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R GABRARID,

*“With sweetest flowers enrich’d, -
From various gardens call’d with care.”

Fyom the Franklin: Repan!ory.
AMBITION.
“*What i its earthly victory?"? Wu.ul.
Awar—thou temnpter, from my side!
With all thy dazzling linpes of Fame;
Away with all thy dreams of prido
Which I may never, never claim;
Lure me uot on to scorn and shame,
Let thy séducing whispers couse,
And I my restless heart-will tare,
And seck the quict paths of peace,

‘What are tho gifta thy hand bestowa?
What, but anxiety and care,
And feverish hopc, that mars reposo,
And-retrospection’s panyg sevorel—
Whils all that counld this lite endear
Like the fair fiuits by Egypt’s sea,
Tn outward beauty tempting near,
"Thy touch will turn ta mockery.
And this ia all that thou canst give
For sleepless nights and anxious days?
For scldom do thy vot'ries live -
“T'o hear the svron voico of praise,
Why should I tread thy toilsome way,
_ And live a burden’d anxious sluve,
" Though all the world should kneel and gaze

With veneratlon on my grave? ‘B,
R

RHE RAPIIAEDDRTe
TiiE BLUE WOoONDER.

A MARRIAGE ON CREDIT.

Dactor Falcon lookéd one way,and pretty Susun
looked another, as it has been customary for peo-
ple te do from the' remotest antiquity, ‘Thedoctor,

- was a very pretty fellow, lind been to two univer-
sitics, had walked the hospitals of Vienna, Milun
“: afid"Pavia, .and liad learned so much that there
, was not one of his craft bietter ablo than bimsclf to

. pust ‘his patients to a botter world according to the
must’ Iegltlmetv principles of the most modern sys-
* toth ‘of the medical art. . But science, such as this,
: . eig- not to- be'ncquired fur nothing; it had cost our
WOrl.hy doctor nearly . overy penny of his modest
peﬁ‘mrony‘ «Never mind!” thought he to himself;
mvbon 1 gethome, I'll warry some rich girl or other

3-1 "who may take a fancy to become the doctor’s lady, '

ond so botl.our turns will bo served.”

: But what are the resolutivns against the magic
of a pretty face? Susan was as protty as a lover
could wish her; she felt the best disposition in the
_ world to become a doctor’s lndy, but then she had
| . no money.

§ «Never mind, my dear Susan!” said the doctor,
ss he impressed a kiss on the lips of the weeping
maid; tyou see a doctor must marry, elso people
- have no confidence in bim. You will bnng me
" eredit, credit will bring me  patients, the patients
monuey, and, if they should fail, we have good ox-

- p«.cmuons. Your uunt, Miss Sarch Bugle, is forty

~old; not fur from fifty, and vich enough for the

-

-5

- eventh part of “her foftune - to-holp us out of all]

our trouble. © Wn may vemum something upon

tliat!"

Heavens! whnt will a young glrl not venture for
her lover! Susan’s mother had nothing to ohject,
nor her father either, for they wero both in heaven;
and her guardian.was well pleased to see his ward
form a respectable « connexion.. Her aunt, Sarah,
wan also well pleased, though, in general, she was
- little friendly to weddings of any kind; but as long
. a8 Susai remained unmarrwd,shosuw very clearly
- tbnt sho would every year beobliged to make some
;,,:\ p_qpumnry advances to the worthy guardian; and
7% Miss Sarah Bugle wvos rather stingy, or,as she wos

" herself wont to say, _usho had not a penny more
than she wanud ”

Well, Susun bccamo Mrs, Fnlcon, and the doc-
tox Tooked most . lndusmously out of his windows
to eeo the cugtomers pour into his house on the
munglh of bll \ncremwd claims to credit; Thoy |

B -‘came vorf, ngly. but in their atead, there ap-
peared eu;gv year a lmle ‘merry face that had fiever
been seen in the hiouse before, to augment the pa-
reqml Joys of l)octor Fa lcon nnd lnslndy Somo-

ly; bu}nnﬂﬂ‘us Iel\ ¢ar; but what could that avail
hm’?(\ Them’ was no dnvmg the Falcons out'of the
weaty, They could not cut their bread into thinner

- L alnccs, for the,‘clnldun mast live; but the dactress
R madehe;sonpe thinngr. "Howovér, they all reem-
odito -tl;nve—futher, muther, and the four little

. ohes. - "P'hey ent ‘on wopd:n Denches and’ straw
chuus, as comfortably as thiey could have doue on
quilted cushiows; they slopt soundly ou hard mat-
trasses, nnd wore no costly garmonts, being well’
contented if they could keep thomselves neatly and
respectably clud. An this was an art in which
Susan was a perfect adepl: every thingin her house
16oked 50 pretty and neat, that you would -have
swarn the Jdoctor must have beon extremely well
off, iHow: they manage to do it, 1 can ’t think!”
Aunt Sarh would oncn exclnm, uh s 0 bluo won-

der to mo!™

Notthatit was nlwaya wnshmm thero wemdn_) s
when' the exchequer ‘was quito ‘exhausted; and
sometimes whole weeks would -elapse .without a

