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_striven more bravely and untiringly.
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to crown her success, Milieent could not have
Life had
taught her many bitter lessons : in the days of
her exhilarate prosperity, it had been no part of
her business to seek after seli-knowledge; the
pride, impatience of censure, and: lofty §clx-e\\-
teem, which had wounded the perceptions of
her lover, had seemed to Milicen bust the asser-
tion of her inalienable rights. Since then, in
solemn night-seasons, in lonely hours of unsus-
pected prayer, in the strife of the London
streets, she had turned an humble and earnest
search upon ber own heart, and lfe had a new
gim and a holier motive.  She was not unhap-
Py in her present life ; noone mterestec} them-
selves in the inner current of her existence;
but it wounld have been:of little worth, if de-
pendent upon notice or recognition. Some-
times, indeed, after some circumstance had
proved her power over former faults, Milicent’s
cheek would flush, and involuntary tears filled
her eyes. ;

“Does he love me yet? Thank God, I am
worthier of his love than when he gave it I’ a
new sorrow wasabout to fall on Milicent —
Lilly, long languishing, became seriously ill,

' and the physician who attended her gave small

bopes of her life. : _

*1 fear she would never have lived to woman-
hood,” he said ; though country air,. gnd such
indulgence as the rich can only give, might
have prolonged her life.’ i

« If Lilly dies,” thought Milicent. / God help
me then! Can Ibear life -without a single
charm '

To labour: by day and watch by night, was
the order of her life for several weeks,: her en-
ergetic and passionate- heart seeming to endow
ber with superhuman strength. .~ . " .

¢ Do not pity me so much,’ she said witha
smile to the compassionate physician ;¢ I could
neither rest nor sleep while hope is possible.
Pity me when this suspense is over, when I
may find out that I have done too much. I'do
not think Lilly will die He that knoweth the
heart will not bredk it.” R

One evening, when Milicent returned from
her lsssons, she found Mr Halford sitting in
Lully’s room, and amusing the sick child. A
more unwelcome sight could not have present-
ed itsell; she had carefully concealed her abode
from him, distrustful of his yisits and ad-
dresses. She paused at the threshold of the
door, uncertain what to do.

¢ Good heavens, Tyzell, can it be you? eried
Mr Halford, rising and approaching her preci-
pitately. ¢ Milicent, is thie the proof of your fit-
ness fora hard life ?’ He spoke with so much
emotion, that Milicent was touched.

¢ My life and 1 work admirably together, Me

Halford,’ she said smiling, and giving him her |

hand, ¢ until my sister was ill, - It is. anxiety
and watching that makes me look so ill, if. that
is what vou accuse me with. \When Lilly is
better,” she added, approaching the bed, and
leaning tenderly over it, * I shall be better too,
we pine in sympathy.’

¢She will never be better here I" said Mr
Halford, with vehemence, ¢ This close atmos-
wnere and wretched locality would nip the
stoutest lifein the bud, much more a tender
Llossom like this, Give her back pure air, Mili-
cent, and the epjoyments to which she hasbeen
accustomed and is pining after. I am come to
urge you to save her life, I have learned eve-
1ything from your physician : it rests with you
to refuse, and reproach yourself for having
throwr away the certain hope of her salvation,
Milicent, for her sake—for mine—1 love you
better than Jife !

Milicent forcibly withdrew the hand he had
seized ; she was pale as death,and trembling
with excitement,

* This before the child !’ she murmured;
“Ocruel P

¢ She does not hear us —she is in - & heavy
sloep. On my soul’s honour, Milicent, 1 tell
s assured me that she may yet
vou killher ? Is it impossi-

le o Joveme ¥ He tried to clasp her in his
arms, but her gesture of indignation with-
held him.

* You would

buy a slave, not wina wife,
waid Milicent hu ¢ Mr Halford, are you
& man and a gentleman, and can. use such ar-
guments ? My God, what shall 1 do?’ She
paced the room inan agony: heightened by her
lover’s impassioned cxpostulations,

¢ Never—never ! she cried at length ; ¢ any-
thing rather than this perjury of body and soul!
L can wever love you ! Let this suffice you,
Mr Halford; my willis fixed. Yes:my mi-
sery, even to desolation, before T lie against
God and my love. 1)o you understand me ?
1 will speak more plainly, You bave often heard
Mr Forrester’s name in my uncle’s family. 1
bhave loved him from a child-—no other man can
be my husband,’

Milicent stood erect ; her fine pale face seem-
ed inspired; then, turning from Mr Halford,
she fell on her knees beside the bed. * Lilly,
my darling, you will not die ; God will give
You back tome !’ . 2

