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(From the Dublin University Magazine.J
A flush of greon is bn ihe boughs,

A warm breath pahteth lii the air,

And in the earth a'heart-pulse there
Throbs underneath Irei* breast of snows.

Li'e is astir among tho woods,-
And by the inoor, and oy the stream,
The year as from a tpr.pid dream

W akes iu the sunshine ou >he buds.

W akes up in music at the song
Of wood bird wild, and loosened rill
More frequent from the windy liili
Conns .greening forests aisles along.

W akes up in.beauty as the sheen
Gf woodland $ool the gleam receives
Through bright flowers, overbraided leaves
Of broken sunlights, golden-green.

She sees the (outlaw'd winter .stay
Awh'le, to gather after hii,n
Snow robes, fiost-erysuUM diadem»
And theu in soft showers p~ss away

She could not love rough winter well,

Vet cannot choose but mourn him now;
So wears awhile 0:1 her young brow

liis gift—a gloaming icicle.

Then turns hor, loving, to the sun,

" Upheaves her bosom’s swell to his,

A GAidid, iu the joy of his first kUs,

Forgets for aye that sterner one,

Old Winter’s pledge from her he reaves—*
That icy-oold, though glittering spar—
And zones her witha green cymar,

And girdles round hea\brow with leaves..

The primrose and wood-violet
«W « tanglos in her shining hair ;
And teaches elfin breezes fair
Tp sing her some sweet canzonet

AU promising long summer h';urs

W hen.she in his embrace shalt lie,
‘emUnder the broad dome of bright shy,
Ou mossy couches start’d with flowers.

Till she smiles back again to him
e The beauty beaming from his face,

And, robed in light, glows with tlie grace
O f Edon-palaced cherubim.

O Earth, thy growing loveliness

AArounAour very hearts has thrown
An undimmed joyance all its own,

Aud sunn’d us o’er wilh happiness.

literatim.

“fork Herald

HIS WIFE

For tlie
HOW BOI'GALL

AN INTERESTING LOVE STORY.

Dougall’s early boyhood was spent
roaming over the hills and alleys of
Nova Scotia, to vvhich country his
father emigrated from Scotland
early in the present century. His
love (or adventure soon began to be
manifest, and was partially excite 1
by the mountainous and majestic
scenery with which liis native land
abounds, together with IVequent ex-
cursions by sea"and land. Till the
age of twenty live he was content
wilh traversing the mountains, hills,
and valleys of his own country, and
the waters vvhich more immediately
surrounded it About this time,
however, his mind became occupied
with thoughts about distant coun-
tries, and most extravagant were the
fancies of his imagination. Finally
he concluded to seek adventure
and fortune in the far-famed North
West. Accordingly he bade father,
mother, brothers, sisters and home,
with all their hallowed associations,
a long—perhaps a last adieu | He
took passage for Quebec, and thence
to Toronto. On reaching the last
mentioned city, he recollected hear-
ing his father speak of his ‘ brother
$Jlen,” who he said lived some lew
miles north of Toronto. Dougall
was unwilling to loose so good an op-
portunity of visiting an uncle of
whom he had only heard ; so he
resolved to sjc him before proceed-
ing further on his North-west
journey.

it tiow becomes necessary to give
a short account of the family Dou-
gall was going to visit tor the first
time. Allen Al isa farmer in
easy circumstances, living in a cen-
tral part of the fine countv of York.
He is middle aged, small in structure
but ‘mighty big in feeling,” and can
resent an injury with a vengeance
seldom to be met with. Unlortu-
iiately for himself, he does noi belong
to the honorable and venerable class
bf men vvho wear thin their trouser’s
knees in devotion to Him who is the
author of our being.

