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aloon, and the eyes of their mammas.

—they obtained permission to walk in
the gardens, under the windows of the

.followed them; and without daring to

emoiseiie Amelia de Belmont. 1 actu-
ally blushed with pleasure; to conceal
embarracsment, | laughingly enquired,
what could a girl of her age want with

my vniy hope to gel adwniilance to her,
‘Calhaﬁne,’ said I, *bring me your light;
there is mischief here. You left 1he
stable door open, that of the coust was

in opening his colar, which 1 lave alkso
brought to you, that your ring fell on
the ground; you promised to recompense
(ium who should find it. T dare to solicit

also unclosed, one of your sheep haslthat recompepse ;—grant me my pardon

been browsing on Wy rose-trees, and |jfor Robio’s death.

have punished it)’ *And 1, siry thaok you for it, exclaimed
‘She soon came in with the lantern in|ithe Mother. 1 never eould endure that

¢l1 is not our sheep, said she:janimal; it tockup Amelia’s entire time

and wearied me out of all patience with

iis blating; if you bad not killed it, Hea-

“NOBODY MISSED.” . ddress a word to my fair one, caught so serious a work?? 7o read it, sir—
The world is gay and fair to us, as now we each that fell from her lips. doubtless,” replied the bookseller. Mad-
ey o= : | «Amelia,” said a pretty little langh- lemoiselle Amelia does not rescmble the
Mot still ’tis sad to think *twill be the same ing espiegle, ‘how many of yeur favorites' zenerality of young ladies; she prefers
when wo 8ro gone; . 'are condemned to death this winter?/useful to am;hing books.” ¥le then|her haud.
Some few, perchance may mourn for us, L2tk Not one.’ replied she, I renouuce them mentioved the names of several (hat he [*l have just come ficams them, Lhe stable
. 8000 the transient gloom, ——their education is too troublesome and 'had lately sent her; and they gave me gate is shot,and they are all wilhin.—
Like shadams of the .u::mer shoud, shal foavs too ungrateful a task, and I begin tola high opinion of her taste. “From her Oh, blessed saints! blessed catnis whatjven knows where it might have carried
S EOOw W think [ know nothing about it.” ;impciti‘ nes for vour book,” added he, ] do 1 see? exclaimed she when near; *it my diamond, But how did it get entan-
] assumed sufficient resolution to ask can answer for it, will be perused with 18 the pet sheep of cur veighbor M H?: m- | gled w the collur, Amelia? pray explain
thz explanation of this question and an- great pleasure ; more than ten messages oiselle Amelia de Belmont.  Poor h.‘.ah-uall 1}1;«," ‘ |
SWer, she gave ittome. *You have jU%i have been sent, at last | prmn}Sa;(i it forim! what bad inek bre '-.n_-;!:t You Lere . *Amelia heart was aglt::trd; she was
fearned that | am passiuu.ltel}‘ fond wf to morrow, and | beg you to enable me Oh! bow soiry she wili be I nearly |an much ETiEve d that it was ] who had
roses ; it is an hereditary taste; mv moth to keop my word.” 1 thrilled with Ii.l}'lJrl"“‘-pf‘d Hf-l.-*-ia_lu ‘]I.»ijm. 'L"l‘ Mademot- k.lh-_d {{\vt¢l_li, as that l;g was dead. *Poos
& aink €r 13 still fonder of them thanl am, aslgave the volumes, at the idea that selle Amelia? said Lin airembling \.'o:(;'z"_.:fi.,hn., said she, drying a tear,he was
: Since I have been able to think of any Amelia would read & approve of my sen- *has she really a sheep? Gi! wo, SRE rather too fond of runnirg cut; before
thing, f have had the greatest wishi to off trments, and that she would leara te'has not at this moment—huat that which leaving h.;-me. I had put on the collar,
ruse tree in blow—as a new kuawn me. ilies there; shie loved it a: hersell; see lht‘lihillil& might not be lost—he always
“Qetoberarrived, and with it my fifly (colar that she worked off with herowa had been brought tome,  The ring must
. sobands. T beot to lock at it. It was Liave slipped under his collar, | hastily
red h-ulln-n;, ornamented  with lzllle.-lidrnw ol MY giuw-, and pever missed it
bells; and she had embroidered on it io ountil | was at supper.’
gold thread—"Rabin belorgs to Amelial  *What good luck it was that lie went
dl' Brll:]UIll - shoe |u\'e‘-5|11u‘.,_ and bu?gﬁ l‘ut-!:‘-ll‘:llgl'li to this chtlemau’e, ObEt‘l‘\'Ed
may be restored to her  What will she 'ilhn mother.?
think of the barbarian who Killed Lim l“l *Yese—~(or vou,’ said Amelia; *he was
a fit of passion; the vice that gbe moat cruelly received; wasit such a crime sir,
She is right, it has been fatal|{to enter your deor?
Yet if he should he only stun-} *It was night,' | replied. I could not

