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“This is truace I,llu-rt_\‘; when Freeborn ‘Men, having to advise the Public, may speak free.” --= Euripides.
YOIl 2 XL . ] CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, MONDAY, FEBRUARY 19, 1866,

send forth s !'- 1 . t ~ ive to col yrule: Denny Dacey, who from being what in Eng- others ! 1 know that he has had an eye to| even that dust would rise to heaven’s own| *‘Och, my grief! does his hovour, the masther, | with & quick wmail of ice. To all this pelting

l' TE a A T u R E' and tl:)e c:u:cv}l::u? “]uh:l?l;.llufl:vtvr: ::;okogl(terx‘ll iLn- lum‘l ’;u ter;i-d a bailiff to |ghe estate, hfd that property this eight years, but look— | gate to ask for blessings on his head say that? But no watter, Mafhm. dear; for the | storm, these wet und exhausted cast-aways, drift-

SR e sulted and aggrieved by the insolent aristo- | risen to the rank of agent, under the title, us sooner than he should have it, I'll beg my | ¢ She is an angel after all!”” thought Sir | ot & ot hgn Silie Sov \mu’hom-ur_, uu:‘l.;h'e ing along the cold waters of the Niagara, with
(From Mrs. S. C. Hall's Skethes of Irish Character.) | geqtic airs of unﬂudgx;\i boys, ripe for mis- | bis correspondents set forth, of ** Dionysius | bread—I"ll sell the estate to a stranger to ;Juhny. )':;:",‘_r_‘:‘ ;’:":,ﬂwﬁ‘ .::l:;’t:::‘:’_' :::r‘k" m;;&:mf‘:l::mﬂ:fmm:‘ut “‘::'.:::”u': "
THE L AST ('}i‘._ THE LINE chief, who, half iu earnest, half in Jjest, Dacey, Eeq.,” &e., &e. How this person | prevent the possibility of Lis ever posscesing | «+You are a fool, my dear !"" both thought “"rd"?” d | insure. - e ,“m""“.”"b oy "'Mu‘ 4

On a tranquil evening, in the summer
month of June, & ludy of no ordinary ap-
pearance sat at an open casement of many
coloured gloss, and verlooked a wild, bat
pingularly beaatiful country. From the
window a fight of steep stone steps led to a
narrow terrace, that, in former times, had
| been carefully guarded by high parapets of
rudeiy-carved granite; but they had fallen
to decay, and lay ia wouldering heaps on the
shrabby bank, which ran alwost perpendi-
cularly to a rapid stream that danced like a
sunny spirit through the green meadows,
dotted and avimated with sheep and their
sportive lambs. 1In the distance, rude and
rugged mountaing tow ered in native dignity,

sported with their comforts, and often with ever acquired the influence possessed over his | an acre of the land.." C. : !uqd exclaimed Miss Dorneliff; *¢ andv 1 only Lady Clavis was astonished at the girl's vehe- | gloves. His clothing was frozen into the ity
their lives. Party feeling, also, ran (as un- patron, must now remain & mystery : it1sto| ** Please yersell, sir,” replied the manager, ' wish I were big enough to throw him over ...t manuer and gestures, but still she remained | of iron armour, and he becawe iuu”bh%

happily there it always does) to a dreadful be supposed that ho insinuated himself into |sweeping some of the papere into & wide- | the terrace of this old musty place, and I firm to her purpose. She was suffering tion except us be slightly swung his srins to

height; and the young baronet, whose father his gouod graces, as a weasel does into 8 rab- mouthed canvass sack which he drew lru_m ' would soon choose you a husband worthy of | acutely from mental anxiety and bodily exertion:  thew flexible.  All that he could do for bi i
had invariably drank * The Glorious Me- bit-burrow, by various twists and windings | under his chair, * Here’s Mr. .l_)umauk 8, | your love.” ; aud as Sir John had continued to treat her with was to shout and ery for belp, which be did

mory,’ and ** Protestant Ascendancy,’” every of which nobler snimals ure incapuble. l¢|the upholsterer, letter — awears if he's nor| *Upon my word, I am much obliged to great kinduess, she was anxious to show l‘f'“' steadily, urd with the whole strength of his lungs

day after dinner, was frequently called upon was no secret in the country that. although | paid, he'll clap on an execution like hg!u-‘you. Jiss Minx!”’ murmure_d the buroqet. “:l”lllu’y jlle_ would yield to his ’“"hl«;‘——\«l\eu' ;ﬁ;‘r bours. l-grtuunlely. w-u_-u«{«:hnqmﬁmuﬁ

to defend or support his p‘-nrlv:ulthuug\h he Sir Johu’s political apathy no longer existed, |ning; it's as good as £2,600 now, with a8 be cautiously closed the mndo_w,reu_olvmg :;f"—'"f 1:':‘) ;ﬂ‘(“ "PP""I‘,‘"ﬁ‘_“;he;“’: "';hm;:‘";y‘;r,’. ‘5'{;;7‘;::"{‘““'%')"'5‘-"- h"""“’"_ was capablo
invariably declured thatas yet he was of none he had not acquired the active habits thut;coots_".' 2 . to turn over 4 new leaf, und station ?umgel_f, ht":'.li':'t’lu «:.hawzuﬁ, :l::sp llM.ld ‘d:-lceud:‘d »t“ -1 b Lm:m" ;:I:'(-l l'{':n -:'.:::':E:: l.ber:clml,

—that he must wait to make up bis mind, areso espec:ally necessary where a gentle. | ** 1‘“"? and fury!** exclaimed thﬂt_& barcnet, Sor t}'xe remainder of the evening, in !:;s w!fe ® Jobby that led to her s study.  She paveed | from shore, but to bis l;'op«-ll = ikm K
&e. &e. It must be contessed that this ex- wan's affairs are embarrassed, and where no- | who, lng up}xlhy once shaken off, becnme| dressing-room. Ile could not avoi th:uk- for a few moments at the entrance, aud inclived | out of the darkness, replied that it had ne oars 3
traordinary irresolution, at such a period, thing but geod sense, and steady economy, terrible in lua"vmlence; **do you want tu! ing, as he passed through the winding €orris | por hend so as to cateh any sound that wight pass | and could do nothing. The miserable fool, or & 5
was more the effect of constitutional apathy can retrieve ihem. During the young baro- | drive me mad ? : {dory and up the staircases, **a very pretty along, baving mseertained that persous were | worse, who heard and hailed, secms to have made

than of reflection ; he bad a good deal of the net’s residence abroad, Dacey had exceed- **Then I'll say not.bmg of Mr. Barry | wife 1 should have had, if it had beep as my | speaking within. 1 eannot avoid lamenting that | no effort to rouse his neighborhood and sete its
consciousuess of birth and wealth about him, | ingly prospered ; and though one or two Mabhon's little letter,” cuunuugd the man of | worthy agent seews to think it might be she was led away, by what might be cullr"rneml«l to work for the rescue of the perilled
bt he disliked either mental or bodily exer- shrewd landl:olders suspected he used means, business, quietly, *‘who writes, t..h‘nt 48| €VED LOW. The fellow means well, but he is| “ natural euriosity,” to draw near—very near; | men who appealed to him. A!nd 80 they dnfted
tion. As un only ehild, he had suffered no- | not consisteni with his employer’s interests, you've decided oo standing, in opposition %o mla!aken.; I should mot have been s'l")le to | 8o near lpnt her_ear eovered ::a ?;yt-holer-and on \n"yondl Biack Rock, beyond Strawberry lsland,
thing like contradiction ; and bud he horse- | to obtan both influence and wealth, there | him, he'il trouble you for the money he leut | call my life my own—the termagent ! Thank | listen— systimatically listeu—to whatever con- | past the head of Grand luland, and steadily on

