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THE POST MORTEM COGITATIONS,
' OF THE

LATE POPULAR Mr. SMITH.

«[ died on the first of April,1823; and
if the reader will go to the parish-church

and having gained admission, f he will
walk up the left-hand aisle, Be will per-
ceive my tamily vault, where my mortai
remidins are now reposing ; and azainst
the wall, aver the very spot where ¥ used
o «it every Sunduy, he will see a very
jindsome white marble monument; a fe-
msle figure is represented in an attitude
of despair, werping overan ura, and on
that urn;is the foilawing inscription:

AxTaowx SxiTr, Esq.
of Snuthton tall,
who departed this life
on the first of April, 1823.

The integrity of his conduct and thg
aimability of his temper
endearcd him
to a wide cirele of friends
He has lett aninconsolable’ Widow,

"~ and by her
_this Monument is erected.”
- R ]
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of Smithton, a<k the sexton for the key,?

tgrumbled somewhat at the extravagance
ot the estimate, knocking oft’ here

In some degree my. thirst for posthu-
mous popularity was certainly gratified ;
and [ will begin with the pleasantest part|
of my own ¢ post-mortem examination.”
My own house (or rather the heuse that
had been mine) looked doleful enowugh ;
no wirthy no guests, no music ; the ser-
vants in deep mou-ning, and a hatchment
over the door. My own wife (or rather
my relict) was a perfect picture of mise-
ry and monrning, in the extreme of the |
fashion, She heaved the deepest sighs, |
she wa$ trimmed with the deepest crape, |
and wore the deepest hems that ever were |
seen. The depth of her desgbndency
was truly gratifyine.  Her cap was most
conscientiously hideous, and beneath its
folds-every hair of her head lay hid. She
was a moving mass of crape and bhmba-
zin. In her right hand was a pocket-
handkevchief, in her left a smelling bot-
tle, and in her eve a tear. She was clos-
cted with a genileman, but it was no ri

val—nothing to arouse one jealous pang
in the besom of a departed husband. 1
was, in fact, @ marbfe masonic meeting .—
She was giving directions about my mon-
ument, and putting herself in the attitude
of lamentation in which she wished to be
represented, (und is represented,) bend-
ing over my-#rn§ she burstinto a torrent
of tears, aud in scairce articulate accents
called fur her +ssainted Anthnny.”--——
When she came a little to herself, she

and

She was intercrupted by the entrance of
a milliner, who was ordered to prepare a
bl.ck velvet eloak lined with erwmine ;i
and no cxpense was to be spared.  Atas!|
thought 1. the widow’s *+iuky -cloak **|
may well be warm; my black marble
covering will be cold comfort to her.—
¢+ Just to amuse you, mi’am,” said the
merchande des modes, **do 'vok at some !
things that are going home toi Miss Jones’

\t county, meetings—at the head of my
v table—awiong the poor of the parish
| was deaidedly popularyand the name

0! Sinith wasalways breathed with a bless-
wgor & commendation. My wife adored
ie; nv wonder, therefor€y that at my de-

ise she erected a monument to my nve-

nory, and designated herself, in all the
gadng aurability of marble, my **ncon-

siable widow.”” 1 had a presentiment

it I should not be long-lived, but this
‘atier increased my pepulavity; and feei-
'g the improbability of my living very
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Loge iy feavings so that each legatee
Souid herealter breathe my nsme with a
Vessing, and taik of *»that dear good fel-
bw Suath,” always at the same time
l.uvmg resource to a pocket-handkerchief.
lpvrtuct'uully sat for my picture, aud |
gve wy resemblances (o all the dear
fiiends who were hereafter to receive the
“benchits of my dying.”

