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THE HURON SIGNAL
Is Printed & Published every Thursday
BY GEO. & JOHN COX. 1
Office, Market Square, Goderich.
€9 Book and Job Printing executed with
neatness and dispatch.

Terms of the Huron Signal—TEN
SHILLINGS per annum if paid strictly in
advance, or Twelve and Six Pence wi
the expiration of the year.

No paper discontinued until arrears are
paid up, unless the publishers think it their
advantage to do so.

‘Any individual in the country becoming
responsible for six subscribers, shall re-
ceive a seyenth copy gratis.

0~ All letters addressed to the Editor
must be post-paid, or they will not be taken
out of the post office.

Terms of Advertising.—Six lines and
under, first insertion, £0 6

L)

Each subsequent insertion, 00 7}

Ten lines and under, first inser., 0 8 4
Each subsequent insertion, 0 0 10

Over ten lines, first in. per line, 0 0 4
Each subsequent insertion, 01

07 A liberal discount made to those who
* advertise by the year.

Pr. P. A. McDOUGALL,

C A'N be consulted at all hours, at
Mr. LéTurge's Boarding House,
(Sormerly the British Hotel.)

Goderich, April 29th, 1852, \

IRA LEWIS,
ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, &c. West-
street, Goderich.
June 1848, 2vn25

DANIEL HOME LIZARS,
TTORNEY AT LAW, and Conveyan-
| cer, Solicitor in Chancery, &c. has bis

office as formerly in Stratford.
Stratford, 20d Jan, 1850.

2vnd9

DANIEL GORDON, |

ABINET MAKER, Three doors Easto |

/ the Canada Company’s office, West-|
street, Goderich,

August 27th, 1849, 2vn30

JOHN J.'E. LINTON,
N()’PAI(\' PUBLIC, Commissioner Q.B.,
and Conveyancer, Stratford.
V. ILLIAM REED,

OUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, &c.
Lighthouse~street, Goderich, |

I

October 25, 1849, 2vn38 |
Baiubett s Bl g p
HURON HOTEL,

Y JAMES GENTLES, Goderich.—

Attentive Hostlers always on hand.
Goderich, Sept. 14, 1850, v3-n30
STRACHAN AND BROTHER.
Barrister aud "Attornies at Law, §-c,.
Gooericu C, W,

"OHN STRACHAN Barrister and Attor-
*¥ ney at Law, Notary Public and Couvey-
ancer. |
LEXANDER WOOD STRACHAN, |
Attorpey at Law, Solicitor in Chans |
cery, Conveyancer. |
Goderich, 17th November, 1851. f

MISS E. SHARMAN,
(From Manchester, Englaud.)
MILLINER AND DRESS MAKER.
West STRERT, GODERICH,

(2 doors East of the Canada C. Office.)

HERE she intends to carry on the |
above busincss. - Dresgcs made in the |

very latest fashions.
Jure 24th, 1852, v5n22 Sm

|
|
{

|
A. NASMYTH., (
ASHIONABLE TAILOR, one door |
West of W, E. Grace’s Store, Wecat |
Street Goderich. |
Feb. 19, 1852, vb-nd |

WANTED. |

PYWO good BOOT and SHOE Makers, |

who will find constant employment

and good wages, by applying at the Shop |

of the subscriber, West-atreet, Goderich.
BUSTARD GREEN.

Sept. 9th, 1851, }

<P T 1 M7 1 ‘
VICTORIA HOTEL,
WESTSTREET, GODERICH,
(Near the Markat Square,)
BY MKSSRS.JOHN & ROBT. DONOGH.
100D Accommodations for Travellers, and
X anattentive Hostlerat all times, to take

charge of Teams.
Goderich, Dec. 6, 1850,

43—1tf |

WASHINGTON !
Farmers’ Mutual Insurance Co.,'

Carirar 81,000,000. i
EZR:\ HOPKINS, Hamilton, Agent for

the Counties of Waterloo and Huron,
August 27, 1850, 3vid

MR. JOHN MACARA.

] ARRISTER, Solicitor in Chancery,
Attorney-at-Law, Conveyancer, &ec.

