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",;,."'-:mw “';;,'f"“;w” . 20 09 | «Well—what's the matter now ?

Towenty, do. do. do. .38 00 :Oh, Charles!” laging her lile, soft,
N0 attention paid to @ny order unless the money | plump hand upon his arm, withea sweet
accompanies il. 'smile, and shaking ber loose hair and pret-

W will pay the postage on letters contavugg | . ) _ .
Fie ‘,)‘)Hm{s }f,w:q;jm-.-rrrh,rmd money may be re- tily turned head at hum, so pitecusly—

nitted throweh the mail at our risk. “The Post- *yeu needn’tlaugh, you brute you; 1t would
muster's certificate of such remettance shall be & |y ave brought the tears into your eyes —
Ol Charles, what did you promige me ?’
‘Promise you !=—W hen ! —Where 2’

From the Gulumbian Magazige.

." LIFE ASSURANCE.

*Ah ! is that you ?—how do you feel ?—!
how’s the weather?’

L
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. ADVERTISEMENTS
r i
laserte®at Bne dollar per square of 16 lines ot : :
ir‘g rl‘.;-- the first, and twenty-five cents for each | *\When we were marned. Charles.
” a--.!‘-»-.-ulllur* insertion. 25 per cen® wilLbc dcdt]c:-; ‘Upﬂil my WOI‘(.L, T've bl'gOI.lEﬂ‘-Whal
r=d from an #lvertising bill \\'!1-‘;} it :1mrn1nl; 10} wag it 2’
lallars in ; @ year. ganty standing | )
sy e A acted SO .| _*Oh, Charles I’ and'her large dreaming
, lvartiecments will be inserted at 310 per square.| - . g g
ANl legal agvertiscments charged 25 per cent f;g'es filled with tears, and she wrned away
Al (L s e ko . . -
nigher, ffom the offered kiss.
i - M tha nunher of inseritpns are not marked |
an the advertiseneng, they will be continue:d until
careed for acodrdingly.

*What was it, Jenny ?" kicking off his
' boots, and fumbling about for his slippers, |
and talking all the time as fast as he could
—+The old gallows !—that’s the way with
every thing now ; upside Jdown, or wrong
cend first; never get a pair of slippers, but
they're inside out, or belong to somebody
¢lse—there now ! Dat.vou haven’t an-
swered me, love—what was it [ promised
you at the time of our nrarriage? Really
‘now—awhat was it, Jenny '—{o love, hon-
- = oreand obey 2’

DATID WHLIE O,

ar l-":‘i._‘! 7% LA | ';‘i.

Si.elters o the proprietors on businezs*con-
nected with this pstahlishment, muost be post paid,
an | i'.rqur-{! Lo ll\ll' ﬁl’.’:!.
.
o)1 0 an the south-east corner of Front and

t5, opposite tie Bank of the State.
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Veally ¢ pecited amd wilh -?ﬁs;:rrnh‘i. on |
l “ill"‘\l 1arns 1':3:' (‘_:.4'.1. at 1.!]‘!
FOURN AL (VP FIGE.

This was too muech—"much ton muech’
—and thie young wile hid ber face in her

ATTORNLZ A" ZAT. perfumed handkerchief and wept aloud.
\"'Ii.".::"‘\ili‘.\. ‘\. (.. y e .
_ e Whereupon her dutiful and lovirg hus-
=¥ O\ AT A, & ISR, band felched a lnng breath, flung off his
-.a'-.’-ﬂl””' B wodnd b em the ladies of Wils coat, slipped into a dressing gown, aud

' s |
. -s“';-!;, un ; 1 .
weute work in the above line. on reasonabie tenns.