*‘Ligh in air,”’ sheir grim and sterile appear-

ance forming an estriordinary, but not un-|

Jeasing, contrast to the pure and happy-
l‘mkin‘ valley at their base, where, however
a few Jingy peasant-cottages lay thinly scat-
tered, injuring, rather than enlivening, a
scene that nature had done much to adorn,
and man nothing to preserve. [lalf way up
the nearest mountain, a jittle chapel dedi

cated to * our Lady of Grace,”” hung, like a |

whipped and abused his servants (when at the | was 80 much plausibility about the man,
age of twelve, he eported two of his own | that the most watchful could bring nothing
rucers at the Curragh of Kildare), instead of home to him; his bearing was blunt and
open ; | eaffected honesty, but hus look belied
wild and kindly voice, it would have elicited | the utterance of his tongue, for his eye
no rebuke from his father, who secretly re- | lacked the expression of truth, and, instead of
looking forth siraightly from beneath its
pent-house lid, was everlastingly twisting |
into corners—with eat like quickness, watch- |

. speaking to them as fellow-creatures in a

gretted that the youth was neither hikely to
hecome a five-bocile man, » staunch Orange-
man, nor a member of Parliament—the only

firw.”
*+A blight upon him and his civility !’
s Then here is—'" Mr. Dacey was pre-

three things he considered worth living for. | ing & fitting opportunity, when those with |vented from finishing Lis sentence, by Sir

you as good as four years ago, to complete gooduess, 1 escaped her!
some purchase or other ; it ends very civilly | my blessing before !”’

though, by saying that it's only the know- ] T
ledge that u gertleman like you will be a|the laughing cherub from the nurse's o his | it was opened, and the reund valgar fwce of
forwidable sdversary, which obliges him to own arms.
strain every nerve to make his own step

versation was going on.  She wight have remain-
1 mews “luedwd some filteen wnutes, in no very comfortable
| attitude, when she suddenly started up; but had

e met hus child in the lobby, and took | o 41y receded three steps trom the door, when

As he prepared to enter, *You | Ducey appeared, carefully prying into the dark-

may go down, Mary,”” he said, seeing the | ness.” Mary eaw she could not escape unnoticed,

maid waiting to receive the child. ** 1 will |0, with ready wit, she inguired, * Oh, Misther

take Miss Mudeline in myself.” i Dacey, have you seen my lady’s l“innyfb.l.'n-
. in priin’ { te

llow easily can & man make the woman becu.huulm all the evenin after flu- ugly b e
who traly loves him, happy ! 1t was enough | and can get neither tale nor tidings of it—Finny

toward thuse currents of the great eataraet re
no hand could save thew. Steadily the ery tor
“help" rang oot across the water and through
the black mght, and no ear heard and no
answered.  Three hours had passed—seven wi

of the river traversed —it was 9 o'clock of the
night. Hope began to die in the heart of Mr.
‘Thompson, stout and strong asit was. He called
to his companion, the negro boy, and gave him a
wessage for his wife and children, if it should

bis lot to escape. IHis thoughts, as be deserib

" » : . . . . | % o —Fi ;1 . Wi : ~
wren's nest, on what scemed a point of rock ; The young baronet never could have re- | whom Le conversed were busied about other ! John's striking the table so violently with | fyr Lady Clavis that her busband was at ber }Z"J.’. v§ l;“:"i)“ B’ Sark: Tikis 1he cifte; Slieh ;:‘:l:w:e‘r‘?&?!‘?:llut m:“t;;m“'l‘ were
but even its rustic cross was lr\nsnblg from | solved upon visiting the Continent—an €x- matters, to scan and observe their counte- | s clenched hand, that the very punch- side — énough that he smiled upan her— | Mury. with yer fine red h;pnut!" s Ny .”d-pwmm."" y death
the sutique casement. Often and anxiously | ploit he had Jong talked of—but that an anti-| nances. 1t has been to we un entertaining, | bowl trembled, sod the agent ejaculated, | enough that he called her *‘darling;” ul-|earnestly. ~ " And so they drifted steadily down, between

did the lady watch the distant figures who

trod the hill-side towards the holy place, to | as he would certainly, if at home, have been | to the varied expressions conveyed by the |
i ' mere action of the eye, almost without refer-

perform some set of penance or devotion.
It was impossible to

almost thought her destined —

“ To come like truth, and disappear like dreams
Though she was young, there was much
of the dignity of silent sorrow in her aspeet ;
and it was difficalt to converse with her,
without feeling ber inlluence,—not to over-
nower, but to soften. Her form was slight,
‘-ut rounded to the most perlect symmetry,
and an exiraordinary guantity of hair, black
as the raven's wing, was braided, somewhat |
after the fashion of other lands, over a high
and well-formed brow ; although such wae
the style of the time, she wore no head-dress,
exeept what nature had bestowed ; u golden
rosary, and cross of antique workmanship; a
few of the strings of the harp were broken, |
sud a pile of richly-bound music gave no
token of being often disturbcd.  Silken Otto
mane, gilded vases, frosh-gathered flowers, |
and & ‘ullg umbl’ul\lcred & )lu, Bllml up, almost |
to crowding, the small apartwent. In al
little recess, opposite the window, a child’s |
couch was fitted with much taste and care ;
the hangings were of blue damask, euriously
inwrought with silver, such as the naws in
France and Flanders delight to emboss ; there |
was also a lovse coverlet of the same mate- |
rial, and a tassled oblong cushion at either |
end. I have sard that the | idy was scated atthe
casement ; sometimes she pressed her swall
white fingers to her brow, and then passed |
them over it rounded surfece, as if to dis- |
ye!, by that simple movement, thoughts,
* the unbidden guests of anxious hours ;'—
but ssill it was oely for a moment her geze |
wus turned from her best treasure, her only
ehild ; her eye followed it as, in its purse’s
arme, it enjoyed the cvening breeza that
played amid light and-clustering hair; the
baby had blee eyes and u fair skin, and if i1v|
sowetimes, in the infantine seriouspess that |
passed as airy shadows Uver & emiling land-
scape, resembled its mother, now, as it
laughed and shouted, ia broken accents
« Mamma ! mamwa !"’ she thought bow like
its father it spoke and lovked. Clavis Abbey |
—as the strange mixture of ancient and mo-
dern building, inhubited by the housekold of
Sir Jobn Clavis, was called—was wisely |
situated. The monks of old aiways chos
happily fostheir monasteries ; sites of their |
ruined aisles tell of the good taste, as well as |
good sense of their projectors. Hill, wood,
and water, were even in their neighborhood
and the red deer and golmon were always |
near, to contribute to their repast.