;" single dollar finding its way ioto the honse. But
then it was always some coneolation to know that

. Aunt:Sarah wasrich, and sickly, and grawing old;

and, tho worse, .mattrs looked at home, the more|

“hopeful.they nlways becnme at tho moiden's pan-
smn. ;

e A

. EXI‘EGTIV(, HEIRS-

The dactor and Susan, -reckoned rather t00 con-
ﬁ(‘ontly in the inheritance of the aunt; for, even
supposing that the dear ald lady had béen so near
boatificalion as her loving fuend- imagined, still it

_ wasa matter ofspeculation whether her dear nicce

f - would or would not be her heir, .. Thesighing pair
of wedded loyem eloqd moxt in need of inheritance;

. but \t 50 happened (hat there was anothey niece,
mnmd to one. Lewyex fwcczer; not to speak of

. twe nephawm upe Roy. Pumunua Bugle, anda
certam doctot of tbe sume name. Their clmmn'
were all as. euong as those of Susan and her hua-

. band, and all tockédForward with equal longing to

- thoe ascension, of the blessed virgin.

B“xlm the pbtlosopher,hnd perhops least cause

- of all, "He' was fich enoul,h, and, while enjoying
the dcnuclu ol‘ bis table, snd smacking hia lips
-afler his' Buy; his philosophy was porfuctly
edifyi ing tobisg Rudsta. ‘We have a proof his acute-

- ness’in'a work’of his in five volumes, now forgol-
ten, byt onée immortal, entitled uThe Wise Man
wrfw'llka by the Evils of life,” in which he

| iter “own darling nephew.”

‘her fingers. But between hier piety, and his cun-

proved that ‘there 'was no such thing as™ saffering
in the world; that pain of every kind wa# the mere
creature of imagination, and that all a man had to
do, was to con!cmplnto every object on thb agree-
able side.

" Accordingly, he always conwmplnted hir. sunt
on the agrecuble, namely, on her money side. - Ho
visited lier assidiously, often invited her to dinner,

was necordmgly Honored with the appcllnuon of

Ho would havo succecded well cnough with his
philosophy, had not his cousin, the Reverend Pri-
marius Bugle, by meaus of his theology, excrcised
greatinflucrico over the aunt.  8hoe was very pious
and devout, contemned tho vanities of the world,
visited the congregations of the godly, in which
the spiritual bugle at times was heasrd to utter o
loud etrain, and was mightily. comforted v the
bvisits of her reverend nephew, who joined her fre«
quently in her devotiong,.and gave her protty elear-
ly to understand, that without his ussistance, sho
would find it ditficult to prepare her soul for its
future blissful abode, When sighing and with
weeping eyes, she 'would como fruin the edifying
discourses of her godly nephew, she would call him
the saviour of her soul, her greatest of benefactors.,
and promise to tkink of himin ber last hour. This
was music to the ears of the theologian, «I can
scarcely fail to be the soul legatec,” he would think
to himself; «or, as our pious aunt wae wont to say,
it would be a blue wonder indeed.”

Nor would his calculation have heon a bad one,
but for his cousin Lawyer Tweezer, whose legnl
ability made him a man of great lmpnmmce to the
aunt. The chaste Sarah did indeed despise the
Mammon of unnghteousness, and sincerely. pitied
the grovelling children of the world; but on that
very uccount she did her best to detach them from
their Mammon, or ot least their Mammon from’
them, which is all the same. She lent ‘monf-y on
ligh interest aud good security, and ‘'worked so
diligently for the salvation of those who borrowed
from her, that they were ‘always sure to become
poorer under her ministration. «Blessed are the
poor!” she would,exclaim when they were paying
her interest upon intevest; «if I'could have iny
way, [ would huave all the town poor, that they
might inbent the kingdom of heaven, The  less
pcople have in this world the more they will long
forin the world ta come.”

It 'would somctimes happen, however, that the
pivus maid was carried too far by her virtudus zeal
for the future welflire of her neighbors; so that,

what with her securities,and her compound jnterest
and the wickedr.ess of her debtors, she would oc-
casionially find herself involved in dieputesand liti-
gotion. Without the aid of Lawyer Tweezer,who
was univeranlly looked upon as the most cunning
pettifogger in tho whole town, she would frequont-
ly bave scen interest and principal slipping thro’

ping and obduracy, a poor debtor was fain to bun-
dle with bag and baggage out of his'buuse rather
thau a single guildershe had lent out, should miss
its way back to her strong box.

«I should be a poor, for-nken, ‘lost woman, my
dearest nophew,” she would often say to T'weczer,
«if you were not heio to take my part. I may
thank you for nearly ol T have; but the time may
come when I shall be able to repay you.” This
was mausic to the ears of the jurist, He hoped one
day tofind himseif sole heir, and fancied he sliould
be able to touch tha right note wherfit came to
the drawing out of the will,

THE PICTURE OF THE VIRGIN.