&c. . Office : Ontario Hmldlnﬁs, King-St, |

ppogite the Gore Bank. and the Bank of

British North America, HaminTon, 410

\
[

M. T. N. MOLESWORTH, |
* AQIVIL ENGINEER and Provincial Land
Sarveyor, Goderich,

April 30, 1851.
3 DR. HYNDMAN,
Ql ICK'S TAVERN, London Road.
May 1851, vdnl2

vdnll 1
E
|

JAMES WOODS, |
UCTIONEER, is prepared to attend |
Public Sales in  any part of the United
Countics, on moderate terms, ‘

Siratford, May 1850. vd-nl4 '

PETER
EXT door to H. B. O'Connor’s Stors, |

THOITAN AN *
BUCHANAN, TAILOR.

West Street, Goderich. Clothes made |
and repaired, and cutting done on the shor-

test notice, and most liberal terms.
December 3rd 1851

im0

W. & R. SIMPSON,
(LATE HOPE, BIRRELL & Co.,)
ROCERS,; Wine Mérchants,

and Oilmen, No. .
London, C. W,
February 25th 1852, \-5-n5!

ROWLAND WILLIAMS
AUCTIONERR, is prepared to attend Sales i
any part of the United Countijes, o.n"ﬂ::
most liberal terms. Apply at the Fim|
Division Court office, or at his house, East |
Street, Goderich.

N. B.—Goode and other property will be |
received to sell either by private or public
sale.

Jaouary 6, 1852,

Fruiterers
17 Dundas Street, |

vdn47,

| cannot be doubted

TS STV WY | XA

{
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SHILL . e = P e gt S
s Nm "“".I.Ncs “THE GREATEST POSSIBLE GOOD TO THE GREATEST POSSIBLE NUMBER. 4 TWELVE AND SIX PENCE
% i AT THR END OF THE YEAR.
VOLUME V. ¢ GODERICH, COUNTY OF HURON, (C. W.) THURSDAY, OCTOBER 28, 1852. ' NUMBER XL,
Ao e S R oS s s i e

THOMAS NICHOLLS,
BROKER AND GENERAL AGENT.
Agent for Ontario Marine § Fire In-

surance Co.
NOTARY PUBLIC, ACCOUNT
AND CUONVEYANCER. Ay
INSURANCE effected on Houses,, Ship-
ingiand Goode. ¢
ouses & Lande Sold & Rented, Goods
forwarded.
All kinds of Deeds correctly drawn, and
Books and Accounts adjusted.
Office over the Treasury, Goderich.
July 23, 1853. v5n26

J. DENISON,

CIVIL ENGINEER, Xec.
GODERICH, C. W,
Avug. 25th, 1852. v6031

. WILLIAM HODGINS,
ARCHITECT & CIVIL ENGINEER
Office 27, Dundas Street,

LONDON, C. W,
August 16th, 1852, v5n30

HORACE HORTON,
[Market-square, Goderich,)
AGENT for the Provincial Mutual and

General Insurance Office, Toronto,—
Also Agent for the St. Lawrence County
Mutual, Ogdensburg, New York. Local
Agent for Samuel Moulson’s Old Rochester
Nursery. July 1850. 22

~ Pocten.

" INFLUENCES.,

FROM THE ATHENEUM.

| God'a world is passing into ours ;

Its beauty, eilent, rips and aweet.
Ite truth which we are proud to greet,
Fashion and strengthen all our powers.

The sun round whom the planets glide.
The moon that givee the light she takes,

The flowers in meadows and in brakes, |

The flowing and the ebbing tide,—

The granate rock on which are laid,
Level or slanted, slate or stone,
Wiih flowers and mosses overgrown,

Sweet children of the sun and shads,—

The bringing rainbow, the biue gloom
That i1n romantic gnrges sleeps,
The floating amber light that creeps
Over tLe fields where cowslips bloom,—

The pale green azure hue that gleams
On the eky's rim when suns are low,
Full of a sweet dead Long-Ago.

Yet breathing Hopes delicious dreams,

God's world is passing into ours;
Sun, moon, and tide, with clouds that dye,
And trecs that yearn to reach the sky
Fashion our minds and mould our powers:—

Men whom we champion wrong or right,
And women fond, with eweet warm
breath
Flowing through lips that kiss till death
And eyelids trembling with delight,—

The children that about us play.
With golden hair and round eoft flesh;
Smooth as magnolia flowers, and f-eeh

solid excrements, whereas nature has so
organized the young animal that the greater
part of the limg eaten in ite food is sssimi-
lated for the growth and extension of its
bones; if such were not the fact, how could
banes p the i quantity of lime
in their composition? .So, even by this
means, the soil becomes deficient of lime
if all the excrements of euch young snimais
were returced to it; if such wolid 'did mot
contsin a sufficiency of lime, which there
is much reason to doubt, as crop after crop
remeves lime, and lime is soldom applied
e a dreesing for grase land; and certain it
i that we cannot arrive at anything like
accuracy in the absence of snalysis; and
practical experimenters and farmers will do
well to consider this.—Scientific American.

