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POETRY,

The Mother whe has a Child at Sea.

There's an eye that looks on the swelling cloud,
Folding the moon in a funeral shroud,

That watches the stars dying one by one,

Till the whole of heaven’s calm light has gone;
There’s an ear that lists to the hissing surge,
As the mourner turns to the anthem dirge,

That eye! that ear ! oh whose can they be,

But a mother’s who has a child at sea ?

There’s a cheek that is getting ashy white,

As the tokens of storm come on with night,
There’s a form thats fixed at the lattice pane,
To hark how the gloom gathers over the main,
‘While the yeasty billows lash the shore

With loftiest sweep and hoarser roar.

That check! that form | oh, whose can they be,
But a mother’s who has a child at sea §

The rushing whistle chills her blood,

As the north wind hurries to scourge the flood ;
And the icy shiver spreads to her heart,

As the first red lines of Lightming start.

The oceanboils! All muteshe stands,

‘With parted lips and tight-clasp’d hands :
Oh, marvel not at her fear, for she

Is a mother who hath a child at sea,

She conjures up the fearful scene

Of yawning waves, where the ship between,
With striking keel and splinter'd mast,

Is plunging hard and foundering fast

She sees her boy, with lank drencn'd hair,
Clinging to the wreck with a ety of despair.—
Oh, the vision is madd’ning! No grief can be
Like & mother'’s who hath 2 ¢hild at sea.

Bhe pressés her brow—she sinks and kneels,
While the blast howls on and the thender peals §
She breathes not a word, for her passionate prayer
Is too fervent and deep for the lips to bear;

It is pour’d in the long convulsive sigh,

In the straining glance of an upturn'd eye,

JUNE.

No. 1L

Oh! I1ove the winds when they spurn control,
For they suit my own bond-hating soul;

I like to hear them sweeping past,

Like the cagle’s pinions, free and fast;

But a pang will rise, with sad alloy,

To soften my spirit and sink my joy,

‘When I think how dismal their voices must be
To a mother who hath a child at sea!

LITERATURE.
QA Eale of Frish Life.

BY SAMUEL LOVER, E5Q.
(Continued)

“They'll murdher the boy, maybe,
when they find out the chate,” said the
widow.

“Not a bit,” said Nance.

“And suppose they did,” said Andy,
« I'd rather die, sure, than the disgrace
should fall upon Oonah, there.”

“God bless you, Andy, deat! said
Oonah. ¢ Sure you have the kind heart,
any how; but T wouldn't for the world
hurt or harm should come to you on my
account.”

“Oh, don't be afeard!” said Andy,
cheerily; “divil a hair I value all they
can do; so dress me up at onoet.”

After some more objections on the part
of his mothet, which Andy overruled,
the women all joined in making up An-
dy into as tempting an imitation of femi-
nality as they could contrive ; but to he-
stow roundness of outline on the am-
gular form of Andy, was no easy mat-
ter, and required more rags than the
house afforded ; so some straw was indis-
pensable, whith the pig’s bed only could
supply. In the midst of their fears, the.
women could not help laughing as they
effected some likeness to their own forms,
with their stuffing and padding; but to
carry off the width of Andys shouldérs,
required 2 very ample and volupfuous

——
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which they were packing under his nose.
At last, however, ufter souping down his
straggling hair on his forchead, and ty-
ing a honnct upon his head to shade his
face as much us possible, the disguise
was completed, and the next move was
to put Ovnal in a place of safety.

“Get up on the hurdle in the corer,
under the thateh,” said Nance.

“Oh, I'd be afeard o my life to stay
in the house at all.”

“Yowd be safc enough, T tell yvou,”
said Nance; “for onee they sec that
finc young woman here,” pointing to An-
dy, and Jaughing, “they’ll be satisfied
with the lob we’ve made for them.”

Qonuh still expressed her fear of re-
maining in the cabin.

“Then hide in the pratee thrench, be-
hind the house.”

“That’s better,” said Oonah.”

“And now I must be going,” said
Nance ; ¢ for they must not sce me when
they come.”

“«Oh, don’t leave me, Nance, dear,”
cried Oonah, “for I’ sure I'}) faint with
the fright when I hear them coming, if
some onc is not with me.”

Nance yielded to Oonull’s fears and en~
1reatics ; and with many a blessing and
boandless thanks for the beggar-woman’s
kindness, Oonah led the way to the lit-
tle potato garden at the back of the
house, and there the women squatted
themselves in one of the trenches, and
awaited the impending event.

It was not long inarriving. The tramp
of approaching horses at a sharp pace
rang through the stillness of the mnight,
and the women, crouching flat beneath
the overspreading branches of the potato
tops, lay breathiess in the Dottom of the
trench, as the riders came up to the wi-
dow’s cottage, and entered. There they
found the widow and her pseudo niece
sitting at the fire; and three drunken
vagabonds, for the fourth was holding the
horses outside, cut some fantastic capers
round the cabin, and making a mock
obeisance to the widow, the spokesman
| addressed her with,—

“ Yonr sarvant, ma’am?
“«Who are yiz at all, gintlemin, that

comes to my place at this time o’ night
and what’s your business ?”

"« We want the loan o thet young wo-
man there, ma’am,” said the ruffian.

e Syt Yok

" Andy and his mother both uttered sinall
squalls. :

« And as for who we are, ma’am, we
arc the blessed society of Saint Joscph,
ma'am,—our coat of arms is iwo heads
upun one pillow, and our motty, ¢ Who’s
afread I—hurroo ! ¥ shouted the savage,
and he twirled his stick, and cut another
caper. Then coming upto Andy, he ad-
dressed him as “ young woman,” and said
there was a fine strapping fellow, whose
heart was breaking till he ¢ rowled herin
his arms.”

Andy and the mother both acted their
parts very well. e rushed to the arms
of the old woman for protection, and
serceched small, while the widow shout-
ed “millic murther I at the top of her
voice, and did not give up her hold of
the make-believe young woman until her
cap was torn half off, and her hair
streamed about her face. She called on
all the saints in the calendar, as she knelt
in the middle of the {loor, and rocked to
and fro, with her clasped hands raised to
heaven, calling down curses on the ¢ vil-
lians and robbers,” that were tearing her
child from her, while they threatened to
stop her breath altogether if she did not
make less noise ; and in the midst of the
uproar dragged off Andy, whose strug-
gles and despair might have excited the
suspicion of sober men. 'They hited him
up on a stout horse, in front of the most
powerful man of the party, who gripped
Andy hard round the middle, and pushed
his horse to a hard gallop, followed by
the rest of the party. The proximity of
Andy to his cavaliero made the latter sen-
sible of the bad odor of the pig’s bed,
which formed Andy’s luxurions bust
and bustle ; but he atiributed the unsavory
scent to a bad breath on the lady’s part
and wonld somctimes address his charge
thus:—

“Young woman, if you plaze, would
you turn your face th’ other way ;” (soli-
loguy,)—* By Jalker, I wonder at Jack’s
taste—she’s a fine lump of a girl, but
her breath is murther intirely—phew !—
young woman, turn away your face, or
by this and that DIl fall off the horse.
T’'ve heerd of a bad breath that might
knock a man down, but I never met it
till now.—Oh, murdher! *tis worse it’s
growin’—I suppose ’tis the bumpin’ she’s
gettin’ that shakes the breath ont of
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her sthrong—oh, there it is again!—
phew !»

It was as well, perhaps, for the prose-
cution of the deceit, that the distaste the
fellow conceived for his charge prevent-
cd any closer approaches to Andy’s vi-
sage, which might have dispelled the il-
lusion under which he still pushed for-
ward to the hills, and bumped poor Andy
towards the termination of his ride.
Keeping a sharp look out as they went
along, Andy soon was able to perceive
that they were making for that wild part
of the hills where he had discovered the
private still on the night of his tempora-
ry fright and imaginary rencontre with
the giants, and the conversation he part-
ly overheard all recurred to him, and he
suw al once that Oonah was the person
alluded to, whose name he could not
catch: a eircumstance that had cost
him many a conjecture in the interim.
This gave him a clew to the person into
whose power he was about to fall, after
having so far defeated their scheme, and
he saw he shounld have to deal with very
desperate and lawless parties. Remem-
bering, morcover, the Ilerculean frame
of the inamorato, he calculated on an aw-
ful thrashing as the smallest penalty, he
should have to pay for deceiving him,
but was nevertheless determined to go
through the adventure with a good heart
to make deceit serve his turn as long as
he might, and at the last, if necessary,
make the best fight he could.

As it happened, luck favoured Andy in
his adventure, for the hero of the blun-
derbuss (and he, it will be remembered,
was the lovessick gentleman) drank pro-
fusely on the night in question, quafling
deep potations to the health of his Oonal
wishing lack to his friends and speed to
their horses, and every now and then as-
cending the ladder from the cave, and
looking out for the approach of the party.
On one of these ocecasions, from the un-
steadiness of the ladder, or himself, or
perhaps both, his foot slipped, and he
came to the ground with a heavy fall, in
which his head received so severe a
blow, that he became insensible, and it
was some time before hissister, who was
-an inhabitant of this den, could restorc
him to consciousness. This she did,
however, and the savage recovered all
¢he senses the whiskey had left him, but
still the stunning effect of the fall cooled

his courage considerably, and, as it werd,
“hothered” him, so that he felt mueh
less of the “gallant gay Lotharie ? than !
he had done before the accident. '

The tramp of horses was heard over-
head cre long, and Shaz dore, or Big
John, as the lercules was ealled, told
Bridect to go up to “the darlin,” and
help her down.

“Tror that’s a blackguard ladher,” said
he 5 ¢ it turned undher me like an cel,
bad luck to it!—tell her, I'd go up my-
self, only the ground is slippin’ from un-
dher me,~—and the ladher—"

Bridget went off, leaving Jack growl-
ing forth anathemas against the ground
and ladder, and returned speedily with
the mock-lady and her attendant squires.

“Oh, my jewel!” roared Jack, as he
caught sight of’ his prize. He serambled
up on his legs, and made a rush at Andy
who imitated a woman’s secream and
fright at the expected embrace, but it
was with much greater difliculty he sup-
pressed his laughter at the headlong  fall
with which Big Jack plunged his head
into a Leap of turf, and hugged a sack of
malt which lay Dbeside it.

Andy endeavoured to overcome the
provocation to merriment by screeching;
and as Bridget caught the sound of this
tendency towards laughter between the
screains, she thought it was the com-
mencement of a fit of hysteries, and it
accounted all the better for Andy’s extra-
vagant antics,

“Oh, the erathur is frightencd out of
her life P said  Bridget. ¢ Leave her to
me,” said she tothe men. “There jew-
el machree!” she continued to Andy,
soothingly,—*“ don’t take on vou that way,
—don’t be afeerd,—youre among friends
—Jack is only dhrunk dhrinking your
health, darlin,’ but he adores you.”

Andy screeched.

“Buat don’t be afeerd,—you'll be thrat-
ed tender, and he’ll marry yon, darlin,
like an honest wowman.”

Andy squalled.

“But not to-night, jewel,—don't be
frightened.”

Andy give a heavy sob at the respite.

“ Boys, will you lift Jack out o’ ‘the
turf, and carry him up into the air, *twill
be good for him, and this dacent girl will
sleep with me to-night.” ’

Andy couldn’t resist o laugh at this,
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and Bridget feared the girl was going off
into hysterics agnin.

“ Aigy, dear—aisy,—sure you’ll be safe
with me.

“Ow! ow! ow!” shouted Andy.

“Oh, murther ! cried Bridget,—the
sterricks will be the death of her ;—you
blackguards, you frightened her, coming
up here, I’m sure.

The men swore they behaved in
genteelest manner.

