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K*ubllvhed fcr the Proprietors by Scott .&
Broughton.

33t0fnrg0 Dtyretorn.

pr. HOSTETTER,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons
England.
Opposite the Elgin Mills,
RICHMOND HILL.
June 9, 1865, -y

pr. JAS. LANGSTAFF,

ILL generally bo found at home before
W half-past 7a,m. and from 1to 2 p.m.

Richmond Hill, June, 1*G5 1

JOHN M. UE1D»M. D.,

R (F YONGE AND COLBURNE STS.,
THORNHILL.

Consultations in the office on the mornings

Anef Tuesdays, Thuisday* and Saturday*, 8 to

10, a, m. ttITAIl consultations in the oflice.
Cash.

TJxornlull, June 9, 1865 1

LAW CARDS.

N

JAMES M. LAWRENCE,
Llerk ofthe 3rd Division Court,
CONVEYANCER, AND

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH

«Office opposite S. RAYMOND’S HOTEL,
: Richmond Hull.

, Deads, Mortgages, & cMdrawn up with neat*
*ess and despatch.

Richmond Hill, June 9, 1865. 1

M. TEEFY, ESQ.,
Notary Pulblio,
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH,
CONVEVANCER, AND
DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

GREEMOTTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, etc., &c., drawn with attention
and promptitude. Terms moderate.

Richmond Hill, June 9, 1865. 1

CHAS. C. KELLER,

TTORNEY - AT -LAW, SOLICITOR
in Chancery, Conveyancer. <fcc. Office

in Victoria Buildings, overthe Chronicle officfichmond Hill. June. 1865.

Brock Street, Whitby.

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

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

W hitby June 2, 18GS5.

m n & rw s P totel,

GEORGE SIMSON, Proprietor.

.eom ¢

ATABLING for Sixty Horses. Good Pas-

J turage. Loose Boxes for Race Horses

id S-tittdte.

Monthly Fair held on the premises, first

Wednesday in each month. Agency as usual,

ichmond Hill, June 9, 1865. 1

il roilioii iiotsii
AURORA.

DAVID IVICLEOD begs to anu-sfmce that

he has Leased the above Hoit-el and fitted
iupin a manner second to none <¢h Yonge St.
/here he wili keep constantly on hand a good
upply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house
ossasses every accommodation Travellers can
esire, those who wish to stay where they can
nd every comfort are respectfully invited to
vut up at this establishment

Uar.ar.a, June, 1865. 2-tf

THOMAS REDMAN,

Carriage and Waggon

MAKER.
UKTI>"3I1TAK .EI1
&C. &C. &c.
Residence—Nearly opposite the Post Office,
Richmond Hill.

RICHMOND

NEW SEMES.

Vol. VI. No. 20.

NOTICE

LL PEP SONS indebted to the Estate of
A the late John Langstaff, of the township
of Markham, are notified to pay their debts to
the undersigned only. And all persons having
debts or claims against the said Estate are 110-
tifie d to present the same to the andersigned
forthwith.

All persons are heroby notified not to pur-
chase any of the Mortgages* iNj-btes, or “ecur.ties
of the said John Langstaff, from any person or
persons whomsoever,

GEORGE MCcPHILLIPS,
GEORGE WELDRICK.
Cltecutors of the late John Langstaff.
Richmond Hill, Juno 12, 1865. 1-tf

LUMBSRIHTG

ABAIIAM EYER

EGS respectfully to iuform his customers
B and the public that he i« preparod to do

PLANEINC TO ORDER,

In any quantity, and on short notice.

Planecl Lumber, Flooring, &c.

Kepi on hand, SAWING done promptly ; also

Lumber Tongned & Groved
At the lowest possible rates.

Saw Mill on lot 25, 2nd Con. Markham, 2]
ittrifoseastof Richmond HIli by the Plank Hoad

Richmond Hill, June 26, 1865. 4-ly

STUMPING MACHINE

37*0:0. JS»™a.Xj33 !
rpjju Subscriber offers for sale, one of John
JL Abel’* superior Stumping Machines

The machine has couplings enough to stump
an acre without moving.

This machine will be sold cheap for cash, or
shortcredit wiil begiven by furnishing approved
joint notes. n

Applv to
EDWARD SANDERSON,
Lot y0, 4lh Con.,

Markham, June 9, 18C5. 1-Im

JMla ipLo 10Co 'co 1 !