Catbarine! ruo a-k disticguich the collar,and [ learned then

For meh are like the waves that roll along the
mighty deep,

That lift their erestawhila and frown, sod then
are :'l“'°! ‘o gleqi\;

Whild other billows swelling come, emid the
$90wy spray,

And, as we view their foaming frac
down—and where aro they?

!

And aver thus the waves shall roll, like those
bit pow gone past,
Tha offspring of the depths beneath, the chil-

fer her a

year’s gift—the first of January. |

d4e8d GF the blasts have neser succeeded.  Lvery year | vases of rose-irees, for which, of course,

Adoret thias ahall ien arise: and b2 likp thase,l]""": put a quantity of rose trees into they made me pay w hat they clnt-;;"(-.;nml!

that ba, (vases; the greater namber perished; I was delighted t count them in my

And 3 man no more 'be missed oo Jand than a|a0C I had never been able to offer one room, as a miser would his sacks of golil,’

vave upon the sea. [Selected. | rosc to my mo'her.’ 5o little did [ know Th. y all looked rather languishing, but

A of the culture of flowers, as to be per-'then 1t wa= bec.use they bad not recon-

icetly ignorant that it was possible to ciled themselves to the new earth. |

ORI P, » have rozea in the winter, but from the read all that was ever wrilten on the cul-

THE ROSE IN JANUARY. moment that I understood that it might ture of the rose with much more atten-|detests?

I had (he good furtune (o become ac-|be, without a miracle,and thatincessant iion than I bad formerly read my cld to Lim.

quainted in his old age with the celebra-|attention only was necessary, I promised philosophers, and I ended as wise as [ ned by he blow.

ted Wieland, and to be often ;,dmnmd-m}fec f, that this yecar, the first of Jan- began, -ll'ur some ether or eauwde vie or harishorn too late that the animal belougf’d lo you.

to his table. It wasz there that, anima [u::r_v should not pass without Amelia’s; “The death of the greater numbrr of —run, Catharine, l_un.’ “Thank Heaveun, then you did not

ted by a flask of Rheuish, he loved tojoffering her mother arose tree inblow. | my eleves, however, soon lightened my!  ‘Catbarioe sel of: I iried to make it know it!" ciied (he motber, or where
recount the anecdotes of his youth, and|We returned to the saloon-—so close/labor; more than half of them ne ver open its mouth; my rose-bud was still weuld have been my ring?