But the fair possessiovs had, nearly two
centuries before our tale commeners, passed
from the hands of holy Mother Church. The
marvellous tale of its exchange of masters is
still often repeated, and always credited ; it |
is said and believed that the sirearn, which
runs through the valley I have described, is, |
every midsummer-night, of a deep-red hue, |
in mysterious commemoration of the massacre |
of the priests of that abbey, which took place |
as late as the Elizabethan reign. Certaio it
is that the projector of such indiseruminate |
sluughter never reaped the rich harvest he|
unticipated ; for, unable from severe iliness |
to visit the court of the maiden queen, he
despatehed his son’s tator on the wission, |
with communications of the services he had |
rendered to the state, and a petition for a|
graot of the lands he lhad rescued from |
“*popery.”” The tutor, however, made him- |
self 80 agreeable to the royal lady, that she |
cither was, oraffected to be, severely angered |
by the unnecessary effusion of blood ; and, |
80 far from approving, testified her displea- |
sure, and bestowed the fair lands of the mur- |
dered monke upon Oliver Clavis, the false,
hut handsome, accessory of the priest-siayer.
But no family could take possession of con-
secrated ground in Ireland, without (alling
under the ban of both Church and people ;
and notwithstanding the bland and liberal

|

called Clavis Abbey, Qliver lived and died |

ok on that interest- | make speeches.
ing woman without affection ; one might have | the two exertions chose the led

| respected man who had for sixty years

| As his carriage rolled past the avenue that

| letters conveyed no intelligerce of his mar-

| terer, that the idea of such an event occur

cipated general election frightened him away,
; » -] v

| expected to offer himself es a candidate, anc
He hated trouble, and of

! . > .
his affairs, for twelve ca'endar monzths, to the

management of Denny Dacey, hisnarse’sfon, |

who had acted, satisfactorily, us steward.

since the second ehildhood of the old and | board) were s2ated at either end of a some- | kept secret ;
filled | what long table, on which were piled papers |and you bind yourself never to let o twig of

tough often an unpleasing, study, toattend | ** Lord save us !”’

+ Look lere!'’ said the baronet, ** you
have, / know—means, eomehow or other, of

ence to the other features; and I would |raising money when you like: find me the

son whose eye gquivers or looks down.

\st—committed | avoid, as I would a poisoned adder, the per- [sum of ten thousand pounds by this day

| week, and that very estate, 8o covetted by

The two friends (such is the usual term | my cousin Corney, shall be yours for ever,

|given to those who eat meat at t

he same |at a peppercorn rent, provided the matter be

mind, provided it be kept secret,

the situation ; aud left the Abbey, attended of various dates and dimensions; a huge:in into Cornny's possessiou."

by only two servants and one travelling.car- bowl of punch hud been nearly emptied of |
This was a matter of surprise and | its contents, and the baronet did not appear | never happens,”’ observed Dacey, rolling the
He leaned list- | cordof the bag between bLis finger and thumb ; | his gentle wife.
it|*is it me get money when I like?—and I

riage.

conversation to many, more particularly as|particularly fit for business.

S:r Henry and his neighbour, Mr. Dornchiff, |

a Cromwellian settler, Lad arranged that | was only Dacey’s voice that roused biw from

their children should be united, when of |
sufficient age. Miss Dornchff was handsome,
and an beiress, and, it was said, in no degree
averse to the union; they had been com-
panions in childhood, but the lady, it would
appear, was of too unromantic a dispesition
to remove the young baronet’s indiffzrence

led to her dwelling, he merely leaned for-
ward, and cast a fleeting glance towards the
house. Where he met, aud to what precise
circumstance he owed the possession of so
lovely a wife as the lady 1 bave endeavoured
to describe, is still a mystery ; his bueiuessi

riage ; nor was it until the arrival of gay
furniture, from a fashionable Dublin uphols-

red to the inhabitants of Clavis.
When the baronet returned, and announc-
ed, as his lady, her who leaned upon his |

larm ; when the domestics received her with |

that warw-hearted and affectionate respecl"

for which Irish servants are sv justly cele-|
brated ; and when the rumour went ubroad |

lessly on the table, as if in reverie, and

his reflection.
** But, my dear Sir John,”’ he commenced,

with his pecaliar drawl, while his eye was |

*It's easy to keep secret s thing that

obliged to go at credit even for these brogues
[on my feet!"—and he put forth a topped
| boot, well-polished and shining, as he spoke.
*The Corner estate, as it is called,’” re-

fixed on the punch-ladle; ** My dear Sir|peated Sir John.

John, "pon my sowl it weighs upon my con- |

science, 8o it does, to be managing here, and

you to the fore, with such a fine head and so | money, 1'd do a dale to obliga you, sir , and, | the great hall to one of the archways, where
much cleverness (a shy glance to see how the | though 1've neither cross nor coin to bless| dews and damps mouldered from day to day

flattery took) ; "tis a shame you don’t turn
it to yourseif, for by-'n-by you ll, may-be,
find things worse nor you think 'em, as I
have told you before, God knows—"’

*And will my looking over these cursed
papers make things better 2 It is positively
c-nuugh to set me mad —-j‘lS! at a time, too,
when our grand county weeting is coming
on, and the general election, and 8o much
exertion expected {rom me: and the house
will be full of English company from the
castle, and Lady C. has pot an idea how
English people should be entertained.”’

+* But sure Miss Dorneliff is coming to stop
with my lady while they stay."

“ Very true; she is a capital, good-na-

tured girl, “faith, and much better looking

**Ata peppercorn rent,’’ pondered Dacey ;
[*“if a body could any way make up the

| myself with, to be sure | know them that has,
| who, maybe, for a valaable consideration,
‘might—{huugh I don't know—the little es-
| tate—eh ! —ten thousand—it's badly worth
| that, Sir John, unless, indeed, you'd throw
[the fourteen acres of pasture by the lock
| into it,”’
|+ Well!" exelaimed the indolent baronet,
| though perfeetly conscious that the land was
worth double the sum ; *“ we'll talk about
that, provided you insure me the money;
and now gather your parchments,and vanish :
| I've had enough of arithwetic to last we for
{9ome months—and, Dacey !"’

+* Yes, sir.”’

