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LONG TIME AGO-

Near the pond so still aud lazy,
Long timme ago—

On the bauks where grew the daisy,
Whiter than snow,

Lived a bouncing buxom lassie,
Vor wan't so slow ;

Oft she tripped the lea so grassy,
Long time ageo.

Sobs and eyes chuck full of water,
Long time ago—
Praice and sighs and presents taught her
My love to know ;
Oft did my fond fancy think her
Purer than snow;
But she elaped with a tinker!
Not long ago.
~"OF, €halll ne'er, ne'er forget
Whep life and hopes werenew,
When love, unmingled with regret,
Lay on my heart like dew?
I oflen pictured, as I dreamed,
A form divinely fair;
So chaste, so beautiful it seemed,
Not earthly, but of air!

At last the image of my thought—
The thing my fancy drew—
The creature in my visions sought,
Rose on my 'raptured view;
At once I told her all my love—
Despair wihin me raged;
She said my paesion she approved,
But that—she was enguged!
AN ODDITY.

—_———t—
Y THE MOCK MARRIAGE.
BY MRS. ANN & STEPHENS.
(Concluded.)

How melancholy poor Lida had Leen all the
previous day ; how many strange conjectares
had passed through her brain, regarding the re-
markable absence of Mr. Gilhert. They haunt.
ed her all night, and, in the morning when she
¢ame along the foot path through the fields,
tears stood in her eyes more thau halt the way.
She had east many a sad, earnest gaze through
the shop window, before she saw Gilbert and
Miss Warner coming through the opposite por-
tico. T'he sight made the heart struggle with
athrob of pain iv Lida’s bosom, and & mist
came over her eyes till they could scarcely dis-
cern the needle with which she seemed occu
pied. They were coming toward the shop,
and the soand of fuotsteps in the entry made

 the young yirl tremble on Ler scat.

“Come,” suid Miss Warver, addressing the
milliner, “put on your bonnet. We are going
up to the livuse, and we want your opinion.”

Miss Smith run for her bonnet, and fur the

| first time in her life the young lady addressed |

the apprentice.
“(yet vour sun bonnet,” she said, “yoa can

| go with us.”

he Llood rushed over Lida's face, and she
would have refused; but Miss Warner whis.
pered a word to ber Jover, and he pressed Lida
to go with such respectiul carnestuess that she

| arose, tied on ber little straw bounet, and was

ready to attend them long before Miss Swith

I made her appearance.

Phe homestead was a large and superior
old mansion for a country village.  Its materi.
al was heavy, aud touched with the brown tinge
of nge: the trees around it were majestic, aud
its shrubbery luxariant; its furnitrre was that
of anotner century, old fushioned aud massive,
but Gilbert bad interspersed it with chairs and
tables of lighter and more recent model ; and
the gluom which low ceilings give to an apart-

ment, was relieved by tall mirrors aud modern |

windows, which were cut from ceiling to tlvor.

Altogether, it was the dwelling which a do-
mestic and stadivns person would have prefer-
red above all others.

Lida had never seen anything half so splen-
did before, but there was a heavy feeling at her
heart which mere novelty eould not dispel. She
followed her conductors up the broud stuirs,
heard them admire the pballusters of dark ma-
hogauy, and walked through the chambers like
one in a dream.  She was pale, hewildered,
and sick at heart, ulinost for the first time in
her life.

There was one room on the first floor, which
Gilbert had fitted up exclusively for his bride.
It had but oue bay window, which vpened up-
on the most verdaut nook of the old fashioned
garden, and this window required no drapery,
for an immense white roso tree was trained
along the casement, till a profusion of thick
green leaves and snowy blossows dropped like
a curtain over the upper part, aud, wien the
sash was open, a storm of fragrunt leuves fell
like snow flakes all over the rich old casy chwir
and moss like carpet, which decorated the
room. ©n a curious little table, with legs car-
vedand twisted together like a kuot of serpents,
lay a guitar, with an azure ribbon attached, and
yet unused ; a superb old book-ense, cr?\i-dud
with newly bound volumes, stood oppnsite the
bay window, and a litle ¥ rench work table,
perfectly new, occupied a corner close by.