AURORA
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“ Let Sound Jleason uieigh more with us than Popular Opinion.

and can occasionally make herself[not behfg opposed by scripture, (as

agreeable in company.-

Mr. and Mrs. M are the pa;

is commonly supposed) but, on the
‘ebntrarjy sanctioned, as in the in-

rents of a numerous family,of whom mtance of the daughters of Zelophe

it is only necessary to mention the !h'rtd:
respectively ted

two oldest, named
Marion and Sopliwa. Marion was
now eighteen, aiid Sopfiiiia sixteen.
Notwithstanding the many imper-
fections which marked their pa~oiits”
characters, the da'ught,ers were upon
the whole, respectably brought.up.
They had received a fair education,
aud were regular in tlieir attendance
at Sabbath School. Though their
parents seldom shadea a, church
doer, yet the daughters were as sel-
dom absent. In fact Mr. and Mrs.
M— r- belong lo the class who ab-
surdly insist upon others ‘to do not
as they do, but as they command
them.” Such briefly was tlio, early
domestic and other training of Dou-
gali’s cousins ; if ii be found that
they 1iavfj transgressed a father’s
law, tt is not a thing much lo be
wondered at.

In the meantime Dougall went on
board the Northern train, ai d soon
found himself at Richmond Hill,
where he hired a conveyance to take
him to the place of his destination.
It was in 1851), in one of these beau-
tiful and lovely evenings in June,
when the earth is richly clad Slver-
dure, and the forests and orchards
are clothed wviih foliage, that Dbu
gall appeared before his unelo’s door.
The sun was fast approaching his
evening declination, and gently re-
flecting his rays on the surrounding
objects ; nature never appears to
groutoradvantage in Canada.lhan on
a clear and cloudless evening in
June, just before the going down of
the sun. Majestic grandeur seems
to reign supreme, and every thing
whispers ‘Ged is in all things.” As
is the custom in the couniry of a

summer’s evening. Mr. M was
sporting with his children on thc
grass in front of his door. On a

sudden a can iage was seen to stop
at the gate,from vvhich leaped a tall,
masculine and martial looking young
man. The athletic stranger with
elastic slep quickly advanced from
tho outer to ihe inner gate, and as
quickly presented himself at the
front door.  Without much cere-
mony he announced himself as
*Dougall M m from tho province
of Nova Scotia,” and made his uucie
acquainted with their near relation.
Allen M embraced his nephew
affectionately, welcomed him kindly
and introduced him to his family.—
Excessive was the greeting, and
great was the joy thal night in Mrs.
M’s. house—all were delighted to
have as their guest a near kinsman
whom they never before had seen.
Nor was Dougall unmoved by these
demonstrations of joy and kindness.
The dormant chords of his heart
were awakened,and made to vibrate
as they never had done before. He

| uncle, but'was impervious ;

Therefore,ill the secret coun-
it was decided to give Dougall
noi Sophiiiaj hut her eider and less
beautiful sister, Marion. Poor Ma-
rion loved him as tenderly as her
sister. He spent many au hour in
her conversation, and loved her as a
cousin. He knew she loved him,
and so for her own sake he entreat-
ed her lo cease lo look upon him
but as a fiiend, and inlormed her
tiaat a “hard without a heart’ was
not worth having; That was a try-
ing hour for Marion ; she tried hard
to conceal her sorrow, but it was too
great—she. was iu deep emo'ion,and
her tears flowed profusely. Dougall
was much moved, and so much over-
come that he mingled his tears with
hers.

Marion was the first to re-
cover, and observing Dougall wipe
away a falling tear, anxiously ex-
claimed, O, my dear Dougall,
don’t you love me a little?’

After a pause he replied, ‘Yes,
Manou, 1love you a Inila,aud more
than a little ; 1but another has my
heart, and she, too, has the promise
of my hand.”

These words were like poisonous
arrows to the heart of poor Marion,
yet she did not give herself up to de-
spair. She knew the one who had
liis heart and the promise of his
hand, to be her own sister Sophina.
She knew, too, that her parents had
decided that he should not get her.
This thought in a measure served to
console Marion, and inspired her
with cheering hopes. This was not
Marion’s “first love;’ in that she
was unfortunate, aud Dougall was
not ignorant of the fact.

