HASZARD'S GAZETTE, DECEMBER 13.

Tue Tuuvors Central Ratwroan.—The

Chicago (Illinois) Tvibune says:— Of

the 2,700,000 acres of land granted by
the State to aid the construction of th;
Tilinois Central Railroad, over 2,000, 00
acres yet remain unsold.  Taking the
sales made since the land office of the
company opened in this city as a test,
the fund realized from the lands alone
will not fall short of $45,000,000! It is
thought that the road, completed and
fully equipped, will be clear profit to the
company, to say nothing of the $20,000-
000 of money that will in due time be
piled up in their treasury. This great
work promises to be the most successful
speculation of the age.”

INTERMARRIAGE OF Cousins,.—The Nor-
folk Reflector says that the Assessor's re-
turns of Huron county show 11 blind, 12
deaf and dumb, 12 insane, and 12 idiotic
persons in the county. The parents of
five of these were by relation cousins be-
fore marriage. ‘Three of the five, 22 blind,
and 1 idiotie, from infancy. The fifth
was deal and dumb for a time not ascer-
tained—probably from birth. It is pro-
bable that the number of parents so re-
lated to each other is larger, and there
was no information obtained as to part
of them.

A Goon Wire.—In the eighty-fourth
year of his age, Doctor Calvin” Chapin
wrote of his wife :—* My domestic en-
joyments have been, perhaps, as near
perfection as the human condition per-
mits.  She made my home the pleasant-
est spot on eurth to me.  And now that
she is gone, my worldly loss is perfect

How many a poor fellow would be
saved from suicide, from the penitenti
ary, and 1} lows, every year,
he been biessed with sueh a wite!

“She made home thie pleasantest spot
to me on earth.”  What a grand tribute
to that woman
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in a leather sack on her bac:; and after
her day’s work, she would return home
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sight to see a company of native women i
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from their Kraals in the country, distant
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takes the money, with which he pa) the
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them augments the number of his wives.
The Zulu women are so severely beaten
for laziness and unfaithfulness to their hus-
bands that they run away and attach them-
selves to other men at a great distance.
But if they are found they are most cruclly

treated.

1
am I 7"—1

iean cor-
r of di,

3
&

.

G

THE PASTOR'S BRIDE. departure. Poor Lucy ! sho had thea loved in

Great was the consternation in the litle town of ¥3i04 But, although Agoes could in a fow

Fertn, whan 8t rye, s ritadgiitdi~ WOMealy discover this, hor hiusband was, happily,
Al di o

v
rewrned from an
" and brought _ rMise "
wi such a thing pos- was all.
ible t koo thas o e Lot I " Bus Aguse, how did this 2ok hot 11 WA NS
@ very liulo asking 100, he might have had Miss "0t s0gry with the young and certainly beautitul
esierfield, and a huudred & year into the Sr€ature who had presumed 1o love him, and who
bargain ? could he have fuiled 10 have noticed the w38 doubtless, saddened by the happinews of hit
attentio the H. aily no Bew home ? she generosity L
than a desite tu secure Him for Kate With the griet-stricke and
Tand a above sll, could he have DEr or would she tarn away 1> her own joy and
so farget itall T Let the warm  tears shie shed
ing when her husband was oot n,{ ; the
| such
less northorn 3°TrOwing spirits, the written resolution that she
would disturb Would, God helping her, bring comifort to that
I heart ; give forth their loud reply.
Chesterfield,

o1d is certainly changed”” he said

or AL

vAun
heen w0 hardened as to despise the scareo eouceal-
ed regard of pretty Lucy Boresford 7 Yetomoh 'hat X
follv of maukind !—he bad twrued away from all *3rnest prayer she offered in behalf of a

t bring amongst them sume  pen
beauty, whose newfangled  ways
the neizhbonrhood.

So spuke the gossips of Ferris an the evenis
of the return. They hud had evideaily a ot
| that the minister could have no right 1o dispos
{of himself as an ordinary individual—periaps a |
a meeting of Church and ¢ deeide |
| for him o whorn he should bestow his affections,
| would have beco more in accordance with their| Miss
e [aid with emphasi
| Meanwhile the object of thoir remarks was | Piano-fingering and French jabbering will come
| receiving a visit from” Miss Chesterfield, for no| 1 00 good, Mr. Burion,” and a winister, who
consideration of delicacy could avail to keep that| €40 take such a wife as that, ought 10 be ashamed
lady from  tha house unt y r| of Rlmealf.
calls should have arived : her curiosity w E fuinecistes shosted, ARG
excited, and remb of 1 el " she | 80T iR ged i

a3 gt o aee th e, e fid . thove| - A faboabl, musieal, Frenchifed dol? said
it b R bR the lady : why, ler very bonuet would have told

“You must have had a dismal journey™ waid | 108 that !
the visitor, fixing her black eyes on the suany | Mre Burtan went home,
face before her. " ““dont you oo h the parso wife,”

“ludeed, a0, said the bride, with a glance at
her husband.,

“Well, T meas, if you have much fecling, Mra
Bryce. "—ihe lust two words came forth with an
asperity it is in nvey to the render,

| ++hut pechaps yo very happy home, a

) parents did Teet you

of the younz wi'e filled with

. Burton, and a queer sort of body

farmer Burton, ““how do you

Chesterfield leaned against a sile, and|
“Mark my words—this

,“Mary," eaid he,

““Why not”” asked the dume?

. She’is ono of your haristocrats,” replied
:lm husband ; ““and we don’t want nono of her
hesds )

30 Mrs. Burton returned home.

A fortnight had passed ; Mr

Burton was

ed window of her kitelon.

Mrs. Barton felt confused,
her honest pride forsook her, she courtsied and
would Lave led them inta ur.