IPHE subscriber bogs to inform his friends
X and the public generally, that, he
opened an HOTEL iu the Village of Mapie.
4th Cor,. Vaughan, where ho hopes, by atten-
tion to the comforts of (ho travelling commu-
nity, to merita share of tlieir patronage and
‘support. Good Stabling. &c.
JAMES WATSON.

Maple, June ILSGS, 1-tf

W liite H art

RICHMOND HILL.

Inn,

IPHE subscriber begs to inform the Public
X that he has leased the above Hotel,
where he willkeep constantly on hand a good
supply of first-class Lwy«orst &c. As this
house possesses evory accommodation Tra-
vel i-ere<ea*i desire, those who wish tostay where
they Can find every comfortare respectfully in-
vited to give him a call.

C. VAN NOSTRAND.
Richmond Hill, June, 1865. 1-tf

CLYDE HOTEL

King St., East, near the Market Squash,
TORONTO.

JOhnH ills, Proprietor.

Good Stabling attached and attentive Hostlers
always in attendance.

Toronto, June, 1865. 1-tf

Uichmond IBIIl Hotel !

THOMAS COOK, Proprietor-

AMARGE HALL is connected wstfa this
Hotel for Assemblies, Balls, Conceits,

Meetings, <V, Every attention paid to the

convenience and eomfortof Travellers.

A Stage leaves this Hotel every morning
for Toronto, at 7, a.m. ; returning, ’leav-es
Toronto a* half-past 3 p.m.

Good Stabling and a cdreful Hostler always
in attendance.

1-tf

GEO.

Provincial land Surveyors,
RICHMOND HILL, C. W.
Jnne 7, 1865. 1

McPHILLIPS & SON,

J, GORMLEY,
COMMISSIONER IN QUEER’S BENCH
CONVEYANCER AND

AXICTXONEER]
Lot 3i, 4th Con. Marjchak,

June 9,1865. 1-1t

The Best is Always tho Cheapest.
POWELL'S

CANADIAN SWING PUMPS !

CKNOWLEDGED by 800 Farmers, Pro-
A fessional Gentlemen and others {stfho
have them working in Wells, varying in depth
from 10 to 133 feet), to be thb EASIEST
WORKED. MOST DURABLE, and EFFI-
CIENT ever offered to the Public.

0* Price 60 cents per foot,
for Top.

No extra charge

lirertf Pump Warranted ?methodist drop in her blood.

Orders for these Pumps addresssed to

C. POWELL, Newtea Brook, C.W.
Wiill receive prompt attention.

June 7, 1865. A-tf

DAVID EYER,
Slave & Shingle Manufacturer

Jun.,

ESIDENCE—Lot 26. 2nd Con. Markhais,
1 on the Elgin Mills Plank Road.
A largo Stock of Stavks and Shingles kept
constantly on hand,and sold at the lowest Prices.
ICF Call and examine Stock before purchas-
ljug elsewhere.
! Post Office Address—Richmond HjlL

Jupe . ). tf

IITLL AND YONGE ST. GENERAL ADVERTISER.

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

RICHMOND IlILL, FRIDAY, OCTOBER *20, 1865.

pctrs).

WiUr.nfor the Yorrk Herald.
A Lament for the Summer Flowers

Gone ! gone 1 all dead the flowers of sum-

mer are, .

Eacli gportpd in its season, sm an(j
bloomed,

O why could notyour blossoms cheer me
on ?

Rekindling in my heart-a flattie of hope,

Gossamer threats to knit my soulto heaven!

Each tiny floweret seemed a ligament.

But now where are those bonds? All .snap-
ped in twain,

All gone, and winter’s cold relentless touch,

Releases me from joys, | hoped to find,

Till withered herbage sullies nature’s brow,

Leaves, fallen leaves arc scattered o’er

Each foot of earth; the very grass

That looked so green and lovely, now
gone.