Presgrving Faurr in THRiR Own Juice.
This may be done by placing the bottles;
filled with the fruit, in cold water, and rais-
ing the temperalure to the boiling point as
quick as possible: then cork and seal the
buttles immediately. Some varicties of
fruit will not fill the bottle with their own
juice, these must be filled with boiling
water and corked as before mentioned, after
the surrounding water boils,

Starcu.—There is no better way ever
tried for making nice starch for ehirt bos
séoms, than to boil it thoroughly after mix~
ing,adding alittle fine salt and a few shav-
ings of & spermaceticandle. Let the starch
boil at least ten minutes, and it will give a
gloss, if neatly ironed, fully satisfactory to
tlie exquisite taste of & dandy.

Lfiterature.

From the American Upion.
THE SEGRET RIVALS.

OR A FRIEND IN A MASK.

BY GEORGE CANNING HILL.

Just at the close of a warm summer day,
two young men sat at the windows of a par-
ticular room in a College, engaged in con-
They were classmates, and, to
appearances, the best of frieads.

wersation.

It was the last term of their collegiate
course, and the brief summer vacation was
to begin on the morrow, aud continued un-
til they were summoned back to the cere-
monies of Commencement and the distri-
bution of their diplomas.

Six weeks of most agreeable leisure lay
before them, untouched and untried. They
had accomplished the aims and ambition of
four years of close labor, and now sat silent-
ly contemplating the wondrous change that
awaited them. They were just about to
enter upon the great ocean of life, to them
all trackless and The most
eager efforts of theirs could discover to them
no l:r‘ad!an.!.’,.jutiin_g out into the waste; no

unknown.

lights, twinkling and gleaming along em-
bracing shores; no paib, save that already
formed by their own imaginations.

« Well, Motley, satd one of the two, in

whose room both were at the same time sit-

Full cheeks that blush like dawning day,—

The lays of Greece, the Hebrew's psalm,
The thoughts of wise men grave and calm

The songs the elder poets sung, i
That live, or died when T'ime was young. ‘

The soul is like a mirror fair, |
Reflecting every shape or hue,
Yet as it changee, charging, too,

All that we know, and all we are.

God's world is passing into ours,

This everlasting ses of life

Rolls its swift waves in calm and strife
O'er all our feelings, all our powers.

HOME.
Hom#e'a not merely four equare walls,
Tbough with pictures hung and gilded;
Home is where affection culle—

Filled with shrines the heart hath builded:
Home!—go watch the faithful dove
Sailing "neath the heaven above us,—
Home 1e where there's one to love!
Home 18 where there's one to love us!

Home's not merely roof and room,

It neede something to endear it

Home is where the heart can bloom—
Where there's some kind lip to cheer it’
What is home with none 1o meet?
Nobe to welcome, none to greet us?
Home is sweet—only sweet —

Where there's one we love to meet vs.

AGRICULTURE.

ArrLvie Ling To Grass Laxp.—When
we consider the vast quantity of lime
that is removed by a crop of grass, it seems
reasonable to suppese that some means
ought to be taken to restore that élement
to the soil, if it does not already contain
a sufficient amount. Two tons of red
clover will carry oft 130 lbs of lime—two
tone of rye grass 33 Ibs. This 1e analysis
by Professor Johneon, whose high suthority

;and from analyeis we
find it gz R Ry \ 2 )

| proportions, upccullyclovcrnnd ‘l"c;‘mhe-
| Although the quantity of li appears a
great deal carried off by Uw@l"‘v yet

very small when compared with the weight
of the soil, a# one cubit foot weighs about
8¢ the; sud the presence of &ieh - greates
quantity of limeis necessary to

in the soil than what is actually required

ho rasont
bo presen

by the varioue crops, as the roots of feeding |

organs do not come in coniact wilh the
hundreth part of the soil. The clear
glassy part of the steme of grass is com

posed of a silicate of soda; and in the ab

sence of either of these substances lime 10
contact with sand or flint will render it
sufficiently seluble to euter into the organ-
ism of plants, and will also set at liberly
matters that have been taken up in the soil
and quite unfit in that state for the tood of
the plants. If grass is not carried away
in the thnp-.of a crop of hay, but ie used
a8 & pasture for milk cowe or growing
stock ull a great deal of lime i removéd
by those animals; 100 pounds of bones con-
tain about 57 pounds of lime. Milk, too,
carries of’ carbooate and phoephate of lime
in great abundance. Yet it must be re-

0B PRINTING of every description,
J and promptly executedat Wis e, neatly

December

ed that there is a marked difference
hlwun‘l full grown animal and a youug
or growing one; the former excretes carbon-~
ate and phosphate of lime in its liquid and

|
|
|
|

tine, ¢ where Lave you concluded to spend

wtion?’

your va
«Ob, 1 think L'l stay here—right Lere,

young William Motiey's reply.

