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! The Bachelor’s Bride.
*“When 1 said that [ would die a bachelor. I did
! not think that I should live till I were married.”

. Shalkspeare.
| * What treason 10 the country to write Lon-

-said Mrs. Clifford to her son, as she commenced
'a letter,

“1 have had some such thought myself, and

| really must accept one or other of the invita-

‘tions | have for shooting.”
; ‘ Shall you go 10 Sir Thomas C:ofions 2" in-
;quireni the lady.

“No; for Lady Crofion will expect thar if |

| shall infallibly make love 10 bis daughters in
'the evening ; her imagination is so fertile, she

‘never sees a man but she enumerates his acres, |
speculates un marriage seitlements, and has|

 visions of white satin, and all the preuy et cet-
 eras of matrimony.”

, * Lord Bardiord’s ? there are no daughters
' there.”

| *“True, but his wife is a deep. deep blue—
| bores you 10 death with her literary anainmen:s,

| or non-atlainments.

lbenpnke female taste and consideration, and
| Dacre had said all had been arranged by Mary.
Some of Dac1e’s occupations were 100 common-
' place for the somewhai fastidious Clifford, and

e AT ; ! ‘- i i
ers discontinned until all aggearages are paid, except | don and August on the same sheet of paper;”| he delighted 1n solitary rambles; in one of these
_ - 1

| he passed a neat cottage ; the gay flowers in
| : s :

the litle garden before it arrested his steps,
‘and he paused 1o admire the deep crimson
‘slncks, and the beantiful double wall lower of-

| ten seen in such perfection in the cotage gar- |

'den of

Irest in her humble dwelling.

Ao aged woman invited him to

| “Take this seat, sir,” said she, pointing to

Notes, Lill her hushand’s pariridges in the morning, 1 0ne whose very look bespoke comfort and ease ;

friendly interest he evinced for her, pass unap-
preciated. Agreeable first impressions facili-
ished what progress love makes in a counny
house, where communion is unfettered and [ree.

*And so we are gming 1o have a dinner- par-

f1y to-day,”
{ - -

s2id Chford 1o Mary, as she was

lgalheriug flowers for the vases; “how | wish

‘1t was over—I| hate such affuirs.”
“I see you are spoiled,” said Mary, laughing;

vauily, 10 imagine she could ever love me thus.” |

But Mary was not insensible 10 the polished |
manners and winning grace of her uncle's fnend, | than that which met at the dinner-hour that
nor did the delicate attention he paid, or the | day.

Ithe nuptial blessing.

-

fidential with Mrs. Dacre; and 1t woulld have
been difficult to have found a more happy pary

But spring has come, with all its green buds,
and every blade of grass is full ol fragrance,

tate intercourse amazingly, and is one aston- | and the air is ‘making sweet musie, while the

young leaves dance; and Mary, with a teartful

ceye and smile like a sunheam has just recei.od

In the priminive looking

church where her vows were registered, there

 were no inspinng pamting—uo gothic aisles,

sparkling shrines, or delicate carvings; but al-

(ter hife how dear was the memory of that home

“ I suffer a great deal from rheumatis, and Miss | “you have been petted by my aunt, praised by | ble sanciuary where Mary Dacre bad become

' Mary from the Great House sent me this chair.” ' my uncle, 1ill you really are beyond bearing.” | & bachelor’s Bride.

Clifford seated himsell in it
“Oh! she’s a nice lady, so free and kind;
she brought me these worsted stockings her-

' a foot not exacily a protorype of Tagliont’s,
| Clifford had a Byronic passion for the name

jof Mary, and it had come upon his ear s0 oflten

in his brief sojourn at Woodlands, that he be-

' * Who are coming 7"

“ A greal many agreeable people.”

“ Country squires mostly are—ihey will talk
| self,” continued the garrulous dame, putting out | of the corn laws and tithes, and the pedigree of |

 their horses, and other interesting “sayings aud

\doings.”  *“ Will you tell me auy of their
;namos ™
. “Sir Edward and Lady Talbot; he, grave

I think I shell run down  g2n tu feel quite a sensation when it was named,  and sedate; she, all sparkle and sauvity. M.