Miss Sarah Bugle, in her fits of devotion, talked
much of Jeath, and of her longings ufter the Hea-
venly Jerusalem and her spiritual bridegroon; yet
this did not prevent her from thinking, even more
frequently still, of on earthly bridegreom. Since
her five-and forticth year, she had indecd solemnly
declared that she never would marry: nevertheless
she.had her fits of maiden weokness, particularly
when some stately widower would banter her, or
snme gay bachelor lack up to her window as he
went by, I dare say ho has some designs,” she
would then say. aWell, time will show; it's
wrong to swear any thing rashly! Ifitis to be—
well; the Lond's will be done! I'm in the best of
my years! My namesake in the Old Testament
was cighty when she christened her first child. It
would e no blue wander if it did not turn out so!”’

Thus she would soliloquize, particularly when
some single man had been looking kindly at ler;
and ‘as this seemed to her frequently the case, she
at lust began to suspect every man in the plage of
nevil designs,” as she ealled it, on her chaste per-
son, At length—for her imagination had been
wanton with her for more than twenty years—she
rame to Jook upon every single man as her silent
adorer, and every married man os her faithless one.

It may easily bo conceived with what invetera-
cy she invoighed against weddings of every kind,
and how bitterly - she nbused the whole gudless,
light-minded male sex, (for her quarrel was with
the wholo sex,) and with what transcendant ven-
om she inveighed against the coquettish miixes
who had the impudence to think of a man before
they were out of their leading strings; though
theso same minxes in leading-strings were all the
winle walking about in-shocs such a3 are manuv-
factured for demselu about to bid cdxcn to thexr
teons.
Some elderly muxdens, pure and pious like hor—
self, assisted her in the Jaudable purpose of- prying
into.the domestic concerns of the town, and moi-
alizing over them while sipping their coffve, In
this conclave, cvery new gown, overy wedding,
every christening was conscicntiously discussed,
and no-time was lost in dispersing the result of
their amiable confubulations throug every corner
of:tho town. A saucy sign-painter being .called
on to painta picture of the goddess of fame, armed
her with a bugle, instead of a trumpet; and when
some pre-eminent piece of seandal became current,
it was customaiy to say, «tha bugle has been
sounded,” by which it was intended to indicate
the quarter whence the report ariginated.

If to these amiuble qualitics we add the extreme
godliness 1n tho chasta Sarah, and ber iavincible
partiality to commpouhd interest. itis uot difficult
to undorstand why, with the exeeption of the said
ancient maidons, and the four expcctmg nephews,
svery creature was careful to rcmain at & rospect-
ful distance from her.

THE CARES OF LLIFE. :
8he had not the loast inclination to die. She
wae therefore by no means displeased with tho

sent ber sll sorts of tit-bits from his kitchen, and !
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‘her the daintics of philosophy, the consolations of
religion, the protection of the law, -and moderate
doctors’ bills, Doctor Falcon was as dear to her
a8 the otbers, but not o hit more so: only when
some transitory indisposition scemed to biut at the
mstablllmy of every thing -luman, - the “doctor
never fuiled to become, for ‘tho tiwe, thc denrcal
of ull her nephows.
wQuick, ductor! pray come mmwdutcl) Miss
Sarah is dying!” excluimed oune morning the an-
tiguated tuid-servout of tho aunt, ns she popped
her hiead 1 at the door. -
ing wost wretchedly for some days,”* -
" Fulcon was sitting, whien this news came, upon
hiw unpretonding sofs, and with-his arin round her
waist, was endvavoring 1o cousole -his ‘weeping |
Susan.
to be veo.y scrious in her intentions of dying, so hé
promised “the nid he would come immedintely,
and remsined neverthieless with his wite, to con<
sule her,
Bui ho had little success this ume in lus nu.empls
at consvlation. Poor Susan wept moro Intterly
than ever, and the poor doctor snt beside her un-
conscious of the cause of her tears. L
“Come, Lo open-hearted to your husband, my
dearest Juve,” he said, +you torture me, you kill
e, to see you tbus, while you conceal from me-
the cavse.” .
«Wvll then, listen to me, Ol!"
«“What further, my dear Susan? you said that
before,”
“«We have four children.”.
«Ay, and the finest in the town, if I am not
mistsken. 'T'hey are ail so gcmlc, su amiable, s0™'—
«0Oh l.hcy are little nngels.
‘wYou are right; they are nngcls, all of them.
You do not, I hope, gruve over the presence of
the littlo angelic circlo,”  ©
«No, my dear husband, but whut is to becomc
of the future?”
+:Ob, thou unbcheving Susan!
Provideace.”
«ft is difficult for us to bring them up decontly
"The older they graw, the niore they want.” :
«Tlhey have been growing older all this while,
and they have not wanted for any thing as yet”
“Ay, but if"'—
«What thon?”
«Alas!"” she mghed nnd sobbed moro bmorly
than bef re.
She concealed her face in his bosom. clung to |
him with both her hands, nnd in a'scarcely audj
ble whisper, suid, «I am 6 bo a molher fur tlw
fifth time.”
The papa was half inclined to - cry himself at
this unhoped-for announcement; however, hie con-
cealed his consternation as well as he could.’
«Nay, swestheart, is that ali?” he oxclaimed. ]
«Come, Susan, we shall have five little- angels,
instead of fonr. e cannot fail to be hnppy ”
"My dear hugbund, wo aro'so very, very poor!”
T'ho Juttle angels will bring o blessing upon ue,
Ho who feeds the young ravens will aleo show me
where to find a crumb for my little ones, - Come,
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Let us rely on