Matters had now reached an im-
portant crisis. Mr. M is a plain
spoken old gentleman. Dougall aud
lie were in the field together one

day making hay, when the old gen- is,’

tleman suddenly introduced the very
delicate subject of his nephew's sup-
posed intention in reference to So-
phin:.\

‘I am aware,” he continued, ‘that
both my daughters love }ou. 1know
also, you would prefer the younger,
but | would' remind you lhat sho is
very young, aiid for Ihai and ether
reasons 1 must enter my protest.—
You are poor, Dougall,but I care not
lor ihat j if you wish io gel Marion
1am quite will.ng. | have lands and
money, and can give you a share of
both. Take Marion and I'll give you
a good start in the worl 1’

Dougall'listened attentively to his
he couid
neither be nought uo.r sold and bolnly
declared Ilial he had resolved to
marry for love, and, if needs be,work
for riches.

His uucle understood him, and ra-
Ilier snappishly remarked, ‘you can

recollected thji' he had wandered iact your pleasure in reference to

from his native home lo seek a dis-!
tant shore, and he was overjoyed to !

know that in tho land of strangers
too. faithful hearts mav be found.

It was not ins intention to make a

long visit, but partly by entreaties |y ontns.

and partly ty desire, his stay was
protracted from day to dav, till se-
veral weeks had passed iike a dream.
The goddess of love had woven her
coils about him, and bo could no
more extricate himself from her
meshes than he could extract teeth
from the jaws of the moon. His
uncle’s family and farm now shared
more of bis thoughts and dreams
than ail the gold in Frazer liVer
country. He began to make himself
generally useful about the farm. His
uncle thought it unreasonable that
lie should serve him for nothing, and
requested him to name his wages,
IUnlike old Jacob, Dougall preferred

Nevertheless, 1so much in cash per month.to the in-

he has a benevolent heart and keeps jcrease of ‘ black sheep and speckled

a hospitable house. Mrs. M
unlike her husband, is a giantess in
sie,

robin, who is her lord paramount)
She possesses any amount of

eloquence, and discourses familiarly
on politics and general topics, and is
a great admirer of Thos. D'Arcy
AlcGee. She is, however” destitute
of that lefined modesit sentiment of
1'eeling which exalts and adorns fe-
male character, and vvhich cannot
be compensated by any other quality,
no matter how valuable. Like too
many of the present age, she ne-
gleets the heart for the improve-
ment of the head, and thus works

—! cattle.”

and would make a wife more jattraction
suitable for a Goliath than the cock- juncle’s money.

It soon, however, became
lapparent that his cousins had more

tor Dougall than bis
Nor did Mr. M-
[fail to discover this—Dougall

thought he Was very sly. and could
not pe detected. Young people
would do well to remember tliat the
old are not stone blind, and can in-
terpret with the greatest precision
the slight attentions and anxious
looks of those who lovers are.

Mr. and Mrs. M. thought the mat-
ter over seriously. Thev shared
the prejudices vvhich exist against
the marriage of cousins, and resolved
to examine into the matter. After
Ja faithful inquiry they concluded

Marjon, but as for her sister, you.
gﬁi I"(Iﬁ —empbhasising the
concluding words.

Dougall made no reply, and pro-
ceeded, with his work. In this man-
lier nailers slood for two or three
Though closely watched,
vet the lovers managed lo steal an
occasional hour and enjoy each
others embraces.

Old Allen, however, was not un-
suspecting as lo what was going on

he resolved to give Dougall his ticket L oinp.uly

ot leave, and accordingly iuloimed
him Iliat his services we'C no longer
required ; at the same time he inii-

mated that he would be happy to see jgophma.
| jni0

him occasionally.

That was a sorrowful day to Don-*
gall; there was however,no alterna-
tive—he must go.

