S & CAPS

LARGE YARIETY,

e Oxford, Dolly Varden, Nuke’
ny other styles to, numerons to
~the Monarch Shakspeare Paper
wd for its perfect fiv and durability,
u full line of Gents. Furmshing

irls, Switthen in Jute and Linend
Skir s and dmall wares. Ladies
drens BOOTS & SHOES, worke,

ERS aitl OTTAMANS.

n White and'colored, plain, stiiped:
Cottons—in bieached and umnt
rrack & Miiler's White Cottois,
liekings, &e
to is **Stitall Profits and quick
ve stock shiall be sold at the lowest
ot tost, "
Le store on the corne
ets, and opposite 1. O'N

f Watew
ill's Mar-

s tuken for the elegant “Davis
ae,” which has been »o eelebrated
States a sample of which can be
re. For price and conditions en
reriber.

8. 8HERLOCK,
St. Andrews,

CHOMANCY »
on
OUL CHARMING

iy fon fnate and gais the love and affec-
st hey choome, itstuat y,  This »i
wolisil cwu | 'sa, frew by mail, £
i hw Marniage Cude, Egyntinu Oin

o Ludies, & A quees, exciting
dress I WILLIAM & CO , South K N
' Pa war 5 by
'H ©C E.

—

ary Ann, hating left my bed ond

t any just cause. 1 hereby forbid all

harboiing or trusting her on my ae

iil not puy ang debts of her contracts
JUNUN 2CAMMOND,

; Oct. 1, 1873, 3ipd

AL
fQTXIQC &.
—
‘nee of a serious accident cccurring
wons  leating obstructions on the
e walks ; the public are her«by no»
(orany person leaving rubbish or

1 on the streeis or side walks in this
prosecuiec on the penaliy according:

at_ Andrews 20th Nov., 187.2
THOMAS HIPWELL,
Commissioner District No, 1.

IBLIC NOTICE

jiven, that the following Non-Resi-
verty in the Parish of St. George, has
1 as under for the year 18 and
nount, together with the cost of ad-
.» i paid within three months from’
same wiil be sold accordingjto law: —
1 Hanson Property _...... $8.40.
ROXALD CAVPBELL,
y Sept, 28, 1872. Collector.

NG MACHINES.

'ERY FAMILY SHOULD IIAV E

he original Weed Sewing
Machines.

le! rated Machines are now en sale
er's, where the public are invited to
test for themscives,

JAMES sToOP,
Agent.

—~

BLACK TEA,
Schr, “Pointer’ from New York,
ests v 3
s } SOUCUONG rEA.

in bond or duty paid at lowest rates
TOO CLEWLEY & CO.

EXCHANGE HOTEL,
\ King Stroet.

Wt Steplheon W. B
J. NEMLL, Proprictor

nada Ale.
Canada Biter Ale.

ke §1
1872, | J. W. STREET.
D .

K is hereliv givan, that His Excellency;
lovernor General,.by: an Orderin Coun-
{ ¢ute the 26ith v euat, and unler the
vl injlim, by (b 2nd Section of the
ia «oup, 10y bus been pleased to order,
i that the following articies be transfer-
list of goa's which may be imported
la feee of duty, vie:

otton and Wollen ting and Flush
o martufagture of Gloves und Niits

“ By ¢ omimand.
JU 8. M BOUCHETTE,
Commissioner of Cu toms.

) i

WM POREATION,

» ‘‘Bridges & Sop's"” best Stout

ter,

« *Guiness” Dab'in Porter, quangs

pints,

.10 a brizantine,

PUBLISTIED BY A. W. SMITIT.]

VARIIS SUMENDUM EST OPTIMUM.—C'ic

L

— >

$2 50 PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE
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Pottey,
T I>I | ()’l.‘l).("(;_ll ;’T._I:.

They sat in the sun together,
Til the day was« alwost done;
Awnd then, at its close, an angel

Stepped over the threshold stone,

He folded their hands togetber,
He toucked their eyelids with balm,
And their last breath floated upward
Like the close of a solewnn psalth.

