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Book and Job Print] ng

*ESTABLISHENT

DERS for any of (ho undermentioned
description gl PLAIN and FANCY JOB
WORK will bo promptly attended to :—

Books, fancy bills, businkss cards, vakgk

And every other kind of
LETTER-PRESS PRINTING !
done in the beststyle, at moderate rates.

Our assortment of JOB TYPE is entirely
new and ofthe latest pattern's. A large variety
of'new Fancv Type and Holders, for Cards,
Circulars ,&.c. kept always on hand

jSuflfnr## Dimtojii?.
MEDICAL CARDS.

DR HOSTETTER,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons
England,

Opposite tlio Elgin Mills,

RICHMOND HILL
May 1, J8G1 1-47-1 vp

. BOWMAN, M.D,

Physician, Surgeon & Accouehcur
One Door South of Lemon’s Hotel

THORNHILL.

May 1, 1861. 127-lv

LAW CARDS.

M. TEEFY,
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH
CONVIR2VANCKI11, AND
DIVISION COURT GENT,
RICHMOND 1IILT. I'OST OFFICE

GREEM ENTS, Bond« Deods, Mortjrapos,

Will.«, &c., &C., drawn wim-attention aud
protnpliludo

Richmond Hill. Aug 29. 144-If.
A CARD-

C KEfcLE. Ewp, ofthe City of Tor-

+ onto, lias opened an ollice in tho Vil-
lage of Aurora for the transaction of Common
Law and Chancery Business, also, Convey*
ancing executed with correctness and despatch

Division Courts attended*

Wellington St. Aurora, & Quoon St. Toronto
November 20. 1800. 104-ly

ri: MATHESON & FITZGERALD,
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY, A
OFKICK :—
CORNER OF KING-AND TORONTO STREETS
Over Whitmore & Co’s. Bonking Ollico,
TORONTO-

Agency Particularly attended to.

THOMAS G. MATHESON. JAVES FITZGERALD

Toronto, July 1, i559, 31-tf
Jflr- S'.-Jfi.
BARRISTER-AT-LAW AND SOLICITOR
IN CHANCERY,

Office removed io Gas Company’s Buildings,

Toronto Street.
Toronto, January 0, 1S81. H-Gm

Charles C. Keller,

TTORNEY-AT , LAW, SOLICITOK
A in Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Oflice,
n Victoria Buildings, over the Chronicle office,
Brock Street. Whitin*.

Also a Branch Office in the village of Bea-
verton, Township of Thorah, and County of
Ontario.

The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond
Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended.

W hitby, Nov. 2*2,'18G0. 104-ly

JAMES BOULTON, Esq.

Barristerj
Law Offico—Corner of Church and King Sts.
Toronto, March 8, 18G1 119-tf

EDWARD E W HUI),

ARRISTER, Atlorney-at-J,aw, Solicitor
B iu Chancery, Convelancer, &c. Money
advances procured on Eorlgages,

No. 3, Jordan Street,?
Toronto, December 13, 18G0. 108-y
A. MACNAHB,
ARRISTER, Attorney, Solicitor, &c.

King Street, East, [over Loader Office.]
Toronto, C.W.

Toronto, Apiil, 12, 1861,
W illiam €t*'a.nt,
ATTORNEY AT-LAW, Solicitorin Chan-

_ cery, Conveyancer, tVe. 'l'oronto.  Ollico
In the “ Leader” Buildings, King Street

123-ly

Toronto, April 12, J8G1. 123-ly

A- MAIRS. B- A-

Attorney -at-law, solicitor
in Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Main
8 troot, Maikham Village,

AURORA

ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.

Vol. IV. Vo. 11.

HOTEL CARDS,

RICHMOND HILL HOTEL
KICH&BD KICHOLLS, Proprietor.

LARGE HALL s connected with this
Hotel for Assemblies. Bulls, Concerts,
Meetings, <&e.

A STAGE leaves this Hotel every morning
for Toronto, at 7 am. ; returning, leaves
Toronto at half past 3

O 3 Good Stabling and a careful Hostler in
waiting.

Richmond Hill, Nov. 7, 1861. 145-11ly.

fraaotifc Evw.o
RICHMOND HILL.

