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Welconme, wild Northeaster!
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3 square [6 linea] one week,
=t three weeke,

Ne'er & one to thee. .
Welcome. bluck Northeaster!
O'er the Germun foam,
O’er the Danish moorlands,
Frowm thy frozen home.
Tired we are of summer,
Tired of gaudy glare,

)33 .
8¢ 5 Showers soft and stemming,

. eicl subsequentinsertion, 10 Hot and breathless air,
i § ] K 5 . N
1 [2lines]one k a Tired of listless drenming
" three weeks, . 1o . !
“ euch subsequentinsertion, 25 Flhirough the lazy day:

Jovial wind of winter
Turn us out to play!
Bweep the golden reed-bedy;
Criap the Inzy dy ke
Hunger into madness
Every plunglng pike,
Fill the Inke with wild fowl;
Fill the marsh with snipe;
WV lule on dreary moorlauds
Lonely curiew pipe.
Through the bluck fir forest,
Thunder harsh and dry,
Shatterhng down the snow-flukes
O the enrdled sky.
Hark! the brave Northeaster!
Breast-high lies the scent,
On by holt and headland,
Over heath and bent.
Chime, ye dippled datlings,
‘Through the sleet and snow!
Who cun over-ride you?
Let the horses go!
Cliume, ye dappled darlings,
Down the rouring blast;
You shall se¢e u fox che
Fire an hour is past.

o' and rest to-morrow,
Hnung in your dfens,
While our skates are ringing
O'er the frozen streams.
Lot the luscious Southi-wind
Breathe in fover's sighs,

While the lazy galinnts
Bask in ladies’ eyes.

What does he Lut solten
Heart ahike and pen?

“Pis the hard gray westher
Breeds hard English men.
Whut's the soft Noulh wester?

YPis yhe ludies’ breeze,
Bringlng home their true loves
Outof ail the seas:
But the blaek Northenstet,
‘Thirough the snow-storm hurled,
Drives our Lnglish hearts of onk

Largeradvertisementsin proportion.

A liberul diccount will be nude to quarterly, half-
yearly or yearlyadverlisers,who are strictly confived
10 their business.
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DR. S. ARMOR,
HOM@EOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,
COLUMBIA, PA.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE—Second Street, one door (rom
Walnut.
March 13, 1558,

THOMAS WELSH,
JUS’I‘ICE OF THE PEACE, Columbia, Pa.

OFFICE, in Whipper's New Buwldiy, below
Black's Hotel, Front street.
{[Z Prompt attention given to all Lusiness entrusted
10 hts enre.
November 23, 1857,

DR. G. W. MIFFLIN,

EXTIST, Locust street, a few doors above
the Odd Fellowe’ Hall, Columbia, Pa.,
Columbia, May 3, 1856,

I1. M. NORTII,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Columbin. Pa.

Collecusons, j romptly made,in Lancaster and York
Counties, ’
_Columbia.Muy 4,1850.

J. W. FISI1IER,

Attorney and Counseller at Law,

Coluxmioian, BPo.
__C_olbu[ll_bm. Sepiemnber b, 1530 8t

GEORGE J. SMITH,
TOLESALE and Retail Bread and Cake

Buker.—Constantly on hand a varicty of Cakes,
toonumerous to menuoy; Crackers; Noda, Wine, Scroll,
and Suger Biscuit; Confectionery. of every deseription,
&e, b, LOLUST STREET,
Between the Bank and Franklin House,

¢ . ‘ . "
FISTAR'S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY,
for Cough~, Cold-, &¢ , for ~ule ut
MeCORKLE & DELLETTS
Family Mediene sare, Odd Fellows? Hall,
Columina, Oct 31, 1=57.

", OOLLEY'N All Healing and Strengthen-
ing Salve, for <ale at
MeCORKLE & DELLETTS Seaward round the world!
. Fumly Medicine Stoie, Qdd Feilows? Hall, Come! u= catne pur fnthers,
Golutibia, Oet. 31, 157 X
iy ol - Heralded by thee;

ONEY! Just received, a small lot of Su- Conguering from the eastward,
pesior Honey, und for sule by N Lords by Innd and sea.
Nov. 01,1957, W :';f‘.'"‘i“r“::_t Coine; and strong syithi us
A% .,“, L — POt f1ir the Vikangs® blood,
SAP“.\I‘JFIER! at reduced prices, for sule Bracing bram and sinew;
b} by the pound or case, by R.OWIUILLIAMS, Blow, thou wind of God.

