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Once Mrs. Dennison sent her from the room 
for * while upon some excuse, for, as she told 
Mr. Fielding, she had an important matter to 
speak of. which her interest to the dear child 
prompted should be said.

Ye u know, she said ia this confidential com- 
thonicaton. that Myrtle i-no longer a child. 
She has graduated with the first honors of 
my school and must now take lier place in 
society, Mr. Fielding.

She requires a female frienland chaperon, 
some relative of yours perhaps, you can invite 
to come to reside with you for that purpose. I 
wish, that Myrtle had * mother, but as that 
cannot be, 1 think it well for you to think of 
what 1 have suggested ; and more especially, 
as you are only her adopted faher, to be sure 
think of her as fondly and tenderly—

. 1 do. interrupted her listner.
A* if she were your own child; yet the 

world—since we live in the world, Mr. Field- 
ing. we must regard its dictates.

Hugh was really much obliged to the lady 
for what she had said and hinted lle con- 
fessed that, sine- he had seen Myrtle, some 
idea of this difficulty had dawned dimly upon • 
his mind, but he had not yet had time to reflect 
upon it. If Mrs. Dennison would consent, Ite 
should leave her pupil with her a few weeks.
Until some arrangements could be made.

This plan pleased her very much. She 
would have an opportunity of impressing upon 
him deeply the necessity of a mother for 
Myrtle

In the meantime, as the object of this dis- 
cussion came gliding in her radiant beauty 
back into the room, Hugh smiled at his inward 
thought of how little Mrs. Dennison knew of 
his real purposes, of how little she suspected 
the ease wih which he could take upon him- 
self the office of protector Thus do people 
oftentimes work at cross purposes.

Myitli- sang and ;,laved, shew itching the 
heart ut her bachelor gu arduan more and more; 
and when at last sh- ki-s-d him good might, 
and he went to his dream-, they were more 
the roseate line of twenty two than forty- 
eight

[Conclusion in our next]

watched them coming slowly back to the house, on a larger building than she occupied when 
conversing with animated looks and eympa he left for her school had grown with the city, 
thetic smiles. They take to each other He rang, and was shown into a receiving-room: 
mightily, too. I can see. 1 reckon John will where he sent his name to Mrs Dennison and, 
fall in live with her. Sakes, what a match it his daughter 
would bel—two such good lookin picterin

Interesting Cale.Bloefey.
CHILD OF TH E PRAIRIE.‘

BY MET TA VICTORIA FULLER.

CHAPTER V.—(Continued.)

[From the Liverpool Mercury.] 
A PARISH CLERK’S LAMENT.

He sat waiting in impatient joy, eager to ■ 
see his child again, when the door opened, and: 
she glided in. He arose to his feet instinctive-

people : it would be like * story book
She kept her thoughts to herself very wise 

ly, ailing Myrtle’s pockets and satchel with 
some cake she had baked on purpose for her 
while she was out walking.

Mx tile, too, was she anything but a school- 
girl, as she returned along the road toward- 
the seminary, feasting upon Lits of cake for 
which she had a double appetite, since she

Our Parson's took up with Ritchelistic views.
And he's all over changed, from his 'at to his shoes. 
Min coat is so long, and his face is so grave, 
And hirealls his good erabstick his pastoral stave. 
An his voice has got hollow, an’ sad like, a"‘ milt X 
And bed think he was yielding to sin if he smil’d

ly but the Words lie was to have spoken were 
unsaid.i Proud of fidlle sticks 7 said her Lushand, tes- 

tily. If Jolur would quit hi- do-nothin ways 
of trying to make an artist of him cIf, there 

would be somethin’ to be proud of. I’ve c’en- 
a most give up all hope. It he’d quit pencils 
and papers and such little putterin’ trash, liv’d 
-ait me better. Not that 1 mean to be harsh.

It was ail in vail that Myrtle had kept tell
ing him in her letters how much she had 
grown, and that she was quite a young Wy 
and all To be sure he entertained • faint

They eny lev what th y please, but whatever 

tzein like he lode ofih - Riteleli-t ways '

idea of her having put up some of her curt* 
and lengthened frocks a little, and that per- 
haps she would be a little awkward in her 
transition state from pretty embroidered pan 
taletts to dignifed long dre-ses. But this 
Myrtle!—the word "daughter" died in his 
heart, and another word leaped up. It was 
as if the vision of his early manhood— that 
glorious vision which had invested lile with 
such a brightness only to vanish and leave it 
more dark and prosaic than b-fore—ag in 
lived and breathed before him. Hore was the 
same slender and rounded form, elate with 
health and an unconscious grace, the same

never got any except when she went out visit- 
ing ? The satchel and the cake made her 
look very much like a "bread and butter miss; 
hut something deepened in her eyes and 
flushed upon her cheek which spoke not al
together of school books or bonbons

Myrtle never breathed a word of her ad- 
venture to any of her companions, who would 
have gone half wild with romantic sentiment 
to hear of it. She told Mrs Dennison that 
she had had a very pleasant day, and showed 
her the sketch she had made lor her father.