Poor Sophina, on hearing of her
lather’s conduct, was in deep sor-

Irow j great was the anguish of her

soul, and pfofuSe Were her tears.

RICHMOND

M Teefy. E?q

HILL ADVO

CATE AND

in prosperity we are in the midst ofl lovers separated,

adversity ; when
ihe midst of sorrow ; as wviih rtteii
~enentfly, so it was wilh Allen
M . His hopes were all for
nought, atid troubled untold over -
changed tne poor o'lii mail’s head.

Il was on Christrims morn of 1809
Ihat the beautiful and amiable ('j
Sophina presented her father with a
grandson ; that morn, too, was born
lo Dougali a babe Who was * bone ot
his bouts and sinevv of liis sinew.’—
Great was the sensation caused in
Allen M’s. family by the appearance
of that unwelcome intruder, and
babel-like was the confusion lhat
prevailed in that unhappy hou'se.—
It was, however, resolved to make
tne matter a ‘star chamber’ busi-
ness, and that no one should bu in-
formed of the particulars.’'

When the more immediate part of
the excitement had subsided, Dou
gall had seas of invectives, and
oceans of vituperation poured upon
liis devoted head. Old Allen swore
vengeance and eternal enmity
against him, and proclaimed ilimsell
ready to’ Wage war to the knife ra-
ther than give his daughter to her
seducer ! Jn these denunciations
and proclamations he was ably sec-
ondej by his ‘better half,” whose
bodily weight and physical strength
added greatly to the importance and
stability ol these last resolves 1

Wi ithout any knowledge of what
had transpired, Dougall that night
went to make his accustomed visit.
As he was wont lo do, he opened
the door and caielessly entered the
house, wishing his uncle a ‘merry
Chi istmas.'

The quiet response was, perhaps
it isa merry Christmas to you, sir,
but it is everything but Ihat to me.

“ Wtial is the troub e ? enquired
Dougall anxiously.

“You asli me, sir, what the trouble
is ; reflect upon your own conduct
and you can easily discover what it
replied ihe other.

Dougall for a moment was uncer-
tain, but he guessed what it might
be, and guessed aright. .

‘You need not expect,” continued
Mr. M— — that | shall come to any
terms with you “vou shall not
have my daughter though you have
made shipwreck of her character
and fortune. 1 now ask you, sir, to
be gone, and never again cross my
threshold |

Doug.ill’s anger be<;an to kindle,
aud drawing himself up at full
length, had the impudence to inform
the enraged father that the stone
walls ol his house were insufficient
lo countermand his resolve- -so sgy
mg he most unceremonlousl‘y made
his departure.

For several weeks tilings went on
quietly, or rather, remained at rest,
In Hie meantime Dougail was
eagerly on the watch lor an op-
portunity lo see Sophina. Such au
opportunity vvas not long wanting.
On Sabbath he started for church,
as lie vwas wont to do. Thinking
that his dear one might be out that
day, he left earlier than usual. iNear
the church is a hotel aud some
private houses. Into one of the pri-
vate houses he went on the excuse
that he vvas too soon for church.—
lie seated Ilimsell by a window,
where he could see all the passers-
bye. He was not long in this posi-
tion when he saw his loved one, in
J(r brother, coming
Up_  So deleriously did he manage,
lj)al t|luL,g[l )0 was unobserved by
n y({LUg man, he was seen by
She made an excuse to go
(le. [,olc|j and requested her
brother to go on to the church,
which he did without iu the least
suspecting the game about to be
played.

Dougall watched her movement,
and soon had her in liis embrace.—
Joyful and heart-cheering beyond

Dougall got an opportunity to tell jmeasure was that almost unexpected

her that he had permission to visit
the family occasionally, and assured
her that lie would, as frequently &*
convenient,- avail himself of that pri-
vilege.

This condoled her, and served in
a measure to dispel her fears and
numerous misgivings.

