AND WES

DE

VOTED TOLITERA

TUR

e e B e i P i .

TERN

E,SCIENCE, COMMERCE

Pio

NEER.

AGRICVLTURE, AND NEWS.

- IR - o

Vol. 2.

Summeféide, Prince Edwar

d Island, Thursday, February 2I, 1867.

IR S S

No. 20.

TiLE

Summerside Journal

18 PRINTED AND PUBLISHED EVERY
THURSDAY EVENING,
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BERTRAM & BARNARD,

AT THEIR OFFICE, CENTRAL STREET.

TERMS :
1 copy for onc year, in advance, Gs. 3d.
[z L) half advance, 7s. 6d.
at the end of year 9s.
Persons getting up cLuns of Tex Subscribers
will be entitled to the Jounrxar for one year,
The following gentlemen have consented to
act as AGENTS, and they are awthorized to re-
ceive monies and give receipts,on our aceount :
C harlotictown—W . E. Dawson, Esq.
Henry Harvie, Ksq.
Centreville—Major Wright, Esq
Uppey Bedeque—Wm. G. Strong, Esq
T'ryon—George Muttart, isq
Crapand—Churles Collit.
St. Eleanor's—W.'T. llunt & Co
Miscouche—Joseph B. Perry.
Port Hill—David Ramsay, Esq.
Cascunpec—Benjamin Rogers, Fzq
Tignish—Benjamin Haywood, Lisq
Miminigash—Thomas®Costin
Margate—Reuben ’l‘upl‘in, Lisq
New Lontlon—D2idgeon & Stewart
Stanley Bridge—George R. Garrett
Malpeque—1). & P. McNutt
Southport—Ilenry Leer, Bsq
Vernon River—Mr. George Vickerson
Georgetown—Andrew LeBrocque, Esq
Mr. Tuomas Gonpox, of Neweastle, N.B.
is our Agent for that place

ADVERTISEMENTS

inserted at moderate rates and in good style.

SPECIAL AcreEMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for a whole, a half, or quar-
ter column, or by the year.

JOB PRINTING
of every description, performed with neatness
and despatch, and at moderate rates,
at the Joursan Office.
Summerside Markets,
Susmmensipe, Feb. 21, 1867,
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Business ¢
PANK OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.,
Corner of Queen § Water Sts., Charlottetown

President—Ilox. Tuoxas H. HlaviLaxp.
Cashier—Wirnian Cuxparr, Esquire.
Discount Days—>Mondays & Thursdays.
Hours of Business—Fom 10 a.m, to 1 p.iii.,
from 2 p.m to 4 p.an.

i i
UNION BANK,
Grafton St., Queen's Square, Charlotietown

President—Cuannes Panven, -Isc.luirc.
Cashier—JaMEs ANpERSON, Ksquire.

Discount Days—Mondays, Wednesdays,
and Saturdays.

Hours of Business—Irom 10 a.an to 1p m.
from 2 p.m to 4 p ni,

SUMMERSIDE BANK.
Centval Sireet, Summerside, I’ E. Fsland.
President—ITon. Jonx R. GAnnINER.
Cashier—®. L. Lyprarn, Esquire
Discount Days—Tuesdays and Fridays.
Notes for Discount must bein betore 11
o'clock on Discount days.
Hours of Dusiness—10. a. m., to1p.m,
from £ p. m., to 4 p. m.
" JOHN HOMER, M.D.F. M. M.8.
MEDICAL OFFICE
OVER GREEN & SCHURMAN'S STORE,
WATER STREET, SUMMERSIDE, P.EL

WILLIAM M. HOWL,

Attorney-at-Law
AND NOTARY PUBLIO,

Br. BELEANORIS, cciecvnmiveini B B ISTANT

7 GEOROL MY DY
BARRISTER AND
Attorney-at-Law,

NOTARY runnic, &c.