Nov, 21, 1657, Front «ireet,

FPOILET SOAPS!---The largest assoriment in
Columbia; call and exanune for vourselves, ut
R.WILLIAMS,
Drug Stare, Frout sireet

When the Cliristmas Bells are Ringing.
Oh, Isidore, come stt by me,
Lait up your gentle looks,
I read their pity lthe a page
From some fond poet’s books. .
But poet’s lay was ne'er so sweet
A»is thy tender voice;
‘Fhank God that. soothed Ly 1ts low tones,
1 can again rejoice,
When the Christnras bells are ringing.

Nov, 21, 1-57.

RUSHES! BRUSHES!-.-A geucral assortment
of Brushes; cuch us Nhoe, Stove, o, Horse.
Toollh und Nuil Brushes, just recerved sud for sale by
R.OWILLIAMS,
Nov. 21,1857,

Front ~ireet.
7 ENXEDY'S MEDICAL DISCOYERY!---This
Celebrated Medicine ulways an hand, aud for
anle by ~ R.AVILLIAMS,
Nov. 21,1557, Front street.

VRN Stareh, Farina, Rice Floar, Tapieca,
Sugo, Oat Meal, Arcow Root. &e .nt the
FAMILY MEDICIN I STORE,
Odd Fellowse? 111!,

UST received, three dozen Dr. Brunen’s
[ J Vergetable Ihters.a cortaun core for Dy spepeia:
uiso. & fresh lot of Sap Nago und Pie Apple Cheese,
Furina and Corn Sturch, ut D BLERReS
Grocery and Lignor Store

1 knew nanaiden. long ayo,
And her eyes were blue un thine,
As tenderly her love-tuned words
Made nnswer unto mine.
Her huir was spun of finest gold,
Her cheek was like the dawn,
And her step «prang hghtly o’er the snow
As a silver-footed fawn,
When the Christmas bells were ringing.

fept 26,057

Al bend down nearcr, Isidore,
And Iny your haud in mine.
And let the pity of your eyes
Across iy spint shine,
lind she Lt hept her early vows
She would Lave been my wife—
Ilhen hopes. Like suns. sct. lsidore,
‘The mpght ehats down on hife—
Hurh® the Christnns bells are ringing.

"W
I_IMI{ DYE'S. Jones’ Batchelors, Peter's and
Ygypunn hair dy es. warranted 9 color the Laur
any derired shade, without mory to the shin.  For sule
by R OWILLIANMS,
May 10,

Frout <., Columlna, Pa.
JOLUTION OF CITRATE OF MAGNESIA,or Pur-
wulive Mueral Water.—This pleasant medieiae
wiieh is bighty  recommended as a cubstituie for
Epcom Salie, Seadlitz Powders, &e.. ean be ohtmined
fre<h every day uat Dr. )3, B. HERR'S Drug Siorce.
Fromm. 2 " .
ANPS, LIMPS, LAMPS. Jast reccived at
Herr'« Drug Store, anew and beautsful lot of

noips of nll deseriptions.
May 2, 1557,

SUPERIOR article of burning Floid just

recerved and for sude by 1 SUSDAM & SON.

Bend nearer to me. Isidore—
1 can not =ce your eyex,
But I can feel your gentle hand,
And liear your low replies.
Yorgive. swecet love. these foolish tears—
‘They are not shed for her,
Butonly for the wasted years
1 wur her worshipper.
Do youhear the sweet bells ringimg?

"A LARGE lot of City enred Dried Beef, just

received ot I SLYDAM & 20N's.
Columbia, December 29, 1856,

Q0FLAND'S German Bitters.  Forsule at
McCORKLE & DELLE PSS
Family Mcdicine Siore, Odd Fellows’ Hall.
Jualy 25. 1557,
YOUNTRY Produce constantiy on hand and
for salc by ILSUYDAM & SON.

They rang upon her bridal morn—
] hieard them as I stood
Beside the nitar where she huelt
In snow-white maidenhood ;
And when she rose a wedded wife,
The blood her eheek forsvok;
I snw her tremble, sweet~I hnow
She quailed beneath my look,
While the Christinus bells were ringing.

She i< not dead but dead to me—
1 hear the silver tonen
Of inughter breaking from her lips,
More pitifal than nseans.
You'll sce her in the xtreet to-tay,
\With jewels on her brenast,
You'll know her by her cold, pate brow,
Ier dark eyes? wild unrest,
When the Christmas Lells are ringing.

OMINY, Cranberries, Raisins, Figs, Alm-

onds, Walnuats, Creamn Nuis, & .juel received

1. eLYDAM & xON'S,
Columbia, Dec. 20, 1956,

A SOPERIOR Tot of Black and Green Teas,
Coflee ind Chocolale.ju~l':m:;;;c‘d“a}l( o'

Dec. 20,1256. Corner of I'ront and Union ets.

