
id F*hllosophieal. E sutal Fine Arts, 
LX, un orter & dealer Ju Am. & For’n Sprugs 
Leeches, Chemicals, Re-Agonts. 128 Washington si. 
WIGHTMAN Philosophical and Chemies 
all kinds 34 Comphill.
Stained and Cut Glass, for Charch windows, 
4ghts. vic.; Enuureled & Flock Glass: 12 ( ougruse at. 
FRORD, Engraving and LITHOORAPDY. 

FW, Book and Newspaper TLL.U BTIA Oh 
• W ashington street.
N, Ruglavings, and other Works of Art,. 
4Itutail: 19 Tremont street, opposite the Museuan. a 
ELL, Mem It. Inst British Architects. Ar. 
.vtengle : onteeer the Merehanwe 

.aw 
CARLETON, biver and Electre Plating.

1 and harness wi ; door plantes, pew nweliere;.4.

TER Me CEDYS Dental Depots, 116 Arch 
at 203 Broudway, N. York: 16 Tremont Row, Boston. 
TER, Chronometer Makar. Old Chronome- 
ind hade to pertoru us well as new. / Cousreess

Papor,- Law, 35 asic, Austruction..
LANK & DROWN, Publishers, Wholesale 

nid ai toners IIO Washington street, up stairs.
RIEN & CO . .......afseturels of Printing 

upofters or Itr.gv. 133 and 135 Federal street.
cDOCGCION, Attorneys and Counsellors 

at l’artfeular attention given to Colonial business, 
AMLIN, Manufacturers of Melodeons and 

. Cambridge st. corner of Charles. 03- Elo- 
xluvili to, (2 PI- ovo..) sent free, to any address.
COTTAGE TIASO Manufactory. C) one 
* N. M LOWE, * CO, bi Haverhill strech. 
>nMt:< LAL i OLLEGE Young mon we- 
sut Lit ing It. % la. 1 Washington street.

or island, - W lues, Liquors, € igarp, 
inesti. Wholesale Dealers in Foreign TRA 
st’roduve, if Merchants’ Now.
& EXICHIT, Dealers Tn Beef. Pork, Lard,
■ ou merciat street, corner of East Clinton street 

SOX A CO, Foreign Spirits. Wines. Ales.
lu and out of Loud 1. Agem lis Charles Hleldeious.

Wild: sale net ei no Foteigu ni a Pomceele 
wices. Tobmeco Ciger s.Tons ik • 5 Lust Lusse 3

Popular Edotels.
i Sr. Bowdolu Square, and TukuraTTocLe 
St., Mic favorite first-class hotels in Boston.

PARIS EIEVENS, Proprieties. 
TOUSE, lisnover st., a new. t. A -class Rues 
with all the modern improve sients. $1.50 per day.

PANTIN, Pro
■ Kept ou the 

4 lrst Inss ITutel. II D. PANKER & Ce., Propre 
HOU: E the largest and best arranged N, 

[is 4, possessing all the tundorn insivovethwie 
i, fur the accomunedahed of the travelling pulse.

Lawis NICE Proprietor 

CAGLAND SETTLEMENT IN 
ITNV JEISDT.e

AMMONTON TRACT OF 
XI) IN NEW JERSEY

■ a deni al pwutef +1 extensive emigration from the 
-■ •: d 4.Ed ..> . ovin 6s, with Tange gecce- 
zIyaalt,aid LiiH ALcis Oito,nu- other Weak 
“‘He * 80 ver sutornus were pur heasle
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hope that the day is not far distant, when, in him that Gentleman No. 1 was a gentleman, 
addition the neighing of the iron horse, and Now one good turn deserves another, and
the whistle of the steamer, the sound of the Gentleman No. 1 was therefore summoned by A bitter thought like this ran through my

Gentleman No. 2 to explain himself in court, mind as I heard the sounds from the parlor
But th- moderate and quiet explanation, which 1 and saw the half suppressed smile on the ser

They were too merry in’ the parlor to heed 
the long absent one who asked for admittance.

ceremony. Come, here she is, and I, for one 
want to see how you manage that ferocious 
mustache of yours in the operation.

He pushed Lizzie, laughing and blushing, 
toward me. A gleam of light and hope almost 
too dazzling to bear, came over me, and I cried 
out before I thought :—

Not Mary ?
I must have betrayed my secret to every one 

in room, but nothing was said ; even Frank 
in general so observing, was this time silent.

I ki-sed the fair cheek of the young wife, 
and hurried to the silent figure looking out of 
window.

Mary—Mary Moore, 1 said, in a low eager 
tone, have you no welcome for me-no welcome 
to give the wanderer ?