Like a bridal pair they traversed
The unseen, mystical road,

That leads to the Beaatiful City,
Whose Duilder and Maker is God.

Perhaps, in that miracle country,
They will give her lost outh back,

And the flowers of a vanished Spring time
Shall bloom in the spirits track,

Oue draught of the living waters
Shall restore his manhood’s prime;

A eternal years shall measure
The love that outlives time.

Rut the shapes they left bebind-=
The wrinkles and silver hair—

Maile sacred to us by the kisses
The angel imprinted there.

We'll hide away in the meadow,
When the sun is low in the west,

Where the moonbeams cannot find them,

the girls thought I had come to my senses when I
ousted 'em o' Jess. And bye-and-bye it was Juss
that came sparkin’ o’ winter evenings over the
embers, and he was o soft spoken and pleasant
that even mother forgot her vexation, (She al-
i'lyl set store by Jobn, mother did.) Well, in
!lhe spring we were married, and 1 bad a string o’
| prarls and a real silk dridal dress, and felt kind o’
I lifted like when the girls crowded round me and
;hqn!l I'd be bappy. I boped so too; I wasn't
sure of it.
‘, Remembering the days that camé after, I can’t
| call one hard word I ever beard from Jess. We
| weren't near enough to each other to tjuarrel ;
taere wasn't any fire "twixt us, nor anything "twixt
| us, cither love or laughing, wiereas Jobn and 1
,bad always been bubbling over one way and
another!

I workﬂ:'d bard, for my silk dress and necklace '
were all | had of riches ; anl [ cut up my gown |
one day to make a cloak for the baby. You seo
I couldn’t give up my pride, and I was just as high !
spirited as ever. Buot our farm didn’t prosln-r;'
and Mrs. Plummer came to live with us, to look |
afier things, she said ; and she got to pitying bim
every now and then for marrying a poor wife,

and-—oh, well, what's the use . o' talking ? —sowe- |
t.mes I couldn’t help wishing John Stiinger's strong
shoulders were at the wheel, when [ was working
miysell to death morning and night for nothing.
Then when the baby grew bigger [ took to
teaching an A B.C. class as I used to before | was'
married ; but what little | knew had run wild

gomehow | and the girls didu’t care about sam-
plers, for<he sewing machine had ridden right over

Nor the wind disturb their rest.

But we'll let no tell tale tomlstone,
With its age and date arise

(Ver the two who are old no longer,
In their Father’s house in the skios,

L

HOW!

Perliaps T ani 8 Jittle too has'y, a little tao ready
to light up at a wi~nte’s notice ; but there me
gome words thal scerg tu w10 carry an especial
ave is ore

grain of gunpowder in them, nid th
o' thesort. ‘To bave g prreon, afier you've been
through a | .ng explanation, put Lis Cngers to lLis
mental ears aud juery you thus, or, worse stiil,
“llaow 7" is wo exasperating for buman nature t)
b ar. Dut that is what John Stringer did to me,
b nding bis bead a little pearcr, and speaking i
an absent, aggravating manoer that tantabzed ne
b yond words.

You sce John Stringer and I were engagel;
we'd been engaged for a long time, and perhaps
b« got to be a litile too matter o’ course 1o ¢ach
other.

We were sitting there over the fire, after the
old fulks had gone to bed, and I fell to telling bim
a out Sophie Mill's wedding—bher whitesilk dress,
her Lridecake, and her bridemaids frosted all over
to match it, and I ended this way : i

But it don't make any diffarence, John, to peo- “
p'e that love each otber; all that’s o' no more ac-
count than last year's snow drift. They could Le
married in calico and home-spun, with their feet'
on a rag carpet like this, and love each other just‘
as well.