Mr Halford was silenced, bat not, finally. 1

ve seid he was not a man of sensitive honor;
and Milieent s beauty and character,beyond all

r opposition, stimulated his passion to the
highest. "Lhe scene just related was repeated
aguin and again, until any heart less firm, or
eourage less noble than Milicent’s, would have
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yielded . underthe weary conflict. - Mentally |
and physically she was exhausted : but one hope
sustained her sinking strength-=in spite of Dr.
Conyers fears and the disadvantages of her 'po-
sition; Lilly was slowly, but certainly’ improv-
ing. When well enough to'be moved, they
would change their ~quarters secretly, ard
escape this shameful acd bootless perseeus
tion. =l

‘Winter had cetin once more, and. Milicent |
had arrived one mornicg, weary and ill; at the!
house of one of her pupils. The voung lady,
was not ready for henlesson, and the teacher)
sat down by tie piano to wait. She was: Jook-|

{upon a letter lying on a table near her.

to her pale cheeks, and her pulses beat with a
passionate force long since subdued, she had
thought. ‘Fhe letter was to the mistress of thé
house, and in Luke Forrester's handwriting.
She still held the letter in her hand, her eyes
| devouring the cover, and burning with an al-
most uncontrollable desire to read the enclo-
sure, when the lady to whom it was addressed
entered the room. Milicent dropped the let-
ter; she looked pale as death; her glittering
eyes seemed to throw a strange light over her
passive face—every faculty was concenirated in-
to that of hearing.

effert, ¢ excuse what must seem strange to
you. | thought | heard the voice, and recogni-
sed the fooisteps of an old friena of my fa-
ther’'s. This is his writlng.,  Is Mr Forrester
in the house ” The lady’ smiled, and looked
bebind her. ]

¢] had been sent by my friend to heg an in-
terview, to explain a little as he commanded ¢
but he has no faith in his ambassador My dear
Miss Tyrrell, is this your father's friend ¥’

Milivent ! ‘There wasan intense depth of

passion and pity in the accent.  1)id he love
{her still ?* What withheld her from  throwmng
herself into his vearning arms, now ‘that thas
doubt was solved ?’

¢ My love—my wife—am I forgiven ¢’

What need of more, when every reader
glimpses the vulgar details ? Love loses its
tender bloom uader the ecommon hand. That
| Luke had sought Milicent from the time he
{learned she had left her uncle’s family up to
{ the present hour. reso’ved once more to urge
i the heart he could not believe was filse to him,
i had found her nobler, we know—perfected, he
| said-—requires nothing more than  statement ;
‘and if Iyielded to my bert, and described at
length the happiness of their after lives, which
seemed the fruition of youth’s golden hopes, it
might excite the sneer of the incredulous, and
throw the doubt of fiction overall.

MANMEKIND NOT SO BAD AFTER
ALL.

It i3 a curious thing that the man, in all
England, whose duty it is to kinow most about
crime, has been heard fo say, thot he finds more
and more to excuse in men, and thinks better
of human nature, cven after tracking it through
its most perverse and iatolerable courses, It
is ths man who has teen nothing of lite who
is intolerant of his fellow men.  Misanthro-
phical people have, in most cases, been made
misanthropes by hoping too wmuch. But go
on, thinking the best you can of maukind, wor-
king the most you can for them, never scoliing
them hecause they will not be wise yourway;
and, eventhen, being sure that, thnkas gently
and as lovingly 28 you ¢an, you have dealt but
a scan® measure of tolerance to your fellow-
man.

GREEE AYIECTION POR FO-
BREIGNERS.

To say the truth, the Greeks' like none buy
Greeks. If they like foreigners, it is in the
same way that the sportsman loves game.. They
chew the ~same affection to the French,
the English, and the Russians, by cheating
them uniformly in everything, by selling im-
| partially to them all articles at donble the
| price at which they sell them to Greeks. In
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| ing listlessly round the room, when her eye feil | 6B ) ) e
She | daily suffering, and to sootiie the last agonies of
uttered o exclamation, but the blood rushed |the bed of death. The name of Mis Nighi-

-4 Madam, she said at length, with a great]

NEW WORKS,

From Eastern Hospitals and English Nurses;
the Narrative of Twelve Months’ Experience
in the Hospitals of Koulali and Scutari—
By a Lady Volunteer.