She turned and laid her hand in mine, and 
said hurriedly :—

I am glad to see you here, Harry.
Simple words, and yet how blest they made 

me ! I would not have yeilled her up for an 
emperor’s crown at that moment. There was 
the happy family group, and the dear home, 
fireside, with sweet Mary Moore. The eyes 
I had dreamed of by day and night, were fal- 
len beneath the ardent gaze of mine, and the° 
sweet I had so often prayed so see, was there 
beside me. I never knew the meaning of hape 
piness until that moment.

Many years have passed since that happy 
night and the hair that was dark and glossy 
then, is fast turning gray. I am now an old 
man, and can look back to a happy, and I hope, 

one gaz d at me, grieved, well spent lise. And yet sweet as it has been 
ilM would not recall a day, for the love that 

made my manhood so bright, shines also upou

Toetry.
From the Waverley Magazine. 

AUTUMN...

Entory bell will summon to remunerative em- 
plymut the working classe-, and proclaim 
the enterprise of the moneyed men of this we have already meniiched. awful Justice was vant’s face. I hesitated a moment before ma-

not sat sied, an Idecreed a moderate and quiet • king myself known or asking for any of the 
‘‘‘.....................which family, and while I stood silent, a strange ap-

beautiful place.
On my return I found the celestial city in ! two months in the common jail, from

holiday attire, in honor of his Excellency the | Gentleman No. 1 recoiled and appealed in vain parition grew up before me.
wit to a higher tribunal.—EASY CHAIR, Harper’s From behind the servant peered out a smut.

The summer now has passed away, 
Upborne on rosy pinions light, 

will blushing beauty’s sweet array, 
the son south wind and sunshine bright.’

Governor General. I was not in time to
head, a tiny, delicate form followed, a sweet 
childish face, with blue eyes, so like those of 
one who had brightened my boyhood, that I 
started with a feeling of pain.

What is your name my pretty? I asked 
the child, while the wondering servant held 
the door.

Less the reception of the distinguished party, 
but understand that it was highly creditable to 
all concerned, and well calculated to make a 
favorable impression. The departure was a 
very quiet affair, and had it not been for the 
firing of the salute, and the presence of the 
Governor’s carriage at the wharf, no one

Magazine for October.

Interesting Cals.
MARY MOORE.

The mead has lost its vivid green i
The flower its leaves of lovely huei

We only trace where they have been- 
Those flowers that chained our wistful view.

The trees have doffed their mantle gay.
The words no more with songs rejoice.

No more we hear the tuneful lay 
of blackbird’s rich melodious voice.

Mary Moore.
And what else ? I said quickly.
She lifted her head to shade her

All my life long I had known Mary Moore.
All my lise I had loved her. Our mothers --
were old playmates and first cousins. ! She lifted her head to shade her eyes; I 

My first recollections are of a boy in red had seen that very attitude in another, in my 
frock and morocco shoes rocking a cradle, in boyhood days, many and many a time, and an- 
which reposed a sunny-haired, blue eyed ba- swered in a sweet bird like voice.

Mary Moore Chester.

I would have known that the great Sir JOHN 
i was going on board the "David Weston." — 
On the way down I had an opportunity of 
seeing the two Governors and their ladies.
and was much pleased with their appearance 
and manners. Plainly attired, and affable, 
and courteous in their demeanour, they pre- 
Brited a striking contrast to the pompo-ity of 
a Dr. Shoddy or a Mrs. McFlim-y. As an il- 
lustration of this we give he follows g little 
incident which occured on the way down.

A gentleman came on board at Maugerville 
accompanied by two little girls. In getting 
on board, the dress of one of the children be 
came somewhat disarranged, which the father, 
with that non acquaintance with childish fix- 
ings, for which we fathers are proverbial, did 
not appear to notice, 1 he ladies did howev- 
er, and Mrs. Wilmot took the matter in hand, 
smoothed down the little one’s ruffles, and sent 
her ou her way rejoicing.

In e mmon wih all Her Majesty’s loyal 
subjects we have been much pleased with the 
:visit of Lis R yal Highness Prince Arthur.—

Yet, child of the departing year,
I hail thy advent with delight—

Thou, antumn, unto ree most dear 
For golden day and silvery night.

The corn in yender distant field— 
How gracefully it waves its head.

The reaper asw the sickle wields.
And stores the grain for winter’s bread.

by, not quite a year old The boy was my-
My heart sank down like lead. Here was 

an end to all my dreams and hopes of my
self—Harry Church ; that blessed baby was 
Mary Moore.