« Andnot go away at all ¥’ persisted Jud-
son Jordan, in much surprise.
«No—not go away at all.
pretty hard tiis summer in getting ready

I've worked

for Commencement, and I'll just lay off
now. The fact is, Jordan, T need rest.

¢ Yes, and change, too, rejeined the lat-
ter.

« Well, perhaps so, said Motley, thought-
fully.

¢ Now I've a proposition to make to you.
Will you acceede to it.?

«That I can better tell you after I bear
what it is.”

«\Well, I want you to make ready and
go home with me to-morrow, and spend the
vacation. I think I can find enough enjoy-
ment for you there—"

¢«Oh, 1 don’t doubt that; I don’t doubt
that, at all.”

¢« And 1 farthermore believe 1t wiil do
vou much more good than to stay here dur-
;ll:: six hot weeks. All the class will be
e and I imagine you will feel lonely

gone
Tn the country, at our place, I can

liere.
find vou fishing, and hunting, and sailing,
and ;'nlm:. and almost everything else.—
You'll never be trobled with ennut, for,
between one thingand another, I think time

will pass away as rapidly as you could wish.

Why whn't you go, Mot
¢ I declare,’ replied his companion after a

5
ley?

2 - 3
p:lu‘vl"""" have alinost peisuadcd uc ai-

ready,” :
«Only say I have p(‘rs\mll('d you quite,
? <and I shall be satisfied.—

said Jordan,

o av vou'll @n.’
i Cuie, 3y ) g

|
| ¢ Good
|

v huating —good
S 4

1 have more than halla

!
sailing —egad!
| mine to !

¢Yes, and my own constant company,
too," added Jordan,

9, b}

¢Yes, yes; that's a great deal, I confess,
n-plu--l the other.

¢ And I will show you some of our choice

»

j}"nm/r friends, besides.

« Will you, ti asked Motley,, and
t ialf rose out of his chair with

he more than }

new excitement. &
¢Yes, I will doit most cheerfully, if

-ou’ll only consent to go.

sat down again and occupied

Motle
' or two with deep re-

himself for a minute

¢« Come, say you will!’ again urged Jor-
dan.

1 will, promptly replied his friend.

The contract thus hastily entered upon,
was at once put in a way of rapid fulfilment.

the vacation. Manny things were hiddden
away where there could be but little chance
of ever finding them again, and many more
were jammed, and thrust, where they could
never be but of little service again, evenf
found.

The next morning came. An early
breakfast was only succeeded by an early

two college friends were procéeding at a
rickety-rackety pace on the iron road
through the country. They were never in
more towering spirits. They joked upon
the many incidents of the term of study
just ended, and laughed remorselessly up-
on the ludicrous peculiaritics of some of
their venerable teachers. So loud, so
long, and so Learty was their laughter, half
the pzssengers in the cars in which they
rode turned round and surveyed them with
a look of curiosity and wonder.

Not until evening were they rolling
smoothly and delightfully along, over a road
that was shadowed with maples and elms,
and that conducted directly to the mansion
of Mr. Jordan, senior. 'L be air had been
hot through the day, and the freshly stirred
wind-breaths that bad slept in the dark
bough until now, beat upon their uncovered
temples with refreshing sensations.

They were not far from Judson Jor-
dan’s home, lined on either side with lin-
dens, Ins heart felt the strength of hus old-
home love return again, and be began to
descant glowingly and fervently upon the
charms of the home-spot. It was dear to
him, and he made 1t dear to his friend with
his feeling description.

Friends in plenty hurried to greet young
Judson, who seemed scarcely less glad to
see his friend likewise. They ate their sup-

per amid congratulations, joyful exclam-
ations, narratations of innumerable home-
histories,and the most varied and entang-

ling interrogatories.