' After the election, I will really look into
matters myself; but, at present, when the

that Sir John Clavis bad married a Spanish | than she was eight years ago, when L left | zo0d of my country is at stake—when we are

lady, a Catholie, and **vne who bad little

more English than a Kerry-wan,’’ great was

the consternation, and many and various the

conjectures. ** What will become of the

* Protestar.t Ascendancy,” and the * Glorious

snd lmmortal Memory,” now that a p-)plsl-\
wistress is come to Clavis ?'’ said ene party |
++ Some chance of luck and grace turning tu}
the vuld Abbey, now that the right sort’s in |
it,"" observed the other. Not a tew affirmed |
that the lady had ebsconded from a convent ;
others asserted that she was picked off, with
a few other survivors, from a wrecked vessel
in the Mediterranean ; those who had not
seen her whispered that she was no better
than she should be; but Mies Dorncliff—
who, at first, perhaps, to show she was
heart-whole.and afterwards from real regard,
was often Lady Clavis's guest — generously
declared that she was the most charming
woman she had ever met, that she was highly
aceomplished, and, although a Catholic and
a Sp:mlzml, anything but a bigot.

Her want of knowledge of the language,
when she arrived, prevented her joining in
conversation either with those who visited
ler, or those at whose houses she was re-
ceived.
and etiquette of society in cur colder regivns, |
she was sure to commit some grievous fault|
in the arrangement of her guests, which in-
variably threw her husband into an ill tem-
per, that, after the honey-moon was over, he
seldom thought it necessary to conceal. Sir|
John bad shaken off a good deal of his ennui |
by journeying ; and when he came home he
no longer stoud on neutral ground, but saf-
fered the excitement of politics to take the
place of that which is the accompaniment of

ravelling. He bad now discovered that, for
the honour of the house, it was necessary he
should adopt his father’s side of the ques-
tion ; and accordingly the garderer was or-
dered to fill the flower-beds with orange
lilies, and the hangings of the spare rooms
were garnished wich orange bindings. Un-
fortunately, the members of an Orange Lodge |

Clavis positively refused to wear thewr color,in |

any way, because she considered it asthe sym- | alive, do you growl for in that manoer ?—
bol of persscution to the Catholic religion,  one would think that you expected the ghost
conduet of the new owner of the estate, then of which she was a devout and faithful mem- | of your nocle, the priest, to start forth from
When her husband, after much conten- | the papers, and upbraid you with your apos-

ber.

Perfectly unconscious of the rules | in

[reland.
furtune marry, Dacey

*+ Sir John, it is very necessary.’

«“Well, well, | suppose it s, but say no
more about it; there are enough of disagree-
able suhj-cts on the table already.’”” 'The
baronet looked upon the pile of papers, and

the agent glanced keenly up, but his eye was | —you won't forget—ten thousand—hard |

quickly withdrawn,
¢ My lady was in a convent, 1 believe, Sir

| John 77

“Ay; it was a fine exploit to get her out
of it. - Well, yoor thing, she trusted to my
lronour, and was not deceived.”

++Of course you were married by a priest?’’
(This was said cautiously.)

« To be sure we were, and by a jovial fel.
low too; he went with me to the convent-
wall, and performed the ceremony at the foot
of a beautiful old cross, by the way-side, as
the moon wuas sailing over our heads, and
the orange-trees were showering perfume
around us. Poor Madelina ?”’ he continuved,
almost involuntarily, I found the withered
orange-blossoms, which that night [ boand
upon her maiden brow, encased in a casket,
with the hair of our child, only this wmorn-
* Yon had the ceremony repeated on your
arr val in England 7" inquired Dacey.

Sir John Clavis fised his eyes upon the
reptile, and, in a sterner tone of voice than
was hie wont, in his turn became the querist.

* Why do you ask ?"’

«For no reason, only that if you had a
son it would be well to ses that the marriage
was firm and legal.”

*« Thank yon,”” replied the baronet, drily,
** there is not much ehance of that being the
case ; and if theie was—

A long pause followed the last sentence.
which neither seemed inclined to disturb.
Dacey gathered the papers towards him,
and, pulling his spectacles from his forebead
to his nose, occupred hiwself in sorting and
placing them in separate piles; every five or

ten minutes & heavy sigh escaped from his
were invited to dine at the Abbey, and Lady | lips, the lust of which was so audible, that

sSir Johin exclaimed, ** What the devil, wan

unpopulur. Tradition says that none of the | tion,gave up the point, she ordered a green vel- | tacy 1

tiewrs male of the family ever departed peace- |
fully in their beds, and much learned and |
unlearned lore is still extant upon the|
subject.

Somewhat about the year 1782, Sir John |
Clavis entered upon bis title and property, in
consequence of the sudden demise of bis
{ather, Sir Henry, who was drowned on a |

vet. dress lor the oceasion, embroidered with |

golden shamrocks ; she did this with a view among the papers; only the reality of bo-
to gratify him, never imagining that the co- therin’ debts, custodiams, thrown-up leases

lour which emblems the beiuty and fertility | on account of the backrent, and the Lord

of Ireland, cou/d be obnoxious to any body |
of lrishmen. W hat, then, was her astonish-

ment when he, whom she bad been so nnxious | tlewman: angriiy ; *‘did I not leave it all to
to please, expressed a most angry opinion of | your management ? T'he property was a good

 Sorra & ghost at all, then, Sir John

knows what!”’
++ And whose faunlt is it 7’ replied the gen

Oh, dear! | wonder you men ol | threatened with invasion from withous, and |

’r-—bellion from within — the man must be

| basely selfish who thinks of self —Oh,D:zey! | b:; for uncle says he has a dale o* business to

|did you see the Madeira salely into the
| cellar 7

|+ Yus, Sir John.”

| “Good night, Dacey !—there —gnod night

| gold—none of your flimsy paper—the Cor-
| ner estate.”’

** And the pasture.”

“There, good mght,” repeated the baro-
net, as the wily agent bowed himself out of
| the apartment. Sir John Clavis rose {rom
his seat, and threw open the window which
was directly under the turret that formed
| the boudoir of his Spanish wife ; indeed, it
| was the sound of her guitsr that had drawa
him to it: and he recognized a favourite
seguidilla, to which he had written words;
he remembered having taught her to repeat
them ; and the full rich voice that had given
them 8o much beauty—if in that twilight
hour it sounded less melodious—had never
fallen upon his ear 8o full of tenderness; its
simple burden—

“ Sweet olive-groves of Spain,”
brought the remembrance of what Madelina
was to him, in the days when be playfully
chid the mispronunciation of his poetry ; and
us the prospect of recciving the ten thousand,
and not being plagued about money matters,
had somewhat softened his temper (the idea
that he was diminishing his property had no
share whatever in his thoughts—possessing,
as he did, the dangerous—nay, fatal, faculty
of looking on/y on to-day), he thought, 1 say,
of his wile, with more complacency than he
had done since the affair of the green velvet.
He was pleased when he heard Miss Dorneliff
(of whose urrival he was unconscious) urge
her to repeat the strawn. She commenced,
but at a line which be well remembered—
| “1 know no blesssing but thy smile.”
| er voice faltered, and the next moment he
heard her friend chiding away her tears ; his
first impulse was to proceed to her apart-
ment, and inquire their cause ; bat then he
hated scenes; and vanity or curiosity, or
both, prompted him to remain; and the
broken dialogae which followed, happily for
the repose of kis soul, roused, in his wile's
cause, the best feelings of his heart. Many
were the affsctionate expressions lavished by
Miss Dornchiff on her Iriend, and wany the
entreaties thut she would cease to agitate
herself upon what, she insisted, was a sur-
wi8e without a foundation.