The lady praised it highly, and felt an emo 
lion of pride in the success of her pupil, know 
ing that such a proof of her-talent would de 
light Mr. Fir Idling, and that a part of his Pp- 
proval would of course fall upon her.

Mrs. Dennison«was a widow of about Mr. 
Fielding’s age, and it would not be unparal- 
leled if some hopes of an endearing relation - 
ship to Myrtle Irad induced a portion of the 
extreme kindness she showed her.-

The next Saturday, Myrtle went again to 
her home,” and every Saturday henceforth 
for weeks. This was always her custom in 
feasible.'weather ; and Mrs. Dennison must 
never be blamed for not knowing the danger 
to heart and happiness her favorite pupil was 
incurring. Could sim have dreamed that the

he added, in a softer tone ; and not but makin 
pieters is pretty work for young gala.

Oar parson he once was so hearty and stout, ( Myrtle caught the young gentleman’s eye, 
A ««I knew what the farmers and folk were about; as old Mr. Jones concluded his i speech, and 
He'd talk with the in n as they worked in the field laughed outright see her sweet, merry way- 
lie kne w every acre and what it would yield, | D nut make any apslogies for being severe 
1 . Exin us loud voices an a kind, merry face, upon us, she said. We know it's the fashion 
'Cept when he was scolling a child in disgrace. of the world to think there is common sense. 
XR 13 walks thronglatier lanes in a sort of a maze as they call- it, in nothing but in making 

And that what has come of his Ritr-helist ways. | Trite! responded the nephew, emphatical-

X»

ly ; and he and the beautiful girl opposite 
'him began to f el more friendly

4have done it up brown hair falling in shadowy masses touched 
with gold the same fair face, the same eyes 
beaming the r luminous sweetness upon him.

Myrtle ! he murmured.
She hestated a moment, as if wondering why 

he did not open his arms to receive her, and 
then flew to him, and Hung lier arms about his 
neck.

Father ! dear father I she sobbed, wih a 
little burst of j you- tears ; and then she kiss
ed his cheeks » dozen times, and leaned her 
head upon Ina shoulder, hushing and wiping 
away the sparking drops from her eyes

Father, indeed ! thought Hugh to hiinself, 
as those soft lips showered their kisses upon 
him, Thank Heaven, though. I am not your 
father 1 4
4Are you not glad to see your little girl ? as- 

ked Myrtle, suddenly, grieved at the silence 
with which he received her caressess Oh, 
papa, you have forgotten your Myrtle!

lie yearned to take her to hi- heart and kis- 
her with tin* passionate love which was strag- 
gling in his heart ; but he felt that it would 
not be a paternal kiss at so he gave her BORO 
lle knew that her timi lity would shrink from 
so sudden an expression of feeling, co 44 she 
be conscious of its nature, and hris perceptions I 
of truths were too delicate to permit him to 
deceive lien But off, what a sweet hope had 
flowered into beauty in his soul : Hugh Field- 
ing forgot that lie was forty eight years of age. 
He was as strong, as han some, as full of life 
as ever, and he forgot that he was growing 
old. He did not ask himself if he was the 
ideal of a young girl’s lover. The surprise 
was too sudden, too overpowering — be did not 
as yet, even question his own emotions.

No Myrtle, he said, I have not forgotten you 
—scarcely for an instant. 1 have been n<

And the
Waal, how are we to get along without 

hew, but never a pewilmoney. I’d like to know ? asked Mr. Jones 
», and things q*ier in..................

