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BERTRAM & BARNARD,

AT THREIR OFFICE, CENTRAL BTREET,
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1 copy for one year, in advance,  Gs. 3.
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“ 4t atthe end of year 9s.
Persons getting up cLuss of TexN Subscribers
will be entitled to the Jounxar for one year.
The following gentlemen have consented to
act as AcENTS, and they are authorized to re-
ceive monies and give receipts,on our account :
= Charlottetown—W. I, Duwson, Lxq.
Henry Harvie, Esq.
Céntreville—Major Wright, Lisq
Upper Bedeque—Wm. G. Strong, Hsq
1'vyon—George 3luttart, Esq
Crapaud—Charles Collit,
St. Bleanor's—W.'l'. Hunt & Co
Mixcouche—Joseph B. Perry.
Port Hill—David Ranmsay, Esq.
Cascumpec—Benjamin Rogers, Esq
Tignish—Benjamin Haywood, Lsq
Miminigash—"Thomas Costin
Margate—IReuben Tuplin, Esq
New London—Pidgeon & Stewart
Stanley Wridge—George R. Garrett
AMalpeque—1V. & P. MeNutt
Southport—1llenry Beer, lsq
Vernon River—Mr, George Vickerson
Georgetown—Andrew LeBrocque, Esq

Mr. Tnomas Gonrpox, of Hewcastle, N.B.
is our Agent for that place

ADVERTISEMENTS

inserted at moderate rates and in good style.

SPECIAL AGnEEMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for u whole, a half, or quar-

ter column. or by the year,

JOB PRINTING
of every description, performed with neatness
and despateh, and at moderate rates,
at the Jouvuxan Otfice.
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BANK, OF PRINCE EDWARD 150A0D
' Corner of Queen & Waler Sts., Charlottetown

President—I1Llos. Tuosas 1L Haviasn
Cashier—WirLLias Cusparn, Esquire.

Discount Days—Moniliys & ‘Thursdays.
tHours of Busiaess—Fom 10a.m. to 1 pan.,

from 2 p.n to 4 pAST, JOHUN, - - =

UNION. BANK.

Grafion St., Queen's Square, Chavlotielown
President—CharLes Pansun, Esquire.
Cashier—James Axpenson, Hsquire.

Discount Days—>Mondays, Wednesdays,
and Saturdays.

Hours of Business—-From 10 a.m to Fp m.
from 2 p.mto 4 p i,

SUMMERSIDE BANK.
Central Sireet, Sunimerside, I E. Island .

President—Ilon. Jony It q.ml_n.\'un.
Cashier—E, L. LYDIaRD, Isquire

Discount Days—Tuesdiys and Fridays.
Notes for Discount must be in Letore 11
o'clock on Discount days.

Businsss-—10 a. m,, to1p. m,
Henes, of i from 2 p. m.. to 4 pon.

J0AN HOMER, M.D.F. M. M. 8.

MEDICAL OFFCE
OVER GREEN & SCHURMAN'S STORE,

WATER STREET, SUMMERSIDE, P.E].
WILLIAM M. HOWL,

Attorney-at-Law
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

87, ELEANOR S.sseessevseenenals B, ISLAND,
GLEORGE ALLEY,
BARRISTER AND
Attorney-at-Law,
xorany rusuic, &c.

Teleyraph Buildings, Water Street,
Charlottetown =-=«--= “ne see aseeas . E. Island.

THOMAS KELLY,
Barrister - at - Law

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC, &o.
SUMMENRSIDE, - - = « PN E.ISLAXND.
aug, 9. 1866 1y

FRANGIS 8. LONGWORTH,
BARRISTER AND ATTORNET-A -rLan
@™ OMee—PAVILION HOTEL,
(next Jdoor to the Hon. Joseph Hensley's.)
CHARLOTTETOWN - . - - P. E. Islund.
Jan. 17, 1867, 1y

A CA

HE subscriber

STOCK IN'T
at 8t. Kleanor’s, t
conducted by hin
keep constantly
adapted for the
solicits a share

8 L. HoLmax
futnre will be
is his intention to
a variety of goods

y trade, he respecifully
ublic_patronage.