* You would not say so,” replied Made-

tenderness, on the Continent—or heard his

lina, **if you had seen his attentions, hie|

| though it would have been better for them | *“Troth you way usk that,” she replied, * for
| both, had she possessed the strength of mind | my candle went out.”
to entitle her to the name of *‘friend,” the, * Aud where’s the candlestick, Miss Mary 1"
most sacred, yet the most abused, of all en- | P":""”,'l‘d the ke:n querist.
dearing terms. Miss Dornchiff exulted in her| l;\" “""l'd"r ';."<d| - h‘“"" but “’T‘ o have
happiness, though her more cocl and deli“er- F:,; ";.c:h:l.'r - 0'; '-h“:'s t:rfh““h'
ate temperameot led Ler to believe that Sir B P
g R ! candlestick my father avd your father, Misther
obn’s *‘love-fit.”” as she t rwed it in her| D,cey, war best acquainted with—my fingers,
luum mind, would nct be of long duration. |w y! Finny t—Fi.ny ! —Finny "
She little knew the service she had rendered | She was recediug, calling the dog at the same
Lady Clavis by ber somewbat intemperate | time; when Dacey, whose ire was roused, fol-
advice; nor the dread of the baronet lest any | lowed her nearly to the end. and smd, * You'd
portion of that advice should be followed by better not turn yer tongue against my family,
Miss Impudence, for yo're wighty anxious to get
mto it, I'm thiokin'.”

“Not inte your family, Misther Dacey,” re.
torted Mary proudly. * Anxious, indeed! 1
don’t deny that Benjy and 1 bave been keepia’
company, though wmy true belief is, he's no nevvy
of yours.  Ye'd think little of adeptin’ any man's
child or property eitker.”

“Hah!” he execlsimed, s izing her arm, and
pressing it firmly, ** is that the news ye've afther?
—ye'd be'tier——"" but the girl prevented his
finishing his threat by sereaming * Murder!” so
loudly, that Sr John Clavis rushed out, with a
candle in his hand, to inquire into the nature of
the disturbanee.

Dacey lovked extremely foolish, while Mury
litted her apron to her eyes, and, with well-feigned
tears, declared, “ It s a shame — and 1'li teli m)
lady, so I will, that when I was looking for little
Fiay, be came out of your henour's study to
Kkiss we, yer honor — a dacent girl like me — I'll
tell my lady, so I will.  Fmny!— Fiuny !—
Finny!”  Aud off she marched triumphantly,
leaving Dacey to explain his equivocal situation
as he best could.

(To be concluded next No.)

MISCELLANEOUS KEWS.

e~
ADRIFI ON THE ICE.

| FEARFUL ADVENTURE ON NIAGARA RIVER—
ONE MAN DRO D AND TWO WONDERFULLY
SAVED~—THE SURVIVORS AFLOAT ON CAKES
OF 10E FOR THREE HOURS, DRIFTING SEVEN
MILES TOWARD THE FALLS.

| As Mary Conway, Madelina’s nurse, de-
| scended to the vestubule, she heard a voice,
i whose sound was familiar to her ear, repeat
her name two or t.ree times, and in various
tones ; she lingered for a moment, and then,
as if gladly remembering that her infant
charge was committed to its parent's care,
turned into an abrupt passage, leading from

| upon the massive walls.

“What are ye afther wantin’ now, Mister
Benjy 7'’ she inquired, as the outline of her
lover’s (for there’s no use in concealing the
fact) figure becawe visible to her laughing
eyes.

“ Nothing particular, that is to say very parti-
cular,” replied the youth, who was no other than
Dacey's nephew; “only I'm going a journey to-
night, and I thought 1'd be all the better for your
[ God spaed, or, may-be, a bit of prayer to the
| sainte you thiuk so much of.”’
|« A Journey—where to 1" inquired Mary, with
a palpitating beart. —

“ Why. thin, just to Dublin, Mary, honey. And
it's glad enough I'd be to get out of this murderin’
grand ould place, only just for one single thing.”

“ And might a body kuow what that is 1" again
inquired the maiden.

* Honour bright, Mary, because I shan’t see
yer sweel smilin’ face for many a long day, may-

transact in Dublin, and that be'll be wanting me
to look after it; indeed, I'm thinkin’ bhe has a no-
tion we're keeping eompany, and don’t over Like
it: though, Mary, darliv’, it's wore nor Le can
do to put between us.”

Mary covered ber face with her hand, and.
though no sigh or souud escaped her lips, tears
bedewel her cheeks.  She was nothing more uor
less than a frank-hearted, good-natured girl, with
ouly three, or, perhaps, four, definite ideas in her
pretty round bead—zthe first of which was decid
ed love for her wistress, and her mistress's child
—a great portiou of affection for Benjamin Dacey
| —and no small regard for finery, in all i
{ branches and bearings; she consequently had not
{a wultiplicity of objects to divide her attention,
| which was therefore steadily devoted to the ser-
vice of her three ot four several propensities. The
idea of her lover's being sent away, and to Dub-
lin too, overwhlewed her with grief, to which she
would have given more audible vent, but that
Benjamin had unwittingly observed, his * uncle
didu’t over like his keeping company with her,
which aroused the maiden’s pride; she therefore
said * that, indeed, Mr. Dacey ought to rewiw-
ber when he once held two or three acres of land
under her father,” and that, “though she was at
the Avbey, she was far from being a rale sarvaat ;
she took care of Mis: Maddy wore frow pure love
nor anythirg else. Maybe, it was Mister Benjy
hiwself that wanted to be off the promise—if so,
she was willing and ready,” &ec. &e. But, in
fact, these lovers’ yuarrels are the same in all
cases; I could give a recipe by whieh people
wight quarrel, agreeably, ten times a week on an
average—only, as love would be the prineipal in-
gredient in my preseription, I fear the misunder-
standings would be too soon understood for your
genuine downright-in earnest gnarrellers. Imust |
not tarry with those young people, during their
parting scene, but only recount that ** Mary,” as
she afterwards expressed it, “ got a dale out of
Benjy, which no one should be the wiser for; only

( From the Buffalo Ecpress, Jan. 16.)

We bave to recount this moruing one of the
most fearful and extraordinary stories of perilous
adventure, death and suffering, that has ever been
our lot to make public. Of the three actors and
sufferers in it, one is a prominent and widely-
known gentleman of this city, William A Thomp
son, Esq., the proprietor and now Vice-President
of the new Erie and Niagara Railroad, running
from Fort Erie to Niagara. We have obtained
our particulars of the story from the lips of Mr.
Thowmpson, who survives to relate such an ex-
perience as few men in the world have passed
throngh.