GEORGE SIMSON,

P?6tei,

Proprietor.

OOD Accommodations and every attention
G shown to Travellers. Good Yards for
Drove Cattle and Looso Boxes for Race Horses
and Studs.

The Monthly Fair hold on the Promises first
Wednesday in oach month.

The Subscriberin calling tho attention of the
public and bis Old Friends io his establishment,
feels satisfied he can administer comfortably to
their wants and wilh mutual satisfaction

Richmond Hill. April20. 18G0.

"W lalto XjEo.x*t; I'n
RICHMOND HILL.

HE Subscriber bogs to inform tbe Public
T that ho has loused tho .abovo Hotel,
whore he will keep constantly on hand a good
supply of lilst-ciasa Liquors, &c. As this
house possesses every accommodation Tra-
vel e>s can desire, those who wish lostay whore
they can find every comfort.are respectfully in-
vited to iiive him a call

COUNELIUS VAN NOSTB AND.

Richmond Ilill. Dec. 28. 18C0. 108-lv

73-tf

n.,

YONGE STREET HOTEL,
GOoOD

AURORA.
A alwuys on hand.

supply of

dation ior-Travellers,
Cigars of all brands.
L).

Wines and Liquors
Excellent Accommo-
Farmers, and others

McLEOD, Proprietor.

Aurora. June 6, 1859. 25 ly
H unter’s DtX catei.
rTUJK Subscriber bogs to inform the Public
JL that he has leastd the above Hotel,

where ho will keep constantly 011 hand a good
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house
possossew every accommodation TiaveHers can
desire, those who wish to stay whore they can
lind every comfort are respectfully invited to
e W. WESTPIIAL.
Corner of Church and Stanley Sts.,
Toronto, Sept. (J, 18G1. 145-ly

I'lb ion 2310 *o X?
EAST MARKET SQUARE,
TORONTO, C.W.

J. SMITH, Proprietor.
Toronto, April 19. 1861, 125-ly
THE WELL-KNOWN
BLACK HORSE HOTEL,
Forineily kept by William Rolph,
Cor.of Palace & George Sts.
[EAST OF THU MARKKT,J TORONIO.
WILLIAM Q3X Proprietor,

[Successor to Thomas Palmer].

Good Stabling attached, trusty Hostlers |
always in attendance.
Toronto, April 19, 1861. 125-ly
JO. Il. SMITH,
st. 1.4wW 12 8v\(;m in n ,
142 KING STREET,
OPPOSITE THU ST. LAWKKNCK MAIIKKT,

TORONTO.
Choice Liquors and, Good Accommodation at

reasonable charges. Good Stabling and al
Careful Hostler in attendance.
Toronto, April JO, I«61 123-ly

jJosTGRKGoirs ~
Fountain Restaurant!

69 King Strket, East, T oronto.
Lunch every day from 11till 2.

QIT Soups, Games, Oysters, Lobslels, &.c
a'ways on hand:

Dinners and Suppers for Private Parties got
up in tho beststyle.

Toronio, April 19, 1861. 125*-ly

NEWBICCING HOUSE,

T ATE Clarendon llo'el, No. 28, 30 and 32
| j Front Street, Toronto. Board $1, per
day. Porters always in attendance at the Cars
and Boats

W. NEWBIGGING,

Proprtetor.
Toronto, April 8, 1861. 124-ly
E a ,sfco i-n 3E3lqg toi,

OORNER of King and George Streets,
Vy ‘l'oronto, C.W. Wm. MonkhoUse, Pro-
prietor. Good accommodation for Travellers
Large Stabling, aud a Good Hostler always in
attendance.

Toronto, April 10, 1861 123 ly

YORK MiLLS HOTEL,
he

YONGE STREET,
HE Subscriber begs to intimate Ihat.
T has leased the above hotel, and having
fitted it up in the latest style travellers may
rely upon having every comfort and attention

at this first class house.
Good Stabling and an attentive flostler al-
ways in attendance.
WILLIAM LENNOX, Proprietor
York Mills, June 7. 1861. 132-ly.

Wellington Hotel, Aurora !

OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

GEO. L GRAIIAM,

LARGE and Commodious Halland othor
A improvements liavo, at great expense,
beon made so as to make this House the largest
and best north of 'I'oronto.  Travellers at this
House find every convenience both for them-
selves and horses

Proprietor

A ND RICHMON

“ Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.”

RICHMOND-HULL,

SHALL WE KNOW EACH

THERE?

OTHER

When we hear the music ringing
Through the bright celestial dome,
"When sweet.angel voices singing,
Gladly bid as welcome home
Tp the land of ancient story,
W here the spirit knows no care,
In that land of light and glory,
Shall we know each olher there ?

W nen tho holy angels meet us,
As wo go to join their band,

Shall wo know the friends who greet us,
In the glorious spirit*land ?

Shall we see the dark eyss shining
O1lus as in days of yore?

Shall we feel their dear arms twining
Fondly round us as before ?

Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices
And my weary heart grows light,
For tho thrilling angel voices
And the angel faces bright
That shall welcome us in heaven,
Are the loved of long ago,
And to them ’tis kindly given
Thus their mortal fiiends to know.

O 1ye weary ones and lost ones
Drop not, faint not by tho way ;

Ye shall join the loved and lost ones
11 tlio land of perfect day.

Ilarp-strings.touched by angel fingers,
Murmur in my raptured ear;

Ever more their sweet tone lingers,
We shall know each other there.

Xifmituw .

ALEURISHSE  JAU,VE,

THE ADOPTED CHILD

(Conluded from our last.)

1Do not be vexud. Let me assist
you,” 6aid Etienne's voice at her
shoulder.

Sho started, half determined to fly
again ; but then lie would think her
so prudish—aud wliat did she care
for the thoughts of a person who
could so conduct himself? Never-

theless, she petulently broke lhe
hat-stiings and stayed.
‘Now you are provoked, little

girl,” said the tall soldierly person,
looking down on liar with mock gra-
vity. “But why should I nol salute
my foster sister once only when 1
come home ?’

‘The Marquis de Vigny should
remember who he is, and what i
am, and if his mother has saved me
from misery he should at least spare
insult.”

«The indomitable pride of the
sprite I’ he exclaimed. *Well,Pleu-
ritic,” he said, taking both her hands,
and stooping till he looked in her
eyes, “1s:c plainly tl.at you do not
care a straw for Etienne, But if
you value the regard ofthe Marquis
de Vigny, never let him hear you
allude to that early life again.” So
saying, he dropped her hands, but
hot his gaze. Fieurine would have
given lhe world to cry, but her
naughty pride choked back the
tears, she bit her ii[is and refused to

reply. “You won’t spoak V he
said lightly. *Then why don’t you
cry V

“Oh, monsieur,” said she, *you
are very unkind.’

“Unkind?” he repealed. ‘l—
have | really hurt your feelings,

then 1 Pardon, a thousand times.—
I am careless. Come, let us go
home to my mother(she has salve for
tho wound, kind words and kisses
thal 1may not give, in whatever
quantities | may possess lliem.’

ilis tone was so serious, that had
not Fieurine been so excited, she
would-have lelt it; as it was, slid
believed it to be a biller mockery,
and moved hastily forward, though
Ilhe marquis slill kept by her side.

‘“ Mow cool it has become,” said
he. “The violence of the wind in
the tree tops would indicate a com-
ing storm.’

It soothed Flourine's burning face.

; 1t is very dark for the hour,”she
said, endeavoring to command her-
self. ‘A storm s rising; wo must

reach home before it broaits. Ilark,
what was that."’
A long low growl resounded

through liie low heavy air, like that
of some furious beast roused from his
lair, but prolonged and swelling to
prodigious volumes, that reechoed
among llie hollows, while quivering
bolls of while fire pierced count-
lessly tho darkening canopy, and
transfixed the forest wilh a tiiousaud
arrows of iamec.

‘ Are you afraid?’ asked Erienne,

joffering Fieurine the protection o|j

N.ii.—A careful ostler always in attendance J his arm.

Aurora Station, April 1861. 126-ly.

But she withdrew from him, io-

in i ebiy*

D HILL ADVO

FRIDAY,

plving, ‘No, | like it—1 enjoy ill”

*But siill you are scarcely safe.
Every flash of lightning that falls
might fall on you,” he murmured
quickly and anxiously.