“Well, tuke away Jack, and the
shall have a shure of my bed for
night.

Andy shook, internally with laughter.

¢ Dear, dear, how she thrimbles,” cried
Bridget, “Don’t be so frightful, lanna
wrachree,—there now,—they're taking
Jack away, and yo’re alone with myself
and we'll have a nice sleep.”

The men all the time were removing
Shan Bore to upper air; and the last
sonnds they heard as they left the cave
were the coaxing tones of Bridget’s voice,
inviting Andy, in the softest words, to
go to bed.

We left Andy in what may be called
a delicate situation, and though Andy’s
perceptions of the refined were not very
acute, he himself began to wonder how
he should get out of the dilemma into
which circumstances had thrown him;
aund even to his dull comprekension, vari-
ous terminations to his adventure suggest-
ed themselves, till he became quite con-
fused in the chaos which his own thought
created. One good idea, however, Andy
contrived to lay hold of out of the bundle
whieh perplexed him ; he felt that to gain
time would be an advantage, and if evil
must, come of his adventure, the longer he
could keep it off the better; so he kept
up his aflection of timidity, and put in
his sobs and lamneniations, like so many
commas and colons, as it were, to prevent
Bridget from arriving at her climax of
going to bed.

Bridget insisted bed was the finest
thing in the world for a young woman in
distress of mind.

Andy protested he never could get a
wink of sleep when his mind was uneasy.

Bridget promised the most sisterly
tenderness.

Andy answered by a lament fpr his
wmother.

“Come to bed, I tell you,” said Brid-
get.

the

girl
this

—

“ Are the sheets aired 1" sobbed Andy.

“ What!” cxclaimed Bridget in amaze-
ment.

«If yon are not sure of the sheets
bein’ aired,” suid Andy, I'd be afread of
cutchin’ cowld.”

« Sheets, indeed ! said Bridget, ¢ faith
it’s 2 dainty lady you are, if vou can't
sleep without shects.”

“ What ! rewurned Andy, “ nosheets.”

¢« Divi} a sheet.”

“ Oh, mother, mother,” exclaimed An-
dy, “ what would you say to your inno-
cent child being tuk away to a place where
there was no sheets.”

“Well! Inever heerd the like,” says
Bridget.

% Oh, the villians ! to bring me where
T wouldn have a bit o' clane linen to
lie in?

“ Sure, there’s blankets, I tell you.”

% Oh, don' talk to me!” roared Andy,
“ sure, you know, that sheets is only du-
cent.”

“Bother, girl ! isn’t a seug woolly
blanket a fine thing ?”

“ Oh, don’t brake my heart that-a-way,
sobbed Andy, “sure there’s wocl on any
dirty shecp’s back, but linen is dacency !
—O0h, mother, mother, if you thonght your
poor girl was without a sheet this
night ¥’

And so Andy went on, spinning his bit
of “linen manufacture” as long as he
could, and raising Bridget’s wonder, that
instead of the lument which abdueted la-
dies generally rise about their * vartue,”
that this young woman’s principal com-
plaint arose on the scarcity of flax,
Bridget appealed to common semse if
blankets were not gocd enough in these
bad times; insisting moreover, that, as
“ love was warmer than friendship, so
wool was warmer than flax,” the beauty
of which paralled case nevertheless fail-
ed to reeoncile the disconsolate abducted.

Now Andy had pushed hig plea of the
want of linen as far ag he thought it
woyld go, and when Bridget returned to
the charge, and reiterated the oft-repeat-
ed “ Come to bed, ] tell you,” Andy bad
recourse to twiddling about his toes, and
chattering his teeth, and exelaimed,
in g tremulous veice, “Oh, Pve a thrim-
blin’ ali over me !”

‘“Loogen the sthrings o® you, then,”
said Bridget, about 1o snit the action to_
the word.

st




i

THE GASPE’

MAGAZINE. 165

——

“Ow!ow ! eried Andy, “ don't touch
me—I’m ticklish.”

« Then open the throat o’ your gown
yourseif, dear,” said Bridget.

“ U've acowld on my chest, and dar'n’t,”
said Andy, “but I think o dhrop of hot
punch wounld do me good, if T had it.”

“ And plenty of it,” said Bridget, * if
that’ll plaze you:” she rose as she spoke
and setabout getting ¢ the materinls® for
making punch.

Andy hoped, by means of this last idea
to drink Bridget into o state of uncon-
scjousness, and then make his escape ;
but he had no notion until he tried, what
a capacity the gentle "Bridget had for
carrying tumblers of punch steadily; he
proceeded as cunningly as possible, and
on the score of ¢ the thrimblin® over him,
repeated the doses ot punch, which never-
theless, he protested he couldn’t touch,
unless Bridget kept him in countenance
glass for glass ; and Bridget—genial soul
—was no way loath ; for living in a still
and among smugglers, as she did, it was
not a trifle of stingo could bring her to a
halt.
the stronger organization of a man, found
this mountain lass nearly a match for
him; and before the potations operated
as he hoped upon her, his own senses he-
gan to feel the influence of the liquor,
and his caution became considerably un-
dermined.

Still, however, he resisted the repeat-
ed offers of the couch propesed to him,
declaring he would sleep in his clothes,
and leave to Bridget the full possession
of her lair.

The fire began-to burn low, and Andy
thonght he might faciliate his escape by
counterfeiting sleep; so feigning slumber
as well as he oould, he seemed to sink
into iusensihility, und Bridget unrobed
herself, and retired behind a reugh sereen.

It wasby a great effort that Andy kept
himself awake, for his potation, added to
his noeturnal excarsion, tended towards
somnolency ; but the desire of escape,
and fear of 2 discovery and its conse-
quences, prevailed over the ordinary ten-
deney of nature, und he remained awake
watching cvery sound. The silence at
last became painful,—so still wasit, that
he eould hear the small erumbling sound
| of the dying embers as they decompos-
ed and shifted their position on the
hearth, and yet he could not be satisfied

Andy, cven with the advantage of

from the breathing of the wvoman that
sheslept. After the lapse of halfan hour,
however, he ventured to make some
movement. He had well observed the
quarter in which the outlet from the cave
lay, and there was still a faint glimmer
from the fire to assist him in crawling to-
wards the trap. It was arelief when af-
ter some minutes of cautiouscreeping; he
felt the fresh air breathing from above,
and a moment or two ‘more bronght him
in contact with the ladder. With the
stealth of a cat he began to climb the
rungs—he could hear the men snoring on
the outside of the cave: step by step as
he arose he felt his heart beat faster at
the thought of escape, and became more
cautions. At length his head emerged
from the cave, and he saw the men
lying about its mouth; they lay close
around it—he must step over them to es-
cape—the chance is fearful, but he de-
termines to attempt it—he gscends still
higher—his foot is on the last rung of the
ladder —the next step puts him on the
heather—when he feels a hand lay hold
of him from below !

His heart died within him at the
touch, anc he could not resist an excla-
mation,

“Who’s that!” exclaimed one of the
men outside.

Andy crouched.

“ Come down,” said the voice, softly,
from below, “if Jack wakes, it will be
worse for you.”

It was the voice of Bridget, and Andy
felt it was better to be with her than ex-
posed to the savagery of Shan More and
his myrmidons; so he descended quietly,
and gave himselfup to the tight hold of
Bridget, who with many asseverations
that “out of her arms she would not let
the prisoner go till morning,” led him
back to the cave.

————
ROMANCE AND REASON.

“Really, my dear,”” said Madame de Mont-
sallier, “really I cannot cumprehend your
sorrows. You ought to be the happiest per-
gon inthe world.”

“Ido mot deny my happiness,” replied
Llise, sinking back in her faunteuil with an
abstraeted atr.

“But you enjoy nothing. You pass ail
your days in apathy, a sort of half steep,
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from which nothing can arouse you. I could
not live so for four-and-twenty hours.”

« I assure you, my dear cousin, I am un-
happy.”

* With what admirable coolness, you malke
that declaration! I never heard anything like
it,? eried Madame de Montsallicr, getting
almost angry.  * Ih! bon Dicu! truly I be-
lieve you. The advantages you possess, would
male four reasonable women happy, if di-
vided among them. Yo begin, you are
young.”

“ Ah!” sighed Elise,” and you think that
to reckon only twenty, is all that is necessary
to be happy 2"

*Yes [ do, replied Madame de Montsal-
lier, quickly ; but wnhappily that blessing is
never understood till it is lost. But that is
not all, Elise, you are pretty, very pretty.

“ I know it,” replied she, in an indifferent
tone ; ““ but what advantage is it to me, since
I am nota coquette 2"

“ Well! we ought always to be glad to be
able to give pleasure, even if it be only to
oneself, when one looks in the glass. Then
-ou are rich, independent.”

 And do you believe tiiat this fortune, this
indep~udence, are also infall'ble means of
securing huppiness ” interrupted Elise, with
ar. air of melancholy disdain.  “ In my eyes
the delights of vanmity and luxury afford no
satisfaction, and this so-much-envied liberty
is but a miserable isolation.”

¢ It rests with yourself to renounce it,”
cried Madame de Montsallier.

“ Yes,” said Elise with a sigh, ¢ by mar-
rying. Do not speak of it, I beg of you, my
dear cousin.”

The conversation ended here, and Madame
de Montsallicr, to conceal that kind of pet
and impatience which the wearisome melan-
choly of Elise always crcated, began to ruwa
over the pages of a book which lay open on
the table. Therc was but little sympathy
between the dispositions of the two cousins,
but yet they loved one another warly.
The Comtesse de St. Montsallier was lively,
good-humoured, and frivolous ; she had been
a little of a coquette, and her chief care now
was to ward off the hand of time, and preserve
as long as possible the relics of her beauty.

Mademoiselle Elise de Saurens possessed
both beeuty and fortunc ; she had been left
an orphan in her infancy, and had been
brought up by a grandmother, who had in-
dulged her cvery funcy. She was in fact
satiated with pleasure; the world had lost all
interest with her, and she sought that excite-
ment in the pages of the poct and the novel-

ist, which she no longer found in reality.
Her over-fond grandmother died when Elise
was about twenty, nd she was now residing
with her eousin, who acted as her chaperon
From the first, Madame de Montsallier deter-
mined in her own mind, that marriage would
be the best remedy for the increasing apathy

of her cousing but she took her measures -

very disercetly, and was very careful not to
compromis: the aspirant whom she favour

ed.  She had fixed upon her brother-in-
law, the Marquis de St. Nizier.  Mademoi-
selle de Saurens had known bhim from her
infancy ; he was naturally placed on o footing
of intimacy with her, and if he had had to
do with a person at all like the rest of the
world, he would have stood an excellent
chance of success. James de St. Nizer was
young, accomplished, handsome, and of cle-
gant manners.  But Tlise had met many such
already ; besides, she was accustomed to his
presence, and all his redoubled cares and at-
tentions produced no visible effeet.  She had
as sue said, the greatest possible esteem for
him, but she regarded neither his presence
nor Lis absence. This complete indifference
was not without effeet; St. Nizier, who at
first had agree dto hissister’s scheme with in-
difference, became really and sexiously inlove
when he found it probable that Le should
not suceeed. He, however, was too prudent
to hazard a refusal, and, in order to maintain
the advantage he possessed, carefuly confin-
ed himself within the limits of friendship.

Such was the position of the personages
of our story, on the day when Madame de
Montsallicr suffered her impatience at the
apathetic melancholy of her cousin to maui-
fest itself.

“Well,” said she at length, still turning
De Bourdon’s book, * well, the bathicg sea-
son lhas commenced everywhere. Where
shall we go, Blise ¥

“IIave not you been turning over that
book these two days, for the very purpose of
deeiding that question ” said Ilise, faintly
smiling.

