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IS PUBLISHED

EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,

And dispatched to subscribers bj the earliest
mails, or other conveyance, when so desired.

The York Herata will always be found to
boiitain the latest and most important Foreign
aud Provincial News and Markets, and the
gt'&atfcst care will be taken to render it ac-
ceptable to the man of business, and a valu-
able Family Newspaper.

¥RRMS:-*One Dollar per aftfitim* iN ad.

if hot paid within Two Months* One

Dollar and Fifty cents will be charged.

vance ;

BATES OP ADVERTISING;

Six lines and under, first insertion....so00 s0

Each subsequent insertion............ 00 13
*NIt lines and under, firstinsertion.. ;. 00 75
Each subsequent insertion.....; ......... 00 20
Above ten lines, first insertion, per line. 00 07
Kach subsequent insertion, per line.... o0 o2
(Jii# Column per twelve iiiontiis.»».... 50 00
Half a column do do ....... 30 00
Quarter of acolumn per twelve months. 20 00
One column pei six months......cceieee 40 00
Halfacolumn do 25 00
Quarter of a column per six months.... 18 oo
A card of ten lines, for one year.......... 4 00

do
A card of twenty lines, do G50

ID3Advertisements without written directions
inserted till forbid, and charged accordingly

All transitory advertisements, from strangers
tor irregular customers, must he paid for when
handed in for insertion.

All advertisements published for a less period
than one month, must be paid for in advance.

All letters addressed to the Editor must be
post-paid.

No paper discontinued until all arrearages

A card of fifteen lines,

ftfe puid : and paities refusing papers without
paying up, Will be held accountable for the
iSubscriptioni

asuatncss Btjetctorg.

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

J, Opposite the Elgin Mills,
fUCUMOND IIILL.

htH» 0, 18G3. 1-y

P. J. MUTER, M. D.,_
Physician,Surgeon &Acconciicu;
Tliorjiliili-

EX’ Residence—Near the Church of England

DR. JAS. LANGSTAFF,

ITT1ILL generally be found at home before
\V half-past 8 a,m and from 1 to2 p.m.

All parties owing Dr. J. I<ang'stafFare expect-
ed to call and pay profnptTt, as he has pay-
ments now that must be mot.

Mr. Geo, EtefkHt is authorised lo collect, arid
give receipts for hi'irt.

Richmond Hill, June, 18G5 1

JOIlItf M. ItEID, M. D.,
QR G-YONE A\D (ILBLR\E STS,

TJIOiiXH ILL-

Consultations i tho office on the mornings
of Tuesdays. Thursdays and Saturdays, s to
JO,-%, m. Q3"All consultations in the office,

Thornhill, June 9, 1SG5* 1

LAW CARDS.

READ & BOYD,
Baristers, Attomeys at Law,
Sdlicitors in Chancery,&c.,

77, King Street East, “over Thompson’s East
India House)

Toronto.

D.B. READ, Q.C. |J A. BOYD BA
Sk?°7, 1866. 40-f

M. TEEFY, ESQ.,

coMMISSIONER iN THE Queen's BEINCH
CONVEV'ANCEII, AND

DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

Sft-EEIYfENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,
Wiils,A tSjc., &c., drawn with attention
and promptitude. Terms moderate.

Richmond Hill, June i), 18b5. 1

H enry Smelser,

icensed auctioneer- for the coun-
|_ ties of York and I*oel. Collector of Notes,
Accounts, &c. Small charges and plenty to do,

Laskav, March 2nd 1865, 39-1y

JOHN CARTER,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER,

jMOR the Counties* of York, Peel and On-
P tario. Residence : Lot 8. eth concession
jVTarkham, Post Office—Uniouville.