ALBERT L. ANDERSON,

8t. Fleanor's, April 10, 1866,

J. 1. GIBSON,

Plain & @ rnamental

" HOUSE & SIGN

PARAINTER,

merside, . . . . P. E. Liland.

Business Gards,

DR. McNEILL,
Physician & Surgeon,

Resipexce—At J. M. Lypianp, Esquine,
Stanley Bridge.
L gl

New London, - -
Jan 24, 18567, ly

DR PRI GE
Physician & Surgeon,
Orrice—At the Summensipe Drua Stone,

next door to Bank, Central Strect
SUMNMERSIDE, ... .. D B ISLAND

October 12, 15063.

H; . RIGCHAR ISON.
CoMMISSION DMERCHANT
Auctioneer.

in Flour, Groceries, and
Dry Goods. ‘

Water Street . . . ... Summerside.
CARVELL BROTHERS>,

AUCTIONEERS,

Commission Merchants,
- And General Agents,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN STREET.
Charlottetown, - - = = = P.FE. Islund-

CARD
WILLIAM. BEAIRSTO,
R, Bio
Commission derchant,
ductioneer & Gemeral Agent,
WAFER STREET,

Summerside, aa-aecceaceacaan D E. Island

Dealer

T James Greenough,
FLOUR |
Commission Merchant,

No 47 Commercial Strect

{Corner of Clinton street = = = « - BOSTON.
WALE AL A Ve DOV
Commission  Merchant,
And Auctionecr,

QUEEN SQUALE,
CUNRLOTTELOWN --- I E.ISLAND

THOMAS [TANFORD,
AUCTIONEER

AND

Commission Merclrant,
ST. JOIIN, N. I}
Nov 1, 18G5

- C. L. RICHARDS,

Tmporter and Wholesale Dealer in
British & Joreign Groceries
4, North Wharf,

NEW BRUNSWICK.

Dee. G, 1866, ly

J. F. HILL & €.,

DEALERS IN

Potatoes, Apples, Onioiis,
Jorcign & Domestic Jjruits,
Cranberries, Beans, Green & DrigkApples

Stalls 107 and 109.
and Cellar No. 19, “Faneuil Iall -Market

sourn SIDE BOSTON.
1. Dl SPALR,
CABINET-MAKER,
A

ND

Undertaker.

FURNITURE OF ALL KINDS MADE
TO ORDER.
Kent Street, = .==eose= «=-= Charlottetown.
Sept. 1866, 6m

JOIN ANDREW MACDONALD,
Importer of Dry Goods,
[Tardware, Crockeryware, Groceries,
stoves, KFurniture, &e, &e,
Sumnierside, -== = - - ==- P, E, Island,

DAYID BERTRAM,

Saddle and Harness Maker,

Water Street . . . . . Summerside.
Octoher 12, 18G5,

Garriage & Sleigh Hactory.

* Ilead of Queen Street,
CHARLOTTETOWN!

FEVHE Subeeriliers heg lenve to acqnaint the

publie that, having entered inty a Co-
Pariner-hip, they are _prepared porT te all
arcers 11 the

USINESS ;
and having eac ‘considerable experience,
they are ublpAo turn out a FIRST CLASS

Carriage or Sleigh.

Repairing of all kinds, together with all
other work nppertaining to their line of busi-
ness, will be attended to.

Send in your orders immediately

PROUD & McCOUBREY,
Queen Street, Charlottetown,
Jan. 10, 1867, 1y

connection with the Hoter,
il Hostler always in attendance.
, Feb, 14,1007, ¢

o 18, 1808,

PORTRY.