So far I have confined my narrative to
Uie hunidrum prnbuhihlius‘of every-day

Ue; what I have now te relate may strike

some of my readers as less probable, but,
leveriheless, is not one jot the less true.
I wus anzious not enly 1o attain u degree
o popularity which should survive my
briet existence ; I panted to witness that
pupularity; anseen, to see the tears tuat
¥ould Le shed—unheard, to mingle with
the mule mourners wio would jament my
deaths Where is the advantage of being
liniented il one caunot hear the lamen-
tations 2 But how was this pri\'iletre' to
beattaired 2 Alas! attained it was? but
the means shall never be divalged to my
itaders. Never shall anolherb.\flr.Stnim
eli-satisfied and exulting in his populari-
Ty be taught by me to sce what I have
wen, to feel what [ have felt.

I hud perused St. Leon; I therefore

f-ew that perpetuasily-renovated youth
1 been sought and had been bought,—

‘ad read Fraukeustein, and I had seen
Put wunders, equally astonishing and su-

Fetatural had been attained by mortals.
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“anted to watch my own weepers, nod
"y own pluomes, and count mv own
Tuing-coaches, and read with my own

:5 the laudatory paragraph that an-

ishe cried sbruptly, **I cannot—cannot
wear them!”™ and covering ner face with
her handkeichief, she wept more. loudly
than before. Happy late husband that |
was—surely for me she wept! = A house-
maid was blubbering on the stairs, a {oot-
man sighing in the hall; this is as it should
be, thought I ; and when 1 heard that a
temporary reduction in. the establishment
was determined on, and that the weeping
and sighing individuals had been just dis
charged, I relt the soothing conviction
that leaving the living mistress tore open

widow having no longer the original to
luok at, could not endure gazing at the!
mu'e resemblance!  What, after ally|
hought 1, is the use of a porirait#—
When the original lives we have some-
ting better to look at; and when the ori-
minal s zone, we cannot bear to look at
it.  Be that as it may, 1 did not the less
appreciate myv widow’s sensibility.

On the village green, the boys plaved|
cricket ; they mourned me not—Dbut what
of that 7 a bov will skip in the rear ot
his grandmother’s funeral. The villa:e

Fchildeen did she wish to be brought ?
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vounger than they reallv are—what will
ten years bring to them ?

The ten.years of my sepulchral slum-
ber passed away, and the day arrived for
my second and last perp af my disconso-
late widow and wide circle of uffectionate
friegds. '

The monument already mentioned o
pened **its pontlerous and marble jaws"
for the last time, and invisibly T gliderd
to the gates of my awn domain. The old
Doric lodge had been pulled down, and a
Guthic one, all thatch and rough poils,
little windows and creepers, (a sort of
cottage gone mad,) had been erected in
its stead. I entered and could not find
wy way to my own house ; the road had
been turaed, old trees had been felled,
and new plantations made ; ponds had
been filled up, and lakes had been dug ;
my own little ** Tempie 10 Friendship’
was not to be found. buta temple dedica-
ted to the blind God, had been erected in
4 conspicuous situation. ** Ah!” thought
I, **her loveis a buried lo;ve, but not
the less dear. To me—to her dear de-
parted——to her ¢sainted Anthony’—this
temple has been dedicated.”? T

So entirely was the park changed that
[ did not arrive at the wansion unti! the
hour of dinner.  There was a bustle at
the hall door ;3 servants were assembled
i gay liveries, carriages were dovingup
and sctting down, and lights gleamed
from the interior. A diuner partyl=—no
harm in that 3 on the contrary I deemed

dearest of my friends ; and though their
eriefs were naturally somewhat mellow-
ed by time, they remvembered me in their
calm yet cheerful circle and fondly breath
ed my name! Unsetn 1 pasced into the
dining-room-=all that 1 beheld was new
to me==the house had been new built o;
a grander scale—and the furniture was
magnificent ! 1 cast my eyes round the
tuble, where the guests were now assem

ter. Ar the foot (oh! what a touchin

complinier t to me!) sat one of my oldest,
dearest, besc of ftriends, Mr., Mitts, the
son ol a baronet who resided 1n my neizh.
borhood: his father too was there, with
antiquated lady, and the whole circle yas
formed by persons whow living, 1 had
known, and loved. My friend at the
bottom of tie table did the honours well
(though lie omitied to do what I think he
ought to have done—drink to my memo-
ry,) and the only thing that occurred to
startle me before the removal of dinner

never had any children! Presendy the
door flew ovpen, and in ran eight noisy,
healthy, beuutiful brats. ‘The younger
ones congrigated arvond the hostoss :
but the two eldedt, both fine boys, ran to
Mr. Mitts, at the bdattom of the table and
each took possession of a knee. They
both strongfy resembled Mitts 5 und what
was my astonishmeut when he exclaimed,
addressing my widow, *¢ Mary. my love,
may [ give them some orange?”