Telegraph Duildings, Water Sireet,
Chiarlottetown,-s-sssecemcaas <ueuateP, |, Island,

T THOMAS EBELLY,
Barrister - at - Law
. AXD
NOTARY PUBLIC, &e.
BUMMERSIDE, » - = = . E. ISLAND.
aug. 9, lstili_ ly

FRANCIS 8. LONGWORTH,

BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
&= Office—PAVILION HOTEL.

(m-xt"donr to the lon. Joseph Hensley’s.)

CHARLOTTETOWN - - - P. L. Island,
I, 17, 18067, ly

e OARD,

VIR subseribeg  having  purchased  the
STOCK IN TRADE of Jangs L. Horsax
at St. Elesnor’s, lluZnusin ss in fiqure will be

eonducted by him. JAs it fis hja_igtention to
keep constantly on fund. gv-vihiely of yoods
adapted for the cou tpde, he vespectfully
solicits a share of public patronage,

ALBERT L. ANDERBON.,
ft. Fleanor's, April 10, 1866,

TJ. H. GIBSON,
aniu & Ornamental
HOUSE & SIGN

PAINTER,

Summerside, . . .. P. K, Iiland.
October 12, 1965, .

gﬁﬁ‘sincﬂss

Gards.

‘DR. McNEILL,
Physician & Surgeon,

Resivexce—At J. M. Lypiarp, EsqQuine,
Stanley Dridge.
New London, - - bl U i
Jun 24, 18G7. ly

DR. PRICE,
Physician & Surgeon,

Ovrice—At the Summersive DruG SToRE,
next door to Bank, Central Street

SUNMERSIDE, ... . E ISLAND
October 12, 1865,

- -

CoMMIRSION NMERGHANT
Auctioneer.

Flour, Groceries, and
Dry Goods.

Water Street . . . ... Summerside.
" CARVELL BROTHERS,
AUCTIONEERS,

Commission IMerchants,
And General Agents,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN STRELT.
Charlottelown, - = = = = DI E. Island-

CA _IE D
WILLIAM BEAIRSTO,
Commission Merchant,

Auctioneer & General cyent,
WATER STREET,
Summerside, -=a-ceecameaan P. . Island

James Greenough,
FLOUR

- Commission Merchant,
No 47 Commercial Street
Corner of Climton Street-- - - - 1_;_(_}_5193

T WILLITAM DODD,
Commission  Merchant,
And Auctioneer,

QUEEN SQUARE,
CHARLOTTETOWN --- I'. E. ISLAND

——— et

THOMAS IIANFORD,
AUCTIONEER
Commission Merchant,
S JONNSN. B

Nov 1, 1865 o

~ 0. L. RICHARDS,

Importer and \i-'hulcsnlc Dealer in
Aritish & FHoreign Groceries
4, North Wharf,

ST. JOIIN, - - - NEW BRUNSWICK
Bah e 2 Y

J. F. HILL & CO.,

DEALERS IN

Potatoes, Apples, Cnions,
Soreign & Domestic Sruits,

Cranberries, Beans, Green & Dricd Apples

Stalls 107 and 109.
and Cellar No. 19, Funeuil Hall Market

SOUTH SIRNBGRTO0N.
W, D STATIR
CABINET-MAKER,

AND

Undertaler.
FURNILURE OF ALL KINDS MADE
TO ORDER.

Kent Streef, = j====== ==~ Charlotletown.

Sept. 1866, ! 6m
JOHN ANDREW MACDONALD,
Importer of Dry Goods,
[ardware, Crockeryware, Groceries,
stoves, Iurniture, &e. &e.
Sumnerside, === =« ===-"P. B, Iland.

e MIAIDE
Winter Arrangement.