Trees cast their clothing at stern winter’s
call,

Nor does a leaf remain, but naked boughs

Extended far and wide in bold relief,

W ithstand his angry calls, nor once relent

Bold winters rude attacks, but firmer root

Established by experience, thus let us

Rear up our hearts to bear life’s many ills,

Yet longing for the summer flowers again.

fitem turf,

Hannah Fanthorn’s Sweet-
heart.

is

Fifty years ago, and yet |’'ve
but *o shut my eyes and there
comes Willy over the hill, as 1
used to see him ecrming when 1
sat waiting for him at ihe farm-
house window. Sometimes on
horseback, but oftener afoot, for the
Hall was not very far away. Now-
a-days you see the boys and men
all alike in black, or with (maybe)
a bit oi gray or brown. It wasn't
so then. Willy wore a blue coat
with gillballons, and knee-breeches
and silk stockings, and buckles in
his shoes, and a buff vest; and on
gala days claret color and white
silk.—Handsome in anyone’s eye?,
and wonderfully so in mine ; for ]
half a Quakeress, half Methodist,
and never'bad worn anything ga>r
myself. Tall? Surely he was tall.
Never a Haslet under six ieet, and
broader in the shoulders than any
of his age. Straight-featured and
rosy, and just twenty-five. Will’s
father was rich Squire Haslet, and
they lived at the Hall, a grand
house we thought it, for we were
plain people. Father a Quaker,
mother a Methodist, and he kept
to the plain dress and language all
his life. In those days there never
was a Methodist who wore gay
colors or new fashions, axd mother
took to the poke bonnets and grave
dresses naturally. So we were
quiet enough, not a picture nor an.
ornament in the house. Not a fid-
dle, though brother Barzillia beg-
ged 10 hare one. At dusk on Sat-
mday night work was put away,
and the house cleaned and not so
much as a mouthful was cooked
the Sabbath through- Everything
cold; and mother put the key in
her pocket and took us girls one
way to Meeting, and father took
Illie boys to Quaker meeting—for

that was the compact, and they
never let religion come between
them. It was all so different a!

The curlains and
carpets and Mrs. Haslet’s caps all
a-glow with color. And Sunday a
feast-day, with more work lor the
servants than olher days; and
guests down from the city, the
piano—such a wonder to all—and
the harp a-playing. They went to
church if they choose, and sat in
the squire's high-backed pew with

the squire’s.

curtains. Mother used to say—
she was a bit prejudiced—that
what with the organ and alter

cloths and fonts and carvings and
painted windows and gay bonnets,
the Episcopal church was for all
lhe world like a play-house. Sis-
ter Ellis used lo say to me, 'For
all that i’d like a pink bonnet my-
self, and go where there was music
ia the church.’ Ellis hadn’t &
Quaker bone in her body nor a
I al-
ways wondered why Will didn’t
come a-wooing her instead of me.
1was a bit oi a thing with blue
eyes and skin like wax—not a
drop of color in it, and didn't there
come an artist, who painted minia-
tures, to our place one summer,
and tell me my fare was “classical,’
and nearer the “antique’ tfaan any*
thing he ever saw. | was pleased
with the first, but the last worried
(me, for do what | could, though it
sounded like acompliment. | could

no meaning of *antique’ bat

jit is

old, and so | asked Willie', and
said, ‘Gome to my liouse and I’ll
show you.” So mother let me, and
| went. There, in the drawing
room, was a stand, and on il a
woman in marble—that is, the face
and neck of a woman and down to
ihe waist. A ‘bust,” he called it.
—Says Waillie, ‘That’s antique,
Psyche, and.more like you
than any picture could be.” ‘Never
like me,” said | ; and then | blush-
ed and turned away, for not a tuck-
er or a scarf had she—and | felt
ashamed. It was a splendid house;
loo grand it seemed to me to live
in ; ana he took me all over it even
to the hot-house, where summer
flowers grow in winter time, and
he put some in my hair. ‘W hite,’
said he; ‘you look best in white.’
One night | heard father and moth-
er talking by ihe ‘'kitchen fire.
Says mother, 4it’s wrong to stand
in a girl's way, though he’s Episco-
pal ; and thipk of her being mis-
tress of the Hall, and riding in her
coach.” ‘Thee thinks loo much of
the world, Eunice,’ says my father.
‘But remember, Elias,” says moth-
er, 4it's a chance tlial Comes to few.
And she'd be good to Ellis if w*
died, and the iear would be off our
minds for the children. It’s hard
to be poor—to pinch and save—
and know a bad year for crops or a
spell ofsickness would swallow all.

