pocket rustled 
as she moved, itst she said nothing to any 
one on the subject until the dinner lour ar 
lived, and with it came lier husband, more 
angry and determined than ever. The meal 
was pa sed in silence ; then having adjourned 
to the parlor, Mr. Richmond sealed himself in

THE PRETTY HAND.

I am not a bashful man. Generally speak- 
ing 1 am fully as confident and forward as 
most of my sex. 1 dress well, dance well, 
sing tolerable ; I don’t tread on ladies dresses

The QUESTION Settled.— Those eminent 
men, Dr. James Clark, Physician to Queen 
Victoria, and Dr. Hughes Bennett, say that 
consumption can be cured Dr. Wistar knew 
this, when he discovered his Balsam of wild 
Cherry, and experience has proved the correct­
ness of lis opinion,,

when 1 make my bow ; and 1 have not the 
trick of coloring to the toots of my hair when I 
am spoken to..

Yet, there was one period of my life when 
all my merits seemed to my own eyefl insigni- 
ficant, and 1 felt very modest, not to say bash- 
ful. It was when I was in love. Then, I 
sometimes did not know where to put my hands 
and feet. Did I mention that in the said hands 
and feet consists my greatest beauty ? They 
are both small.

Three years ago I fell in love. I did not 
walk into it quietly, weighing my idol’s per­
fections against her defects. I fell in, head

a great arm chair and demanded : 
The letters, in a voice of thunder.
Mm. Richmond put lier hand into lier pocket 

and pulled it out again with a frightened look.
Those absurd letters, if you please, my 

dear.
And then the little woman faltered. I— 

that is—I believe—yes, dear, I believe I leave 
them, and gave him a pile of white envelopes, 
encircled with a blue ribbon, with a hand that 
trembled like an aspen leaf.

As fur Luc Ila, she began to weep as though 
he end of all things had cone at last, and felt

I T S.

my linen draper’s as you go home, and order 
me some extra pocket handkerchiefs for this 
melancholy occasion, will you ? *

Two young ladies made a sensation in Hart- 
ford the other day by promenading in hoopless 

v . ′ costume.
You do not seem to require them, I said

rather piqued. I shall stay some months. | The New York Expre-seills Thud. Stevens 
Well, write to pa, won’t you ? And, if the "Emperor of Rag Barons."

a

nuful tone, Lucilla Richmond could not say 
"No," and dared not say "Yes," but u- an in you get married, or die, or anything let us 

know.
1 I have an offer to be a partner in an English 
bank in Paris, I said, determined to try her, 
and if I accept it as I have some thoughts of 
doing, I shall never return.

Her face did not change. The old saucy 
look was there, as I spoke ; but I noticed that

iThe body of a suicid-, who was buried in 
i Hartford thirteen years ago, was exhumed the 
other day, petrified.

Why is a clergyman marrying a couple like 
an apothecary. Because he compounds si:- 
ples./

Sixty five years ago n la ly planted her 
riding whip, a slip of grapevine, at (Montecito, 
California. Now it covers a space of 4630 
feet.

The wife of a Brooklyn shoemaker on Fri- 
I day presented her husband with thirty two 
pounds of baby, in four packages.

Hale, the reteran horse-thief of Maine, says 
that il he could only di- with a stolen horse i% 
his possession before the owner caught him, he 
should be perfectly happy. * " 4.

A young Englishman set fire to the hay 
stacks of the father of his sweetheart, in re 
vengefor being denie 1 the privilege of courting 
her. U.S was certainly a burning passion.

“In my youth, says Robert Walpole, "I 
thought ul writing a satire upon mankind, but 
now, in my old age, I think I should wiile an 
apology for them.

A in in mi Connecticut has cleared his hou ±4 
of rats by catching one and dipping in 
red puiift. He then let him loose mil th 
ot her rats left, disgusted by his app-araace.

An editor out West recently published. 
long leader on hogs A rival piper ia them 
same village upbraids him for obiru ling Itis 
family matters on the public.

REAL IRISH Srew.—Take absout two

term dite course burst into 

behind her handkerchief.
and sobbed

ears, two seconds after the introdue-and
sure that if papa should prove cruel she should |tion.

Bring the lit to me, Lucilla, said her father, 
.as if she had answered, him. as indeed, she 
had ; and the girl, trembling and weeping, 
arose to olev h n.

Then Mrs. Richmond, her daughter’s very 
self grow n older, came behind her husband’s 
chair and palled him on the shoulder: •

die. • I Mr Hayes, Miss Arnold, said a mutual 
Six letters—six shameful pieces of decep- friend, and lo! I was desperately in love.

tion, Lucilla, said the indignant parent I am She was fairy like figure, 
shocked that a child ofimine should practice such * curls floating down over a 
duplicity. Hem ! let us see. Number one 1" -- r

with long, brown 
snowy neck and 

on the waist of anshoulders, and falling down 
enchanting sky blue dress. one little hand closed over her watch chain and 

the other fell upon the keys, making for the 
first time a discord. , •

Going away for ever ? she said, with a sad 
tone that made my heart throb

Miss Susy, I hoped you. at least would miss 
me, and sorrow in my absence.

believe.. June, aul this is December. Half 
a year you have deceived us then, Lucilla.—Dr. Parker.

removed to the Cottage in Queen st 
ng! the Agency of the Commercial B 
aly oppositete, the Sheriffs,
Andrews- Nov. 19, lofs.