FEVIILE MAILLS for the nuighhll\ﬁl'rmim'vs

Dealer in

will, until
forwarded

Mails for TAIN, NEW-
FOUNDLA EST INDIES, will

ut 8 p.onga
ianid o « 10, 1867,
piturdnyy ¢4 124
'I'luarr-[)uy. L £
Slughp, ¢ 27,
hiursdny, Feb., 7,
Suturdhy, N 9,
Thurgilay, Féy, 21,
Batupday, ‘% 23,
Thursduy, March 7,
Satarday, ** 9,
Thursday, * 21,
Batarday, '* 23,
Thursday, April 4,
Saturday, -* 6,
. DESBRISAY, Postmaster GGen,
Gen. Post Office, Ch'town, Jan.3, 1867,

Saddle and Hazpess §

FMIE Salb
inhahit

w8 Shop at
Al sondon,

where pes, by strict and punctaal atton-
tiont to bfs business, and moderate charges, to
1t “¢a share of public patronage.

/ JAS. SENCABAUGH,

Clifton, New l.ondon,

Oct. 26, 1866, —f.

PORTRY.
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Cualg, of Middleton.

Weeks and months have flown away,
And days gone fleeting by,

For a huppy one on high.

Her mother cherished fondest hopes,
Upon her circle fair;

Had she not trusted in her God,
Who does the way prepare.

To relieve the sorrow stricken heart,
Dereft of dearest ties,

She would have fell beneath the load,
Of mortal agonics,

As Ieaven is higher than the earth,
And fur beyond our gaze,
Inillimitable unknown space;
1lis ways are not our ways.

(Xo carthly hand can stay,)
Their earthly pilgrimage is done,
They quit this mertal clay .

Her mother to her bedside came,
To hear those accents true,

“ I now must leave my earthly howme,
I cannot stay with you."

“ My Master's eall I must obey,
e dwells in heaven above,

O dearest mother, 1 cannot stay,
1 feel His dying love !”

She called the circle to her side,
The family compact true,

She gave them kind endearing words,
To earth then bade adieu.

DBefore she closed her eyes in death,
They rested on one near,

That look so meuning in itsclf,
Called forth o silent tear.

“This world is full of vanity, it
The unstable mind decoys,

I would you all could come with me,
Leave carth's remorseless joys,

Did anxiously pursue,
They were hours of happiness,
They never pleasure knew .”

0 vain and transitory world!
Who can in thee delight?

The fuirest prospects blight.

“ There is a home, a happy home,
Where reigns enjoyinent true;

O scek that home, and with me come,
I bid you all, apiEu !”

Methinks I see that pleasant smile,
That mild, complacent look,

That ever graced her friendly home,
Ere shie the carth forsook.

Intrepid monster, cruel death,
Unseen by morial eye,

Thy mission is to break the bands
That bind sweet frienship's tie.

Middleton, Feb. 11, 1867,

' e knows His own, ITe them does call,

Written on the death of the late Evizanberu

Since a fair one left her earthly home,

tory from to-night, and Rcc‘“’hu'n fortune
will favor the most by granting her wish,
or who will come the nearest to having it
fultitled.”

** Oh, that will be eapital ! But you must
wigh first, Julia, ns you proposed the
plan,”

* Vory well” said Julia, givine her dark
curls a haughty toss, * I shall wish
wealth, that I gay live in a palace at my
ease, attended W servants who but wait
to do my bidding. 1 shall want my draw-
iMrrooms to be a perfect willderness ol
beauty, fitted np in the grandest style, to
zive the most famouns parties ol the season,
to be the queen of fashion, aud to live in
a ceaseless whirl of gaiety and pleasure,
Now, Rose, we will listen to you ;" and
the proud beauty leaned languidly back
among the velvet cushions.,

RRose was o stately girl, with a high,
intellectual brow, and the fire of ambition
burning deeply in the liquid depths of her
beautitul eyes,

I shall not wish for wealth,” said she,
“Hor that may take to itselt wings and fiy
away, I ask for something more sub-
stantial and abiding—something that will
live when I cease to e, I shall ask for
fame! Yes, [would have the proud god-

—a | dess twine her lawrelled chaplet around

¢ Many were the hours of pleasure, we

When thou dost mock the sweetest hope,

ACACY,

my In-i:.anml write my name high in her
templ#that it may live in the thouzhts ol
renerations to come.”