Resddenee over the JOU RNAL OFFICE,
Noavearber 7, 1845

orrand (s viowity, that she will ex- went sofily vp o her, anid sat down upon
the sofy, and wied to pull her into his lap.
' DBut she tuly wept the louder—turning
T . S —=—— away heg sweet lips, and refusing to be
‘CHARLDs :ﬂ?- ELLIS & CO fct\mlﬁnrle‘d - :md,-wlu‘:n_ he would ha.ve put
\ FI0Q ﬂ\’ '“1;\ B {1!! E\T‘; _ ':1!IS -.1rm'muml her w:nst.mloye('l with her
‘. ﬁ“h}\h\l N RERVHAND s litle dainty hand, as of yore, instead of
- WWILMIN 3TN, N. L, jumping up with a ery of transport, as in
(i-ii.,!.’i}ii’.i': & s;dsu-:rm.\ - duty !nmn.d, or tlrnppmg. a low courtesy,
e AGENCY business, and will rfake [OF whispering thank ve, sir, she only peut-
‘edyand flong away from him and went and
'buried hersell in the farthest corner of the
{farthest couch in the room—palling a shawl
Thoss Ofserver and the North Carolinian, Fay- | gver her face and drawing herself up and
ewevalle, will copy sixmonths and forward accoumts | wirning her baek to him, as much as to say
———————————— ——now for it!—I'll see!

e . FRirhos
' Jo e N fadcin "’:'1‘ N Whereupon, poor Charles, who had
$ iy T . ARy L ITAN : ] > .

CHOTHESION WERTIEA ! heen rather inclined to 2 fit of the sulks

w ,AND

Continn '
Iiheral advances on consignmments ot
Lavabher, “aval Stores, &c. &c.

Wilsminaton, Augiust#st, 1515,

to this oflive.

G: E-: \- E:: 3{ ‘ :‘ \ ;‘; “_: "‘,.' "'“ '. ili!.‘.l:‘-l‘lr‘ \\.'ll(‘.Ti he ﬁl':‘il L‘,ntcre[l lhe rUOIT].
Wilnihgton, N. C. | hegan w that—perhaps—and here one lit-

-
Respeetfully refers to
Messes. . & B, Andorsoa,
12, M. Brown, Bsq. S

e foot, alter struzgling through the scanty
Wilmineton, N. . ! drapery of shawland (lounce. began swing-

Meossrs, o aolsaw & Womlsey®™- 3 _ ing to afid fro, with such a tantalizing un- | face and wr:rpped! herself up in whatever
w Richangs, Bassent & :\1”‘.‘:‘_(, Vow York fi 1:{l|‘l;1|nl.\' of parpose, that the poor fellow I.mppene;l to be ne:‘lrest—gnd fnrgm her
AL Rishanls 8857 - couldn’tsitstill—perfaps so nething migha | ieet, and her husband.
“ Jung 27, 1340, AT Tive happened; and having been solemnly | This affair setled, and another long and
0 P T VIRRYEY )\ tp A eantioned over and over again, by nobody ho?.'lrl}-' langh—another yet, and yet anoth-
i T :“‘“ VAl SS9 [ Khows how many well-wishers ol the fom-|er being over; uncle Joe turned suddenly
53°%0 o : oiainii st "% __f CU YN le, o osay nothing of his mether-in-law, | vpon his nephew and asked him, with the
Gﬂ"}i ”!\hl"‘; ;":k,{’;!'_i;?")““' ‘never to thwart his yonng wile, lest he look of a thoughtful man of business, if he
% “a o I Vilmineton. . .| Might liave cause to be sorry for it the hﬂf] made up his mind 1o insure.
Jans 13. 1845. . Tanly Hongest day he had to live—no matter why * The nephew seemed puzzled for a mo-
e T | _he determmed to gnlp down the rising | ment; and then he answered, no. He liked
COR -"!" L1 i Y E RN, |biterness of his heart, and have another|the plan; but really, uncle Joe must excuse
dAuniiarrsie sealer m 'pull at the soothing system. But no—the [ him. X
HdAT AND CAPS. mare he tried. the more she wounldn’t be| *But uncle Joe wontexcuse you. You
\:;H \w:; \ i::,\-'Z,",';;f,':,],t" N (. comforted.  The dear nhilltl was in its bri-| have no right to run such risks. What is

MARKET - . .
R . | dal tontrums—and lying flat on her face,
GRARGE WS DAVIS, ‘\\’ilh her liead buried in the pillows of a
Commjssinon cnd Porwarding |low deep enuech, and a magnificent shawl
‘ MEG2UVIRANE,
1,0_5.‘!).:1\'.3 \:,_':‘i.\:;:.‘, Witmiseron. N. €. lan(d worse every moment.