TRUE LOVE CAN NEVER DIE,

I saw a maid bring summer flowers,
And twine a wreath where her love was
lying;
She thought of the past and its golden hours,
While sud and low her lips were sighing;
“I'he winds may chill, the green leaf wither,
And the lilly cold on the waters lie;
The frost may blossom over the heart,
But true, true love, can never die!”

She twisted the wreath for an earth hope fled—
A hero fullen in treedom’s battle ;

* What he shiould have won,"” she lowly said,
* When he fell in the fearful din and rattle.

Oh, summers and winters will come and go
Forever buck from the by and by ;

The eye will dim and the blood run slow,
But true, true love, ¢an never die.”

The chaplet fell, and scattered its flowers
Over the turf at the hero's head;

* Oh, ever, oh ever as fresh as the hours
Of the past, dear love!” the maiden said,

“ The earth may moulder back to its ushes,
Its mountains full, and its seas go dry;

But heaven's beyond its lightning tlushes,

 And true, true love, can never die."

[ wept a tear where the hero was laid,
And honored the dust in silence lying;
Oh sweet "twere to live, and sweeter to £l
For a heart so true, and a love so unidying.
Though Eden be barred from the whisper of
mortals,
The angel thit watches would never deny
The words of the maid as they came to the
portals,
“ True, true love, can never die.”

Select Fiterature.
en Years and Two llearts,

BY BELLE RUFLEDGE,

‘( Continued.)

Thus the vewde cvaduate lelt the seon s
o his will worn Biurclsy snd with th
family who retoroed o Newhorg weni
dso Pand Breanscomb and pis sisters, who
hadd avecpted dadze and davgarvot Beent's
polite invitation to spend o Fow weeks
with them,  That this was an appreciated
pleasure to Panl may be intereed irom the
et that he had conceived  asiocere wd-
miration for his chom’s sister durving his
lust year's visit; while Cirel’s heart seeretly
throbh@d with joy at the thought that he
might enltivate thyg turther acquaintance
of the elegant Marie in the frecdom ol his
own pleasant home in that beaatitul sum-
mer time by the sea.  And Margaret?
Well, the proposition to invite Carl's
triends home with them had first emanated
from her father, henee she must Gin seem
to tull in with it.  And so the whole party
went into Boston that night, and on the
following diy went down to Newburg,

That was not an idle, though a sulivy

summer month, that followed at the sea-
shore. It was crowded with walss, drives,
boat rides and country exeursions; and in
each and all Margaret Brent was mover
and director, as beeane the hospitable
hostess eattering tor the amusement ot her
suests,
* But all this time while Carl was active
and  solicitous for the entertainment o
theiv visitors, Margaret fonnd herselt grow-
ing second in his attentions, She perceived
how he hung over Marie at the piano; how
he reserved for her the best seat in boat or
carvinge ; how he lingered by her side in
the garden or upon the beach; she saw
all this, and yet she excused all, saying,
« She is our guest, and Carl is trying to
render her visit agrecable.”  And yet she
was very unhappy.

It had been o great mistake when Mo
raret consented to Carl’s plan to keep their
betrothal a seeret from her father. Both
hiud thouzhe it for the best then, but the
lapse ot time had proved the falsity of such
doctrine. Now, this fact was giving Mar-
raret mueh une®siness ; and Carl, who houl
proposed it at livst, thinking only of ni-
own infedority in position to his patron's
danghter, was dimly beginning to experi-
vnee emotions ol veliel at the freedom thus
given to his restless, ambitions nature.

Oune moonlic evening, late in August,
Margaret and  Mavie Branscomb fouad
themselves wandering  together o the
beach,  Marie evidently sought this inier-
view alone with her hostess; tor when her
sister Julia woulidl have joined them. she
sent her back to the house  saying laugh-
ingly: ** Go and keep the judge company
till the young gentlemen return rom town.
Margaret and L ean get along very well
without you."