10 Dacre's—I have not been 10 Woodlands since | and no small curiosity 10 see her who had a and the four Miss Arnolds; he a clever, shrewd
| [ stood god-father 10 my litle namesake Frank 'right to the 1itle. ; man of the world; his daughters worihy of such |
nearly five years ago. | shall feel at home| Butit was the first of September, and guns, a sire. Preuty, accomplished, and sing and |
| there ; no fussy parties, prim and starched as|d0ge, and birds, were lormidable rivals to the play enchantingly ;—Lord Lucas, fond of the |
| unknown Mary. ' '

‘The sky was clear—the air | “feast,” though not of “reason,” he is a bache-
| bland---the birds, “ those fairy-formed and ma- ; lor,” continued Mary, archly, “therefore | must |

All the mazes of the hearn,

Are not death a“l life sull wedded—"
Ol the other each a pan ?

Once a gentle form before me,

{an old bachelor.”

Mrs. Chifford smiled. .

“ Well, if I am a bachelor, and mean so to|ny-coloured things,” sung gaily-.-and the stream | be merciful 1o him. Then Mr. and Mrs. Pow-

_continue, | am, at least, not a starched one,” | looked pure and bright, as it ** broke into dim- ‘ ell, my Powell's two sons, and dear gracelul

| continued her son, interpreting the smile. | ples and laughed in the sun” | .
“ Why should you be at all, Frauk 3_}-(,“,5' Dacre were out.early, and with a quick eye | her own dear self, 10 make the dulles) dinner

wha have so many of the requisites 10 make a and sure sim, returned laden with the spoil. | charming.”

woman bappy " ' Dacre lingered behind 10 give some directions,| * Does your enthusiasm extend 1o the whole
“ Why, my dear mother, women are so arti- | and as Clifford crossed the lawn, he heard the family? asked Cliffurd, assuming an indifference |

ficial—live for display —sigh for an establish- | g2y laugh of children, and the tones of the most  he did hiot feel.

ment—and not 10 be 100 hard on the fairest and musical voice mingling with theirs. He paused| *O yes; indeed, I wear them all in my hean

sweetest part of the creation, I ask so much in 10 listen—the sounds came nearer, and in a of hearts’

IR - - |a wife-_--l require so many of the namde“:@nment he was in the midst of the group.---ié .Cl-lﬂ‘urd was _satisi.ied. |
Stll in truth our souls are one; somethings a.nd nothings indispensable to fe-| *“Oh! Mary is come home—dear, sweet _M”? You cannot ““38"‘3. how much ore may be
Tiagh on stk the gewile-hesstod male fascination-- nm!,-nm to speak it irreve- | —and we are so happy burst from the lips ol | f:xlracted frt'.-’m suc?l folks és ‘these seem to hl.Jldl
3 | rently, when [ think of the caprice, the vanity, | the delighted young ones.  in contempt,” continued Mary, by the exercise
the jealonsy. that are the usual chzxracleriﬂicsi Chifford was slightly embarrassed, but seeing ' of a very hitle moral alchemy: will you ury? |

of the sex, 1 can but be thankful, I am a doom- | Dacre, he said, ** Will you come and introduce | ‘1 will dv anything for you.’
(ed bachelor. No," continued he, as if pursuing me to this lady, who [ presume boasis some! ° Well, be thank(ul then for this pettite histo-
a train of thought, “1 have drawn an imsge on | other name than my favourite one of Mary ™ | rette—you ought, for T had scarcely left ten

Cast a light ardund my soul ; ,
Holy eves were bending o'er me— |
Music through my spirit s1ole.

A« the star that falls through heaven,
Once upon me shone a Jove ;

For 2 moment only given,
Then recalled to light above.

Chfford and Grace—beauty, wit, and goodness enough in |

Ounce my soul was fondly plighted,
Tv a sainted one of earth;

Like two music notes united,
Notes that sever in their birth.