From Blzczwood’s Magazine,

L

with a gaicly and nawvetie which ren-
dered them extremely interesting,  His
age--his learning--his celebrity, no
long:r threw us at a distance, and we

laaghed with him as joyously as he him-

self lnuzhed in relating the littie adven
ture which | now attempt to relate. It
had a chief influcnce on his life, and it
was that which he was fond of retracing,
and retrac:d with most poignancy:

“I was not quite thirty,” said Wieland

losophical professorsin: this college, in
the most flatlering manner. | need
not tell you my amour propre was grati-
fied by a distinction rare enoush at my
age. [ certainly had worked for it for-
merly: but at the gomeit it ceme to

answerer, !l know him only by reputa-
tion; they say he is an author; aud so

?

dantic.’
reputation!

different months tobe pnt in vases.

went to
some works on flowers, and returned
home full of hope. I intended toaccom
pany my rose tree with a {ine letter, in

How thankful was [ for this{them, aud but one of them, premised to
Next morning I went to a/rewmrd my
gardener, and orldered fifty rose-trees of| with leaves, it furmed a bandseme busb,
¢lt|from (e middle ,
to us, “when [ vbtained the chair of phi-{must be singular ill fortune,’ thought I, fine, vigorous branect, crowded with =:x
*if among this number, one at least does|beautitul buds that
not flower.” On leaving the garden I'grew, enlurged, and even
my bookseller’s—purchased | through iheir calice

|stars, and hastened to pla

| & - | ) . N \
was [ on the watch that | heard her ask stuck root; I flang them into the fire./between its hermetically-senled teethyt :
my name in a whi-per. Her comprmion!A fourth part of these that remained, af- perhaps the collur presseding in foet the with emotion, that I should learn how

learced that he is ah'endy i pr()f'(_'ssnr.’!car('. I teok of mv invalids—the more Jiloel, which 3§ mec hrani -i“_\ tock up :lladl

‘] should never have guessed i, said|hawked them (rom window lo window, valinmy po
: . - |

Amelia; ‘he seems neiiher vain nor pe- the worse they

ter unfolding some litile leaves, stopped. throat was swolleds | ogot it ofl with)
Thuos withered my hopes, and the more 'diffienly s something tell trem 1t at my ‘

ker withivut looking at il
20 mouch was I Ethmll‘d'kl 1) J"Silfl} for
the resusciations [ rubbed 'vm with all
my strength; I grew more atd more im
P for the return of Cathanue,—
Witn a small plhial in her haod,stie eaild
manner, “Hore :
P Lever epened my

grew, At last one of

¥
o

:fl‘lilf‘:!-:“—:f:{\;kly f_i"‘.'i'i"t':i:
iient
el which sprave oo &
vul in her viunal st

culovr——berc's the medicine,
discovered, mouth aboeut it to Mademaise!l  Amehia;

i jprity hes enough witbout (La e

O the twe My coventh of Novemb _ ¢What 1= all wbis, Catlbhaine?
aday which I can never forgely tue sun|bave you seen Madcmoisclle Amelia?
roge in all its brilliance; 1 thanked my 'and what is her afthction if she dues not
CE MY rose-tree know of her favonite’s death¥— 0l sir,

new
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‘It is necessary at least, said Amelia,

my favorite so cruelly chiagrined you,
*O" Mademoiselle, he had devoured
my hope, my happiuess, a superb rose-
tree about to blow, that | had been Jong
watching, and intended lo present to—
to—a pesson ob INew Year's Day.” Ame-

ha smiledg blushed, cx'ended her lovely

hand towarcs me, and murmured— ‘ANl
is parfoned.” i he had eaten vp a

‘rose-tree ahout to blow, eried out Ma-

dame de B-lmont, 21t descived a  thouw-
sand deatis, | would give twenty shicep
fora rose-tree n * sAud ]l am
much mistaker ) said Amelia, with the
sweetest nalvette, 11 this ve 1y TOBE-iree
iwas not inteuded for vou.' *For me!
'you have lost your serses, child; | have