“ Yes ; but as T am absolutely determined
to carry you off, I must find out what will
suit you. You tell me that all the world is
at Plomiéres, Vichy, Causcrets, Bagéres;
and for my own part, I do not desire to meet
much company at the baths, sinec I go there
only for my health.” :

“Well then, let us scek some fountain,
where there is not such a eoncourse of fashion
as to renew a Paris life; some place where
we may pass a month frce from the persecu-
tion of the pleasures of the great world, -and
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the inconveniences of a residencee from home.”

Madame dc Montsallier shook her head,
and returned to the * Guide to the Mineral
Waters.,” ‘¢ Ixcellent!” cried she at length :
I have found such a place, my dear. Shall
we go to Aix?  Not to Aix in Savoy, but to
Aix in Provence.”

* Certainly, it will be a peaceful retreat,”
said Blise, with an air of nonchalance.
“ What are the virtues of the waters; do
they work miracles &

“The greatest of miracles,” replied Ma-
dame de Montsallier, witha serious air, ** they
restore our youth.”

“Weil, we will make trial of their vir-
tues .’

*Yes, the doctor assures us that these wa-
ters contain & principle which restores the
freshness and beauty of youth; which ren-
ders the skin  exquisite] white, clastic and
firm.”

But, my fair cousin,” interrupted Elisc,
“ your complexion stands in no need of such
cosmetics.”

My dear child, this is an affair of pre-
caution; I wish *o0 make use of the water
of Aix, to prevent future wrinkles, and in
spite of your twenty years, you must do the
same.”

Elise passed her hand over her white and
polished forchead, already marked with a
slight indentation between the cye-brows.

*Wrinkles said she, with a sigh and a
smile; * See, I have one alrcady.”

Madame de Montsallicr was now all hurry
and anxiety to depart. The marquis, who
did not wish to appear oo solicitous of the
socicty of Mademoiselle de Saurens, framed
an excuse to absent himsclf, and departed,
saying that he should probably rcjoin them
at Aix. )

The two ladies sct out alone in a travelling
carriage, accompanied only by their waiting-
maids and valet who followed in a berlin.
Elise, who'at first fclt relieved by the fresh
air and the excitement of travelling, soon re-
lapsed into her accustomed apathy; there
were not even any annoyances or discom-
forts at the inns. All their wants were
provided for, all their wishes anticipated.

After five days’ travelling, they found them-
selves at Avignon. They had hitherto rested
every night, but they now determined to push
on, that they might reach Aix in the morn-
ing.

A little before day-break, the carriage was
stopped, and the door being opened, the la-
dies were addressed in the polite and classical
phrase, ¢ Your money or your life " Starting

from her slumbers, Madame de Montsallier
fell trembling at the bottom of the carriage.
Mademoiselle de Saurens, quietly looking out,
exclaimed, * Certninly these must be brigands
—real brigands; I thought they had ceased
to exist.” ¢ You must get out, ladies,” cried
one of the ruffians, in a stroung Provencal ac-
cent, and there was no alternative but to
obey.  The postillion lay wnder the horses,
and was kept in awe by « 1ol'Ser with 2 long
carbine; Madame de Montsallier was seated
on a bank between the two weeping chamber-
maids; the valet had fainted outright; and
there stood Llise. amid a dozen brigands in
velveten jacket+, leather gaiters, scarfs round
their waists, and their faces coverdd to the
cyes with red hankerchiefs.  She lotked on
the scene as they ransacked the trunky, with
a strange fecling, but it was not fear.

Their researches did not appear to sgtisfy
the bandits.  Cashmeres and blone lace kad
no charms for them. A grey haired old ruf-
fian came up to Mademoisclle de Saurens, and
demanded where their money was corcealed.
‘You have it all,’ she replied; *the valet
was our purse-bearer.” ¢ What?’ ecried he;
¢why that was but enough to pay your ex-
penses to Marscilles.” ¢ But we carry a let-
terof credit.’ At this n2ws the robber be-
gan to swear horribly. ‘At any rate I will
have this,” he eried, snatching at a little gold
chain around her neck.  She was now really
frightened ; his rough fingers were about her
throat, she thought he was going to kill her,
her knees trembiled and her voice was stified ;
she became insensible, and on recovering her
senses found herself in the arms of a young
brigand, from whose handsome features the
handkerchief which had concealed them had
fallen. He spoke a few hurried words assur-
ing her of her safety, and assisted in placing
hier upon the cushions which had been thrown
out of the carriage. “Whosever you are,’
said Elise, ‘accept my thanks—you have sa-
ved my life.”  The robber made no reply, but
hastily replacing his disguise, called the bend
together, and an instant they were gone.
She put her hand to her neck, but her chain
was gone also; she was troubled. It is
strange !' she mwmured to hersclt, as they
renewed the journey; ¢ very strange !’

Madame de Montsallier amused herself all
the way to Aix with the thought of her dex-
terity in outwiiting the brigands, for she had
concealed twelve thousand franes in-gold in
the stuffing of the stool she put her feet up-
on.’ :
When they reached Aix, Madame .de
Montsallier lost no time in making all neces-
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gary depositions and setting on foot cvery pos-
gible inquiry after the robbers, but all in
vain. Meanwhile, she boasted everywhere
of hezr well stuffed font-stool. Soon after
their areival, they were jolned by M. do St.
Niagier ; the season was delightful, the coun-
try in all its hoauty, and the fine air of that
lovely climate bad its influence; but still
Elise was thoughtful and pre-occupied.
Her mind still dwelt upon the handsome
brigand and she busied herself with a thou-
sand fancicd ills, which might have forced
hin to embrace so fearful a profession.

QGne morning she was seated at her window
which looked upon the gardens of the bath-
house when she beheld a man, who, walking
slowly along the terrace, laid himself down at
the foot of a spreading plane tree, and throw-
ing aside the book be had been reading,
leant against the trunk and seemted to sleep.
I 4vas he,—~the old grey riding coat and shab-
by straw hat could not disguice the noble
figare and haridsome features of the bandit-
chief. Klise remsined fixed in fearful aston-
ishment. This then was he, whom she had
pictured to herself as an unbappy youth of
noble mind, forced by some miserable but un-
conguerable fate to link with robbers; his deli-
cate solicitude for her safety satisfied her it
was s0: and now, what if he should be dis-
covered, what if some other eye than hers
ghould recogiise him ?

At this moment one of the attendants of
the bathing-house entered, Elise resolved to
question her ; she pointed out the objcot of
her inquiry and asked if he was known.

“Oh yes, Ma'mselle,” soid Marictte, in a
disdaimful tone, as if the name she mentioned
were enough to satisfy all interest, ’tis Ma-~
rias Menier.”

 But who is he? Is hie of this neighbor-
hood 3 “Yes, Ma'mselle, but he is no cre-
dit to us. He was well off once, but he is a
mauvats swgef : his father left him a pretty
property, he squandered it all, and many &
poor girl owes her ruin to him; and now he
19 a gambler, he is lazy, haughty, quarrel-
some, and i ghort he has more faults than
there are Ave Maries i my chaplet, and he
is only not quite so wicked as the devil, be-
c¢ause he is not quite so old. "¥e has only
one good point about him, he is brave, and
his only chance now is to go as a seldier, for
he has spent all he has.”

“ Poor young man !> mnriered Elise pet-
stvely, not daring now to look out again.

“ Will Ma’mselle take the bath this motn-

ing® to her as if & doubtful twilishe veplaced he
s e S RS

“In a quarter of an hour,” replied Eliss,
and Mariette departed.

What a history had been related! Elise
again looked out through her blinds, and be-
held Marius Menier walking slowly with his
head bent down, and with a sad and melan- !
choly air. In thatfine, poctic figure, in those
features, she tancied she could trace the bit-
terness of a noble mind agitated by passion
and remorse. Truly he was the kero of aro-
mance. Atlength he disappeared, and Elise
slowly decended to the bath.

Her mind at length found aceupation ; her
thoughts were never absent from the unfor-
tunate brigand. She was absorbed in the
romance of her imagination. Iler walks
were neglected, all occupations were uncared
for, save her speculations behind her venitian
blinds, as cach day Marius Menier appeared
in his favourite walk beneath the plane trecs.
Madame de Montsaliier grew weary of Aix,
and at length, although rcluctantly, Elise
consented toreturn. St. Nazier, whose love
was stimulated by the unconcern of her he
sought, would not again leave them. He
was besides, apprehensive that his sister’s uu-
guarded exultation, af the trick she had play-
ed the brigands with her golden foot-stcol,
might induce a sccond attack. On the even-
ing of their first day’s journey, they asrived
at a solitary auberge, where no horses counld
be procured for several hours; and after many
vain endeavours, they found themselves
obliged to remain there that night. St Ni-
zier was anxious, and he took the precaution
of scnding a messenger to the nearest police
station, and in the course of the evening three
gendarmes arrived as if accidentally, and, the
beds being all occupied, took up their quar.
ters in the kitchen.

Elise, to whom St. Nazier had mentioned
the precautions he had taken, retired to the
chamber with 4 troubled mind. She conld
not but participate in her fears, but she trem-
bled not for herself, but for the hero of hep
romence. When she looked around the
laxge appartment in which she found hetself
alone ; when she beheld the bare white-wash-
ed walls and rude tiled floor, and the great
old-fashioned bed which i itsel€ seemed 2
sort of prison, walled im with heavy cuztdins
where perhaps the spiders were spresding
their anciént and complicated nets, she shud-
dered. She could not compose herself to 1est
and seating herself ina large leather chair
she began to read. Nature however agserted
her privilege, and the maiden slept; but ker
sleep was troubled with dreams. It seeimed
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darkness, and on the rocks before her wir. Jow,
shadows were moving ; presently several men
seemed to approach the house, and try the
doors and windows, and one sprang forward
and tried to scale the walls. With an in-
stinctive movement she thrust forth her
hands to hurl him back, but her lips refused
to utter any sound. Presently a sharp and
distant noise awakened her senses; she
sprang up, and beheld before her the same
man with his broad-brimmed hat, beneath
which hiseyes sparkled, and the red handker-
chief concealing the lower part of his face.
She stood as if petrified. At that instant
the report of fire-arms was heard. The rob-
ber sprang towards the open window. *I
am lost,” he exclaimed “the gendarmes are
here.” Elise recovered her self possession :
“You shall be saved,” said she “ hide your-
self beneath the bed.” Marius Menier, full
of astonishment, obeyed.

A knock was heard at the door, which was
opened directly by Mademoiselle de Saurens,
and James de St. Nizier rushed in, followed
by two gendarmes.

“'Where is he ? cried St. Nizier.

¢ There is none herc but me. Whatisthe
matter.

“ Robbers have attempted the house; a
beggar, who was sleeping in the barn, gave
us warning : we went out and bcheld one
climbing in at your open window,”

“ You must have been deceived; I was
reading here,” said Elise pointing to her
open book, “ and was alarmed by the report
of your pistol.”

“ You were too hasty, -M. de St. Nizier,”
said one of the gendarmes; “if you had but
waited till he had got in, we would have had
him, dead or alive.”

“But you would have been dreadfully
frightened,” said St. Nizier, “and it was that,
that I cared for.”

« All is over,” said Mademoiselle de Sau-
rens, commanding her trembling voice as
well as she could; “the danger is over, and
you had better go down.”

« But Mademoiselle,”” said St. Nizier,
“you are pale and you tremble; you must
not remain here alone.”