l\obody gained by it moro than herself. 1t brooght

¢My ludy hus been louL- ‘

He kuow that Miss Sarah was not Jikely -

{ him, help laughing . at his.own blunder.

“|you yesterday, I scarcely knew mynelf whlch way

‘Senously. I don't’ thmkI huva for geveral wneka
edten any thing hkcly to dissgree with me, DBut
 kometimes I havo a tsothache, sometimes qunlm-
‘ishness, heartburn, vomitings. Good Heaven! do
‘look at me, Falcon, and don't keep drummmg upon
the table a0; lnok how pale T am, how my eyvs are
sunk-in my hcud oh deur, I am cuumly very
shwell.”-
. .»Well, what do I care?” said the doctor in n
pcomh tone; lis mind entirely occupxcd by the
‘condition of his Susan; «You're in the family way,
that's all,”
- «Merciful Heaven!” screnmed the chaste virgm,
in a voice that might have been heard three squares
‘off. «Muerciful Heaven! That would be a blue
‘wonder indeed!"
“A-cold sweat conip over tbe doz_!or 8 lie heard
thcsc animutod tones from the maiden hps of Miss
Sqrnll Bugle.” He - imnicdintely recollected that,’
wlsnl with ilf bumbet, and abkeiico f mind, he had
been betrnyed into a -uperlutlvely foolish ‘ speech,
and one that no chasta virgin ‘was ever likely to.
forglve——uunwulmly a maid who had mumphunt-

fifticth year; ono who hud never pnrdoned in.ono-
ther damsel even o gentlo pressuré of the hand:
and ane who was sicither moro nor less’ than an
imnsculate personiﬁcatiun of purity and sanctity;
one -who was, in short, that virgin of vxrgme Miss
Surah Bugle.

«I will let the storm vent itgelf and seek snft-ty

. aANormer BLuE WONDER.
- The other threo faculiies had by this time, by

R thclrjcnlousv, mpaclly, and endleda misrepresen- .

tutions concerning cach other, utterly ruined lhem-

Falcon.was the only one who atall bore-up against
the sudden storin, He could not, for the soul of
Susan,
however, on the following day, bogan to repl-'uve
her husband's levity, thiough she tind ot first juined
in the laugh at his thoughtlessness. - He caught
her in his arms, stupped her mouth with his kxeses,
und said, «You uro ig the right; T .ought not to
have so rudely assaulted the wnaiden purity of the
Heaven-dovoted vestal, But faith,. whcn I left

‘my head was turned.”

" ‘“I'would not say another word, my ﬂeur. if 1
were not convinced that you have offended my
aunt forever,  Such an affront ‘can never be for-
given by so.pious a mnaiden lady. Itisill for us,
and particularly now, We have a long winter.be-
foro us. I'heat the.stove 5o sparingly that the
windowa scnncly thaw the whole day, and yet our
stock of wood is going fust, 88 you know y oursclf
And for our exchequer, look here!l” So saying
aho nglcd a few pieces of silver in a large purse,
closo to his ears.

ly ‘preserved her painful dignity ummpnmd tohier |.

in flight, before the nmghbora come pounnrr into |
_|see what’s the mstter,’” - .

selves.in the good opiniodi of the virgin, Doctor :

I am Gow, n_young widow, not_a soul knows it,

-~ A nlight tap ot thc door, nndﬁnmh': aged nu.en- .
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board yondet bLehind the door,”

miraculous a conversation,
But, with all'this, Sursh ¢ame no” nearer than

often as she attewpfed ‘1o begin, the words died
upon her lips, and she covered her face and solibed.
These beginningsand breakings off, and lninenta-
tions endured for‘a long time.” The. doctor rose,
scated himself by the side of the be(l wiped lis

snuff, and said 1o himealf, +we may pump a well

glands’of nn afilicted virgin could bonst ofun in~
oxhﬁusuhlc storo of water,”

THE BLUEST OF ALY.
He wag in. tho right; when,_ she could cry no
longer, she believed shoé was recovering her Chris-

- uNepliew, when you loft mo yu;u:rdny, after
that dreadfal vxpression™—
The doctor waa about to fall onco more on lm
knees, : “Purdon lho expremon, ungchc nunt'
It was"—

“No, nephew, perhnpe you were right.”