hlow,

me, another species of phil.sophy occu-{which 1should request to be permitted
pied me much more deeply, and | would!to visit Madame de Belmont, in osder to|and such ef its companions as  yat Eul'~l:lhi-‘= 18 a terrible day ior the poor young notthe bonor of knowing the g wtieman.?
have givcn more o k .ow what pHSEed:'eilC’l her dallghll.‘l‘ the art of h;n'ingf;i\'ﬁ(}, on a p¢ n;-i)-,(: in the court, lll;ui}'. She was at the end of the :-lru-rf!‘B-l'.l’u-‘ knows Y ui tondness lor FOsEs:
in one hart, than to have had power tolroses in the winter; the agrceable lesson, then dined and drauk the health of my:searchiog fora ring which she had lost,) I menticned it one day before him, the
analyz: these of all mankind. | was|and the charming scholar, were to me!rose, and returced to tuke mwy station in and it waa no trifle, for the ring ilt"!‘i‘”'l_.\' time ] evermet with him, at Ma-

i)assirm'z!.elv in love; and you all know, much pleasanter themes than those of my | the window, with a quicker throbbing father got as a present from the empe-|dame de 8§ 1s 1 not trae sir, tha: my
of 4 young head, adieu to every thing this the pretfiest romance possible; my|

hope, that when love takes pO'"Et.“SiOIlrplli]OSOphiﬂﬂl lectures. 1 built on ai!fu.‘f‘im henrt ., ror, and werth, they say more ducaisjonfortunate favourite bad eaten np my
else; there is no room for any other' milk pale ha'l not goton so far as [‘H?"i“l:!i\l}i!.}!fd; for eight days shie had notymother lentit to her to-day for that pay- mont lunghed heartily and said, 'the ow-

: | 2
“Amelin’s mother had been slizhtly|tban I have bairs on my bead, Horimother’s rese-trees, Madame de Belk
o
thought.

sizes, journals of all ~pecies, catalogucs

‘but I saw it all in blow.

My table was covered with retis:<he helditon herhead; and my roo'left the |
folius ofall colors, quires of p:per of all| was not yet trausplanted into its vase, ot geen my fair one,
In the mean ning I had observed the physicia
of books, in short, all that on= finds on a/time | washappy only 1n imagination; ljiv, uneasy for heiry 1 contrived to cross/soul! the glove wasz on again io a minate, yours alsi, madame.—*Azk, sir.
professor’s table; but of the whole circle no longer saw Amelia; they ceasedtoin-|his way, quustioned
of science, [ had for some time studied|vite me to the dowager parties, and she | forted.
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|
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y ; she lost it, she knows neither how
nor where, and never missed it till she

Al!d [.D‘-r

use, and consvquently 1 liad
Un the first mor-
0 ﬂgf[;‘r:ldl'ﬁ w it ber giove at .'fl]l‘.li!le'.

i g

!

b i wnas com- | for fear it should be seen that the ring

earned that 1},&:"1:‘33 wantiog, and she bad slipped out to

" - - |
7 ang

!

] afterwards

only the article rose, whether in the Eq-|was not allowed to mix in those of young ! cld lady had recovered and was to make{search for it along the street, bat she

cyclopedia, the botanical books, or alllpeople. I must then be restricied, until her ap
the gardener’s calendars that | could my introdacer was ina state of presenta- giand gala given by a baroness, who)
meect with. You shall learn presently tion, to seeing her every evening pass|hved at the end of the strzet. § was theg hnd failen from the sheep’
what led me to this study, and why it by with her mother, as they went to their|certain to see Amelia pass by, and eight!the form of a ring——could it possibly be! visit increared.
Happily for me, Madame de|days of privation had eol
| Belmont was such a coward in a carriage,|thought; | am certain Madame de Bel-'was Madame d
as- that she preferred walkiog when it was!mont did pot look to this party with as|really very beautituland cosily. A secret!sented me as ber friend, & they were no
e was al-prezentiment whizpered me that this was|longer dull to her daughter. New year’s

was that my window was always open,
even during the coldest days.

All this was connected with the p
sion by which I was possessed, and which

parties.

possible.