¢ No, no,” said she quickly; « I will go to
Madame Montsallier, and nobody nced stay
here.” So saying, she took her candle, and
when all the rest had passed, went out, lock-
ed the door, carried away the key, and hur-
ried to her cousin’s room. When she reach-
ed it, she fainted. Early the nest morning,
Elise mounted the narréw .staircase which
led .o her chember, sud with aa indescribable

fecling of apprehension, she opened the door.
No one was there. She lifted her eyes to
heaven; My God! he is then saved ”

In passing by the window her foot was
arrested by some hard substance, she stooped
and picKed up a knife, ground to a sharp edge,
on the handle of which two M's, interwined,
were engraved on a silver plate.

St. Nizier, whose love was still increasing
and who perccived some feeling he could
not futhom, would not now quit her: Elise
still sought retirement, and had no desire for
Paris. They spent three months in Switzer-
land, and then, at the desire of Elise, they
revisited Aix, when she soon drew from Ma-
riette the fortunes of her hero. He was once
more rich ; his uncle, who had cast him off
on account of his debaucherics, had died in-
testate ; Marius Menier had succeeded to his
inheritance, and was now spending it in the
capital. Elise no longer made objections to
proceed to Paris.

One evening when she was, as was her wont,
plunged in sadness and mowrnful apathy, Ma-
dame de Montsallier determined to carry her
to the opera ; to a great musical performance,
the first representation of Robert le Diable.
demoisclle de Saurens suffered herself to be
dressed without feeling any interest in that
serious occupation which so much distracts
the minds of most women. Yet her attire
so well became her, that Madame de Mont-
sallier could not help exclaiming, “My dear
Elise, I never saw you look so charming.”
It was true her pale face bore traces of suf-
fering ;- but vet her langud head, which
seemed to yield bencath the weight of some
unknown grief, shone divinely beautiful be-
neath the crown of roses. James de St.
Nizier felt his cyes fill with tears when he
looked on her. When she arrived at the
opera, she at first felt little interest, but at
the last scene Madame de Montsallier made
her sit by her in the front of the box!—
thenceforward the opera was disregarded.
There, in the pit, separated from her but by
a few yards, sat Marius Menier, not as she
had heretofore beheld him, but well dressed.
Her cyes were fixed on him, and he failed
not to recognise her. From this time her
visits were frequent to the opera; and Meni-
er was equally regular in his attendance.

Abont this time, James de St. Nizier was
obliged to visit England on business; he re-
mained absent six weeks. The day after his
retwn he accompanied his sister and Elise
to the opera. Marius Menier was in his ac.
customed place, and St. Nizier was nof slow
in remarking the young man whoss looks were
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constantly fixed on his box. Iis cousin,
Jules de la Chassaigmeraie, happening to
drop in, he puinted out the object of his at-
tention and asked if he knew him, I
know his name,” hereplied, ¢ the box open-
er says it is Men'er; he is met everywhere,
except in society.”

Elise bent over the front of the box to
hide her confusion: she bhad never before
heard his name spoken before her, except by
Marictte.

The next day, St. Nizier proposed that, as
the scason was almost closed, they should go
to Aumont, to cnjoy the beauties of the
spring : Madame de Montsallier, who enjoy-
ed nothing so much as movemnent, joyfully
assented, and Elise was fain to comply also.

Onc morning Elise was sitting in the
drawing-room holdlng a book in her hand,
not one page of which she twrned over;
there she remained with her hands resting on
her knees, and her eyes fixed on the lines
which she sawnot.  5t. Nizier surprised her
in this attitude.

“May I require,” asked he, in a shightly
ironical tone, ** what book it is which so
deeply interests you I

“ Really I cannot say,” she replied, “ T was
not reading ; I find it difficult to fix my atten-
tion.”

« I know nothing here can interest you
for nothing passes which is sufficient to affect
your mind, your heart, your imagination. It
1s often so with myself, but I must remedy the
evil. It is necessary for me to seek another
world ; to break through my old habits, and
I intend to travel.”

¢ What,” said Elise with a sigh, ¢ and you
will leave us?”

« 1 have long thought of taking a voyage
to our foreign cclonies : I have some relations
in the Isle of Bourbon.”

* But why is it necessary that you should
cross the waters to the other end of the
world 37 And then seeing that he did not
reply, she added reproachfully, *You are
weary of us.”

«No, no,” said he, “ but I am unhappy
here.”

A ray of light suddenly struck upon Ma-
demoiselle de Saurens she blushed slightly,
and hastily rose to meet Madame de Montsal-
lier, who just then entered. For the first
time, she suspected the love which James de
St. Nizier bore towards her.

On the afternoon of this day they were
all in the drawing-room. The weather was
dreadful; th> wind howled in the chimneys;
the Lghtping flashed, and large drops of

rain began to fall.  “What a terrible stoym !
said Madome de Montsallier! *“let us close
the shutters and light the candles.”

Just then the keceper of the lodge at the
park gate entered and informed them that
u peatleman had sought shelter from the
storm, and Madame de Moatsallier immedi.
ately sent down o messenger to request him
to aceept the hospitality of Awmont for that
night.  The stranger soon appeured, but al-
though he was graciously r2ceived by Ma-
dame de Montsallier, yet St. Nizier, who was
about to advance, stopped short, and sauted
him coidly, and ¥lise stood immoveable with
surprise and pleasure ; it was Marius Menier,
who had been taught this stratagem by love.
They sat down, and Menicr looked about him
with an expression of countenance on which
restraint, uncasiness, and imprudent boldness
were curiously blended.

* The storm has been dreadful,” remarked
Madame de Montsallier, * it was most for-
tunate that you have fonud a shelter.”

* Yes, ma'am,” said Menier, putting his
hat on the floor and leaning back 1n his ehair,
Pve had a regular soaking ; 'm as wet as
asop”

A glance of intelligence passed between
St. Nizier and his sister.

“ Fine weather for young ducks; ’twill
make the gardens grow, as we say in my
country, but what’s that to us who an’t gar-
deners 27

No one replying, be continued, after star-
1ng all round the room:

¢ Very handsome house this; pray does it
belong to you 7

¢ It is the property of this lady, Madame
de Montsallier, my sister-in-law,” replied St.
Nizier, who had quite recovered his good hu-
mour.

The stranger made & very low bow.

“May we not,” continued St. Nizier,
“have the pleasure of knowing whom BMa-
dame de Montsallier has the honour of receiv-
ing”

* Assuredly, sir; the honour is on my side.
Aly name is Menier.

«“X am acquainted with a M. Menier, an
officer in the dragoons; I presume he is re-
lated to you.”

“ Possibly ; I have & cousin 2 soldier, but
I don’t know his rank, e enlisted and went
to the siege of Algicrs, and I did hear he
got some pretty hard knocks among the Be-
douins.”

Whilst this conversation was going on, the
dreams of poor Elise wanished. Her heed
seemed to turn round. This, then, was the
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hero of her fancy,—this man, vulgar, insipid
and affected.

Dimner was at length amounced. The
stranger dragged on his yellow gloves, has-
tened to offer his arm to Mademoiselle de
Saurens, who had not spoken a word, or
even looked at him; she trembled as she
felt him press her hand, and the thought that
she had tacitly given him the right to be-
have thus, filled her with terror and despair;
but when, about to sit down, she saw that
he wore round his neck the very chain which
the cld robber had cndeavoured tosei-», tears
of grief and indignation rolled over her
cheeks. Madame de Montsallier pereeived
her uneasiness, and inquired the cause.  She
recovered herself, and attributing it to the
storm and thunder, which had effected her
nerves, and brought on headache, seated her-
self at table. The dinner was a martyrdom.
The vulgarity and the coarscness of Marius
Menier beecame every moment more offensive
and even Madame de Montsallier, who had
been at first amused, began to'be heartily
weary of her guest.  Imwmediately after din-
ner, Elise retreated to her chamber, and did
not reappear that evening.

Here in saduess and solitude, many thoughts
passed through her mind; all her follies were
now perceived, a new light strecamed upon
her, and many resolutions against the indul-
gence of phantasies were made.

Late at night, she sat alone, busily occupicd
in burning.many papers written whilst in-
dulging the fancy now dissipated for ever, she

vas alarmed by a light noise. * Is that you,
Lucy > said Mademoisclle de Saurens.

No answer was returned, but the door
softly opened, and Marius entered. Elise
zi;lprang towards the bell, but he intercepted

er.

“Do not be alarmed, Mademoiselle,” said
he, “you must know I have no evil iutention
against you.’

¢ Leave me, Sir, leave me, or I will alarm
the house.”

“What is the meaning of all this»”’ said
be, with surprise; you scem to have forgot-
tenme. Have we not made love to onc ano-
ther these two months; at a distance, it is
true, but still I spoke to you with my eyes,
and you have answered— >

“ Stop, Sir, I beg of you,” interrupted
Elise, full of indignation.

« You shall hear me,” said Menier, in an an-
gry tone. “I am not to be silenced in this
manner. I am as good to-day as I was last
Monday, when your cyes smiled upon me at
the opera; those eyes which I adore. Yes,

on my word of honour, I love yon as I never
yet loved @ woman, My intentions are ho-
nourable, and why should you disdain me?
1 have ten thousand frances a year, slap down
on the mail. I may have been a little wild
or so perbaps, but I have reformed now, and
marriage will be a good wind up. I came
here led by love, and in the expectation of
pleasing you.

‘You deceive yourself, Sir,” cried poor
Elise, *“you deceive yourself, and I cannot
pardon this insult, unless you leave the room
this instant.’

I will not,’ cried Menier, raising his voice.
I tell you, I came here, because, for
these two months, you have been seeking
me—’

¢I did wish to have an interview with you,’
interrupted Elise, ¢ but you have quite mistak-
en the motive.”

She stepped to her seeretaire, and drew
forth the knife she had found at the auberge.
< I wished to return this instrument to you,
and to seck in exchange the litile chein you
wear round your neck.

The countenance of Menier grew black as
night, and his cyes fiashed fire; lise trem-
bled, and in fancy she already felt the sharp
blade in her heart. The pause was but a
moment. Menier took the knife, and cut-
ting the chain, threw it on the table, and
merely saying, *Let all that has passed be-
tween us be forgotten—Good night, Made-
moiselle,) he left the room.

Elise shut and double-bolted the door; then
falling on her knees, returned thanks to Hea-
ven for her deliverance.

The next morning James de St Nizier and
Madame de Montsallier were waiting in the
breakfast-room for Elise, who, contrary to her
custom, came down late.

¢ Good morning, my dear, <aid Madame
de Montsallier, you may enter fearlessly;
our amiable guest is gone without the cere-
mony of leave-taking.

<So much the better,’ said Elise, with a
deep sigh.

There was a pause. St. Nizier, with his
eyes fixed on the newspaper, appeared to be
reading.

‘My dear, said Madame de Montsallier,
in a tone much sadder than usual with her,
<twe must return fo Paris to-morrow; we
shall be too lonely here when James has left

us.’ .

¢What ¥’ said Elise with an air of concern
and surprise, ¢docs M. de St. Nizier set off
to-day "

‘I do, Mademoiselle,) said he, without 3

—
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raising his eyes ; but his trembling voice be-
trayed deep and melancholy fecling.

There was another pause, and then Elise
rose and approached Madame de Montsallier
whose eyes were full of tears. Leaning her
head on the countess’s shoulder, she whasper-
ed softly, My dear cousin, tell him—tell
him that 7 wish him to stay here.’

ORIGINAL POETRY,

For the Gaspé Mugazine.

The Angloered Praper.

A Mother weeping sat, her darling child,
With palid lip and cheek, and eyes set wild,
Lay cradled at her feet; a fever high
Life's s(t)mrccs quenching, till their springs grew

ry.