Slowly the two girls walked down the
sands; Margaret striving to throw off the
paintul oppregsion that brooded over her,
out her guest was in unwontedly high
ipirits that evening. At length, as they
neared the long reel around which th
\\'.‘I.ll'l'/l'd(“uli. Marie exclaimed : ** Come,
Mawgaret, let us sit down on the rovks
Fonder, The evening i delightiul—amd
I have o little story [ want to tell you be-
tore 1 leave ‘Newnurg, for you know we
are talking of returning home shortly."

Marvgaret tollowed her to the seat select-
ad on the huge rock whose base was
washed soltly with the tide; and as she
sat down, the thought came over her that
this was the very spot where, but little
more than thres years before, Carl had
sut beside her that night when he won her
love promise, and a bhalf shudder came
over her lest this beautiful girl had won
that love away trom her Keeping. MHer
fears were prophetic.

** Maggie,” began shescaressingly—and
her companion alimost hated her at that mo-
ment—** Maguie, dear, you have pearhaps
guessed what this secret is [ want to tell
you, tor you must have noticed your bro-
ther's mannar toward me. Am{ perhaps
you have seen that he loves me?"

Margaret Brent, halt prepared as she
was, could not help starting and uttering
a little gasping ery when the thunderbolt
fell.

* Ah ! you have nof noticed then? And
I have been just the least bit vain in im-
agining all of you saw it—thongh Julia

long ago as last year, when he paid that
little visit at our house with brother Paul,
vou remember. But [ am determined to
make n confidante ot you sooner than Carl
ean getan opportunity todo so,  Ile spoke
to me ol his teclings last ight—you know
we were out riding horscebaek together;
but I was a little preverse and wiltul, as 1
am apt to be at times, my dear, and didn't
aive the gentleman so prompt an answer
a3 he seemad to desive, beecause 1 was al-
most angry st something he told ma g tor,
in the same Wreath in which he confessed
that he adored me, he also confessed that
e was hall bound to another, And so 1
resolved to punish him little, you sce
Not that Preariny Boyish promise he may
have ever given, you know, ol course he
could'ns have known his own mind then
but 1 want to get the girTs ifime, and so
tease him well before 1 give him any an-
swer,  And of course you know whe it 1s,
Mawaie P

Margaret Brent sat silent. A dim, be-
numbing ache held her heart, suceceding
the sharp pang which had cut it through
at first,  Then a fine scorn rose up tor
both the false lover and the woman at her
side who could pour out such plius to any
listener,

Miss Branscomb waited some moments,
and then said®with some pique :—

L thought you coald enlighten me,
Mirgaret, or I should not have troubled
you with my confildence.”

¢ Oh, its a * confidence? I shall not be-
tray, I assure you; but [ eannot give you
the name of Carl's former funey, DBut
this [ will say, T do nos think he cun have
loved her very strongly, and her enarms
lave no ehanee hefore your own,” replied
Margavet, with her hamd over her bleed-
ing hearts  ** [ sappose you love Carl 2
she added, calmly foreing her white taee
to turn towards that woman whose words
Al stibbed her there i the pale moon-
lircht.  ** You love bim, and will accept
him, after you have punished him sifli-
ciently for ever daving to think of another?!

“Oh, as to that [ must confess [ have
fonnd your brother fascinating, Margaret
tle is very ambitions and aspiving, and
ptndsome enoush to st my  tastidions
taste s and all these qualitivs Moarie Brans-
comb would have in her husband, 1 muast
wanowledee that [am o great lover ot

listinetion ; and have often wished that we
could have noblemen in this country in-
Aed o phiin republicacs,”

= 1 =0, Carl would be marquis, and yon
vinarehioness, I presume,” sald Margaret,
wworntnlly. ) ;

A, now I have offended your Paritan
custe, dirde sister Margarvet ! vepliod Miss
Biranseomh, with woearess from which her
companion shrank, S oam sure your
adsome distingne brother is worthy ol
the tormaer rank, whatever £ might attain.”