Sales attended on the shortest notice’ and
on reasonable terms. 35

THOMAS SEDMAN,
Carriage anti Waggon

MAKER,

TJj\r -T3x-5.17J+ .SSL3U X“L
&c. &c. &c.
Residence*—Ke ly opposite the Post Office,
le'imond Mill.
MITCLIEL HOUSE

AURORA-

D

it up tn a maimer second to none on Yonge

where he will keep constantly on hand a good
This house
possesses every accommodation Travellers can
desire, those who wish to stay where they can
find every comfort are respectfully iiivited to

supply of first-class Liquors, &c.

put up at this establishment.

Aurora,Juno, 1865-. t-tf

I v

AVfD MCLEOD bog«f to aftntfttnco that January 16, 1866.
he ha» Leased (he nb'ove Hotel and fitted

RICHMOND

ABEW SERIES*

Vol. vu. rvo. 4.

Chemist & Drugis,

RICHMOND HILL

JAMES BOWMAINT
Issuer of Marriage Licenses,

ALMIRA MILLS,
Markham, Nov. 1, 1865.

LOOK AT THIS.

H ail

22

john Barron.
Manufacturer and Dealer in all kinds of Men’s
Women’s and Children’s

BOOTS 81 SHOES,
38 West Market Square. 2 doors south
of King Street,
TORONTO.
One of tho oldest and "heapest houses in the
trado.
(IX Give John a call when in Town.
Toronto, Dec. 18fi5. 27

ABRAHAM EYER

EGS respectfully to inform his customers
tid the public lhat lie is prepared to do

PLAISIELIVG TO ORDER,

In any quantity, and on short notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.

Kept on hand, SAWING done promptly ; also
Lumber Tonsjucrt & Groved
At the lowest possible rates.

Saw Mill oil lot 25, 2nd Con. Markham, 2]
millos eastof Richmond HIh by the Flank Road

Richmond Hill, June 26, 1865. 4-ly

The Best is Always the Cheapest.

TOW joLU’S
CANADIAN SWING m m !

CKNOYYV f.EDO'ErD by 800 Fanners, Pro-
A fessional Gentlemen and others (who
havo them working iu Wells, varying in depth
from 10 to 133 feet), to be the EASIEST
WORKED, MOST DURABLE, and EFFI-
CIENT ever offered to the Public.

10= Price 60 cents per foot. No extra charge
for Top.

livery Pump Warranted,
Orders Tor ii.CLoresssed to.
C. POWELL, Newton Brook, C.W.
Will receive prompt attention.

June 7, J865.

DAVID EYER,
Slave &Sliinglc Manufacturer

R

A large Stock oCStavks andSmsGLteS. kept
constantly on hand,and sold af the lewest IVices

OUs Call aud examine Stock before purchas-
ing elsewhere.

Post. Office Address—Richmond flift
June 1865

Jun.,

ESIDENCE—Lot 2(5. 2nd Con. Markham
on the Elgin Mills Plank lload.

1-tf

EDMUND SEAGER,
Provincial Lain! Surveyor, &e.

RICHMOND HILL,

Rosidence—Lot 40 Yonge Street, Vaughan.

January IP. 1860. S&

GEO. McPHILLIPS & SON,

Provincial Lain! Surveyors,

SEAFORTII, C. W.

June 7,1865- 1

Riclimond Hill Bakery!

W. S. POLLOCK,

158

B EGS leave to notify the public that he has

purchased tho Mrsiness and good will of
J. Hayward’s establishment, and Viat ho is
prepared to furnish BREAD aud FANCY
CAKES to those who may honor him with
their patronage.

Pic-Nic parties and Tea Meeting”® supplied
at the lowest possible rates and on tho shortest
notice.

All orders strictly attended to.

Richmond Elill, June, 1865* 1tf

1© O)to1l i

rpil E Subscriber begs to inform his friend's
! and tho public generally, that he has
opened an HOTEL in the Village of Maple,
4th Con. Vaughan, whore ho hopes, by atten-
tion to thd comforts of <he travelling commu-
nity, to merita share of their patronage arid
upport. Good Stabling,&c.

RICHARD VAILLE&

Maple, Jan l8Gs, 32% ly

Railroad Hotel, Maple!
ROBERT RUMBLE, Proprietor.