“How ?” said John, absently. He was wateh-
ing the coals flicker up and| die out again, and
picking up a stray chip now and then to fling on|
the embers—a fashion he had when he was think-

|
|

11 3
Now I hiad bad the headache all day, and [ guess
1 was rather more tindery than usual, though |
didi’t think so then ; but when John bent his
great broad shoulders-over, as if he badu’t"heard!
a word [ said, and in fact, had something better to

o:cupy his mind, | just fired up, first, and then

th - blaze died duwp into sulks,/and when we part:

ol that night Jokn and 1 bad our first and last

quirrel,

My heart did not misgive me that when 1 saw
John's great tall figure going out the door, it was
the last time he'd lift the latch for many a year;
but so it was. o \

You see, | held my- bead pretty high in those
days. aud 1 wouldn®i show that [ was a bit cut up
about it, so I paired off’ with Mrs. Plummer’s Jesse, '
a likely, spruce young fellow enough, but no more
t) be compared with Jobu than a cockle-shell is

Oh, well, mother sigh‘ed. and tried right bard to
bring us together again, but it waso't to be

Jobn was a powerful, muscular man, and I used
to see him go up the road many a time when |

was out in the shed miking, and peeping out |

throngh the chinks, I thought his broad shoulders
stooped more than ever, aud his figure was grow-
i more stalky like. Such anawkward fellow as
Joho was! 1 came near rushing out on bim once,
with wy sunhoandt and with mysslesves colled up,

aod hingtug my aries arcund his neck, bot Jokn

Iikes to cee the folks tily, and [ never did it

was

Jesse Plnmb + bean of the village

and ail

danner, neal, lainty ae yon nploase

]
}
¥

i conditions on which 'l take the land—it you

everyihing. Then .Jesse fell ill of the fever, and |
W th all the fuming and fretting and nursing of |
his mother and with all my watching day and
ni_ht, somebow he slipped off between vei  And
I found *myself a widow with the illsfared, wasted |
farm on ‘my hands, and Mother Plumber drigzling
and maundering afier Jesse in a way to break my
heart. .

But I kept my #piits up yet, and I advertierd
half the place for sale at the court house ; for if 1
could seli it we should skim through somebow on
an acreor two, | thouglit.

Weil, who do you suppose came over one sunny
afternoon as [ was standing in the Kitchen ? who,
to be suie, Lt John Striuger, large as life—a lit-
tle gray mayhap, and a liitle more angular, bit
keen and strong as ever,  [le'd a use for that bit
o' land, it secmed, and wanting wh.t wasn’t his,

She owed him a grudge
[ r biing more forchanded than Jess. It took a
deal of looking alter, and surveying, and the Loid
kunows what to settle ; and I used to see Jobn
S'ringer’s'stooping shoulders and broad felt hat
down just beyond the rise of the meadow time and
azain. But he scarce ever came near the door,
till one day—I can’v tell how it was—when the

Mother Plumber said

settlements were to be made, ! just took baby up
stairs and had a good cry ; for that bit o’ land had
b «n Juese’s favorite place, and Mother Plumber
hiad been burrying me all day about it.

“The ways o' Provi .

wuce are so strange !” said
Mother Plumber, laying her spees down atop o
the Bible, and putting on that awfully patient air
which was wearing me to skin and bone—‘past
finding out. Now if Jess Lad married S¢phie
Mills that was, and you—"

Bat [ did not wait to hear any more. As I say,
I just eaught up baby and went off to the gar:et.
And while I sat by the cobwebbed window, Mrs.
Bariet—Sophie Mills thit was—went rid

1wz by
in their spring wagon, she aud her half dozen
children, rouad and rosy as a barrel of appl s
Sophie nodded and smiled to sowe one conring up
the road ;“@nd looking along [ saw John Stringer
walking, lImu‘ghltulJlkv, right up to our gate, just
as be used to c(n.uu in courting days—ior John
never had any foolish ways about bim. I saw
Sopbie look back at hinr as she and the children,
wiili fluttering ribbons and gay ginghams, disap-
pearcd at the turn o' the road.  Then | smoothLéd

my bair and washed my facs and went down. The
time of settlement bad come, | know.

¢ Mary Ann,” said John, gravely, the lawyer
will be here presently § but | reckon we can make
it all clear in our own minds without his help
And Pve setiled it, in fact, that there are certain

agree.

Then I flew iuto a passion. You've been long
enougzh making up your wmind, says I. 1 don't
throw my land at anybody’s feet, and | haven't
asked any favors of you, leastways, John Stringer.

