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MOON’S PHASES.

NOVEMBER.

7ih day, 1b.7Tm morning
th day, 10h. 19m even.
Last Quaiter, 14th day,
: New Moon.  21st day, 1h 19m afternoon
D Finst Quarter. 28ih day, 2h 54m afternoon
—— -

0 Full Moon,

MATLS

A ils for talifaz, Pictow,§c. are
,,,Z:if:;n”::'u‘{Tul.wluy :;/Ie_r llnlt u.rrn:al
of the St Gorge from Miramichi, and
cvery Satwrday at 1 o'clock,A. M.

The mail for Bedeque, Cape T'raverse,
and Tryon’ River, cvery J londay at 10
AN
eque, Prince Town, New Lon-
dos, St Lleanor’s, L'uscum,‘quua,k\y-.

o Thursday morning at 10 o*clock.
o flos d, St. Peter's, Souris,
. every Wednesday at 10

George Town, cvery Wednesday and

turdsy morning at 3 o'clock.,

For Marray Harbour, Belfasi,&e.cvery

Saturday morning et 8 0’cluck, i
For Miramichi, every Fridey morning

al 7 o'clock,

BOPULAR TALES,

S

THE SON'S WIFE!*

BY ELLEN ASHTON.

‘I know hant like her,” said

Aunt Sarah, decisively, putting her
knitting needie in its sheath; ¢ her
mother was queer before her, and
every brdy knows the Stapleton’s
arc an odd set, A mechanic’s daugh-
ter, too !’

* But what have you against them?’
aked the brotier of the intended
bridegroom, standing up against the
whole host ; *is she ill-bred, or no
hmx*ck"?po;', ora nee, or extrava-
saator a woman of ill-regulated tem-
per £

‘Well, Idont know I’'ve heard she
his nothing to hoast of in the way of
manners,” said Aunt Sarah,

‘Aul I don’t believe she’s a house-
keeper 5 who ever knew one of your
prodigies that was ' said another.

‘Then she is a prodigy,’ said the
brother ; but the storm went on, re-
gardiess of his remark.

‘ She hasn’t common sense, in spite
of her romance,’ said ona.

f.*'he’il spend twice Tom's income,’
sidanother, raising her voice.

‘She’s no doubt a scold, for what
thin body isn’t? said another, ina
voice more shrill,

_ " Andas proud as Lucifer,” chimed |
na sixth, in a yet higher key. |

* And Tom will get ‘enough of love '
d Mary Stapleton before 6 months, |
l.fll%e‘nhe coquette I've heard,’ said
tielast, with a shrill intonation, that
e over the din of the batt)
lhfiml brother smiled, and to avoid

etempest he could not ullay, darted
“utof the room i

T g
From wo World of Faehion,

of manner into the courtesies with
which they received Tom's wife,—
The widow’s word was law, and ac-
cordingly the whole family went in
due form to the wedding. It was
very generally understoui, however,
that no one was to like the son’s
wife if any decent reason to the
contrary could be found in her looks,
educa'ion or deportment.

A round of parties ensued, for the
Irvines determined to outdo the
Stapletons, and they resolved,there-
fore, to give a nightly succession of
what they called * erushe
the other side wonld have a chane
to put in their claims,
had been on Thursday, and on Mon-
day the Irvines began. Whenever

Mary Stapleton lived in a country
village, but mingled little in its gos-
sipping society, for there were few |
there with whom she conld sympa-
thize. When we say that she was
good looking, i not beautiful; of sin-
gularly amiable disposition and gentle
manners ; vell informed, graceful,
accomphshed, and of talents above
mediocrity, we have told why she
was loved by young Drvine, or as his
family famuliarly called him, ¢ Our
Tom,”— the most desirable match in
the village.  His father, who was
now dead, had been a judge, aund pos-
sessing much property, had been
looked up to by the neighborhood as
the greal mun of'the country. Most
of the females of the family gave
themselves airs in conscquence, for,
by a singnlar fatality, al! the daugh-
ters of Judge Irvine partook rather
of the mother’s vain and shallow cha- |
racter than of the truly estimable So, at Mrs. Irvine’s a regular attack
disposition of the father —his slmng; was (o be made on the Stapletons, in
common sense aild liheral views hav-jorder to oxpose their ignorsice and
ing dercended to his sons, as if these | ill-breeding.
traits, to use his own expression,—

Mrs. Irvine’s it was impossible not to
have the bride’s parents and sisters.

s,” before needed that practical sense which

The wedding of life

breeding and accomplishments in the
son’s wile; but each trial met with a
signal disappointment ; and, at the
end of the marriage fes'ivities, even
the heads of the plot were forced to
confess that the bride was a most ac-
comrlished lady, and that even her
family were wonderfully well inform-
ed for the descendants of mechanics.

