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The Carleton sentinel, 
A WEEKLY NEWSPAPER, 

Devoted to Agriculture, Literature, Local and General Intel- 

ligence, particularly adapted for circulation in Carleton 

and Victoria. 

Published at Woodstock, N. B., every Saturday morning, 

BY SAMUEL WATTS, 

At his office, corner of Main and Water Streets. 

FF All letters or communications addressed to him, on 

matters connected with the SENTINEL, must be Post Paid. 

Terms.—Ten Shillings per annum if paid in advance ; 

Twelve Shillings and Sixpence if not paid in advance, and 

paid before the expiration of six ionths ; and Fifteen 
Shillings if not paid till the end of the year. 
£7 No subscription received for a shorter period than 

six months, and no paper will be discontinued until all 

arreages are paid, unless at the option of the Publisher. 

Inducements to Clubbing! 

ax eopies, (one to the getter-up of the Club,) ....3$ 

en copies, (to one address, ). 
‘of 

10 00 
15 00 
19 00 Thirteen copies, ‘¢ 

RATES OF ADVERTISING. 

One square of twelve lines and under, first insertion, 

Five Shillings; each subsequent insertion, Une Shilling 

ind Three-Pence. For each line above twelve, Four-Pence 

per line for the first, and One Penny for each subsequent 

insertion. 

EF Contracts for yearly advertising entered into on 

Fiberal terms. 
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THE SENTINEL 

Pook oud Job Printing Establishment. 
This Establishment having been supplied with a com- 

plete assortment of PLAIN and Faxcy Tyres, the proprietor 

respectfully announces to the Public that he is prepared 

to fulfil all orders he may be favored with, for— 
DOOKS, 

PAMPHLETS, 
CIRCULARS, 

CATALOGUES, 
PROGRAMMES, 

AUCTION BILLS, 
: SHOP BILLS, 

POSTERS, 
STEAMBOAT DILLSE, 

BILL HEADS, CHEQUES, 
LAW BLANKS, 

BUSINESS CARDS, 
VISITING CARDS, 

LABELS, &e. &e. | 

With every other deseription of 

DOE PERIOD TPIT CE 

Which will be executed with Neatness, Cheapness and | 

Punctuality. 
——— g $ | 

P 

“~ 5 Cards, PI | i 

No. # Docksestrect. 

THOMAS R. JONES, 

whnoelomale & Retail Importer & Manufacturer of Every 
Deseription of 

Clothing, Mats, Caps and Furnishing 
ALSO: 

Cloths, Twoeds, Doeskins, Vestinge, Tailors’ Trimmings, 

and Snell Wares; 0il ana Rubber Clothing. 

Millownerz, Shipbuilders, Lumberers, and Railroad Con- 

tractors, supplied on Liberal Terma. 

* * GARMENTS made to measure in 
ner, and at the lowest prices. 

St. John, Oct. 10. 

NOTICE OF CO-PARTNERSHIP. 

Te Subscribers have entered into Co-partnership un- 

der the Firm of HAMILTON & UNDERUIILL as 

IxrorTERs and WHOLESALE Dealers in 

Flour, Provisions and Groceries. | 
Xe. 15 Souvrn Markee Wuarr, St. John, N. B, 

JAMES W. HAMILTON. 

JACOB D. UNDERUILL. 

Bt. John, 24th April, 1857. 

DR. A. ARCHER, 

SURGEON DENTIST, 
(FROM EDINBURGH) 

Tenders Lis services in all branches ot 

DENTISTRY--Nurgical, Artificial and Mechanical, 
Resipexce.—In Mr. Long’s (late Mr. Whitfield Ilart’s) 

brick building, corner of York and King Streets, opposite 

the office of the Hon. J. A. Street. 

Fredericton, 4th June. OL 4 

Goods; 

a superior man 

-— 
an 

No. 45 Dock Street, Saint John, N. B. 

MANUFACTURER OF 

SHIP BREAD, FINE BISCUIT, 
And all sorts of Famey Cake. 

N.B. All orders from the country carefully attended to, 

and delivered on board steamer free of charge. 
March 21. 30-1y 

MMACKIN & RITCHIE, 

WHOLESALE & RETAIL GROCERS, 

Liquors, Teas, Sugars, Tobacco, Flour, Meal, &e., 

YHOMAS A. MMACKIN. 16 Docke=street, 

GEOKGE MM. RITCHIE. SAINT JOLIN, N. B. 

CR 5. 

STEWART & MCLEAN, 

COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 

Wholesale Provisions, Fish and 0il Dealers, 

Ferry Landing, Water-street, St. John, N. B. 

HENRY HALE, 

‘Queensstreety............... Fredericton, N. B. 
DEALER IN 

SHEET MUSIC AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 
PIANOS, MELODEONS, ACCORDEONS, and all kinds 

of Musical Instruments REPAIRED and TUNED. 

* _* Orders received at the office of this paper. Sy 

RANKINE’S 

Steam Biscuit Manufactory, 
MILL STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

HOMAS RANKINE, Baker, manufactures and keeps 

constantly on hand— 
Sopa, 
WixEg, 

BUTTER, 
SUGAR, 

| Camera and apparatus, 

| TIONS of the very best quality. 

Fraderictan San 

| | | 
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THE MEN OF THE NORTH. 

BY CHARLES MACKAY. 

i 
i Spoken at the Anniversary Festival of the St. « 

ciety of New York, November 30th, 1857. 

| Fierce as its sunlight, the East may be proud 

| Of its gay gaudy hues and its skies without cloud; 

Mild as its breezes, the beautiful West 
1 - . v N Ed - 

| May smile like the valleys that dimple its breast; 

| The South may rejoice in the vine and the palm, 

| In its groves where the midnight is sleeping 

Fair though they be, 

There’s an isle of the sea, 

The home of the brave and the boast of the free. 