What could nhe wmean by ** Mary, my

butcher stnod disconsolately at the door

times. Ah! we miss the good squire,
and the feastings at the ball.”?

On a dead wall I read, ¢ Smith for
ever.” +* Furever,”” thought I, isalong
time to talk about. Close to it, I saw,
¢« Mitts for ever,” written m lctie_:.'s e-
qually large and much more fresh. He
was mv Parliamentary successor, and his
politics were the same as my own. - This
was cheering, my canstituents had not
deserted my principles—more than that I
could not espect. The **S»rra” who
was 1o be their representative * For EVER’
was now just as dead as the wall upon
which his name was chalked.

Again I reticed to'my resting place,
under the family pew in the church of
Simithton, quite satisfied that at the expi-
ration of ten years I should take my sec-
ond peep at equally gratifying, theugh
rather softened evidences of my populari-

of his shop. and said to the village baker |

who was despondently passing by, ¢ Dullt!

times, these, neighbor Bonebread! dulf] Mitts filled bis glass, and after wsisting

love”—a singular wnde of addres=ing a
deceased friend’s relict! Buar the mys'e-
ry was soon explained.  Si Marmaduke

that all the company should follow his

your birthday Jack, here’s your health,

jmy boy, and may vou and Mary long

live happy together! Come, my friends,

the health of Mr. and Mrsx, Mitts.”
So then, after all, I had come out on an

the honor as Mrs. Mitts.”
** When is your birthday £ said Mr.
Marmaduke to his'daughter-in-law.?

till lately 3 poor Mr. Swmith he could not
bear them to be kept,*?

wife and my other appurtenances.

Very 3
Smith had his oddities.”?

Il

esample, he sad to his son, This is

exceeding cold day to see my widow doeing

¢ In Juve,” she replied, **but I have
not been in the lmbit of keeping birthdays

¢+ Oh!*? said my widow and Mr. Mitts®

o
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A GAZETTE.

v

A il .

T

best intentions in the wgi{d, Swith wa:
really a very odd man.”

** His house,” added anither, who used
o dine with me tifree time a week, ‘wa-
never thoroughly agreealte ; it was no
nis frodi, poor fellow !

**No, no,” said a very’ old friend o
mine, at the same time tal ‘ng snuff from
a gobil box Which had heér. my gifr, « he
did every thing for the beés: ¢ but between’
vurselves, SAlith-was a hoye.”

“ltis well@? said Me: Mitts, ¢ thas
talking of i has not th@%ffect which is
atteibuted to Bnother indix'ble personage!
Let liim rést in peace , foy if it were pos.
sible that he ¢oulil be reay ‘mated, his re
appearance h2re to claim ‘his goods and
chattels, and above all, hi{""uilf- would bi
altended with rather awkward conse
quences!"? ta

So muclt fir my posthur ous euriosity!
Vain mortal that 1 was, t suppose that
after a dreamless sleep of :2n long vears,
L could return to  the lan@of the living,
and find ghe place and thechearts that 1
once filled, unoccapied! 14 he very hand
some frame of my own picthire, was now
p aced a portrait: of Mr.” Nitts.  Mine
was thrown asidein an olg lumber room,
where the sportive clrildréiof my widow
liad recently discovered it.and with theiwr
mimic swords had inhocer tly poked out
the eyes of what they Wire pleased to
denominate ¢ the dirty pizure of the ug-
lyman.” My presumptianihus been pro-
perly rewarded 3 let no or ¢ whotis called

-
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imvisibly, all that'he woul £ seeand hear
would wound his'spirit: Dt were he per-
mitted to re-appear vi-iblyin prdpria per-
sonna, mortitying 'hldecfl; s\{;ﬁl’ beehis
welcome! - ¥ A

It is not my igtention ‘o bequeath to
my reader, a 1901& or a.sermon ere |
return to iy laduly vaults yel{Tae post
MORTEM COGITNTIONS OF BHE LAR L POPU-
LArR Mr.Syrra® are not wi hout A MORAL.