EASTERN TOSPITALS AND ENGLISH NURSES.
In this work we "have a pliin and affecting
record of the noble services ot the self-devoted
women who, quitting the ease and luxiry of
their native Ingli-h homes, went forth full of
the strength of hope and blessed with the influ-
ence of Christianity, to minister at the bed of

ingale will for ever remain a melodious sound ;
asound evoking the fullest sympathy and the
deepest admiration from the national heart.—
And the noble instinets of that peerless wo-
man were nobly seconded by a noble sisterhood.
We pass scenes and incidents of preparation for
the voyage, ot arrival and heartsickening delay,
and at once come to the Anglish hospital at
Scutari, '

Two days after my arrival, Miss Nightingale
sent for me to go with her round the hospital,
(Miss Nightingale generally visited her special
cases at night.) ~ We went round the whole of
the second story, into many of the wards and
into ona of the upper corridors. It seemed
an endless walk, and it was one not easily for-
gotten. * As we slowly passedalong, the silence

from those multitudes of deeply suffering ones
fall on our ears. A dim light burnt here and
there.  Miss Nightingale carried her lantern,
which she would set down before she bent over
any of the patients, I much admired Miss
Nightingale’s manner to the men—it was so
tender and kind, All the corridors were thick-
ly iipcd with beds laid on Jow tressels raised a
few inches from the ground. In the wardsa
divan runs round the room, and on this were
laid the straw beds, and the sufferers on'them.
The hospital was crowded to its fullest exteut,
The buiiding, which has since been reckoned to
hold, with comfort, seventeen hundred men,
then held between three and four thousand.—
Miss Nightingale assigned me my work—it was
halt A corridor, the whole of B, balf C, the
whole of | (on the third story), and’all. the
yvards leading out of these yespective corridors;
in each corridor there was fifteen of these; ex-
cept in number 1, where there was only six.—
Thiswork | was to share with another lady and
one nurse. The number of patients under our

hundred. = Miss Nightingale told us only to at-

was profound; very seldom did a moan or cry |

charge was, as far as | could recon, about fifteen |
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THE COLONIAL PRESS. -

From the Fredericton Head Quarters.
DISSOLUTION OF THE HOUSE OF
ASSEMBLY! - RESIGNATION OF

IPHE MINISTRY !

On Thursday morning lust the people of
Fredericton (genesally) \§ere delighteﬁeu? ‘hear
that the members of the Executive Councils
one and all, tendered their resignation to His
Excellency the Lieutenant Governor on the
previous evening. We leary that on the Satur- -
day previous His Excellency causeda memoran-
dum to be laid before the Council intimating
his intention to exercise his prerogative, and
dissolve the House of Assembly, in order that
the people may have an opportunity of constitu-
tionally expressing their opinion upon the pro-
hibitory liquor law, * “Ihe Council were struck
with consternation. Tt was a contingency that .
never entered into their calculations, = Just
before the fatal document came they had
sled the knotty point whether Mr Attorney
General or Mr IS)ecretla._ry should, proceed to
England to procure the money  for railways—it,
‘was decided in favour of the {ormer, as under:
no circumstances could the emincnt financial
talents of the Hon. Secretary be dispensed
within New Brunswick. Mr Johnson was
abous snatching the seat of Chief Commissioner
of Railways, and was tapping Mr Smith on the
¢houlder in a patronising manner. saying % Yon
shall have my silk gown, my boy !” Mr
Steeves was preparing for his scient;fic tour,
to inspeet public works, and Mr Brown had
gone so far im preparation for annther tramp
that he actually paid nine penee for a new cot-
ton handkerchief to bundle hischanges in, Mr
Wark was plodding over a mighty educational
scheme, which he intended to submit to the
legislature somewhere about the year one thou-
sand eight hundred and ninety-three. Iar
Watters was not thinking of anything in par-
ticulary as he had not got done blushing over
his new honours. Mr J. A Harding had just
returned to St. John with the promise of the
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office of Postmaster General. , and
several others. were hovering round locking out
for straw. Brother Ted was to have been
Registrar of King’s College, as soon 2s brother
Charles could find time to resign. And the
great luminary who presides over the Reporter
was expecting the office of Clerk of the Execu-
tive Council. This was the state of affairs when
the Governor’s missile was received. A fire-

tend to thowe in the division of those surgeons
who wished for our services, She said the stafl-
surgeon of the division was willing we should
! work under him, and she charged us never to do
{any thing for the patients without the leave of
| the doctors.  'When we had gone round the
hospital, we came out of A, corridor upon the
main guard, The blast of cold air from the
entrance was refreshing after the overpowering
smell of the wards. "The corridors of the low-
er story were under the charge of Miss E—,
from Miss Sellon’s assisted by nurses; the re-
mainder of A, under sister M. S—, of the Ber-
wondser nuns; the upper, corridors, exeept
No. 1, under another nun. Several nurses
were engaged in different divisions of C corri-
dor; the ret in the diet kitchen. (It seems
b’impl}' impnssihlc to describe Scrutari hospital
al this time. Far abler pens have tried, and
all in some measure, failed; for whatan eye-
witness saw was past deseribing. - Fven those
who read the harrowing accounts in the Times
and elsewhere could not have immagined the
full hovror of the reality.  As we passed the
corridors, we asked ourselves if it was not some
terrible dream. When weawoke in the morn-
ing, our hearts sank down at the thought of
the woe we must witness that day. At night
we lay down wearied beyond cxpression ; but
not o much from physical fatigue, though that
was great, a8 from the sickness of heart from
living amidst that mass of hopeless suffering.—
Gu all sides prevailed the utmost confusion—
whose fault it was 1 cannot tell—clear heads
have tried to discover in vain: probably she