At length, tired and worn, they bade the

rest good' night, and laid down to their

dreams.

next morning, while both the
collegé [riends were'sitting upon the broad
verandah before the house, when young
Jordan remarked to his companion that he
wished to know what might be his pleasure
through the day.

¢ Just what yours is,’ was the prompt re-

was over the

ply-

«Ilave you no choice, then?

¢ None, whatever.’

¢ Then I propose to get.out the horses,
have them saddled aud brought round to the
door—’

¢ That suits me!” interrupted Motley.

¢ And ride over to see—’

Judson Jordan paused at this point.—
How it bappcaed he probably migit oot be
able to explain himself. It was really mosi
liowever, to him.

embarrassing,
«'T'o see whom ?” asked Motley, turning
and looking in Lis companion’s face.

¢ Well—uo matter, now,’ returned Jud-
son, carelessly.

¢ Yes but tell me.

curiosity.’

You have excited my

« And I will not fail to gratify it,cither.
Don’t be too inquisitive just now, and you
shall have no cause to find fault.

Jordan hastened away to order up the
horses, and both then vroceeped to equip
themselves for their equestrian turn out;
Mr. Motley additionally taking pains with
his toilet for some visit yet dim and indis-
tinct in his brain.

At length they put foot in the stirrup,
and rode gallantly away. Judson intended
that his friend should have a fair view of
the country round about, and there{ore took
especial pains to conduct him over the lof-
tiest hills, and across
plains and rolling lands, and down through
the darkest and deepest dells, and along the
..mlslu of the most \.L.umins streams. It
was a delightfnl excursion.

The sun bad been up but a few hours, and
their horses feet in many places yet crush-
ed and scattered the pearls of night from
The air was stll damp and
I'he night-shadows seemed yet to
linger in the deep recesses, into which the
risen sun was beginning to throw his gold-
en arrows.

Le
(e grass.

Iresh.

From the brooks, the lawns, the copse,
the deep woods and the river, came the
most dehcious influences. As they rode
slowly on, their hearts acknowledged the
blessedness of their power.

A sudden bend in the road brought them
in full view of a sweet little spot, hedged
about thickly with clumps of trecs, and still
again walled in with dense shrubbery, now
of a dark green. It scemed a chosen spot
of genius.

¢ Whose place is that?” instantly inquired

flection.

Motley, rising in his stirrups for admiration.

Trunks were everbauled and packed full,
that same evoning, and books and papers
were laid away locked up for the term of

start for the cars, and in a liftle while the |

It was but a little time after breakfast |,

the most beautiful |-

“That’s just'what I was going to tell you’,
replied he.

¢ It’s heavealy!’ exclaimed Motley, with
a deep enthsiastic expression in his kindled
eye.

¢ So I thiok, too,’ said Judson.

¢Yes, but who lives there!’

¢I am going to take you there that you
may see for yourself.’

¢ Ab, that pleases me.’

¢ Then you /ike the place?’ returned Jud-
son,

¢ Like it!
with it 7’

¢ Perhaps,’ thought Judson, “ there may
be other things he will like just as well.

Yet this flashing thought gave him no
preseni uneasiness.

They wheeled and rode up the long and
winding avenue, beset on both sides with
a triple growth of various evergreens. Ar-
riving near the door, they dismounted, and
secured their horses. Judson led the way
.

They were shown by a maid into the par-
lor, where presently a radiant and beauti-
ful form made its appearance.

Motley could have maintained it was a
wood nymph, just came out from one of her
mazy recesses. He was completely dax-
zled and bewildered with her.

Had she been a being of gay appear-
ance, it might all have seem~d perfectly
natural. As it was, she was only attired
in the simplest mode, and her illiludes, her
speech, her smiles, and her expression,
were all so simple and unstudied—so artless
and so natural—that the impression she cre-
ated was all the more deep and lasting on
the mind of Motley. In a moment he ad-
mired her—he adored bLer.
ly, he had set ber up in his heart as a divi-
nity. He knew not why, either; he-hardly

Who would’nt fall in Zove

¥ s
Unconscious-

knew it was so.

Agnes Whiting—the person who had
just entered the room—was a girl of rare
qualities, both of heart and head. For a
long time had Judson paid her marked at-
tention, betraying, not oniy to himself, but
to others likewise, the decided preference

he seemed to entertain.
By many, it was considered that a mar-

riage was sure to grow out of this friend-
ship. They themselves might have thought
that —— but no matter what they might
bave thought, or what they did ‘think.