'Jl}ST RECEIVED, a heautiful assortment of
'Nrwiilﬂ:;rllnk Stande, ul the Headquariers and

Cnlumh{'u, April 18,1857,

I can sec your eyes now, Infdore—
They're dim with tender mist;
Smiles, xweel, make rainbowe« of the tears,
Like wauves by suushine kissed.
Ah, shie was {air. and fulse as fair—
God took her [rom my way,
And sent Hia angel. you. beloved,
To tern my night 1o dav,
And our bridul bells are ringing.

Selectinns.

From Blackwyood's Magazine

“IPATRA Family and Superfine Flour of the
. best brand. for sule by  §I SUYDAM& SON.

J UST reccived 1000 1bs. extra double bolted
Buekwhent Meal, ut
Dee. 20, 1456, H, SUVDAM & SON'S. _

W RIKEL'S Instantancous
H A

_l!n_“_'ajl'r. for wile iy ~

JrABR & THONPSON'S justly eelebrated Com-
ixnvkc:—-jull:.t::»i:lel:ic.r Gold Pensc—the bextinthe
_ Columbia, Apnil 2s. 1455,

P.2HREINER.

an».‘e‘.‘ﬂﬂ? EHH?‘,",,“,,‘},“J,"E&,I!S,‘,‘,[“c.'”"!" Those Girls at the Dolphin.
TS HRLINTR ot "' The town of Guildford, in Surrey, is one
lof the most romantic, characteristic, and
A_l:’l;!?iow'db;tock Salt, Ly the sack or buskel.for  singular throughout the country. Its ori-
“0cL10,1857  L.O.BRUNERco. | 8in is of ancient date, for it was one of the
T o il e Tomdonces of the Wost Snxon kingr, the
Y ROWTLLIA M~ ¢, ruins of whose castle are still to be seen to
Muy 10,1856, From Street. Columinn, Pa._ | the southwaed of the High street. It has
R e Nor s AL NG rusthn | many - old-fashioned buildings, some of
_March 12, 1557, No. 1. High street. | which, in former times, were residences of
NEW Jot of WHALE AND CAR GREASING  Tote, or were built for eome public uses, but
UILY, recerved at ““~"“‘-’“‘;g_“";.";"l“l"“’"”;’.‘ { are now residences of tredesmen, or are
_h_l:);l_otl Wi, Freat Sirevt, 4o Pa. | converted to purposes never contemplated
in their crection.
Awong them is the Dolphin Inn—a large,

old-fashirencd Dbuilding, with a somewhat

at
Columbin, April 29,1555

Cold Cream of Glycerine,

'OII the Cure and Proveantion of Chap-
ped Hunde, For cale by Dr E H HERR.
ol,, Nov. 7, 1557, Golden Mortar Drug Swore

{ which might, to put it in its best shape,

modern-sized front, but the back of which
remains as itdid years agone. Beneath the
centre of the building there is an arch—a
right of way sufficiently wide to allow car-
riages to pass; and leading to a large public
school, as well as to another and populated
part of the town. This wasmuch frequent-
ed by the public.

So was the Dolphin.

But then there were two reasons for this.
First, the two daughters of old Martin Da-
cre were acknowledged to be the prettiest
girls in Guilford. That was saying a great
deal, too, for the girls of Guilford are all
pretty—rvery pretty,  Bat, oh, dear!
Martin’s two daughters, Pheebe and Naomi,
were prettier than the prettiest in the town,
perbaps in the county.

They were of the Saxon type—fuir-haired,
blue-cyed, vermeil-lipped, rosy-checked, and
sking a8 white and transparent as alabaster;
and that skin looked so smooth and so soft,
that one’s very fingers ached to touch it.—
Oh, gracious!

Then they were so pleasant in their man-
ner, s0 winning in their ways, so cheerful,
obliging, complaisant, innocent, and modest,
that they won the favor of all who visited
the house; and they were many.