She knew there was no hope, yet loved him so
She could not bow submissive 1o the blow;
She knew Heaven chastens but to save and

bless,
Vet felt its smiting hand weigh nought the less;
She knew that children were the flowers of Hea-
ven,
But wish’d not her bud to its garlands given;
She knew ke would be brighter, happicr there,
But life to her without him was despair
He was her life, her joy, her hope, her pride—
She worshipped Aim—scarce worshipped aught
beside.

A breathless vigil o’er his couch she kept,
And hush’d her breast to stiliness while he slept.
Her eyes were tearless, but their orbs seemed

set,
Her bloodless lips in strong compression met,
Her brows were deeply knit—in one fixed stare
Sense, feeling, passion, soul, all centered there,
Where slept her dying babe, and like the sea
Left by the recent hurricane seemed she:
For from the stirred foundations of her soul,
High swelling surges o’er her bosom roll,
Yet all is still—a horrid silence lay
Above the storms that wreck.—The fiends that

prey
Within the heart were at their work, but groan
Or aob—she stifled all and uttered none.
Thus watching o’er his slumbers she sup-
pressed
Each anxious throbbing of her troubled breast,
Lest his light sleep should startle at a sigh
And frenzy rule again his rolling eye,—
Watching with all a mother’s love, though dead
Her heart to hope, whence all but love had fled.

O holy love! if aught of earth could wrest
From death its victim. from the grave its guest,
Call back the fleeting breath and fill again
With health’s pure current every purple vein,
A mother’s love from Heaven itself would win
Bacl, by its power, the sacrifice of sin,

And griefs no more attaint this mundane vale,
Nor cares afflict, nor torturing fears assail.

The boy awoke. The fond und loving gaze
ITe fixed on her as he essayed to raise
Ilis feeble frame to meet her cager kiss,
Uasealed the grief” which she to all but this
Had held the power to keep so long subdued,
Deep in her breaking heart’s sad solitude.

But now, as bends she to his fond caress
Anud on his pale parched lips her kisses press,
Vain is each effort to confine her fears, .
Vain every effort to suppress her tears—
Deep sobs convalse her breast—the falling rain

OF grief from her swoln eyes pours forth amain.
Down her pale cheeks the lava flood of woe
Slreumﬂs scalding ; from her cheeks the fiery
0w
Falls on his burning brow like summer showers,
And cools that brow as they refresh the flowers,
Hotter than scalding tears, his levered frame
Finds grateful coolness in that shower of flame.
Oh wildly, wildly to each kiss she clang,
As though upon its passing pressure hung
Her world of peuace. and love, and hope and joy,
‘The young existence of her beauteous boy—
Her boy, her own, her all—he starts,—there
passed,
She felt it, o’er his cheek and brow the blast
Of the red simoon that consumes his breath—
The fiery fever that conducts to death—

She feleit, and bis moan—Ah! like a knell
Onheartand brain—her heart and brain—it fell.
The dread discase asserts anew its power,

The fatal blight pursues the fading flower,
Each burning temple throbs with sharper pain,
Intenser Etna’s glow in every vein;

His limbs are restless and his frenzied look
Peoples with hated shapes each vacant nook ;
His brain-sick liorror throngs the silent walls, i
Repels his mother, and his mother culls;

All forms of hideous terror round him rise,
And hell seems pictured to his fiery eyes.

She feels the pangs, too, that torment her son,
Her pulses kindle as his quick’ning run,
Her reason trembles as his brain grows wild—
He moa}r]\slé‘ my mother,” and she shrieks *my

child.”

His fajntest sob or lightest groan appears
A burst of crashing thunder in her ears;
His least touch as his tossing finger strays,
A requium sad upon her heart-strings plays,
Life seerns to both but one incarnate pain,
Both one in feeling, though by nature twain.

Both sufter thus, but heaviest far to bear,
Of their divided ills, is Ler sad share:
He fecls alone the agony of pain,
She the sick soul’s deep torture must sustain;
He suffers only bodily; she feels
Al senses shocked till the proud spirit reels,
And all her faculties of being grow
To one huge, hideous consciousness of wos.

Not all the wealth Golconda’s stores display
Could one such moment’s wretchedness repay ;
If all the treasure rapine evet wrung
From rich Peru or Mexico, were hung

Before lier eyes, she’d give itto enjois)'
One glance of recognition from her boy--

- -
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The world’s whole hoards would gladly give to
gain
One moment’s respite to her child from pain,
But no—all human help is powerless here,
Bribes buy not Death, and Death alone is near.
This thought weighs crushing upon heart and
hrow;
Tenrs might relieve her, buy, they come not now :
Like sleg(f), they fly when most we want their
ai
As friends that vanish soon as fortunes fade.
Despair and Love alone held mingled power
O’er her sad soul in that unhappy hour.—
Love wrestles with Despuir, but triumphs not,
She struggles singly since by hope forgot,
Wiile death to him the prestige of his might,
Lends and upholds him in the unequal fight.

Hosw fearful fell upon thy sex and thee,

Oh Eve! the curse of Eden—since to be

A mother, is to have more lives than one
For Death to ravage and for Hope to shu;
Since of all tortures, that is mostdntense
Which the soul suffers rather than the sense
And her's'that horror so intensely wild
Which crucifies her spirit through her child !

She sclari:ely stirred or breathed but with a
glare
Like she-wolf’s startled 1n her desert lair,
Rather than look.—Kuelt o’er him—her fixed
gaze
A world ot melting tenderness displays—
A world of yearning love and watchful care—
A world of grief, of terror, and despair.
Each turn of writhing limb or wandering
glance
Went to her heart and pierced it like a lance;
}| Each throb of goaded pulse and heated vein
Knelle«ll) in her soul and echoed through her
rain;
Each moan or sigh—his faintest uttered sound
Of anguish, planted in her breast a wound ;
And lust, worst, deepest, direst woe to fecl
The mecek, besceching, piteous, mute appeal
Of upturned eye, which helpless suffering sends,
In one mild look, where soft rebuking blends
With an imploring earnestness of quest
For gympathy and succeur, peace and rest,—
This, too, she proved, and groveled to the dust,
And rather shricked than sobbed, “can God be
just??

There’s no such torture in hell’s hottest wave
As love that feels its impotence to save,
‘When the poor sufferer’s mild inquiring eye
Says with a look, ¥ Oh ! help me, or I die!?
And cannot see there wanteth not the will,
But ounly this—in human power the skill.

And th? she proved.—Oh! boast of human

pride,

Where is your glory now, grim death beside ?

How poor, how vain. how pitiful you seem,

‘When Truth breaks in and interrupts your
dream.

This woman in her days of impious joy

Her God scarce worshipped as'she did her boy ;

She raised an idol *twixt her heart and Heaven,

1

|

To which her soul’s affectiors all were given—
She gave his creature the Creator’s due,
Turned to the transient, and estranged the true §
Reared in her breast an altar, and laid there.
Nat before God, cach offered hope and prayer.
But Gt is gracious, mercifulfand just—
His ﬁn‘gcr touched them and her hopes are
dust
His finger touched it, and her pride lies now
Where neither envy comes, nor flatierers bow ;
His finger touched it, and her spirit bent
Beholds the broken reed on which she leant;
His finger touched it, and her heart no more
Can Him forget—its vain illusions o’er.

Though crushed and humbled in her pride,

stll clear

Flamed up the blaze of Love. Her child so
ear,

She felt had reached its dying hour, and now,

‘What mortal anguish presses on her hrow

And heart, till feeling, sense and reason flow

All into one, and that one word is woe !

Oh, not the ponderance of all earth’s ores,

Nor all the mass of architectural stores

From Earth’s exhaustless bosom ever torn,

Could match the weight of crushing anguish

borne
By her, who felt the Almighty’s vengeful frown
Hang on herself and son and hurl them down.
Such grief as this must voice itself, and there
Burst from her heart and lips this wild, sad
prayer:—

“Oh, God! Oh, God! hast thou no mercy?

54
Said’st t)l’l’ou ‘thou shalt not kill yet thow
canst slay %
Nor merely slay. but with protracted pain
Wreck soul and sense—nor torture one but
twain?
Nor only this—but innocence as pure
An thir&e own name ! Must this peor babe en-
ure
Thy pitiless vengeance,God? Oh, let it burst
On me—thy deepest, deacliest, bitterest, worst,
On me alone—and I will meekly bear
The heavy burthen of thy wrath; but spare,
Oh'! spare, Great God, this helpless, sinless one,
My own, my all, my life, my soul, my son.
Thou hast a Son, Oh, God, and thou must feel
This mothe{’s grief, whose limbs thus lowly
kneel—
Thou hast a Son, Eternal God. and Thou
Heap'st thus the weight of sorrow on my brow !
Thou hast a Son—but no, thou did’st not spare
His mother’s grief, and can’st thou heed my
rayer.
Yet she hgd other sons; Christ’s was not all
The voice 10 answer to her tender call;
Nor was he stricken in his bud of ddys,
But when mid life had half estranged their

ways.
God, God, like her’s of Nain is my sad state,
No, worse, for ker Son was at rest, and fate,
Thou see’st it, God, in mine through every vein
Pours the hot flood of uncommingled pain 3
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Thou sex’st it, God, and yet gave back ier Mother, dear mo—"’ The rest was but one sigh.

Son, His voice is hushed, his limbs collapse, and
Wiule still through mine these fiery currents ° cla » pse,

. run! Is all she clasps ;—his spirit wings its wa,
“QOh, God ! must they, and thus, be torn apart, U[; to the maf:sizans of }gtcma] j%y, Y
i The life from out my hl)c, my heart fronnheart? Nop is she left.— The mother Jjoins her boy.

Must stem from stalk be rent, and sheot from Indulgent Heaven acceded to’her prayer,

1 tg‘ee;—- . And they together tracked the viewless air—
Sole ehx(d rom only parent—him from me ? Together sleep in a sweet, peacelul dell,
Was’t not erough, Great Great, to take the Ay, let us trost, in heaven together dwell.

sire ?
Dost Thou the helpless orphan, too, require ?
By Him who died. a dying world o snge Bay Chaleur, 20th May, 1850.
Leave me his life, or let me share his grave.”? -

 Hush, mother, hush,” a gentle voice replied, L ! T E R A T U R E .

Fraint, low, yet silvery, stealing from her side,

Where to her bosom pressed, her darling child i . .
Lay softly cradled ; while a radiance mild An Indian Chief from Carrub

N.A.J.

Sat on his scraph countenance, like the glow bex’s Close, Edinburgh.