Softly, there, softly ! said John. putting out bLis
band. Don’t be in a hurry, little woman.

dohn Stringer,says I, all in a heat, you're just
the same man you was years ago, when you
thought T was always firing up every time you go,
out o' temper yourself,

Anml weren't you, little woman ? said Juhn,

quite gravely. Den’t women 1ol

9

their own way better than anything else

You dan’t know anything about women, Teried, | attracts it, aod hint that v morning read- |

Than you did me, said John ; and right enough
you was, too, if you could ba’ got 'em. I always
said so, Mary Ann.

Any man with half an eye would have known
b tter, says I, botly.

“How 7" said Joho. His great hulking figure
lifted itself up, and be looked at me with those
sharp, brown eyes that used to give me a start in
the old time, “Ilow ?” he repeated, softly. Do
you mean-tc say | was mistaken yearsago ? Ilis
big, brown hand was all of a tremble as he held it
out to me. Little woman, says he, *let’s ha’ done
with it all now, and it will be as if it never was.”

Presently Mother Plumber put her head in the
door. 'Pears to me that lawyer's making a long
spell of it, says she. Ben't you a'most tired o’
waitin” for "him 2 Mr. Stringer ?

I guess we've settled it pretty much without the |

lawyer, says John, rising; “and that is the cor-
dition | bad to propose, Mary Anu—to take you
and the meadow land together 1”

And he did. |

bt —— |
|

TARS, IDLE TEARS, {and analyze ii.

BY DARRIET W. PRESTON,

I bave been word-ring of late, about the
proper functim of pathos in literature, g nud
since the ivquiry, shen form Iy prn;mundml.
his a somswimt pompous sir, I will win, if |
may, my reader's startled interest by !knlch-‘
ing the scene which first suggested it, I

A ruinous mill upov a wild, New ilamp-|of ficfine.

* 4 7 i ‘. he! i " »
since then, and I couldn’t keep the boys straight {hire stream. whither a determined r"“.h'”v. be vxcited withutt nedug npon them, we
'pun’ has fled for refuze from the hotel Ward

by. North south and east the sidvs of the
building are partly open te the weather. We!
cutch the gparkle of water through the chinks

| of the loose-laid floor. The machinery is vust.

ed, and by the help of gny shawls and sum
mer wraps, we  make luxurious seats upun
the logs that never were sawn,  Those gups,
in the walls disclose beauteous bits of moun 1
tain scenery. Ilero, the breadth of the sun
flecked stream, brown water snd white foam, |
with green boughs dipping, and ferns waving, |
and old roots interlocking slong its vorder. |
There, a brid ze, a stretch of sunny iu(cnnl--.',
a d beyond, the long, slow, magnificent sweep
of one grand mountain, bearing vpon its  vast |
sidea miles of forest, suntoucaed ahove, a
path'ess mystery b low. In front, framed
rudely by the g.ping doorway, a foreground
of gay. sutumnal flowers thien, a ti-ing  (ract
of whispering, bLeckoning; degidu us trees;
further up the pives, with here and there a
lenfless giant towering ubove the rest, and
slanting toits fall 5 Ligh over all, the solermp
mountains: once again and in their u'most
mivj sty. The dry haz: of August flools their
gorges to duy. ‘The inncccaﬂ:blu pruks are
velvet blue. A
We are a pacty of seven and unfortuhste.
ly. I was going to say, all women. A little
golden haired artist sits on a broad stump in
the doorway, and m.destly records, for future
dresming, the bewuty upon which we feast, —
The rest of us, four being young, and ther-fore
and by other titles fuir aud two not quite yet
old; oceupy the imp-omptu seats aforesaid, |
ard lounge of work—ier these are Yankee
womiets, with slim, nerwous firgers, much ads '
dicted to what Help qunintly eulls “the lust of
fini-hing” —and we read aloud by turne, !
Wo all read well, our young rones sery
well, with clear, cultivated énunciation, sym-'
pathetically, dramatically,  We miss vo shade
o' author’s meaning Our author’s own shadvs, '
i they Lave them, might li-ten, well pleased,
to heur their themes so rend: red Kach
syilable is distinttly nudible sbove the wur-
muring accompanim-nt of 8 irriny leaves aud
fanning wings and the stream, which under
our weary feet, “goes on forever.” ;
Who whispers that those voices were a tri.
fle too full urid resonant, failing cotire’y to a
swer the one requisition of dear chivalrous,
sectimental Me, Buike ?
triend 7 “Gitls of the prriod
sinner and seofler, and stand afar off, s befits
you, and consider them we'l
no account feebl -, right. brave aud sell rel:ant,
gracions in quai t mod« ration, and abso'utely
fancy free ; whise work is pot wiml<s, nor
their tun poiatless 3 who prove what you, »ir, |
would do well; bundsom: ly, to concede, |huli
daring does not precinde delicacy, nor sttength
sweetness,  They clomor for no rights and |
AL N0 voea!
of mine, yet one shall interpret for you the
wierdest sweet of Sehumuun, and one hall
wri‘e you letters that illusirate M, de Sevi |
gne's mod one will flush all over ber noble|