Miss Warner flung hersell on a seat, and ta-
king up the guitar, bagan to tritte with the
strings, and as she turned with an unpleasant
smile towards Lida—;,

“How would you like this room for, your
own ¥’ she said,

“Me?” raid Lida, faintly, “I have never
dreamed of living in such a place as this.”

“Bat you can live here if you like,” replied
the williner.

“My mother was well off once, and she
would not let me live out for anything,” said
the appreutice, for she could ouly imugine that
Miss Warner wished to engage her for “ help”
when she should take possession of the home-
stead ; “besides 1 am not strong enough for

| very hard work "

herself.”

manner !” said the bewildered girl, turning very
pale. “I am sure, quite sure, that Mr. Gilhert

never thonght of me!” Lida spoke hastily,

—-he told me so last night!” snid Miss Warner;

can come of it?"

“ And could you give him up?” said Lida,
clasping her small hands with an energy which
bespoke her astonishment that any one could
resign, of her free will and accord, a being so
perfert, . !

*“Oh, Mr. Gilbert is not the only agreeable
man on earth,” replied the young lady, remov.
ing the azure ribbon from her neck, and laying
down the guitar: “I am perfectly willing to
resign him at any moment—so prepare your-
self for n wedding to-morrow, if you like.”

As she spoke Miss Warner and her compan-
ion glided from the rocm. Lida had no pow-
er to follow: she was confused and strength-
{less, a mist came over her sight, and, sinking
into a seat, she covered her face with both
hands, and remained in a state of mental be-
wilderment, almost unconscious of the solitude
which surrounded her. '

Miss Warner and the milliner met Gilbert in
the parlor, and both were laughing as they mo-
ved towards him.
| “We have broken the ice for you,” said Miss
Warver; “she .is in the little room yonder,
quite prepared for a proposal.”

“And you are really determined to carry
this hoax to an end?” inquired the lawyer,
gravely.

“0b, by all means,” was the reply; “ it real-
ly is ridiculous, the ider of hei believing us.
wish you could have seeu her clasp those hands
and wonder how [ could give yon up.. Go, go,
hefore she takes it into her Lead to follow us.
But I say, Gilbert, do remove that table with
thetwisted legs—it is such a horrid fright.

“it was my mother's,” replied the young
[ lawyer quictly.”

“ Well, well, it ean e put into the garret,
and kept quite safe. But go ulong—your lady
love is waiting.”

Mr Gilbert stood motionless in the hall, till
his affianced bride and her companion disap-
penred among the onks; he then turned with a
calm, free and resolute step towards the little
room where Lida had been left.  She was still
sitting in the easy chair, sobbinglike. a child,
I and tears were Lreaking, like half confined jew-
els, through the slender fingers that concealed
her face.

Gilbert approached with a noiscless tread,

' and gently taking one of the hands from her
| face, pressed it to his lips.  She started op and
| iied 1o conceal her tears with the trembling
[ hand, while her fice and brow and neck were
Ldeloged with erimson,
| His voiee was strangely tender and musical
{for the cruel part he was acting,
! “They have told you no fulsehood, Lida,”
[he said: “1dn, indeed, love you—very much.
Wiil vou come aud live with me in this pleas-
ant old house, where my parents were so hup-
py ! Can vou love me, and stedy for my sake
when we are married? for if you can answer
yes, to what I have said, with your whole
{ heart, in three days you shall he my own sweet
wile.”

‘The poor girl could not answer—she was
perfectly overcome by the sensation of exquis-
ite happiness that tarilled every nerve,

“ Why do you weep so, Lida? Am I an-
noying you hy these questions?

* No—no,” said the young girl. half lilting
her eyes to his face,” it is not because I am so
surprised, so shocked —so very happy—"' she
broke off’ in confusion, turned her head away
an instaut, and then looked him earnestly in the
lace. * You are sincere with me{” she con-
tinued; “I half suspected that Miss Warner
poessed how much—I mean how well—I
thought ot you, and so was trying to punish
me with false thoughts; but yon, Mr. Gilbert,
could you have the heart to trifle with me so
areadfully—it would kill me indeed.”