It was unpardonable stupulny on my part. .
“No, nephew, 1 believe you are riot wrong
#Impossible, my angelic sunt.””

#Alus, only too true, nephew.”

«Impossible, aunt! And sven if—oven suppos.
ing—no, aunt, you arc certumly -
«Nephew, you areright: I ought to bave beon
wiser at my time of life, you mean, You are right;
bt now you know all. The misfortune has hap-
pened. Iwas married-—secretly, very secretly in-
deed—but all in an Lonorable way,sll quite order-
ly. Now, who'll believe me?. There he lies dead
it the Tyrol, Llllcd by a bullet. h: IO nre letters and,
vou"bcre. H¢'is dead and.
“«Who, auut" exclaimed I‘nlcon in uner amnzo-
ment,

sAlas! the trumpeter of . the F'rench roglment
of hussars,that was quartered herg duiing the sum-
mer and autumn—God be merciful to his soul!—
He was no common trumpi ter, - but ' trumpeter to’
the regiment; his father and grandfather beat the
kettle-drums for manv years with great applause.
But, gracious heaven! T could not bear to be called
a hussar’s wife; and, before he could buy his dis-
churge, the reglmunt was ordeted to march. Here

not a svul would bolieve it. It will kill me if it
becomes known; it would be & blue wonder to the
town. I care little for the trumpeter' but my
good.oame is all in al} to me.”

. 'The dactor shook his head; ho eould acnrcely

dant. entcred with a_scoled notc, and an \)rgcn'. re- |
quest from his aunt that th‘loctor wauld without
fail. immediately after dmner, _precisely at onc o'
clock, favor her with a visit,

tranyuilize yoursel&”
Sasan had her cry out, and so became movo
tranquil, a8 & matter of course; but the doctor hnd

He walk-{

RD & shqll ba sure to comc," said: Fnlcon, he took
the note, and dxemwacd the mnul Ty
Ho weighed the note in his lmnd nnd ‘turned |

found no suvi. vent for his uneasiness,
ed up and down the room, looked out of the win-
dow, but nothing could divért his thoughts:

«Every year more childien and less bread! Ev-
ery year bigger -boarders and thinner slices!"’ sigh-
ed he to himself, Ho would have forgotten the
dying Miss Bugle, bad not Susan reminded him
that it was time to hasten to her death-bed.

THE BLUE WONDER,
He toolk up his bat, but-he-did. not run. -The
little domestic dialogue still weighed on his spirits.
Ho thought only of thé small number of hix pa-
tients, and the cxhausted atate of bis exchequer.
he diew his hat over his brow, and loked straight
before him, like a rhymster; on his way be saluted
neither right ior left; and. had nearly Tun down
the superintendent-general, a man looked upon by
tnost people as one of the bnghtcst ehmmg lights
in the church.
‘When he arriced at his. denrly beloved. nunt 8y
ho did not, indeed find her on her death- bed; but
she had mounted ber apeclnclcs, and was seated
before a large book, from which she had opened at
Reflections on Dcnth and from which she was
devoutly reading sundry Prayers for the Dying.
8bo looked wretchedly; but it would have been
difficult to say when her face looked any thmg
else. Round her head shr' had tied one handkers
chief; and another, which passed over her he.xd,
was fastened under her chin, =~
«What is the matter with you'l" asked the
learned Doctor Falcon, as he laid his hat and’ suck
aside,
«The Lord knows, mghedelss Bugle, in a
soft and plaintive tone; «I have suffered much for
sevoral days. [ fecl as if my Liour were came; and
that would be terrible.” A .
"The doctor thoughtfully felt her pulse, and said
uneon:cmusly, «it’ fills, with a vengegnco!’ Al
the good man’s thoughts were at home with Susan.
«] thought as much,” sighed the terrified virgin;
«do you think thers i 15 danger, my desr Falcon?”
«Not at your years,” replied the doctor, scarcely
knowing what he said.
«Well, that is some- consnlnuon, “replicd 'the
Indy in a more cheerful tone; «in fact, I am in my
best years—my sirength unbroken. - My consii-°
tution musat bring. mo through.” Don’t you think
sn, dear Falcon? Only, no expensive -medicines,
if they can be done without: Since bark, rheu-
barb, and inixtures-have been tarned into eolonial
produce, thiere’s no enduring them, The Lord be:
metciful to us! but roally, my dear Falcon, I am:
at not all well.” : -
Our worthy auntnow gave the reins to - bcr
tongue; #poke as she was wont to do, of a thousand
different things, nome of thém in any way connect-
ed with her indisposition,. The doctor meanwhile.
hummed a tune, and beat the devil's tatoo upon
the table, without hslcmng to 8 wond of what the
good lady was saying, At length he was begm-
ning to lose paucncc. :
«What then is the matter vmh you"’ he ex-
claimed.
«Oh, my appetite! l have not relished a spoon.
ful of soup these twao days, And thcn my head
aches as if it wonld burst.”
u«Somecthing you have eaten- has pérhaps disa-| -
groed with you; same philosophical pafe de foie
gras may bein fault:™
«Gracious He:ven! No, "Falcon, the stomach