-

Alovely flowerstood blooging on a bush
alone. It was thepadmirasion of all, but
most of itself. It unveil®d ité painted
leaves in the stn ; ir glitiered with the
dew of morning.and breatheq pleasant fra-
grance upon tie air. Throjed amidst the
tresh green leaves, . which shsltered as'well |
as ornamented it, nothing :ould ‘be more
charmingand graeelul. E)ery passer by
said, *lovk ! wha! a beaujful Hower P

Beneath this pretty and delicate creau-
on ol Provideuce, there sjyread a green
meadow, here swelling

intg:gént.e undu-

der foot bf all who list, gonvalued and
unnoticed. "I sliofild like&,tuknpw for
what it wascreateg.’ ‘3 .

¢ feaorant and conceited flower,” re-
plicd the grass, ¢ that li({ﬁiiﬂﬂ mig!ll be
vetler asked of thyself, for®hou art use-
less, idie, aud fleeting as thou art pretty.
True the scent which arisesifrom thy siik-
en leaves is grateful, but wiere will it be
to-morrow ? The g‘eamint_,g':;}‘thy soft co-
lors too, amid the vérdant le v s, is agree-
able 5 but how soon will they fade on the
ground ? Evanescent child of vanity 2 1
have witnessed "the brief pxisténce and
death of a thousanil such A% the:h, living
anvalued and perishing unsjourna:l ; and
dost thou sneer at e Decat’se my stew is
nut so slender anG b:'it.ile;;‘_'_"my blade so
fair as thine ? .kmow that th ¢ wise regard
me even for my baeuty, mgre than they
do thee. I spread bver the jartha carpet
of velvet—1I clo_lh.t‘.“__'the 'u;)'i'éf'[ed hills in
mantles of verdure,. [ tudnish food io
hundreds of animalks, who drive from me
the power to gratify nan v.ith the most
delicions lusuries;”” The wgd blows over
me and hurts m =ndt. Thesunshine falls
on me and [ ai yet uwwighered. The
snows of wintes eyver mefand [ am yet
ready to beautify-the earlied. spring. E-
ven the steps of the many wgjo tread upon
me, do not preveht my [rowing ever

** What’s that’s about poor Mr. Smith?” "bright and clieerfdf, and he: ven has bles-
said the successor to my house, to my
3 “ Do
you say Smith could not bear birthdays ¥
silly of him then ; but poor Mr.

sed me with a culh-i';_uf all ot ers the most
grateful to human-eyes.”
The saucy flovfer was alaut to reply,

pretty hues, aj rew it asny.
i % g~
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when a passep-by Slucked ity admired its

and seein’it was more than he wanted to
tence in at first, he let a good piece on’t
0 out inte commons, and alt the neigh-
bors used] to pastur their cattle pn’t § but
‘he Squire’s family began to grow up,
and one of his sens, who had been study-
n with lawyer Joslyn, he cotie home, and
just about that time the neighbors had
called a town meetin about this commons,
and passed resolutions, @and one of those
esolutions said that scein Squire Peabo-
tv’s farm lay right along side of this com-
mons, and other folks had to drive their
cows over three miles to pastur them oi’t
—3quire Peabody wught either to pay the

difttrence for pastuarin his cattle, or-ought/

ngt be allowed to have any cattle at all
ai’t, and Ezra Glessing, that squint ey’d
chap you’ve heard e el on before, and
1 rale politician, he went so far as to give
a toast down in the Bar-rvom arter the
meeting broke up, saying-—** Etarpal hos-
tility agins old Squire Peabody and his
cows, and that the honor of all the catile
in the neighborhood requir’d it.”

