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18 quite certain of it, and even Mr. Scowille told
me that you had evidently received a liberal
:c;uon.?'
§ certainly
plied with the

have been liberally sup-
means for education,” re-

tainly mistaken in supposing me to be a theo-
logical student, even Mrs. Tyler.”

Miss Mulford was sorely perplexed. **To

k we should make such a mistake,” she said

3T mother asshe related the above conver-

*“ We shall nevsr hear the last of itif the
Joung men hear of it, end they certainly will,
for Nuncy Tyler and Ruth Lindsay can never
keep -anything to themselves. What in the
werld can he be 7’

o hy,a schoolmaster to be sure, Bet,” said
W father, who overbeard her remarks,

upon airtk do you take him for? For
:z.l’:ﬂ I don’t see nothin’ oncommin about the

Miss Mulford pursed up her rosy lips,but made
z:llili uatil after he left the room, for she
e

his ridicule.

%'s ideas are 8o old fashioned, sot

®mmonplace,” she observed, * that he
Ot appreciate anything but what he

i .tommon sense. He has no taste, no

u';"""llon, and there is no use in. talking to

4 lﬁ.' Mulford was soon on her way to the
T“NIO- She was anxious to’inform Mrs.
vlet and Phebe of their mistake, and impress
R Nancy the importance of keeping - it se«
STet, for she knew that it would be & never-en-
10¢ subject of merriment 1o several young men
Whose retensions had of late been somewhat
fiooked by the young ladies in the interest
ted by Mr. Grey. .
i Mis. Tyler and her daughter’s exclama-
98 of “ You don’ say so! Why do tell”
¥ete interrupted by Naucy, who carne bound-
b “8to the room, in a manner which would
0::' called forth severe censure from the dea-

" There girls, what do you thirk now ;
&;’.';.Y that Mr. Grey is the best daacer in

“ The best dancer? What do yon mean 1

":‘llmul the young ladies in & breath,
. Why, Mary Stevens had a party last
ight. A}l “the North Side young people
;:“ there, and Mr. Stevens played for
h:'hdnco. Ruth is cousin fo Mary you
l'li" and she and Mr. Grey were invited.
fays he is & beautiful daneer, I wish I
":.lld dance,” and she began 10 piroueife across
te the utter astonishment of her

th" Gracious goodness ! What upon airth does
!"bl“ mean? Areyou gospel hardened ?
8, the daughter of a deacon! What would
Your father say 1
13:" mother, you used t«; dance whe‘r
s young. Mrs Howd has been tell:
::' §llh aod me abeut your balis this mor-
lh“ Yesbut folks warn’t 5o enlightened then as
ey are now. But [ must say that Eunice
Owd might be in better business thun talking
‘:'ﬂ such nonsense if she did but kmow it,”
*plied the irritated lady.
rainly she might, but then, what can

Jou ‘expeet from such ? said Miss
people,” said M
24‘:‘\&»4. _*“Bat what is your o'pinion of so-
partie

Tyler 2 do you object to them, Mrs
“ why as 'Of ‘h B 3.
» at matter, ] don’t see any
great harm jp them,though the deacon 1s kind-
about the gals going.”
CWAPTER VI.
) ]

&, the cantse of a few weeks the young peo-
with the Centre district seemed to be seized
tive " Tania for parsies. Several had been
Hn!l. which were pronounced capitel,but Miss
m.:rd determined that hers should excel any-
a8 heretofore seen in the good town of