But prejudice is always stubborn,
The littie clique which determined
to put down the son’s wife still insist-
ed that she was extravagant,ar that,
however, talented she might be, she
is
most valuable for the ordinary duties
Her demeanor in her new
capacity of housewife was keenly
crutinized, and the transactions at

the Stapletons could be decently the son’s house became daily the sub-
omitted, they were not invited, but at | je

t of gossip atthe eider Mrs. Ir-
viae's, DBut even envy and prejudice
combined could find nothing to blame;
and beiore many weeks thie conspira-
tors began to grow heartily ashamed
of theinselves.

¢ Well,” at length said Aunt Sarah

* A song for the bride P’ said one tothe elder Mrs. Irvine, ¢ I do say

* hud been entailed on heirsmale.’— ' in the secret, as svon as the piano that I never saw a neater house than

The Stapletors were a (amily of me-i was opened.
chanies time out of mind, and there.!

{are beneath the notice of the Irvines, | an
so that when young Irvine began vi-| conld not play, and the best perfor

siting the daughter, a hubub ensued, | er of their party was, on the bride, I’ar sure C
the like of whici had not been known | declining, to astound the Stapletoas. | woude:fully ! P
But the bride ignorantly threw con- daughter-in-luw ollered to give her

since Irvinville was built. ‘The young

Now it was generally understoad they make a little go a great w
wong the Irvines that the bride I'm beginning to

Mary's is, and ivom what Tom say
' 8.
think there’s sonie-
thing in them Stap'eton’s after all,.—
ly here has improved
her music since your

man had an obstinate habit ofha\'ing]‘ sternation among her enemics by qui- lessons.”

his own way, and the sly inuendoes|etly sitting dov
of his sisters and aunts, and even one | and
or two attacks of his lady mather, |all competition at defiance.

failed to have any effect on him. He| ¢ How beantiful !" was the involun-
still visited Mary Stapleton, and at
leagth announced hisl approaching
marriage with her.

The conclave of annts and sisters|
and other relatives, who always
stitute a sort of committee of advice on |
such occasions. was thunderstruck. |
Marry Mary Stapleton—the thing!
was preposterons ! To visit her was
bad enough ; bnt to make her his
wife--why, the bleod of the Irvine:
would ery out against it, and it was
questionable whether their knightly
ancestors could thereafter sleep qui-
etly in their coffins. A grand sanhe- |
drim was summoned, to which the:
offender’s brother was invited, and
the result we have seen. No one,
thought of remonstrating with the!
young man, for all knew the deter-
mination which formed the most strik- |
ing part of his character, and they
were, therefore, fain to content them-,
selves with finding fault with the in-
tended bride ; and since not one
knew anvthing against her, this was
no very difficult task. |

They were married. Now,as Mrs. |
Irvine prided herself on her polite-
ness, she announced that all the out-
ward forms of civility must be be-
stowed on the bride, though none
were required to pay any further at-
tentions, or to throw any reul warmth |

’lhnn’e who envied her most,
| ¢ had no idea she u stood mu-
i, and so theroughly,” said one.

¢ When could she have learned it?’
suid another.

¢ But we will ask her to play on
the harp to-marrow evening,’ said a
third, * What a pity Mrs. Irvine hasn’t
the instrument, or we might sce the
Stapleton’s discomfitted to-night.’

To-morrow came, and with it a
party at a sister of the late Judge
Irvine’s. It was known that Mrs
Seymour had the only harp in the
village, consequently it was impossi-
ble the bride kuew how to play on
the instrument.  We shall not at-

conspirators when she walked com-
posediv to the harp and played a very
ditlicult piece, accompanying it with
her voice  An involuntary burst of
delight testified the opinions of the
company, the male portion of which,
not be in the sccret of the plot,
did not fuil to express approbation,

¢ Where did your sister learn the
harp P’—asked one of the frvines.

¢ She spent two years in Philadel-
phia,”—was the quiet answer.

Every evening inthe week s me
new attempt was made to unmask

at the inslrumenl! 4
performing in a style which set time, but at length looked up from

i

tary exclamation extoited cvea irom |

,
tempt to paint the astorishment ofthe | in the short space of a year fiom this

Lmarri

Mrs. Irvine was silent for somae
r work.
¢ I don’t find any fault with her,
and [ ean’t say Leverdid. | had my
stspicions that Tom had been taken
in, but I've fhund that he knew bote
ter than we whaut kind o’ a wife Ma-
ry wouaid make. You know I toll
you aii from the first, that she was
to be treated with due politeaess as
my danghter-in-law.
Notwithstanding this full admission
it had been long before the mother-
in-law could be brought to acknow-
ledge her new daughter’s merits; but
her rrcjmlices had at Je givea
way betore the sweetness and many
virtues of her son’s wife. After this
acknowledgment it was wondarfil haw
quickly the rest of the family saw the
worth of the young wife; and iude

he:

time, she became the oracle, in all
matters ol taste especially, to the
young lrvines.

The son never alluded to the subh-
ject in their presence but once, when
he said,

¢ And so, Aunt Sarah, you thonglit
I was throwing mysell away when [

ied : do you think so now 2

Aunt Sarah and the rest of the coun-

cil looked down and were silent,

A letter closed with the
annot be opened by tie

i . o steamn of boiling water like the commea
as the conspiracy said, the want nliwnfers.