lie loves her and he’ll be good to lhim.’

her;
ing and he to his,’
thy way at last,” says falher. ‘But
I’d rather see her marry some
young friend with but one«cotv and
two or three acres. | missdoubt the
ways of the world’s folk.” But hie
voice was mild, and 1 knew he had
yielded. As for the square himself
—a handsome, burley, red-faced
gentleman with a loud voiee—he
rode over one morning to see fath-

and she can go* to our meet-
‘Thee’ll have

er. Mother went into the sitting-
room, and | was to sta\ in the
dairy; but, how could I, when I

knew that my fate was in.t.he ba’-
anc.e ? I crept into the ertry and
Si*CyaulJ. slapping X i t "1
my white apron lest | should cry

out. 4My boy has set his heart on
vour girl,” he said. ‘He might
find a rich mate, but he couldn't

find a preltier or a better. Ifyou’ll
say ‘Yes,” neighbor Fanthorn, 1
will and his mother. Sabrina’s to
fee married soon, and we shall

lief mother thought me ill.

So | was
but of.heart, not of body. And
when she talked of my wedding
day my blood would boil, and I'd
say, between my clenched teeth,
‘*No—I’ll marry no one who weds
me because he's bound to me, and
not from love.” One night 1 stood
by the garden pailings and looked
at the stars, and as | stood there a
woman in a hood came over the
fields and stood beside me. It was
Miss Sabrina Haslet. | started as
if | had been shot; and she took ofi
her hood, for it was warm, and she
looked hard at me. ‘What kind
of a girl are you,’ said she. *‘What
kind of a one are you I’ said |I.
‘Not a civil one, to speak that way,’
Said she ; “what | want io know is

this—are you the person to hold up
my brother to a foolish bond, or
let him free when he begins to

struggle. You caught him cleverly ;

and though his heart has slip-
ped through his fingers you
may be mistress of |Ihe Hall
yet, | suppose. Will you?’

* With his heart gone from me!” 1

cried. ‘Has he told you it has
gone I’ *“He’d die first,” said Miss
Sabrina. ‘His honor would not

let him break truth with you. But
sce how he loves Miss Dorcas Oak-
ley, and she is a match for him in
rank and wealth and beaujy. Peo-
ple are talking of it and pitying
‘They shall pity him no
more, | said. ‘ What is the Hall
lo me? It was my Willie’s love
I cared for. Tel! him he is free.'
4You mnst tell him yourself,” she
said. “if you are to see him hap-
py open his cage ;” and she tied on
her hood and sped away. That
uighl there went a note to Wi illie.

*Master Williah Haslet,—
I’ve thought, long, long while that
the bond between us was best bro-
ken. | feel sure of it now. It will
be better tdiat we should not meet
again ; and in>this | send you back
your ring. May good fortune aiid
happitiefes attend you ! And with

ithis wish 1 sign nfiysteff-

This. | .wrote with a heart torn

am! rent jas never flesh could be ;
and it was sent; and though he
came to the farm | would not see
him ; and all was over between us.
| waited only to hear lhat he was
betrothed to Miss Dorcas Oakley.

want a daughter at the Hall.” |nstead of that, | heard, a week
Father said not a word for a while. ajter, that he had left the country.
He folded bis hands and sat look- \where tie had gose and why, no
ing at the floor. At last he said, ¢ne knew. Wnen I felt sure that
4Have thy own way, Eunice ; she’s \iss Dorcas Oakley could be no-
only a girl.”  Oh, but it's sweet to thing to him, or that at least they
have the first _Iove erowned by a were not lo be married, my heart
pa_ren_t’s blessing. Well, well, smote me a little, aad | wondered
with joy comes sorrow. A month hether | should not have put my
after that day Willie’s mother died. pride down a bit, and have heard
She drOpped from her Chalr at the |||m Speak |Or hlmself Miss Sa-
dinner-table, and before tilt, servant prina Haslet did not marry. The
hud sped across the country and wedding \?as put off first by her
back with a docler she was dead. mother s death and ihen by her

I wept as | stood near the grave father's, six months after ; and

1and siw Willie go sad, dressed (0r then folk said there was a quarrel.