Alice, the next in turn, was a young
airl perhaps sixteen years of age,  Rip-
A pling waves of chesnut-colored hair tell
over a hrow as perfect and taiv as il chisel-
led from the porest mueble,  Ier decp
hazel eyes, shaded with lashes ot hrown,
danced with mischief and glee; but the
heautiful earmine of her lips scemed to
lose half their glow in the trifling, heavt-
less expression which sometimes lurked
about them,

A i for wealth or fame,” cried she.
“Give me just enongh wit and gold to
live the life of a gay coquette, and 'l ask
no more, O, 'twill be sueh (un to see
these hauzhty *lords of ereation’ bow ; to
watch them, pleading, beggine at my
feet; and afteral have siven them every
reason to heliewe that I love but theva nlone,
to see tho@look of surprise and despair
when I eoldly dismiss them from my pre-
senee,  Oh, yes, the power to trample en
hearts, the fascination to draw aronnd imy-
self a cirele of devout worshippers, who
will daily bow the suppliant knce, is
enough for me,”

* [low can you he 8o cruel and heartless,
Alice? said Lilly, the younger of the
cronp.,
cold which kissed the snow of her pure
white brow, the limpid tears gathered in
her sunny blue eyes, and the coral lips
trembled with pain.

‘¢ The conquest of one true heart is all
I ask, and that I would not win to erush:
but with it by my side, tender loving abd
trie, I would spend my days in some little
cottage on the silvery strand of the sea;
there, where the cooling zephyrs flow up
from the dimpled water, aud lell the swecet

dying day, with one dear arm to Jean up-
on, 1 would dream the blissful years away,
asking nought of the proud world but to
be laft alone in my vision of joy.”

** Now, Nellie, you are the last, we will
listen to you ;" and the eyes ol all the cirele
were turned towawrd a graceful young
form, whose sweet, trusting face shone
with the expression of o ealm content, gpd
a spivitual light gleamed in her dreamy
eyes,

“The hoon I ask,” she beeoan, ““is
wholly unlike any ot yours, and is told
with few words, It is that I may live for
God and heaven, and o steadfast faith and

: BY ETTIE KNOWLTON,

dying year.

her ealm, sweet face

arie

momentary shadow  passed  over
I wonder where we shall all be

low, musical voice.

the response.

useless to wish,
All who will agree to this, say 1"
of all the group.

this centre table, repeat  these

from to-night.”

pearly portals in a solemn vow.

with spirita

the sad draggp of life awaiting them,

the group.—-
“ Now,

d 4

Select Eitcrut{i’i"i‘i

The Two New Year's LEves.

Toll—toll—toll! Away up in the steeple,
tipped with gold, floated out on the stilly
midnight air the trembling chimes of the
old church-bell, a golemn requicm to the
The pale moon sailed high
through the star-gemmed blue, and veiled
behind a cloud of
silvery mist, as the gentle breezes eaught
up the mournftul echoes and bore them on
their fluttoring pinions to the ears of the
{air young group who weré assembled in

Pn'ly-i‘m'nishml drawing-roomto ‘* watch
the old year out and the new year in;"
and as the sad dirge’s seluted the ears a

thei

smiling fuces, and silence sealed their lips,
ten
vears from to-night,” at last whispered a

“Idon't know, Lilly, I'm sure; but 1
wish we counld litt the curtain between
now and then long enough to see,” wis
S \Well, we know we can't, girls, so 'tis
But 1 have a proposition
tomake: that all of this company promise,
if lite and health are spaved to them, to meet
again in this room ten years from to-night,

1! 1! 1! chimed in the eager voices

“Then, ns a pledge of our sincerity,
let's all join hands, and, kneeling avound
words,
Kneeling here in the sight of IHeaven, |
solemnly and sincerely promise, that il
God spares my lite and strength, to mect
my compuanions in this room ten years

