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He had never figured life to himself In England, where the weather is often 

otherwise than with Mara at nis side, his 
very * catching,” clover hay is mixed 

unquestioning devoted friend. 
with straw in stacking, a thin layer being 

Of course he and his plans, his ways 
spread between the layers of clover. The 

and wants, would always be in the future- 
dry straw absorbs the juices of the clover, 

ds they always had been, her sole thought, 
and the cattle eat straw and all with a re- 

These sleeping partnerships in the inter- 
lish. A quart of salt to each load can also 

change of affection, which support one’s be scattered upon it to advantage. 
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As a friend—yes,” said Mara; *I 
shall always be happy to see you.” 

¢“ No more ?” 
“ No more,” replied Mara. 
«1 had hoped,” he said, “that you 

would reconsider.” 

«It is impossible,” said she; and soft 

voices can pronounce that word, impossible 

Colonial Book Store. 
VHE Subscriber, thankful for the past 
liberal patronage, leave to invite the 
attention of Sabbath School and Library 

Committees to his new and extem=ive stock of 
SABBATH SCHOOL. LIBRARIES, ranging 
from $1,00 to $20,00 per Sett, suitable for either 
infant or advanced classes. Also Pe and 
other BOOKS, REWARD and GIFT CARDS 

been more than doubled by the liberality 

of Zephaniah Pennel, and Moses had trad- 

ed upon it in foreign parts with a skill and 
energy that brought a very f.ir return, and 

gave him, in the eyes of the shrewd, thrifty 
neighbors, the tige of a young man 

who was marked for success in the world. 

He had already formed an advantageous 

i "tis str but 'tis true,) 

ME dear ted, ove froudied Juve, 
d in her day-dreaming grew, 

Se chimed and pon yet she heard not its ely a : of description. Inten urchase: 

ping OT PA near her, in a very fateful and decided manner. heart with a basis of uncounted wealth, | arrangement with his grandfather and Cap- Another method practiced by the En- Nas well to roe his stock an To, - 

os. Re oin wid and| Well, God bless you then, Miss Lin- | and leave one free to come and go, and | tain Kittridge, by which a 
ship was to be glish farmers in stacking clover hay may | it embraces in addition to the above, over 8000 

Who thinks sue eri ~ 
volumes, from whic® judicious selections can be 
ade for libraries. 
may 29 

be mentioned. When the hay is so damp 
that there is danger of its heating excess- 

ively, a large four bushel sack is filled with 

cut straw and placed upright in the centre 
of the stack, the elover being placed round 

built, which he should command—eand 

thus the old Saturday afternoon dream of 
their childhood be fulfilled. 

As he thought of it, there arose in his 

buy and sell without exaction or interfer 
ence, are a convenience certainly, and the 
loss of them in any way is like the sudden 
breaking of a bank in which all one's de- 

colr,” he said, and was gone. 
"Mara stood in the door-way and saw 

him loosen his boat from its moorings and 

float off in the moonlight, with a long train 

free,) 
trove hard to persuade her 

t he who had made her 

Had destined her heart-love for no one but me, 

T. H. HALL. 

Colonial Book Store. 

My little wife—weil, perhaps this was wrong— 

Brest little, dear i2tle, warm-hearted Ja
ne, 

Sat on the hill-side till her shadow grew v
y 

Nor tired of the preacher that thus could etain. 

I argued so neatly, 

ae ac d could be t none but T er husband co ’ 

Lie She lind when 1 blessed her, 

And blushed when I kissed her, 

And owned that she loved and would wed
 none 

but me. 

My little wife, if not always quite sure— 
weet little, dear little, hearth-cheering Jane— 

That joy will not tarry where people are poo
r, 

But only where wealth and her satelites reign. 

In each baby-treasure 
She finds a rew treasure; 

If purse and domain should by chance disagree, 

She smiles, bravely humming, 
“A better time's coming,” 

Aed trusts in good ne=!'1, in the future, and me, 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Our little Mara was tender, self-devot- 

ing, humble, and religious, but she was 

quick to feel slights, and determined, with 

the intensest determination, that nc man 

should wrest from her ome. of those few 

humble rights and privileges, which Na: 

ture allows to woman. 
Something swelled and trembled in het 

when she felt the confident pressure of that 

bold arm around her waist,—like the inq 

stinct of a wild bird to fly. Something 

in the deep, manly voice, the determined, 

self-confident air, aroused a-vague feeling 

of defiance and resistance in her which she 

could scarcely explain to hersclf. Washe 

to assumc 2 right to her without even ask- 

ing? When he did not come to tea nor 

lony after, and Mrs. Pennel and her grand- 

father wondered, she laughed, and said 

gayly,— 
“Ob, he knows he'll have time enough 

to see me. Sally seems more like a stran- 
er.” 

