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( Last Quarter, 8rd day, 6h. 5m morn.

@ New Moon, 10th day, 5h. 22m morn.?
 First Quarter, 17th day, 9h. 1610 morn.
O Fall Moon, 24th day, 6h. 28m even.

MAILS.

The Mails by the Southern ron's to Re-
dequo, Cape Traverse, Tryon River, are
made up every Monday morning at 10 0’clock.
pave Masey, Courier.

The Eastern Mails to Bay Fortune, Fair-
field, Mount Pleasant, Lot 47, St. Margarets,
St Peters, Souris—every Wednesday morn-
ing at 10 o'clock—Par. Feeuan, Courier.

‘The Western Mails 1o Bedeqn
pn.Caveman Egmont i Lot 16, N
Glsgow. New Lond i I
Hill, Prince T . nors,
Traveller's Rest —cveryTharsday morning
10 o'clock.—~R1citarn Bac~ary, Courier,

‘The Southern Mai's to George Town—
Wednosday and Saturday mornimgs at 8 o’
clock. ‘T'o Belfast, Murray Harbour, Vernon
River, White Sands—every Saturday at¢
o'clock, A M.—Samurn Laxg, Courier.

HAPPINESS.

A TALE.
Franklin Wallace, an intimate ac-

mine, has consented that I record
some passages of his eventful history,
for the instruction of others, especi-
ally the young, who with high aims,
bright hopes, and radiant prospects
are pushing eagerly forward after the
possession of unatloyed happiness.—
And it is his sincerc desire that
they may be induced by this humble
recital, to seel, now in
for that which, as a last resort, he
found to Le the pearl of greatest
rice.

‘Where, 0! where can real hap-
piness be found!’ sighed he, as ap-
jarently in deep meditation he satin
bisstudio, with books all around him.
Hewas a bright, whole-souled fel-
low, none of your emall, narrow and

embrace the whole brotherhood of
man. Would that we had more such
mour world! An intellectual cha-
ncter of no inferior order was legibly
enstamped on his high, broad,expan-
anly features. In
ower or distinction cannot monopo-
Asto his age, it may be well
oremark that at this time he was
st going out of his teens and border-
g upon that most interesting era in
young man’s life, when his spiritail
ayant, free and uncontrolled, will
e him onward in the pursuit of
ncied good; when he can, if so dis-
sed, himself loose from the
melings of paternal subjection

l‘nml all the restraints of home, and|  About this time Cupid, the god of
dash the chariot of his burning love, smote him with darts,the pierc-

quaintance and confidentix| friend of}

life’s morn, |

con'racted ones, with minds hardly;
big enough to fill a nut-shell,—his}
was capacions, and conld grasp inits}

ive forehead, and expressive eye,and !
short he had]
ttrue nobility which wealth nor,

thoughts and desires wherever faney |
may dictate

Wallace had always heen noted for
warmth of feeling, generous hearted-
ness, amiability, and all those traits
of character, with the exception of
piety, which go to constitute true ex-
cellence.  Moreover his natural tem-
perament was ardent and enthusias-
tie, which exactly fitted him for a
bold reformer, had he rightly bent
his mind, thongh his zeal, in what-
soever he laid Lis hands to, led him
into many imprudences and indiscre-
tions, oceasioning afterward bitter
repentance.  But he was universally
beloved. [le won the confidence and
esteem of all with whom he associated

| And it did seem as though there was

nought to render him unbappy. Yetat
the time when onr tale commences he
Lod a discontented spirit,lasting peace
wasa strunger to his breast, there
was s ing wanting, he felt an
inward longing, a yearning of soul|
for more solid heartfeit enjoyment;|
and, exclaimed he, mentally, ¢ I will
seck till I find out and ascertain ful-}|
ly, in what true happincss consists.’
Then mmersed himself in what,
are deemed, by thoughtless youlh.i
! pleasures.  He drank deeply thereof. |
was tound amongst the gayest ofthe!
gay, froq!lempd the ball-room wher
the merry dance prevailz, mingled in|
scenes of festive mirth and hilarity, !
where thoughts of solemnity in view
of an endless future and the soul’s!
are driven away,—in fine he|
revelled in all the
pleasture can give to its votaries; but |
!there was ever left ‘a ng behind,’
4 and unful
luded his‘_

| an aching void unsatisfi
filled. Happiness as yet ¢
reach.

«1 will seek to he rich, then)’
says onr hero to himsell, ¢ and see if
wealth cannot purchase peace of mind
and exemption from unhappiness.’-—
e bonght and sold and speculated
and soon became immensely rich.—,
But this only increased his cares and
perplexities, making bhim more dis-|
quieted than ever. He was cnvvmd;
on all sides for his great possessions, |
yet many a poor man, in his humbi
and lowly cottage, was happier far!
than he. ~ His riches, however, svon
¢ ook to themselves wings and flew
away.) ‘The devouring element of
fire was in some way communicated
they were wri rp.f'd
iin flames, and foon become smoke
and ashes. And the vaiue of't ands
was well nigh eaten up by a phy
cian’s fee accimulated during a longi
illnezs. Health, when returned, fonnd
'him a poverty stricken man. But
l!hl!, was not utterly cast dnwn,(nln:-gh
fully convinced that gold and silver,
{ from their very nature and precarious-
i ness, could not afford substantial, en-

! during happiness.