And there’s twenty of b. 
Ant piliart. a t halt senior, but in that gentle tone which he always 

used in speaking to Myrtle
Oka, don’t ark me ! cried she; ! know noth 

ing about it—I have never thought. I sup- 
pose papa furnishes me with what I want; 
and so I have trot been obliged to ask.

spellin’, 
Aua- for the * 
There elint 
A back K^wn

All no * there 
And that’si

y, that’s quite past my tellin.
base you m \cat

had in my carer
. a white ‘an forfor

About as much as women usitally know!. wi’ go all ablaz 
the Ritchelst way growled her questioner, wi h a laugh

A general good-humor prevailed at the 
,.--, Rrr.M~ and stolen that is * in wear, close of the meal : after which, the youth- 

7 7 I irone Leaver — for he could ,ca cely have bren of age—a-ked •.........*put "'the Titans'; 4Mjrile if he might see her sketch

Au’ green wi white edging- for churching* and. Wi la pleasure,,she replied. if you will re-

E

liste.
lie pals a 4% and white 
There’s things that hang loose.

Yuu, too, have been peole at the cabin had a * nephew ? or, if she 
t had dreamed it, that her fastidious scholar

,. ward ne with a return, 
gown to christen : 1• at work,\
and things that fit : 1 find so much here that is beautiful, he j could have been pleased with an unknown

Jo m Jones ? or that she said John was an ar
tist, and a very handsome, polite, and fasemat-

said, that I har, hall-tilled ivy book already, 
cam You may see all but the one Itook this more-

iug. T
! Of courre, that excited her feminine eurio-

And he’s migity displeased it 1 don’t bilng 
right ;

Ob, it’s almost enough a poor bolly to, craze. 
1.10-. of these Rit-halist ways.

ing boy ? or that, if such a person could be In 
existence, and stopping with the people men 

triry tosee that on above ail the testi and of tioned, that Myrtle would not, at once avoid 
Feon se she pleaded unit her wish was graui 1 the plaer as she would poi-on ?

Inga, and turnings tied. | A golden mist hung over Myrtle’s studies.
Myrtle took the sketch and held, it in her obscuring their meaning in a haze of splendor.

Perhaps the reason of her great and startling 
happiness, her unwonted moods of reverie, 
tier constant thrilling anticipations, was that

Potsos FROM On. Lairs -The following 
on the *uhj-et of oil lamps which we clip from 
an exchange, is worthy of attention : Many - - 
persons who use kerosene oil lamps are in the 
habit, when on going to bed, or leaving a room 
for a time, of turning the wick down low, in 
order to save a trifle of the consumption of oil. 
The consequence i, that the atr of the room 
soon becomes vi rated by the unconsumed oil 
vapor-, by the gas produced by combustion, 
and also by the minute particles of smoke and 
soot which are thrown off. Air thu- poisoned 
is deadly in its effects, and the wonder is that 
more persons are not immediately and fatally 
injured by breathing it. Irritation and 10- 
At notion of the throat and lungs, headache, 
dizziness an I nattsea, are among the effects-

Then there’s Lowing and 
and fixions.

hand withou: speaking. Tuer e was the smooth 
water, the rocky point, the glimpse of the 
city beyond, and, in the foreground, the elm- 
tree, the rose-bush, and herself.

Law, it he hasn’t got Mi-a Myrtle in a» 
natural as her opu face ! exclaimed Mrs. 
Jons, delightedly. "Did you set still and let 
him take you ?

She sal Very still, rep’i d the artist, with a 
spice of enjoyment iv bis tone. She scarcely

Ie hard work to min I all the pr per directions
He’ll first chant a sentence, theia turn round his

she was soon to see her Father This did in- 
deed lake up a large portion of her thoughts; 
and she looked forward to the meeting with 
the intensity of a four years’ old anticipa- 
tion.

One Saturday she was no longer left to doubt 
■the full meaning of her lair emotions’ In the

Then: wheel to the east wi’ a sort of s roll ;
Now he speaks low and loud, now he jabbers so 

fast !
As it it was something he wished to get past;
At th* back of the building they can’t hear a 

phrase.
For they don’t speak distinct in there Kipdivlist stirred for two hours. Just the position/I lower beneath the elm, in an inexpected mo- 

liked, too See how exquisite the profile is, ment of impassioned feeling, her boy lover had 
the dfae ful bend of the u ad; while the pen- sank at her feet; and she had smiled upon 

cil in her hand and the sketch in her Up give his avowal. J"
her an artistic air highly becoming to my pie- | She did not ask if he had position  —if h- 
ture. had weal II—if h r father would approve if

Thank you for fl uttering me through my i was wise— it her lover was worthy of lier — 
likeness, answer d Myrtle, half vexed and halt if she was doing her duty ; for when did a 
amused, j do nut think I should have sat so young girl, for the first time in love, pause to 
still if I had known who was in my vicinity, answer such-questions?
I shall only forgive you for your presump ion i Myrtle believed as folly in the trulli and 
upon condition that you below the drawi g worthiness of her lover as she did in her own 
upon me. existence. She knew her father would ap-

I do not a-k your forgiveness, said he, with prove ; and, in the mean time, she waited for

eager as you fur tifis meeting. I was so sur
prised to find you so tail, so beautiful, so much 
of a young tidy !