Almost involuntarily the white hands
were clasped, the low group reverently
kneeling in the mellow light, and a chorus
of sweet voices went floating up to the
It wasn
beautilul sight, these graceful forms bend-
ing there that happy New Year's eve, with
the erimson roses of life's [air morning
blushing throngh the pemrly whiteness ol
each beautitully moulded cheek ; and, me-
thinks, as angels gazed and listened, they
sadly turned away with tears of sorrow
stealing down their shining faces, when,
gaze, they penetrated the
gloomy mist of coming years, and beheld

When they arose, Julia, a dark-oyed
girl of eighteen summers, again addressoed

irls, let’s each wish for the
station in life which we would like to oc-
cupy through the’ intervening time; and
when we meet again let cach tell her his-

patienee which shall enable me to un-
woenriedly teend 1ife's thorny way till my
feet are permitted to press the golden
streets above.”

>

Croaree i,

* Qoll—toll—toll! from onut of the steeple,
Jipped with gold, quivered again, on the
wild winds of midaight, the funceal dirges
of the deparied year. The golden stars
and thl;iki]\'vr.\' moon hid theie fuces be-
hind a Weavy pall of black, as the moaning
breezes daught up the dying cchoes, and
bore them again into the richly-furnished
drawing-room. Gone—gone—gone! they
seemed to wail, and the gricl-stricken
hearts of three forms, who sat arvound the
table with bended hands and tearful eyes,
cchoed gone!

Yes, gone, not one year alone, but the
weary tides of ten had ebbed and flowed
since last they met,  And when the last
[ quiver of the solemn dirge died away, they
raised their bowed heads, and the sott jets
of ligh™hrew their trembling beams over
those tear-stained faees, on which the fad-
ing tints of youth and beauty still lingered
in dying swectness,

Can & be that this- pale, sad woman,
clad in the sable gurments of woe, is the
once proud and beautiful Julia? A, how
she has changed ! Her davk hairno longer
{alls in shining curls over her fairv shoul-
ders, but even thus carly threaded with
gilver, it is: brushed smoothly back from
her whole brow, and confined in a plain
knot belingl, 'The rich earmine has faded
in her lips, and the haughty corves about
them have soltened into furrows of care
and sorrow, Close by her side sits Lilly ;
she, too, is arrayed in the habiliments ol
mourning. ‘U'he rosesin her cheeks are
o a paler hue, and the sunny blue of her
eyes shines with a sadder light,  But
Nellie's tace, the thivd and last of the
aronp, has changed hut Kttle, save a deep
heetie flush which burns in cither cheek,
and her eyes are of a brighter hoe,

“ Ah! began Julia, in a voice tremu-
lous with emotion, ‘I fear it is a sad
lesson we have all learned in the ton years
which have so swiltly melted away into
the dawn of cternity, Could we have
fifted time's enrtain then, and have beheld

L

the view. DBnt I must hasten throneh
with the painful task imposed on me—the
rocital of my own history, and our com-
punions, whosg places in this little circle
are vacant to-night,

“ Darling Rose | how we miss her! The
cold snows of winter now wreath their
white mantle over her tomb, She en-
gaged in literavy pursuits, and toiled her
lifo away sn search ol famoe; and its Jau-
reate wreath was indecd woven for hoer,
but only to be twined around the cold,
dend brow. For just as she saw it ready

for

And ag she put back the carls of

blossoms to repose in the mellow light of

to encirglerhor head, the dickering lamp

of life burned out, and she sank beneath
the dust of the grave.