Margaret made no reply—ior her train
wats whirling with contending  emotions.
should she tell this prowd, clegant huly,
that the lover she had won was but the
son of her father's bounty ? the orphan of
an humble widow, rescued from w place
ameny the lowly, and brought up to his
present position by eharity 2 Should she
conlvss Jerself” his afianced wite for the
three past vesms? how he had erept up to
Aer level, and then pushed her aside as the
stepping stone to another?  Never! M-
caret’s heart was prowd as it had been
loving, She only rose quictly, sayine, ** 1
thank you toryour conlidence, Miss Brans-
comh; and I hope you will make Carl
happy. Let us go in now,"

Hur.ving over the rect, they met Carl
i Panl Branscomb coming in quest ol
chem,

Jormer, holding torth his hand to assist
them over the rocks—his adopted  sister
irst, for =he had hastened on foremost,
wildly enger to get elear ol the spot,

* Why, Margarvet, how cold your hands
we! Youareill! Your face is ghastly
white ! he exclaimed,

It is nothing; but T am esld—very
cold " she veplivd shiveringly, turning to
take Panl's profired arm.

It is chilly down here on the rocks.
You have lingered too long in this strongz
sest=hrecze,” replicd Carl; hat, thongzh his
words were to hisadopted sister, his looks
were for\Larie Branscomb, whose hand he
el drawn within his arm,

In the wiiite moonlight Margaret walked
ap frerPthe sands, hearing, like those who
wanfier in their sleep, words Falling dimly
m her var; and only when she neared the
nonse did she beeome conscious that her
compinion was telling her he loved her,

o But youdonot answer, Have [offended
von P asked Paul Branscomb, in a dissap-
pointed tone,  ** Will you ..ot speak Miss
Brent—>Margaret I

s Offended? Oh, no! But T will tell
vou some otiei time,  Lam very grateful,
helieve me 1Y she said mechanically, “‘“‘l
in a chill deeary way; then she -%h’.'!“}"ﬂ
her feet to walk nyp the stairease to hei
ywi room ;s while halt pigued ot her ab-
rupt leave, Beanseomb joined his younger
sister and the old judge in the parlor,

A half hour Inter, after re-appearing he-
low Tor a few moments to excusy hersell
to the trin still oceapying the parlor, on
the plea ot giving direetions concerning
woenkiast, Marearvet returned to her cham-
her,  Locking the door, she threw her-
el in o seat at an open window and
lesned her aching head upon hor hands,
But. haedly had she taken this attitude,
are voices floated up from below 3 and,
helore ghe could siie from the spot, she
found herselt w listner to a conversation
that floated up in the quict ot the night
trom the gagden, where Carl and Marie
were wilkifig,

« T tell you, Marie, it was a foolish, boy-
ish promise " said Carl,passionately. * And
you suy she was calm as possibla when
vou told her to-n ight, and 8o of course she
does not mean to break her heart for me,
[ know Margaret's nature; she is one ol
the plactd kind—a dear, good girl. an
the best sister in the world, and 1 owe her
everything; bat, after all, she would be
just as happy—happier, I doubt not—with
another man.  And you say just what I've
been seeing for mysclt for some time, too
«Paul loves her,”

“ He never told me so; but [ faney T am
not mistaken in supposing that this feeling
exists,” replied Marie.

“ Well, there isn't another man on earth
who is worthy ot her. And he is nearer
her age, too—for Margaret is nearly two
years older than I, you know, Marie. But

rour are sure Margaret does not love me

began teasing mo about my admirer as

eyond a sister ; and this will make it easier

-F

« Ah, the trnants are found ! sail the |

to break with her. I am glad I know
this; fur I must confess my conscience has
troubled me somewhat since 1 first saw
and began to love you, darling. Butit
will all come right now Paul loves M-
garet ; and she has seemed to aceept his
attentions, 8o [ shall keep heras my double
sister. How beautitul the night is, dearest
Marie, now I have got over this trouble
ubout Margaret, and Enow that you love
me."