Hath ber holy mission doue.

With the chain that formed our union,
Still our paried souls are wed ;
Even now 1n sweet communion

s : g : . : ) e Ik '
| am drawn wowards the dead. ' my mind so fair, so pure, that | feel nothing! O yes, her name is Dacre; the orphan child | minutes for the graces” And away she ran,

|less than the realization of the idea will satisly of my poor brother Frederick,” he added io a laden with flowers looking, as Clifford thought,
'me; atthe same time, | know that it is one that | Jower tone ; * and this, Mary, is my old friend tbe very personification of Flora

i . 3 ' P . - ) X y . ey
.Ifor me can hayve no exisience---it was thie dream Clifford, of whom vou have heard honorable | Your niece is very lovely, said _(-Ilff'ﬂd‘ a
‘of my boy, and it is pas.” ' 4 | day or two alier the above conversa‘ion, break-

ing a long silence, and thus indicating the cur-

In the spirit's tranquil vesper,
Where the prayer of love ascends;
Then a sweet responsive whisper,
With my voiceless ‘musing blends.

‘mention. But tell me how are the Powells an

'dish epidermis, stood before him.

E.S. F.

'A Skeleton Head on a Living Body.

The European papers papers contsin some

wonderful things. Among them is ihe (oliow-

Paris is herror-red just now, with the details

of a surgical disclosure, showing the ground of

'a rumor which has been [or some nme whis-

pered through the noble circles of Evurope. It
has been credibly assered for a vear past, that
there was shut up in a Hotel at Berlin, a young
Polish Countess, immensely rich, and waniing
a husband, but who had a drawback, (or rather
the meke-draw-back) of a skeleton head upon an
otherwise healthy body ! The story has been
somewhat doubied, but a celebrated surgeon,
Drieffenbach, has lately published an account
which we condense as follows :

On a certain evening three persons called on
this celebrated praciitioner. An lialian and a
Polish gentleman came forward, leaving a veil-
On the retirement
of the other two, ihe incognitia timidly looked

ed lady in the back-ground.

around, advanced hesiratingly, and finally un-
covered lier head. A man whose profession

was 10 louk en horrible scenes was not likely

10 be easily moved, but from what now met his

sigh', he siarted back with a scream of fright
and horror. A grimacing skeleton, with the
bones of the head scarcely covered with a red-
The tongue
lay entirely visible, and all the passages of the
nose and throat without a covering. la the at-
tempt to speak, the rongue played like a serpent,
hall protruding from a corpse.  The eyelids
were turned inside out, and of the upper jaw
there remained but a small portion entirely de-
prived of 1eeth.

Such was.the portrait of a lady of eighteen,

Anl the gentle ray that falleth
From the gemle stars above ;

To my hearnt in music-calleth
For its evening prayer of love.

Tell me then, ye spirit-seeing,
It not death of hife a part?

Is not love the chain of being,
Of ihe dead and hiving heant ?

A New Manufaciure.
The Algemeine Zeiung, a German paper,

‘eceived by the Cambria, gives a long account |

[ the creation, by galvanism, of an egg, and i1s
‘ubsequent hatching, producing a fine, lively
vird of a perfectly unknown species, and wiih-
ot feathers. This feat was performed by Pro-
lessor Geifling at Bruneberk, after fourteen
Years spent in experiments.

~ - y-
Frank Chilord was handsome, canlid, gen- Grace, and how came you home so early ?”

{ erous, the soul of honor, with an income of)|
|

{ three thousand a year---thiny-six and a bache-
Jor, and such he had mentally and verbally re-
| solved 1o continue ; and yvet, in spite of all this,
{ he had sull his visions and famasies—srarry
| skies, fluwery valleys—ihe still quiet woods,
lenjoyed with some dear sympathising friend,
hauuted his day dreams and night visions.

It was a bright day when we travelled to

 stooped 1o kiss the children.