ihe first time in his mourning, and Be j| as it may, he who was to
I had more reason to weep lhan | paye peen her husband married in-
knew; for Sabrina Haslet was stead that same Miss Dorcas Oak-
mistress of the Hail, and -aft along |ey Other suiters came, no dOUbt,
in secret she had set her heart for Miss Sabrina was handso-ne
against her brother’s match with znq rich . but she likedrnone of
me. them, and lived in lhe Hall ~«ite

As soon as she could she began alone bul for the servants. By-and-
to fill the house with company— by she saw no company, and shut up
young ladies nearly all ; handsome, half the house, and seemed more
fashionable, and dressed in fitiery Vmely and wretched than manv a
anil jewels; and Will must play, poor woman. AIll het beauty left
the part of host and make them' her too, atsd she grew io be a sharp,
welcome. He told me so. ‘Though sour spinster, always dressed in
I'd rather be with my Quaker black—she who had been both belle
beauty by the river side,” he said, and beauty. | lived ok at home.
so. ‘But Sabrina wants company' Ellis married, and so did Barzillai.
to keep her spirits up.’ I had a The years did not seem to give a
guess that she hoped to wean him gray hair to my mother, nor a wrih-
from me, but I nerer told him so. kie to my father They were too
True love needs no chain, | thought, placid to grow old fast. No one
atsd for a while be was «sy own wondered | did not marry. They
Willie ail the same. But at last! seemed to think that having been
there came to the Hall the hand- so nearly mislres* of the Hall, it
somest lady of all—Miss Dorcas was not likely 1should be willing
Oakley. She staid lo»g, long to wed for less. The Hall! Bah !
while; and there was dancing in It was Willie | loved and not his
ihe eyenings and riding all day ; house or lands. One winter night,
and she rode beautifully, and al- Christina* time was nearly come,
ways with Willie. I thought to and I sal by the fire dressing dolls
myself, over asd over again, ‘does and tying up sugar plums in paper
she know it is with my love she horns w th bitj of riboon lor my
rides away as though he washers?’ nieces’ and nephews’ stockings,
Theij the jealousy began to grow when there came a loud rapping at
in my heart,and | was not the same the door. | opened it, and the;e
girl at times. Yet ail the time he slood an old man-sarvant from the
told me that ‘it was fashion and Hall. <I’'m sent by Miss Sabrina,
courtesy, and kept me quiet while Miss,” said he. ‘She is very ill,
he was by. He would have me at and desires you to come alone.
the Hall often ‘also, but Sabrina She has something to say to you.’
had sent no message. She was Sabrina Haslet sent for me I’ |
mistress of the house, and | would thought, and my heart beat fast.
not go there without her kivitation. and I fancied | hardly knew what,
So | pined and gtaw thin, and .11 did you say ?? | asked. * Very

«

The path led by the Hall. Jpaused
a moment to look at it. Every
window was shut. From ihe broad
fronl door and from the n'eclts of
the stone lions on the porch strenm-
ers of crape were floating. Oh'how
often 1 had seen every window
ablaze with lights, and heard music
and dancing feet and laughter from
within!  And bow, in the winter
twilight—for at five llie day was
nearly done, and ihe clouds lower-
ed heavy wiih coming snows—
how, how dark and cold it wa»1
And yonder in the grave-yard lav,
in their grim vault, master and
mistress, and she who had been
the pride of their hearts, the toast
and beauty of the region—Sabrina

ill,” said the man. 4The doctors :]"asm- And W illie—where was
eT

give her over.” | went back to get ) .

a shawl and hood, and tell my mo-  The gloom, the sccnc | had just wit-

ther where | was going, and then nessed, the memories, were all to much
for me. | bowed my head upon the

came out. The night was black d st £ th ; q ¢
and the snow was failing and lay ‘c%ones Ogrl)eneo goneelga|evvc?i/edanan(¥ve£1é
dteepd Upoln.t?]e gtrr?ubndf'f Iand bthe_re sobbing wind among the brandies over-
stood a sleigh wi utralo Tobes 1N haaq seemed to repeat the words, ‘Gone,
it ready for me. | stepped in, and 456 gone I’ | heard no soft step on
was whirled away toward the Hall. the snow : I had seen no shadow.' |
It was iike a dream. I could never guessed any one was near ine until
scarcely believe myself awake. It ahand came down upon my shoulder—a
was still a dream when We slopped hand large and strong, but trembling like
at the Hall, and 1 only realized that an aspen leaf. Beside Hie stood Ihe'tall
all was irue when | stood in Miss dark man | had seen in the grave-yard.
Sabrina’s room, and saw her |y|ng When | turned he r_emoved his IUJX, and
wan and pale upon the pillow. Oh, I saw the face of Willie Haslet, A face

altered and aged, bronzed and sad, but
what a change had come over her 1 his, with love in it. “Hannah,”he s"id,

TERMS $1 00 Tn Advance.