Of winter moonlight ou unsullied snow— .
A gentle, winning earnestness the while In the spring of 1826 a stately Indian
Stole o’er the placid beauty of his smile, chief, accompanied by threc young men,
Which, like a ray of glory from above, who, from their striking resemblance to

Lit up his little face with hope and love—

For while her heart and eyes streamed upward him, appeared to be his sons, presented a

there. written order, regularly signed and seal-
H ns
With the wild words of her accusing prayer, ed, from the British Governmentat Mon-

There taok the cherub visage of her son, treal, to the commondant of a store and
The heavenly visage of an angel’s on, fort on the frontier of the Indian country,
And asfrom Aer’s the last sad accents rose,  which was incladed in the subsidies an-
His baby lips to softer sounds unclose, nually granted to the aborigines. The

Which like the murmurs of a singing rill,
Flowed tﬁus, her aching heart 1o soothe and
still :—

robes worn by the chief and his retinue
of sons were of white buflalo skins, rich-
ly ornamented with wampum, and fring-
“Hush, mother, hush, there are Angels near, J; ' unpuin, a

Their silvery voices fall soft on mine ear; ¢ With long black locks of hair. Two
}| They tell me that far in the azure sky horns protruded from the head of the old
Bright lands and most beautiful regions lie, chief, and a stufled black hawl perched
Where the earth is with heavenly freshness between them as his crest. Over his
est . shoulders hung a superb red ponko,

And the 1good of all climes and all agesrest;— gnd his light blue leggings and brown mo-
They tell me that there we ehall meet again, nsins were profusely ornamented with

3 16t 2,

‘i And th:ai};)earts deep grich, and the eye’ssad o0 Yells, The commander of the fort
Shall be felt and fail no more, for there SUTVGY‘?‘I th? noble looking Indians for
Life shall be ove, 2nd love shall wear some time in pleased wonder as he exe-
An aspect so joyous, a hue so-bright, cuted the order presented to him. ¢ Look,

Thatits darkest shade shall be purest white;  brother,” said the Indian to the white
They tell me that there, when thislife isdone, man who accompanied him to the stock-
F gf}f i%::xi gﬁgﬁ‘g:%tu? ﬁ%é"ce:oﬁlﬁgmg’ ade in front, “ these are the chiefs of ten
And his holy ones, for evermore. bands of the Athabasco Chippe, who
were waiting for the powder of their

« See, mother, see, the angels rise! .
| Their sx,m~shinin’g pinions cleave the skies; great father beyond the salt lake: and

Now they hover above us.—O, sec them float Woe to the Sioux of the south when

Or their shining winge; and, mother, note they have it in their pochies!” “You
How they beckon to us, and point afar speak English well, Sir,” said the com-
|| In the beanty track of the morning star, mandant, with some surprise, as hie listen-
Where, mogher, I see my father stand, ed to the Indian’s voice. “I ought,” re-

To welcome us home to that heavenly land, : ; 4L it 3 ;
Ny . b . plied the chief with & laugh, “it is my
‘While hosts of bright spirits, unspotted by sin, native tongue—I am o Scotchmen.” « A

Throng round him to meet us and usher us in - - . - e

“'C'ogme‘ mother. come, I must not delay; * what? cried tlie commandant, grasping
3 . S ; : 2 :

Heite, mother, haste, o our heaven-pointed the hand of the chief, and looking at him-

way; in surprise; “and from what part do you
Father, dear father, I’'m coming—1I fiy; come? “IFrom Edinburgh.’ ¢« My own
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native place! And wiat part of Edin-
burgh 2 « From Carrubber’s Cluse, where
the houses are loftier than these maugnolias
and the brae stecper than the acclivity
of that bluff!” “I am from the Old
Assembly Close,” cried the commandant,
“and if I have not met you before, you
must have been an extraordinary quiet
boy.” « Aha!” eried the chief, forgetting
his present position in the recollection of
his early days, “I was Black Mack, the
leader of bickersin the Nor’ Loch; now 1
am Black Hawk, head chief of the Chip-
pewas.” A smile instantly passed off the
lips of the stately warrior as he said so,
and he became brave and stern. “I re-
collect of you!” cried the commandant
striking his hands together, « Shon Ken-
nedy, the town guard took you prisoner,
as he did me. You went to the sea,and
I to the army. The chief burst into a fit
of laughter at the mention of John Ken-
1.edy’s name ; and sitting down while he
waved his hands for his sons to retire,
he exchanged recollections of Edinburgh
—its ancient days and ways—bickers
and “toon rats,” with his old comrade
foran hour. At last he took his leave
after having rccounted his story. “Yes,
comrade,” he said, “a lovelier girl than
‘White Feather never bleached linen in
Beresford’s Park, and a better never wore
silken kirtle. I became a son to her fa-
ther, and she is now the mother of these
boys. My knowledge of the English
tongue, and our increasing connection
with the English fur traders, induced the
tribe, independent of other circumstances
to regard me with favour, and at last
they elected me their head chief. TFare-
well ! little would Bailie Beans, who tri-
ed me, suppose that the Chippewa Chief,
Black Hawlk, is his old friend, ragged
Black Mack.—FHogg’'s Instructor.

—
The Useful Family.

On removing, spme time ago,to anew
quarter of the town, where I was an en-
tire stranger, one of my first businesses
was to look out for a respectable grocer,
with whom we might deal for family ne-
cessaries. With this object in view, I,
one day, shortly after our settlement in
our new domicile, sallied out on an ex-
ploratory expedition, through our own
and somg of the adjoining streets, in or-
der, in the first place, to see what like

the general run of shops in our neigh-
bourhood were. The result of this tour
was to narrow the matter of selection to
three shops of respectable appearnce;
which of these, however, I should even-
tually patronise, I did not atthe moment
determine, as 1 always like to do things
deliberately. This deliberation, then, ren-
dered another tour of observation neces-
sary.

On this second excursion, seeing nothing,
even after a very cureful survey, in the
externals of either of the three shops to
decide my final choice, I resolved, in the
conceit of a pretty ready appreciation of
character, on being guided by the result
of a glance at the general personal ap-
pearances of the respective shopkeepers,
On pretence, then, of examining a certain
box of Turkey figs that lay in the win-
dow of the shops in question, I took a
fartive peep of the gentleman behind the
counter. I didn’t like his looks at all;
he was a thin, starved, hungry-looking
fellow, with a long, sharp red nose, and,
I thought, altogether, a sort of person
likely to do a little business in the short-
weight way with those who dealt with
him. I thought, too, from the glance I
took of his head, that there was a defi-
ciency in his bump of conscientiousness.
Him, therefore, I struck off the list, and
proceeded to the next.

This man was, in «ll personal respects;
the very opposite of the other; he was a
fat, gruff, savage-looking monster, from
whom I did not think much civility was
to be expected ; nordid I like the actin
which I found him, when I peeped through
the window—this was throwing a loaded
salt basket at the head of his appreutice.
Probably it was deserved, but I did znot
like the choler it exhibited—so I passed
on to the third. Here was a jolly, plea-
sant, matronly-looking woman for shop-
keeper. I wastaken with her appear-
ance, so in I popped, and we soon came
to an understanding. I opened. negotia-
tions by the purchaceofacouple of pounds
of tea,a proportionable quantity of sugar,
and several other little odds and ends,
for which I had a commission from my
wife. We found the articles excellent,
our worthy, jolly groceress civil and obli-
ging ; and ali, therefore, so far as thiswent,
was right.

The grocer, however, although 2 most
convenient sort of personage, cannot sup-

2o
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ply all the wants of a family ; there is
another, still more essential, inasmuch as
he is necessary not only to our comfort,
but almost to our existence—the baker.
We still wanted a baker; having hither-
to bought our bread in a straggling sort
of way. What we wanted, then, was a
regular baker ; and not knowing well
where to look for one, we applied to our
obliging groceress. The worthy woman
seemed delighted with the inguiry—we
wondered why ; she thussolved the mys-
tery. ¢ Why, sir,> she said, ‘my son’s a
baker : his shop is just a little further on.
He will be very happy to supply you,
and I undertake to warrant his giving
you every satisfaction.

Well pleased to find that our little ex-
penditure would—at last so faras the ad-
dition of bread went—be still kept in the
family, we proceeded forthwith to the
shop of the baker. It wasa veryrespect-
able-looking one, and the baker himself a
civil obliging fellow ; so we settled mat-
ters with him on the instant.

It was, I think, somewhere, about three
weeks after this, that our servant-girl
brought, along with a quantity of butter
for which she had been sent to Mrs. Ai-
kenside’s—the name, by the way, of our
worthy groceress—a very handsome card
which ran thus:

¢ Miss Jane Aikenside begs to intimate
to her friends and the public, that she has
begun business in the millinery and dress-
making line, and that every care and at-
tention will be bestowed in the execution
of all orders with which she may be fa-
voured.! At the bottom of the card—
¢ Availing herself of the opportunity,
Miss Mary Aikenside takes the liberty of
announcing, that she continues to instruct
young ladies in music, on the terms for-
merly advertised, namely, two guineas
per quarter, of three lessons per week.’

" ¢ Aikenside ¥ said I, on perusing the
card; ¢ who are they, these Misses Aiken-
side P

¢ Relations of our grocer’s, I dare say,’
said my wife. We inquired, and found
they were her daughters.

‘Very fortunate, said my wife; I was
just at a loss where I should go with the
girls’ new frocks and my own gown.
We can’t do better than give them to
Mors. Aikenside’s daughters.’

I thought so too, and, moreover, said

province, I interfered no further in it.
My wife, however lost no time incalling
on Miss Aikenside, who carried on her
business in her mother’s house, which was
immediately over the shop. The inter-
view was satisfactory to both parties.
My wife was much pleased with both the
appearance and manners of Miss Aiken-
side, and with the specimens of work
which she submitted. 7The children’s
frocks and gowns were therefore,immedi-
ately put into her hands. The work was
well done; my wife said she had not seen
more accurate fits for a long time; so,
from this date, Miss Aikenside got all our
millinery to do.

[To be Continued.}
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The following Gentlemen have been appoint-
ed Agents, and according as others may be
appointed due notification will be given:

Montreal, B. & A. Millar, Booksellers,
Quebec, F. Wyse, Mountain_Street,
Halifax, N. 8., A.& W. McKinlay, Bk’sellers.
Gaspé, Johin Eden, Esq.,

Douglas Town, Charles Veit, Esq.
New Richmond, J. Campbell, Esq.

Carleton, N. Verge, Esq.
Campbeltown, R. Montgomery, Esq.
Dalhousie, J. U. Campbell, Esq.
Perce, Mr. Joseph McDonnel.
Bathurst,

Shippegan, Dr. Baldwin.
Richibucto,

St. Johns,

Gentlemen inclined to patronize the Guspé
Magazine, in places where no Agents have as
yet been appointed, are respectfully requested
to forward to the Publisher the names of Sub-

scribers.
R. W. KELLY,

s0; but, being 2 matter not within my Editor & Proprietor, New Carlisle. ' -




WILLIAM EADON,

Saw Maker,

seneral Tool and Hardware Stere,
- - 8{. Nicholus Strcot, Palace Gate,
QUEBEC. 1

A LEHRFESTY’S

Wholesnle and Refail Wine, Liquor, and Grocery
Sore, .
17, St. Peter Strect,
QUEBEE€. 2

WILLIAM HICKMAN,
Iair Dresser and Wig Maker,
20, MOUNTAIN STREET, LOWER TOWN,

QUEBEC. 3

R. C. TODD,

=~ Porirait, BEerald, Sign, and Qrnamental
PAINTER,,

i 25, P, Goune :(thet,

QUEBEC. 4

MARBLE MANUFACTORY,

156, St. PayL. STREET,,
Opposite the Hoicl Diew.

’

NELSON, BUTTERS, & Co.

Respectlully inform the Citizens.of Montreal,
anl the lnbabitants of Canada in general,
that they have formed a Co-partnership for.
the purpese of carrying on the MARBLE
BUSINESS in all its varisus: branches, con~
sisting in part of the manufacture of

Dlonaments, Tombs, Head Stones, Mantel
Pieces, Bureaw and Table Tops,
Soda and Baptismal Fountains,
Hearth Stones, §c.

Faving enc of the best Mardle Quarries on
the' Continent at their disposal, they are en-
abled: to, complete orders; in the Marble line,
at prices that will not admit of competition !
They have also secureil the services of the
best Letterers and Engravers, and hope; by
their moderate charges, neatness of exetution,
despatch and punctozlity, te merit a lberal

patronage. '
** All orders left at the Factory, Montreal,
or at the Gaspé Gazette Office, New Carlisle,
will meet with prompt atteation. '
. NELSON, BUTTERS, & Co.
Montreal, Sept. 1, 1849, .

