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THE WIFE.
“ How 1 the Wife is defrer than the Bride."
‘s (LORD LITTLLETON.)
She g4 o) i, in the spring-tde bour
A » with smilcs the nuptial bow’r,
el
0t 10 MAITY 1y rmur, like a frighten'd bird ;
have thought shrinking (rom each stranger’s gaze,
false-hearted '4g when she heard (he voice of praise,
Such wery w him as some superior Wing,
old nugse wh'd aloft upon his stronger wing
secret ghe Jok the change —when slorm-cic uds gathe
snd six wes

/

A

ereation’s lord, before the blast
e Waarchcd srpl or withing lea,
B9 . revolting from the face of grief—
¥ i dospair, his scarce uplified eye,
B, who linger, fancied friends who fly—
s forth, and boldly braves the, shock
ity us the granite rock ;
the ':Eu.\msh aking meets the storm,
#p dardian angel’s carthly f{orm !
¥ check the tempest’s course,
v M ter from its’ whelming force !
i, fper would coldly blight his name
1 ”"' s are Spo with his fame,
hlee ; |donbt—clears every mist away,
€ 3 Wdiant in the face of day ?
nlih Neril fortune, fame, and life,
okt hat e Tye pEVOTED Wi
N in the

b:::lc ‘;.‘h:(" y Transeript.]
. Every (N CANADA.
every expeiOODFELLOW.
T conversatiop itern and unfriendly sea-
fall, its nime is' eoupled with dismal
thof chill and revolting import ; and
y be so in England, where the
%le season there dignified with the
4 Winter is but a long succession of
Al rains and raw piercing blasts, with
ch of snow as in our land would fall,
, in the last week of old October,
f hour’s space in bright Decembor,
adidren newly born would think it far
‘--nr s urdy natures to case them-
wt B> thicker vestment than might
f and theg-from the heat of sultry
Pt Miter, the real ™ gelida fye ng,”
as widely differing from the raw
English bastard as doés the race
\wtagonians from the tiny denizens
Tpf Lapland. The giant grasp
yast St. Lawrence for the space
th, is little like the shadowy
fnftering upon the windows of the
ho, with his benumbed fingers,
¢ shining scales, and exhibits
infler to the blue-nosed members of
family.
refore, December makes his cold
| hills of Canada, and with a
shelters the ice-bound fields
emency with which a bare and
here would otherwise visit the
hence not all the grateful rains
nny beams of May would else
then is the time when, like a
e in Canada puts off the sem-
borne to other lands, and shews
th that to the soft and indolent
buld seem more horrible than the
the disastrous simoom. Then
h undiminished splendor the sun
Ttaly and Bight in Hindostan
e~et O how different!” No bend-
$ Bf the purple grape, no groves of
nor tall and stately palm, await
o jcare: he rises not ﬁkc burnished |
' des he set like molten copper—but
autifal an orb of silver lustre
snow-white couch, sails through
, and sets the same in hue an
d the heavens whence
P v,,,;,nged the air whence his
his

e cone of Montmorenci !
s, don your furs, and case |
Yoin coats of warmest texture ;
circle your delicate necks, |
ed like those of your old gouty |
the roundest pillow on your |
Then send a mighty draught |
f brandy, down its appointed |
your inner men and women
wiches, cut from the delicate |
the forbidden beast; and then,
Jy folds of sh: buffalo, roll up
w pe, deposit it with due nM-”i
upon the stuffed and pouting
be the: S hen echo to Puck, the prince
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ver, firm |
now, my

his departure were compl
the few valuables he ¢
contained in an antique
ceeded with hurried al
them into a small ecask
and that the most valuabl
still remawn 4

gentle Saxons, survey the scene around you:
mountains of wreathy drifts arise in quick
succession, smooth as a lady's cheek, white
as her palm ; and now ‘they sink in wavy
valleys, where the dark green hue of the bare
ice reflects the dazzlirg beams of the bright
sum—now comes a plercing blast, and myriads