“ And Alice, gav, thouzhtless Alier,
realized for a time her fondest wish.  Hoer
path was strown with the noble souls she
had wrecked. No one were so guarded
that they did not eventuslly bow to her
fascinating chiavis, and she gaily langhed
at the scores ol hearts she tlung away,
But at lust she beeame entanzled in the
snare she had prepaved tor another; then
she learned what it is to have the purest,
lioliest emotions of the heart trilled with,
tampled upon and spurned,  For the
beautiful and  gifted  Ftalinn wooed  and
won her affections that he might boast ol
the conquest of the one who had conquered
somany ; and when conscious of her deep-
est and most passionate love, wearied ofy
the amusement, he coldly deserted her,
Alter that she slowly fded, day by day,
till at last with a sharp ery of pain and
his name quivering upon her lips, she
Hoated ontinto the darkness upon the cold
waters of death.”

As Julia paused a moment as if to gain
strength to procecd with her own history,
all were silent as death, while the painiul
memory-snrges rolled over each heart,
starting anew the toantain of tears,

“ But,” said she at leneth, I mnst
hurey throngh the reecital of my own sad
lite, then 1 shall be rewdy to listen,

£ One year from the night when last we
met, [ was rejoicing in the fuliiiiment ol
my hrightest hopes, for I was the bride of
wealth, but not of love, I married o gay
and dissipated young man, whose bril-
liant fortune was bequeathed him by his
dying father, A few months I lived in all
the grandeur my fancy had painted or
longed for. [ plunced into the whirling
vortex of gaicty and fashion, and deank
deep dianghts from the cap of pleasore
vet it did not appease my heavt as [ hal
anticipated, I seldom saw my husbandd,
for his time was mostly spent at the
billiard-table or sipping the red wine. 1le
cared little for me, as he had chosen me
only as he would enoose a beautiful
statucto, withont soul or fueling, to adorn
his beautiful parlor.

1 knew, L felt, the life we were living
must inevitably end in ruin,  But it secm-
ed far away in the future. I put all
thoughts ol it away, and resolved to enjoy
lite when I might,

* Buat the blow eame at last, snddenly
and swittly as the descent of lichtning,
and erushed out all the lizht of hope.
Ona night, amid the wailing ol the hlast,
my husband was borne to his luxurious
lome, sl and cold, his garments be-
dabbled in erimson gore whieh had oozed
from awound in hisside.  He had bocome
intoxicated, and provoked a quarrel with
his drunken companion, who stabbed him
to the heart,

* After he was laid in the grave I leamn-

ed how deeply we were involved.  The
dazzling fortune I wedded was soon

swallowed up in extravagance and the
sparkling wine; and I saw my beautiful
palace sold at public auction, and found
myselfa beggar. Then I learnedihow much
gold will buy, for those who had cluster-
cd aronnd me with the warmest expres-
gions of friendship then tarned ecoldly [rom
me with sneersof contempt,  But ‘tis over
now. ‘The bitter lesson is learnt, and 1
only await the angel of death to hush the
throbbings of my weary heart.”

As she finished her tale the white hands
went up to her whiter face, and crystal
tears trickled between  her  wave-like
fingers.

After a momen{ary pause Lilly bLroke
the silence by saving :—

¢ My history, comparad with the others,
is a happy one, but I, tos, have atale of
sorrow to tell. The dreams of my  bean-
tiful cottage home have been vealized ;
but iust as the swashine of joy illumined
it brightest, its sweetest repose was brok-
en by the entrance of a pale phantom who
laid his icy fingers on my beautiful boy,
and they suddenly changed to the pale-
ness of marble; the little dimpled hands
became sl and cold, and the musical
voice was hushed in dumb forgetiulness,
sut it has taken my hopes from the porish-
ing carth, aud anchored them on high,
where [ trust to clasp my cherubh boy to
my heart in an eternal embrace. Now,
Nellie, we will listen to you, and our sad
task will be finished.”