: But when Moses came home after inoon- 

rise, determined to go and console Mara 

the sound of a rapid and pleasant conver- 
fation‘ in which a masculine and terninine, 

voice were intermingled in a lively duct. 
Coming a little nearer, he saw Mura sit- 

ting knitting in the door way, and a very 
good-looking young man seated on a stone 
at her feet, with his straw hat flung on the 
ground, while he was looking-up iuto ber 
face, as young men often do into pretty 
faces seen by moonlight. Mara rose and 
mtroduced Mr. Adams, of Boston, to Mr. 
Moses Pennel. 

Moses measured the young man with his 
eye as if he could have shot him with a 
good will. And his temper was not at all 
bettered as he observed that he had the 
edsy air of a man of fashion and culture, 

and learned by a few moments of the suc- 
ceeding conversation, that the acquaint 
ance had commenced during Maras win- 
ter visit to Boston. 
«1 was staying a day or two at Mr. 

Sewell’'s,” he said, carelessly, “and the 
night was so fine I could'nt resist the tem- 
ation to row over.” 
It was now Moses’ turn to listen to a 

conversation in which he could bear little 
part, it beiug about persons, and places, 
and things unfamiliar to him: and though 
he eould give no earthly reason why the 
conversation was not the most proper in 
the world,—yet he fourd that it made him 
angry. 

In the pauses, Mara inquired, prettily, 
how he found the Kitiridges, and reproved 
him playfully for staying, in despite of his 
promise to come home. 
Moses answered with an effort to appear 

easy and piayful, that there was no reason, 
it appeared, to hurr; on her account, since 
she had been so pleasautly engaged. 
“That is true,” said Mara, quietly; 

“but then grandpapa and grandmamma 
expected you, and they have gone to bed, 
as you know they always do after tea.” 
“Oh yes; but then as you had been 

gone two or three months, naturally they 
wanted to see a little of you at first.” 
The stranger now joined in the conver- 

sation, and began talking with Moses about 
hid experience in foreign parts, in a nan- 
ner ‘which showed a man of sense and 
breeding. Moses had a jealous fear of peo- 
ple ‘of breeding,—an apprehension lest 
they should look down on one whose life 

been laid out of the: course of their 
conventional ideas; and therefore, 
he had sufficient ability and vigor’ of mind 

versaok gave him all the while a se- 
oret uneasiness 

After a few moments, he rose up moodi- 
ly, ‘and saying that he was very much fa- 
F ue he went into the house to retire. 

of the conversation between him ana Mara. 

of silver sparkles behind. 
A moment after Moses was looking 

gloomily over her shoulder. 
« Who is that puppy ? ” he said. 
“He is not a puppy, but a very fine 

oung man,’ said Mara. 
“Well, that very fine young man, then?” 

«1 thought I told you. He is a Mr. 

Adams of Boston, and a distant connection 

of the Sewells’. 1 met him when I was 

visiting at Judge Sewell’s in Boston.” 
You secmed to be having a very plea- 

sant time together ?”’ 
« We were,” said Mara, quietly. 
“It’s a pity I came home as I did. I 

am sorry | interrupted you,” said Moses, 
with a sarcastic laugh. 
“You did n't interrupt us; he had been 

here almcst two hours.” 
Now Mara saw plainly eneugh that Mo- 

ses was displeased and hurt, and had it 

been in the days of her fourteenth summer 

she would have thrown her arms around 

his neck, and said, ©“ Moses, I don’t care a 

fig for that man, and I love you better 

than all the world.” But this. the young 

lady of seveutcen would not do; so she 

wisiied him gnod-night very prettily, and 

woman after all to the tips of her fingers, | pretended not to see anything about it. 
Mara was as ncar being a saint as hu- 

man dust ever is; but—she was a woman 

saint, and therefore ma¥ be excused for a 
little gentle vindictiveness. She was, ina 

merciful way, rather glad that Moses had 

gone to bed dissatisfied, and rather glad 
that he did not know what she might have 
told him—quite resolved that he should 

not know at present. Was he to know 
that she liked nobody so much as him? 

Not he, unless he loved her more than all 

the world, and said so first. 