Hear it, ye lands ! let our shout echo forth 

The lords of the world are the men of the North. 

1 
Cold though our seasons and dull though our skies, 

There's a might in our arms and a fire in our cyes; 

J AVING reeeived the whole of their large and well- | 

1 assorted Stock, take great pleasure in informing | 

the public generally that, notwithstanding the great 

advance on all kinds of 

DRY GOODS, 
they can offer their Goods at astonishingly low prices- | 

Each department will be found replete with 

Every Novelty of the Season. 

g3 An Early Call is respeclfully solicited. ws 

JOHN THOMAS & CO. 

Fredericton, Oct. 14, 1857. 

1 Ss 

| 

NW hb \ 
THE VARIETIE 

Griddles, 
Peep Shows, 
Washing Soda, 
Travelling Bags, 
Tamarinds, 
Coffee Mills, 
Room Paper, 

Trunk Nails, 
Alum, 
Raisins, 

Homoepathic Medicines, 
Starch, 
Clocks, 
Powder, 
Knives and Forks, 
Auger Ditts, 
Snuff, 
Corn Poppers, 
Chamois Skins, 
Lamp Chimneys, 
Crimping Machines, 
Portfolios, 
Mahogany and Rosewood 

Knobs, 
Dish Covers, 
Soap, 
Bed Cords, 
Rose Water, 
Porcelain Knobs, 
Serub Brushes, 
Fairbanks’ Scales, 
Pop Pistols, 
Otter Traps, and 
Wax Dolls, at 

MARTIN LEMONT’S, 
No. 5 Coy’s Building. 

SOME OF 
Crowbars, 
Portimmonaies, 
Blacksmiths’ Bellows, 

| Gun Caps, 
| Force Pump, 
| Note Paper, 
Blacksmith’s Anvil, 
Envelopes, 
Surgical Instruments, 
Pistols, 
Double Harness, 
Emery, 
Shower Bath, 
Glove Stretchers, 
Window Glass, 
Fiddles, 
Revolving Rifle, 
Corks, 

Salts, 
Fenders, 
Razor Strops, 
Varnish, 
Preserve Cans, 
Cream Tartar, 
Books, 

tubber Hose, 
Devine’s Cathartic, 
Bake Pans, 
Empty Bottles, 
Paints, 
Spiders, 
Trunks, 
56-1b. Weights, 
Bed Pans, 

Fredericton, Oct 3. 

. -~ » - 

Confections! Confections! 
FENIIE subscriber respectfully informs the traders of Wood

 | 

stock and surrounding country, that he manufactures 

and keeps constantly on hand, a large variety of CONF
EC 

As he uses none but the 

best material, and sells at the lowest price, strong indu
ce- 

ments are offered to intending purchasers to call, before 

buying elsewhere. All orders promptly and carcfully at- 

tended to. 
&F Shop in Queen-strect, Fr 

Central Bank. 
Oct. Ttf11. 

| 

edericton, opposite the 
SAMUEL BAXTER. 

IRON 

Bridges, Lighthouses, §'c. 
FEVIE Iron Bridge Association, 58 Pall Mall, London, 

manufacture and prepare, ready for erection, IRON 

BRIDGES of every description, on the Tubular, Suspen- 

sion, and other principles, and well suited for Country, 

Railway, Park, or Ornamental Bridges, also Iron Girders, 

Screw Piles. Landing Piers, §ec. 

* _* Orders for the above manufactures received by the | 

subscriber, aud also for the counstruction of Iron Light- 

houses and Gas Works. 
Information given to enquiries, (pre-paid) from Nova | 

Scotia, Newfoundland. &e. A. SIBBALD. 
Agent for New Brunswick. 

Fredericton, July 31, 1857. 

BOOKS AND STATIONERY. 
Reduction in Price. 

S money is scarce, and times very dull, the sub- 

scriber finds it necessary to sell Goods at the 

very smallest profit that will pay expenses ; and, as 

he has a very large stock of English and American 

Goods to arrive this Fall, and a large stock on hand, 

he is obliged to sell very low to dispose of them, so 

as to meet his payments: consequently, from the 

present time, Goods may be purchased at his store 

for a trifle over the cost; and, as he always keeps a 

first-rate article on hand, purchasers can be sure to 

get the worth of their money, and probably a little 

more, 

Always on hand: 

Note Paper, Letter Paper, Foolscap, ruled & plain 

| Envelopes, Wax, Ink, Pens, Pencils, Slates; Memo 

Books, Ledgers, Journals, Day Books, setts of do. for | 

a small Business, very low; Folios, School Paper, | 

Fancy Note and Letter Papers; Envelopes and Note | 

Paper, silver-bordered, for weddings, with silver wa- | 
fers to match; Red Wafers, Music Paper, Music in| 

sheet, half price; School Books of all descriptions; | 
Novels, bound and unbound; large assortment of | 

Children’s Toy Books; small Gilt Books for chil-| 

dren ; Dictionaries, Histories, Biographies; a large | 

and very cheap assortment of Religious Books and | 

Tracts; Bibles, Prayer Books, Hymn Books, Albums, 

Books for Christmas and New Year Presents, Poems, 

Song Books, Riddle Books and Story Books; with a 

large assortment of Fancy Goods, gold and silver 

Pens and Pencils, Rubber do., Knives, Inkstands, 

Paper Cutters, Fancy Pen Wipers, and a thousand | 

other things teo numerous to advertise. 
50 reams WrarPpPING PAPER; 

500 Cory Books, assorted. 

07 Friends, call and examine! 

S. R. MILLER, 

BISCUIT. wien, prey 
GRAHAM, 

GRAHAM, GROCERS, 

FAMILY PILOT, AND GR 
DIUM AND NAVY B} EAD. 

FF Packages delivered at Indian ‘cown free of charge. 