I konew the hour at which much impatience asldid.
was become my sole & continual thought.'they were in the habit of leaving home ;| ways one of the ficst—it had scarcely ja better means of preseutation than 1!”‘[;1&1}' arrived.
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pearance abroad on this day, at a has fvund notling.
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‘It struck me that the substance Ihm; ) 3
‘I was received with a kindness that each

ced thatl looked at it; and judge of my Joy, it
Eclmont’s ring, ;mdJ

{ed me a double obligatien.’ *Mademeise]-
He Amelia bas given e my recompense
for the diamond,’ satd 1~ herjl claim
‘Per-
!.-nisslrm to pay my respects sometimes o
I:ou,’ ‘Granted,’ replied she gaily, [
kiseed her hand respoecttolly, that of her
{daughter tenderly, and withdrew. Bat
'l returned next day, and every day.

It was | who now gave
imy wim (o Madame de Belmont to con-
‘duct her to the evening partieg, she pre-

I had

gone the evening

I could not well say at this moment how | learned to distinguish the sound of the |struck five when { Leard the bell of her|rose-tree. 1 pressed the precious rirg to|before, to a sheepfold in the vicinity, to

my lectures goton, but this | know that bell of their gate trom that of all the gate.

more than once 1 have said “Amelia,” ethersof the quarter; my window at then ‘
lground floor was always open; at the pear, dazzling with dress and beauty,leaving bim sivetched near the devas

instead of “philosophy.”

‘lewas the name of my beauty. in fact moment 1 heard their gate unclose, I As she gave her arm (o her mother, vev-ated
of {he beauty ef the University, Madem 'snaiched up -ome volume which was of-{er yet bad the biilliancy of ber higure!dism?
oiselle de Belmont. Her father, a dis- ten turned upside down, statiored my-|so siruck me; this time there was nooc [vain, and
tinguished officer, had died on the field self at the window, as if profoundly oc-|casion for her to gpeak to cateh my eyes; o await (L
She occupied with her moth- cupied with my study, and thus almost/they were fixed on ber but hers were Isaw |
erya large and bandsome house on the'every day, saw for an instant the lovely bent dewan; however, she guessed [ wae/preceded thean, quickly distiiguished present,

£ battle.

gtreet in which I lived on the same side,
and a few doors distant. This mother,

wise and prudenl, obliged by circum-'gantsimplicityof herdress,ber rich,dark|gaze, until she entered the house; then tune,

girl, & this instant was suflicient toattach
me to her still more deeply. The ele-

|
|

I

I took up a book—there was I at
post, and presently I saw Amelia ap-

1
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i

self that the sheep was really dca-\]-—:md;

|
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I ran inte the street,
who was seeking in
tationed mj,rf_-“ at mYy {i(mr:

vistnrn of my ne ght
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Oy stanen ‘l\. il rvitrene thel
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1]19593 {for she p-,]:g('d 3!0“‘])' fo pl'(al.-h;.: their volces, and t‘l'-!Ilfll".'!lt‘ll{!i'.i'l b} lhumi
my happiness. followed her with m) that Amelia had confessed her misfor-|
T'ne mother scolded bitterly; the|

my hearty and to my lips; assured my-|purchase a lamb similar to the one 1 kil-

led. 1 eollected from the hot houses,
all the flowering rose-trees I could find:
the fivest of them was  for Madame de
Belment; and the roses of the others
were wreathed in a garland round the
fleecy neck of the lamb. Inthe eve-
ning [ went to my neighbor’s with my
‘Rodin and the rose-trees are
restored fome,’ said I offering my hom-
age, which was recrived with sensibility
and gratefulness, ¢l also should like to

stauces to inhabit a city filled with hair wreathed around herhead, & falling'only she turned her head for a sccond;'davghter wept and said ‘Perbaps it may give you a new yeayr’s giftysaid Madame

young stadents from all parts, and hav- in ringlets on her forehead ; her light aud | the door was shut, and she disappeared, be fvune