giving small-change,a Greck would taink he
had lost caste if he did not cheat you in giving |
you back change for a five-franc piece.  When |
:vou percéive it, and mention it to him, he re- |
pairs his mistake, and smilesamiably, as much |
as to say : ¢ We understand one another j you |
guessed that I was a rogue ; vou are a man of
sense, perbaps & bit of & rogue yourself; ‘we
were made to understand one another’ A
Greek coffee-house keeper.is by no means em-
barrassed whena Frenchman and a Greck, who
have taken coflee at the same table, come at
thesame time to pay him, the one twopence,
the other a penny. 1f you made any obser-|
vation upon it to him, he would answer ; ¢ The |
Greeks do not eat up one another.’—Abbot’s
Greeceand the Greeks of the Present Day.

PROM PUNCH.

Best Seconps. — Quakers or friends that
give information to the police, so that you are
not allowed to fight.

Can a man be shaved in his absence ? —Cer-
tainly, if man and wife are one flesh, and the

blame should have been shared by all the de-
partments of the hospital. <
And yet time, with the indomitable perseve-
rance of woman’s gentie and enduring spirit,
soon stilled all the confusion into order; as-
suage hopeless suffering to heroic endurance,
[To be Continued.]

Grosts.—The driving away of ghosts was
among the ancients a distinet braneh of busi-
ness, in which certain old women of the lower
order were employed, For this purpose they

{ had peculiar forms of adjuration, such as we

meet with inancient writers, Epimenides was
among those who drew up those formulas.—
Suidas informs us tha he left in verse the mys-
teries of ghost-laying, The ancients also be-
lieved that dogs had an especial power of dis-
covering ghosts and driving them away with
their barking. Horapollo tells us that dogs,
more than any other animals, observe the gods
not tne wooden, golden, or silver images, but
the very emanations of the divinities themselves,

lady goes to a linen draner’s.

which they perceive by the sharpness of their
scent,—The Navoracher,

brand thrown into a powder manufactory eould
not have caused greater consternation. Visages
were lengthened and eyes dilited. ~ Rernon-
strances were resorted to, but the Governor
was firm, and after four days of mortal agony
the Council gave up the ghost !

Noone can dispute the prerogative of the
Governor to dissolve the House, and appeali to
the people, whenever circumstances render it
necessary, and the only question now at issue
is, has he done right ? di(é circumstances call
for the -exercise of this power now ! We con-
tend that he acted right, and will directly give
our reasons.- We contend that His Excellency
has acted nobly and disinterestedly,~-that he
was actuated solely by one motive, the good of
the people, anc it is the people themselves who
must be hisjudges,

Here, then, are the reasons which, no doubt,
actuated His Excellency in this important. eri-
BISuises

Firste~The Prohibitory Act was introduced
into the House of Assemuly by a member of
the Executive Couneil, and notonly so, but by
the Secretary of the Province—-by the man up-
der whose peculiar care the finances of the Pro-
vince was placed, and that, too, immediately
aftera fivancial scheme for the next four years
had beer submitted to the Legislature, and
a_Revenue Bill {orming part of that scheme
was passed, thereby cutting off about
one-fourth of the yevenue provided for in
that Bill!

Second. —The advocates of the prohibitory
law contended that 16 was constitutional gim-
ply because it was supported by a majority of
the people, constitutionally expressed t oh
their representatives, whereas the people as yet
have never had an opportunity of expressing
their sentiments on the subject.

Third.—The law is oppressive, and eannot
be carvied out without tyranny ogﬂm prossest.
kind, and & system of espionage ‘utterly repug-
nant to the feelings of the British peo-
ple, and adopted in 1o other part of the f;m.
)YEe.

! Fourth,—A majority of the members whe
supported the law in 1855, and whe opposed ite
repeal at the last session, are habitual tipplers,
bug yieided in the meanest manner to the
threats and pressure of a turbulent and. fana-
tical faction, proved to be in a minori
by the recent elections in St. John nrg
York. :

Fitth.—Because three members of the Gov-
ernment opposed the passing of the Bill in
1855,and yet advised his Excollency to give
his assent to what they had denounced, and
what two of them again denounced in unmen-
isured terms at the session ot 1856, and be-