wealth is nmde 16 ~inking hearts in muny

for the future, - Of whom bt these was she
the antetype, that “perfect woman nob ¥y
tHivied,” who glided years ago into Words
worth's prephatic imagination? Did you ob.
serve that, comfmt being secured, vou could

always like dispenss with asistance and authoricy, that | ing and Varley  Lefora them. The officers |,

the womun who exn live without love seldom |

any maye than vou did then.  You thought [ want-! inigy we re rarely interrepted Ly the lowering |

ed silis and (nrbelows mere than—than 100 8 cigas, or th paosing of a fishing-rod at
3

{8oft hewts shoud be thur
P What 13 the use and significe
‘aud are we Letter or ths worse

{secks curivu-ly for ung

'«In~|vmiliuu to the N-w York Police Couunis

! vell pharacter ang “re appeare ' !
of excellent character and there appeared to] purity of the atmosphereiwould ba grestiy

our rustic doorway? My friend, your reply
is backneyed sud futile.  Your whole, uneasy,
and seif conscious attitude argues the pres
ence of “vomathing rotten in the state of
" New Hampshire, snd sugoests that it
is the fathers, rath~r than the mothers of the
pext generation over whom we shou'd mour:
and pray. “Adien.
of our reading+, By whni seemed o kind of
fatali'y. for we were as | have shiown, »
henlthifol snd & merry party, they weore ali
usutterably sud  We read [I.dged 1o, and
Mrs. ‘lll'-.rkrrny'n iiagenon the Cifl, som
bricfer skeiches by the latier, and noticeab'y [
{
|
|
|

i

And 8o to the substance

one heart rending ittle story called Out of (b
World, Dacte Rosetti & poems and tie
Two Cities.  And agais and agiin we
were fuin to re<ign the Hegibl- pase,
sumas our stitching wi b oostendy dingers,
while the firmer verved danzbiers of th
forties and the Aities, ook up the tragedy of
the duy wnd reb-arsed it, grav ly and sieadily
to the bitter end: !

I'he rum of our imiginary =o cemes at

! 1o, and re

o
lust 80 gieat that one is moved (0 examie
I< it well, is it ill,

of our trars

e them? Was

e wenie Greek right st ved th-
action of the trezedy as “purifying’ the soul
tarough “pity and terror,” or shall we al

by the gu-teru sents nes of that modern classie
4 .

Dr Nawwm
order that we

G d has made us feel in)

may 2o on Lo act In Consd (renee

It then we allow our ferlings to

mischied o (ke moral system within us, Jat
a8 we inizht spoil n watch, or other pivee of !y

mechuinisn, by playing with the wheels of it | .00 o

g8, and tuey cease Lo sct f,

We wenken the spri
truety ”

{poi<on to eaverns ia 1)

{bean  reopencd.