or duberoys

. A week had heen epent in making prepara-
Raged Tempy, the colored woman, was en-
Boy u‘° Wait on the company,and her rogneish
wasi 2¢k Sam, stood grinning ie the kitchen, -
the & lor Miss Malford to finish writing
“"‘.Vlllllonl of which he was to be the
Uer
- Me,” gaid the youn lady as she folded
“ “;0‘0' *¢ 1 shall aot ask B,nh‘Linduy."
: not, my Cear, she is your father’s fa.
'.:“’» you knowr" ¢
Cause, I have fnvited only the first peo-
'.;e'ln other places people of ovr rank do not,
g 18le with everybody and anything. Society
Yided into classes ; something of the kind
"hi:dlo be dome here ; we are a hundred years
the times, but pa can never be made to
lo m‘:‘lﬂd these things, so we wiil say nothing
- If he finds fault leave him to me. I
Tl?.“” him.”
'h.lf' Propeasity to manage was the most se-
Mgy ;lh in Miss Mulford’s character. She
l‘l'hl '8¢ development of what our phreno-
wuendl term secretiveness and approba-
gy _She never attempted to attain her
“nbhy"lmplc straight-forwsrd meags, but al-
Yo 1 284 some plan, some hidden mancuvre,
the o 08¢ who worship the form rather than
dareq ::‘:!:llcpigt of beauty, she ruhn consi-
ifal.  On the evening of the parry,
;:'::O saw her rooms filled with the elite
Suide W1, and among them Grey, she threw
M’m" Previous manner aod introduced that
"“lur:. 10 her frieads with such unaffected
her oy tud seemed so forgetfal of herself in
""Nukn; 10 amuse her guests, that he began
Goavgye :oi:: m}ce:uher too hasily and en.
: e ;u“'ion:‘ ey dha wpidnly
gt g 4% 30 busy with this thought i
of 'b'“"o_Rmh'o absence uatl bol:::}:‘:.'g
o e €718 inquiring for her. Sup, ing her
12 the next room he mmh way

ed Grey, smiling. *“ But everybody is cer-

throngh the crowd and ran his eye over groupa
of fair, young faces, but the sweet face of Ruth
wae not to be seen. At length he found Nancy
Tyler seated in & corner with such an expres-
sion of gravity on her face, as would have
caused the deacon’s heart to rejoice : to use
one of his favourite quotations, ** like the
young roe upon the mountains of Bether.”

 Alone ! Miss Nancy,” eaid he, 2s he took
2 seat by her side. * Why do you look so
grave, and where in this crowd shall I find
Rath 7

“ You will not find her here, for she iz at
home, and I wish I had staid at home too.
I am sure I should have been a great deal
happier than I am here. But mother aad
Phebe wouldn’t hear a word about it.”

‘¢ Is Ruth ill 7 he inquired eagerly.

(;‘ No. But the tru:h is, she was not inyi-
u .ll

¢ Not invited ! Why, what offence can she
have given to Miss Mulford 7’

¢« Offence ! Ruth never did anythiag wrong
in her life,” said Nancy, half offended herself
at his question. * Ruth’s father,” she conti-
nued, * died in the poor house, and Betsey
Mulford says pecple of our station, should not
degrade themselves by associating with the
lower classes. Phebe and she talke a great
deal of late ebout * defining our positions,”
and a *“ becoming eelf respect,” and all such
sort of things which I do not understand. But
the long and short of it is,that Ruth isnot good
enough to associate with them. = Just as if she
wasn't worth a dozen of us any time !”

¢ Certainly, you and she together are worth
any two dozen of them,” he replied warmly.

“ I will go immediatcly to Howd’s aad tell
her that you at least, do mot forget her.

Nanecy was delighted ; ehe loved Ruth dear-
ly, and was convinced that Mr. Grey’s attenti-
ons to her (iiend were the principal eause of
Miss Mulford’s present meglect.
L Mr Grey’s absence was not observed for
sometime, but at length the question became
general, *“ Where is Mr. Grey ” No one
knew, for Nancy, who was now the merriest

of them all, kept silence.

Miss Mulford wasseriously vexed ; she anxi-
ously wa'ched the door expeciing every moment
tosee him retura, The hour of refreshment
ceme, but no Mr. Grey. The hour of depar-
ture came, but still no Mr. Grey.

Mise Mulford however forgot her dissppoint-
ment as she listened to the g-merinp of her
young friends on the subject of Mr. Grey’s
pointed attentions in the early partof the even-
10g and Ins subsequent disappearance.

* You have not seat him effin despair, have
you Betsey 1” said one of the girls as she drew
on her bonnet.

Miss Mulford playfully shook her fiager at
her friend ; but Nancy, who overheard the
question, replied :

« I{she has, I dare say Mr. Howd, has laugh.
ed him out of it by this time. He was disap-
gointed in not finding Ruth here, and told me

e was going to call on her. I thought ke
would return, but the Howds are such good
company. you know that it ie difficult to get
away. Good night and pleasant dreams, Bet.
sey ! she cried as she left the room with her
sister.