»

| Such unheard-of liberality on' the purt of the
immaculate Sarah, justly exuwd the nmnzcment :

jestingly to his wife; «Fecl, Susan, it.is as ‘heavy
ns lead, He opened it, and lo! ina Queen of
Héarts sundry dglicate incisions had been made,
in which had been ‘slipped ten new- full-weighed
Dutch ducots. He fooked at the cmelope. it was
adiressed to Dr. Falcon: tlxcra could be no mistake.

of the wedded pair.

«Well, this is the bluest of ‘all oy aunt’s blue
wondérs!” excliimed Dr. Falcon, «Come, my
pretty one, how long iv it since we had such a
trengure as this in our scanty house?” Look! Pro-
vidence watches over' us and our childreén. * The
‘winter is provided for, so we'll have rno more
croaking. What! you are crying stilll” - :
«0h,” sobbed Susan, as sho threw her arms
round his neck, «it’s for joy I am crying now,—
«But,” added she in a lower tone, «I was praying
fervently, nenrly the whole mght, for it wus lmle
I could sloep.”

Falcon clasped his wife to his arms. * He eaid
not another word for severalminutes, but he wept
inwardly; for .he was unwilling that she should

suspicions. He had-no difficult.now in accounting

rather have lost her lifo than that the whole town
should hnve knowan that the brightest mirrer of all’

her-mystery.

recover from his surprise. The-trumpeter had in-
deod been frequently seen ot Miss Bugle’s apart-
ments; bat hed nlways laughed at Gothe's idea-of
a chemical elective affinity. between a ,trumpelet
and a Bugle.” As to the immediato uneasiness of

tho disconsolate mnul for such the widow chosc to | :

be still called, he considered it groundlcz,s. but she
returned such strange replies to his questions asto
her gensations, that-he bogau himself to have some

for the munificence of the young lady, who would

maiden virtue had been dimmed aud breathed apon,

He now pledged his word of honor that hic would
keep |.er segret,and conceal her from all the world,
till sho wns nhlo to appear again with safety, Till.
then, it was to be reported that she was ill; and,
under the plea of recciving more earcful attendance,
she was to live at the doctor's house, and break off'-
cvery other intercourse,

The gift of the countr}-housc near the village
hatel of the Battle of Aboukir was duly:and legnl-
ly executed; the country-house” was entered wpon
in'the muldlo of winter; $he maiden matron becamo
lllvlﬂlblu tuere, and no one is allowed to wait on
her, but-Susan, ‘who she had herself initiated into

— L. '

GOOD RESULTS.
«Well, to besure,” she would say to Susan in

lhc little expenws you will, be at, I nmnging viction. that luu aunt hud little ca
your house for yopr own fnmlly and for me, you  siness. Ho had told her so, #nd hlddxp
will find four roleaux of dollars.in the hule cnp-
The doctor swore all his vows or secrecy over |cd. Susnn. and her husband were at lcng abﬂ
sgain, . She must imagine .the day of judg- o dcsist from every attempt to digpel ki
ment, or to millenium, at hand, he lhought. Nee illusion of Aunt: Sarah, who thr ~nm:ﬂ
thmg clve con possibly sccount for so sudden and :

before to the’ confession of the great socret. As

knees with the sleeves of his coat, took a pinch of

dry ‘in time; it would: be hard if the- lnchrymal

tian resolution, and said with a trembling voice: | |

‘{1aw, theology, and philosophy, rage againit eac

see how deeply he wak uﬁlcwd.

much joy. through the little fumlly circlo.

day hos made Susan and ne very happw”

Iy, «I havo long, very long, been your debtor.”

tlnucd the doctor.
her ‘fage with her hunchrcblef.

-

\Vlll you?"”

whole fortune nf he would bo fmtbful to lwr.
miide the most solemn omh.
ol kuow,”

shal} hava all X leave behind me,

renewed his oath with increased solemnity.

frost, and snow,

wmpem!on of the four facultiss for herinhesitance.

3
(i

cannot be in fault, Ilive so nmply. o frogally

. BLUER AND BLUER. . .
As the clock struck one, he stood by the bedside
ol' theaunt;. With. real .omotion, - with ; sincere
gratitude, he approached her, and—he had vowed
to Susan he woulill do it~impressed s fervent kiss
on the becvolent hand that had just diffused. so

«Best of; aunts,” he said,. «syour present of to-

" «Dear ncphew,” said. the sick lady, in lhe gen-
tlest tone of which her .voice;was capable, for it
was long since her hand had becu klesul 50, Warm-

«And furgive.my rudeness of. yesterday,” con-:
Aunt Sarah modestly covered
After. a while
sho said, but m!lmut Iookmg at him: « Nephcw, I
am about te repose unlimited conﬁdencc Aip you;,
—my life. depends on you. . Can you be secret?’