1d
which were | we
and he pro-
to remove | my

issing ; there | me

ot packing | lesson, but did ne
garden and at the table.
ring only, | with an agitated loc

ined : wilh a | eagerly if 1 might go to her, |

st learn it. My thoughts
ecurring to the scene in the
It was long before
d, and when she did it was
kyand hurried -\qi. to tell
that my poor Lllen was very ill. asked
ut was not per-

re perpetually 1

mother returne

bling gril ; whose pulse was stirr'd

| m—————

audy prism.

the native drivers j
" | unaccustomed animals, stretch your crampe
limbs, and murmur curses on the cold, and
limping like the first ungzainly essay of a fish
on land, roll from your warm enclosures al
slippery and numb, ‘and cut ungainly caper
on a treacherous surface. Bul an ye dread
the smile of ridien tempt not, good friends,
the dangerons bottor
a wheedling brat wall offer you ; stir not an
inch on any other stay than those or the
which nature gave you—the latter I would
shrewdly recommend ; mount not too high
not lest your waxen wings should melt, (smal

most down, smashing your bones, your thews
and sinews, in one rat common ruin !
Beware of this ; and t beware of-— Hark
*tis the call to dinner;
wrinkle in the art of gliding 1 will unfold.
Quebee, 5th March, 1838,
e

MISGELLANEOUS SELECTIONS.

THE LOCK OF HAIR,
““ The course of true love never did run smooth.”—
(SHAKSPEARE.)

——¢ Well, take it, Henry I” said a love-
ly girl, as she cut a tress of hair from her
amber locks, and which, as she twined it
| around her ivory fingers, appeared like gold
‘lur:.rurmw: for beauty with alabaster—+ But
how long will thy love for her who once
owned it continue ”’ and she faintly smiled,
as Friendship does when smoothing the pillow
of suffering, while her heart whispers, it is
vain, “ Nay, nay, Ellen, has not that love
been the orb which has cheered my méming
of life jand think you that I will forsake its
beams amidstthe difficulties which may im-
pede my noon-day path ? Ah no! on the bright
current of pleasure, and on the storm-tossed
waves of adversity, thou shalt be the polar
star to guide me from destruction.”—* Be it
80, Henry, and remember that death must ar-
rest the pulsations of faithful woman’s heart,
ere it will ceace to love !

Moaths rolled on, and saw Henry establish-
ed in asubordinate mercantile situation, ex-
rosrd to the temptations of a dissolute metropo-
is, and far from the scenes consecrated by
the pure feelings of a first affection. .\'ufl
Ellen was gladdened by the continuance of
his love, still she perused with delight the re-
peated, the ardent declaration of his affection.
ut, alas! too soon did those declarations be-
come less and less frequent : too soon was their
love chilled by estrangement ; too soon did
| their total discontinuance dash into a thou-
|sand atoms the defence erected by holm for
| the preservation of the heart’s peace of Ellen:
happily for her, she knew not the cause, The
infatuated votary of dissipation, for this phan-
tom Henry had sacrificed every virtuous prin-
| eiple ;udw gaming-table time, fame, for’une,
| all were squandered ; and finding his resources
unequal to his wants, he had determined to
forge a draft in his father’s name, hoping to
| replace the money before the act was disco-
| vered. To imitate the signature with exact-
ness, he had recourse to one of his father’s let~
ters ; it was the first which Henry had recei-
| vedon his arrival in the capital, and contain-
{ed all the admonitions to virtue,all the dis-
| suasives from vice, which a parent’s heart
could cictate, Though buried in the silence
ollni ht, and in the solitude of his chamber,
still the consciousness of his pul ralys-
ed his hand : he fnulteringlyp orp(:: ity 'ml
started on discovering that it held his still-
loved Ellen’s tress af ammer hair. Tha sight
of it revived all the recollections of joy and
innocence connected with her image : he paus-
ed even upon the threshold of crime ; he pe-
rused the admonitions of his father, and virtue