All this was borne up to the ears of the
givl sitting at the window above them,
viveted to the spot as by iron fetters, he
feet powerless to earry her beyond the
range of their voices. To desceribe the
night that followed woald be impossible.
Marvearet hersell knew nothow its angaish-
ad hours dragged by for her; she still sat,
stunned and parvalyzed, where she had
heard Carl’s crucl renunciation of her love
foat up to her enrs,  But with the grey
morning hight a tremor shook her form;
awd she stiwrted up, and, going to the mir-
ror, smoothed out her long hair and rear-
vanged her dress, saying: * They shall
not see me thus, for I would escape the
hamilintion of their pity. L will go down
to the beach, and the morning will eall
baek a little light to these pale cheeks aud
hagead eyes,

L the grey early morning she stood up-
on the wet sands.  The tide had turned,
andd the beach was strewn with trailing
seaweedld, matted with snail-shells and the
debris o old ovean’s bed east up by Nep-
tune's capricious hand,  When, later, the
suntise should send long lines of light over
the waves, bathing all in a voseate glow,
this scene would be very lovely ; but now.,
all was dreary, misty, and barren, like her
own troubled breast.

Ihe tide is going out—and so the tide
of Hope is ebhing from my heart. The
heach stretehes gray and cold—and so my
lite lays gray and chill before me. O Carl,
Carl, on yonder rocks you utterad the
vows ol a boy, it was awomm who listen-
. You said trealy last night that I was
solder than you.! Lam older, in very trath,
in the wres of anguish 1 have enduared
since I walked these sands yesternight !
andd so, mormuring her sorrow to the rip-
pling sea, Margaret strolied slowly along
in the morning twilight,

It was long past sunvise when Mavgaret
returned to the house.  In the brier-ediged
path lewding up from the beach, she sud-
denly cume fiee to faee with Carl. Thero
was  little embarrassment in the young
man's manner; but Margaret was calm,
amd no trae. ol heenight's anguish remain-
e to tell the tale ot her suftering. It was
not like Carl to delay long the object for
which he had sougzht her, especially now
he thought that Margaret caved for him so
little as Marie Branscomn had represented
to him ; and yet he hesitated how  to ul-
dress her.  Whether or not she loved him,
it did not excuse his own fickleness in the
least ; and he felt this as he had never lelt
it belore, .

* Margaret I saw vou down on the
heach, and I wanted to speak with you, |
have been measing o for several days’—
but here he hesitated.

5y no more, Cil, T know all you
would say,” said Margaret, gravely, yet
valmiy.  ** We will be brother and  sister
to cach other, s you wish.”

Oh, how happy you have nuule ree,
Margaret!" and he took her hand in his,
jorgetting quite that this eagerness migzht
wive her mtensest pain. - Buot in a moment
ne seemed to realize it for he added, a
little uneasily : ** You are quite swre that
you do not fove me and that I have not
sives you pain, Margavet 2
The givl smiled a little—Ffaintly—weari-
ly, tor she bethonght her that this question
at this kate hour, had something ot seltish-
ness in it.

* Lot us say no more,” she answered,
s Lthink it s great deal better as it is.”

Not another word was spoken as the
two walked up to the house.  On  the
piazza they met Paul Branscomb with hat
in hand,

* Good morning! You have had an ear-
ly stroll,” he exclaimed.

* Yes, I met Margaret in the path. And
duch a race as she led me up to the house !
[ expeetthere is something new in the
culimary line which Phebe cannot concoct
without her mistress's divection.  Come,
Laul, you and I will go down to the seu
and sharpen up our appetites to do justiee
to our breakfise!™

Carl spoke volubly ; but he folt far from
being at ease us he leit Margaret at the
door.