Falcon was r»ad) to’ prnmlw every thinc. Snll
tho ‘lady was not satisii-J; she promised him her

‘said she,- wthat you young pcoplo
are often badly ot Well, I will come and boanl
with you; for my- old maid; who has served mo so
long and so faithfully,”~here she sobbed bmerly,
—+[.must-tarn her nway. But as long'as you
keep my secret, I will givo a thousand’guilders
every year for my board; and when I die, you

The doctot full on' tus knee by hér beddide, nnd

_«But you must live outside the town; for I will |
not remain here. - I will’ umke you a free gift of
my large house- outside the gato, with the garden
and all the grounds belonging toit. You know
my house close 10 tho large inh—tho Battle of
Aboukir; the house was left mo six months ago,
by my mother's brother, the Director of Excise.”
‘The dactor vowad with | extcmlcd hand he would
move into it the very ncxt day, in spito of wmd

«As long as.you keep my secret, neplmw, I will
pay you my board bnlf») early in‘advénce ond for’ :

-} her choerful-hours, for it was xmposslbla 0 bo al-
"} ways in despair; and as her niecs anticipated all
| her wishes, she had riever felt herself half.so com-
fortable os in "the bosom of this happy fomily.—
"Well to, be sure, it is a hfue wonder indeed, fo
think that I should come to this! Who would have | ;
thought! - Pride goeth before destruction, and a
haughty Bpirit bofore a-full. - I belioved myself too
sccure.and now 1 nmchnstenedfurmy ynde. «Oh,’
trunpeter! trampeterd”
" _The event, moanwhile;bsd excrcised a very eal-
utary'influcnce on the maiden lndy. 'l‘hmugh very
foar of betraying herself to thoe curious syes of ber
former compnnions and gussips, ,she weaned hersglf
from all intercourse with them.and acquired a taste
for more refined pleasumsm the girclo of Pr. Fal-
con's family. She continued, indeed, rather too
fond of tho tittle tattle of the town; but then she
thought of her oivn weakness, ond judged more
churitably that of others.. She become so indul-
gent, so'modest, nay, so*humble, that the doctor
aud his wifo wore cunpletely amazed. I'ho chunge’
~fcircumstancés and society—tho heroic resolution
hy which she had divésted herself of a purt of her
property-—tl!e ausurance of the doctor that she was
still rich enough to live_at ber ease—all this had
cffected se siugulir a change in her charaétes, that
she seemied to live quite in a new world. She oven
ubnndoned all her usurious dealings, which, to be_
sure, sho waould have found it very d&ﬁicultw con-
tinue in her present seclusion.

. The three faculties, meanwhile, were vomiting
fire and flame. The two Bugleb were apparently

reconciled, but only thut they might unite maure
vigorously. in their hos!llny against the petufogger

who watched their cvery step for a plausible ground
of action agairst him. "I philosopher wrote an
emellent book againgt the human ‘passions,and the
worthy ecclesiastic delivered every Stnday. most
edifying discources oni the abommnugn of ingrati~
tude, eavy, evil-spoaking, and malignity. + Both
did much. good by their arguments, but their own
goll bacame mose and more luuer overy dny.

He,

THE I'IOUB FRAUD.
The winter passad away, and was succoeded by
-paiug.. "The warm days ofsunmer viero approach-

-} President Van Buren nnd Edwm Croaamall

saw a. corpulem soldier amouy  the spactu~ ,
torg on parade, whow he addeassed, S“Who .
are you sir? You most be drilled twice n’. .
day ta bring down your corpvleney. -
are you, sir]” “Plase your hopour,” replie .

ment of foot, who have just marched vyer:,
from America.”
was the carnage of the disnstrous war. Abn
only this fut soldier aod Captain-Webh re.
turned to Europe out_of an entire- regumnt

‘Hor his heari and his head, she m

»

,hcr the real noture of her. indispositions: ‘T vats
the crring vestal would on no iccount be IﬂCM