q }“ But mllodby dul':dlla::
empire : Henry, im) vanity, u

Eoboin:ﬁym;n beauty v{o,boumlln
no authority but that of on, prepared to
lzllnu [ ‘\ubmd only indulgent, from
children whose only fault wasthat their help-
lessness and innocence reproached their mo-

o which Henry had resolved to se

es dance i the air, in all the colours |

But halt we now our tandems, for see the
steepy cone-heaves in majestic view. Briskly
ump from their seats and

swing their arms ; while ye, more lumbering | heaven retires from the aj

b of the sleighs that many |don his present d

fear of that,) but lest your head come fore-

that over, another

mitted, lest I should disturb her. A physician
was called and every means used for her re-
hair of that | covery, but to no purpose, The disease which
d gradually | was in her head, constantly increased in vio-
{ rainbow of | lence, and she became delirous. It was not
of the whirl- l _eveaing that 1 was permitiedjto see hyr.
od for a few | She was a liltle recovere d from the severity
in thuse mi~ | of her pain,and lay with her eyes closed, and
through me- | little hand resting on the pillow beneath her
appines and | head, How 1 longed to tell her the SOTTOW 1
<ea when it 'mx for wy unkindness to her in the moring,
Distract- | and how much I suffercd for it during the day
ved toaban- | But 1 was forbidden to speak to her and was
an eternal | soon taken oul of the room. During that
had seduced | night, and the following, she; continued to
¢ | him from the path of honoulithen remem- | I saw her several times, hui\"h-’.
1 | bered with agony the time § had «-lnrewn\ il L‘..\, '.”. 'llxr‘:‘;ll:f;|~|’|::;‘-
since he had last writtenlen ; and re- ‘ Signe 05 Cond
| | solving to tell his tale of ,.3. in person, e i l!::l immediately re-
: trusted the persuasions d&f woul ‘.lrhl.t.lll 1A~\l\“l“|“l‘l‘l“|‘h”~"“‘I“‘_““‘I |‘..-v‘ll..;.: Sy it
iis pardon. On arriving @ cottage, he & 40 -
b |l Gt #ioes blooming :n he left it, repaired lo the sick “:‘\”-"i
| and the brightness oi a sum@day diffasing | —My = other was sitting M

lovelinessand animation ofjture. With | ¢ ntered she drew me to her, and was for some
s heart vibrating betweend and fear he | time silent, while the tears flowed fast dowa
p S ool M thound t | her face. 1 first leamed that my sweet rister

entered the cottage, and tHound all tha
re !'u( Ellen. |‘\T:‘.:.\= disease, she | was dead, as my v other drew 'f.“" |l];‘:1:"4'-
[ lining onfa l..)“.‘ vale §e snow-drop, ‘ tain that concealed her fiom me 1 ; .. } as
which, rearing its gentie h@to meet the | though my heart would break. The remem-
sunbeam which it loves, is Bered by the \l-m. - .*»1.»‘ affection for me, and ‘,'\ {.:1\\\7‘\—
winter’s blast, then droops fdies. After | kind deed reviv ang ll\k: 3:
recovering the shock which §y’s presence | my face in the P
gave her, she calmly listened@he recital of | long and bitte ml‘ .
bis repentad then fizing | 1 saw herlid a the coffn and |
her eyes upon him % Henryfe said, « 1 | the grave. Lalm i bt o I”‘
feel that my very hoursare §bered. Be- | with her, ifso 1 might see ¢ L
lieving that you fiad trampled § heart which forgiveness pron
only beat for you, death has lf appeared as
the best gift of Heaven. Hj much, how

tion of one
the ring was

mind absorbc

idea, he mechan. iy
indeed there, but with it
once loved one, whose i
faded from his soul, as