That was the reason why the Dolphin
drove & roaring trade, and that thoxe who
loved a pretty face, and good, round, whole-
some cheer, all went to the Dolphin,

The ages of I’hacbe and Naomi were re-
spectively twenty and eighteen, and, of
course, they had plenty of admirers. All
kinds of flattering specches and rustic com-
pliments were paid to them; and, whenever
they handed change, it was a wender if the
excited recipient didn’t try to squeeze the
sweet, soft fingers that presented the dirty
money. DBut they took no heed of all these
smart sayings and tender looks; they
thought that every one was singularly kind
to them, and they endeavered to respond to
it by making themselves as agreeable and
a3 chatty as they possibly could. Indeed,
some conceited pumps, who styled them-
selves gentlemen farmers, but were actually
very uncouth bucolics, imagined, because
they received a cheerful answerand a smiling
glance, that they had made an impression.
Nothing of the sort! They were forgotten
as soon as they were away, although they
did give a knowing nod to a companion,

“Nevertheless, I am that same Gerard in love with her. There was nothing sur-
Earle, the son of your old friend, who, after ' prising in that—*it had been so with us,
living in Guildford for twenty-five years, had we been there;” but it was not so cer-
left it, to settle down in Dorsetshire.” tain that she returned it. She did not pay
“Let's have a look at thee!” exclaimed him so much attention us Phwbe did; and,
Martin Dacre. /if there were others in company, it appeared
e took the young man by the hands, and as though she spoke more readily and free-
drow him pear to tho light, After atten- ly to them than to him. IIe saw it, and
tively perusing his features, he said, felt it.

“Thou 'rt he, surcly.” ! 1Ie was to have another evidence that she

Then he took both his hands and wrung did not care sa much fur him as she did for
them heartily. -othres.

“I be glad to sce thee, boy!” he cried; | 1lewas startled, on the Saturday evening,
“right glad!  Surely, thou'rt guing to stay, ‘just after Phache and Naomi had retired to
of eourse?”’ ' bed, by perceiving a most painfully hand-

“I have promised myself three weeks in some young fellow enter the house, and,
Guildford, if I find that absence has not|without ceremony, present himself Lehind
cooled the warmth of (riendship displayed ' the bar. He carried a black polished leath-
in other days towards me, by thuse I loved 'or bag, and a great-coat.—Ilc had just come
when living here,” replied Gerard Earle. ! from London.

“Thou'lt find all glad to see thee lere; I “Well, dad!” he said to Martin, who
and thou’lt take up thy quarters here, or 'shook him warmly by the hand.  “Got
I'm a Dutchman. Aud thy dear father— | down to-night, instead of to-morrow, at din-
how be he? Lord! how many a time I've , ner-time. Want a long day to-morrow.—
missed his light-hearted lnugh and his good- ' Where's the girls?—gone to roost?”’
natured speecch.—Why did he never write; “Glad to see you, my boy!”” cried Martin.
to me? “L'wasn't the right thing, thut!?”  “Yes, the girls have subsided, as old Rig-

“Well, sir; soon after he Jeft this, an un- | gles, the parish clerk, says, when he begins
cle died in Jumaica, leaving him a large |to enjoy his glass of grog at the bar, when
estate, and he was obliged to go over to the | they have all gone—Ob, I Leg your pardon!
West Indics to arrange his affairs. It took | Allow me to introduce you, Lurry, to a son
a long’time, as you may judge; for e has [of a very dear old friend of mine, who has
not been back above six months, and since | come here to spend a few weeks with us.—
then has hardly had time to think of a|Mr, Gerard Earle, Mr, Harry Villiers!”
friend, for he hus heen purchasing a place| 'Fhe two young men looked into each oth-
in Dorsetshire, where he hus made up his | er's eyes, with a sort of **What the dickens
mind to settle down., IHowever, he knew |do you want here?” air, and bowed stiffty.
that I intended to run over here ta sec some | They were left together, to get on as best
old friends, and I do not think it unlikely | they could, for Martin was obliged to attend
that, Lbefore I Ieave, he will take a trip to |to his customers. They smoked together,
sec everybody he knew in Guildford.”

“ITarrak! Well, to bLe sure, I was afeard
matters were all t'other way. Misfortunes
touk him from here, and it ain't often rich
uncles die and leave fortunes to their neph-
ews in the very soul of a struggle with ne-
cessity. But come in, my dear boy; the
girls will be so glad to sce thee. They Le
up.stairs, titivating themselves a bit, but
they’ll be down directly. Upon my word,
though, Gerard, you be grown a mighty
handsome young chapl”

the day; were, in fact, very civil, but not
very friendly towards each other.

“This fellow,” said Gerard to himself, “is
certainly down here on a match-making
business, he is dressed so carefully, Oh,
that I knew which he was after!” Ile’s
darnedly handsome!””

Said Harry to himself, “Where the father
of sin did this chap tumble from? 1les
after Phwbe or Nuomi, of course! how 1
should like to know which!

perhaps, and say, “I must be on there; a’
can make it all right there!” a supposition
as foreign from the truth as it is possible to
supposc.