Mara was resolved upon that. He 
might go where he liked—flirt with whom 
he liked—come back as late as he pleased 
—never would she, by word or look, give 
hin treason to think she cared. 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

Moses passed rather a restless and un- 
easy night on his return to rhe home-roof 
which bad sheltered his cuildhood. 

All kis life past, and all Lis life expect- 

. . | ed, seemed to boil and seethe and ferment 
for his absence, he was surprised to hear’ in his thoughts, and to go round and round 

in never-ceasing circles before him. 
Moses was par excellence proud, ambi- 

tious, and wilful. These words, gecrally 
supposed to describe positive vices of the 
mind, in fact are ouly the overaction of 
certzin very valuable portions of our na- 
ture, since one can conceive all three to 
rzise a man immensely in the scale of mor- 
al being, simply by being applied to right 
objects. 
Ho who is too proud even to admit a 

mean thought—who is ambitious only ot 
ideal excellence—who has an ififlexible 
will only in the pursuit of truth aud right- 
eousness—may be a saint and a hero. 

There was no God in his estimate of life 
—and a sort of secr-t unsusepcted deter- 
mination at the bottom of hi8 heart that 
there should be none. 
He feared religion, from a suspicion 

which he entertained that it might hamper 
some of his future schemes. 
He did not wish to pnt himself under its 

rules, lest he might find them in some tu- 
ture time inconveniently strict. 
With such determinations and feelings, 

the Bible—necessarily an excessively un- 
interesting book to him—he never read, 
and satisfied himself with determining in 
a general way that it was not worth read- 
ing, and as was the custom with many 
young men in America, at that period an- 
nounced himself as a skeptic, and seemed 
to value himself not a little on this distinc- 
tion. 
Not that Moses was, after all, without 

“the angel in him.” He had a good deal 
of the susceptibility to poetic feeling, the 
power of vague and dreamy aspiration, the 
longing after (he good and beautiful, which 
is God's witness in the soul. A noble 
sentiment in poetry, a fine scene in nature, 
had power to bring tears in his great dark 
eyes, and he had, under the influence of 
such things, brief inspired moments in 
which he vaguely longed to do or be, 
something grand or noble. 

Put this, however, was something apart 
from the real purpose of his life,—a sort 
of voice crying in the wilderness,—to 
which he gave little heed. 

Practically, he was determinei with all 
his might, to have a good time in this life, 
whatey er another might be,—if there were 
tne, afd that he would do it by the strength 

other things. of ge. ANAS pest I ill 
e. 

"As for plans of the heart and domestic 
life, Moses was one of that very ; 

rig Wealth he saw to be | 
hough | the lamp of Aladdin, which commanded all 

And the pursuit of wealth 

posits are laid. 
It had never occurred to Mcses how or 

in what capacity he should always stand 
banker to the whole wealth of love that 
there was in Mara’s heart, and what pro- 
vision he should make on his part for re- 
turning this incalculable debt. 

But the interview of this evening had 
raised a new thought in his mind. Mara, 
as he saw that day, was no long r a little 
gil in a pink sun-bonmet. She was a wo- 
man,—a little one it is true, but every inch 
a woman,—and a woman invested with a 
singular poetic charm of appearance, which 
more than beauty, bas the power of awak- 

ening feeling in the other sex. 
e felt in himself—in the experience of 

that one day—that there was something 
subtle and veiled about her, which set the 
imagination at work ; that the wistful 
plaintive expression of her dark eyes, and 
a thousand little shy and tremulous move- 
ments of her face, affected him more than 

the most brilliant of Sally Kittridge's 
sprightly sallies. Yes, there would be 
people falling in love with her fast enough, 
he thought even here, where she is as se- 
cluded as a pearl in an oyster-shell. Tt 
seems means were found'to ~ome after her, 
and then all the love of her heart— that 
priceless love—would go to another.» 

Mara would be absorbed in some one 
else, would love some one else, as he knew 
she could, with heart and soul and mind 
and strength. When he thought of this, 
it affected him much as it would if one 
were turned out of a warm smiling apart- 
ment into a bleak December storm. 
What should he do, if that treasure whieh 
he had taken most for granted in all his 
valuations of life should suddenly he fo... ' 
to belong to another 7 Who was this fel 
low that seemed so free to visit her, and 
what had passed between them? Was 
Mara in love with him, or going to be? 
There was no saying how the consideration 

‘| of this question enhanced in our heros 
opinion both her beauty and all her other 
good qualities. 