R —

BOBL, @, BAITELELET, |,

Anctionter & Commission Merchant,
WILMINGTON, N. C.

something to pay ; and I'd give a trifle
: !m know what,  «Jenny !'—Jenny, dear?
_ e ;| ' At this mmncnl,_ the bell rang, and be-
[""""_I Lol ’:.’: ’\C’t:"g’;:’:“‘!h fo his friends (fore Je:}n_v could right herself, or get up a
scptemben21, 1814, e itlccem excuse [or flushed cheeks, red eyes,
S e ——jand a rumplel dress—the_door opened

lslnwly, and in walked very slowly no less

PQELIT ELARL,

Commession Sicrchant ’:.1 personage "h"m. uncle Joe—a bachelor
uncle, stout and free, spoken—stately and

De Rossett’s, VWalerest |
WILMINGTON, N. CF ,.l
= - = ————j}
, WIAREIAL COOESB,;

 GENZSRAL AGENT

AND

One door So. of Brown &
f‘ ¢ | testy; upon whom all the hopes of the fam-

were fixed. ¥

swind now ?" sung out uncle Joe, as he saw

as he continued—‘Come, come, pow—
‘none o' that, if you please.
BY JOHN_NEAL. ‘Januy—sland up there, and take your fin-

gers out of your mouth—and you, you
_ | geeat booby ! what 2re you grinning at!|t
*Ugh !~=ugh ! a damp cold day my love | ook me in the face now, both of you— |1t

- ]
A what !’ stopping on her way toward | about ¥’ :

Tmarried !

wrapped round her; and growing worse|.

Well ! thoughther husband; there must

17 +Halloo !—hoity-toity—what’s in the

COMMUISSION MERCHANVF.
In the Store next North of the new Custom
House.
WiLvingTon,"™N. C.

{the lady of the house hurrying off at one
‘door, while he entered at the other. *Ain"y

]
|

| ve ashamed o’ yourselves ! here Charles,
'here ! you great lubber, you!
've been married long enough to behave

"INSURANCE AGAINST FIRE,

N the *<BTNA INSURANCE COMPA- | here, Jenny ! ~What are you afraid of!
NY.,"” of Hartford, Conn ,and the “HO W-
ARD INSURANCE COMPANY.” of New | that’s some comfort.

York, long established and :}p}tmvpzl Compa
nies. BROWN & DEROSSET, 425
July 11, 1545. 43 f

sale at the JOURNAL OFFICE.

LANK Cli ECIS A neat article, for | will.

like a man—hgy ?—tut, tut, tat. “Come
Oh, ho! I see—crying, hey 7 Well, well,

ling and cooning, hey ?’
' *Tage a chair. unele.’
* *T'ake a chair, vncle!" too be sure 1]
. Just thought of iv—preny time o’
day. What the plague have vou been

BL.\NK WARRAN I'S—for sale at the
’ JOURNAL OFFICE.

Rum and Whiskey.
Beus N. E. Rum,
20 do N. 0. W hiskey.
Daily expected and for sale by
. BARRY & BRYANT.
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quarrelling about 2’
*Quarrelling, uncle 7'

ing ! pulling hair.

Can’t I see?
'l know ?

Haven't you been married well

Garden Seeds.

A FRESH and full asgortment, growth o
. £ L84S, Just received by :
Fi3 22 i

f

Haven't

Had enough o' bil.

‘Quarrelling ! yes, 10 be sure—quarrel-
Don’t

on 1o a twelve munth.ftéy T setling down
his huge knotted eane, as if he meant 1o
forea it through the floor, and pulling out
a large gold snuff-box from his broad-flap-
ped waistcoat-pocket, and scattering the

Here you,

what in the plague were you, quarrelling

5

*r

No answer.
Uncle Joe fetched a stamp that sheok
the whole house. " :
‘What! ashamed to tell, hey?
fellow for a husband, aint you?’
Here Charles looked at Jenny. ;
*And you, you jade—pretty fellow for
a wife, aint you?" '
Here Jenny looked at Charles. ‘
“I'hat such.ghildeen should dare to ‘get
Upon my lifedd wouldn't trusi
either of you with a rag baby.’ N
Here both looked at uncle Joe; and af-
ter two or three wry faces, all three burst
out a iaughing together.