@

FREDK. WYSE,
Musie Store and Fancy Goods,
26, MOUNTAIN STREET, Lg\‘vnﬁro'wrz,

QUEBEC. 6

WYSE’S EMPORIUM,
Fishing Tackle and Fapcy
Goods. )
13} BUADE STREET, UPPER TOWN,
QUEBEC." R 4

WYSE & CO.
STATIONERS, &c.
26, MOUNTAIN. STREET, LOWER TOWNy
QUEBEC. 8

McCALLUM'S, BREWERY.
ST. PAULIS STREET. |
HERE ray be had'at all times, First
Quality ALE, in Wooed and Bottles.
Awso—Temperance NECTAR in Wood

and Bottles—a Light and Dalicious Summer
Beverage

Quebec, April; 1849, + 9

JOHN KANE,
Brass, (opper, Tin, and Sheet Iron
Worker. L
NO. 5, FABRIQUE: STREET, QYJTEBEC.
HAS constantly on hand, a large assort-
ment of every article in the above line

of his own and English Manufactére, which
are offered for sale on very modérate teims.

DOUBLE AND. SINGLE STOVES
For Sale or ta Hire.
ECONOMICAL COOKING:STOVES;
Of the most Approed 'ﬁfzfttjaoz.J L, 10
FURSH FURSIE FHR SR
THE 'SUBSORIBER; - 134

WHOLESALE DEALER, JMRORTER “ANS X3
PORTER OF FURS AND SKINS, i

HNFORMS those. in:the trade. that' kelis

5. Montreal, Fuly, 1849%. v

continuing to purchase FURS ofigvery
description, and will;at- all times give the
highest market valye in Casnifor the ssame.
Persons having any to sell will:do well-toad-

. dress him at bis Fur Establishment ip , Mon-
. (A 71 .

g Y %0,

treal, stating quaritity, of éa¢h aiticle‘op hand,
which will meet with due "attention. ':li;,';,?{ :
J. C. MAYOR

" 136, R

.



. REGHARD J, SHAW,
" Tportér of Hardware, &e.,
‘885, 8t. Paul’s Street,
\/#%ty Jfé FPaud s J%mé:z‘,
< QUEBEC.
- Plghng Tackle, Guns, Plstols, &c. 12

 THOMAS BICKELL,

-Importer of Uhina, Glass and
Earthenware.

Corner of ‘St;"fokn and Stanislas Strects,
' UPPER TOWN, QUEBEC.

oWl

N. B.—~Country Orders carefully putup. 13 °

Eagle Life Insurance Company.
'8, Creseent, Blackfriars, Tondon.

ESTABLISHED BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT, 53,
© GEO., 3, AND REGULATED BY DEED
ENROLLED IN THE HIGH COURT
OF CHANCERY.

DIRECTORS.

'The Hon. . John Chetwynd Talbot, Q. C.,
<! . »Chairman.
z:. . Falter Anderson Peacock, Esq.,
Deputy” Chairmen.
Charles Bischoff, - ‘Chas. Tho. Holcambe,
. Lhomas Boddingtan, Rich. Harman Lloyd,
Thomag Devas, Joshua Lockwood,
" Nathantel Gould, Ralf Charles Price,
 Robert' Alexr. Grey, Wm. Wybrow, Esqrs.
. Actuary & Secretary, Chas. Jellicoe, Esq,

CANADA.

s S 3 William Henderson, §
G:A“m‘i’? g W. C. Henderson, 1 Quesze.
" Sum

 MonTrEAL, J. S Ross, Esq.
Addryal-§Tgronto, J. Cameron, Esq.
: 1.} @QuEREE, , Jos.. Morin, M. D.
i '2%\2(01«?‘&;;& L, A. P. Holms, M.D
&XM;W,N??, : Yy Poronro, Daector Telfer.
The" A'ssetts  of this Company exceed
. £500,000 sterling exclusive of the paid wvp
vCapital- . -
“i - Annual Income approximates closely to
~%£170,000, 4nd the humber of existing Policies
0 “gdx‘ds’:oi‘ 4,000, .
"t the last division of surplus profits about
'!.flﬂoﬁboﬁ'was added to sums assured under
Po!icfigsjfor' }ﬁe whole term of Life.
.. "“This Division is Quinguennial,
- And the Whole surplus’ (less 20 per cent) s
distributed amongst the Assufed. = 14

MR, W. TAPP,
Surgeon Dentist from Loundon,

Residence. 24, St. Anne Street, Upper
QUEBEC,
(Adjoining the Old Wesleyan Chapel.)

Where he may be consulted duily in the dif
ferent Branches of his Profession. 15

WILLIAM DRUM,

Cabinet and Chair Factory,
57, St. Paul Street,
QUEBEC.

(orProsfTE THL NEW MARKET.)

ONSTANTLY on hand, an excellent
assortment of all the best Manufactur-

ed kinds of Cabinet Furnitsre, Wardrobes,
Sofas, Tables, Chairs, of various paterns and
designs, at prices unprecedently moderate. 18

MONTREAL TYPE FOUNDRY.

THE Proprietor of this Establishment bes .

to announce to the Printers of this Pro-
vince, that he has been appointed Agent #o

MESSRS. HOE & CO.
OF NEW YORK.
Of whose manufacture he has now on sho®
Jmperial Presses, No. 4, dedium Presses,
Chascs, Gallies, Furniture, and other Print-
ing Materials,
MESSRS. WELLS & WEBB,
. OF NEW YORK.
Of whoso Superior Wood Lelter, both as to
cut and Material, he has received a general
assortment.
MESSRS. L. JOHNSON & CO.,
OPF PHILADELPHIA.
Of whose splendid Job and Fancy Type he
has on hand over 200 founts, and will contiune
to receive ihic newest lettersas they come out.
The well-known reputation of ihe aobave
named Manufactures will ensure to the Trade
articles of the hest description, while the late
extensive improvements madein the
MONTREAL TYPE FOUNDRY

in the manufacture of Book and Newspaper
Fouats, as well as Brass Rule of every pat-
tern, now affords to the Printer ¢very facility,
so that he can obtain “at home ” at a short
notice, all that can be desired, to furnizh in
the best style any Printing Establishment.

Twenty per cent. advance is charged on
Anmerican Manufacturer’s prices, to cover du-
ties and import charges.

Old Type taken in exchange for the same
weight in new, at 6d. per lb.

CHAS. T. PALSGRAVE,

Lemoine Street.
Montreal May, 1847. o

Zarey

-
17

s«



" BRITANNIA

Life Assurance Compahy,
No. 1, Princes® Street, Banlk, T,ondon,

Capital, One Million, Stg.

EMPOWERED BY SPECIAL ACT OF PARLIAMERT,
4, vic, capr. 9.

—mada

Reduted Rates of Premiume=sFialf Credit

Rates of Premium,

Tue great and decided success which has
atiénded this Institution, has induced the Di-
rvectors to REpuce the Rares originally re-
quired in British North America to the ordi-
naty Ewopean Rates. The result of such a
reduction is to enable parties to avail them-
selves of the important benefits of Life As-
surance at much lower rates of Premium than
those of any other Assurance Company trans-
acting busivess in Canada.

The Directors have also resolved to extend
- to British North America, the advantages af-
forded bfr the HALF CREDIT RATES OE PRE-
mua, which have been so highly approved,
and are so generally adopted by Policy Hold-
ers in the United Kingdom. The most libe-
ral conditions are likewise offered to the As-
sured 1n the limits to which they may proceed
by sea or Jand, to other parts of North Ame-
rica, without affecting their interest in their
respective Policies.

PETER MORRISON,
. Resident Director.

Londén:Jany. 1,1847. -

- Detajled Prbspcciuses, and ‘every requisite
infortaation as to the mode of effecting Assur-
ances, may be obtained upon application to
R. PENISTON,
Agent to the Company for Quebec.

MEDICAL REFEREE.
Jog. Morrin, Esquire, M. D., and
« J. A. Sewell, Esquire, M. D.
EXAMPLES OF RATES.
T Sssure £100, Sterling, according to the

following Tables:
©*  Tumes L
flge., Apnual. Half-Yearly. Quarterly.
s d. s d. s. 4.
25 ..36 0O ‘18 3 9 2
© 30 40 8 20 7. 10 4
35 46 9 23 9 11 11
40 55 -1 28 0 14 1
45 66 3 33 8 17 0
5 - 8L 4 41 5. 20 11

TABLE 2.
Age. First 5 Years. )

8. .
25 23 6
36 206 4 This Tahle increasss
35 30 4 every 5 Years, until
40 36 1 21st Year.
45 4 6
50 5 7
TABLE 3.
Age. For 1 Year. For7 Years.
8 d. s d.
25 21 6 21 10
30 22 1 22 7
35 22 11 23 11
40 24 9 26 9
45 28 6 32 2
50 35 4 41 5
TABLE 4.

Annual Premiams required for an - Assurance
of £100 for the whole Term of Life, the
Rate decreasing at the expiration of every
Fifth Year, untii the Twentieth inclusive,
after which period no other payment will
be required. ‘

Age. 1st5Yrs. 245 Yrs, 3d.5 Yrs. Last 5 Vrs

s..d. s d. s d s d
25 72 7 35 6 38 2 19 11
30 78 6 6010 42 6 22 4
35 8 10 67 8 4710 25 3
40 9 5 76 4 5¢ 4 28 6
45 108 0 87 4 62 2 --32 2
50 124 3 101 1 7 36 5

HALF CREDIT RATES OF PREMIUM.
HALF PREMIGM. WHOLE PREMIUM.

Age. During 7 Years.  After 7 Years,
s. d. A -

25 19 7 39 2

30 21 9 43 6

35 24 11 49 10

40 29 2 58 4

45 34 10 69 8

50 42 6. 8 0 .

If it be preferred, the unpaid seven ‘Half
Premiums can be leit as a charge on the Po-
ficy, when it becomes a claim. )

MUTUAL ASSURANCE BRANCH.
Supported by the Proprietary Branch...

TABLE A.. - ° .

Age. Annl. Prem. Helf-Yeatly. Quarterly.
. d. s. d. - & d.

< 25 44 4 2 5 .11 3"
30 49 10 25 3 128
35 57 O 28 11 ‘46
4 - 66 6 33 8 ~ 17 ¢
45 79 0 40 1 - 208
50 3B 6 8 7 24 6

The assured, under this tahle;: are. éntitled
after Five yeats, to an Annual Division of the
profits, CoenL LT,



|

TABLE. B.
HALF CREDIT TABLE.

Half Premium. ¥hole Prenium.
Age. Tirst 5 Years. After 5 Years.

s d s. d.
25 22 2 14 4
30 24 11 49 10
35 28 6 57 0
40 33 3 66 ©
45 39 6 79 0
50 47 9 95 6

The Assured, under this Table, arc entitled
also to participate én the Profits, on certain
conditions.

Quebec, August, 1849, i8

H KNIGHT,
Merchant Tailor,
FROM JONE’S, REGENT STREET,

fLoudon.
--No. lzz,Pﬁch Strect, opposite the Alblon
) Hotel,
, QU EBE C. 19

T.-Lariviere,
Cabinct, Chair, and Varnish Manufactory.
ALl ORDERS EXECUTED ON| I;li}, SHQRTEST NOTICE.

. Desfossas Street, St. ochs,
QUEBEC. 20

MACHINES A BATTRE,

. NOUV}J‘LLEME‘NT: AMELIOREES, DE PARADIS.