“And you, 1 suppose, wear a
mail it cannot pierce,” she retorted.

*Come,” he said, authorativelv,
‘it is safest in the fields. Come |
Moreover, when the rain bursts
forth you will be drenched.’

1The forest will protect me,” she
replied. ‘1 am not a fine lady
whom water hurts. Go yourself,
since you fear.”

The electricity of the slorm seem-
ed to be gathered in her, her face
was pale and almost lustrous, her
eyes dilated and glowed as if the'r
imprisoned lightnings were break-
ing forth ; he scarcely dared look
at her again, so beautiful, yet so un-
natural was the glance lie met.

‘What is it you expect?' he
asked. ‘What are you thinking
of? Whom do you await? One
would think it was some storm-de-
mon—this fiery forest your trysting
place. Come, come, Fieurine, you
will be ill.”

As ho spoke, the tree at her side
seemed to crack beneath a blow, to
lower and spread into a burning
wilderness for an instant, then a
serpent of lire slipped down ils
trunk and plunged into the ground,
while the enormous shattered
boughs dashed earthward after.—
Etienne sprang to catch Fieurine,
who had not slirred. As he did so,
one of the gigantic branches fell
heavily in her direction ; his up-
lifted arm warded off the death-
dealing blow, but only at expense of

itself, for as the branch swered
aside, the arm also fell broken and
powerless. A slight exclamation of

pain escaped his lips ; then, though
the colour deepened in his face, he
evinced nothing further. But Fieu-
rine flew forward, lifting the power-
less limb.

‘Forme, forme!’ she murmured
hoarsely to herself.

‘Do not be alarmed,” he replied,

coldly. “It is nothing.’ ‘
‘It is much! it is much!” said
Fieurine. ‘What is to be done?’

“ Will you help me?’ he asked.—
«Have you nerve? | have not
been in camp for nothing ; my arm
is broken, and 1 or any soldier can
set it.’

He ripped up the sleeve,
bared the white bruised skin.

‘The storm has already made tis
splinters, that is fortunate,” he said.
‘See the flowing juice of that torn
balsam tree is the very healing em-
brocation of the surgeons. We
want nothing but bandages. Non-
sense, | can wait till we reach the
house.’

and

She tore long strips Irom her white
frock, selected smooth pieces of
splinter from the forest wreck
around, followed every direction he
gave, exerting all her physical as
well as mental strength. At length,
not without some fierce quivers of
pain, the operation wasjudged com-
plete, llie sleeve replaced, and with
the lulling storm they emerged from
the wood, crossed tho fields through
the pouring rain, and Mice more re-
entered the house. Fieurine had
not spoken while so employed, or
afterward ; now, as they were
about to separate, she murmured*
‘ Probably 1owe you my life, mon-
sieur ; some time may lest my gra-
titude,” and disappeared.

Three weeks passed now. The
marchioness determined thither son
was ill, whether that was Irue or
nol, and assiduously devoted herself

to him, notwithstanding his light
banter and assurances to the con-
trary. Fieurine fulfilled the usual

duties of the marchioness, just now
neglected, seldom entered his pre-
sence, seldom spoke when there.—
She felt herself crushed beneath the
insufferable weight of another obli-
gation, At iast Etienne bade his
mother a tender fareweil, looked
wistfully at Fieurine, who touched
his hand lightly without looking up,
and the next day was far on his
road to the wars. Campaigns, in
those days brief and frequent,served
doubtless some useful object in the
great economy of the world, and
this was the means of new vexation,
worrimont.and finally actual distress
to those at home at Jardance,—
Vague rumors ol killed and wound-
ed now and then reached their ears,
never contradicted, neverconfirmed.
And though six months was all its
duration, Fieurine and her protec-
tress thought them six years, and as
no one could tell what they suffered
in that period, it is not Worth wlalc
for any one to try,

FEBRUARY 14,
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Meanwhile, it had been impossible!