And then the glorious old fellow, who
was a bit of a humorist in his way, and
very fond of mischief, giving Jenny a
pinel, and Charles a wink, which brought
the color into her cheeks, and made him
laok like a simpleton, flung himself back
into an old fashioned arm-chair they had
just been patching at considerable expense, |
out of the small saving of the liusband as
a writer in some office, and upsetting a
fancy table with a lamp on it that never
was lighted, and a quantity of old china of
no carthly use, fell a lavghing with all his
might, and kept on—and on—as il he
would never stop, till the chair creaked
and trembled in every joint, and the poor
wife looked at her husbaud in dismay, ex-
pecting every moment to see his dear old
good-for-nothing uncle Joe, pitching head
foremost among the glittering fragments of
her China, or spraw ling at his whole length
upon the floor. ;

And then there was a lull—and then
another boisterous outbreak ; and then
there was a liule playful questioning, and
then it turned out that the marriage prom-
ise referred to by the wife, was about
swearing ; and that when the husband)
came into the room and she asked him a-
bout the weather,and he answered, a little
pettishly perhaps, that it was a damp cold
day, she had mistaken what he had said
for something very nanghiy——very naugh-
ty indeed : and when she reminded him of
the promise made to her literally on her
marriage day, and not belore, in the sea-
son of courtship; and she found not only
that he had forgotten that promise, but that
he was inclined to jest with it, and turn
the whole off with a langh——no wonder
she had a swelling of the heart, and lost
her patjence and threw herself upon her

Pretty

to become of your wife and children, if
vou should haveany; and happen to die in
a hurry, as young men always do 7’
Here Jenny caught her husband’s hands
between her’s, and sat gazing into hiseyes

---by insuring life, we do

heaven---or starve and rot in cellars and ny,” said he, * whaido you say now 1’
Fwork-houses ; that accompiished women |
shall not be turned adrift upon the world ;| not convinced.™® We cannot well spare the
or helplesshildren be smitten at oneg with ’
bereavement and poverty.’ >

how much time do you want? ‘Thinking
is of no use, I tell you, unless you have
somebody at your elbow to answer your,
questions.” “You cannat even hope to un-
derstand the wholesystem, as I do, unless

'WILMINGTON, N. C., FRIDAY, MARCH 13, 1846. Al
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hey die, their families shall not die with|thought.
hem---be scattered 10 the four winds of} At last the husband spoke. * Well, Jen-

money now—we have hardly enough to
get along with decently. A partof our
hotise, you kruw is unfurmshed; and we
ought to have something put by—dear
Charles, don’t you think so?" and a large
tear fell upon the hand she was holding to
her lips—and her husband drew her up to
hia heart, and kissed her with more than
the warmth of a bridegroom.

*True, dearest—very true. For what-
ever happens, we must be prepared and
provided.’

¢ And then too, dear Charles,’ continued
the wile, sobbing, * what is the need of
anybody iusuring with your expectations !’

* We cannot hope to die together, my
love.’

* No, Charles—but happen what may,
we shall be provided for, and so—and so,’
faltering, and hiding her face in her hus-
band’s bosom, and whispering just abave

*Yes, uncle Joe~-but'—

*But what, sic?’

‘T"haven’t had time to think of it.’

‘A fiddlestick’s end---yes, you have---

vou give a month at least to the subject.
Of course, therefore, if you were to put it
off for a twelve month, you would be just
where you are now.- No, no, Charles---
decide @s you may, and when you may,
still yon mustdepend upon somebody you
have confidence in---just as we do upon al
doctor. You take his drugs, every day,
without understanding why or wherefore.
Now---in one word---I tell you to insure.

a moment like this!

[ say it is your duty.’

* But how am I to pay the premium ?’

¢ Fudge. You are young and in good
healih! Let me see, tuwenty-five last Oc-
tober. For one hundred dollars a year,
you can*be certain of leaving behind you,
to vour wile and children, Charles—think
of that, my boy---to your wife and chil-
dren---five thousand dollars, cash, die when
you will---to-morrow if you like: and the
lopger you live, the larger the sum will be,
unless you withdraw the profits; so that if
you live to the average lengih of life at
your age, snd allow these profits to acen-|
mulate, vou wiil leave not five thousand,
but fifteen or sixteen thousand dollars 10|
your family.’

¢ Bravo !---but Lhow am I to pay tb¢ hun-
dred dollars a year?

¢ Nothing easier. Pay one quarter cash,
and the other three qua:ters at the end of
the year---giving a good note on interest.’
¢ But if 1 should not be able to pay the
note at the end of the year?’