In order that he might the more
frequently see the object of his love,
Dougall, opon leaving his uncle’s,
took up his abode wvitn a near ireigh-
bor. He kept his promise, and dur-
ing two or three months made seve-
ral visits, all the while nothing im*
portant transpiring.

The old gentleman now began to

cut her own ruin, perhaps tempor-j upon the authority of the best di- flatter himselftint he had eliectually

ally as well as spiritually.
bold, reso'ute and passionate j vet
*he has hcr hours ol cheerfulness

.founded, and that such unions are
'both morally and religiously right,

She isjvines, that those prejudices are ill- separated the lovers, and that all

would ultimately end in nothing.—
13ut alas for woman wisdom ; when

meeting. But their time was short,
and must be improved.

*Sophina, my dear,” said Dougall.
‘you are aware that if ever we
marry, it must be against the con-
sent of your parents. Are you
willing to forsake all for met”

‘YeS, Dougall,: she earnestly re-
sponded ; ‘you know how 1 love
you, and lam willing to endure any-
thin',' to become yours.’

*Rest assured, then,” said he,
‘that when >ou are once under my
protection, | shall not hesitate, if
needs be, to hazard my life to pro-
tect you from iinjuiv.’i i i

It is agreed ; vve shallebpe, and

in joy we are inj

The following
Jpromised letter s
MWRKUM March, 18G1.

is a copy of thc

Mt Divkkst Sohhm ,-The iuexprooabl*. Lincoln

last Sabbath on lpublished af Graham’s Town.
et o h

we j'write*, alter alluding to his SQOnIQR

joy whinh 1 experienced

vre hafoh T hdECHEPsoH) il
however, that
to part fill deatv snail separate us.

t.ai omi now _ write you th« note
Wodnoad

lowing plans into execution"

hope

we shall soon meet again—uotsj 6Xpct IIITCCS, OF
Itis toi quarters of tire globe, declares that

-1 . n «?*t Jhe .-*ier«r
ly evening J purpose to put the lol-f y . s
S iortly alter jtensely CXClting a ClliasO as that about
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TIGBit CHASE BY UaBOONS.

The' fallowing account of a tiger
ieliase is extracted from the North
a regimental paper
The

Kinds, iinu 1M Uil

witnessed so novel or in-

|9UC Joint Alulirogau wiil go toyourh o u's eJto be described

"an r. i
Byty%tf{] 1 shall heacgompamgi/ l?v'eth#fgsl‘t
ij'orseiinh,

urisietia Goodwill.  Cjoou after McCrcgan
| enters and on”a”is in conversation, go..op
stairs, and with the least possible delay nviko
your exit throughout the front door. Yoti ha'Ve
now.my scheme for effecting; your escapey and
1 kiiQAv you are competent to carry out; yAitr

part. If you can send me a note before the/i
uo so. iie of good chooi. my deal;, all will
end wé!l. A thousand Ki.ist's. *

| am, your true lover, :
Douocall.'

On Tuesday following Dougall re-
ceived a note from Sophina. it
reads as, follows :

MV Dwalk DewigdirLivi otmmot tel voui how
glad J was to get your letter the other day.
ii pa.nful'to think of taking such an inij>orlant
step without the consent of parents, but as
they regard malice of £iester worth than my
happiness* ! llavo resolved to comply with
your requests in every particular. They could
not bo so cruel if they appreciated tlie ardency
of nry love for you. My prayer is that wo
may be happy, and that all may ond well.

Yours,'affoetioaately,
Sol'HISA

In reference to the elopement it-
self, it is only necessary lo say that
the whole scheme was executed to
the letter. McCrogan went on busi-
ness ; soon after the little heroine
made good her escape, and in a fevw
moments was in the arms of her
brave lover. A pair ol noble steeds
j slood champing their bits

jstarted on the gallop upon the first
slacking ol the lines. The driver

was requested to make for oo

Tox which place they soon
reached. The * * * *
* oi that place solemnized the
marriage rights, r>nd proclaimed

them eman and wife. Dougall
kissed his bride, and llie party pro-
ceeded to the hotel, where refresh-
ments were provided ; after which
all departed for their respective
homes.