for the marchioness to keep longer
conceal tins jewel of beauty that
she casketed at Jardance. The

country house was thronged with

guests, the majority of whom were
suitors for Fleurino's hand. Ssdu-
lously repulsed as they all were,

thero was yet ono among them who
refused to be negatived. It was lhe
Due de Barri, past sixty, prodigi-
ously wealthy, high esteemed, and
moM honorable. Ilis perseverance
spoke for itselh At about this time,
a letter cams from Etienne,: an-
nouncing his safety, that he had
reached Paris on his homeward
journey, and that he should soon
meet at Jardance his mother and
Fieurine, in case the latter were not
carried off bodily before his return,
‘since all Paris raves just now of
nothing else but Mademoiselle de
Blanche, the lutura Duchess de
Barri.” This the marquis had pen-
ned half in desperation, for when he
had reached Paris and heard every-
where this malicious report, he be-

lieved il true, and resolved that
Fieurine should never know how
neatly it affected him. But the

courier had been idle and slow, so
ttiat his letter scarcely reached Jar-
dance before himself. Having read
it with the marchioness, Fieurine
remained in lhe boudoir alone,while
the elder ladv sought her guests.

eHe wishes me, then,” she mut-
tered aloud, unconsciously, ' wishes
me to marry this old man, his con-
sin. He does not desire to see me
in his home when he returns to rest
there. Well, | promised to remem-
ber thal | owe him my life, wretch-
ed aa itis. 1 begged him to test
my gratitude. He does so. You
are very right, Etienne, It does not
matter. | would do much more
than 1eave your house for you.'—
So saying, she descended to the
drawing-room with a slow, heavy
step. No one but the Due de
Barri and her guardian was there.

*«Monsieur le Due,’said Fieurine,
immediately addressing him, * have
you withdrawn your suit?”’

W ithdrawn it, mademoiselle t—
I die first. Do not dream of it-" he
replied. ‘Let me never abandon
hope. Do not force me to relin-
quish that happiness.’

‘You then renew your proposal
to make me your wife ?’

Wilh my whole heart,” said the
gallant old man, bowing and taking
her hand. She suffered him to re-
tain it.

Monsieur,” she said, ‘1 thank
you for jour condescension. You
know inv past history. Monsieur, |
will become your wife whenever
you please.'

The marchioness started in open
amazement. 1Fieurine, are you in
youi’ senses ?’ she cried.

‘ Certainly, mamma,’ she 1-cplied.

As for the duke he was dumb wilh
delight and surprise. He could
only elasp her hand lest he should
lose it.

*« At once!” he cried
make me this happiest
once.’

‘That cannot be,” remonstrated
the marchioness, anxious lo gain
time, and greatly disapproving E”leu-
rine’s consent, of course. ‘The
king’s permission and the settlements
vill take some time.’

1True, | forgot,” lie answered.—
Nevertheless, | can answer for the
;ing. Bah T he added. *All this
can be arranged in five days. Let
it be the sixth day that gives to the
court my duchess.’

“The sixth, monsieur,’
plied.

An hour passed, and in that hour
much transpired. The destiny of
Fieurine was sealed irrevocably,

at last ;
man at

she re-

and the duke was on his way to
Paris to seek notaries, make testa-
mentary arrangements, devise all

his we-ealtli, in case of death, to his
wife, return the sixth day, and en-
ter paradise, as he said. 1l was to
be done, all but the last. They
passed each other on lhe road, Eti-
enne and the Due de Barri.

‘Give me joy,” cried the latter, as
the coaches whirled by.

The clock of the old tower struck
ten al night as the marquis entered
Jardance; Scarcely had ho greeted
his mother when he whispered *Is
il true, mother? is it true?’

She had never seen him looking
so pale, so wild ; she did not dare to
speak. Ho read il in her silence,
went Rut and left her, The little
private garden attracted his foot-
,slops ; he remembered it as a silent
place, and after all the turmoil of
Ibattle and travel, he needed ftt little
silence, a quiet lhat woukl ([rqwn

1
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his no:sy
quiet here ?

thoughts. But was it
That loud sobbing
sounded like another thing." Who
lay on the violet bank, dim:in the
starlight, with white han'ls pressed
across her eyes, and filling the air
with uncontrollable grief?

“Oh, Etienne, Etienne, what
have 1 sacrificed for you " he hdard.
' No, no, you shall not'fihd me in
your home, since you do not wish it.”