That afternoon, in the parvlor whither
she summoned him, Margaret gave Paul
Branscomb a Kindly yet decided negative
to his suit.  And he was too gentlemanly
and honorable to retuse to receive itin any
other than the spirvit in which she gave it

*Though I have failed to win y our love
Miss Brent, let me vetain your tviendship.
tia! L pussessed the qualities necessary to
your Hie-happiness, my own would have
veen enhanced; but 1 will not pain you
by urging what 1s unalterable, I shall
icave your pleasint home to-morrow, anid
8 1ortly set out on a tour ot foreign travel ;
and I would bear with me the remem-
branee ol your friendly regard.”

Margaret frankly gave him her hand,
suying, in o tremulous tone —

Ltk you sincerely for your kind
ness and consideration, Mr. Branscomb,
Woulld it were possible that [ might bes-
tow on you a warmer sentinient; but be
assured that my poor friendship shall ever
be yours, and my best wishes will tollow
you through all your future.”

Two days later, the guests had depart-
ed from the scaside mansion—Carl ac-
compiunying the Branscombs home, to re-
main until they sailed for Europe the first
ot October, for the whole family were to
go abroad. At that time he returned to
Newburg again, and commen ced the study
of his profession with his adopted father;
and Margaret, settling herseil to her olden
sisterly relution toward Carl, was outward-
ly calin and happy, and went about her
customary home-lile as in the days of that
long-gone past ere he had leit them for
his college career.

Nearly a year had passed to the deni-
zens of the old mansion by the sea, when
Carl one evening burst excitedly into the
parlor where Margaret sat sewing quietly,
and flang a letter into her lap.

* Read that, Margaret i It is a charming
almeiuwn of womanly faith and honor.
Yes, read it, I say; and il you have a par-
ticle of malice in your nature, you will

not be sorry to find yourself avenged !" he

exclaimed, recklessly and sarcastically,
tlinging himself on the lounge, and bury-
ing his face among thedeushions.

Margaret, startled #rom the gravit
which had become her Sheond nature, felt
the hot, indignant blood Wrge up to her
cheek and brow us she o@ned this letter,
which bore a foreign postfbark, and read
ius follows :—

** FrieNp Care: You are doubtless ex-
peeting us home shortly ; but Paul and [
have deeided to remuin abroad another
year. And I feel it my duty to write you
that which, for some time, has been toreed
upon my mind—that the engagement we
entered into while 1 was on a visit to your
home, was a hasty and premature one, I
should be sorry to think this decision would
give you pain; bat, considering our brief
acquaintanee, I cannot suppose this will
be the ease; besides, 1imagine I know n
little of your niture, and as I was not
vour first fancy d'amour, 1 trust you will
aot mourn tor me.  Please make my re-
wavds to your good sister Margaret; and,
noping you will allow me to retain your
kind regard, I remain, ever sincerely,

** Your friend, Manie BraNscoxs."

(Conclusion in our next.)

FIGIIT YOUR WAY UP.

The many who have to take the world
rough wnd tumble are prone to envy those
who roll through it in cushioned vehicles
on patent springs.  The toiler. as he
stumbles through its thorny thickets, and
climbs over its loot-blistering gravel, is
apt to curse the luck that pl:weg him on
such o hard roud, and to sigh for a seat in
one of the splendid eguipages that glide so
smootly over Fortune's macadamized turn-
pike. Born with a pewter spoon in hia
mouth, he covets the silver one which is
the birth-gift ot his do-nothing neighbor.
The more ool he.  Occupation is the ** im-
mediate jewel” of life. 1t is true that rich-
¢s are no bar to exertion. Quite the ree
verse when their uses are properly undei=
stood, Dut the discontented worker, who
pines tor wealth without being willing to
work forit, regaras the idlencss in which
it would enable him to live as the aeme of
temnporal happiness. Ile has no idea ot
money as i greab motive power to be ap-
plied to enterprises which give healthiul
employment to mind and body. All that
he desires is to live a feather-bed lite—to
loat luxuriously.