Such a brave little heart! such a good, 
clear little head ! and such a pretty hand 
and foot! She was always so cheerful, so 
unselfish, so devoted! When had he ever 
seen her angry, except when she had taken 
up some childish quarrel of his, and fought 
for him like a little Spartan? Then she 
was pious, too. She was born religious, 
thougi.t our hero, who in commen with 
many men professing scepticism for their 
own part, set a great value on religion in 
that unknown future person whom they 
are fond of designating in advance as “my 
wife.” Yes, Moses means his wife should 
be pious, and pray for him, while he did 
as he pleased. 

* Now there 'e that witch of a Sally Kit- 
tridge,” he said to himself; “I wouldn't 
have such a girl for a wife. Nothing to 
her but foam and frisk,—no heart more 
than a bobolink! But isn't she amusing ? 
By George! isn't she, though ?” 

“But,” thought Moses, “it's time I 

settled t!."- matter, who is to be my wife. 
I won't marry till I'm rich,—that’s flat. 
My wife isn’t to rub and grub. So atitl 
must go to raise the wind. I wonder if 
old Sewell really does know anything about 
my parents. Miss Emily would have it 
that there was some mystery that he had 
the key of ; but I never could get anything 
from him. He always put me off in such 
a smooth way that I could n't tell whether 
he did or did n't. But, now, supposing 1 
have relatives, family connections, then 
who knows bat what there may be proper- 
ty coming to me ? That ’s an idea worth 
looking. after, surely.” 

There 's no saying with what vividness 
ideas and images go through one’s wakeful 
brain when the midnight moon is making 
an exact shadow of your window-sash, with 

fre of light, on your chamber-floor. 
ow vividly we all have loved and hated 

and planned and hoped and feared and de- 
sired and dreamed, as we tossed and turn- 
‘ed to and fro upon such watchfal, still 

In the stillness, the tide upon one side 
of the Island replied to the dash on the 
other side in unbroken symphony, and 
Moses began to remember all the stories 
gossips had told him of how he had been 
floated ashore there, like a ent of tro- 
pical sea-weed borne landward by a g 
gale. He positively wondered at himself 
that he had never thought of it more, and 
the more he meditated, the more mysteri- 
ous and inexplicable he felt. Then he had 
heard Miss Roxy once speaking something 
about a bracelet, he was sure he had, but 
afterwards it was hushed up, and no one 
seemed to know anything about it when 
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mind a picture of Mara, with her golden 

hair and plaintive eyes and little white 

hands, reigning as a fairy queen in the 

captain’s cabin, with a sort of wish to car- 

ry her off and make sure that no one else 

ever should get her from him. 
But these midnight dreams were all so- 

bered down by the plain matter-of-fact 
beams of the morning sun, and nothing re- 
mained of immediate definite purpose ex- 
cept the resolve which came strongly upon 
Moses as he looked across the blue band 
of Harpswell Bay, that he would go that 

morning and have a talk with Mr. Sewell. 
To be continued. 

Agricultiral. 
A Few Words on Haying. 

A considerable amount of hay has al- 
ready been safely mowed away, but yet the 
great bulk of the hay crop of the country 
is still to be harvested. [ts cutting, cur- 
ing, and gathering will form no inconsid- 
erable portion of the labor of the farm du- 
ring the first half of the present month. 
Fortunately, the general introduction of 
mowing machines and of * hay elevators 
greatly facilitate the operations, and the 
work need no longer be dreaded. These 
machines, too, enable us’to cut at the right 
tice, and to secure the crop in the best 
and most expeditions matter. 

The ¢ right time to cut, however, is a 
matter not fully determined. There are 
those who think that our ordinary mea low 
grasses should be a'owed to stand till the 
sceds are nearly or fully ripe. There can 
be little doubt that this practice gives the 
largest ‘amount of produee per acre. On 
t>- other haud, the grea. majority of ex- 
periciced farmers are in favor of cutting 
while tie grasses are in flower, or, at the 
latest, as : oon as the seed is formed, and 
while it is in the milk. 
Much has been written on this subject, 

and many exneriments fade to decide the 
question, but as yet we have no certain 
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proof as to the best time to cut grass for 
hay. The reason of this is, that the old 
methods of chemical analysis employed to 
determine the amount of nutritive substan- 
ces in grass cut at different times, are now 
thought to be inaccurate. The results, 
therefore, can not be relied upon. Till 
further experiments are made, we must 
rely on practical experience. 