00D

brand always on hand.
attentive Hostler in attendance.

SAVE TROUGHS, WATER SPQUTS,

CISTKONS AND PUMPS |
Mauufaetared and for Sale by

Jolan IL a s X -to,

StkahMills, Thoknhile.,

accommodution for Travellers —
Wines, Liquors and Cigars of tho best
Good Stabling and

321
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I[IILL AND YONGE ST.- GENERAL ADVERTISEE.

“ Let Sound Reason weigh rtiote with us than Popular Opinion.’

UICHMOTrVJ

THF FLOWERS,

The flowers ! tlie lovely flowers !
They are springing forth again ;

Are opening their gcintle eyes
In forest and in plain !

They cluster around the ancient stems,
And ivied roots of trees,

Like children playing gracefully
About a father’s knees.

The flowers! the lovely flowers 1
Their pure and radiant eyes

Greet us where’er wo turn our steps
Like angels iroin the skies 1

They say that nought exists on earth
However poor and small,

Unseen by God ; the meanest things,
He careth for them all 1

The flowers ! the lovely flowers I
The fairest type are they

Of the slu’ springing from its night,
To sunshine and to day ;

For though they lie all dead and cold,
With wintei’s sno* above,

They glorious spring doth call them forth,
To happiness and love.

Ye flowers ! ye lovely flowers 1
We greet you well and long :

With light, and warmth, and sunny smile,
And harmony and song.

All dull and sad would be our eartli,
Were your bright beauties not :

And thus, without Life’s Flowers of Love,
Oh, what would e our lot ?

i [riltin.
Squire Turner.

| sat spmnitrg at mY little wheel,
in the stin', for the autumn day
was cold, when Theard some one
whistling; and, looking itp, there
was young Squire Turner,|\vith liis
arms iolded on the gate, looked
over. When he caught my eye
he laughed and | blushed ; and 1
aiose and made him a courtesy.

He was a handsome gentleman,
the Squire; and the hand from
which he had pulled the glove,
shimmered in the sun with pearls
and diamonds ; and he was bonny
to look lit with VrisTiairTfRe spu'tT
gold in the Octobet sunlight.

When | eourlseyed he bowed,
making his curls dance over his
shoulders; and, said he, “pvp
spoiled one pretty picture that 1
could have looked at all day, but
I’ve made another as pretty, so I'll
not grieve. May | come in v

‘And welcome, sir,” said
I; and 1set achair for him, for he
was grandfather's landlord ; but for
ai! that 1felt uncomfortable, for |
was not used to fine company.

He talked away, paying rrie
more compliments than 1was used
to; for grandmother, who brought
me up, always said, 1Handsome is
as handsome does,” and ‘Beauty is
but skin deep.’

Since I’'m telling fhe story, fll
tell the truth. | had done wrong
one thing. Neither of the old folk
knew that Jwore Evan Locke’s
ring in my bosom, or that we’d
taken a vow to each other beside
the hawthorn that grew in the
church lane. | never meant to
deceive ; but grannie was old and
a little hard, and that love of mine
was such a sweet secret. Besides,
money seem to outweigh all else
when people have struggled their
lives through to turn a penny, and
they knew Evan was a poor strug-
gling young surgeon. | thought
I’d wait a while until | could sweet-
en the news With ihe fact that he’d
begun to make tiis fortune.

Grannie came in from the dairy
five minutes afier the Squire was
gone, and heard he had been (here.
Ididn't fell her of hif fine speeches;
but there was a keyhole to the door
Ishe came through, and if I have a
guess she heard them.

That night we had something
else to think of.  Misfortunes had
co.ne upon grandfather; but |
didn't foresee that, when the half
year’s rent should come due, no*, a
penny to pay it with would be
found.

All this time Evan Locke and |
had been as fond as ever of each
olher, and he came as often as be-
fore to talk with grandpapa on the
winter nights; and still every little
while our young landlord, Squire
Turner, would drop in and sit in
his lazy way watching me knit or
spin.  Once or twice he was (lush-
ed with wine and over bold, for he,
tried to kiss me.  But, Squire or
no, | boxed hisears for his pains,
and no softer than | could help
either.