It seems that on Saturday afternoon the quan-
tity of ice passing down the river from the lake
causad the ferry-boat plying between Black Rock
and Fort Erie to suspend her trips.  Mr. Thowmp-
son, who was on the other side and desived to
cross to this, accepted the offer of a coloured boy
named Wilham Bartlett to row him across in a
awmali boat, not realizing at the mowent the diffi-
culty of the passage, oceasioned by the mosement
of ice. Subsequently he was joined for the trip
by a man numed Warren, foreman under the
contractors of the Erie and Niagara Railroad,
who was very anxions to reach this side in time
to take the G p. w. train to Suspension Bridge
going howe to Lis family at Prescott, C. W. On
reaching the river side Mr. T. saw the hazard of
the attempt at crossing, and would bave receded,
but Mr. Warren pressed him to go on, and he
was prevailed upen by his companion’s anxieties

Abaout half-past 5 o'clock the three pnshed out
iuto the stream. They found wmuch difficulty in
waking their way through the ice, which ran
cluse to shore, and again Mr. Thempson advised
a return. But presently getting through the
shore pack of ice they found clear water, and
her heart was fairly crushed — thinkin’ what a | Went forward confidently, meeting no obstacles
misfortune it was to a boy like hiw to leave such | ¥ itil they again neared the shore on the American
an uncle ;" even this she only communicated to side, neac the Erie Mills, wheu the ice pressed
her particular friend and companion, Patty Grace | about them tunicker than 1o the first instance.

When the expected company arrived from | Mr. Thowpson then gave an inperative order to
Dublin—from “the Castle,” as it his been fami- | the boy to back away and return, bat it was too
liarly termed for ages — it was evid ut that Sis late. They Ivnfd entered so far that return was
John bhad verved his wind to sowe great uuder- | impossible. They were caught by theice, wedged
tuking to which be was secretly urged by Dennis | fast between its grinding cakes, and could go
Dacey. Indeed, the particular party which had neither forward nor back.  Another moment, and
once been lea by his father, were anxious he |t had erushed the sides of their buat, so that it
should (read i the same steps, and they again | begau to fill rapidly and sink.
regretied that his wuivn with a Catholic was | The three immediately leaped out upon a cake
likily to coul his ardour ju “the good cause ;" | of ice nearest at haud, which proved te be but &
they, bowever, did their best tourge him forward | small one, scercely lurger thay a door, and drew
—and *‘the glorious and immortal memory” was | the boat partly uponit after thew. Their bope
drauk so often after dianer, that those who sacri- | was in beiug adle to turn the crafl botfom up and
ficed to the sentiment had neither glorivus nor | wount its keel, in which position they wight be
inglorious wewory left. The humnble parish priest | doated by it; bul the mass was not large enough
never joined in these revels; and when Dacey, i | o perut such an operation. Mr. Thompson
Lady Clavis's presence, hinted at this cirenw | then attempted to bail out the buat with his cap ;
stance, and had, moreover, the audaeity to useert | but while doing su, the boy Bartlett cried out

Grand Island and the Americau shore, until Tona«
wanda was passed, and the last houses u
either shore form whieh help could come b&
belp should be too late, were going by. Hut
their, at the last, by the good providence of Geod,
help did come  The shouts were heard on the
Grund Island shore. Lights began to move from
house to house. The neighbors were running
together.  Presently the gleam of a lantern mov-
ed upon the river, and they keew thot boate
were coming out.

Mr. Thompson, when reached, had to be rolled
into the boat like a log. Another boat rescued
the boy Bartlett. The boy. being thinly clad,
had nearly perished when taken off; but Mr.
Thompson, a wae of large, robust frame and
great vitality, felt himself capable of enduring su
hour or two more of the bitter trial.  Astonishing
to say, neither were seriously frozen, and Mr.
Fowpson, whom We saw yesierpay, appears
lttle the worse for his extraordinary expericnce.
Mr. Warren, who was drowned, was an eiderly
man of about 55 years of age. e rosided at
Prescott, C. W, where, we understand, he leaves
a fawmily.

- it - i s
REMARKABLE NARRATIVE OF A YOUNG
GIRL'S ESCAPE FROM THE MORMONS
—lER SUFFERINGS, &e.

A correspondent of the Cincinnatti Commercial,
writing from Petersburg, Ohio, gives a iong se-
count of the adventures of a young girl named
Louisa Black, who recently escaped from the
Mormon community in Salt Lake City, and en-
dured terrible suffering. The substauce of the

story 1s as follows: —

“ Ou Thursday evening, 4th inst., as a boy was
returning from school, across the fields near
Petersburg, on nearing a couple of haystacks he
heard plaintive moans, apparently proceeding
therefrom, accompavied by faini articulativne of
& human veice. He distinctly heard the ¢jacula-
tion, * My God ! my Gud "' The by hurried to
bis bowe, which wus in sight, aud told Mr, Da-
vidson whet Le had hewrd, Me, Duvideon at
ance started back with him, and meeting dwe
neighbours on the way, took thew along to the
stack of hay.

* Ou reaching the spot, and going round one
of the stacks from whence the sounds proceeded,
they discovered some rags protruding from the
base, and, on investigation, what was their sur-
priee to find a young girl, an entire stra b
literally burrowed in the hay, seewingly

and in a dying condition. She raised a r of
blue eyes to the gentleman’s startled face, an dim-
plored them not to move her, to let her lie there
and die, for she was froz.n and starved, and aid
had arrived too late. However the gentlemes
raised her as gently as they could, and, though
the slightest motion aggravated her suiferings,
succeeded iu carrying her back to Mr. David
son's farm-house. She was evidently not more
than sixteen years of age, and scantly and wminer-
ably elad. A tattered dress clung round her, snd
« garmeut that had once been an underskirt she
had torn in two, ene strip being tied about her
head, and the other wrapped about her feet.

* She avers that she resided in Miseouri until
the fall of 1864, when her fatber became infatu-
ated with the Mormon frith (a vuwber of Moy
mons settled near them), and in tion to the
wishes of b wife and family, wade preparations
to remove to Salt Lake City. A« he conld not
be turaed from his purpose, bis family reloctant-
Iv aceompanied himn, and were nnnbered among
the inhabitants of that city, while Mr. Black was
at once enrolled awong the * sawts.”  They had
been there for six months, during which time
matters had been growing from bad to worwe,
when the crisis arrived, in the shape of Mis,
Black, No. 2. The faunly were now wrought up
w desperation, and Mrs. Black, No. 1, with beg
three daughiters resolved to wake their escape
from Utah, at the saw + time being cognizant that
the way was rife with danger, and that if captui-
ed death would be their doow. Louiss goes ou
to say that theysucceeded in eluding vigilance, and
made their escape frow Salt Lake City oo the 10th
of last June, with only twelve dcllars in their
purse, and turned their faces towards the States.
“The girl says they kept mostly to the woods
and ravines, and all covert places to avoid dics
covery, and gave their former home tn Missouri
s wide birth for fear of the many Mormons there
At Jongth one of the msters died from exposure
and privalion, and covering Ler up in the woods,
they still wundered ou.  Soon another sister
perished, and Louisa and ber mother alove pur-
sued their flight.  Atlength Mre. Black lay dowr,,
never to rise ugain.  Louisa thinks it wmnst bave
been in the viciuty of Cleveland that her mother
died.  Tustead of asking any sesistance she wau-
dered vnward alone.  8he tells of beiiig at Greep-
ville, Penusylvania, and of finally arniving at
Middiesex, where she saye she lay for three days
on the favu of Mr. Edwovson. This was about
the 9th of Docember.