Gilbert tiied to look into the soft eyes lifted
so full of eloquence to his face, but he felt the
hot blood rush to bis forehead and answered
hurriedly that he was most earnest to make her
his wife. He kissed her forenead as the words
were uttered, and then she became saddenly
conscious that they were alone in the bouse
and wished to leaveit; he drew her arm res-
pectfulty through his, and, conducting her to
the hall, went in search of Miss Warner and
her compauion. They were in the garden
chatting, in high spirits, full of laughter at the
success of their scheme.

“And how did you succeed? Did she sus-
pect?  How did she act?” they exclaimed to.
gether, running eagerly towards him. .

“As you predicted,” replied the lawyer with
a grave smile; “your pleasant little hoax will
be earried out three cvenings from this.”

“But I have just been thinking—who ean
we get that will play the minister?” exclaimed
Miss Warner.

“ Here is a dilemma|” chimed the milliner.

« Not in the least,” replied Gilbert; ““ ['have
thought of that already. My friend Morris,
who graduated with me at Yale last year is just
the man. He looks as much like a parson as
i bred to the cloth, I will ride into town in
the morning, and let him into our frolie.””

«There—now all 1s arranged. We must

ive her a wedding dress, Gilbert, and that wil}
console her for her loss,” said Miss Warner.

They walked towards the house, and found
Lida standing in the hall. Bhe advanced to-
! ward the milline- as she came in.

“Don't say so~—it is cruel to joke in this
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but i a faint voice, and bad a look of troubled | quired the milliner, with another covert look at
doubtin her eyes. “Bat he does think of you | Gilbert and his companion.

“and I ‘am willing to give him up; what harm |

“0, we don’t mean that,” replied the milliner; | “T am not well enough to work this after-
“Mr. Gilbert wants a \l’i]‘(‘, aud, as the |.|||',|_\.' | noon; can 1 go home ?"
lierc has taken a faney that he likes you better |
than he does her, she is quite willing that he | think of a trade now,” said the milliner, cast-
make you mistress of the homestead instead of | ing a glance of sly ridicule at Miss Warner.—

“ Oh, certainly! We eannot expect you to

“Mr. Gilbert will, of course, se¢ yon home.”
The blood burned in Lidw’s cheek, but she
answered in quiet dignity, that she wished to
see her mother alone.
“Then she is not oat washing to.day ?” in-

Lida could not understand the low malice of
the question, so she answered qguietly that her
mother was at home, and left the part, when
they went towards the work room.

The next morning the washer woman was
at our kouse very early—she wished to consalt
with those who had been kind friends to her,
regarding the strange proposal her daughter
had received. Mr. Gilbert had been at her
house the night before, she said, and every
thing was settled tor a wedding on the next
evening but one. Of course no opinion could
be given after affairs had goue so far; so con-
senting that “the children” might come to see
Lida on her wedding day, our mother allowed
the kind mother to depart without expressing
any of the misgivings that beset her own mind.

Mr. Gilbert drove by our house that after-
noon, and took the New Haven road. The se-
cond day from that, we were permitted to visit
the washerwoman’s house behind Castle Rock.

It was a bright day, and the little house look-
ed neat and cheerful us we approached it, thro’
a foot path across the meadow, golden with
bitter cups and mottled with lilies. Lida was
gathering flowers from a little yard which
surrounded the door in her dwelling, and, in &
few minutes we were as busy as herself gather. |
ing daisies from the meadow. and the wild ho
ney suckle from the rocks, which we brought
down in arm fulls and heaped upon the door-
step ready for use. .

Before sunset, the widow's house might bave
been taken for a sylvan lodge, it was so fra-
grant with blossoms. The whole dwelling
contained but three apartments - kitchen and
two smull sleeping rooms; but these wero as
neat as human hands could make them. The
pine floors and splint chairs were scoured as
white as it was possible for wood to become;
the little old fashioned looking glasses were
crowned with asparagus branches, where the
red berries hung thick and bright as coral drops
along the delicate green spray; the seant win-
dow cartains of coarse, but snow-white muslin,
were festooned with wild blossoms and ground
pine woven together —while that'in the “spare
bed room™ was looped up to a single wreath 6f
wild roses and sweet briar, which filled the
window with a delicious fragrance. On the
littlo table in this apartment, stood a japan
waiter with a decanter of wine in the middle,
surrounded by slender wine glasses; and a fine
napkin drawn over a loaf of cake elose by. A
dress of purest muslin lay upon a counterpane
of old fashioned dimity, that covered the bed
like a sheet of snow.