Elienne never could account to
himself for the step he took, bold
and sudden, at that instant, (He

wailed to hear no more, but in a
breath was beside her, had elasped
her in his arms, was holding her wet
cheek to his, was soothing her like
a liltle child.

* You mistake, darling,” said he ;
‘[ not wish you in my home ? Oh,
Fieurine—my flower—1 would have
you there forever. Speak to me,
iove. Have you forgotten, do vou
nol know me ? lam Etienne, your
lover—’

Siie sprang to her feet. “And |’

she said, 1 am tho Duchess de
Barri.'
Etienne also rose and stood besido

her. *You are married V he said,
in a husky voice.

‘Half au hour since,” she replied.

It was true. Tha duke, afraid
lest she might alter her determina-
tion again, in iiis absence,had finally
prevailed upon the marchioness to
permit the ceremony that evening,
nnd she, doubling if her son really
loved Fieurine, had consented,—
Fieurine stood now like a stone,
breathless, thoughtless—the mar-
quis, likewise, while he regarded
her.

‘Oh, child,” he breathed, rather
than spoke at length, *the wife of
an old, decrepit man, when my
fresh, rich, boundless love enfolded

you | Oil, Fieurine, what joy have
we lost I’
*«Too lata, too late T she cried,

and fled away weeping.

That same night the marquis de-
parted again. There was trouble
in Italy yet. He would serve in
those wars ; and should they last
long enough for his death-wound, so
much the better.

Posts in those ddys were always
couriers ; and slill in France posle
and cowier are synonymous, Sub-
ject to every detention, and In
countries at war with each olher,
such were the obstacles to any com-
munication, thal a letter was far
more unlikely to reach you than
your enemy. Thus it chanced Ihat
many fierce encounters had taken
plaoe since Etinne joined the hostile
iegions, matty a wound given and
received to him before—many
months subsequently to its date—he
opened a letler, the first of his ox-
ilo, from his molher. A portion of
it wo transcribe ;—

‘1 do nol know if you afe aware
Ihat tiie Due de Barri, returning
from Paris to fetch his voung bride,
was thrown from his cairiage and
taken up lifeless. Of course it was
a great shock to poor Fieurine :
but, (tbe saints pardon us 0 no sor-
row. She was ill a long time, and
confessed to me thal she would have
sacrificed herself lo him, believing
that she was obnoxious to you, not
finding out her error till too late.—
She is free now, and has inherited
all his estates, some of which might
have been your’s, as the title now is,
but that iho duke succeeded long
ago in breaking the entail. She is
rich , and we are no longer so.—
Jardance is not ours now. An old
forgotten creditor of your father's
has claimed and received it at law,
and in the late troubles our banker
was ruined. We are poor, you see.
Yet jou have your swo~d, my son ;
carve your fortune with it. For
me, when | had, | gave ail that was
needed ; do not fear that | shall not
receive from rny foster child all |

need. Sho is to repurchase Jard-
ancc, and declares | shall never
leave it.’

As the marquis remained lost iu
thought after tlie perusal of this let-
ter, alone in his tent as he fancied,a
slight noise struck hisear. Looking
up, be saw a person standing before
him, shrouded in a long cloak, and
with a cap and plume that impeded
any view ofthe face. The courier,
as he supposed, and returnol for bis
letter. The figure stole round and
lifted the cap and said, ‘So you do
not know me, Etienne ?' in a sweet
voice.

He started to his feet, bowed low
before llie intruder, but yet without
a word. She dropped beforo him
in thfc lovely old Jardance array-.

«Etienne,” coniinueil tbis Voice,
*since your mother sent that lol'er,

77

a discovery has been made of graat
moment.jtQ-yau. . 1 am hts?* to tell
you of it, because no othor messen-
ger trustworthy enough could be
foiiiid. It was id Narbonne, in ihe
custie there,which for a year | have*
called mine, that two Weeks since |
lound bj the records of the proyince
all- my supposed wealth entailedmRiv
another. Tiiis enlail' the dU@
thought he had succeeded in cutting
off ;'but the «teps he took were in-
sufficient ; it remains in;its pristina
vigor. Property and title belong, to
you. Monsieur le Due, the only
man in or oul of France whose-veins
hold tho blood of the Barr;*; isTitU
enne de Vignv. These are Uie
papers.’ A

lie took the papers. A wax la?
per was burning On the table.