Later still, I see myself at the little school- youth and manhood. Frank Chester, my boy- 
house, drawing my little chair up to the door, ish rival, who had often tried in vain to usurp 
that Mary might ride home. Many a beating my place beside the girl, had succeeded at last 
have I gained on such occasions, for other and won her away from me. This was the 
boys besides me liked her, and she, I fear, child—his child and Mary s.J22.V2ilG B.ICRES

I sank, body and mind, beneath the blow, 
and hiding my face in my hand-, I leaned 
against the door, while my heart wept tears of

was something of a flirt, even in her pinafore.
How elegantly she came tripping down the 

steps when I called her name. How sweetly 
she looked at me. How gaily rang out her 
merry laugh. No one but Mary could bring 
her me ry heart as soon to her lip». I follow- 
ed that laugh from the days of my childhood, 
till I grew an awkward, blushing boy; I fol- 
lowed it through the noon of manhood, and 
now when the frosts of age are silvering my 
hair, and children climb upon my knee and 
call me “father." I find that the memories 
of youth are strong and that even in gray 
hairs I am following that music still.

US OF FUEEVEE -ACIERS,

Most changeful seasons: as ye roll. 
Ye tell that this is not our rest :

Life’s winter e’er, oh, may the soul
Awake to spring-time of the blest!

Correspondence.

DEAR STANDARD,—Various circumstances

S. Blood. The little
and aurrused, and put up her pretty lips as
about to cry, while the perplexed servant step- 
ped to the parlor and called out my sister to my white hairs.

An old man I Can this be ? At heart I 
am as young as ever. And Mary, with her 
bright hair parted smoothly from a brow that 
has slight furrow upon it, is the same Mary 
of other days. To me she can never grow 
old or change. The heart that held her infan- 
cy, and sheltered her in the flush and beauty 
of womanhood, can never cast her out till life 
shall cease to warm it. Not even then, for 
the love still lies above.

see who it was that conducted himself so
strangely.

I heard a light step 
saying :

Did you wish to see

and a pleasant voice
over which I had no control, have prevented |Every where along Lis line of travel was he 
my sending you my promised communication, greeted with hearty cheers from delighted 
and my reference to recent occurrences will be |crowds. Although personally popular, his re- 
a little tchind the times. An ecclesiastical ply to every address seemed to intimate that 
gathering having led me to Woodstock, I had his strongest claim to popularity was his being 
so opportunity of seeing the lovely scenery of “the son of his mother,” As istood upon the

my father, sir ?
I looked up. There stood a pretty, sweet 

faced maiden of twenty, not much changed 
from the little sister I loved so well. I look-When I was fifteen, the first great sorrow of

life came 
school and

upon my heart. I was sent to 
was obliged to part with Mary.—

ed at her for a moment, and then stilling the 
tempest of my heart by a mighty effort I open- 
ed my arms and said : --------—

Lizzie, don’t you know me ?
Harry ! Ob! my brother Harry ! she 

cried, and threw herse If upon my breast. She 
wept as if her heart would break.

the upper St. John. However beautiful our wharf at Sheffield with the teachers and stu- 
far-famed river may be below the capital, it is dents of the Academy and a number of other 
much more so as we proceed further up. As persons, and joined in the rousing cheer as 

I had to stage it, he passed, to which he gracefully responded, I

We were not to see each other for three long 
years. This was like a sentence of death, for 
Mary was like life itself to me. But hearts

AN OLD SOUTHERN MANSION.—The Mar- 
shall Ilouse held in high repute on the islands 
as "an old family mansion,” looked as if it 
could not possibly get to be much older.

If its clapboards had been slips of pasteboard 
they could hardly have been more warped and 
loose, or had more the air of being ready to 
blow away on the first energetic gust.

The high square board pillars which sup- 
ported, or made believe support, the roof of its 
veranda, presented and aspect as unsubstan- 
tial as if they were selections from the scene- 
ry of a fourth class theatre.

From the flooring of the veranda divers 
boards had departed, rendering up their mould- 
ering corpses to the bare mother earth beneath 
them, and leaving gaps in which an unwary 
adult might break a leg, or through which an 
unwatched baby might vanish.