“ She proceeded to reiate that she was bere
found by & couple of horse thieves, and we peat
fiud this young girl, on the eve of December 11,

moopshing night, when the wir wnd the sea | her costume —which occasioned a flood of | property, und why should it not'continue so ? | repeated promises thut my religion should be | that his absence was a tacit ackuowledgement of | that the ice was npon thew’ again, and they had jemployed as su cmissary by those rogues to

were ealm, and he was returning from an | geqrs from one party, and (rom the other, an I'm sare L can t think how the money goes; held sacred; the little silver shrine that my | disloyally, the lady roused berselfl i defence ol | barely time tu throw themselves into the bali-filled | off @ horse they had just stolen from Mr. Edmon-

excarsion to one of those fairy islands that | gyer hastily expressed desire that, as she | to do Lady C. justice, she spends nothing.”” {sainted mother 80 often kuelt to, [ have been | her ancient frieud, and told the agent that if re-| boat when the piece upon which they had stood | son’s field. She states that unz instructed ber
i

at once beautily and render dangerous the
Irish coast. The people who accompanied
him, on that last day of his existence, say |

could never understand the customs of the|
country, she would give up tryirg to do so. |
Matrimonial disputes are dreadiully unin- |

« There's the hounds, the hunters, and |obliged to remove; even from this chamber,

five grooms, of one sort or other, Sir John ;

to say pothing of town-Louses,

i | which it is mockery to call my own; and

carriages, | though I cannot understand all be says—and

ligion was a proof of loyaily, he must be the | was crushed by another mass coming down upon
worst of traitors, for he was a renegade from the | it.  An ivsiant more and the boat also struck,
faith of his fatlers, and had changed for the love | turned bottom upward, and Mr. Thompson and
of ilthy luere.  Dacey trembled and turned pale; | Mr. Warien plunged into the water.  The negre

| to go to Oil City, and gave her directions bow to
| get there; also that eue of thew gave bor two
(bills, u ten and o five, with which to procure
| subsistence for herself and the borse ou the route,

that he had been in unusual health and | eresting in the recital,—not entertaining as | and—"' I though his eye is bright, and his li il .

! | . g e al, 2 & 4 y ght, an 1p fmiles . . | i e s ¢ 3 2 § b 2 0y
spirits during the morning, and had €shed, ! ,re Jovers’ quarrels, simply because there ol My fnnm always had the same establish- | sometimes, yet he pever looks npon me as h:; 5 :;:: a:“h; E:n[ntl:‘edwt'l:t: :S:irlt't;t:nhtdhleiduu:'z‘;r(l‘el-‘c‘lnz: l "F:A)u:;“:fﬁd:gr:: ‘(\):t:’llg“::“‘)u::‘:lele: cu:.-'.‘. Mt:‘ ;‘.{.ﬂ'ﬁ.:ifn'f:ﬁ:' ::ner:cl:i‘:;l;h ‘::d . 8 *;:
and sung, and drank as usual—that as the | qo dunger of a heart-breaking separation | ment,” interrapted Jobn, ** and “e,','" kept | ased i lome hiscountenance is sadly changed.”’ 1 »\bb‘iy. Not ouly had “ he little rdl)ntc " been ‘ clu[ch‘:-dl the boat, made his wn)"lu ﬂ‘:c ub"runau:; | she spent it, but did uet say “;"l for. However,
night udvanced he Dbecame reserved and arising from them; it is only the two en- | an agent to overlook matters either. “ LIl tell you what, my dear,” “Phedi'wcrelly transterred to Dacey, along with the | clunbed upt;n the keel. Here ho eaw his c.-m-i“ is supposed she Just the money. 'l‘hon&icn‘

gloomy, end, a8 they neared the coast, in-
sisted on taking the helw — that, suddenly
yiclding the guidance of bis little vessel, he
sprang overboard — that immediately the
crew crowded to save him, but a black cloud
descended on the waters, and hid his form
from their eyes, and it was not until the
boat had driven en eotire mile (as well as
they could calculate) from the spot, they
ware enabled to behold the sea and the sky.
Some laughed, some surmised, but wanv cre-
dited thetale ; for superstition had hardly, at
that period, resigned any of her strongholds ;
and the peasantry, to this day, beheves that
Sir Henry Clavis acted unlder the influence
of & spirit-guide, that had lured him to sud-
den death, conformabiy with the old pro-
phecy—

“The party shall fail by Clavis led.

And none of the nwme shall die in their bed.”

Sir John had just completed his eollege
course when he was called npon to support
the honours of his house and name. At
Trinity he was considefed more as ap ami-
able, gentlemanly young mun, than an es-
prit fort, one likely to lead in public life.
At that period the college lads were a very
different set of youths from what they are
at present. The rude but generous hospi-
tality, the thoughless dering. the angry
polities, the feudal feeling, that characterized
the geatry of the time, were not likely to

gaged in those unhappy differences can un-|

them, but little sympathy. Enough, then,
be it, that the mnocent green velvet was the

made as a comj liment to his party ; the gen-
tleman protesting that it could not be
green was always opposed to orenge.
he repeated over and over

understood him or not. Many an un-
pleasantness grew out of this trifle, that con-
tinued silently, like the single drop of rain,

John persevered in drinking deeply
bitter cup of politics, that universal destroyer
of society and kindly feeling. e soon dis-
| covered, or imagined he had discovered, how
perfectly a continental education unfits the
most amiable woman in the world for the eo-
ciety and habits of our islands ; and the very
efforts Lady Clavis made to appear cheerful,
were silent reproaches to him for not endea-
vouring to make ber so ; they had, however,
still one feeling in common—affection for
their child.

While the mistress of Clavis Abbey was
engaged in watching every movement of her
beloved daughter, as the nurse paced slowly
benesth her turret window, the
was sitting fcte a-tete with no other than

s+More's the pity !”’ ejaculated the mana-
derstand their bitterness ; the world has, for | ger (the exclamation might have been taken

1N WO Wuys).

«'Phere's no manner of use in my keeping
commencement of wueh real disagreement : you, if [ am to be pestered with thesc eternal
| the lady iusisting that she had the dress accounts — accounts — accounts — morning,
The simple fact 18, con-
80, as tinued Sir John, rising from his seat, ** the
This | simple fact is, money I want, and money 1
again, without must have. After flying to the Continent to
troubling himself to inguire whether hiswife | avoid an election, I find that now, at this
| erisis, | eannot help running into the very
My
| friends say it is necessary, and would even
to wear the rock of domestic bappiness. Sir subscribe (if prrmitted) to return me free of
of the expense; that I will never do—so money, | Clavis; **do him not injustice : he loves his
Dacey, money | must have, that's certain.’’

noon, and night.