The same calm sweet voice of ten years
before echioed through the room as ghe
began,

* The tumultuons strife of years has
rolled lightly over my brow. Thouzh
:l-u;lfﬁ[nn‘nl-('lnlllli ol sorrow have some-
times arisen to shut out the light, yet by
faith 1 have been enabled to pierce tho
clooin, and see the sun still shining beyond,
[ know that my feet are treading closely
upon the dark rviver, and 1 patiently await
the coming of the cold hoatman who shall
bear me safely to the other side, where |
shall mingle with the white-robed  bands
in everlasting bliss,”

Tie Ligur or Narune.—The eelebrated
Me, Home wrote an essay on the sullicien-
¢y ol untare ; and the no less eelebrated
Dr. Robertson, on the necessity of Revela-
tion, and the insuflicieney ot the lizht of
nature,  Hume eame one evening to visit
Robertson, and the evening was spent on
the subject, The friends of both were
present, and it is said that Robertson rea-
soned  with aceustomed  clearness  and
power.  Whether Humoe was convineed
by his reasoning or not we ecahnot tell:
but at any rate he did notacknowledgoe his
conviction,  Hume was very much of a
gontleman, and, as he rose to depart,
bowed politely to those in the room, whiie,
a8 he vetived through the door, Robertson
took the light to show him the way—* O,
gir,” he continued, 1 feel the lizht ol
nature always suilicient,” as he howaed on,
Fiie stroet door was open, and presently,

the scencs which lay behind, how w IiS‘J‘l 'L“lli:lllllrll‘,: the t‘]llll'_\', he stumbled
would have shuddered and shrank  from ]"" thing coneealed, and  pitched

0w s into the street. Robertson
ran 8er him with a candle, and, as he
neld i over him, whispered softly and
cunningly=-** You had better have a little
light wom above, friend Hume,” and rais-
ing him up he bade him good night, and
returned to his [viends.

The Princess de Metternich recently
asked M. Alex. Dumas: *“*Pray tell me
how comes it the Jewg are =0 ugly and
the Jewesses arve so behdtitul 7 ¢ Beenuse
the men erueitied our Lovd and the women
wept for bim.”

-

ST. VALENTINE'S DAY,

The following account of the origin and
enstoms of St. Valentine’s day in the olden
time is taken from an old author :(—

** It was the practice in ancient Rome,
during a great part of the month of Fel-
rusry to celebrate the Luperealia, which
were feasts in order of Pan and Juna,
whenee the latter deity was named Frebn-
ta, Febirualis, and Februlln,  On this oe-
eision, amidst o varicty ol ceremonies, the
ites of voune womaen were put into a
box, from which they were drawn by the
men as chanee divected,  The pastors of
the early Christinn church, who by every
possible means endeavored to cradieato
the vestizes of pagan superstitions, and
¢mefly by some commutations of their
forms,substituted, in the present instance,
the nmes of particnlar saints instend of
those of the women ; and as the festival of
the Luperealin had commenced about the
middle of Febraary, they appenr to have
chosen St. Valentine’s day for celebrating
the new feast, becanse it oceurred nearly
at the sume time., It shonld s :em, how-
ever, that it was utterly impossible to ex-
tirpate altogether any ceremony to which
the common people had been muaeh acens-
tomed s o faet which it were easy to prove
in tracing the origin of various other pop-
ular superstitions.  And accordingly the
outline of the ancient ceremonics was pre-
served, but modified by some adaption to
the Christian system. It is reasonalile to
suppose that the above practice of choos-
ing mates would gradually become reci-
procal in the sexes; and that all persons so
chosen would be ealled Valentines, from
the day on which the ceremony took place.