About halfan hour after Sophina’s
escape it was whispered that she
was missing. Old Allen instantly
proceeded to search the house. Pen
cannot describe, nor fancy suggest
the scene that followed this dis-
covery. Mrs. M was greatly
excited ; she was powerfully con-
vulsed, Irom the crown of her mas-
sive head to the solo of her feet ;
her.. limbs trembled aiid her lips
,quiveie<i— [ler pulse vvas hi, K aud
Jher heart beat line a drum stick;
jThere She stood in the parloui'—a
jquaking mountain gasping for breath
iawaiting her husband’s return, who,
lin the ineantr no, was flying from
loom to room like a madman,
| Alter a fruitless search he
turned, and entered the room,
claiming—mShe is gone! she
gone.’

Thai vvas enough 1 Mrs. M—
was overcome 1 Her husband saw
tliat siie was going to faint, and in
haste n>n to her aid, much to his
own discomfort, for Ihat moment she
fell upon him like an overwhelming
avalanche, and laid her lieae lord
prostrate at full length on the floor.
Soon, however, he recovered from
the effects of the shocit. and pro.
ceeded to restore her fleeting ani-
mation. It wvas ‘'beyond mortal
power to remove her, but be did
what else he could, and the happy
result was, entire restoration in the
course of an hour. This was the
second instalment of punishment for
their abuse of others, and neglect of
duty to themselves and fa r.ily iii
morals and religion.

As a grand jftna/e to this drama, it
vvas decided in solemn conclave to
the

re-
ex-
is

send the parties implicated in
plot to the Penitentiary for life,
there lo pay the just penalty of

their crimes 1

ANice Little Oh Dit.—A mil-
lionaire of Paris wrote to Scribe : ‘ My
dear sir, | have a great desire to be asso-
ciated with you- in some drafrralie comjko.
sifiotr.  TT'tll yon do trie the favor to write
a comedy, add permit, me to add to it a
few lines ot iriy own I will then have it
produced in the most costly and splendid
style upon the stage, at my own expenie.
and we will share the glory "  To which
Scribe answers:  +«My dear sir, | myst

Idecline your flattening Froposal, because
I religiot/ teache3 mc jfAnot ptoper that