“To answer your last question first, Grace
drove me in the pony-chaise 10 park gate and
we had such a delightful ride, every thing|
looked so fresh, it seemed to have the charm !
of novelly. 1 had been as happy as a bird ; but |
I began to long for my dear dvice domum,and a |
, romp with my datling pets,” said Mary, as she

rent of his thoughts,

\
but I cannot talk of that even to you, Frank.'

Clifford spoke of his protracted visit.

| pass so rapidly.’

‘You must not, my dear fellow, think of go-

‘Yes,' replied Dacre, ‘pretty and portioniess;
' my poor brother was ever heedless of the [u-
ture, aud he left her littie beside his blessing; !

‘| have
|been here six weeks! surely never did time

The Ecdnor of!

When Chfford descended to the breakflast

Woodlands ; the meadows were enamelled with |
| room, Mary was scated at the 1able, and as he

| a thousand gay blossoms ; 1he busy hum of myr- | clety.’
|iads of insects filled the air with their soft
drowsy music, and Clifford felt how sooihing
are such sights and sounds 1o man’s unquiel | : _ :
1"Pil’i‘- At:; i el wan ke welgmw i profusion of dark brown curls which hung in
that awaited him— how happy was Dacre as he |
| romped with his children on 1he 1:1\5;1-——3“11'

how proud of the gentle being who shared hia?

Mrs. Dacre, whose simple matronly cap and that imperial pronoun We. Another and an-

i i | . -
beautiful luxuriance over the more a“’ma'ed:denngs, which became more frequent, he fels

countenance of her companion,

]

hostess, and she tells me you have met.”

{ing ve!, we have all been so happy in your so-
entered she was talking in a cheerful tone mi Clifford wondered if Mary was included in

fair gentle face, contrasted sweetly with the | ,hor week flew on, and still be lingered: he!

was less cheerful and when alone on his wan-

llife flat, void, fruitless but ever in his musings
“ Our truant has returned at last” said his | e imagined a bright, fair vision, which he be-

the German PIP&I’ says he h." seen th b"d :jﬂ}’ al the long.prnmise-] vi=it of his friend! lie\'t‘d was lhe Ullly charm required L4 make it.
thus produced, and remarks : i “ You have greatly improved this place, Da-|  The brow of Mary Dacre was a sweet clear|very different—he became decided that love
“ This most astonishing result has almost up- | cre-—it is impozsslblﬂ‘m conceive a fairer scene, ! page, where you might read all that passed in | was notall a delusion—an airy nothing—spark-
*¢l our previous notions of natural philosophy How gracefu'ly blended are these flowers with  her kind aud noble heart, Her beamy did not | ling but to make the gloom more apparent at its
und the governing laws of animal organism.--- | that green-bo;ery luoking wilderness 1n the ! fascinate for a moment, but it atracied by its|vanisiing. ‘Mary! he sofily breathed, and, as
As we gazed upen the featherless bird hoppinglback-gmund it is like a faicy Jand.”  srace and intelligence; it was a face 1o gaze on |1l she had heard the scarcely uttered sound, s
ghout, and feeding upon ihe seeds given it WE |« Yes,” said Mrs. Dacre, “ and created by and return to, to flit scross *the minds’ eye,” | turn of the path brought her 1o bis side.
began 10 doubt the reality of our own existence, | the magical wand of Affection, aided by the | heunt you at all hours, unbidden aud unexpeet-| * How fresh all ithings look,” she excla”nad;
or that of any thing about us !” fairy Goodwill.” ed: in fact she was a dangerous iuvader of the | how pleased and glad nature appears! listen 10
* Mary made all these preny flowers grow,” rights of bachelorship, and Chiford, scarcely rr-!tha watin song of the birds, i1s 1L not sweet mu- |

'daugher of one of the most brilliant and weal-
'thy families of Europe, who had been to this
degree a viclim of seroffula!