> UiJLIli, FRIDAY, JI

| could ridt help his edmitig, tla*
help seeing- jiim when he came ;
and | did not deserve that Evan
should be angry with me. But he
was. Eh, so high and mighty,
and spoke as though  one
like the squire could mean no good
by coming to sopoor a place as
the schoolmasters.

He made me angry, and | spoke
up.

‘For that matter, the Squire
would be glad to have me promise
to marry him,”said I. “He thinks
more cf me than you do just now.’

‘ May be you like him better,’
said Evan.

“l don't say that,” replied I
‘But bad temper and jealousy
scarce make me over fond of an-
other. | pray i may never have a
husband that will scold me.’

For he had bgen scolding,
There was no other name for it.

Well Evan was wrath with me
and | with him—not heart deep,
though, | thought—arui | did not
see him for more than a week. |
wasn’t troubled mudi, though/ J
knew he would come round again’,
and may-hap ask my pardon. For
before you are wed you can bring
your lover to* his senses when you
will.

So | did not fret after Lvan
nor quite snub Squire Turner, who
liked me more than ever. But one
night grandfather came in from a
lonely ride ; and, shutting too the
door, stood between grandmamma
and me, looking at me, and so
strangely that we both grew fright-
ened. At last he ?poke.

" I’ve been to the Sq.uire’s,” said
he. “For the first time | had to
tell L.im that I could not pay life-
rent when due.’

I opened {ny lips.
raa’s hand covered them.
pa drew me to him.

‘Thou’rt young, lass,” he said,
*and they arelight who call thee
ipxeUvu. Saw
)p/oeulrl_%sauire enough to wed himr

? cried grandma Cjure
you’re not wandering?1

; Squire Turner asked me for this
lass of ours to-night. Of ail wo-
men in the world, there is but one
he loves as he should love a wife -
and that is our Agatha.’

*| dreamt of golden rings and a
bunch of white roses on Christmas
Eve,” cried grannie. ‘i always
knew the hass would- be lucky.’

But 1put my head on grandfath-
er’s shoulder and hid my face.
The truth must out, 1 know.

“WHf have him, and be a rich
lady ? said grandpapa.

And when he had waited for an
answer, | burst out ‘no’ and a sob
together.

* She’s frigh tened,” said grand-
mamma. *Nay, we must all wed
once in our lives my child.’

Then grandpapa talked to me.
He told me how poor they had
grown, and how kind the Squire
was, and | had just to marry him
to make my grandparents free from
debt and poverty their lives
through. If | refused and vexed
the Squire, heaven only knew
what might happen.

“She’ll never ruin her poor
grandpapa,’ sobbed grandmamma.

All t it was hard to hear—bitter
hard ; but now there was no help
for it. I took the ring from my bo-
som and laid it on my palm,
and told them it was Evan
Locke’s, and that 1 had
plighted my troth to him. And
grandmamma called me a deceit-
ful wench, and grandfather looked
as though his heart would break.

me

Grandma-
Grand-

Oh, 1wouid have done anything
for them -anything but give up my
true love.

That night | kissed his ring and
prayed heaven that he mighf love
me always. In the morning it
was gone, ribbon and all, from my
neck. | looked for it high airtl’ Tow
but found no sign of it.  And | be-
gan to fear the loss of that dear
ring was a sign that i would never
marry Evan Locke.

Tlve days passed off, and he
never came near me.

‘Oh, it was cruel in him,” |
thought, “ to hold such anger for a
asty word he had provoked, when
| spoke
loved hitn so.:

AE 1860.

And grandma would scarcely
look at me (I know why now); and

grandpa sighed, and moruned and o 4 me.

And |
of grief

talked of the workhouse.
thought 1 should die
amongst them.