We stood by while the old woman arrayved
her child for the bridal, and wondered why her
hand should tremble so, and why the tears
should fill Lida's eye, so constantly, when she
observed her mother’s agitation,

It was scarcely dark when we saw a party
af two ladies and ns many gentlemen coming
toward the house. The washerwoman closed
the bed room door, and went to receive the
guests, leaving us with the bride. How beau-
tiful and pure she looked in her simple dress
that had exhausted all the money her mother
had hoarded up for the winter, in making the
purchase. The bluck hair, which she usually
wore twisted up in one heavy woof over her
head, was now braided into three rich braids,
and knotted together on one side, just back of
the car by one single rose. Another bud with
the blush leafl just bursting asunder, lay within
the folds of sheor muslin, that covered her bo-
som. When she pluced it there, Lida’s cheek
grew pale, and her hand began to tremble, for
that moment she henrd Gilbert’s step in the
aext room. It was instantly drowned by the
voices of Miss Warner and the milliner, both
in high and cheertul conversation. The sound
only eaused our friend to tremble the more. —
Bat when her mother came into the room, fol-
ded her in a kind embrace, and led her towards
the young man, who came forward to receive
her, a soft blush broke uver her cheek, and her
fingers wove themselves in his confidently, as if
she had nothing to fear, and yet could not help
trembling all the time,

“Be kind to my child,” said the washerwo.
man bluntly; ** when 1 was married to her fa-
ther, he was prosperous, happy, and proud as
you are. He died and left me in poverty. His
chuld has never heard a rash wvord beneath this
bumble roof, —be gentle to her as I have been.”

The old woman sat down, and hending her
head, began to smooth the tolds of her taded silk
dress. and thus she tried to conceal the tears
that her own words had unlocked.

Gilbert did not answer, but his cheeks turn-
cd a shade paler, and he bent his eyes almost
sternly on the two females who Lad urged him
into bis present embarrassing position.

‘The young student arose. Ile had been
wisely chosen by the plotters, for never was
clerienl dignity more thoroughly put on. He
looked serious and earnest enough to have de-
ceived more suspivious persons than Lida and
her earnest hearted mother. He pronounced
the ceremony with impressive solemnity—so
impressive that Miss Warner and her compa-
nion could hardly restrain their !zughter at his
successful acting.

The goupie sat down, Lida, pale, confused
and trembling 3 but Gilbert sat motionless, and
with his eyes steadfastly on the two females
who were whispering together. Miss Warnor
seemed striving to soppress her mirth till the
proper time, and a slight giggle now and then

brole from the milliner at the exquisite succéss
of their joke. )

The washerwoman arose, and brought forth
cake and wine. Lida could not taste a drop,
but she touched bher lips to the glass, while Gil-
bert drained his to the bottom, The millier
was compelled to set her wine on a table, t0
conceal the laughter which shook her hand—
E']:x;lo Miss Warner gracefully draok} fo ‘the

ride, e 3 i bt T {0

“And notw,” said the young lady, sitfing dowiy
her glass, and dusting the crumbs of cake from
her white gloves, “us our amusement is.over for
the evening, we will teturn - home, if you are
ready Mr. Gilbert.” e 5avF

Lida lifted her eyes almost in terror to-the
man whom she believed to be ‘hér hagband,
while the washerwoman arose from her seat and
locked Miss Warner keenly in the face:

“You need not look at ‘me so voraciously,
good woran,” said the unfeeling girl; %if I
have lent Mr. Gilbert to Miss Lida here, it was
for our mutusl amugement; but play cannot
last forever, and it is getting dark, we mast go
home again.” 1 ,