‘They are all that prove Ny
right?’ he said.

4To the estates, ves,” sho replied.
“All,” said he. “Veryyvell, thpri,

I* relinquish- them. Her fortune is
still the Duchess de Barri’s.” And
before Fieurine could snatch them
away the papers lay a. heap of
ashes.

‘Etienne, when | took all from
you,” she cried, ‘You refuse this
frcm me? To receive your own?’

“ You took all fri6tfi;rme'l;-'said he,
‘You rejected the only thiag I-tSfred
to give you—-my love/

‘Never, never I', she exclaimed.

Your wicked pride ruined me,’
said he.

4My pride? Oh, Etienne, it is
humbled, I aril humbled. It is your
turri now I Her eyes vy'ere on the
ground, tier hands hung motidnlpss
before her, and,.though she kjie,w
his gaze sought her own, still she
refused to raise her lids &I was a
fool,” she thpught. ‘He ha™ tor-
gotten.”

But at tho tears that rose, a ten-
der arm encircled, a strong breast
supported her, passionate lips were
near hers, burning eyes lifted bar
glance. s

“‘My darling, my own,” whispered
Etienne, ‘it is past. It is lost—all
our grief, in our joy. Mine ior-
ever | Y'ou cannot desert tne now.
Is it true, rny bride, tiiat heaven
cannot come on earth ?’

That same evening a Benedictine
monk attached to Etienne’s squad-
ron, joined their hands in the sacra-
ment of marriage. And when, not
long afterward, Fleuritie stepped
across the threshold of Jardance,
with the joyful Etienne bv imrside,
and wilh a gayer and lighter heart
than ever boat there before, one
should not forget that while she
was Etienne de Vigny’s wife, her
husband was none other than tha
Due de Barri.

FtmVvAitn not Backward.—dt is
not strange lhat men recoil from a
plunge into tho world’s cold waters,
and long to creep back into the bath
from which they have suddenly
risen. Bui thatlman or woman,
having fully passed into the estate
of man and woman, should desire
to become children again, it is im*

possible. It is only the half de-
veloped, the badly-developed, the
imperfectly-nurtured, the mean-

lyspirited, and tiie demoralised, who

look back to tiie innocence, the
helplessness, arid the simple animal
joy and content of childhood with
genuine” regret for their loss. |
want no bettor evidence that a per-
son’s life is regarded bv himselfasa
failure than that furnished- by his
honest willingness to be restored to
his childhood. When, a man is
ready to relinquish the power of his
mature reason, -his strength and skill
for self-support, the independ«nce-of
his will aud life, his bosom compa-*
nion and children, his interest ill ihu
stirring affairs of his time, his part
in deciding the great questions
which agitate his age and nation, his
intelligent apprehension of the rela-
tions which exist between himself
and his Maker, and his rational
hope of immortality—if we havft,
one—lor tho negative animal con-'
tent, and the frivolous enjoyments
of a child, he aoos not deserve thd,;
name of a man ;—he is a weak, un-
healthy, broken-down creature, oru
base poltroon.

Savage E xpedient to Obtaiv
W ateii.— Livingston, the African,
traveller, describes ati ingenious
method by Which the Africans obr
tain water in the desert:—The -
women tie a bunch ol grass to- otla.
end of a reed a-bout two feet long,
and insert in a hole dug as deep aa
the arm will reach, then ram down
the wet. sand firmly arouM it. Ap-
plying the mouth to lhe froe end of
the reed, they form a vacuum in
the gra*s beneath, in which the
water collects, and in a short lime
rises to the mouth. It will be seen
that this simple, but truly philoso-*
phical and effectual method, might
have been applied in many cases in

different countries, where water
was greatly needed, to ihe saving
of life. It seems wonderful that.it.

should have been now first known
to the world, and that il should
have been habitually practised in
Africa, probably for centuries, It
seems worthy of being particularly
noticed, that it may no longer be
neglected from ignorance. It may
be highly important lo travellers in
our deserts and prairies iu some
parts of which winter is knywn t«
exist below the surface.