“Not g0, said Mr,
of my many pleasant te
hitel h i

| utterances that had displeased him.

| “Lhad a bappy home,” she said, “and
with saduess L badn it farewell, but' 1 had |

2 famliar with the th, tof abeen

nts vere, for

s that Leould not. i the society o

it wi

and sisicrs

expressly to
sit heside the Tose

cou!d not well be Pt
so deeply, th sweet kindly voico ut
At O « Zarm house, Mrs. Burton,
i ; AB 1 want to learn the seeret of hread kingg,

b my husband gives you so much

0
for whiels
oredit,” 8

M

was the good womwan to sy ! she

fuse nothing to that voice and smila—t
iment to her houscwifery

*owifs Com g ac_time Torth

own in the br

exeused 1 by eiahing "‘le ;;,
. od as much did ho vis are the ¢ well bhrom
R e BRI sinister had spoken. #

by open
peaple,

and of that' firting T
clse had given him even
aid Mr. Bryee, Miss Ch

. ceiedtho
cupily quutcd
bl hieigentle repro pe, sueh ns e knew the furme
6 lirst tiwe (o her lur, ¢ A piano ! man could no more re that
ving towards the instru  is wile

claiued, w
sisg 10 e, Mrs. Drye

ler hustcss was “too abliging
touehidy e iustrament wih

clian, the sang une of th

Song

Miss Chesierficld was not very ford of muei

teous sre—and she motioned gl Moatad
3 Ko % A inniin | man” said bis w ostor-
« e lortu Agnes” field won't thank a for t &

41 g . r mi id the farmer, I’'m right

| when she had retived, ”
of disunissing Miss Chesterfie
please.”

“1do ot understnd,” said the  wife,
upy
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as they crossed the meudow.
the first to epeak.

“« What a beautiful prayer Lo mado to be
sure."

“And she,” put in the wife, T could have
listoned to ber singing all night long **

“ L liko to hear her talk,” said the husband,
and he drew his hand ucross his eyes as he
added, *especially about our little Minnie,

ifo.?

"Yes, yos, and tha voico trembled as she
sho has comforted me more than any
T was only  Christian, liko te

matter how.
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had ot yeterossed the pastor’s threshold ; Luey
hiad dond $0 much (0 prepare the house for his
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1 am surprised,” said Mr. Bryce; *¢ Misc
Beresiord is the most uncermoiious person )
know, yetshe hasnot weleomed you, Agnes
There is some mystery here P And wruly ther
was a wysiery’ which 8 woman aloue couly
unravel. At length she came.  Agnes was not
alone, for Mr. Bryce had requested the wife of

one y
them'!

It was evening—and while Mr. Bryco was
doing duty for  friend at a_distanco, Agnes

you went to see | be

preparing o comfortable tea in the diamond
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" |on earth ; for

Luoy looked up in surprise.
*¢It'is strong lun*un", 1koow,’" said Agnes,
“but it is not true!”
Tho girl burst into tears.
** You cannot understand my grief—It isa
trial you have nover undergone !
iﬁ-, ,and they wept

Agnes felt the truth of
together.

1t is not true you have given your heart
where you can hope for no return?’*"the young
wife asked at length.

Fora moment Lucy hid her face ; then with
a sudden energy she cried, 0 more,
but help me, help me, to crush this love forever!
for it must—"" her voice sank to & hollow
whisper—+¢ it must be done ; he is the hushand
of;:mher now."
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What wrestling with high heaven,
what burning words of agonised eatreaty,
i-ml-, meltiog adjurations in the name
of ** Christ that died!""
The, nd for some minutes there was
broken silence ; then Lucy threw herself into
the arms of her new friend. ** Ah! Agnes”
imed ** surely our God has taught you
me aid. T know that he ﬁl hear
these prayors i
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and belp me to act aright.
true heart was full ; Lucy went

*¢ And T once hated you!"

‘¢ Hated ™" cried Agnes, starting.

Yes, whenj Jou first came here! but you
have won me by your love! and now, Oh,
Agnes: what friend have I in the world—an
orphan like my pastor's bride

_“ Agnes embraced he From that
time she was as an elder sister to the negleated
Lucy. Would you know the resalt of her
tuition.  Go, ask tho people of Mr. Heyburn
charge, and they will' tell you that their pa
tor’s ‘wife for such is Lucy now—is all they
could desire !
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Such, then, was the

marked out. For two whole weeks

e our pastors wile
she was iho

gave ¥
Chesterfield into the hoases of their poorer neigh-
bours 3 willingly she viclded up to her the
wonout of their united  cfforts 3 carefully sho
studied all hee wants and wishes. The heart
tmust have been hard, indeed, ta ! with
auch efforts 3 the fortress begai already to show
+igus of surrender,

“I don’t know how it is,” said Miess Chester-
field 1o her friends, **but whether I like that Mrs.
Bryce or not, she will love mo, and | cannot
prevent it "

And, ere she lefi that lospitable roof, the
enemy had become a friend, her ardent admiration
—nay evon her affection, had been won, in fact,
Miss Ciresterfield was cured.

“Doar Agues,” said the pastor “you have
made me vary haypy ! ‘There is notone of our

| and Lucy Berresford sat in long and eurnest
I conversation. At the last the younger lady
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Agues encouraged her so kindly, ! or dip e
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threw aside her work, exclaiming—** Oh, my | cho!
sor- | eredit then”” said she,

people who dues wot see the wislom of my

She' laughed her morry laugh, “1 do you
for a moment,
of myself I can

ien pa:
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she added earnest
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Ho looked down on her with a thoughiful
| smile, and folt what treasure he had taken to his

| hearth and heart,
| Such was the Pastor’s brido !—The Freeman.