“Very much delighted with yourlittle party,”
chimed in Miss Smith; “if you ever get up a
wedding in earnest, this would be a_delicate
pattern; I trust she will not feel _uo‘.gm,

that she cannot come to her work in the 3

i']g',’ i '.-'.Il
The washerwoman was deadly pale-=she
lifted ber haud as if to enforee'silence
flippant mockery with which she was
and, stepping a pace forward, about (0 address
the man who had violated the peace of. }
house, but Lida had risen to her i gmhnx
have fallen, but Gilbert reached forth  his amni,
and drawing her to his bosom, kissed her fore-
sead, anl her pale lips, while he trembled-from
head to foot. S et
“What meaus this?” exclainted Missw Y
grasping hig arm in passionate amaz
*what means this in my presence, sir?? .
“[t means,” said Gilbert, who lifted his head
and looked firmly about, “it means’ .
my wife, my own beloved and wedded 8-
fore God and in the sight of man) W
wicked girl! did you believe me so ba:
utterly devoid of all mauhood, that I .should
lend myself to a plot so atrocious? I loved
{ou, Louisa ; at least 1 thought 50! and whea
was flung inte the dangerous saciety’
creature so good and lovely as this young
who is my wife, [ felt that your fesrs”
wellfounded that my allégiance to yourself was
indanger; I consented, as an honorable:man
should, to see her no more. You were dot

sarisied with this submission to a just dem
—but would have made me a villain—and al
that, would have married the dastard for .the
sake of the property and homestead” =

“Before the last words were fairly .
Miss Warner had dropped to the floor imvies:
lent hysterics, and, some two hours after, she*
undertook rather an unpleasant walk ~home
through the damp grass, between the crest fafl.’
en milliner and the young elergymsn, '~

The next day, she had the satisfaction - of
seeing Gilbert drive towards the homestead in
a barouche which had beea pure for_an-
other occasion, and, on the seat, was the'
washerwoman in a new straw bonuet, and that
identical red cloak; by hc, sidesab our Lida,
looking as pretty as a snow drop, a sight which
made the village aristocrat rather out of com.
ceit with the mock marriage; but'we were per-
fectly satisfied—true we were d-to look
out new help, but the homestead a capi-
tal housekeeper in the washerwoman, and
most joyous, lovely, and warm-hearted Jittlo-
wistress you ever saw, when it received ogr

—

Lida. -
e —tw— o

A friend just returned from a short GT
sion in North Carolina, informs us that the in.
coming crops of corn in the u ;
Spartanburg District, and in those portions of
the old North State which he visited, is ahan.
dant—yielding not only a sufficiency for home
consumption, bat some tu spare to less favor.
ed regions. The price of this indi
grain in that State, he thinks will greatly
from its present high rates and make it the in-
terest of those residing in the middle Distrietd
of South Carolina, whosa crops have been cut
short by drought or the freshets, to seek their’
supplies in that quarter. This is truly. gratify-
ing intelligence, and we trust there are other
regions that we know not of at this time, whigh
will contribute of their abuodance to relieve’
the impending scareity, 13

In relation to the politics of the. peaple of
North Carolina, whom it was his Privil 8 10,
meet, particolarly those of the First ( ;
man’s) Congressional District, he was,
fied to find a deep,and abiding feeling of resis-
tance to tho late agyressive meassurs of Con-
gress, and a cordial sympathy towards this
State, They spoke of South Carolina in ternms
of kinduess and even of admiration. Amid
the scorn and obloquy whieh it is attempted to*
enst npon the chivalrous Palmetto State ity va4
rious sections, both North and Soutn, smid*
the scoffs and dension of her despoilers’and”
the base winions of power, it is cheering'to &
know there are thonsands of true and Joyal
sons of the “land of the sun,” who woald cor- .
dially bid her “God speed,” should she waths
draw herself from the Union, and who if forge
should be used ag «inst her, would freely lavish
their treasure and pour out their lifé-hlood
her defence. ConquérBouth Carolina? It W &
be madness to attempt it.—Newberry Seatine}.

e o o e by i

An old ¢diconof Morse’s Geography says:
“Albany has four hundred dwelling houses,
and two thousand four hundred inhabi s
standing with their gable ends to the street.”™ -

# el 5 1 i
o BACHELORS,

Bachelors repent, ’tis time to take-a wite,
'\’:?:r hlppiug:- forbids » sing:l&lifo_‘, ’