Judson iutroduced his class mate to Ag-
nes with not a little satisfaction. She, on
her part, appeared glad to meet one of Mr.
Jordan’s college friends; while Mr. Motley
on his part betrayed bothin looks and
speech, the most profound gratification at
It appeared to be a meeting

meeting her.
of congenial minds, il cne might determine
by what was plainly visible.

The morning passed pleasantly indeed to
all. Judson was gratilicd, and of course
Agnes was supposed to be. But Motley
was intoxicated. He could scarcely keep
his eyes off of Agnes, but was guilty of
staring at ber almost rudely.

They took up college topics, and chatted

upon them as long as they yielded mterest.
Then they ran on, through high-way and
and bye-ways, uatil they touched wpon the
subje -t of mature. Ilere Agnes seemed
entir vt home, and Judson no less so.—
Mot stened, rather than talked, and
they 1 t have thought him intent only
up U subject.

1 wien the moment of leave taking
cam
both the .
nes Whiting their stopping-place, as fre-
quently as they ventured, or desired to ven-
ture, in that direction.

tions were freely pressed upon
ends to make the house of Ag-

The consequence naturally was,the youny
men made frequent visits together at the
sequestered retreat of Agnes, where they
enjoyed to their heart’s desire the seciely
of as charming a girl as was to be found the
country over. The general reply had gra-
dually grown to be, when questions were
asked in relation to a projected ride ¢ ove
to Miss Whiting’s.’

A beautiful morning, perhaps more beau-
tiful than summér mornings ordwarily are,

enticed the two young ‘men out, and as a

ted thev rode to

the house of Agnes.
home, sitting in the cool shade of the broad

Chey found her at

piazza. the refreshing wind drew pleasant-
ly through the pendulous boughs, as through

n { 1attice. In the shaded distance

wwali i

the water slept quictly in the cool shadows,

y against the soft banks of

and lay loving

emrald. 1t was a serene and soothing spec-
tacle. )
When they first caught a giimpse of

her, sitting upon the piazza, clad, too, in

‘ white, she seemed

| spotless and altractive
{ to them to be some angel who might have
stolen away to this romantic seclusion, and
there taken up a long residence. Motley |
| wondered witnin himself whether she might |
| be really human.
In a few moments they were with her,
chatting gaily and agreeably. On some
pretext or another, perhaps to volunteer

son absented himself, leaving her aud his
friend on the piazza together.

It was a most uufortunate hour for the
devoted absent one, though his own heart
was filled with nothing but trust.

William Motley told Agnes the story of
his brief, but burning love. The words
slipped from his lips almost before he knew
it.. They fell upon his ear with a strange
and fascinating power. She was quite
spell-bound.

She sat patiently and listened. And not
merely patiently, but with a sufferance that
yielded ber for the moment the sweetest
pleasure.

He plead for her bhand. He begged
most fervently for some substantial token
or promise, of her favor. e entreated
her to assure him, before he went away,
perhaps, forever, to give his suit some de-
gree of encouragement.

Foolish girl! She wavered she did not
reply promptly and decisively. She stop-
ped to listen to the siren tongue of momen~
tary illusion, and thus bargained away the
advantage a little firmness would bave given
to her.

She did not decline and, she did not ac—
cept the very honorable offer of William
Motley. She was more silent than other-
A few fabricated excuses, trival and
slight, were successful in pulting of his bas«
ty plans, and there for the present the mat-
ter dropped. 4
Just at this very amspicious moment,loo,
Judson came climbing over the knoll, bear-
ing a huge arm-full of stainless water lillies
and laid them on the clean piazza foor at
her leet.

Agues received them with ber usual
light laugh and winning smile, as if; in case
she loved him at all, bher heart had gone
through no struggle at all during his ab-
sence. 'This studied indifference William
Motley was quick to observe, and his active
resolutions determined to press it into the

wise.

service for his purposes.

When they took their leave that morn-
ing it was with undisguised reluctance on
the part of Motley, and a secret and mys-
terious foreboding on the part of Agnes.—
There hud sprung into hfe a strange mag-
netism between these two, and evea when
Agnes was sedulously addressing her atten-
tion to Judson, it drew her away to his
class-mate. A power seemed to have ta-
ken hold upon ber, that it was beyond des-
cription and explanation.

It so happened that William Motley
found a letter addressed to himself—when
he reached the residence of Mr. Jordan
again, requiring bis piesenre back at the
town again. It seemed to him a hard lot,
but there And his
friend was quite as dejected about it as

was no alternative.

himself.
Lle left early the next morning for town.

unable to call on Agnes. Asit was, he

felt that he should be situated very strange-
ly even if he had done so. It was better,
he (ually concluded, that he should thus
suddenly be called away.