The whole huge, straggling. warped, crisp- 
ed edinice was streaked with dim and black-

the boats were not running. 1 had to stage it,
: which, if wet as comfortable n way of travel- felt proud that I was a Briton, and thankful 

ling, was beller calculated to afford me a view 
of the country through which I passed. We 
ladba-a-al -..--ngers, and the time was pas-

are tough things after all.
I left college in the full blush and vigor of 

my nineteenth year I was no longer awk- 
ward or embarrassed. I had grown into a the lighted parlor, and stood with her before 

very good opin- them all. There was a [rush and a cry of 
-joy, and then my father and mother sprang 

toward me and welcomed me with heartfelt

that the grand old flag was waving over me 
Republicans may smile at my enthusiasm, 
and annexationists may call me silly, but af 
ter all that has been said in favor of transfer 
ring our allegiance to a foreign lower, I want 
no other ruler, I wish no other flag. It flut-

could not weep. I drew her gently into

E
ard very agreeably. One was an American 
lady from Minnesota, who was loud in her 
praises of great West, and to whom N. Bruns- 
wick was one of the worst of places. Anoth- 
or was a gentleman from Ontario, who had 
travelled from Halifax to California, and from 
Virginia to the borders of the Hudson Bay 
Territories, and who seemed to take especial 
pleasure in directing the attention of the lo- 
quacious American to the beautiful scenes 
through which we passed. The mouth of the 
Keswick was particularly admire d, and all ad- 
azirted that a love lier place it would be ditfi- 
cult to find. The rich intervales, surrounded 
by finely cultivated hillsides, and facing the 
fine settlements of Kingselear and Long’s 
Creek, were sufficient to refute the silly state- 
ment, that "this country is not fit to live in.” 
The roads were in excellent condition, and 
the bridges—rumerous and expensive—were 
very fine ; indeed, my Ontario friend assured 
me, that a finer road he had never travelled; 
that it was a credit to the country. Signe of 
thrift and industry were visible along the 
whole route. and the moral character of the 
people was clearly indicated by the churches 
and temperance halls in course of erection 
every few miles.

The shades of evening were falling thickly 
around, as we entered the lovely little city of 
Woodstock, which we found all astir with a

tall, slender stripling, with a
ion of myself, both in general and particular.

If I thought of Mary Moore, it was to ima- 
gine how I could dazzle and bewilder her 
with my good looks and wonderful mental at

tears.
Oh 1 strange and passing sweet is such a 

greeting to a wayworn traveller. And as I

tered over my cradle, may it float over my
grave i and palsied be 
pull it down.

the hand that would
tainments, and never thought she might dazzle
and bowiller me still more. I was a coxcomb held my dear old mother to my heart, and 
I know, but as youth and good looks have fled grasped my father’s hand, while Lizzie clung 
I trust I may be believed when I say that self beside me, I felt that all was not yet lost, and 
conceit has left me also, although another had secured life’s choicest

An advantageous proposal was made to me blessings, many aj y remained for me in the 
at that time, and, accepting it, I gave up all dear sanctuary of home.
idea of a profession, and prepared to go to In

Harvesting is about completed, as the weath- 
has been unusually fine. The Hay crop is 
excellent. Buckwheat rather light. Potatoes 
good and other crops about an average. The 
river is very low, wells are drying wp. and 
pasture is being injured by the long drought, 
especially on the highlands.

The Academy is in a flourishing condition, 
the attendance larger than ever it was before 
at this season, and fresh students from abroad

>

The were four other inmates of the room 
who had risen upon my sudden appearance.—din. To my hurried Vi-it home of two days. I 

saw nothing of Mary Moore. She had gone 
to a boarding school some distance and was

One was the blue eyed child whom I had al-
ened yellow, in memory of the antiquited fut 

Chester, clinging to his hand. Near by stood that it had once been painted of that color, 
and in proof of the other fact that it had been

ready seen, and who no w stood beside Frank
coming almost every week With kind re- 

W.
not expected home until the following day...

I uttered a sigh to the memory of my blue Lizzie Moore, Mary s oldest sister, and in a 
eyed playmate, and called myself a man again. . distant corner, to which she had hurried when 
In two or three years, I thought as the vex my name was spoken, stood a tall and slender

gards. Yours truly.
painted but once

It had no underpinning or foundation wall. 
the corners and the intersections of the beams 
were upheld by short, square brick columns, 
sadly bervaved of their mortar; and under- 
neath stretched a desert of rolling earth, where 
pigs wallowed and hens scratched when not 
disturbed by gamesome pickaninnies

One the whole it seemed as if the house be- 
longed to the defunct Marshalls of the bury- 
ing-ground, rather than to the small minority 
of the family which, still dr-w the breath of 
life. It also appeared as if the snid ghosts 
might have carried it off bodily,had they chosen 
to come out of their graves for such an unpro- 
titable purpose. By manifest destiny it would 
soon be theirs, and they were wise in their 
"masterly inactivity."