} r oi tlirowfi, a slmsﬁFPntl{ifa‘?ly ,;\)ost

Williamand Colin Samson, andon thebanksof the Great Fish River,
was stationZ

where my friend W —
ed. One evening, as my friend and
| were returning home after a some-
what fatiguing day’s buck shooting,
we were startled by hearing the
most extraordinary noi es not fur
from us. It seemed as if all thc de-
mons in the infernal regions had
been unchained, and were amusing
themselves by trying to frighten us
pdor mortals by iheir horrid yelling.
We stoed in breathless expectation,
not knowing what could possibly be
tile cause of this diabolical row, with
all sorts of strange conjectures Hash-
ing mdur minds. Nearer and near-
er tho yelling and screeching ap-
proached: and presently the cause
became visible lo our astonished eyes.
Some three or four hundred yards
to our right, upon the brow of a
small hillj a Spotted leopard (com
rnonly. called in this country a tiger;
phOugli much smaller than the lor,
tf the Indian jungles) came in viewd
oounded along With all the speed
btid energy of despair, while close
tiehind him followed an immense
bnck of baboons, from whose throats
tifoeeedea demoniacal sounds that
had, a few seconds before startled
us. The excitement in the chase,
ns you may suppose; wis intense;
On Went the tiger, making for the
rivet, the baboons following like
Bvenglrig demons, and evidently
gaming ground upon their nearly
exhausted foe, though their exultant
yells seemed eaeh moment to in-
crease,ltis terror and hisspeed. Thev
reached tho stream, tho tiger Still a
few yards in advance, aud, with a
tremendous bound, he cast himself
into its muddy waters, aiid made for
the opposite batik; The next mo-
ment his pursuers, in admirable con-
fusion were struggling after him,
and as thc tiger (now fearfully ex-
hausted) clambered on the land
again, the largest and strongest of
the baboons were close at his heels,
though many of the pack (the old,
t''e very “voung; and the weakly,)
were struggling in the water; Ina
few minutes all had passed from our
Sight behind the brow of the oppo-
site bank-; but their increasing yell-
ing, now stationary behind the hill,
told us that the tiger had met hiS
doom, and (hat their strong arms and
jaws were tearing him from limb to
limb. As the evening was far ad-
vanced, and we were still some
miles from home, we did not cross
illie river to be in at the death ; but,
next morning a few bones, and scat-
tered fragments of flesh and skin,
showed what had been the tiger's
fate. On our return lionie we were
told by some Dutch gentlemen that
such hunts are. not uncommon when
a tiger is rash enough id attack the
young baboons, which often happens.
All these creatures for miles around
assembie aud pursue their enemy
With relentless fury to his death.
Some times the chase lasts for days;
bur it invariably closes wilh thc de-
struction of the tiger—a striking in-
stance that the idea of retribution
is not confined to man alone.”

Qualification for a Degree.—
When the llev. Dr.J B— Y, of
B— —, obtained the honorary degree of
Doctor ot Divinity, a farmer in the parish
took an early opportunity of staling the
news to liis shepherd, with whom the
minister was an especial favorite. “You’ll
be glad to hear, John, that the University
of St.: Andrews conferred on our
minister a doctor's degree.” ‘I am noways
surprised at that,” said the shepherd;
“mail- than twenty years syne he cured
my wife 0’ a colic. He should have been
rfrade a daetor langsyne !”

has

A Cerman writer o'bserves that in the
tinited States there is such a scarcity of
thieves they are obliged to offer a reward
for their discovery.

While the boys were out at “recess’
recently, at one of the village schools at
South Adams, a gentleman riding by stop-
pedarid "inquired of a bright-looking lad,
@What lliey"did in there I' The urchin

next i abbalh 1l send vou a letter M0lse a,,j an as5 s|lou|(j be yoked together,” [looked up,scanning bis interrogator’s face

by a friend, which will acquaint you |

with the details of my plan.’

Another iond embrace and the

what authority do you call me a hotse f’

'p0 wliich the millionaire repfie? :
have' received your tmpertinetit cpistl*. lhides, sir!”,
'whereof he

*Sir, | 'a moment;aud thenrepled,
Thatboy probably knew

W il

WORTH IMITATION.

At a recent incidental exanima-
tion of' tlie pupils of the Buffalo'll
male Academy, by the Trustees, one
of thmn was remarkHtiiy impiiesied
by the finished diction and elegant
delivery exhibited in the reading les-
son by one of the pupils, a bright
.young girl of about fifteen years iff
age. The, superior excellence dig-
played was so marked ihat the gen-
tleman made g-special enquiry among
the other young ladies, as to who
the promising scholar was. TIni TC®
plies not being ex< ely satisfactory,
upon meeting the worthy piineipai a
shoft time after, the enquiry Was re’

nevved. “Oh,” -said Doctor Chii'sler,
‘that is Miss , a rather remark’
able girl I She came to me s.omo

time since, and said, ‘Di\C., my
father is in embarrassed eircumstan*
ces and Cannot afford to pay for my
tuition—but | am extremely anxious
to have an education—1 can cam
enough to pay for the incidental ex*
petises—and if you will allow me to
enjoy llie regular branches of educa-
tion here, |1 will give you my notes,
and if I live the note,s. shall be paid !”,”
‘Yes,” said one of the warm-hearted
Trustees,, ‘| have no doubt of il—
ad 1wl edrs berpeer: Toe
Doctor added that thevyoung lady
in question vvas.one of. his most pre-
mising pupils, and lie was very pro-
perly pfoud of Injr ability. And
well may lie be—the independence
and energy exhibited at such an
early age must be the suite .precur-
sor to a brilliant_future,_and is wor-
thy Imitation.— Bjﬁ am Ad.