Orders from the country punctually attended do. 

Oct. 18. 8yp 

WM. PAISLEY, 
Importer and Dealer in 

Flour, Meal, Sugar, Molasses, Pork, Fish, 
Teas, Tobaccos, Fruits, Spices, &c. 

And all kinds of 

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

QUEEN STREET, FrepERICTON, N. B. 

Aug. 2. 49 

MR. PHEASANT, 

(Organist of St. Luke's Church,) 

TEACHER OF 

VOCAL & INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC. 
| §3F" Organs, Piano-Fortes, &e., tuned. 

*_* Rooms at English’s Hotel, where erde 

eft. 

rs may be 
July 31. 

MILLINERY! MILLINERY!! 
MISS EDMONDS 

ESPECTFULLY informs the Ladies of Woodstock 

that she has taken Rooms in theHouse ocenpied by 

Mr*McDonald, and owned by Mr. Lindsay, South side of | 

the 
for work in the above line. 

Having had considerahle experience, 
Miss E. feels cor 

dent of being able to give satisfaction to ali who may fa- 

vor her with a call. 

Woodstock, Oct. 17, 1857. 

Cc 
i= 

PA 
i-olin. 

07 BREAD; PILOT, ME- 

Next door above the ¢ Barker House.” | 

Bridge, where she will be happy to receive any ord
ers | 

Opposite Officers Barracks. 

07 BINDING, in all its various branches, exe- 

cuted in the neatest and most fashionable style, and | 
| upon as low terms as any other establishment in the 

Province. 
Fredericton, Sept. 18, 1857. 

NEW MUSIC! NEW MUSIC! 
Just received at the Musical Exchange, 

FURTHER supply of Sueer Music, Books, 

&c. among which may be found some beautiful 

Duetts, in Songs and Instramental Music; LIGHT | 

| SPARKS, a beautiful collection of Marches, Polkas, | 

| Qchottisches, Cotillions, Waltzes, &e., carefully fin- | 

| gered for Young Beginners: Selections of Music from | 

| nearly all the Operas; a further supply of that pop 

| ular Song, “Darling Nellie Gray.” Teachers sup- 

Jlied on the same terms as in Boston. 
| 

Call and examine one of A. W. Ladd & Co.'s Paris 
| 

Prize Piano-Fortes, which has just been reeeived.— 

| Also. Treat & Lindsay's Melodeons, the best-toned 
| 

‘that are made. : le 2 
PS. Orders from a distance (post paid) immedi- 

ately attended to. : 

Piano- Fortes. Melodeons, Accordeons, Flutinas, & | 

all kinds of Musical Instruments tuned and repaired. 

| General Repairing HENRY BEALE. 

Fredericton, July 3. yo 2 

TEA, TOBACCO, SALERATUS. 

HALF-CHESTS SOUCHONG TEA, 

TEA. 2 Kegs H. Watkin's TOBACCO, 6 boxes fine | 

{ 

| 

10 
Chewing TOBACCO, 6 do. Chamberlain’s SALERATUS. 

| For sale low for cash. 
| Fredericton, Aug. 285. 
[EP E—— 

oR 1s 
VEY BAILEY. ROB I S. 

| Pickles, Sauces, &c. 
1 9) DOZ. English and American ass’d Pick 
1 ~ ass d Sauces; 3 doz. flasks Salad Oil; 5 doz. Leu 

Syrup; 12 doz. Caster Oil. 
Fredericton, July 24. 

2 

| WM. BAISLEY. 

JOHN THOMAS & CO, | 

| hemmed in w 
took on this cceagion twice his accustomed quanti- | 

ty of snuff, muttered that the man must be a perfect 

' made a sign to her mistress. 

| with that functionary awhile. 

| observe the conditions inscribed therein. 

| this purpose ; 
name, and that in a bold round hand, which would 

' not have disgraced 

5 do. Oolong] he never once looked at his afianced wile, who on 

Dauntless and patient, to dare and to do, 

Our watchword is “duty,” cur maxim is “through.” 

Winter and storm only nerve us the oie, 

| And chill not the heat if they creep through the d 

Strong shall we be 

In our isles of the sea, 

The home of the brave and the boast of the free. 

Firm as the rock when the storm flashes forth— 

We stand in our courage, the men of the North. 

| Sunbeams that ripen the olive and vine 

| In the face of the slave and the coward may shine: 

Roses may bloom where freedom decays, 

And crime be a growth of the sun’s brightest rcys. 

Scant though the harvest we reap from the soil, 

Yet virtue and health are the children of toil. 

Proud let us be 

Of our isle of the sea, 

The home of the brave and the boast of the free. 

Men with true hearts—let cur fame echo forth, 

Oh! these are the fruits that we grow in the North. 
[Ln a ota ie tS nm Ee mt oe FRACS RN FURRY ae Late oe Re Sa- ous iain, ot 

elect Cale. 

( Co ncluded.) 
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Amarynth’'s face brightened. After thus expo- 
sing her affairs to this creature, it would have been 

too dreadful to have been spurned by him. 
placed a purse filled with gold in his hand, desired 

he would procure suitable attire, and return to her 

house ut eight o'clock that evening, ¢‘ when,” she 

said, ** 1 will have the contract between us prepar- 
ed, and ready for signature. After that I will in- 

form you when the marriage ceremony will take 

lace. Your name?’ Ile blushed as he told it. 
He felt that this mock-marriage was the only tar- 

nish that honest name bad known. She was plea- 

sed at its euphony. She had feared some terribly 
vulgar-sounding cognomen. ** For the present,” 
she said, with the air of a queen dismissing a cour- 
tier, *‘ adieu. My woman will condues through 
the garden into the park. You wili return to-night 
the same way : it is important that none of the 

servants should eee you.” And they separated, 
each with anxious thoughts: he to tell his mother 
th is strange fortune : she to bribe and, coax 
lawyer, old Mr. Jeflrics, wl 
gable, into acquiescence with her strange whiin} 