We have no sympathy with such senuous
longing. DPeople who indulge in them
never acquive them,  They lack the eney-
ay to break their way to the worldly inde-
pendance for which they yearn and whine.
Chey don’t know how much more glorious
it is to tear aflluence from opposing late by
main strength ol will and inflexibility of
purpose than to receive it as a windfall.
There is inlinitely more satisiaction in con-
quering a fortune with brain and muscle
than was ever experienced by a **lucky
heir” in obtaining a golden stove that some
thrittize hand had aceumalated.  Your
accidental Craesus knows nothing of the
pride of suceess—ol the carnest exultation
with which the selt=-made man looks back
upon the impediments he has overcome,
andd torward into the far future which he
has earned a right to enjoy.

A SINGULAR CURE FOR LAZINESS.

A friend of onrs, whose name we are
not at liberty to give, but who is well and
widely known as a business man ol ster-
ling worth, was last year crecting a large
building. Oneolhis excellent peculinrities
is, Lo allow no intemperanee or prolanity
among his men, and to insist that every
man shall work lor the Liberal pay he is
willing to give.  One day, this gentleman
noticed that one ol the builders was cone
tinually shirking, seeming to care only to
piss away the time umf‘ draw  his pay,
Calling his forcman, who had the hiving as
well as the overseering of the men, our
friend asked whether the lazy hand had
been engaged for the season, or only lor a
short time.  ** For the season,” was the
reply. ** but I ean diseharge him, I sup-
pose.” ** Oh! no,” said Mr. . “bus
[ want you to go down to the village hotel
and engage the best room you ecan find;
let this man go there and ocenpy it; every
month send his bill to me, and I will pay
it.”  The toreman inlormed the hired man
of the instructions given, and he at once
went to the owner. [ understand you
are not satisfied with my work,” said he,—
1 find no fault with your work,” was the
reply, ** but beeause you don't work.” I
will leave if youinsist on it,” said the man,
—* Not at all—1 don’t turn you away, bhut
I have given orders to have the best room
at the hotel put at your service, since you
want to play the gentleman at my expenee,
and 1 promise you 1 will pay the bill
promptly every month, but I will a0t have
your bad example nmong my men.” The
poor tellow, utterly dumbfounded at such
novel treatment, scarcely knew how to re-
ply, but looked as though he would like to
sink into the ground.  Finally, he asked,
*“Are you willing to try me for a week?”
—+* Cortainly,” said Mr, ————, [ am
always willing to help a man who wants
to reform,” The man returned to his
work, cured ol his Iaziness, and (rom that
day torth, no more industrious hand was
to be found on the place.

Tie GRAND BALL AND PRESENTATION AT
e TulLeries. — A correspondent who
deseribes the first grand ball and presenta-
tion held at the Tuileries thus speakes of
the presentation of Mr. Bennett, the owner
ol the prize yacht (=
« ** When His Majesty passed down the
line ot Americans who wer# to be present-
ed, in about the middle of which stood
Mr. Bennet, General Dix presented him to
the Emperor as the winner of the great
yacht race.

** Ah,” said the Emperor, in Engllsh"";
have been very much interested in i’. -
congratulate you, sir, uJ)on your - ;ﬁ“"‘
Was it not rather a bol expe °“"M

« All ex cg"imegu aro o't your ajes
ty,” replie r. Bennes

yThe %mperor smils< One °{ ?[“ ;‘n.
sphynx-like smilj-'- and loo y: Tt Poovad
Bennett, and hting the name * Henrietta
sronounced. 1er Majesty addressed Mr,
sennett s French at first, which she after-
wards changed into English. 4

« Was it very dangerous, your voyage?

asked IHer Majesty.

Mr. Bennett replied, that it
sesmed more dangerous to those wh bt