wdvices could be precured from England.
These advices have now gone to |New York,
we believe, and tlie result will be kuswn ere

long,

- seo e -

Story or E. P, WnireLe.—During the
wineria which Andrew Johnson was impeache
ed *ut the bar of the House,” E. P. Whipple,
of Boston, was on a lecruring tour’ in the
West, and
City, Michigan, llaving no eugrgement for
the following evening, he spent the day in
viewing saw mills and ealt works in company
with the editor of ths Republican paper pube
lisi el in that place. Retorning to the Fiaser
it dinacr tim=, they met the landlord
at the door, of whom Mr Whipple inguired if
e s from Washington had been received
1 the forenoon, to « hich n negative ans-
The lecturer, .turging to

nmong other places, spoke at Bay

Hou-e

wer was returned

the aditor, said, “Let o« impeach the land-

l|4l ’
Al right,” responded the editor; “whero

wo iinpeach him ?
t the bar of the hodse, of course was the

ment was promptly enterod

th comf 7 success,— I Editor's

Drawer, in Hlarper's Magazine for December.
- R R

Tue Owicis oF itk PersiaN Pracor.—
I'he Commission which was organized for the
urpose v ininz the ciu-e of the plagne
vhich for s0 long a period ravaged certain
woviness of Persia, attribute the source of the
h. in which those

vho died ol the plﬂ: 1 yra's aio were

{buri d, wad which caverns have recently

Tie present plague com-
most imin: diately upon the openi g
of these caverns (Fie of the pereons ficst

& ; . 2 3
s-ized had been engaged in this work, and is

Itis & pleasant and plavsible Ssupposiiion | gy 1o Lave disinterred a quautity of buman

that both these aathorities are rizht. Trere|,
ure two kinds of pathos, ench frequectly ex- 12

onea; #noth-r person, who likewise had re
noved some bones rom one of these caverns,

A
mnlif v N " the i .1 ' -
cmplifi-d by the perplexad authors of 1he | wug alio artacked. The vlague, thus begun,

prascnt day One  invigorates the, m

sense, the o {

the other barren 3 oune truoe, the other faise.
‘The true pathos deals chicfly with the aver- Iy

age-condiiions, and probable results of hife—

rwhich, God knows, are sad enough—the false |

sralleled mistortunes. |

, ofton unconscis |

Ihe true is mostly i
ous; the tul-e is alw
since, alter all, an exc

or exngzerated |

s shy in ha
while the

the true pathios is above everyt
bit, simple and moderate

“pred

rul | o

or enervates it : e i reitivl L
r enervates it 5 ome is froitivh 1 fom other fac

iberaie.  And” G0
about ten mifes from Toronto
seuse of human misery means simply madness, | o o Of
he has a mother and 2
 He has a brother

s ccurces as a nocleus ; and
rithered by the Commission

pread trem ()

{ers they decided tLat this was the origin of

he discase
—_ R R

Tg Late Gueserarn Rrax.—Gen. W,
ACR who feil into the hands of the
ferocious iards and was executed at
20 de Cuba, was lora at Etobicoke
A telegram
v York “Times"” esay
r living in that city,
inz in Joliet, T, and

Span

an to the Ne

falsa, app-aling to conrser sensibilities, em there is another brother, Col. Jubn G. Rvans
plbys, to produce s effeet, ail aris known and | Jiving in Pine Bluf. Ark. He served in the

uokno ¥n to rhetoric, and makes as Matibew | 0

Confederate army, and was once arrested and,

Arnold says of i3yron. a “a pageant of iis{chary.d with complicity in the conspitacy of

bleeding heart.”  Frow the tonch of the true Jobr 11, Surratt

{ pathios we always rise. with a cosrocted seuse
. of our relations to he world, humbls, 1 view !
“of our own adventages, and patient of our de
privatins, From t e prescucs of the faise |
we aig p torchou d wth the selfish snij
childigh reflection, that what hasjmoved us is
on'y a story, and that things are not so bal
after all ’

- Then we marzanl'ed each his author to show
who wade us cry, why he made us cry, whes
ther we cried to any purpose ; but thesejiears,
after the J -wish fashion, we= put into a bottle
and reserve for vext mouth

L

A Strangs Story of ths Bank of England panic was that of John Paal ;

Forgeries.