‘I'he term of vacation passed rapidly a-
way, and the day of anuual commencement
arrived.  On that day nearly one hundred
young men were to euter upon life from out
the shaded recesses of academic existence.

b b i S DR : -
Mr. Joadan sat -alone in spoecelest

! m-.l:ll. = e 7 Pty
Presen wever, returned

Sge st letter in her hand, whose
seal had been broken. Handing it to
Judeon she observed to him— z

¢ owe, pethaps, as full an explanation as
may be for this ;m‘- in my feelings to
you, and you will itall in there.

Jordan took the letter from her hand,
and glanced at the superscription.

He was thunderstruck with surprise.

He opened it and read. z

It was, briefly, an obstract of some one’s
estimate of his character. If ever a fiend
went deliberately to work to uccomplish
the destroction of another,. thed assuredly
the author of this letter was the fiend.—
Charges were heaped plentifully against
him, of whose foundation neither be nor &ny
one else had the least idea. It was, alto-
gether a most base and malicious produc-
tion. Yet so artfully had it been got toge-
ther and presented to_the attention of Ag-
nes, that it had already wrought the whole
effect desired in its origin.

For some moments after reading it, Jud-
son was quite unable to speak. Gathering
courage and strength, however, with neces=
sity, he said— A

“ Youbelieve this Agnes, do you"

¢1t bas its influence on my mind,’ replied
she.

¢So it unfortunateiy seems; and rather
than attempt the refutation of any of these
charges at this time, 1 will leave you to
your own conclusions. Itis hard, Agnes—
very hard, but time will work out greater
changes than these.” ~And be took his
hat, and bade her ¢ good morning.’

"The author of the letter was Willium
Motley! :

He had found it necessary to take tiis
first and fearful step, to supplant his old
friend in the trustful and true affections of
Agnes, .

Three months int:rvened. On a cold
and raw day in early December, a letter
reached Agues, directed in an unknown
hand.

She took it and hastily broke the seal.

It simply enclosed a slip of paper, clip-
ped from a city daily. She took it be«
tween her fingers and read.

Tt contained the intelligence of the ar-
rest of Mr. William Motley, of Philadel-
phia, for being implicated in the_erime of
forgery to a large amount.

Good reader, we skip overall elve. Ag-
nes instantly sent for her old lover, confess-
ed to him her deep and hasty wrong, begun
only on the impulse of prejudice and scan-
dalous report, and desired to be as much
his friend as she ever was before. Nay—
soon she was more than friend to him.
She was his wife. 4

And Judson Jordan had his own charae-
ter abundantly vindicated, if it needed it,
while that of his old friend was quite a9
thoroughly explained and illustrated.

— —
THE FREEDOM OF THE PRESS. .j

The editor of the Boston Bee isa wag,
and a gallant as well. He puts forth queer
essays, and his last, on the “Freedom of
the Prees,’’ is not a little peculiar, Take
an extract from it by way of a specimen ;
Arovn] her waist I put my srm-—
It foit as soft as & cake:
“Qh dear !" says she “what liberty
You Printer men do take !”
“Why yes, my Sal, my charming gal”
(1 squeezed her some, 1 guess.)
Can you say O, my chick, against
The Freedom of the Press.

I kiesed her some—I did my gum—
She coloured like a beet :

Upon my living soul she looked
Almost to good to eat !

I gave her another buss, and then*
Saye she “‘I do confess,

[ rather sorter kinder like
Tug Freroos or Tur Prrss.”

The Bostom Commonwealth says thet
fi‘teen or iwenty young ladies belonging
to that eity, have hired a house for the
season, on the White Mountains, near
Conway, where they are keeping “bache-
lor's hail,” wearing the bloomer dress, bun .
ting, fishing, picking berries, and enjoying
theweeclves finely.

ATTEMPTED FLIGHT OF THE TOFE

The following extraordinary story is told

it wys anew step for themall.  Some re— |
carded it with thoughtless wdifference.— i
Some imagined they were just free from |
some tyranical thraldom. And there |
were others still, who shrauk from the rude
jostle andd contact they bad it not in their I
power [0 avuid.

It was a brilliant scene, and Judson Jor-
dan acquitted bimsell of his allotted part |
with unusual credit. At the sunset hour |
having assembled on the Lawn before the l
College Buildings, the students took a final |
leave of each other, some of them never to |
reassemble in that hallowed place.