*Then pay what you can---the interest
if nothing more and renew for the balance.’
¢Andif I die---what becomes of the note?’
* It is deducled from the sum total due
vou on the books---made up of premiums,
carnings and profits divided yearly, and
averaging about ten per cent a year.’

« And if I pay up every vear?

*Then you receive certificates of stock,

her breath, * aiud so will our dearchildren,
if it should piease our Heavenly Father to
grant us children.’

siness men, yow know, are always in the

bearing six per cent interest; upon which |

* Perhaps—’

¢ Perhaps, Charles.
and so is my father.’
¢ True.  Both are in business, and bu-

Your uncleisrich.

way of terrible vicissitudes.’

* But you are young and healthy—and
oh, I cannot but believe, with a long hife
before you.’

*T'ears! Nay, my dear girl, think no
more of this matter, Let us talk no more
of it—Dbe cheerful and trusting, and, wheth-
er I live or die, it shall not be my faultif
to the bitterness of death and the bereave- |
ments ol widowhood there should be ad-
ded the trials and temptations, the sorrow
and abasement of poverty.’

* What do you mean, Charles 2—you'll|
break my h-art if you keep talking so.—
A plague on this life insurance. I say—I
shall never hear the last of it, [ am sure,
now that uncle Joe has taken it up.’

* Assurance, my love—not insurance.’

* Assurance! Well—it never entered
my head before, that you wanted assu-
rance.’

*Not sobad! Kiss me—and then, if
you have no other engagement and nothing
better to do, and will promise to behave
well, you may go to bed with me.’

‘ Impertinence !

certificates the company are bound to you
66 2-3 per cent, in cash, whenever you|
need it, whether to pay your premiums, if|
a change of circumstances should oceur, to
educate your children, to pravide for your
family, or for yourself.’

(ing his whole property to her: and not e-

Five years alter this, Charles Hardy
went o business with his father-in-law,
and within eight years both failed. Uncle
Joe married the mistress cf a boarding
house, with a large family, and died, leav-

« I’'ll do it uncle!’

young wife.

« And why not, pray? 1f Charles will
you—whal do women know about such
things 7’

* Much, dear uncle—much more than
you old bachelors ever give them credn
for.’

« Hold vour tongue, Jenny. Do 3s I'bid
yeu. You must insure his life—and then
happen what may, the money will belong
to you, and to your children—ibere, there
—don’t make a fool o' yoursell. You

with a look of unutterable tenderness.
‘Don’t uncle, don’t! I can’t bear it!’ she
whispered. _ -
*Hold your tongue, child—you're a
goose. You don’tknow what you're talk-
ing about. I want Charles to insure his
life---it's all the property he's got, or is
likely to have.’ ;
‘Life——property—I don’t understand
you; uncle Joe.’
‘i dare say not.* Allow me to make
myself clear. People insure their ships,
and houses, and profits---and leave what is
. more valuable (o themse]ves, to their fami-
lies, and to their creditors, uninsured---that
is their lives, Life is not only property,
but always the best property a man has---
will not a man give all that he has for his
life.”
*Yes, uncle—but to assure one’s life
seems to me to be wicked, uncle Joe, our
life is in the hands of our Maker---and it is
fer him to assure it."
*Nonsense, are notour ships and houses
in the handsof our Maker? our crops?
our health? our happiness ? why not leave

wedicine? why provide for the morrow ?
why for our families 7’

' see, uncle—-you do not mean to pre-
vent death, by insuring against death.’
*Certainly not, when we insure a ship,
we don’t say that she cannot go to the bot-
tom---we only say, that if she does, we’ll
pay for her, and the owner shall not go w0
the bottom with her, a ruined and discour-
aged man. So with fire, we don’t say that

WM. SHAW.  |rappee right and lq?t_,:ovex,.lhq rieh carpet,

- -

must be looking for children—itis your
| duty—else what do you marry for?  And
|it is your duty to provide for them too?

« But pnele’—thoughtfully——* how can
this belong to a wife and to her children,
if the husband and father is in debt ?’