Mr. Jeffries was an old solicitor, who had had 
the care of Miss St. Quillotte’s affairs ever since 
her minority. Ie was a peculiar but not an un- 
kindly old gentleman ; and when *Amarynth sent 

for him, and disclosing her forsaken plight, ac- 
quainted him also with her delectable plun of re- 

venge, that sage counsellor, first of all deliberately | 

gazing at his client as she paced up and down her 

spacious library, which, being a savante, she used 

much as her usual sitting apartment, and then gui- 

etly decided she was very mad indeed. He soon 

found, however, that the form of mental disease 

was that of obstinacy ;: and as it is certain that if 

all the obstinate people in the world were to be 

placed under surveillance, the population would 

thin too greatly, he next only deliberated how he 

might prevent the rash deed she meditated. I must, 

however, explain that Miss St. Quillotte kept silent 

as to the recent occupation of her intended spouse. | 

Mr. Jeffries was led to suppose him respectable, 

though obscure. Never was thore such a weari- 

some affair. It took two good.honrs to explain 

every circumstance to the old lawyer, and then he 

insisted, with the caution and circumspection of 

age, 1n going over every individual circumstance 

again. At last Amarynth fairly lost her temper. 

«Do as you please,” she said : *¢ either draw up 
the contract and settlements as I shall dictate, or I 

will withdraw my affairs [rom your hands entirely, | 
0 
v and ew ploy some stranger, who will neither ques- 

tion my will nor judgment.” Then self-interest 

prompted Mr. Jefiries to sigh, shrug his shoulders, 

and to mutter, ** Well, I wish you may not repent, 

my dear;"’ which, being rightly interpreted, meant, 
«'T hope you will.” Ife then sent for his clerk, 
and, under the dictation of Miss St. Quillotte, &| 

deed of contract and settlement was drawn up. It 

would, of course, be impossible for me to trans- | 

cribe that deed ; ina word, it eontained a contract 
of marriage between Amarynth St. Quillotte and 

Paul Meredith on the terms she had proposed—that 

in consideration of a settlement of three thousand 

pounds per annum to Le settled on the said Paul, 

he should entirely 

—but in private, separate 
entirely separate the pair from the companionship 

of domestic life, save at dianer, or on the occasion 

of visitors being present ; 

on the will of the said Amarynth St. Quillotte. In 
fine, the young husband, or rather partner, was so 

ith conditions, that Mr. Jeffries, who Abi 

fool who could sign ruch a deed. "The divorce 

threat was likewise to be enforced on the failure of 

the slightest of these condltions. 

half copied, when Mrs. Abigail er . 
The young lady nod- 

ded, and quitting the apartment the woman return- 

ed, ushering in a youth on whom Miss St. Quil- 

lotte gazed with unfeigned surprise. ntey 
ada 

Paul, the sweeper, stood there—converted, not into 

a beau, but a gentleman—Ilittle else to betray his 

origin but his hands, brown and horny with hard | 

work. It was gratifying, but she took no further 

notice of the young man than to reflect it was a 

good thing he looked so well. Mr. Jeffries, how- | 

ever, looked from one to the other of these young 

people. He took a vast pinch of snuff, and stop- 

ping his clerk’s arm, took him aside, and conferred 
Then writing a 

memorandum he handed it over to the clerk, who 

resumed his labors. The night was far advanced 

when they were finished. The deed, by Miss St. 

Quillotte’s desire, concluded with a solemn form of 
»s bound themselves to 

Mr. Jef- 

fries read over the parchment, and the contractors 

signed it. It was not without some trepidation 

that Amarynth beheld Paul approach the table for 

but to her relief he could write his A 

oath, by which both parti 

l a clerk. During all this time 

her part regarded nim as little. Business over, the 

| bride-elect named two days thence for the ceremony, 

| which was to be strictly private ; then all parties 

separated, to meet no more t ill the wedding-day, 
Lat Mr. Jeffries’ house when they were to be united 

| by special licence. 
TN That day erwe, and Paul Meredith, the crossing- 

sweeper, was united in marriage to Miss Amarynth 

Si. Quillotte, the great West-Indian heiress. [he 10 \J 
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| destitution, frequently given that young fellow a | 
But the pieman |!> dl 

fn the woman s eyes. 

fore much mystified and astonished when a strange | till she could hear no more ; she would send Ler 

| wentleman, who said he was Mr. Meredith's man | 

She | 

her | very heat of resentment and memory gradually 
her | : 

) 

ose aid was indispen- | 

forego and resign the authority | 

of a husband ; that he was to attend her in public 
suites of rooms should | 

this lust clause dependent | 

The deed was not | 

tering the room, | 

The tailor— | 

the hairdresser—had indeed worked a miracle.— | 

vee and ans 

DAY, DECEMBER 

| remainder of his wedding-day was spent by the 
| bridegroom in the apartment of his bed-ridden mo- 
| ther, for whom he had taken handsome rooms near 
| the bride’s house. That eccentric young lady spent 
| hers in tears, sighs, and perpetual revertings to the 
man of her heart—now lost forever. A brilliant 
and a happy wedding it was truly. 