Myrtle blushed and laughed.
Didn’t I tell you papa, that you would be 

astonished?
At this moment Mis. Dennison came in, 

having paused to arrage her ringlets and put 
on a new, coquettish little thread lace cap, with 
Lillies of the-valley drooping from its softer as.

you how, 
rsung now;

e very queer

Anlte satt-ie i’* altered, I can’t 
. But theo 1 I’salms of David are

WThEy’TA got soinronew hymns, wi’

Department of Tultend Revenue.

OTTAWA, 10th February, 1868.
G IS EXCELLENCY the Governor General 

has been pleased by an Order in Council.
words

And they twitter ani pipe like * parcel of bird-, 
They tell the its grand awl I shouldn’t complain. 
But I ton ! for the oil Psalars of David again — 
Th else for our goodly and Protestant lays. 
Not these dreadful quick chants o’ the Ritchelist 

.ways.

dated on the 31st uhimo, to authorize that the 
95th Section of the Act 31 Viet, Chap. 8, be 49 
for m odified as to place Malt io the same posi
tion as Malt Liqu r formerly- occupied, and as 
pirits and Taiacco now occupy, viz : of having 
the privilege of being sold and transferred in bond

1
!’. R. Stevenson

icy no Law and Solicio 
1-Crk of the Pc see office.
rwe,J b 1,1 07 y

and mingling with her still raven euris.
The beautiful and satisfactory appearance of removed from one bonded warehouse to another 

bonded warehouse, or from place to place where 
Officers of the Inland Revenue are stationed, and 
of being e ported free of duty, under the reguia-

that careless, proud, and yet gay manner him lu ardent expectation.
* hich scarcely displeases, because of its frank 
ind-pendence. I am privileged to sketch na- 
(ure wherever 1 find her beautiful ; and, il;

r her pupil had had the desired effect upon Mr. 
Fielding, for he greeted her with, mark 4 plea 
sure His joy his gratitude •, tinged his man- 

there accessories to the landscape which rem- fan which let first looked lown upon Wak- her with rosy warmth; and she being equally 
der it yet more charming, am Ito bame for Waka,, Below him lay a city of twrnty thoush igratified, they were a happy tito.
that ?° anl inhabitants ; and on viler side were gar- Would you think. Mrs Dennison, papa was

' Myo Lad no refuge excel: in the case of dens gorgrous .Mil cultivated flowers, tree amazed to find me grown so tall 1 cried the 
rawe as no TETUER of here RUDE the shadowed avenues, fine usp-ions, and a costly | young girl. If. inmgined I had stood still 1er 

pieture on y called toricole anente which a fans unable clourcis loyad vie the pwiricilie list four y ent.was saury w him to say iu that manner- == on iaich lias ill riokinth k if 

Still thie was not very deeply offended at is hich ms moi a sling to love 

mmlaeity. «..^las dmwinge. many to plan for, to make linypy. IlAK prhirim say 
of them, done carefully m water-colors, very ad with wild and unnamed blossoms no 
much, and raw that the glow of real grsius, - , . 61 6 1 1. € .Ind zonehed ha pencil, and traced even lis longer : it was chequered with fields of green 
moot car else s eketcita. - ' ora anal elwent just gisled with the June nun

Where there is sympathy of fastes, it does and a railroad passed on a straight shining line 

not take long before interest and friendship. -™1 his boson. While be lingered and 
are felt Talking enthusiastically about the 
various plac s remarkable for beauty in the

I’ve been a parish cler. for nig’s thirty year. 
But the parson and * •■ isum is getting oqueer 
And the work omy a i e is gettin’s so great- 
What wi’ bru-bit the vestments and cleanin’ the 

plate-
That I’d almost resolve to resign it and go;

• CHAPTER VI.
Again Mr. Fielding stood upon the eminence |rations provided and approved by an Order is 

Council of the 17th May, 1865, for the "ware- 
housing and exportation of Spirits, Mali Liquor 

and Tobacco,”
By Command, 

THOS. WORTHINGTON.
Commissioner of Inland Revenue

Dr. Parker,

But my friends they say "don’t" and w wife she | 
says "no ;"

So 1 bide in my lore and each Sunday prays
There may soon be an end V them Ritchelist 

maya.