« Well done, my girl! Now I've some
hope of you. You are not the simpleton
I took you for—not by any means, and
thzrefore I must answer you. T'he law is
beginning to look upon the wife as a part
ner in business with her husband. . She
stays at home and takes care of the house-
hold—the children—the servants,and saves

* Don't, Charles, don’t!" whispered hisi
'boring with him to get his life insured.

take my advice, he would never consult|after a long, patient. uncomplaining strug-

nough to Lis nephew to pay for the china
he broke on the evening he spent there la-

Charles could neither eat nor sleep : and

|ole with the cares and miseries that beset
!him, a stroggle of which his poor wife
' knew nothing till long afterwards, his con-
1islituliuu gave way all at once, and he fell
from his chair at the desk of a wealthy
Emer::hanl. who, knowing his worth and
'deceived by the resignation and cheerful-
‘ness of the poor fellow, believed he was
' preparing him with certainty for a sphere
?n[' great usefulness, while he was dying by
‘inches in his very presence.
| The poer wife met the bearer of her
l,lm.shaml at the door, without acry ora
‘tear. 'T'he children gathered about him—
'ibm even their wailings did not listurb him,
land for many a long and weary day there
'lwas no hope—none whatever; but one
|evening, late in the summer, as Le lay there
with his lighted eyes fixed upon the open
window——gasping for breath and evident-
ly struggling with some great change at
work within him—he turned sugddenly to-
ward his wife, and kinew her, and pressed
her hand between both his, and then—

all she ean. She has her liule enrnings’whi!e her heart was brimming with terror
and savings, and the law allows her 10 ',“113n1l jov, fearing that every breath would
them by in this way. a"d i“ no "lhel-‘ 0 hc llis ‘aﬂl. 3“(! fu” Ol Ihn“kfl]lﬂesg lh'dl

him to take the whole care of these off our!
hands? why sow ? why reap? why 1ake|

l" you insure, houses wont burn—-butsim- |

the amount ot three hundred dollars a yzar.’

« Ah . I see—but—' '

* But what ?’

« But a wife may have so much to gain
by the -death of her husband'—smiling
faintly, but with tears in her beautiful eyes
— that—perhaps—in some—cases—she
might not watch over him so faithfully as
she onght—"’

« Poh?

- But—pshuw !—I have wasted time
enougih with you on this subject; and 1
say that you have no more right 1o risk
your life a single day without insurance,
my boy, than you would have o risk your
houses and ships, or other property with-
out insurance, and if you were over head
ears in debt. Good night—God bless you !
—Good bye.’

And the next moment uncie Joe had
vanished. For full half an hournot a loud

word was ‘spoken. The voung wifle and»_

reason had been vonchsafed to him to know
his dear children and their mother once
more—he lifted his thin hand towards the
Western sky, and whispered *oh, that we
might all go together !’

And there was nothing to be heard in
reply, hut the humble breathings of a bro-
ken hearted wife. repeating the same pray-
er; and the sobbings of litle children
| waiting 1o take leave of their dying father

* 1f L could only be certain, my dear wife,’
he added after a short pause, * could I on-
ly be satisfied that you and the:ghildren
were provided for—ihat you were beyond
the rexch of want, I should die happy.’

* Happy !—oh Charles !’

+ As happy, I mean as you could be, al-
ter we had been 'separaied by death—~at
any rate your loss would not have been
trebled to you as it must now—hut—1L de-
clare T don’t know what I was going to say
—ah—it was this—had I dome my dnty,
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ply. that i’ they do burn*we will pay for husband  sat lolding each other by the|love, when it was very easy 10 do it—l
them, and save the ownega from ruin: So hands—thiuking what might be hereafier|should not only die happy now, but as I

got mean to say |—and breathing low and trembling with|{am a living man, I do believe it would have
that men shall net die; but enly that when every change of color and every change of|lengthened my own life—restored me 10

health perhaps.” Ahl—why leave me'as

Merciful Heaven
what's the matter with her! Run, chil+

* Just what [ gaid before Charles—Y am {dren, run !

‘T'he poor wife. who had been sitting by
the side of her dying husband, with his
head gathered to her bosom, smoothing his
damp hair, and sobbing over his thin trans-
parent hands started up and sprang through
the half opened door ; and afier afew mo-
ments, they heard a draw open and shut
violently in the nexiroom—-the sharp rust-
ling of papers—hurried footsieps and cries
—and before théy knew which way 10 turn,
she came back trembling and weeping to
the bedside of the poor sofferer, and pres-
sing her damp lips to his forehead she,
whispered to him 10 be of good cheer—to
be comforted——and when he started up and
gazed into her eyes with speechless error,.
she told him that God had heard his pray-
er, and that his linle ones and their mother
were all provided for.