‘The Squire was a peaceable critter as

‘vver was, and never did nothing without

Law on hig-side—aud his son bein now
alongside ¢n him, as soon as they heard
of tns they began to muster up old deeds
and got tlui. cumpus and surveyin chaius,
and the negt day there was a terrible to
do all about Socco, when folks began to
see the posts and rails goin ap round eve-
ry acre of that common, for there warn’t
an acre on’t that the Sqaire hadn’t paid

cows on the common as before—but 1o

keep ’em from takin too many liberties,

he used to turn in a few of his old ring-
tail roarers just to keep the rest in some
kind of order, and so that all should have
tair play.”

* THE DRUNKARD'S WILL.
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, beginning to be enfeebled

¢t Having been made in the image of
my creator, capable of rativnal enjoyment,
of imparting happiness to others, and of
promoting the glory of God, 1 know my
accouutability 5 yet such is my foudness
for sensual gratification, and my utter in-
disposition ~to resist temptation, that I
ive myself‘entirely to intemperance and
its associate vices, and make the follow-
ing bequests :—My property [ give to be
dissipated, knowing it will soon fall into
the hands of those who furnish me with
ardent spitits. My reputation, aiready

who has warned me by his word, that
no diunkard shall inherit the kingdom of
Heaven.”

INDIAN VENGEANCE DELAYED.

Two Indians once had a quarrel, in
which one Kjlied the other. Awong ln-
dians it is the custom if one is killed for
his neurest relative to revenge his death.
According to this custon, the brother of
the deceased ne sooner heard of his death
(han he went to the wigwam of the mur-
derer. .
* You have murdered my brother,*
said he, his eyes beginning to roll with
fury. ¢ You must die. My brother’s
blood calls for vengeancel” ,
Tire Indian’s tomahawk was raised as
he advanced ; but just as he was prepar-
ing to strike, several little Indian boys
shricked and clung to their father.
*» Whose children are these "’ asked
the avenger,
¢* They are wmine,” replied the mur-
derer. 3
*Yours# ha! I mustnotkill you then
at this time;”” said the avenger. **Your
children are too young to take care of
themselves.. They will need a father’s
as well as a mother’s care. Live till they
are grown=~but—blved for blood—the
day of vengrance will come.”

Upon thixhe turned vpon his heel, and
was soon oy} of sight. .

‘Tne murderer knew he muast die. 1t
was a custoin among his people, and with
them custeu: was law. But he now rest-
ed in peace.- The word was passed that

he saw it, she knew
l'ead_v. f:.' .

‘The avenger soon heard of what the son
had dene. Tiking higtomahaWwk, he went
to the lodge of the murderer.

*[ havi come,” said hee * Your son
has killed a deer.. ‘He caa now 1ake cara
of the tamily. The blood Ef my brother
calleth for venggance.” 7"

T am ready,” replied the murderer,
““and [ heartily thavk you that youhave
waited so long.” _

The mother burst farth into laméntas
tiong, the childrea wept arovnd and clung
te their father. '

«Come,” said he, ‘“my titme is come;
[ am readv to dies strike!®

The avenger advanced, raised hig weas
pon of death, and, with & single stroke
laid his adversary.in the dust. |

e

SAGACITY OF. A NEWFOUNDLAND DOG.

The Asia was one of the fastest ships
in the fleet, and we stretched away.to the
westward for several mniles, till the gun
from the Commodore gave us unutice to
close. We had seen nothing of the boat.
but we saw a stran ge scliooner, Yankee-
rigredy that was standing towards the
rocks, and we hoped that if the long-boat
was yet in existence, there would be a
chance of her being picked up by the
schooner, though the general idea was,
that she had gone down, and every soul
had perished. We had scarcely wore ship