The fact was, that they were too con-
stantly and closely occupied to pay any at-
tention to the side-winded remarks, direct
compliments, and somewhat impudent leers,
to which they were subjected. There were
s0 many to serve, so many demands to honor,
s0 many wants to supply, that they bad us
much as they conld do without adding to
their task the nuisanece of listening to the
rubbish which would have been poured into
their ears, if they hind had time to listen to
it, or had given the opportunity for it to
have Leen doue.

Martin Dacre was very fond of lis girls,
not alone because they were of such valua-
ble assistance in his business, or that they
performed their duty so cheerfully and so
entirely, but because they were deprived of
their mather, & most excellent woman, whose
own kind disposition and estimable quali-
tics had done so much to make them what
they were.

Master Dacre did not so often hear the
praises of his daughters’ bLeauty sounded,
but that he knew they were pretty girls,
and that the headsof half theyoung fullowsof
Guildford were turned by their charms,  1le
knew the girls to be innocent and guileless,
and he resolved to do his best to keep them
s0, as far asthe could, and without appear-
ing to exhibit any harsh or unnecessarily
stern control over them. Ilis face was as
smiling as theirs, and when any soft word
was wafted to the ears of one of the girls, if
he happeued to eatch it, he, with a chuck-
ling laugh, generally made it public pro-
perty, so that the utterer usually got pre-
ciously jeered and joked by his companions
for it. i

Then the girls were always stirring with
the lark, and they always retired very early,
and this regulation saved them from much

have proved disndvantageous to them.

Then the sun of prosperity smiled and
shone on the Dolphin, and, but for occasional
regretful remembrances of the wife who was
gone, 88 he hoped, unto that better world
which toil, anxiety, and trouble are not per-
mitted to darken with their shadows, Martin
Dacre might be said to be a happy man,

One Monday afternoon a young man, ap-
parently just over that important era, his
majority, entered the inn. It happened to
Le quite the slack time;. the girls had
gone up to dress, and Martin Dacre was
seated in the parlor, reading the paper and
smoking his after-dinner pipe. As the
stranger advanced, he looked inquiringly at
Martin, and stood surveying him without
uttering a word.

Martin put down his pipe and his paper,
and said in his customary way,

“Now, sir; what can I do for you?”

«“Shake hands with me if you will,”’ re-
turned the young man.

“You remember Gerard Earle, don’t you?'’

“Well, I should rather think so. A tall-
ish, light-haired, scraggy boy, with a lay-
down collar.”

“I am he.”

“You?"*

Gerard smiled, and accompanied Martin
to that much coveted sanctuary, the parlor;
and there they were hardly seated, before
they heard the ringing laughs of Pheebe and
Naomi, with the sound of their little feet
racing down the stairs at & most dangerous
poece.

Pheebe had suddenly detected Naomi in
the act of bringing out a lock of hair from
her_hox of seceret Loarded treasurs, and,
watching her, perceived lierkiss it, and then
prepare to stow it safely away.

In a second it was in the hands of Pheele,
who darted away with her prize.  She was
followed by Naowi at the very top of her
speed, and in the excitement of this wild
chase they dashed inte the parlor, and
were in the act of struggling for possession
of the treasurcd token, when their father
Lrought to their attention that a straoger
was present.

bly good luoking, and has been carrying on
a nice game here all week.”

gether.  The girls were quite at home with
Harry, espeeially Naomi, to whom he was,
in Gerard’s eyes, ridiculously and offensive-
Iy attentive.—As to her, she scemed to lovk
and talk to nobody but him.

They went to church together, and Naomi
took Iarry’s arm. Ilo was about to offer
it to PPlwebe, but Naomi seized it, and
marched off with him in triumph. George
took Phiebe, and sat with her in the family
pew. Ilarry sat next to him, and Naomi
vutside. It scemed to Le a preconcerted
arrangement that she should not sit next to
Gerard, and the consequence was, that his
mind went to rambling.—IIe held his bovk
upside down twice, and let it fall four times.
Ouce Pheebe pinched him, beingat the same

Both girls in a moment were silent, aud | moment inwardly convulsed with langhter;
turned their abashed gaze upon the visitor. | and lie Jiscovered Limself, while the ser-
IIe stood up, and scanned both of them with ' mon—which happened to be m:h.cl: a prosy
eager cyes. Naomi uttered an exelamation sone, mumbled by an elderly dl\lllf)—'.\\'ﬂb
of surprise. ig«ung on, engaged in .the act of whistling,

«Aha'" chuckled Martin Daere; “who is ' with the most plaintive pathos, “Mary, I
Hkeld i believed thee true!”’—a performance which

“Gerard Earle!” exclaimed Naomi. greatly seandalized some of the very vine-

“Good heavens, so it is!”” cried Pheele.— | gary serivus old maids in the vicinity,
“Dear, dear Gerard, how glad I am to sce ; who, in speaking of it afterwards, tossed
vou again!” ;thcir heads, fand “owever, they
- She threw her arms round his neck and "oughit not to Le surprised at anything that
Naomi held out her hand to jcame from those girls at the Dolphiul”

I During that afternoon Gerard contrived
“to have a little talk with Naomi. lle

said,

kissed him.
him, and, with a rosy, pleased countenance,

said: » vith
“I am very glad to sce you again, Mr.' th.ought she looked on him kiodly, but yet
Earle!” with reserve.