-

i

‘Oh yes, perhaps,” replied

'de Belment to me, ‘If I but knew what

inog so charming a daughter, never suf gracefsl figure, her steps at once light but remained present to my heart.—| the mother with irvitation, ‘it 1s too rich! vou would best like.,) +«What 1 best like

fered ber a moment from her sight, eith- and commanding. the fairy foot that the could veither close my window nor cease/a prize to bim who finds ity the l':mpe-l-—?lh, if I only diuced to tell

yeu? H it

erinor out ofdoors. But the geod lady care of gnarding the snowy robe rendm'-itu look at the baroness’s hotel, as if I ror gave it to yenr decensed [atheron the should chance row to be my daughter.’

passionately loved company and cards;,
azd lo reconcile her tuste with her du-
ties, she carried Amelia with her to all]
the assemblies of dowagers, professors’
wives, canonesses, where the poor gir
erted hersell to death with heming or
koitting beside her mother's ¢-rd table.
But yeu oughtio have been informed,
that no student, indeed no man under!
fifty was admitted. I had then but lit-
tiechance of conveyiag my seutiments

to Amelia. 1 am gure, however, that!she guessed that in[entl}' occupied as |

any other than myself would bave dis-
covered this chance; but I wae a perfect
novice in gallantry; and, until the mo
ment when I imbibed this passion from
Amelia’s beautiful dark eves, mice hav-
irg been always fixed upon volumes of
Lating ‘Gr-ck, Hebrew, Chaldaic, &c.
I urnderstood nothing at all of the lan-
gurge of the heart.—It was at an old
lady's to whom 1 was introduced, that |
became acquainted with Amelia; my
dt'ftill}' led me to her honse on the eve-
nivg of her assembly ; she received me—
1 saw Mademoi-rlle de  Belmmont, and
from that instant her image was engra-
ved in hines of fire on my heart. he
mother frowned at the sight of a well
looking young man, but my timid, grave,
atd perhaps somewhat pedantic air, re-
assored her. There were afew othor
Yonng persons—daughters and nieces o4

ed v!

ctose to appear, | could not well raise
near my house there was always some-|

*Take care, mamma, lean heavier on
me ; do you feel cold? T then raized my
eyes, looked at her, and generally en-
countered the transient glance of my di-
vinity, who with a blush lowered Lier
eyes, and returned my salute. The
mother enveloped in cloaks and hoods,
saw nothing. 1saw every thing and
surrendered my heart. A light circum-
stance aygmented my bopes—I had pub-
lished ‘An abridgment of Practical phi-
losophy.” Tt wag an extract from my
course of lectures—was successful, and
the edition was sold.

My bookseller aware that I had some
cupies remaizing, came to beg one for
a custom: T of s, who was extremely

the lady of the mansion. [t was summer

anxious to get it; and he named Mad-

m) eyes from my book ; them, as :he came evening repast with no light avidity,

thing to say in rather a londer tone, as, it was a heavy cane. I wished to drive'leeuled the ring to Madame de B=Imont
|jaway the glattonous beast:--alas it was;and how dclighted seemed Amelia—and

l'ful branch Or hud.;; l]e s"";l]!OW(‘{i lhf;m-ﬂ\"ai i"lﬂ“f' ll}olt the l‘!ng was r‘:‘ilnl'*,! Il”':l

I
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approach of land now you have thus flung it away;

'_1‘11‘.;
| . = :
air, brought|but the fault i mive for having trosteg:

r

i
the Y rcached home . and 1 had

1.

.
i intend-|
g ed that the treasure should procure me
p nnietly fixed beside mylthe antrec of their dwelling, and I waited
rose-trees, of which it was making its/till they got up staivs, I then had myself
announced, as the bearer of good news 1

‘I caught up the first thing in my way;: | was introdnced, aed respectfully pre-

|
|
|
¥

fo late; he had just bitten off the beauti- how beautifollvshe h:-ug:»:.wu-din}u-rj-u_\-.