|

until
i | wind and the storm. He
, | minutes rive'ied to the sy
) | nutes the electric spark h
| | mory, and the pictures of
s | love appeared glowing

i | blushes a welcome to the

, | ed by remorse, he instant
gn, a
\ | farewell to her whose loy

grow worse,
was always inse
| indeed she shewed

i | ness, and asked for me,

an early hour, an
It by the bed.
! )

ed in my mind ;

folds of the curtain,

red into
down there
her smile
unced in her

his errors and

and hear my

sWeeL voice.
Years have passed away, and 1 am now a man

—but never does the recol { this inci-

dearly Ihaveloved, my gravjill tell'you ! | —but never does the recoticcuiof CL IR Hs

May God bless you frr [sootlf with ‘your | dent of my €8y “FE o T4 never do
presence my dying moments ! § oh | may he feelfngs of griel 3 '( o is « lookss or

doubly bless you, for cheerigne with the \‘ y s & Oy pastime

hope that we shall mest in o e} world : that | Words of auger M:;'IH“ iinking of my pa

has extracted the last thom f my death- | With my own loved Ellet.

pillow : that has "—she claspefler hands as

if in prayery—she looked up l?fnrrn, and

expired

sce young | ] ny
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PRICES OF MEAT, FOULTRY, VEGETABLES, &e.
(From the Religious Magake.)
SISTER,
One moming in early life I Smember to
have been playing with my youk sister not |
more than three yeais olé. i wasje of those |
bright mornings in Spritg, that brg jo_* and
life to the heart, and difluse gladngs and an~ | Do, per quarter,
imation through all the iribes of ling crea- | Pork, per b
tures. Our feelings wek in perfacy harmony | Venlson, per It .
with the universal gladiss of nature. Even | Rounds of Beef, cored,
now I seem to hear the merry laugh of my |Brisketry do
little sister, as she follawed me through the | Tongues, each  do.
winding allies of the girden, her cheek suf- | Homs, per Ib- .
fused with the glow of Nealth and animation, \ Bacos, pee Ib.
|
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Beef, per 1b. . 5
Mutton, per Ib.
per quarter
per b,
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and her waving hair floating in the wind. :;::; ':: :?:"IP:
She was an only sister the sole companion .,.mh"l per couple
of all my childish sports. We were con- | Geese, 'vcr couple ’
stantly together, and my young heart went | Fish, Cod, [fresh,] por Ib.
out to her, with all' the affection, | Butter, fresh, per Ib.
all the fondness of which childhood is ca-|Do.  salt, in tinnels, per
pable. Nothing afforded me enjoyment, in | Eggs, per dozen
which she did not participate ; no amusement | Potatoss, per bushel
was sought, which we could not share to- | Turvips, per bhl.
gether. Apples, per bushel

That moming we had prolonged our play 5‘:‘_ per :‘:okl ’
till near the hour of breakfast with undimin- Hay .:: St e
ished ardour when at some slight provocation, | §traw, g
my impetuous nature broke forth, and in my | Fire wood, per eurd,
anger [ struck my little sister a blow with my
hand. She turned to me with an appealing
look, and the large tears came into her eyes,
Her heart was too full to allow her to speak,
and shame made me silent. At that moment
the breakfast bell summoned me away, and
we returned to the house, without exchanging
aword. The excitement of play was over,
and a8 she sat heside my mother at breakfast,
I perceived by occasional glances at her, that
e was pale and sad. A tear seemed ready
to start in her eye, which her little self poses-
sion could scarcely repress. It was only when
my mother inquired if she ill, that she
drank her coffee, and tendea toeat. 1
was ashamed and ‘ﬂnnd, and inwardly re-
solved to embrace opportunity when we
were alone to throw my arms around ber neck,
and entreat her forgiveness.

When breakfast was ended, my mother re-
tired with her into her, own room, directini
me in the meantime to sit down to my lesson.
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Penny. Subseriptions will be received by the y
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per sunum,
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