©Me. Earle,” Exclaimed the young man, i “I cce how it is,” he thought; “she re-
in a reproachful tone. “You used to cali ‘ members how fond we were of each other—
me Gerard, Naomi!”’ that is, how I doted on her—when we were

“Yes, ves,” she said quickly, *“and I %oy and girl together, and promised to be
would now; but 7 ghe hesitated.  “But’ constant in that love. I have been. She
you are Mr. Earle, now, and you " i did not know ber own mind uutil this con-
“Were only Master Earle when you went founded Ilarry came, with his darned good
away,” exclaimed Phabe, with @ @ merry looks; and now she's afraid to he free and
i pleasant with me, for fear I should think

laugh. |
“Always Gerard!” returned the young that she still loves me.”

have passed since last we '“C‘!". | Each time he did so she turned, and looked

Naowi quitted the room hastily, to serve 'him in the eyes. She was, certainly, not
a customer, and, when she came back to the ' angry, but it was a sort of inquiring look, ’
room again, her manner had lost much of \which scemed to him to ask what hemeant,
its constraint, and she frankly avowed that by thus proceeding; and, though the contact
it would be much more in accordance with nad bLeen inexpressibly delicious, he let his
feelings te eall him Gerrrd, than arm full, and drew it away.— Aecidentally,
too, while talking, his hand fell on hers, and
the thrill of cestacy which went up the
sleeve of his coat to the left side of his
waisteoat, it would not be possible to con-
had of Leing constantly at the elbows of vey.—le f:tnciod there was a softer ]’onk
those pretty girls, to sny to them what he tl.mu usual in her eyes, as they looked into
pleased, to seo them when they rose, to 'lis, and he almost imagined thcr'e wns a
breakfast, dine, drink tea, and sup with | tremulous movcnjent of her eyelids; but
them—in fact, to have it all his own way—  this fuolish conceit was kuo?ked at once out
with anything but approving glances; and of him, by Marry :}ddressmg hcr’wnh a
they noted, too, that if any one attempted ,tender speech, to which she, laughing, re-

her own !
by the formal appellation of Mr. Earle.

Gerard took up his quarters at the inn,
greatly to the envy of the frcqucntcrs.(.f the
bar, who witnessed the upportunities he

drank grog together, talked of the affairs of

1Ie’s abomina-

On Sunday morning all breakfasted to-

time, but she seemed to bLe so comfortable |
with him, that every look or movement of !

like mortal stabs upon the heart of poor
Gerard, who began to look «uite woe-be-
goune, although he strove to be hilarivus with
Phabe.

As they passed through a field of tall,
waving corn, towards a plantation at some
short distance off, Phabe said to Gerard,
“Naomi has grown a nice girl since you
were here, Gerard, hasn't she?”’

Gerard’s heart trembled on lis lips.

“She is perfectly lovely!”’ he said.

“Isn’t she?” replied Pheele, with a gaze
of admiration at her sister’s slight form.—
**So all the young men say that come to the
Dolphin!”’ she adiled.

Gerard groancd.

He cast his eyes on “that”’ Ilarry.

“I presume,” he said, “‘she is engaged?”’

Pheebe looked in the same direction, too;
then she turned her eyes upon him archly,
and said, “Well, I may say no, and may
say yes. At all events, if she is not quite
engaged, there are, to me, pretty strong
signs that she very soon will he!”

And she burst into a merry laugh as she
concluded.

Gerard laughed, too, but it was not with
pleasure.

Harry turned his head round, as he heard
the ringing Inugh, and he stopped.

=Come, come,” said he, “you two scem
preeious jolly together. I should like to
have a little of that jollity placed to my ae-
count!”

“Selfish bLeast!” thought Gerard.

“Here,”” continued Ilarry, withdrawing
the arm of Naomi from his, and handing
hier over to Gerard—*here, Mr. Earle, just
take care of dear little Naomi, will you! 1
just want to have a little advice from
Pha:he!”’