- . . ' ’ . b 5 . - . . . .
e ————— | there some little ornamental monumental | it lortunate.  Doubtless my widow, stil. fto bis last account, wish, |} ke me, to be {tor Jyears ago. So arter the Squire show- | for the purpose of joining the convay when
1 wlhga;lrfr:or decoration. bargaining about my inscrip- yin the sober grey of amelioruted mourning permitted to revisit earth. | If sach a vis-|ed em what his right wag, and they a_l! a dense ha'z_e ubscured l'hem. from sight,
‘ofL Y tion and cheapening wy arp! [had summoned round her the best an.'| it were granted, and like %2 he returned had to nock under, he let ’em pastur their|and as evening was clmlllg in fast, every

officer was stationed in different parts to
keep a lookout. We bhad cetraced about
halt our distance, and the pergons were
conversing in melancholy mood upon the
events of the past night, and the probabla
fate of the long boat, when a poble News
foundland dog that had been sleeping on
deck, suddenly raised his head, and gave
a short growl. The Captain was passing
te and fro with the chiel mate, but stop-

ber again ; but in less than a minute I
resumed his growling, and raised himse
upon his forepaws. ** He hears something
beyond our knewledge.” exclaimeditht
Cuptain : ¢ Up, Nep. up my boy, an
see to %em ! ‘The animal at first rose
lazily, stretching his limbs and shaking
his coat’s butin an instant he stood ims
movable in the fixed attitude of attentiornt,

dery, vunning from side™ts side, and barke "

his station te windward, and seewed per-

had cautiosssly looked round, and atten-
tively listened.  + I’lU stake my exist-

tain, addressiug the chief mate. ¢+ By
heavens’! it inay be the missing boat Js
haul up the main sail, and square the af-
ter yards ; keep her course quarter mastes
till I teil you to luff to the windy and let

theve be silence fore and aft.*  Thae or-
ders were immediately and punctually
obeyeds and then the Captaig patting the
liead of the huge animal,exclaimed, *Now
Nep, we must trust to you old bey ; look
for em Nep ! seek ’em out 1 'The dog
whined with a languid playfulness, as if
'satisfied thit he had awakeued attention,
when there arose a low holiow moan, that
seemed like a heavy groan, issuing from
the very bowels of the ocean. The shipy
though moving through thevwafer,. was
greatly reiarded by the shivering of the
afier-sailsy and rhe dashing noise accasis
oned by her velocityhad ceased. *Folk-
stle, therey” ccied the Caprainy ¢ do you
see any thing on the weather-beam 7%=
** No, sir,’s replied the UQCer, ¢ but
there was a sownd came down upon the
wind just now—tho’ [ fear—"’ he stop-
ped short, but atdded in a‘,l__h‘ispe-r-i-" it
was no living creature uttered such &
groan as that 1’* ¢ The boat-=the boat,
Nep 17 said thé Captain patting the dog,
¢¢ lovk out for the boat, sir I’ gl'he ani-
mal rais~d his fore-paws, laid them'on the
raile atnd erouching this head vpon them,
lnuked intensely to windward, moving
his ears rapidly. In a few seconds, he
gave a shrll howl, and then barking,
jnmpcd down, and then fawned upon ms

and then sprung away upon the poop-tads"
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ing most vehemently, till at last he took "% -

ence on the dvz’s sagacity,” snid the Cap+

% . Lled.  On! what bliss was mine! At T. {.B. [in body, aud fearing I may svon big palsi-t o near the animal, and addressin ity

'}“" f:’:"“i”e regier may ‘}:““' pretty well we'}]'ﬂ’en%idnw said nothing; and I thought the head set wy widowed wife, all smiles, - e ' ed in mind, and having entered upon that Eaitl, ** Hallo, Nep I what's thre mguur
sudersiand my position when alive ; pop- |, : ‘ a3 ot ¥ ‘eliness i B : R RS | S— — ‘course of intemperance from which I have | ., 799 The vre 2 t
ularity had ayI“Pn 4 been my aim, Iar?d it was with a vacant eye that she gazed all loveliness, all pivk silk and flowers—| rHE GRASS AND TMI} FLOWER, |\ | ake and with you, old boy ¥ The creature wag ¢l
" d'ilf ]:d uual?un in snciz’t enabied | apathetically at satin, blonde, and feath- not so young as when 1 last beheld her, K. P\ fus S bty ged his long bushy tail atheaving his mag- *
:;aw lﬂT!ain‘ what [ so -alrdenﬂ; desired. |ers white a« the driven snow. At length but very handsome, aud considerably fat- BY ) KoipULoRS. o lish this my last will and testanent : ter’s voice, and then composed to glim-