Misson, a learned traveller, who died in
England about 1721, deseribes the amusing
practices ol his time: ** On the eve of the
Lith of February, St. Vielentine's day, the
young {oliks in England and scotland, by
a very ancieut custom, ecelebrate a little
festival,  An eqaal number of maids and
bachelors get together; they write theiv
true or some feigned name upon seperate
billets, which they roll up, and draw by
way of lots, the maids taking the men's
billet, and the men the maids’; so that
cach of the younz men lights upon a girl
that he calls his Valentine, and each of the
givls upon a young man which she calls
liers. LBy this means each has two Valen-
tines 3 but the man sticks laster to the Val-
tine that has fallen to him, than to the
Vileutine to whom he is fallen, Tortune
having thus divided the company into so
many couples, the Yalentines give bally
and teeats to their mistresses, wear their
hillets several days upon their hosoms and
sleeves, and this little sport often ends in
love. This ceremony is practised diffir-
ently in different counties, and according
to the freedom and severity of Madam
Yalentie.  There is another kind of Val-
entine, which is the fivst young man or
woman that chanee throws in your way in
the street, or elsewhere, on that day.””

So also in the ¢ Connoissewr™ there is
mention of the same usage preceded hy
certain mysterious ceremonics the nieht
before; one of these heing almost certain
to insure an indigestion, is therefore likely
to occcasion a dream favorable to tho
dreamer’s waking wishes: ‘¢ Last Friday
was  Valentine’s day, and, the night
before, I got five bay-leaves, aud pinned
four of them to the tour corners ot my pil-
low, and the fifth to the middle ; and then,
it I dreamt of my sweetheart, Betty used
to say that we should be marvied before the
yvear was out.  But to make it more sure
I boiled an egg havd, and took out the
yelk, and ﬁl]u?it with salt; and when [
went to bed, ate it, shell and all, without
speaking or drinking after it. We also
wrote our lover's names upon bits of paper.
and rolled them up in elay, and put them
into water; and the first that vose up wag
to be our Valentine,  Would you think it,
Mre. Blossom was my man. I lay a-bed
and shat my eyes all the morning, till he
came to our house; for I would not have
seen another man before him for all the
world,”

A singular custom provailed many years
since in the west of England. ¢ Three
single yoimg men went out together be-
fore daylight on St. Valentine's day, with
aclapnet to eatech an old owl and two
sparrows in a neighboring barn. It they
were suceessful, and could bring the birds
to an inn without injury before the females
of the house had risen, they were reward-
¢d by the hostess with three pots of purl in
honor of St. Valentine, and enjoyed the
privelege of demanding at any other honse
in the neighborhood a similar boon, This
was done, says our corvespoudent, as an
cmblem that the owl beiug the bivd of
wisdom, could influence the leathered race
to enter the net of love as mates on that
ay, whercon both single lads and maidens
wuld be reminded that happiness could
ong be sceured by an early union,”

TraNQuiLITY.—A good man thus spoke :
*The sources of all pleasure are in our
heart: he who seeks them elsewhere out-

rages the Divinity, Truth is my com-
pass, and moderation my helm,  The

clonds nrise and the elouds descond in rain
without causing me any inguictude, When
they conceal the sun from e by day, 1 try
to look at the stars by night. * Golden roofs
do not keep out sleeplessness and care ;
and were the conntry shaken by an earths
quake, how easily L oan gain my humble
door! When itis very hot, [ cool myself
in the shade of & tree; and when it is very
cold, I warm myselt by working., Old
age is coming upon me, but my children
are young, aud will repay me tor what 1
have done for them. It they always ob-
serve truth and moderation, a hundred
years will not cost them a sigh.  Whatever
tempests may arvise, tranquility is a porg
always open to the innocent heart,  Hail,
tranquility of the soul!—sweet charm of
lite! Kings would sell their erowns to buy
thee it they knew thy value. Complete
thy benelits—thon hast h=lped me to live
well—help me to die well,”

Hore aAxp CouraGe.—True hopo is
based on energy of character, A strong
mind always opes, and has always cause
to hope, because it knows the mutability
of human aftairs, and how slighit a circum-
stance may change the whole course of
events,  Such w spivit, too, rests upon it
self 1 itis not eonflined to particular objects ;
and it at Inst all shuulcll be lost, it has
saved itsell its own integrity and worth,

Hope awakens courage, while despondens

-