We unlerstand that a curious sequ-1fto rhe
story.of the American forgeries o4 the Bauk
of Kngland is in proc-«s of disclosure. Just
before his conviciion st the OQid Baily, Mae
donnell, the principal forger, wrote out, signed
and swore to a statement which was placec

The relations of the murdar-
ed General are takine me-a-ures 1o obtain hisg
remains from the Spanish suthorities to bring
them to Chieago for interment.
> ', -
“Sympa‘hy, ” says John Paul, is som-thing
which 1 never withhield from3these in troutle.

| whether they happ n ts» be friends or wot ;
"there’s nohing mean nhont me. 1 find tog,

that one can g round sheddivg sympathy «u

all sides, for we ks at a time, without spend-

2 acent or b.ing at much personal inco -

| venience.

- <o — =
Among the prominent failure during the latesgn

“For,” says he, in

a withering toune, *what man or men. what firm or
un-firm, could stand a ‘run,” if he had nothing to
- pay with 7”7 But he remembers Pruce and the
spider and takes beart. [Ilis tailor baving danned
and deserted him, he has sent his linen duster to
| an obscure place to have a fur collar put on it;

in the hands of Mr. Feoshficld, the solicitor and hearing there is warmth in newspapers, he has
/ Mo Y ohtige o
for the Bank of Ensland, In this statement ordered it lined with the “Tribune supplements,

Mucdoneell =

I that through the agency of a s

oflicer.  In puisunnce of this bargain, these )

arrive in New York on bLoard the German
steamer Thurin
off Sundy Hook and arvested |

gia and they bourded the ship |

Iewrs

o “that when I am ea'led to join the innumerable

Is it you my b nse fricud of his in New York a barzain was ar- | caravan that moves on in the horse cars this win-
Y s g . <
indeed ! Come, ranged with 1wo of the New York police ter, I may wrap the drap of my Evangelical A'-

iance about me and sit me dowa to scientific

Far, but on fivers were informned that Mucdonue!l would gooap00»

s o —

Cmix

Twic Kery —The Clinese lLave
ken toflargely adalierating their teas, In

rying out the bargaiz, he gave to them al the! London (here are, 10 000,600 pounde in hord

bends and money he bad io bis poss
procecds of his forgeries  with the exe
ol £800, which he rer

quisition tor b m made by the Euglish G v |
crument, and the bargain in this case was
that liy
half the proprty

Meo Foesh fi-ld sent this] o

huve atterapted 10 moke Ieving and Farley

it Macdonnell s statement |
and then Mr Se

clared, howeser,
was wholly ful-e,

ward jeent
sioners, asking them to fake action in the
maiter  The C. moned Iry

isaioners s

§ ]

persisted in their denfal, and as they aro men

th of Muaedon

¢ unt] lurther

be no means ol proving the 1

o I
nell's stntements, the uffeir roe

s8ion. '_'“‘ which have bern condor
tion | gy prion, and notices La
ed. He expecied me:chants in Ching that all spuricus t.as will
18, these latter day  heroines | that he might not be de livered ap upon Akt henccforth be destroyed

he sick chamber, after its u<e

ard

wed as unfit for con-
¢ been gihven to

— e

FESE AR -

CLEANLINESS i an el ment in the cure. of

sod Failey stould return to him disease that need not be insisted on; it is

carcely pessible to Le canied to excess ;

wnd most unclassical forehend, if remindod of [desposition o his agent in New York, Mr.dooanliness in person of ki, of sealy, of clonhis
the wise w d spirited charities whereby e { Clarence Seward, wud the Liver seems to ing, of bedding, of roem, of pantii-s, o' closets,
- of utepsils. Remnants of tood, bottl s of med-
graeos of life chedt in the present, and hope { hand over the money wnd bound . They de icive, ptandivg water, however (r-xh from the

pring=—nones of these, no pe:i-hable material,
houlil be sllowed 1o remain ore minuts in
By all means

o mic be deanly ; let it eome in from
i it doors, with the fr- plaoe chimn
ped’ (1 a lamp were k pr bar

ingaduring night, even i L.vest suumer,

ine in'a fives

ramoted, because Lad win ginl & to tle floor,

dibatuiaily flows towrrd the cpon Ere pince.
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