¢ Provided for'—-how!—when!—where!:
—what has happened !" cried the husband,
trying to lift himselfl np, and gazing at her
with a' bewilder’d look, and gasping for
breath. *Oh speak to me !—let me be
sure that I have understood you. and tho'
[ am ready and willing to die, still, as God
is my judge, I believe it would bring me
back to life again.’

The poor wife answered not a word: but
she fell upon her knees with a cry of joy
and thankfulness, and her three children
knelt with her, while from her uplified
hand fluttered a paper svhich her husband
was just able to make out the meaning of. .
It was a lile policy for five thousand dol-
lars, taken out twelve years before in the
name of the wife, and was now worth, af-
ter deducting the sums lent 1o her by the
office to pay the yearly premiums with,
and keep her sick husband afier the failure,
over eight thousand dollars. T'hese were
the savings of a prudent and thrifty house-
keeper in the season of prosperity, when
two dollars a week put aside for the pur-
pose became the seed of a richer harvest
than her husband hiad ever hoped for in
the days of commercial change and over-
throw. For a while she had forgotten the
policy believing it could be of no wuse to
her or 10 the children 1ill after the death of
her husband; but when she discovered
that, owing to a beneficial provision of the
charter which entitled her to borrrow back
two-thirds of the whole amount she had
paid in, togeiher witih two-thirds of the
profits she was entitled to, she bestirred
hersell and prevenied the forfeiture, and
now when there was no other help—no
other hope under heaven—and the partner
of her younth was dying of anxiety about
his wife and his litle ones, lo! they were
provided for. and the husband’s life saved,
the broken hearted healed, and the active
man of business restored to usefulness;
and all by the forecast of a young and fash-
ionable, and up 10 a certain time, a frivo-
lous and thoughiless woman.

P. S. Go thou and Jo likewise,

Precedence :—A Kentuekian claiming Prece-
dence of a Count.—We were yeslerday shown
a letter from a young gentleman—a native of
Kentuckey, who isnow in Rome—the Eternal
City—to his friend8 in this State. He pives
a graphic description of his journey from Paris
thither, and recites one amusing incident of
travel, which is worth transcribing. Hestates
that in the boat in which he travelled on the
Rhone, from Lyons to Avignon, he was half
famished with cold, and nearly whole starved
with hunger. He tried a bribe to the cook,
and entreaty with the captain—bat neither
availed him in obtaining a dinne:. After pa-
cing the deck for some time, mentally calling
anathiemas on the heads of all Frenchman in
general, and the surly boat captain in partien-
lar ; whose passenger he was, he hurried
down 10 the cabin for the purpose of getting a
segar and puffing it, instead of blowing ap the
captain. T'here, to his astonishment, and not
withont exciting his envy, he found a 1allow
faced Russian Count—Coung of Orlof—dis-
cussing a very fine dinner, the obsequious
captain standing behind hia chair, apparant-
ly honored with being permitted tb act as his
waiter :

*1 thought,” said the young Kentuckian,
castinga scow| at the captain, who understood
and could syeak a little broken English—*1
thought yon had told me that you did not fur-
nish your passengers with dinner 1"

s Pardonne, monsieur ; dis be not one ebery’
body passeuger; he be one gran’ Russsian
Count.”

«And what the h—1 ifhe be ? said tte Ken-
tuckiag, who was as ardent zs-a Weslern sun
could make him—**f he be a Counf. I'am a
Kentukian: I'd like to know which should rank
higher 1"’ " ) '

s Pardonne, mosieur,”” said the captain—
“You be a Kent—what *—dat be title of one
nob!ea.an Anglaise, eh 1" i
“No said the Kentnckian blunuly—*ihat is
the title of an Awmerican sovereign!”’

“Ah said the little French eaptain, shrug-
ging up his shonlders, and bowing down his
head—+* ah, excusez, monsieur—pardon.
did not know you be one gran’ noblemans; but
now 1 get you dinner. foule suile /'’ and in due
the dinner was broughi—1o which with the
addition of 2 bottle of sparkling hock, the
young Kentuekian did ample justice. He
says he has ncver known so agreeable an in.
stance of the respect which the Ameriesn
name inspires abroad, as that-cteznion affcp-
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