Miss Mulford toesed her head and observed,
“ Tt is just like that tiresome Mr. Howd ! He
15 always sending for Mr. Grey on business, I
dare say hesent for him to-night.”

If Mies Mulford did not succeed in regulating
society according to ner refined ideas, she at
least, succeeded in dividing the good people of
S——, into two distinct parties. One of these
was very ceriain that she herself wae destined
to become the future Mrs. Grey ; the other
maintained with equal certainty that Rath
was to be that favored person.

Mr Grey was invariably requested to ac-
company one or the other of theabove menti.
oned ladies to the different parties; and as
he invariably complied, the good people were
kept in a moet delightful state of excitement.

The mania for party giving and . party going
continued to increase, notwithstanding the dea-
con loudly raised his voice egainst it, and pro-
nounced the good town of S———, a second vani.
ty fair ; yea a very Gomorrah ; but alas! 20 one
beed ed him.

CHAPTER Vil

One Saturday afternoon, about two weeks
before his term of engagement had expired,
Mr. Grey wassitting in the village post office
reading. The stage came rattliog up to the
door and a young man sprang to the ground,
entered the house, and ere he was aware seiz-
ed both his hands, while a merry laugh sound-
ed in his ears and a well known voice exclaim-

ed:

“ Found! fdund at last !  Oh ! most wor-
thy disciple of Ichabod Crane !”

“ Fred Woedruff” cried Mr Grey, sprioging-
up and warmly returming his greeting.
¢ What in the name of sil that is beautiful
brought you here "’

“ The beautiful ! Ah,you have hit it, Har-
ry ¥ replied his {riend whiup * I fancied
you had fouod some wood nymph ia this out-
of-the-way place who realized our early visions
of the beantiful. I was determined too see
with my own eyes the bright reality, that per-
fect woman who can satisfy the fastidious taste
of Harry Grey, and transform the most fashi.
onable, as well as the mo:t sage of all my
saze friends into & hamdrum pedagogue for
the last five months. Eh ! Harry, can I be
gratified 17

* As full of ponsense as ever, Fred. I am
sorry to disappoint you, but you are mistaken
in your fancies,” replied Mr Grey. * [ have
realixed something more important, perhaps,
“than our boyish visiore of beauty,” he continu-
ed laughing. ‘A large addition to my some-
what limited bnowledge of human nature ; the

acquaintance of thres or four oniginel eharse-

ters ; the warm friendship of several pleasant
families ; besides, 1 am now convinced, that
I sball be perfectly content to reside in the
country and assist my father in his agricultural
pursuits, which, as you know, has ever been
hie earnest desire; e peint, which. seemed
somewhat doubtful, after four years spent in
college among such rartle-heads as yourself.”

*“So you have becn trying experiments
Harry! WellI am glad to hear it. That old
man who so nobly declares that a farmer needs
as good an education as any other man, and
who has made the trial in the person of his
only son, ought not to be disappointed. But
how came you to_thivk of teaching school, my
dear fellow, and why did you not write to me
before last week?’ 3

“ Oh ! I was as innocent of any thought of
teaching echool ten minutes before [ engaged as
you are atthis moment, Ispent several weeks
after I left college in traveling.
wey home and reached B-——— too Jate for .the
direct stage 1 took a seat in a carriage, that
rung within about two miles of this place. It

was 8o crowded that I was glad to be set down |

end leaving my luggage at a farmer’s walked
to this village, I suppose school-master was
written on my phiz, for two men were standing
on yonder little piazaa when I entered, and al-
most the first word was the offer of a school,
They were genuine Yankees, and ons of them
was euch a comical looking character and
twisted his face into such ridiculous shapes
when speaking, that I eould not resist its fas.
cinations and was engaged as a ventable Do-
mine, ere I was aware of it

Frederick Woodruff had litue secretiveness,
and before nine o’clock that night every man,
woman aed child in the district, save such as
were stone-deaf or too young to talk, were re-
joicing in the knowledge that Grey was the son
of Grey of F, of whom Esquire Mulford bought
his red oxen: The landlord himself had been
over to the esquire’s on purpose totell thera.