'gtratt [ endcavoured to steer clear of.

her friend, taking advantage of a pause in
her complaint, **adupt the course Y ehould
have taken, it my good father’'s scheme had,
unfortunately for me, been earried into effzct.
Assert your own dignity; if be looks as eold
as snow, do you look as cold as ice—if he
stamps, do you storm —if he orders, do you
counter-order—if he says * I will,” you say
* you shan’t.” My lite on it !—such conduct
for one week would bring him sighing to
your feet. Here you mit, with your baby,
wlich, if he had the common feclings of a
man, he would worsbip you for presenting
tw him—"’

* Siop, my dear Margaret,”’ said Lady

{ehild as fondly as father ever loved a ehild ;

| ¢ It’s easy to say money,” retorted the | he has not ehanged to it—""

|agent ; “‘will you sell, Sir John? '
** What?'" interrogated the baronet.

| strip,
| Corny, of the Hill, has jong bad an eye to it
!

| ney, too,

every estate, as & magpie picks fi'pennies!— | cause of my religion, and others for reasons |

|2 fellow who, basely born, aud basely bred, ' which I cunnot define ; but look, Margaret, | .5 cuch intention; I shall be but too
barouet has, nevertheless, munaged to accumulate were he to trest me a8 a dog, were he to] cape the bustle of it here—and 1 shou
| wealth like a pawnbroker, on the misery of spurn we from him, [

and would lay down something handsome.”’
| 4 You poor, pitiful scoundrel !’ exclaimed | eweet, low tone, which penetrated into the| : _
| SirJohn, **do you think it's come to zhat, for  inmost recesses of Sir John’s heart, **not| in,” suid the girl; ** I waut so much to know | away, loudly engaged 1 almost frantic prayer.

** Yet,” interrupted, in her turn, the in-

dignant Margaret, **he bas not changed yet, | s g ; h .

“ ; ¥ g Y€ty | whispered some words of moment inio bis true | gave him a slight push forward, after which he | emption of the wanul ng
There's the corner estate, that long but who can tell how soon he may? The |love's ear. The same evening, wheu Mary was  was enabled, by long sud exhausting eflorts, to | Un'i)n-d States from all dirﬁ:t‘huuun, distilled ur
close by Ballyraggan; your cousin man who would change to you must be base | undressiog the little Madeline, Lady Clavis en-' erawl upon the cake.

. | indeed.”’
« He is not hase,”” replied the wife, in a

| me tosell Jand, like & buckster !—and to Cor- | base, only weak ; he is surrounded by a par- t what you'd have packed up to take into town to- |

. t : £l _ | morrow, my lady—aus, in coorsr, you mean to go  river, through the durkness and the storm of | of free list, estimate the revenue from tor
a fellow that gathers inches off of  cel of flatterers, many of whom hate me ne with R e g o B R i freezing sleet which fell npon their trail rufts of | the year 3367 a3 one byndred aud mm
wnmend a reduction

tiample wo to dust,

‘ fourteen acres of pasture, uud‘the ten thousand | panios Warren sinking for the last time, a short
{ pounds paid for present relief, but other sums | distance away, aud drowning before his eyes,
| must, at this erisis, be advanced to relieve the | while he was utterly powerless to help.  He had
| necessities of the proprietor, and other lauds scarcely witnessed this, when death rushed upon
| saerificed to feed the vapacity of the agent. Mr. | him again —The boat was vnee more struck and
| Barry Mabon resolved to stand as the people's | rolled over. Again he sank, and again, on rising,
fchumpiun, and already were the addresses ot the | he clutehed the boat, which again bad nghted it-
iuverul candidates duly priuted in the county |self, Climbing into its stern, which sank with his
| papers.  The Abbey became such a scene of - | weight two or three feet helow the surface, he
| terwiuable bustle aud contusion, as the day for /gat for a time with the water to his chin
| the commencement of the election approached,| By this time it hadlong grown dark.  He eould
’mut it would be difficult to convey an idea of the | wee but little about him. Presently, a eake ot
strange persons and objects which erowded on ) ice drifting down npon him, he pul out his hand
| euch otber. To Mary Couway’s great delight, | to ward it away, and feeling it to be several inches
| Bepjawin unexpectedly returved ; and, from the | thick and apparently of some size, he concluded
| manuer in whieh his unele received Lim, it might ] it best to escape, if possible, from the boat to the
be supposed that he was not particularly pleased | ice. MHe very nearly failed in doing so, barely
at the circumstance; be, howeser, carved out | getting hs breast upon the cake when he sprang
| for him the task of managing (dare I say bribing?) ! frowm the boat, and finding it impossible to lift his
a few refractory freeholders at some distance; body above that position.  Provideatially, how-
but the young wan did net depart untii he had | ever, the buat in rising just touched his oot and

Here he stood upright, and,
tered the room, happy to escape from a tumult | not knowing the size of the ice ralt, daved not
she could hardly understand. move. Hailing the boy Bartlett, he found him

“['m %o glad your beaourable ladyship's come  still aflont upon his bit of ice, 100 or 200 yards

And now began the wonderful voyage of the

“ Judeed, Mary,” replied Lady Clavis; [ have ice. Those whe were out Saturday evening will

lad to s  remember what 8 bitter nignt it was. A fine

iu the way, Sir Joha says.”

be only ' rain, driven by keen north winds, stung the face | rate s reveste of forty millions from that source.
lof the teaveller, and cased everythivg exposed ! Tue tax va l'et-.ld

{ tld her that they would take anothier rowte to
| Oil City, where they would meet ber, and take
charge of the horse, and also that their gang bad
their head-@uarters there and that they had rum
{off many a borse te Ol City. They furthermore
| boasted that they had stolen & span in Cleveland
| worth #400. They placed ber on the boree, and
| started Ler off, and that is the last she saw of
| them. Yuetead of taking the preseribed route,
| Louisa chauged the programue by taking » route
Lot her own choosing.  She finally took refuge in
the hay stack, where she was tound badly frozon.
‘ O IRl ing Buet 5
| REPORT OF THE UNITED STATES RE-
VENUE COMMISSION.

EXEMPTION OF MANUFACTURES RECONMENDED.

! New YOork, Jan. 20 —be report of the re-
| venue cowmmission recounnends n revision of the
| preseat revenue system, looking to the entire ex-
] Ly of the

fermented liquors, tobacco, sud possibly a few
| other articles, excepted. This should be- dane
| gradually, as experience satistios us of our ability
1o substitute vther snd objectionable means of
|taxation. The comwission, alter making allow.
| ance fo-3 possible reduction of dulies und increuse

| They rec a of the tax ou dise
| tilled spirits from 82 to $1, and estimste at that

liguors of §2 per