M aking Salvation Suns I—
Wolff had ah invitation at Meerut
from an extraordinary lady, who was
ninety-two years of.age:at that time;
but she still bore the traces of grere
beauty in her countenance.  Shi)
was the Princess of Sardauha, wheje
she resided. Amongst the cruelties
which she had committed, it wvasr
said that she had burnt one of her
slave-girls alive; but she afterwards
repented, and sent £59,000 to the
Pope, (as Wollf was told,) and Sd
much to tho Archbishop of Canter-
bury, in order that they might both
pray for her, to make her salvulioil
sure. When Wollf called on her,
she made him a present of a pieluro*
of the church which she had built at
her own expense. He found her
seated, smoking her galyoon witli*
great dignity j anil- she invited him
to dine with her friends, for she her-
self always dined alone. So Wolff
dined with her nephew, Dvce Som-
bre, who became her heir, and after-
wards went to England, and married
the daughter of Lord St. Vincent.
Amongst the dinner party vvas also
her confessor, (for she was a Roman
Catholic,) Father Julius Ctcjar, a
jolly Capuchin friar, who salig art
Italian love song at table.— Travels
of the Rev. Dr. JVolff.

Fixe Genttemen,— | fanej that-
peculiar product of tlie past, the'
fine gentle nan, has almost vanished

off the face of the earth, and is dis-
appearing like the beaver or Red

Indian.  We can't have line gentle-
tn;n any more, because wo can't
nave the society in which they lived;
The people will not obey—the pa-
rasites will not be as obsequious as:
formerly ; children do not go down
on their knees to beg iheir parents

blessing ; chaplains do not say grace
and retire before thc pudding ; ser-
vants do not siy your honor and
your worship at every moment;
tradesmen do not stand hat in"hand
as the gentlemen passes ; authors do
not wait for hour’s in gentlemen’s
ante-rooms with a fulsome dedica-
tion, for which they hope to get five
guineas from his lordship. In the
days when there were fine gentle-
men, Mr. Secretary Pitt’s under-
secretaries did not dare to sit down
before him; but Mr. Pitt, iu his turn
went down on his gouty kneel tot
George Il.; and when George Ill.
spoke a few kind words to him. Lord

Chatham burst into tears of reverb
enlial jov aud gratitude ; so aa-ful
was the idea of the monarch, and sol
fireat the distinctions of rank. Fancy
Lord John Russell or Loid Palmer-
ston on their knees whilst the Sove-
reign was reading a despatch, or be*
ginning to cry because Prince Albert
said something civil +— Thackeray.

A married lady, alluding in conversation
lo tiie one hundred and forlb-eighth Psalui,
observed that while ‘young men and maid-
ens, old men and children, were expressly
mentioned, not a word was said about
married women. An old clergyman whom
she was addressing, assured her they had
not been omitted, and that she would find
them included in one of the preceding
verses, under the desiriptioii of vapors and
storms.

*Billy, how did you loose your finger
“Easy enough, said Billy. ‘I suppose'
youldid—hut how V ‘I guess you’d a lost
yourn if it bad been where mine wes.-’
“That don't answer my question.” * Well,
if you must know,” said Hilly, ‘| had to
cut it off, or else steal the trap.’

1There are some mephers of a com-
munity,” ‘said the sagacious and witty
Thomas Bradbury, “that are like a crumtt
in the throat; if they @0 the right way,

“ Thaydan but iittle nourishment; hut if they

happen to go the wrong way, they give,»
srreat deal Of trouble.