Our own opinion is that there is some 
danger of cutting grass too soon. We 
should prefer to wait till the seed is partly 
formed. rather than to cut while the grass 
is in blossom. On the other hand, we 
should prefer to cut while in blossom, 
rather than to wait till the seed is even ap- 
proximating to ripeness. It 1s better to be 
too early than too late. 

It must not be forgotten, too, that when 
grass is cut early the aftergrowth is much 
heavier. 
Many farmers contend that is injurious 

to timothy or permanent meadows to cut 
too close—certainly not closer than an 
inch. ; 

~ As to the best method of curing hay, 
there is also much difference of opinion. 
It seems to be decided, however, that if 
properly cured the less the grass is €xpos- 
ed to the hot sun and drying winds the 
better. Hay is often dried too much. If 
cured so that it will keep well in the mow, 
that is all that is desirable. If cut with 
the machine in the morning after the. dew 
is off, and left spread on the ground till 
one or two o'clock, it ean be drawn into 
winrows with the horse-rake, and put into 
small cocks towards evening, and then put 
in the barn the next day or the day after. 
If the grass is very heavy, it will need 
turning while lying spread out on the 
‘ground, before it is ready to rake up. 

CLOVER HAY. 

As a general rule, clover hay is under- 
valued in this country. For sheep, there 
is no hay 1 to it, and even for horses, 
when properly cured, it is excellent. 
Ta cure a heavy erop of clover is more 

difficult than to cure a crop of grass. At 
all events, it occupies more time. Clover 
is quite succulent, We have determined 
the quantity of water iu many samples and 
found it to amount to from 75 to 80 per 
cent. It takes some time to get rid of his 
large quantity of water, though in our dry, 
hot climate clover can be cured much more 
readily than in Western Europe, and Eng- 

it. 

the gases and moisture can escape. 

to with advantage.— Genesee Farmer. 

As the stack rises with each addition- 

al layer of hay, pull up the sack, and so 

on to the top. This will leave a chimney 

in the centre of the stack, through which 

this country, such a practice is seldom 

needed, but may oceasionally be resorted 
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STARTLING NEWS AT THE 
INTELLIGENCE OFFICE, - 

NO. 37, PRINCESS STREET, 
| Plt the ment of Mrs. Lee. Gen- 

tlemen and Ladies can always obtain ser- 
vants of any deseription with satisfactory refer- 
ences. 
Mrs. Lee’s Straw Bonnet and Dying Establish- 

ment, Straw, Felt, Tape, Tuscan, Leghorn, Nea- 
politan, and Silk Hats and Bonnets turned, > 
cleaned, and altered. A!l Colors dyed on Silk 

* Ge wt ol; dyed press entlemen’s garments cleaned, dyed, and - 
ed if required Wedding Dresses io Mourning 
Bonnets on hand. Also a handsome stock of Rib- 
bons, Borders, and French Flowers cheap. Or- 
ders filled with despatch, and everything done in 
the latest style. Samples to be seen at the Es- 
tablishment. Don’t forget the number—37 Prin- 
cess Street. may 7 

M. FRANCIS, 
Boot & Shoe Manufactory 

FOR WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

"No. 88, Prince William Street, 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

A FRANCIS, EN a the ser- 
{ vices of M&.J. H. VALrEY, (who has 

had long experience in  Manntacturicg 
Boots and Shoes in the United States) is now 

repared to furnish BOOTS & SHOES of DO- 

MEsTIC MANUFACTURE, equal in quality to 
any imported; and at as CHEAP RATES as any 

other Establishment in this City or Province. 
Purchasers, at Wholesale or I, are invited 

to call and examine M. Francis’ stock and Manu- 

hdactures before purchasing elsewhere. 
“U7 Al Goods from this Establishment are 
made of the best materisl and warranted: 

M. FRANCIS’ Terms being Cash, in all cases, 
Wholesale or Retail, he ean afford to sell at a 

very siall oy giving purchasers the advan- 

tage of his Cash System. (ly v mar 19) 

Notice. 
AR persons having any claims the 

“A. Estate of Georoe Hunky McDoxaLp, late 
of the Parish of Cambridge, in Queen's Oe 
(deceased) are requested to present the same, du 
attested, within three months for payment, an 
allindebted to said Estate are requested, to make 
immediate payment to the subseribers. 
Dated the : day of February, A. D., 1862. 
REBECCA E. MCDONALD, Administratrix. 
JAMES H. McDONALD, ¢ 

Administrators. DONALD McDONALD, 
mar 20 vis 
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