One day grandma said to me,—
‘It seems that your sweetheart is
not over fond ol you, nor over an-
xious to see you.’

*Why not v said 1

1 Where has he been this month
back v

' Busy, doubtless, said I, with a
smile, though 1 thought my heart
would burst.

‘Perhaps you know all about it,’
said grandmamma. ‘ You’re going
wiht him, maybe.’

1 Where? v said |.

She went to the kitchcn door and
becknoned in a woman who sat
there—Hame Coombs, who had
come over with eggs.

*| heard you rightly ? she said.
“Yon told me Evan Locke arid his

mother were making ready for a
voyage.’
1They're' going fo Canada. My

soft, a carpenter—atrd a good one,
though | say it—made the doctor a
box for his things. The old lady
cfrearfs- the new country, but she
goes for the doctor’ssake.  That’s
what lakes him.’

*1 told you so,” said grand moth-
er.

‘1don’t believe it.” said 1.

‘ They’ve sold the house and
gone to Liverpool to* take ship;
and you may find the truth loryour-
self if you chose to take the trou-
ble,” said Dame Coombs. ‘I’mno
chatter box. to tell falsehoods
about my neighbours.” And she
went away in wrath.

And still 1 would not believe it,
until | had walked across the moor
and had seen the shutters fast
closed, and the door barred, and
not a sign of life about the plaee.
Then,l gave

pale ana “rerntfting, and sat
down at grandmamma’s knee.

“It’s true,” said L.

“And for the sake of so false a
lad jou’il see your grandfather
ruined and break his Tiearl, and
leave me, that have nursed you
from a babe, a widow.’

| looked et her as she sobbed,
and | found strength to say,—‘Give
me 10 whom you will, then, since
my own love doesn’t want me.’

And then 1Crept up-slairs and sat
down on my bed-side, weak as
though 1 had fainted.
thanked heaven for forgetfulness
just t hen but it wouldn’t come.

The next day Squire Turner Was
in the parlour as my accepted lover
How pleased he WAff, and how the
colour came back to grandfather's
old face. And grannie grew so
proud and kind, and all the house
was aglow, and only | sad. But
1 couldn’t forget Evan—Evan,
whom | hadloved so—sailing away
from me without a word.

| suppose they all saw | looked

sad. The Squire talked of mv
health, and would make me ride
with him over the moors for

strength.

The old folk said nothing. They
knew what ailed me; only our
little Scotch maid seemed to think
thei;e was aught wrong.

Once she said to' me,—* \Whaf
ails ye, miss?  Your eye is dull
and your cheek is pale, and vour
braw grand lover canna make ye
smile ; ye are no that ill cither.’

‘No—I’'m well enough,’ said I.

She looked at me wistfully.

“Gin ye’d tell me your all, |
might tell a cure,” she said.

But. there Was no cure in this
world, and f couldn’t open my
heart to simple Jennie. So the days
rolled by, and | was close on mv
marriage eve, and grannie arid
Dorothy Plume were busy with my
wedding robes. | wished it was
my shroud they twere working
at, instead.

And one night ihe pain in my
heart grew too great, and | went
out amongst the purple on the
moor, and there knell down under
the stars, and prayed to be taken
from the world
live without Evan ? said |,

And | spoke t' e w >ds aloud,and
then started up inallright, for there

it lhat ho must know 11at my side was an elfish little figure more than cnce in' a lifetime—a
land | heard a cry that at first T tiong jOUNg man in tears.

I'd have mennie, | bade her fetch my hood
,and cloak, and her own, and come

“for how can Jifor lam his until I die.’

Lt. A

At last he rose and came to me.

‘My little Agatha never loved
me,’ he said. "Ah, me! The
news is bad—I ihought sho did.
This comes of vanity.’

Many a higher and a fairer have
ehearts to gi,'e,) 1said. 4Mine wart-
gone ere you saw me.’

And then, kind and geptle &«
though 1 had not greived him, he
gave me his arm and saw me home*
across the moor, and at the gain
paused andi1Whispered— 1 Be at rest'
Agathal The Canadian ship Gold'
en George has not sailed yet.’