The next day Frederick Woodraff accompa- |

nied his friend to meeting. As they entered
Mr Howd’s slip, he caught a glimpse of a
sweet face, which wae immediately turned
away and hidden by one of the prettiest and
neatest straw bonnets  imaginable.. Poor-
Fred ! or rather as the descon would say, par-
varse Fred !
. Mr Scoville, was both eloquent and impres.
sive, and Fredrick tried his best to listen, but,
malgre all his efforts, his thoughts would
revert to that bewitchiag little bonnet, and he
coald not help wishing that she would look
round once more, just that he might eatisfy
himsell as to whether her eyes were blue or
hazel. When the seryices are over she will
be obliged te look up, he thought, but he was
mistaken

She stood with her back towards him,
arranging Mrs. Howd’s cleak, and Harry was
in such a provoking hurry to get out, that
Frederick lost all patience. Howd hurried
aflter them and urgently pressed them to go

home with him. Harry was about to declize, |

but Frederick gave him such am expressive
glance, that he coneented.

Girle can’t wear cottage bonne:s forever, he
thought, ashe eatered Howd’s door.

True enough ! and soon Ruth entered the
room with no other covering that her own
rich, brown hair. Frederick was presented in
due form.

It is sufficient to say, he left the house that
night almost certain that her eyes were blue,
though at times they did seem a shade or so
darker, aad what wes still more satisfactory,
his friend assured him after tormenting him a
reasonable length of time, that Ruth was noth-
ing 1o him buta very agreeable friend.

After calling at Esquire Mulford’s and some
other places, Frederick, returned home, leav~
ing Grey to follow &t his own time, The
school closed and the sshoolmaster’s manage-
ment and system of instruction received the
decided approbation of the whole board,
excepting the deacon.

Mt Grey exchanged kind farewells with his
frinds, not uairequeatly accompanied on their
part by hints of his returning before long to
fulfil a8 an engagement of a different nature.
He replied with a smile,* that he should
certainly visit them in the course of the ensu-
iug summer.”

CRAPTER VIII

Oae lovely aflternoon, late in the summer,
an elegant carriage drove rapidly through the
main street of S—— and drew up at Howd’s.
A gentleman eprung out, and the dozen pair of
eyes, peeping out from behind the curtains of
the ueighboring houses, at once recognized
Mr Grey. He carefully assisted a lady to
alight, and entered the house,

Curiosity was at its height
that the next neighbours, the Smiths kept
watch and watch, with a zeal which wonrd
have gained them credit on board a man
of war; they could diecover mothing, eave
that the carriage was taken round to the stable,
Mr Howd’s son Joel, and ihe parlor windows
opened by Ruth. 'The two eldest Miss Smiths
welked over to the esquite’s to carry the result
of their observations.

They found Phebe Tyler and Miss Mulford,
and after many ingenious queries and surmises
the four ladies unanimously decided the
strange lady must be Mr Grey’s sister:

The Miss Smiths were about to retarn home,
when Miss Mulford suddenly remembered that
she had an errand at a_house just beyond their
father’s and proposed that Miss Tyler and she
should accompany them back.

Whether Miss Mulford had ever read the old
Grecian story of Proserpine gathering flowerr,
we know not, but when opjosite Mr. Howd’s
she was seized with a sudden passion for ga-
thering daises. She lingered sometime, butas
neither god or mortal appeared to bear her off,