' + |

wle

one afler another; and in spite of all !hvfthal I was the finder. cast herself|
gloom, [ could see, half out of his mouth on her mother’s bosomy and turning on|
the finest of them all, which in a moment 'me her eves, humid with tears, though,
was champed like the rest. [ was nei-|beaming with pieasvre, she clasped  her
ther ill tempered nor violent; but at{bandsexclaiming, *Ob, sir, what obliga-|
thiz | was no longer master of mysell.—tion, what gratitude do we not owe voa !
Withsut weil knowing what I did, I dis-; ‘Ab, Mademoiselle!” returned I, you|
charged a blow of my cane on the ani- know not to \\:I'}nm you address the ierm
mal and stretched it at my feet.—Nolg atitade.” *To one who has conferred
sooner did I perceive it motionless than [lon me a great pleasure,’ said she. To
repented of having killed a creature un-|one,’ said I,*who has eansed yona ges
conscions of the mischief he had dene:{oas pain,lo the kiiler of Robin.’

was this worthy ofthe prefession of ph:-' *You sir?-—=1 cannot credit it-—why
losophy, the adorer of the gentle Ame-tshonid you do it?—yoeu are notsc cruel?
lia? Bat thus to eat up the rese tree,] No, butl amso unforiunate. It was

v
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1ages behind|

sivie,inflamed my :uhﬁir:tion, while could see Amelia through the wall; | ficld when he saved his lifes he set more | I fell at her feet and so did Amelia.
her dignified and composed manner, her/ remained there till all ohjccts were fa-!value on it than all be possessed hesides, *Welly eaid the parent, ‘there then are
\attention to her moih-r, and the affabili- ding into obscurity,
ty with which she saluted her interiors, night & the frostiness of the
touched my heart vet more. 1 lwgan,"lo my recollection that the rose tree was'you with i'.  For seme time back }'ou'_her hand. She took the rose-wreath
too, to fancy, that limited as were my op-|still on the peristyle; never had it been bhave seemed quite bewildered.” Theard from off the lamb, and twined it round
portunities of attracting her notice, [iso precious to me; [ hastened to it, and;all thiz as ! followed some
was pot entirely indifferent to her. For scarcely wasin the anti-chamber, » hf:ni the
ex:mple on leaving home, she usually I heard a singular voise, like that of an/the cruelty to prolong, for sume moments his anecdote, passing av arm rourd  his
crossed tc the opposite side of the street, animal browsing and tingling its bell. I more, Amelia’s mortification.
fer had she pasced close to my window, trembled, | flew, and I had the grief to
find a shee
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your new year's gift readr found; Ame-
lia gives you her heart,and | give yor

‘our united hands. *And, my Amelia,
continued the old professor, as he tinished

companion as she dat beside him, ‘my A-
melia is still to my eyes as beautiiol, and
to my heart as dear, as on the day when
cur hands were bound togcther vitha
chain of flowers.

) T .
Collector’s Notice.
HAVING recowved the duplis
cat=s of taxes for the vear
159, 1 am ncw prepared to re-
ceive them. Those ecncerned
will pay the same, on or be
fore the 1st. day of September next.

I wiil s=ll lands and town lots for tazes nn

|the 2d Monday in November next, agresbiy te

law.

Those indehte] fo me bv note, fee=, or other
wise, will please pay the same, ¢n or berore the
Ist day of August pext.

U will give in receipts for tax, or any Cebts
dne me, 37 1.2 cents per cord for curting 0G0
cords of wood and heaping the brush, on my
lesse on the lande of David Wees’s heirs.

1 will attend at th= ceurt houes in Lawrence.
purgh on Sarurdays (o the purpose of pertorm
g my official duties aud otlier business.

JOUYN SDuNGER, C,.D.I

July 11th, 1839,

.,
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