1liked him better than 1had ever
done before that nigl"t when 1 told1

rannie that 1 would never wed
im.

. Eh 1but he Was fit ta be a king-
ie, who had follow- _tlie grandest, kindest, best of
living men ; who rode away with’

‘Why do you call for your true Ihe break of to-morrow and never
love, now?’ she said, ‘ Ye sent him sloped unti/he reached Liverpool
fra jyou for sake of the,young and found Evan Locke just ready1

TERMS $1 00 In Advance.

W hole 190. 316.

L carce thought eaTtljly. .
but £6otch Jenn Yet if was

Squire.’ to set foot upon the Gol.ten George'
“How dare you follow and watch and told him a tale that ma™e his
me heart light and sent him back to’

me, But our young Squire 7 Hea-
ven bless him 1

And who was it that' sent old
Grandfather the deed of gift that
made the cottage his own, and
who ppoke a kind word to the gent-
ry for y_oun?(_ Doctor Locke that
Ir_1felped him S ito p_lr_actlce? r?tlll
L : 0 oti6' but Squire Turner, whom
Sh?UId have his ring again V <we taiTght our children to pray for

What do you meanV said I 3 eyery night.  Foi* we were married

' 1,11 speak ‘gin | lose my place,” and in a few years Ifad boys and
said Jennie. ‘I rode with the mis- girls at our kneesf and when the
tress to young Hoetor Locke’s eldest was nigh two, the thing 1
house past the moor, and there she needed to make me quite happy*
lighted anil gave him a ring, and happened—and Irom' far aWay over
what »he said | know nol, but it the rea, where lie had been three
turned1 him the tint o” death, and, good twelvemonths, came our'
says he. ‘There’s na a drop o’ true Squire, with the bonniest Indy that
biuid in a woman, ’gin she is ever blushed beside him, and thef
false.” An' he turned to the wa’ Hall had a mistress at las!—and
and Covered bis eyes, an’ your a mistress who loved the Squire as"

But she caught my sleeve'.

1Dinna be vexed,” she said.
Just bide d wee, and answer what
lspear. It’s lor'love of you, for
I’'ve seen ye waste like the Saw-
wreath in the sun sin the Squire
wooed ye. Was i'tyoU# will the
lad {-thet lovEd the earth ye trod on

grannie rode home. ~There' 'tis all 1loved Evan,
I'ken ; wull it do ?’ EJi, but it's art old story—she'
* Ay, Jennie,” said 1; <heatefi that | fembered a girl Ihat Isaw ift

bless you I her coffin, withered and jold ; and

And had fwfng® dt* my feet, | then they opened the volt where
could not have come to the cottage the Squire had slept ten years to
door Sooner. p#_t helr fkt)egfldé him ; anqu Ived no-

‘ thing left of Evan, my life_and my
tren!t)sfi(;logd aaego\r/(\jhir?g %L%ndrsg?éhelr love, but his memory, and its seems-
—* Oh, don't tell me,’ gran’nie, yod as il every hope and clream ofjoy |

ever had were put away under
rf:]a\vet(r:ﬂgatelrgv?eb;ng ﬁ%bbegiysoﬂc tombstones. And even the Gold-

i~ en’George, the great strong ship'
steal the troth-ring from my neck that would have bortie my love

and give il basic t(? Evan, as if fromime, has mouldered away at
from mef You I've loved and the b £ th here'
honouredimy life long. 1’d rather '€ Pottom of the ocean somewnere
die than think it.’ And 1think my wedding-ring i*
' like to outlast us all, for 1 have it

She turned scarlet. yet, and 1 shall be ninty to-morrow.
‘True love said she. 1Youre  Niniy f—It’s @ good old age, anti

but one true love now—Sciuire it can’t be long now-before’ I meet

Turner. Evan, and ail the rest in' heavenl
Y

“It’s written on your faee.’

And she looked down fft fhat,
and fell 1o'weeping.