~ Mrs. Meredith had no reason to fear her husband’s 
intrusion—he never came, except when she sum- 
moned him to attend her abroad, and then it was. 
apparently, anything but a pleasure to him. The 

| marriage had been duly announced, and congratu 
| lations poured iu from all Amarynth’s friends. As 
| for the bridegroom, Le had never had any, except 
| the penny picman, who had, in the days of Pau 

vy 

t 2s 
i 

’ thor 
VIiT A. pie to take home to his mo 

r Var . f } a118° -a i | knew naught of Paul's exaltation, and was there- 

tof business, inducted him into a thrivieg trade in 

| bi ine, clogged only with the condition that 
ire into the name of his bene- 

\Ir. Martin, the grandson of | 
at eighty years of age, 

fio the profits of the busi- | 

3 
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'ness—tell the ssory, and he mentioned how his | 
(grandfather learned the truth many years after | 
| from Mr. Meredith's own. lipg..c.oveueiininnns] 
Paul engaged a gentleman to come daily and in- 
struct him in various branches of knowledge, dur- 
ing the hours of leisure, when he was not in atien- | 

' dance on Mrs. Meredith or his bed-ridden mother. | 
' When the young man danced attendance on his | 
haughty young wile, he could not avoid seeing how 
‘she was admired. Amarynth’s marriage, indeed, | 
seemed the signal for homage and adoration of all 
kinds from the other sox being lavished at her feet. 
| When men no longer dreaded being entrapped into | 
| marriage, they were willing enough to admire.— | 

| Some of these gallants strove to win the husband | 

| into intimacy, but that young gentleman, for so] 

he now was in the eves of the world, avoided all 

society, except that of his mother and his tutor,— | 

And time moved on. 

Mrs. Meredith drank deeply of dissipation ; wea- 

risome were the balls, the ridottos, the fetes, the 

parties at faro, she dragged her reluctant husband 
to. Paul soon wearied of fashionable life. People 
wondered at his quiet placidity, and passed on : it| 

was nothing to the world, the distant terns that 

| Mr. Meredith and his beautiful wife appeared on. 

| Paul had soon satisfied himself that Awmarynth’s 

| reputation was indeed intact. She flirted, it is 

true, and delighted in the thought that she some- 
| times with Ler wit, learning and beauty, raised in 

'some foolish heart a genudne flame, which she 

| would encourage to the last, and then turn round 

land trample on the unfortunate as—she muttered 

| —her heart had been trampled on. She little 

| dreamed that of all the throngs who dwelt on her 

' charms and delighted in her brilliant conversation, 

her husband was the most devoted and the most 

| hopeless. How, indeed, could a man ses that lovely 

| creature in all the panoply of her beauty—all the 

| retenue and finish of her fascinations, and not love 

her, even if he had not done so from the first. He 
loved her, indeed, differently from the time when 

| she used to give him silver at the crossing ; but not 

| less passionatel y—far more so —increase of knowl- 

| edge seldom lessens the passions. 

Amarynth strove to keep within her heart the 
image of Emerond—for the sake of constancy, I 

| grieve to say, that image grew daily fainter and 
fainter. It was, after all, a waxen one, which the 

| 
| 
| 

| 
| 
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melted. In spite of herself, his name no longer 
ceysed the blush, nor the throbbing of the heart, 

which used to follow on hearing of him. 1 verily 

belicve his existence would have been forgotten, but 

for the vast heap of his letters with which she fed 

dying embers of her grande passion, and the lock 

of his hair, which she watered with her tears till 

the lachrymal fountain dried up, and refused to 

gush forth on any such occasion. Just about that 

time, Amarynth’s interest was excited by elegant 
boguets which were sent to her, accompanied with 

| verses, which her really cultivated literary taste 

told her were far better than the bombast of the 

love iays of her day. Sonnets, mostly, the lines 

were in the form of—the versification not of the 

smoothest, perhaps, but the sentiments fresh, spon- 

| taneous, evidently from the heart. There was the 

firs of Ovid, without tbat bard's wantonness. Soime- 

times they imitated the verse of Horace and Virgil. 

| 1t was much about that time, that Mr. Meredith 

| had made such progress in Latin that he began to 

translate the ineid. These verses dwelt greatly 

| on the writer's ardent but hopeless love. She be- 

| gan with interest, and soon entertained an ardent 

| curiosity to see her unknown adorer. She inquired 

respecting the messenger who brought these pas- 

'sionate effusions. No one knew. Every morning 

they were found on the marble table in the great 

| hall passage ; but no one, strange to say, could tell 

| from whence the offerings emanated. Amarynth’s 

thoughts wan leved over her household ; but there 

was no one in it with the least pretensions to read- | 
ling or writing save old Dobbs, the house steward, 

‘and from him such things as flowers and verses 

| were very unlikely. She was being handed to her 

| coach one day hy Mr. Meredith, when the mystery | 
| was solved. "A small edition of Virgil dropped out | 

of Lis vest while escorting his lady, and a paper in 

it floated to the feet of Amarynth. It was in the | 

'hand-writing of the unknown. This, then, was 

the secret; quick as lightning it flashed on ber; 

hut she affected not to see, and as Paul, in some 

contusion, picked up the paper, she glanced at him. | 

She could pot but marvel at the polish of his ap- 

pearance. I mind and a gentle spirit go far 

indeed toward ercating a gentleman, and Paul was | 

that now in Tor and manners, as well as in heart | 

and soul, Mrs. Meredith wus lost in thought all] 

that evening. Next day, Mr. Meredith sent her al 

hurried message—his bed-ridden mother was dying; | 

would she spare his services till all was over? She | 

desired to speak with him. He came, all disorder | 

‘and agitation. All her beauty could not for one mo-| 

ment now attract his notice. ¢ She is all I have 

in the world to love,” he said. How chill those 

words fell on Amarynth's heart. ¢ Stay,’ she 

said, hesitating . ** 1 will go with you.” lle bow- 

‘ed, but expressed neither joy nor rapture. The | 

‘coach was called, and for the first time Mrs. Mere- 

dith beheld Ler mother-in-law. The poor woman 

was all but expiring when they arrived. Paul | 

whispered to her as he supported her dying head ; 

| ghe raised her eyes to Awarynth. ‘Ab, madam,” 