I suppose he hardly realized that be would 
have a young lady on his hands, ready to be 
introduced into the world. . Do not you think 
it a great responsibility, Mr. Fielding ? with 
a sweet smile.

Why, yes ! certainly : it presents itself to 
too in a new light; was the rather hesitating

ittanac to Cons, . Mc - cb

WHOLESALE & RETAIL
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Dried Smoked and Pickled Fish, Flour,
Meal, Provisions, Country Produee,

General Groceries, der.

S Art IT 
. k - Course Salt. '' * The following obituary is too good to lost : 

-.J. Bangs, we are sorry to say, lias deceased, 
Jens was generally considered a good seller, 
lie went forth, without a struggle, and sieh is 
life. To day we are a pepper grass—mighty 
smart —to morrow we are cui down like cow- 
rambers.to the ground. Jem kep I a nice store 
which his wife show waits on. His virchews 
were numerous to behold. Many is the things 
we bot nt lti« grocery, and we are happy to 
state, to the admiring world that lie never 
chiented, especially in the weight of mackerel

Din popa I More you I shall not bo the least 
looked, the iron horse came shrieking and pact - 1 trouble, laughed Myrtle.
ing along it, in plnee of the majestic wild I have never teazed Mrs. Dennison very 
steeds which once aweptin their mght through much, and I shall traze you still less. I feel 
the long and rustling grass, 1quite competent now, to take care of myself.

Thoughts, of the past and present stirred | Your daughter says truly that she was nev- 
strangely tender emotions in Hugh’s breast, much trouble to me. She seems more like a 
He remembered the little creature be had held elitd than a pupil. It will be a severe strug- 
so closely to him as he rude over the hills ; be gle for me to give her up to you. I feel like 
remembered the tragic fate of her mother, that : a mother to her.

lie Standart, 
RED EVERT WEDNESE

SOUTH SIDE MARKET SQUARE, X 
ST. ANDREWS, re X

neighborhood. Myrtle found hersell lying ou 
her hat to introduce her new acquaintance to 
a favorite haunt of hers which he had not yet 
discovered. And if John Jones could luirdly 
appreciate the beauty of the spot, as pointed 
out to him by the excited young creature be- 
fore him, for thinking of the clustering glory 
of her hair, the faulth as loveliness of lier lea- 
tares, and the expr ession of infauste innocence 
lighted with brilliancy of soul which rend ml 
them doubly attractive, it must likewise be 
confessed that Myrtle caught herself at many 
a stolen glance at the face of the high spirited
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which was nice and smelled sweet His kind 
wife was the same way. We never knew him 

\to put sand in his sugar, though he had a big 
mead bar ill trout of his house, nor water iv 
-hie liquors, though the Ohio river runs put 
shedour, l’ence to his remains. He leaves 
une will, seven children, one cow, * grocery 
-sork.mud other quadrupeds to mourn his loss, 
but in the laugwidge of the poet, his luss was 
shir Lei gain." X

liLa delicate toueli of politeness, when 
walking with a lady, to pars around upon the 
eppovit site to avoid stopping upon her slot?

beautiful woman, who, alone of all the women You have been very, very kind, murmured 
in the world, had bowed down his heart, and Myrtle, waving her clasp of her father’s hand 
whose weakness, or whose falseness had pois to glide over and give be preceptress a kiss, 
oned-all of hais existence fur the last twenty But we shall live so near that I can come to 
years, see you every week, and you can spend the

Phi king of a’l this, hr hurried on, eager to vacations with u»- Will not that be pleasant
greet his long forsaken little Myrtle—for little papa?
NIC still seemed to him Ho knew tier better Delightful ! he replied ; for whatever pleawsl
in memory than in present reality, lie bud Myrtle pleased him. 
left the conel on the held, that he might have Myrtle had to resign her new found treasure 
a better opportun y of observing the changes while he went to his hot-I to rid himself of

A hand-onter coup le were never seen no in the town. A» he passed along the hand the dust of travel. But he returned, by int 60BUI-. F LOUR, 
«here, muttered his aunt to L.i*L. as she’ some street, he saw Mrs. Denuison’s door plate vitation, to tea, and she had a happy evetio 6 Jan. b.

interestit g boy.
Boy! Myrtle woull have resented the 

term almost as quickly as he. Neverthele-s, 
as he was not quite twenty one, he would 
have hud to submit to it. li “Lacon" from New York:

12 Bhis. Mess PORK.
J. W STREET,

dem.
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