1

seldom left her bed, : R
uSho makes me uneasy, (n Sunn loh '
band;) at times I faney liot almost crackéd?
“And'she is so, in- every- senso of : the .word!:
suid the doctor, «It is bypochondnn-—e fixed id
My physic is of no aveil aguinst the extravngnu-
cies of her imugination.. [ know ofnothms Kcan
do, unless it be to drive away onefancy: by substiy’
tuting "another. Suppoaa we puss our cﬁlld o
upon her for her own,"”
«But will she. ln.heve n‘l'f N
‘ “uIf she doea not, it. is. o! lnllo meqwn
After u fow wceks Susun apponn-d no Jan,
Sarab’s room—it had been so arrin
tor; ar.d our aunt wus mlnrmed th
hod & mlefortunc. » :
«ls the child dead!” mqmred Suruh.
“Alas!” replied the doctor. -
“Alas!” rejoined the sunt,
Ono day before dnybreuk ‘Aunt Sarulz wiis awte
kened in ah unusual mainer. Herfaco waa: arpmrk»
led with waler, and strong scenfs were héld'to her
uose, till it seemod they wore going fo' sénd ‘hetl
out of the world by the very meuns upparemly em—
ployed to briug her to life again, .
Ste opened her eyes, und saw - the doctox bu:y
with her nose.~ -
.Righteous Heavan! I A dymg' You aré lnll-
ing me! Nephew,. nephew, whev. are you doxng to .
my nose?”! . R
«Hush aunt'~=don’t speak &’ word"’ anid tha’
iloctor' with a mysterious luok; ‘«only tcll me: how
you feel yourself.”
«Tol-rably well, nephcw. . ‘
«You have been. insensible for four bours aunt.
I was uncasy for your life: butit’s ull ngm now,.
you are saved. -A lovely. child o
" éH .wi” oxelaimed Sarah . almosz rubbmgh
nose from hor face.
A sweet littlé boy.
protty fellow? : If you wil kecpy
nnd uot atir a linb, why-—=" -
~ «But nephew——-"" - ! e
‘o] have passed it oﬂ' upon evary on in hi
house for my wife" gchdld™
«Oh, nnphe'v' your prudence, - yout\mlmmee,
your counsel?™ . «Oh; you ate an‘angell™: .o
Falcon went awny. Aunt Sirah trembled. ull
over with terror and jog. - She Jooked'round hetz
on.the table ‘were burning. hghts, and.- coumlese
phials of medicine wero strewsh around. A ‘woman
brought.in the baby; it wasin a geutlo slecp. : Somh
spoke not-a word, but looked af'it long, wept;: l»t-
terly; kissed the-Tittle: creatura: aguin anod agam
and, when it had- hoeu currivd .way slie saikie tha-
doctor; w1t isthe. living picture of-the m\mpeter
to the French regiment—~iid be merciful to him!:
Itis his Jmng plcturc--l auy hxe lmug pxuurel"" :

v

Do you wnsh mm th
ournelf lranqull,

CGNSE QUEVCES
After the prcscnbod number of weelu lmd been
punctually expénded in.the consumption of gwels
and broths, the chasto. Saroh perfectly - rocovbred .
her spirits, and trippedl about the house ‘more cheex-:
ful-and active than she had been for mnny years:
before, She dundled the ‘baby,.would searcely al= -
low itout of her mght,undendently doted on it w tlx :
unbounded tendérness.. She had been: succesafully,
cured of onu ridicaloux. illusion, by one yet mote- -
ridiculous. Overflowing. with greutude, her first.
visit out of the house was to the church,and’ thence,
she proceeded to o Inwyer to execute'n decd: of gift.
of her whole fortuhe to Dr. Falcon, reeuvi’ng,for
hersclf“only a large annuxt) by, way. afpockek mon" -
ney. Between herself ard the doctor, to by
secret articlo was drawn up, by which be- bauud
himselfin’ due time to transter half of her . bounty:’
to the linde hvmg pxt.mm of the rcglmcntul kum-
peter. A
In this way, the blue wonden of. Mlse Sm‘kb
Bugle sudd:aly. converted-our Dr. Falcon.into s
rich man. The trivmph of the medigal Gaculty. be-:
ing irrevocably confirmed, the more mnouely dill'

R

other. They could not forgive ono anothér. lhel

oy

of the cxpected legacy. Dr. Falcon was readll Tt
cusod, for he was innocent. "With !um,nllpa
were ready to renew.a fnem]ly intercoume fi
wos now one of the wealthiest . men'in th‘
aml awealthy mar, or rather his money I

morning’s (Aug. 1) N, Y. t’l‘lmes, it nppca ;

they are to retire in a sbort time, raise cnb
and enjoy reposo amid the dolce far el
merry life to thein Flftcen milfirns. wvemee
hundred and forty-ﬁve thoueaud souls, besndeu’
much caulc, will rejoice a at thxs gmnd newe. .

Ponr old Burnoyne, I'rom his oxpenence, :
in America, hnd occasion, we beliave, toens: -
counter {requently such rebufls as.the tullmv. 5
ing:—*During the American war, .whilst - ¢
Colonet Burgoyne commanded at Curk ho..

Who.
ed Pat, “F am the skeleton of the Sthegi-

“The fact wasso; for such:

that went to Amencu. .
-A Wu-'s.--A gamlemm advenmi;_eim
one uf the Detroit papers for & shelp-wives!
for hfe. . He wantuonewho shall ey
panion to his heart, his heud, and e
Av 1o the htter, (his lot bomg denc )
a rich one,} he will find rimoy i’ ndy Whe,
would like to he & companion of .

flat indced who would willing}
panion to them. I the e :
full of sap, he wmxld neur hﬂi

ing. Dr. Fuleon bad vely woon obtained the con-

fornmt’e. )