said she, ** let me thank you for all your goodness | 

but oh, my boy! ah, you know not what a heart 

you have slighted 2’ The poor mother grew speech- 

less soon alter, and expired on her son’s bosoin.— 

Amarynth fainted, and knew not how she was ta- 

ken home. The lady and her husband did not | 

meet till the funeral was over. He started to see 

her black attire. * You are too good, madam,’”’ 

he said. Did she wish she had said something 

wore? After ail, she must own, he observed the 

terms she had dictatea somewhat too literally—her | 

vanity, ever sensitive, began to be wounded. Things 

however, went on rauch as usual ; the flowers and | 

the sonnets, though, had ceased to arrive, and Am-| 
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arynth was [ain to console herself with those she] 

had. Tt was strange how they began to supersede | 

Emerond’s letters. I think it was a month or two 

after, that Mrs. Meredith looked into lier own heart | 

‘one day, and appalled at the discoveries she made | 

tliere, rose up, went to her bureau, seized those | 

famous letters, and burnt them every one, finishing 

the bonfire with the lock of hair, which fizzed off 

on the top, with a hss of contempt and anger like 

the last revilings of a disappointed demon. Mrs. | 

Abigail received a hint one day, accompanied by a | 

new P’aduasy sacque, and soon afterward a lock of | 

sunny hair was suspended in a locket, and worn 

next Amarynth’s heart. How the waiting-woman 

got it, was best known to herself ; perhaps Mr. | 

Pernke, who every day dressed Mr. Meredith's | 

hair. could have informed the curious enquirer. 

Who can date the growth of love? In the his-| 

tory of the passions time 18 trampled on. ‘We may 

experience that to-day, which yesterday we had 

deemed utterly impegsible. The son of Venus, and 

~N 

her husband—how she 

would roll it over her 

| —she bad been weeping. 
said her mistress, a thousand fond fears fluttering 

| condition, it is necessary to visit the back streets 

interiority. 

land to make a confession.’ 

| recognized their master 

Lif both partie 

' ther’s happiness, they as 

' cuous white mark. 

| the stain a piece of old black silk. 
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death of the happiness she might bave known. She 

‘would have ceased almost entirely to go out, but 

| thut those oceasions were the only ones on which 

she could least herself with the contemplation of 
Cher soul's idol. Be sure, Mrs. Abigail, who was a 
very shrewd gentlewoman, soon found out the bent 
of Lier lady's mind ; she, unbidden, related anec- 
dotes of Mr. Meredith, his goodness, his charities, 

‘« We servants, madam, think Le | 
and the tears stood | 

Amarynth would hear this | 

his self-denials, 
is an angel fulien among us’ ’ 

maid aw ay, and, burying her face among the cush- 

ions of a couch, sob her heart out. 
‘grieving for thy neglected and disdained toy ! who 
‘can relieve or pity thee 

) 

: 4 

Bat one day she was startled by a request from 

tongue, and mutter it, as 
' something precious and consoling—to have a pri- 
vate audicnee. Mrs. Abigail brought the message 

«« What is the matter?’ 

at her breast. ‘‘The poor gentleman—my dear 
mauster—looks so ill—fear—die ;'’ and Mrs. Abi- 
gail burst into a very Niagara of tears. Amarynth 
wept for sympathy. ¢ Let him come,’ she said. 
“ directly.” ~ O Heaven, he was altered! and yet 
there was an unwounted pride in his whole bearing. a 

~ 

| she felt, rich woman and beauty as she was, her 

‘“ Madam,”" he said, strongly but 

She started. **’ 

wretch from the streets ; yet my love is no longer 
to be borne. If I'stay here, I must go mad or die. 
Oh, madam, that contract!—think you I would 

| bave signed it, but for the poor mother who bore 
me, who was perishing in my sight when you rais- 
ed me from the depths of poverty? Forgive my 
love : I cannot help it. I have come to request 
you will do me one parting favor—purchase me a 
comission. I would bo a soldier, madam ; iy 
father was one.” She looked at him ; she never 
inquired if he had a fathereven. ¢ Yes!" he pur- 
sued ; ““ a brave, though a poor one; but I came 
not to trouble you with my family remembrance. 
[ can live, madam, on my pay; yeur allowance 1 
request permission to relinquish.” ¢¢ Wherefore?” 
I'hus much, though choked, she contrived to say. 
“I can no longer subsist on your bounty. I have 
made much progress, madam, of late. Your wit 
and accomplishments stimulated me. I can not 
vie with your learning; but now I may pass un- 
noticed for ignorance. Forgive me, madam, and 
sometimes deign to cast a thought on bLim wlo 
adores you, silent and hopeless.”” Oh, how she 
lenged to cast herself at his feet, to own her deep, 
her unalterable love-—to bid him live for her—to 
—the freezing thought of her oath—bring perjur 
on both their souls! Horror! She could not speak; 
he mistook her silence for anger, and drooped his 
head. ¢¢ Go,” she murmured ; I will write to you.” 
He said no more, and withdrew. The commission 
was purchased, and sent him with this note : 

““ Your wish is accomplished, but I beseech you 
retain the income you have a legal right to. I need 
not say be brave; but bravery exists when human 
hope perishes. Happy are you in the sex which 
gives you that resource. 

¢¢ AMARYNTH." 

Ile departed the day after he received this. Iere 
is his final farewell 

¢t Madam—Ask me not to comply with your re- 
quest, lest, it being yours, I weakly acquiesce. A 

legal right? Let me trample on that, as I have on 
dearer rights which the law itself bestowed on me, 

when I became your husband. Fear not, madam, 
my oath is inviolate. 

¢ MzerEDITH.”’ 

Oh! bitterness of bondage, im which the next 

two years passed by. She heard of him, though .— 

In 1780 a war commenced against Holland. Paul 

signalized himself ; he gained the most rapid pro- 

motion. At last she saw him gazetted—a colonelcy. 