Anthracite Coat.
Cons RedAsh Egg Co

SALT
I Sacks Coarse Salt.
•7- _____________ J. W. STE4

Her large dark blue eyes were ful! of saucy 
light ; yet, oh ! how tender and loving they 
could look. I

Of all the provoking, tantalising little co-

Please don’t be hard with her, my dear, she 
said, coaxingly. I"

Let me see—anI From the first moment lie 
He’s a’nice young man, and adored you, eh ? Nonsense. People don’t 

it is our Inuit after all as much as hers, and fall in love in that absurd manner. It takes 
you won’t break her young heart I’m sure. ‘years of acquaintance and respect and attach- 

l’erhaps you approve ot the whole affair ment. With jour smiles for his goal,he would 
meam said Mr. Richmond, win both fame and fortune, poor

I no— that is I only gasped the little wo- Fiddlesticks, Lucilla. A man who had coin 
* man ; and hearing Lucilla coming, she sank mon sense would always wait until he had a 

into a chair, blaming herself dreadfully for not fair commencement before he proposed to any 
girl. Praise of your beauty,—the loveliest 

E . . creature he ever saw! Exaggeration, my: Not a word did she drodto make me be-
Por all the disturbance arose from a music dear. You are not plain, but such flattery is lieve that she loved me, and yet her would 
teacher who had given lessons to Miss Lucilla absurd. Must hear from you or die ! Dear, linger in mine her color rise if I loold 
for Iwelve months, and who had taken the dear hot absurd! • ′ linger in l' her color if looked myliberty tofall in love with her, knowing Well ...............- feelings, and her (yes drop, lo be raised again

that she was the daughter of one of the richest

queues that ever leased the heart out poor 
man, Susan Arnold was the most bewitch- 

he is ! ing. ′She opened her eyes with au expression of 
I would pass an evening with her and go profound amazement.

home certain that one more interview would. 
make me the happiest of men ; She was very les, it might change all my plans, if my ab- 
cautious. sence would grieve you,

I Change alt your plans ?
Yes, I hope - thought ------
Oh . that earnest, grave face. My cheeks 

dear, how absurd ! * | feelings, and her eyes drop, to be raised again burned, my bands and feet seemed to swell,
And Mr. Richmond dropped the letter, and 'in an instant, lull of laughing defiance. She and 1 felt cold chills all over me. I could not 

declared her intention to be an old maid most g°On* 1 broke down the third time, 
emphatically, and in the next sentence would There was an awkward silence. I glanced 
add. 1 never did love, but if I should take a at Susy. Her eyes were resting on my han I, 
fancy to any body, i should lové him dearly !— which lay on llie arm of the sofa. The con- 
dearly ! She would say carelessly, 1 never 
saw anybody yet worth settling my thoughts 
upon. ..

1 tried a thousand ways to make her betray

having been pre sent al al! her daughter's music 
cessons during the past year.7

* The Standare.
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It vas inexcusable in a poor music teacher, don’t believe
who should have known his place, Mr. Rich - nest upright sort ol a man would never go in- 
mond declared, and he clutched the little per- to such rhapsodies, 1am sure. Ab! now, io 
fumed billet which had fallen into his hands as number three he calls you “an angel! He is 
as he might a scorpion and-waited for the romantic, upon my word. And what is nil 
others with a look upon his face which told of this?
no roftening. I hey came at last, six little, Those would forbid me lo see you can find 
envelopes tied trgether with blue ribbon, and no fault with me but my poverty. I am honest, 
were luil atli elbow by 1 despair "8 daugh- j „„ earnes; in my effort: I am by birth a
ter. , , , , gentle- mangjan lose you fro n , . Soul.

Lock these up uut I I return home this even- not e em S il you to: gold Lt in
ing, he said to is wile: I will read them then. Great ans, wist inpertinen to you. the 1 
Mleanwnile Lucilla is not to see the music parents
master on any pretence. - : I dony remember kr saying anything c

And Ilicu Lucilla went down upon her the-kiutt, sid poor Lucilla. lie

O, dear papa, she cried, dremrye (apey Mr. Hiekanuul shook his head, frowned, and Iiralu, .omine up SE "TLueTINE SE 1ler colour rose, the wb.ie lilt fell orpr the
plantes don 1 say I must never see him again.— read où silence until the last sheet lay under can do is to get a wise to take care of you.

The same stuff, he commented. I hope you
a word he says. A plain, ear-

trast between the black horse hair and the 
flesh seemed to strike her.

What a pretty little hand ! she said.
a A brilliant idea passed through my brain.

You may have it if you will ? said I offer-A DV£%TI& tas1T$
ed accorving to written order 4 or continced 
. Id fortild, if no written directions.
insertion of twelve lines and under, 81 at 
repetition of do. 20 cts.

insertion of all over 12 lines $ eta per Fec 
repetition of do 4 cts per une, 
tisng by the year as may be agreed on. 

this ortive must

some interest in myself Propose outright, I . T may have 11 you will : sail 1 Offet- 
could not. She had a way when ever 1 tried ing it. ...
it, of looking in my face with anair of grave Sue took 11 between her own, and toying 
attention, a profound interest, that was equiva- “With tbe fingers said, may 1?
sent in its oi knocking me down, it took all Yes, if—if you will give me this one, and 1 

out of me. raised her beautiful hand to my lips.
One er ni g while-there, I was seized with She looked into my face. What she read 

a violent Iidache. I told her 1 was subject there I cannot say, but if ever eyes tried to 
ver ki - to such seals, and the gipsey, putting on a talk mine did them.

jgrave face.gave me a lecture un

a

pounds of scrag or neck mutton, divile it into 
ten pieces, lay them into the pan; cut eight 
large potatoes and four onions in sli *9, eVon 
with one table spoonful and a half of jepper 
and three ui salt icover all with w • r stew 

glorious eyes, and the tiny hand struggled to slowly for two hour or more.—.> merest a 
free itself. Was I fool enough to release ii. I Magazine
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