“Advice!” lauzhed Pheehe.  “I should
like to see you take advice fromme. Naomi
is your adviser-general, don't let me take
her office away.”

“We will confer, if you please, Pheehe.--
None of your nonsense with me! You
know I won’t stand that,” cried Harry; and
seizing her arm, he hurried on, walking at
such a pace that they were fur into the wood
before Gerard and Nnomi entered.

What a way they walk on in silence, to
be sure! At last Gerard broke it, and said,
a little spitefully, “Mr. Villiers scems to be
a favorite here?”

“What, Harry?” exelaimed Naomi. “Al!
he is, indeed; everybody likes him.”

“You do?”

“Me?—ol, very much indeed!”

Gerard coughed. 1Iis Leart was full of
pain and serrow.

“Ah, yes—yes!” he murmured; to be
sure—of coursel”

They walked on in silence until they came
to a bend into the rivulet which ran into the
Wye.

«Shall we sit here?” he said, pointing to
the Lank.

“I am not tired,” she answered.

“We will go on, then,” he said.

Shie looked up in his face.

“You look pale, Gerard,” she said; “per-
haps you are tired. Let us sit here fora
iittle while.”

ITe was pale, and he felt wretched.
determined, too, to know his fate at once.
for he loved the girl now so inteusely that
suspense was death to him—iworse than the
certainty that she loved Lim not, and was
about to become another’s. Ile went at it
headlong. Taking a deep breath, as she’
seated hierself by his sile, and threw peblles |
into the stream, he said, “Mr. Villiers came
down here to contract a marringe engage-
ment, did he not?”

She looked at him with curprise, and Ler
fuce became the hue of erimson.

“Yes,” she replied, “he did.”

“Ile has been accepted, I presume?”

*“Oh, yesl”

“And the lady loves him?”

{ “With her whole soul,” eried Naomi, with
"emphasis.

Gerard bowed his head upon his knees,
and scalding tears furced their way throngh
his eyelids down his chiceks. 1Ie could not |
i repress them, nor a groan of agony which

man; and, with some emphasis, eaid, “I; Ounce or twice his arm—he couldn't Lielp : burst from him. Naomi bent over him. :
am the same now as then, though five years - jt, poor fellow!—stole round her waisto— | .

“Good heaven, Gerard!”’ she excluimed, !
“Are you in pain?” i
1le threw up his head. l’
“A spasm!” he said; “somewhat severe, !
[ confess; bat, should it come again, you, at .
least, shall be spared witnessing the mortal |
throes 1 must suffer.” !
IIc rose up: Naomi did so, too. ITc took
from about his neck a fine gold chain, to!
which wasappended a locket—a trinket that
certainly came from as near the region of,
the heart as it could be worn. He pinced’
in her hand. i
“I have worn it from whenee T have taken
it,” «aid he, “since the hour I received it.
I have never sullied the allegiance or tar- !
nished the promise then made, by a thought
or act foreign to the spirit of the boyich en-
gagement I entered into with you, Naomi.

to be tender to Naomi, or to say to hera "turned an equally tender reply, and, ot the
word morc than met the approbation of Ge- | same tit_nc, hastil_y snatched her hnnd'uwn.y .
rard Earle, he was sure to draw the fiery ;from hie, and his heart weat down in his !
eyes of that young man upon him, convey- | very Loots. ) '}
ing an cxpressien, that, if he was not ready | That evening Martin Dacre contrived to
for a mortal combat, he would be wise to |do without the services of the girls, and the |
discontinue his attempted flirtation with | young men took them out for & walk; but,
that most charming of all charming little [ns Lofore, Naomi walked with the provoking

“Yes.”

girls, Harry Villiers, and secmed to enjoy hisi

Into your hands I return it, since hence-
forth to me it will be the Litterest remem- !

brances of false and foolish hopes; and to
whom, after this, you may give it, may the |
duration of your attachment prove longer
than it hae done in my case.”’

Naomi had become me white as marble:
the locket lay in her hand as he placed it.

For a moment she was unable to utter a

e’

s . . . . . .
“And all the rest of you, of course. You ! It was very certain that Gerard Earle, Ecompnny in the most annoying, unbecoming [word; then she said, “Gerard, why do you
can’t get over me, my fine fellow, that who, in past years, had been very fond of 'and offensive manuner. Not thatshe laughed | return this to me? What—what have I
way!” "little Naomi, was now over head and ears.louder, or talked more than at any other i done to forfeit your estcem?”’

“Naomi, I have not spuken of esteem—
you were ever worthy of that!” he replied;

hers, as a point of affection to Iarry, acted | “even from those you curc even less for

i than me.”