I wason my |

¥t was in vain |

As soon as they disappeared behind the:
trees,that skirted the road xeyond Mr, Howd’s,
Mr. Grey aceompanied by the strange hady
and Ruib, came out of the house, and  pros
ceeded rapidly down the street until they
' reached the deacon’s. .Here they entered,and
afler exchanging » warm greeting with Neney,
Mr. Grey introduced his wife, | Naney wasde
lighted and Mrs. Tyler astonished, They soon
ml'l: leave and proceeded to make. fumber
calls,, e s hevionst 48w Baa ¥
Great was the astonishment, we ‘orbear 10
| say, indgnation of Misses Mulford and Tyler,
. when Nancy came running to meet them om
| their zeturn, and told them who bad - ealled.
' How her tongue ran, as sae described how
- happy Mr, Grey looked, and how pretty and:
| pleasant Liis wile was, .*“ Why, her voice was
- aseweet as a bird's ; and wesn’t it 80 strange
. that he should come back married 2 = 1) ¢
Miss Mulford threw up her head and replied.
' eharply, that she did not, see .. anything very
;nﬁnge about it, He was only a farmer after.
all ! B relsdw %'o Ho s
The next day Mr Grey and his, bride Jeht
“the village taking Ruth Lindsay with. them,
'who beeame a great favorite with old Mr. Grey.
** Somenow or other.” the old man would say,.
“** he could not help lovisg her us if she were
his own daughter.” iv isven 3
But it certainly was not Mr Grey who asnis-
ted Ruth to alight. - .. i ¢ ehaz! 30
No, it was a stranger ; and—; it was
his friend, the young gentleman who had been
seen at meeting with him one day the; winter
previous, 1% ;
Again the curiosity. of the good people of
' 8——, was excited by g carriage stopping at
Mr Howd’s. bt g ¢ {51
| On the anniversaryof her party, Mise Mulford
received an invitation to attend the wedding of
Buth Lindeay, who' on that evening became
the bride of Frederick Woodruff, Esequire, si-
terney and counsellor gt law. - - ‘

e

Communications.

Mr. Editor, oo
The Petition from the ‘Free Church to
the British Parliament which lately oe-
| capied a large space in. the columns of
your Journal, was, no doubt, highly in-
teresting and edifying; to a number
_of your readers ; nevertheless a * per con<
tra” extract or two, might not bg amiss,
as being suitable to the palate of a few
old, well tried friends of the Gleaner, T
therefore request you will fnsert the two
extracts marked thus ¥, from the accom-
panying papers ; which,together, may oe¢-
cupy about as much of your paper, as the
Free Church Petition, i

Yours truly,

Bathurst, 26th August 1845, :
From :he Glasgow Courier..

There isnothing particularly attzactive about
Free Church discussions, which, as & general
rule, we wouldrather avoid than covet, though
‘they will be' occasionally forced upon ue. Some
' three weeks ago the ‘Marquis of Breadalbane
entertained the Upper House with a recital of
the grievances of ‘that querulouws body. - The
| petition which he then presented was sufficiepis
ly provocative of - eriticisms, but we allowed it
to paes: the subject of sites has agein been
raised, however, and we feel that we eannot
suffer the speech of Mr P. Stewart on . Friday
last to.go unnoticed. d { .
That eloquent person, whose xealfor ehurch~
es of any kind was never before heard. of, isy
like his august ally, Fox Maule, dripping wet
with ultra-Presbyterianism. Substantiaily these
illustrious patriots care not one straw abent
the matter, but the Free Church ig now a die~
senting institution, and as it may be made a
political instrument, there is some wisdom in
cullivating its favor. .. The, question raised by
Mr P, Stewart and the Marquis of Breadalbane,
at the iustance of Dr. McFarlane and the Ge-
neral Assembly of the sew seceders is embo~
died in the following extracts, which we take
from the petition presented 1o the House, of
Lords :— 701l he
“'That your petitionets desire nothing from’
euch proprietors but the, liberty to purchase,
' on any reasonable terms, sites for their church-
es, in order thyt their congregations may be
able to discharge the religious duty of assem~
bling themselves together for the public wor-
ship of God in circumstances of decent comfor:,
free from outward distractions.
* That, the - petitioners make.this appeal in
firm reliance on . the . prineiples of religious
toleration, which form a distinguishing charac-
teristic of the British constitution, and which
cannot be violated without inflicting the deep-
est injury on the, political rights and the best
feelings of British subjecte,”
Letug consider these ¢lauses seriabi. :
The first enppoees, on the part of ihe Free
Chureh, the right to appropriate some partice-
lar portion of a,man’s property which he i
unwilling to part with, provided it gives what
it considers a ** reasonable” price for the same,
Without this condition it would be simple rob-
bery, and with it it is a compulsory sals, a
 kind of transaction which all men dislike, and
agaiost which no class of men would be mere
ready to reciaim were the practice extended 1o
themselves than Free Churchmén; but is i
true that they have any suchright®. We deny
itdn tato. The proprietor of apiece of grousd
has as goed a right to refuse 1o sell it Lo pariive
who desire to build a chureh upon it as 1w
those who would erect a cotton mill, and you
might as we,l set up the cry of perseestion wm

she, at length, walked on.

the one case as in the other. Ilere yu Britain