Judson and William Motley grasped |
each others hanl with fervor, and bade
eaoh other “ god-speed” through life. t

Scarcely a month had passed; away since |
thus annual festival, so full of sad realities to |
young Judson Jordan, and he sat by the side |
ol Agnes again. X |

He had been absent from her a much
longer time than usaal, and his beart alinost
oven h\l(‘h an one as

misgave him that she
Agnes-—might in that comparatively brief |
time have changed.  Perlaps it was only [
the shape some gloomy fancy bad finally |
taken; yet it was the profit of much pain to |
hun.

Tt was impossible for not:{o romazl
the decided dignity, not to call it affected |
heawteur, with-wineh she both greeted aud |
continued to entertuin bim.  Agnes, plain-
ly enough to lim, was not the Agnes of
other days. She shortly appeared to him

il Agnesatall.

vol the
tievw
of this unexpected change in her feelings
towards him.

At first, she made no reply.
bave been puzzled and embarrassed.

But he urged her to make it ploin to him,

And then she entered upon her explan-
She did so, too, in this way.

Ve— T Rl
yatlength, to ask the cause

She must

ation.
¢That my regard for you has greatly
subsided, Mr. Jordan,” said she, with dig-
nity,* you cannot bave faled yoursell to
notice. It cannot be disguised. It is
quite 100 true to admit of concealment.”

She paused a mo:ent.

« But what can be the reason of this,
Agnes? inquired he, with impatience.

s unaided services in gathesing the white
lillies in the distant pond for Agues, Jud-

from her seat, she crossed the floor and
passed out through the opposite door.

She made no immediate reply, but rising |

in the Official Gazette of Bavoy: “Accor-
ding to a letter from Genoa, Pius 1X. had
actually attempted to make bis escape from
Porto D'Auzio, and was only prevented from
effecting his desigo by tiie impossibility of
gettiog out of the reach of Capt. Oliver's
steawer, which accompanied bim voder the
pretext of showing him respcct.. On the
14th General Cotte, the Marquis de Turgot

| and M. Rayneval had waited upon the Pope

at Castle Gandolpho, for .the purpose of
persuading the Holy Father to proceed to
Paris 1o _urder to erown Prince Louis Na-
poleon. I'ne timid counsellors of the Pope
st once adviscd him to take flight, as he bad
done in the winter of 1848 9. With hie
usual weakness, P'ius 1X., on the following
duy, directed h's journey to Porto d'Anzio,
where a pontificai steamer was in readioese
to convey him to Naples.

“But at Porto d'Ansio it appeared that
anotber steamer, which plies on the Tiber
for the service of the French divieton, and
is conunanded by Captain Oliver, had ae~
companied the ponutical one. How came
this steamer, which ought to have stayed
at . Fiuwicino, its ususl statien, to be at
Porto d'Anzio?  T'he Pope and his suite
embarked under pretence of taking "a mere
plessure trip, but the French steamer insis-
ted upon accompanying the Uoly Father an
escort of humor. Hopes were entertaived
that ehe might be outstripped, so as to
reach Guets.or Nauples in satcty; Sut Cade
Oliiver stuck cluse to the pontifical steams
er, 80 that the'idea of thght was given up.
| I'he Prince Prevident at Lyone, alludes to
| religious consecration by the chiof of
| Chisstianity, It may therefore, very-well
| be that General Co:te had received such &

| miseron, and that the counsellors of the
N ) . N . . n

| dtis by no mean prieing tnat Hie
; Holinces desiied to avold the very pressing

1ovitaiion of t:e French President. He bad
| doubtiess 10 his memory the resuit of »
!l:uninr honor conferre) by the ancestor of
| Lowie Napoleon upon ine predeccesor, the
worthy Piove V1. Heo'was ‘4ovited” i
| will be remrewmbered, to Paris, to aid2in the
curonation of the Ewprror, and Napoleon
| was 80 pleased with Lis company, that he
| detained him theve for uwpwarde of two
| years. ‘The atlairs of thd tluly City are
| Just now 10 #0 eritical a conditior, that Pio
| Nino might well fear to be absent from b
I dominione, ehould the nephew of his nnee
| think proper to honor hus with & s:mlar
| extenued boapitaiity,

| i

The most effectual way 1o secure baps
pioess Lo ourselves, 18 L0 conlir IV upud
| 0 bore,

-
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