. The Surgeon goes on 1o narrate that he could
' not, at midnight, when this interview took place,
stand withou! almost intolerable dread before
this {rightful apparation, but she at last arlempi-
‘ed 10 speak to him. It was an appalling at-
‘tempt at utierance. She eould make no artie-
'ulation that he could understand but she pointed
'with frantic vehemence at his nose. He at
'last comprehended that she wished a surgical
'supply of this member 10 her denuded [ace, but
'he shook his head in despair. The scene of
abandonment to griel which immediately fol-
lowed, was, he declares, wholly indeserible.—
' She threw hersell on the floor in an agony of
' convulsive despair.

‘I'ne Surgeon departed next day for Vienna,
and thither the lady fullowed him. Another
interview, with her and some of her relatives,
ended in his giving his attention to see what
could be dore. [le called together a few me-
chanical artists, and the first result was a falsse
palate and set of teeth which enabled her w0
chew and articulate distincily. After a few
months more, he succeeded in drawing the skin
over a frame nuse, and finally he has sent her
into the world, not beaunful but ar the sameo

A young buck, who be!on;s to the “Indepen-
dewt drink-or-let-it-alone-just-as-I-please-with-
Oul-signing-the-pledge fraternity,” popped the
Guestion 1o a pretty girl of our acquaintance a
*hort time since who brought a sull deeper
blush 10 his always blushing countenance, by
replying that as sbe had signed a pledge w
veilher drink nor traflic in ardent spirits she
did not feel at liberty 10 traflic bersell off for a
hogshead of brandy '— Pitsburg Age. *

I' is wtated that the daily supply of water for
'he inbabitants of London, by water companies,
" equal 10 & lake of fifiy acres, of a mean
depih of 3 feet.

said the lovely gitl insinuating her hinde hand

that is nice.”

“ Your portfolio boasts some exquisite paini-
ings,” said Chfford, as he turned over the leaves;
| did not know you were 50 fine an artis,.”

“ They are indeed beaunful,” rephied Mrs.
Dacre, ** but | may not elaim the werit—tha
belongs to Mary." _

At this momwent dinner was announced, and
he copld only wonder who Mary was.  lu lis
bedroom some bold spirited drawings atracted
his attention, and s eve quickly deiected the
lllllle of Mary in the comwer all‘u the roem

“sisting the fair assailam, found the strong holds
|

'stern seniinel that hinkeno guaided the avenues
:ui hus Learn, deserted s posi.

| hat dolly ! thought hie, as he stood gaz-
!ing on the Light form of Maiy, as she ui led
} like a wacd nymph over the lawn, “to fancy so
'voung and fair & creature would ever mingle
her fate with wine, wothing but love, the purest
L and profoundest could ever temipt me to marry;
‘aud then [ must have equal devorion—one who
should share my aspinugs afier beuer things
than earh can offer, apd svmpatlnze in il my

hopes. b is foliy, rank folly and egregious

Lsie, v 1t nor all delighifol ?

'3 & 28 1 U l L] . 1 -t
into her mother's-- Mary does every thing | of celibacy one by one giving away, and each| *1uis lovely, bui 1t 1s someihing brighter than

all that makes it appear biight 1o me '

Need we go on, or say how beyond ‘all eount
of time’ that morning walk was exiended, or
how Mrs. Dacre forebore a reprool when they
entered long alier luncheon, or how Mr. Dacre
smiled when Clifford said,

“ How noiseless falls the foot of time
That ouly treads on flowers,”
and smiled siill more when he asked for ten
minutes chat in the hbrary  Mary in the inte-
rim, with eves overflowing with tears, whose

source d:d net spring from woe, was quite con-

time not kideous. She frequenta balls and ope-
ras without a veil, and by the aid of fluwers n
her hair and other adornmeunts, passes without
attzacting extraordinary notice in public. Ttis
said 10 be one of the greatest wrinmphs ever at-
taimed in the surgical and mechanical arts.—
The lady’s hand is now open 0 competion.

Mr. Baciom, of the New York Muaseum, it
is said, has sent home $14,000, as the proceeds
of but six weeks exhibition of Tom Thuwmb.--
The aggregate of profits made by him ouwt of
that unfortuusie little mousizosny, is not far
from a hundred thousand dollars.
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