‘My own true love' was breaking
nis heart,” she said. 'My husband
I’d loved for fifty years. 1 did it to
save him. Could f let a girl's fancy
worth nothing stand in my way,
and see him a beggar in his old
age ? Oh 1girl—girl r

And then | felZdown at her feet
like a stone. | knew nothing for
an hour or more ; but then when
I was bettor, and they left me with

Isthere not a beauty and H
charm in that venerable woman
who sifs in the ; ‘ majesfs of age/
beside the fire-side of her son : she'
who nursed him in his infancy,-
(ended him in youth, counselled
him in manhood, and who now
dwells as the tutelary goddess of*
his househo'd ? What a host of
blessed memories are linked With’
that mollies even)in her ‘revCntial
and arm-chair bay? what a mul-
titvde of sanctifying associations
sU'rround her and make her lovely
even on the verge of tlie gyave. Is
there not a beauty and a charm iff
}ha}( ] ma;rog:y Wohmanh'léjth shits
. ooking fondly on the child in her
light, and asked the housekeeper t0 |55 %s therg not a holy influence
let me see the Squire. ground her, and does nol the obser-

She started at me for my bold ver at once proffottnce her lovely ?
ness—no wonder—but called him. What though the lines and linea-
So in a moment he stood before me ments of youth are fled, Time has
in his evening dresfr, with hi* eyes given far more than he has taken
bright, and led me into a little room away. And is there not a beauty
and seated me. and a charm in a fair girl who is

‘ Agatha, my love, 1hope no mis- kn«eling before that matron—her

. ; own womanly sympathies just
chance brings you_ here,” he began. opening into active life, as she folds1
But 1stopped him.

Ihat youthful infant to her bosom 2
‘ Not your love, Squire Tnrrter,

» All are beautiful—the opening blos-
I'said. o I thank you for thinking SOMS. the maturet flower, and the
90'well of me: but even after all ripened fruit :and the callous heart
that has passed, | wm’

;Ind the sensual mind that regards
1could say no more.

With me, and away 1 went across
the moor in the starlight, to where
the Hall windows were ablaze with

. loveliness as a stimulant for pas-
lie took sjon only, shows Ihat it has no cor-

my hand. rect sense of beauty ot refined
‘Have loffended you, Agatha 7 taste.

he said. Facts VVOIttir Rgmembe'rrvo. —
‘Not mon The' offence—the A queen bee lays from 10.000 to

guilt—oh, 1 have been sorely cheat- SO000 eegs in a year. It is esti-
ed Iand all Icould do was to sob, mated that no less than 200 differ-
and 1 think he thought me mad. ent species of caterpillars feed Upon!

At last strength came to me. the oak. The slower the growthi

went back to the first and told him ©f the oak, the more durable the'
all—how we bad been plighted to Wood. Bees, beetles, dragon flies,,

each other, waiting only for better 9Nais, spidera, &c., have miml'tov
|prospects to be wea ; and how animalcula;' upon their bodies. The
Iwhen be honoured me by the offer € Of the perch, only half a pound:

of his hand, Iangered my grand- in weight, has been found to1 con-
Iparents by owning to tire truth : tain 280 000 eggs. The lava of the

] ) silkworm weighs, when hatched
and of the ring grennie had stolen about 1,000th part oi a grain pre-
from my breast, and the false mes-

1 viously to its first metamorphosis ;
sage that had sent my promised it inc ease ninly-fiver grain', or
huabari | from me.

9,50') times ils original weigl t.

4And though lnever saw Evan
Locke again,” said 1, “still 1 can
never be another man’s true love,

L \nguagh.—T he Brain’s livery,
servant.

shop.— The saddle |on
capital rides labour.

sun.—The lusv, jo’ly foreman-
of our workshop, who works fr m
mornincr till night and laughs intl
drinks all the time he is working.

which'’;
Then as liooted an the Tich col-

our faded out of the Squire’s lace
and 1saw the sight we seldom see