Alas! what cause was there for exultation. Now 

he was free of her—independent. Sher had long 

since discontinued to go out into public. She felt 

daily growing weaker. At last the thought occur- 

ved that if she died, some one must inberit her 

wealth. Strange not to have thought of it before. 

She sent for Mr. Jeffries, and communicating tojhim 

her will. The old lawyer asked many questions ; 

he seemed to gloat over Mrs. Meredith’s distress. 

«« He is coming home,’’ he said, * I saw the arrival 

of the transport announced.” 
« Home! what home had he?” she bitterly 

asked. ‘¢ At any rate he might be in time to see 
her die.” 
« Pooh! pooh!” said Mr. Jeffries, in the most 

unfeeling manner, ¢ you'll live long enough, I 

warrant, to make the man’s heart ache worse than 

it does now.”’ 
Ten days after that will was made, Mr. Jeffries 

drove up to Amarynth’s door. An officer was with 

him. "The servants crowded round, for they had 
They entered che library ; 

Amarynth started up. She, too, knew that beloved 

face, brown though it was, and scarred on the brow 

with a soldier's trophy. Oath, or no oath, her im- 

pulse was obeyed ; her arms were round his neck ; 

her tears wetted his manly cheeks ; she called him 

—husband. 
He pressed her to his heart ; words failed them 

both, they were awakening after that indulgence of 

sup pressed love, to the fatal knowledge of the vow 

which intervened between them. 

¢« One farewell,” cried Paul, “and I go.’ 

¢« Fiddlestick !'* said Mr. Jeffries, flinging his 

brown tie right into the middle of the floor, and cu- 

H 

| pering about with a shiny bald head. *f I, stupid | 

 prosy old lawyer though I be, foresaw this hour 

when I.was manufacturing that rigmarole of a deed. 

You heard me read it once ; hear it again. I just 

introduced a clause which will set all to rights.” 

The oath was registered with a saving clause, that 

s mutually agreed to hereafter re- 

nounce the conditions of the deed, and become inan 

and wife actually, instead of a mere legal fiction, 

the said agzrecinent was, by mutual consent, to be 

hits. 

' null and void. 

Poor Mr. Jeffries, he was not heard to the end of 

his preamble. Locked in each other's arms, Paul 

and Amarynth, now lavishing on one another the 

| dear titles of wife and husband, forgot any pres- 

| ence but their own, and, midst mutual forgiveness 

| and confessions, and utterance of affection, Mr. 

| Jeffries, quietly picking up his periwig, went down 

to snnounce to the assembled servants that their 

| lady desired them to drink the colonel’s health in 

‘a gallon bowl of punch. 
It would have done you good to have heard the 

shout. They heard it not. Wrapped in one ano- 
ked none from the outer 

world. Theirs existed in their own exquisite con- 

tentment. 

[ have no more to relate. I have trespassed on 

| my readers’ patience too much ag it is. They have | 

long since been dust and ashes, but the son of their 
1 
Ay son, 

shire, and perpetuates the virtues, the noble | 

simplicity, the unostentatious charities of his pro-| 
I J 

genitor. 
a 

To Restore CrRAPE.— When a drop of water falls | 

on a black crape veil or collar it leaves a conspi- | 

To obliterate this, spread the 

crape on a table (laying on ita large book ora pa- 

per weight to keep it steady) and place underneath 
With a large 

n common ink go over camel-hair brush dipped i 

' the ink with a bit of the stain ; and then wipe ofl 

old soft silk. 
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here only might she love, or acknowl- | 

I'hat fatal contraet, that oath—the | 

Oh, child, | 

loved that word now, and | 
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Pag Strixts or CaNtoN —After baving passed 
the pretty garden, which being the only place 
where the European residents can breathe the fresh 

y n pains to beautity. one reaches 
the so called old Chinese street, which hus a gloomy 
appearance, partly in consequence of the dark green 
colour of the houses, partly of a latticed roof that 

| cross®s the strect, as protection from the sun, and 

| to make zovered walk for the watchmen. In this 

and a paralled new Chinese street, closely resem- 
bling the old one, dwell the merchants who carry 
on traffic with the Europeans, and who are well 

supplied with silks, teas, articles ia ivory and ja- 

pan work and other curiosities. They all marder 

[inglish. and, standing ac the doors of their shops, 

they exercise their Chinese English siren strains to 

tempt the passers by tq purchase their waree. If 

they cau inveigle any one in, the doors are closed, 

| and article after article is exhibited and recommend - 

ed. They ask seven dollars for the picee of goods 

which they will sell for two, and do not seem at 

'all annoyed at any comments either on their wares 

or themselves. Lhe merchants, however, who are 

engaged In commercial affairs to the amount of 

millions, are different ; they have fixed prices; but 

even among them there are a great, many sharpers, 

and delicacy or modesty nced not Pe thought of in 

‘dealing with them. 

In order to sce the mass of the people, or lower 

classes of the Celestial Empire, in their own true 

alr, they have tant 

which cross and recross each other like a labyrinth, 

and in their multiplicity, quite confuse the strang- 

er. These streets are all so narrow that the roofs 

of the opposite houses nearly meet ; here in dim 

and twilight gloom move about a swarm of human 
« 

stdrinlv.sivitatod: +7 3 wy | those of the ants in our woods. 

spas ea 1ave come to—to ask u favor | yore narrowed by the qua
ntity of red sign boards 
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bf iva: alia ain: Sa Chough | of six or eight ells in le 
3 ong, long ere you took me, a poor | the shops, and on which the trades and nam 

¥ | blind boy, 

| her love and wretchedness, conjured him to make | 

»aul Meredith, Esq., lives on his own estate in | 

[t will dry immediately and the | 

beings, whose numbers can only he compared to 

The streets still 

ngth ‘which project from 
es of 

the owners are given in Chinese characters. Ata 

little distance these sign boards look as if they were 

red window shutters on the outside standing open. 