“Gerard:"”

i “I, Naomi, spoke ¢f love! I loved you
when, a boy, a girl, we wandered in this
very wood, and I opened out my boy’s heart
to you: you did not seornnor turn me away;
we exchanged gifts: for then another hud
not come to cast his shadow vn my happi-
ness”’

“Oh, Gerard!”

“Ay, dark and sad encugh, Naomi, it
will prove. Since we have been parted [
have worn your image in my heart. You,
my first thought, my first, my last prayer.
[ return to rencw that engagement, find
i you lovlier than even my most exaggerated
;f".‘.ll(:i(,‘s had pictured you, and find you, Na-
omi, oly, heaven! only to lose you!”

“To lose me, Gerard! Wherelore—what
—what have T done to forfeit a love I, too
never swerved from sinee I gave you thia
locket!”

*Never swerved from?”" almost shouted
Gerard, with scornful lip. “Naomi, what
call youyourengagement with Mr. Villiers?”

“With who?”

“Mr. Villiers!”

“My engagement!—1What engagement?”

“Naowi, why thus probe my heart. Your
!cn;:ugmnent with him to he married!”

i Gerard uttered these last words in a tone
, which terrified poor Naomi.
“You are mistuken, Gerard,” she said:
“my sister Pnebe is !

“lingaged to Villier 27
1 “Yes: he only actually deelured himself
i this morning hefure you or I was up,
rand "
| “Dut you, Naomi—is there any other
feursed IMarry Villiers!” who has won your
heart?"”
| She turned her eyes upon the ground.

“Shall T confess the trath?>—are you calm
enongh to hear it?”’ she exclaimed.

IIe all but fainted.

“0Oh, T am calm!” he said—*“prepared to
hear what I feel you are going to ray!”

“Well, shemurmured, “then I admit

“That you have given your heart to an-
other Tlarry Yilliers!"” he cried impetuously.

I have; but his name is not Villiers!”

It matters little to me whether it is Vil-
liers or 7

“Gerard Earle!” she exelaimed, turning
her full, clear, loving eyes upon him.

IIe fell on his knees Lefore her, and
clasped her waist with his Larning hands.

“Is this so?”’ he asked, in accents of in-
! tense excitemcnt.

' She answered by pressing his heated
i forehead with her lips.

; He sprang from the ground, and folding
| his arms round Ler pres~ed her passionately
‘to his Lreast. e whispered fondly in her
_ear, “And are you rcally mine—only, only

Cadd

| mine
I “Thine only, Gerard)” she replied.—
{4Think you I have furgotten our parting?
—forgotten the promise we made, or thut
ithe love T bore for you then, has faded or
"paled with time?  No—oh,no! I knew you
‘the instant my eyes fell upon you, though
lnlm::ncc and alteration made by nature
. have muceh changed you: still, your features
were imprinted on the tablets of my mem-
ory, andthe changes of time and nature
could not efface them,™

“Darling!”™ he ejnculated.
were cold to me at first.”

“Not cold, Gerard,”

*You did not kiss me, when firet you snw
me after so many years’ absence. Thabe
did.”

© You were not indiffesent 1o me, Gerard;
(if you had been, you would have found me
act just as Phachie did.”

“And you do love me, Naomi?”

“More truly, more fondly, more dearly
"than ever I did, Gerard!" she returned.
j Iie hell, at this moment, pressed close to
his throbbing heart, the prettiest little girl
in existence, and his lips were fastened upon
a pair of the smallest, yet pulpiest, in

“Yet you

.
|
1
i

Christendom.

Enviable dog.

A this while Martin Dacre was drawing
ale, mixing grog, and selling cigars to the
young fellowdom of Guildford, who were
looking out for Phahe and Naomi, and
wondering why they were not illuminating
by their presence the bar which locked so
gloomy without them.

The crackling of dry twigs announced
approachking fuotsteps, and Gerard and Na-
omi at once stomdl to order.  He hegan to
expatiate on the heauties of the orchis tribe,
a flower of the genus being conveniently at
hand for him to pluck.

It was ITarry and Phoebe who appeared.

“Where have you heen?” exclaimed tho
latter.  We have looked everywhere for
youl"

“Following you,” responded Gerard, with
a flushed face.

“Ol, Phbeee! how you have hent tho
front of your honnet!” exclaimed Naomi,
suddeunly, in hopes to draw attention from
her Dlushing  countenance. “Let mo
straighten it for yon. How could you have
done it?”

“La, Naomi'" retorted Phabe, whose
face heeame a violent crimson: “I'm sure
But, goodness! how your eul-
Haow ever could you have

it can’t be.
lar in rumpled:
donc it?”
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