\-(

e —t S~

: : . . . g : ' SAr| ‘&l itil hi il- . * Eanterns in the fore and main
Liticed wy & iy ty. i _ ! wife, *¢we cannot always command per- | VNING. his adversary would wait until his chil-jmaster i jue fore 1 ¢
.h“,\'ﬁpnper'y Iw(,r.‘:i::(?”i?:g ":Uitz:' _Tiuzl);h Tex vears! Wf}at a bnet perlod to | fection s poor, dear Mr. Smith meant well MaJ “‘-DO\ h[i@ , dren were grown. ngging 7. shouted 'ﬂ"dtgm';‘; clear .‘
Ui, #nd more than lhyib[' but‘l w ::] lfwk back "p.""! What an age in perspec-fhut every man cannot be a Milts.”  She The follow tory, teid by, Major But tl'nese;.anlans belonged to the same jaway & gan there E;’rw:,' dpr s h " s
M adyise any unive'aaliy-;tdmired z:n_ tive! How little do we dread that wlnc}: smiled and nodded down the table ;3 M. Jack Dowsina W favor of fe Bank, in tribe. Theg often saw each other—often jburn blneh:ygjns: Tl‘: en, caressia ; e NE B
; an aml-ﬁ;mhy.idnﬁud hasligid oy Zortam not to befal us for ten years:| Mitts looked, as well he might, particu-{*" rip : : Pl met.  But ey had no quargel, no angry |dog, he added, ere my_ p -

Yet how swiftly to all of us will ten years
scem to fiy! What clhanges too will ten
 years bring to alll Yon schoolboy of ten
with his toys and noise, will be the lov-
er of twenty! The man now in the prime
Lof life willy in ten years, see Time’s suow
T ihe gecond on that day ten years. mingling with his dark an glossy curls! pabilities”’

“idnow . . . .-'\_n(f they who 're now old—the kind the « No,” re,pl.ied thé gent!eman to whom
o1 the resuit fﬂ puep the first. ichecl‘ful, tooking, as we say so jouchy] jad bequs

his last letter, ig very good,’. ° tune, see to ’emny lad—look to' ’ewm == |
‘ : Neptune appeared to comprehentt what -
was said to Wim, for jumpiog oy crop, 1
be snufled the wind and fised his eyes
aboat a point abaft the weather-beum, -

At length his oldest son was able to}The lanterns wete displayed, snd bide
hunt. Uile?d'uy he started a deer. Ajejiights sent forth thew clear Maze, whele
drew his'boi7 and laid hin dead. Heligain that holibw moan was heard. and

| carried him‘aame to his father.  §¥ihen | he dog, with [bud barking, leaped from

words. NoZfone would have known of

larly pleased ; and then the ladies left : : |
the malice which lurked in the bosem ol

the room.

¢ Talking of Smith said Sir Marma-
duke, ** what wrerched taste he had poor
man! This place was quite thrown away
upon lim 3 Le had no idea of his own ca-

.L." Wiy example. What develish arts |
% » What spells, what conjurations, ne-
Ol Lreveal ; suffice it to say that |

' N il the object of my desires. T'wo

= k H - Was 1 to have at those [ left behind
AW, oneexacily a month after my de-

e

«+ It is a plagy curious pi€se of business
when one comes to think op’j,sto-see how
things have got twisted roug] right rong
vend first on the Bank question—and to
understand it, . mast tell yra that story
about old Squire Peabody. . ;
_ : When the Sqnire first y¥nt down to
athed™a legacy—** with the|Socco, he bought a considerible of a farm,

the avenger.:
Time wegt on. and the murderer’s
children greyy.
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