E Soussizgné connu depuis longtems
comme FABRICANT D& MACHINES
A BATTRE LES GRAINS, prend la liber-
teé d’annoncer & ses amis et .au public en
&néral, quiil est maintenant prét 4 fournir
es MACGHINES d'une FABRIQUE COM-
PLETEMENT PERFECTIONNEE, con-
struites, non-seulement avee toutes les der-
nisres AMELIORATIONS AMERICAIL-
NES, mais avee quelques autres perfection-
nemens impgrtants inveqtés par lu-méme, et
an moyen . desquels elles épargneront beau
conp de thavail, exigeront une moindre puis-
sance pour élre mises en opération, et ne de-
viendront pas aussi promptement hors de ser-
vice; enfin il rependra de ses Machines, et il
garantit qu'on les trouvera, quaud on les uura
éprouvges, bien -supericures & toutes celles
qui ont été cn usage jusqu’ & present dans la
Province. ‘Sadresser au bureau de la Société
d’Agriculture, ou &
JOSEPH PARADISY,

Biae Saint Joseph, au-dessus de la Braieserie
de Dow, deé coté du Nord.
Montredl ,7 Juin, 1849. 21

CHEAP GO ODS.

To Fishermen, &¢C.
DPRY GO0OBS STORE.

22, Sous le Fort, , -
Norre Dame StreEeT, QUEBEC, )
J B. HARDY, respectfully informs- his
« Friendsand the Public, that he has,
constantly on hand an exteneive assortment
of Reapy Mape Crorning, Sitk, Corron
and WoorLten Goops, Cheap for Cash.
O'ﬁ: The highest price given for Furs, Fish,
1 C.
22" J. B. HARDY.

THE SUBSCRIBER,

EGS to inform his Friends and the Pub-
lic in gencral that he continues o import
the most Genuine English
DRUGS, CHEMICALS, PATENT MEDICINES AND
PERFUMERY,
Brushes and Combs of all descriptions,
"‘West India Tamarands, ‘
Bermuda Arrow Root,
Truszes, Surgical Instruments, &e.

A LS80~ =

Gardén; Flower and Field Seeds. warranted
Fresh and true to their kind.

#r% Country orders attended to with the

greatest despatch and punctuality.
G.D. ARDOUIN,

Quebec Dispensary, Upper Town Market
QUEBEGC. 23

Do CABR L.

Fmporter and Denler

In British, French, Irish and
American Manufaetvres.

WHOLESALE ANpY RETAIL,

.CPPER TOWHN MABKET PLACE,
QUEBEC.

EEPS constantly on hand the newest
and most Fashionable Selections of
SILE, WOOLEN and COTTON GOODS,
Irish Manufactured LINENS of every de-
scription, Domestic and Fancy GOODS, with
every other article connected with the Dry
Goods Business.

The rule of “QUICK SALES AND
SMALL PROFITS ¥ strictly stthered to, and
as all Goods are ;i)urclused for Cash by ex-
perienced agents bota in the Old and Nevws
World, consquently wiit be Cheap.

Every article sold for what it really is.

CASH PAYMENTS requued on all oc-
<asions.

% Orders from partics at a distance care«
fully attended to.

Quebec, 1849, c w24




. M: ARMHHN &~80N,
IMPORTERS., )
Goldemiths & Jewellers,
. “,,- " WATCH _AND OLOUK, MAKERS,
No. 60, $'r. ‘TouN Stregr, Uxxmn TOWN,
’ : Q UEB I‘. C
ECS

t}i_‘v‘,ég escn %n T
O a Clocks oo
Plau: and-Watch-
m‘%mﬁﬁg: By Do, and Watch
". edand répaired, '&\ JSZE mexchange ,

N. B Always on: hend, o large gnd

WGH selectea assortment of London made
Jewellery, Watches,. Clocks, &c.. ¢

“JOHN 1. SAbRIN,

; Ourrnag’e Mannfa.cturer
‘ARD IMPORTER QF )
s CERRIAGE FUENITURE,
S -+ .. Br.) ANNSTREET, | -

o Q‘ @Dppumte the English Qtalbvbml
¢ 277 77 TUPPER TOWN, QUEBEC:
VR =5 NUMBER OF SLEIGHS, AND cmxom:s oN

: T - R HAND

n R & A Mll! ER

- BOOKSDLLERS STA’ITO\IERS

~ -

” &
. o
T -

Oid fioid, Stiver

"/; .

MONTREAL.
AGENTS FOR THE GASPE GA TTE A,ND
GASPE mmszZE

. ﬁ’ Alarge Assortmentof Blank Books, School

cellent medium for Advertizing—and ag mode-
Tate fates. Al coxnmumcatmns addressed to
. detgr of the Magame, 1t w expected will be |
w. pre-paid.. .-+

* PATENT MEDIGINES, IRUGS, %6,

“ON SALE AT THEX GASPE GAZETTE
-*- - OFFICE;NEW CARLISLE. -

Paregoric Biexir, Opodeldac,:: -~

te1s and Pillsy Kpsom Salts, . -
‘Essence of: Pepgeemmt, Castor Oil, . -
-Cai %1101, Sulphur & Cream of- Tartar, -’_
“British Oil, Poor Man's Friead, - -
"Magnesia, - L:guomce, West. Iud’mn Peppers
-« Walatt Shaving Soap, Brown Windsor do.; -
* Faney-do.y Seented 5- 011 for {heHalr,
~Cold Cream;.Fai de Colo ne, o7
Shith’s B Dxmrmmator; f‘m ts, M
- nahes, & o ‘ o

.. ’mnb' BODkJB‘nb’“g, . (A
No. 8 St,,ancozs 'Xamer Straet, o

., Books: and Statxonery consta.ntly on hand l
C’mn_pzled expressly for the use of- %‘cfwols {‘
To Merchants, Shopkeepers, &eo .

NHE GASPE' MAGAZINE, from it
great cu:culatxomhtonghoutthe Provin: :
* eg, presents to Meschapts and others anex<_ - licits the patronage of the School Commxesxon-, ‘

G_ODFREY’S CORDTAL, F. Yermtfuo'e, ', o or ey e

“-Stou@ﬁton’s Bitters, Moﬁ'att’s Phcemx Blt :

. 'proved 50 destructive to their species,

e L E Manu actured"b

A

!

JO!!N MUSSQN@

CHEMIS’I‘ & DRUGGIS’I‘

: BUADE STRED’I‘ QUEBEC, - -~
SURGICAL Instmmems, Garden, Fieldand
Flower Setds, Patent Medxcmes, Pori‘.x-

© meryy Dye Woods, &o. &c

- PRESCRIPTIONS ACCURATRLY DISPENSED.
.Mangam, ’Soda ‘and, other Mmeral Waters. .

ETHA

Fire Insumme Company

qf Hartfm"
mfctzcu&

- >

v

PR!]TEGTION

- Fire Insurance. Company of Harifor&' :‘~
o C'onnectwut. :

. HARTFORD el
sze Inmmmg Company ' of Hartfonl 2
. Connecticut. -

THE und’ersxgned continues tginsuré agamst
LOSS er DAMAGE BY FIRE, on ferme
* os favorable ns'other offices inthe- fo.
- - DANIEL McGIE, Agent.
G Qffice—St. Andrew’s W}mrl’
Q,uebec, J.Oth March, 1348, - .

"0 PARENTS :‘{g;:f
anh Enl;ool thmmwmonzxs. o

3USI‘ PUBLISHED
.A:r THE Ormcn OF TiE GASPE], G‘-Azn'r'ri
« THE CHILDS» - * "’

- First Book;. =

L inibellished with Ciits, " ¥, 1

. n the Dzsmct s Gctspe.-—-.?nce’, 4d.

.T}us bemff the ﬁrst Book evotpublsshe& in 'lha
District of € Gaspé, the, Printer- respectfully 80~ .

era of the different. Mumcxgéhtxes. .
\Iew Carhslg, August, 1849

» SMITH'S EXTEBMINAT@R,

FOR R.A.TS MICE C&CKROACHES,

o &e. . © 3
A GHEMICAL Composition for the ‘de~ .
“straetion-of Rats and all other. species of.- "
Vermm and Insects, without the use of Afsg< . -
ient.in tHie least. dapgeroys fo

human life. It effectually’clears all premises of.
Rats god Mice most speedilys . Théy take it @
- réadily, and leave: the plade neyer ta return; .
. generally dying in the open.air, or whers there,

2 isa supgly of water; and. olher,rats and mice -

.. avold _the premises iri- which - the Poison has [~

7 a S

FALLIBLE AND WAREANTE;




ARESE. FLACH,

. BLACL SMITB AND AGRICUI;.T’D’RAL IMPLEMENT MAKER ‘ .
- :‘:\‘ Ojf 0. 'f’f éﬁ. ’@etezt 8@ bzeeb, @ﬂﬁqnttgqg S - E";

ESPECTFLLLY mumates to ttle Agncdturahsba ﬁ:,rou';hout Canade.! mat hc ha.s for a con-
R siderable period duvoted kis attention fo the manu&cture of " all kmlo of Implqmente em‘ploy ed
in Hubandry a.nd Agmalture and that fie hashow on hand”~ © -

SCOTGHEL @&Q‘@E@a NP

Made after Filsie & Gray's, Pattern nrmersally ackuow! edge& fo be 1he best, which he offers for
Sale at reasonable prices, guarauh_ela of a guperior guality of met), of uuaurpasaed v'orlxm“nshxp -
and finish, and warranted equel, in, every respect, to any that caa be unported‘,

He would particularly recommend. to the notice of Agriculturalists, his .

'IMPROVED SUBSOIL-GRUBBER, ' = -

Asa.nx lement well calculated to famhhte ‘the. Tabour of cross PIO“"hm*“—parformm 2 with the
. same drt::g power, the work of, the commoa ‘plongh in one hird the time; it is much md in Scel
land, where it has superseded the use of nﬁter, Horse Hoe) and Cnlhva{or . o o
. A.F. hasalso an extensive metyoi -l e

,DRHH;PLOUCES'SCUFTLERS DRH&;JA?ROW ,&m, ;

‘0 the iatest ani most appravi red pa.ttems ~-Also, CHEESE PRBQSES ma&s upon the Ayrs}mp
i)attcrn:-—Agncnlmral Implemems of every descnjgtwn made t&or&en ) .

mmg ﬁimﬂ;ﬁum e

WM LYMAN & €0, ¢ s
.» ,,/vg. W and 196; Saint Pud Firat; i
‘ '; MQNTBE&L‘ IS

‘EI‘ORTERS of” Exighm. and Forcv:h Dm a, Chermca‘x P‘Lcm Riumc.nes, C.Luwe Farisan. u.ml
Xondon Pgrfumcn P‘c&le*‘ %ucca Sm,u Confectionary, &c. "Aiso, English and Ameri-
an Garden, Grass, Field apd “io wor Seeds, - Whojessle Deafu's in I‘amta Colarc,, Oils, VambhtM
%Dveosm {fs; Putty, Painters” B;uches,\&mdmf' Glags, %o, - - N
“Ths following wrtidus are particularly rocommended io Fp.muxe» —Pyze 'Gﬂnm. *epper, Alxspw’ .
t and C.coamen in 4 oz. packefs; also, Cloves, Niutmegs and Mace; supeder Indige, Tiice, -
..»uch Buiten Blae; Caudied Urange, Citrod and Lemon Peq, Ffrencs of meoa, Cmmmon
. loves, Yanilia :m»:l Rauﬁa.-l?ohww Traste, Indm‘bleini-. Fiae Sponge, Fair, Teoth and Nl
. ,Rmhss.-—F riction Fair Gloves and Belis. ~-Patcnt l\uremw Bottles, Fowder Buxes and Puifs.—Pres
psrea Giroats and Baney, Sage, Tagpmm, Cov ‘p’mmn demc Bor Jellies, Elagcs Bl'wve,
ﬁtc""‘ <o . R - S e
ﬁicﬁtrcal Juh’, 19;& B ] ] s i o : > o . .. .

»".\n‘ . - e

K
<

-