Whole No, 280.

You have con?e to sec n.1e, Han- 1Hannah 1" And I, as though | spoke in
nah Fanlkorn,” she said ; 4:[hank a droatn, murmured, ‘ He has comeback
you for Ihat. 1 thought you'd re- auain | |ie has come back again ! * Yes,
ft_’se’ perhaps. It’s a long time \annah, back again,’ said a -low, sweet
since we spoke together.” 4A long vyoice that had been in my memory so

while,” | replied. “Yet you have
not changed much,’ said she. 4You
look as you did when you stood by
the hedge in the moonlight, and
said, 4what is the Hall to me?
"Twas W illie’s love | cared for.” |
remember the words, Hannah Fan-

many years. ‘Her letter brought me
back. She is my sistt:rjand she is dead.
Hannah, you know all 2 “All/ | said.
He looked at me, | felt as tho” | dared
not look at him. We were silent for a
moment. Then he spoke. ‘1 have not
crosod that threshold. It rests with you
whether | ever shall. | will not be master

g}?err?'sin;heyg: yzllljngnor\zyl Sl?eudl pf thg. Hall umless you be my wife and
then!’ “Lied!’ ‘Ves lied — its mistress.” * The Hall, the Hall I" 1

S ’ ’ : cried. ‘Did the Hall woo me? Did |
Willie’s héart never belonged 10 o0 the Hall 2 You speak of It first at all
any one but you. He was true as qo. Oh, Will Haslet, if you had been ft
Heaven; It was | who wanted poor farmer’s son all might have been ho
him to marry Dorcas Oakley. | different! I never thought of anything

thought a poor gill like you beneath
him. 1 told him you loved that
cousin that came to your home so
often ; and when your letter came
he believed it. 1 thought he would
marry Dorcas then, 1lnever meant
to drive him from home and kin ;
but he went, and the last words he
Raid were, ‘Sabrina, my heart is
broken,” And all these years he
has wandered over the world, a
lonely sorrowing man ; and 1 his
sister the cause. And she—Dorcas
—oh, you know my lover jilted me
for, herall the place—know that.’
| looked at the poor dying woman.

but your love.” ‘1 forgot,” he said, * "’tis
not young Will Ilaslet now. My hair
gray, the time for wooing is past., * And
I am old also,” said I. * Thisis notHan-
nak Fanthorn, | sometimes think, but an-
other woman with her natne.” *There is
no change in you, he said. ‘Oil, Han-
nah, | mustgo ?” He opened his arms. |
took one step forward, and my head was
against his breast as it had boon ten years
before, and | was his again. Thirty years
ago, but I remember. How the bells
rang ween we were wed, and how the peo-
ple crowded to the church to see ! And
who so proud as mother ? for her girl
Was the gquire’s lady and mistress of
the Hall, where they sat by the fire mtffiy

| was trying to forgive her,' but | along day, and died,in peace and.-hope
could not help speaking harshly. (almostatlast. So may we, die—Will
1I’monly a st-rangrar® said !/ *.What land | vfir MC Ac"e eaq”-."other still,
I IfavVC AfiffAred'is not'n tlinnrrh Mitth onr hw l/areV hk”as show
to-day. But amidst the changes- that

had you no merev on vour bre- 56 pome in a|l these years, ye, hava

? i -
ther? = You have had lime, 10 re- no e 'changed to each other, '%
pent.’ eTime !’ she said. 4Yes,

Hann_ah Fanihorn, it seems I|_ke A Word About the Moon—
eternity ; but I have sought for him . - -
: R . Every one is familliar with the
in vain ; ior years | thought him

singular phenomenon known as

dead. Yesterday | learned that he
is alive, and not many miles dis-
tant, OlId before his time but sti.l
he Uves. Look,” she continued,
draw a packet from under her pil-