At first sight there appears to ed a great resem- 

blance among all the Chinese, because their dress- 

ses are all exactly in the same fashion, but in every 

other respect there are great varieties among them. 

There is a great difference even in their countenan- 

ces. I have seen some really beautilul, others 

frightfully ugly, some noble, some common looking 

some good-humored, fome snllen in appearance. 

The ear is wearied with the cries bf the porter 

driving people to one side, now to give place to 

some great man's palanquin. now for bales of 

merchandise of some sort or other transported, 

as usual, on the ends of bamboo sticks ass rban 

men's shoulders. 1 encountered a long train of 

blind men, women, and children, led by a child 

who could see: all these unfortunates carried little 

bamboo canes in their hands, which they kept con- 

tinually striking against each other whilst in a 

monotonous chant they begged alms of those who 

passed by. The xumber of these blind individ 

uals is as surprising as the inobtrusiveness. I bap~ 

pened unfortunately for me to give an orange to. a 

and in a moment I was surrounded by nv 

nest of persons demanding gimila® presents; the 

street was almost blocked up by them, and they 

actually followed me till Tseated myselfin my bouty 

ready to put off from shore. 

A Secrer Wortn Kxowixe.—I tried rather & 

curious experiment with a few potatoes this season. 

Some twelve months since I saw a letter from a far-, 

mer stating the great success that had attended an 

experiment the writer had made the previous sea- 

son. It consisted in inserting a pea-in cagh potato 

set, and planting the potato in the usual-way.— 

The result, he stated, was a large yield of peas and 

a splendid crop of potatoes; but the-most impor- 

tant result was the entire freedom of the potatoes 

a0 treated from any disease, while all those planted 

in the usual way in the same field were extensively 

deteriorated. I was led by this statement to try 

the experiment on a small scale in my own garden 

this season. T planted not quite half-a-peck, only 

fifty sets, in six ranks, cutting a piece out of each, 

and putting a piece firmly in. The peas grew up 

and flourished well, and last week I dag the pota- 

toes. They were perfectly free from the slightest 

taint or speck of discase, and very fine and large ; 

while in the same bed close to them was another 

lot planted in the old style, nearly half of which 

were rotten. I leave your readers to draw their 

own conclusions.— Letter in the Agricultural Ga- 

zelle. 

’ 

To Harpex Larp ror Caxpres.—For 12 1bs. lard 

take 1 1b. alum and 1 do. of saltpetre—dissolve the 

alum and saltpetre in a little water—mix the lard 

and water, or put them together over a fire, and 

boil till the water is all boiled out. It must be 

stirred while boiling to get the alum and saltpetre 

mixed with the lard. There will be some sediment 

at the bottom. 

For tallow I should think one-third the above 

would be plenty to harden the softest tallow ; but 

any one can tell by trying a little at first. If this 

is not enough, add more.—C. F. W. in Country 

Gentleman. 
——— - 

A Fauiry or AcquaiNtep.—The Journal of 

Commerce tells the following reply of a boy to his 

mother :—*¢ The father was of the keep your chil- 

dren at a distance class, and the boy, wanting & 

new suit, very naturally asked the mother to inter- 

cede for him.—¢ Why don’t you ask your father 

ourself, my son ?’ said the mother. *W by, mother, 

would ask him, only I don’t feel well enough ac- 

quainted with Lim,” was the reply.” 

The above reminds us of a boy who is so intima- 

tely acquainted with bis father, that he calls him 

« Bill.”” This is going to the opposite extreme. 

CovLp Nor Staxp 1T.—Away down in Thomas 

county, Georgia, lives a curious couple—a Mr. and 

Mrs. L She is the man of the two; and 

such a bundle of contradictions is she, that, being 

a coarse, hard, masculine female, she adds to those 

attractions that she is also a poet. Her simple 

¢oul of a husband thinks she is inspired to write 

verses, and that Watts and Byron are nothing to 

| Mrs. L . They had one of the nicest wait- 

ing maids that ever was; a treasure of a colored 

girl, who had but one fault—she would run away 

‘Saturday night and stay till Monday. Gentle core 

rection and sharp rebukes would not cure her, nor 

| would she give any reason for her strange conduct. 

| Her master at length threatened her with a sound 

| whipping if she didn’t tell him why she ran away, 

land promised to forgive her if she would own up 

‘and do so no more. : 

| «Well, now, massa, I'll jest tell de troot, all 

‘about it. Ole misses, she make me sit all day Sun- 

| day and hear her read psalms and hymns, what 

she been done writing all de week ; and I tink de 
| angels would run out of Hebben if they had te hear 

‘sich psalms and hymns as ole missus makes. I 

(can’t stan’ it no how, and must run away if she 

kills me for it.” 

| 
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| How ardent would be the desire of young peo< 

ple for knowledge and virtue, if they only found 

some to instigate them and fire them with the im- 

| pulse. Blame is attached to teachers who incul- 

| cate contest rather than conduct ; and on the part 

| of the pupils, who ave inclined to cultivate their 

pirit rather than their understanding.—<Scneca. 
yp - —P 

Men of genius are often dull amidst common- 

place society, as the blazing meteor when it de- 

scends to earth is only a stone. 
EE SP 

If sleep be death's brother, it isas gentle as a girl; 

| solemn, indeed, but then not sad nor grim. ‘The 
child, through whose downy slumber breaks the 
little smile like the small dawn of a star behind a 

| breath of cloud ; the birds that hide their heads 
| beneath their wings, each on his own pillow ; the 

| flowers, those children of the Rainbow, that wrapt 

| their mantles round them, and seek repose ; the sea, 

| that seems to intermit its murmur, and lie asleep 

along the summer shore,-——embalned in beauty are 

they all by sleep. 3 
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