Yto his bnildings,

| ever clung to woman’s nature—co-

qt

judged of by these words coming

| love, which is said to_be its

ing of which caused a delicious ec-
stacy to fill his bosom, and emotions
peculiar and exquisite to thrill his
cvery nerve. The world and every
thing arcund looked new to him,life’s
cup seemed filled with the sweetest
ingredients, his daily musings and
nightly dreams were rife with a sort
of happiness. He had a nature form-
ed to love, and he loved, and he could
searce restrain the passionate out-
flowings which gushed up from the
lowest depths of'a warm and full heart,
He had conceived an attachment for
a beantiful lady, just blushing into
womanhood, lovely and fascinating
in her manners, but withal something
of a coquette. To appearance his
affection was fully returned. ¢ Now,’
thought Franklin, * T am on the roy-
rl road to happiness.” Hope lit up
his countenance with a smile of
cheerfulness and joy. The myste-
rions passion of love, which,when re-
quited, becomes the * spiritual conp-
ling oftwo souls,” and the dearest
boon of earth seemed to absorh his
whole being: he had knelt to Caro-
line Perey,and solemnly promised and
pledged himself to be hers, and hers
only tﬂ death should them part, and
she hfd returned the same profesta-
tions of nndying affection.

A letter
‘rom her, the beginning and euding
of which he showed me, commenced
with these words, * My dearest and
best beloved,” and closed with the
following, ¢ forever, your own Caro-
line.” DBut as [ said before, she was
somewhat affected with that most
despicable of all eharacteristics which

retry, loved to trifle with one’s af-
ctions—and in the absence of dear
‘rank, as she termed her lover, a-
sother more wealthy son of fortune
sought her hand and wooed and won
her heart. She then wrote and mail-
ed a letter, sealing it with a black
wafer as indicative of containing bad
news, the contents of which may be

from it: ¢ Mr. Wallace, thee [ can no
longer love; another has proposed,

nd him I have uccepted.’ 'This
startling intellizence went like a |
poisoned arrow to the heart of my!

friend, coming nnexpectedly as it did

from her the idol of his soul. in whom |
he had trustingly confided,nor dream- |
ed of such unluithfulness and incon-|
staney, from whose lips he had more !
than once received atfection’s sweet

zest by that hurning sign and seal of,
¢ 34 de-|

gree;” with whum he had exchanged,
vows of eternal iidelity, and in whem

ke had garnered up his hear

affections. Oh, exclaimed ho—
¢ What is love 2 Tisa name !

G ive me fame, give me fame!

Such were seme of the feelings

s besti

which swelled and thrub\d in 'his
agitated bosom, and such Wyve <gme
of the Yords he murmured to}imeels
as he mced the floor of b\ reon,
with a leart well nigh burilin% Bar
he rose \bove the trial, dashed\yp,,
tear :lro! from his eyes, determy;,

manfully| to go forth and meeh,f
shadowy future, and scek happin,,

from ano| her sour @

\ ce.

He neg resolved to seek for earth
ly honoutand the applause of men,
thereby scuring,as he fondly imagio-
ed, that hppiness which he had’ so
long toild for,but in vain.  And
\vu.h'his gled mind, excellent talent,
brilliant gnius and superior scholar-
ship, it wi very easy for him o o-
verleap erry obstacle and climb the
ladder of istinction till he reached
the topmat round. Ile was elcvated
to posts ahonour and authority, pro-
moted to Tices of trust aud ,imnw,
and from is giddy heights he could
look uporm thronging multitude rea-
dy to falat his feet and do him
homage. Laurels of fame clustered
thickly ajund his brow.—He had
all of wodly emolument that heart
could wisor the highest ambitio-
aspire to. But still there was a il
in his hear=nothing sublunary s€em-
ed to grayy the desires of his 1mmor-
tal mindthat deataless principle
within craxd food which as yet he
had not taed. And when he found
how shortved was the praise of man,
as the whil of fortune would occa-
sionally tw and fetch lLim to the
bottom, hebegan to despair of solid
bliss, at lgt from things seen and
temporal.

Then hoetook himself to his Bi-
ble,devonrl with eagerness its pre-
cious contqts, and repaired to those
places whe the persecuted follow-
ers of the pspised Nazarene gathe
ed togethel—new light soon broke
in upon hil mind, he felt his sintul-
ness, and esus the Saviour of !»hu
world soo] became his ¢ all in ail.’
Then did /¢ wonder at his former
maduess ad folly, in striving to n'n:
tain happess from anything short of
genuine pety and that religion which
the mereivorldling laughs at and ri-
dicules, it having put the less for the
the greatr and the greater for the
less, ligh for darkness and darkness
for light, called good evil and evil
good. A, <aid he, could I make
my voiccto be heard by every ra-
tional beng, 1 would say, ‘ seek first
the kingom ol Ged and his ri -
s, it shall add to yon in p

ousn
sent tinp an hundred fold, an_d
the life (v come life everlasting, i
shall stehw your patkway to the grave
with rows of bliss, perennial flowers
culled fom the blooming fields of
Paradir, enable you to die peavs-
ful andtriumphant deaths, und he
your tternity biessed. Mere
+ greaf delight and reward,’a * peace
that pat.:-clh all understandicg,

iw