4the new moon carrying llie old
moon in her arms,” when, in addi-
tion to the slender ereseni, -the
whole disc is more or lees distinct-
ly visible a lew days after new

low, “in this | have written the . .
moon; ihe same appearance, or ‘the
truth. It shall be sent to-morrow. . )
. . . .. old moon nursing the new,” pre-
Il is directed plainly. If 1 die in . . . .
- . . sents itself in like manner in ihe
the night it can go all ihe same.

waning moon when she rises a few
hours before tke sun; but we fear
there ass few who shake off dull
gleep its <ime <o see it. This is
whai w called the luwiere cendree,
. .orsshlight of the moon. Its ap-
cand try loi .
Forget earth | pearance used lo be taken as an in-
dication that the moon was phos-
phorescent, or possessed some light
ol her own independent of that she

receives from ths sun. Now, how-

Will, and you may meet again,

and be happy whan lam under the

turf.” Then she began to wail—

* Do not leaye me ; don’t leave me m
to die alone!” | sat down by her.
‘Do not fear,” | said,
think of olher things.
—look to heaven.” | never leit her.
Sitting by her side on the third
night I saw a change come over

her face, and bent over her. <Han- o . .
\ - ever, it is satisfactorily proved to
nah Fanthorn, she whispered, . .
: ariee from the sun-light reflected
have you forgiven meV  *As 3
. s from the earth from the earth upon
pray God to forgive me.” | answer- . .
. . . the dark moon ; for it must be re-
ed. Then fainter still she spoke : :
. - membered lhat the earth is lo the
4Be kind to Will. He loved you. .
- . moon what the moon is to the earth,
Qil ! to think Ihat | should have ) .
. a refleptor of the sun's light, and
lost my soul that you might not tee o
. . that when it is new moon lo tho
my sister—you who seem so like L
) - earth it is full earth to the moon,
one now ? And with those words h
and vice versa ; and thus the

there came a look into her eyes |
never shall forget; and in the
Christmas dawn she lay on my arm
dead. On Sunday they buried her.
The graveyard was full. Every
one came to see Squire Haslet's
daughter laid in the gieat vault, J
stood near it; but though the so-
lemn words of the preacher rang in
my ear, and the coffin was before
my eyes, and 1should have thought
of nothing elte, my mind would An Irishman and a Yankee met at a tav-
wander away to the past—and $s | ern, and there was but one lied for them.
sa»v Wiill, as | used losee him, and on entering, the Yankee said he did not
mys.elf, as in a mirror young and care which side of the bed he took. ‘Then,’
blithe, leaning on his arm. Then said Pat, ‘you may take the under side.’

1 found myself praying for the dead
woman, and murmuring. ‘ -jiod for-
give her, for she knew not. what
she did ' | came back to the pre?
sent with a start and a thrill. They
were closing the yault. And be-

opaque moon becomes illuminated
by earth light—to use a lerm ana*
logos to moonlight; but on account
of the great size of the earth corn*
pared to the moon, thisligh is four-
teen limes as bright as our moon-
light, and thus the occasional brilli-
ancy of this ‘reflection of a reflec-
tion” is accounted for.—Owe o
Week.

A Strong Storv.—It is recorded that a
peddler was recently caught at sea during a
violent storm, when he saved his life by tak-
ing a cake of sope, and washing himself as-
hore. The soap, or the story, must have
been made of strong lie.

Tiutb Life,— The mere lapse of years is

side the clergyman, sppaking to BgQj, life, To eat, drink and sleep, to be ex-
him jn a Whisper, stood a tall ir,an, posed to darkse®s and to light$ to pace
round in the jpijij of habit, and turn the

with a foreign look about him and
a heavsf hat slouched over hiseyes ;
a man all in black, with hair dark
as nigiit, but with here and there a
silver thread. Why did my heart
beat so as | looked at him ? Surejy
I had never seen that man before !
I turned away and went home.

wheel of wealth ; to make reason book-keep-
er, and thoughtiijto an implement oftrade—
thjs fg not life.

Powerful Metaphor,—A Western
editor, speaking of a quill-driving contem-
porary, says— 1His intellect is so dense that
it would take the augar of common sense
longer to bore into it than it would to bore
through Mount Blanc with a boiled carrot !’