Within, things were not more solid or sumpt- 
ous. There was wide, bare, resounding hall, 
with no decoration beyond a cracked and creak- 
ing stairense. There was a gr-at, sunny, 
scantily furnished parlor, and a great, sunny, 
almost unfurnished dining room. There were 
bedrooms without carpe is of ohich the curtains 
of which were yellow as if with malaria, and 
the mirrors spotted as it with cutaneous disor- 
ders, while the furniture was so old that it 
would not sleep of nights, but lay awake shrieks 
ing over its aguesgand rheumatisms. There 
was a long rear wing, nominally the quarters 

of the negroes, but also ocospied by a multi- 
tudo of rats, and by a spiritual family of in- 
explicable noises. Every room whether in 
patrician or plebian regions, was as full of win- 
dows as a hot-house, and as full of draughts 
as a bellows. —J. W. DEFOREST, in Harper’s

|Magazine for August.

GENTLEMANLY NOSE-PULLING.—One of 
the most comical sights which the last month 
has displayed to the goodly fraternity of Easy 
Chairs is an incident which occurred in the 
the cars near Boston, and which has become 
notorious by much repetition in the newspa 
pers amidst general laughter. A gentleman 
returning to his country residence at the usu- 
al hour takes his place in the car, and, expect, 
ing a friend, mentally reserves for him the

licle whirled away from our doors, I shall figure, half hidden by the heavy window cur 
:tains that fell to the floor.return, and if Mary is as pretty as she used 

to be, why, then, I may perhaps marry her. When the first rapturous greeting was over, 
Lizzie led me forward wi h a timid grace, and

to rove Week

And thus I settled the future of a young ladyin White Lead & Oil.
the "Eleanor from London,
Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil, 

est ground White Lead, 
est l’atty, &c. &e,

J. W. STREET

never thought of Frank Chester grasped my hand with a cor- 
meynever dream- dial pressure.

ed that she would not condescend to accept Welcome home, my boy ! he said, with the

I had not seen for years. I 
the possibility of her refusing

my offer. But now I know that, had Mary loud, cheerful tone I remembered so well.— 
Moore met me at that time, she would have de- You have changed so that 1 never would have 
spised me. Perhaps, in the scented, affected known you ; but no matter about that—your 
student she might have found plenty of sport, heart is in the right place, 1 know.
but as for loving me, I should, perhaps, have How can you say he is changed ? said my 
found myself mistaken. mother, gently. To be sure he looks older

rest next its own. Another gentleman pro 
ceeding in the same direction, with bags, child- 
ren’s waggons, and other impediments, gets 
into the car and offers o take the unoccupied

Anthracite Coal.
RedAsh Egg Co

S A L T
ks Coarse Salt.

J. W. STAE

Baznar that was being held upon the grounds 
of the hon C. Connell. Although a large 
number had left for St. Stephens and St. An 
Dr.we, before my arrival, yet a great crowd 
was renaining. The grounds were beau- 

-4, the tables were laden with

India was my salvation, not merely because and graver, and more like a man than he did 
of my success, but because my laborious indus- ! when he went away, but his eyes and smiles 
try had corrected the evil in my nature, had 
made me a better man.

seat- Gentleman I remarks that he is keep- 
ing it for a friend. Gentleman No. 2, undout-

are the same ever. Its a heavy heart whiched y weary with many bundles, says that he 
tifully illumicated, the taures were raven win will, then, occupy it until the friend arrives — 
arich vaiety of sin and fancy articles. Thereupon, whether Gentleman No. 1 doubts 
while the wants of the inner man were amply that Gentleman No. 2 will retire at the pro- 
provided for. The scene presented was a very per time, or is offended that his evident wish 
lively one. Some were selling, some buying, to keep the seat unoccupied is not re-pected, 
some sitting in a shady nook, some promenad. No 1 finds the bags and waggons of No. 2 
jug ; some were listening to the Band as it very disagreeable, and apparently expresses 
discoursed sweet music, and all seemed pleased that opinion by little shoves and exclamations, 
and happy. Everthing passed off well, and if not by actual kicks at the unconscious cause 
financially was quite a success. of ofiense. The wheels and tongues of the 

Of Woodstock itself it is not necessary for wagons doubtless obtrude upon domain of Gen- 
me to write. Pleasantly situated on the tleman No. 3, and the bags bulge beyond rea- 
bank of the river, and surrounded by country : son and he is by no means iu a frame of mind 
rich in agricultural, mineral, and lumbering to tolerate even the appearance of imposition, 
resources, with water communication with the Presently the friend appears, and Gentle- 
Interior, and with two outlets—by river and man No 2, true to his word, rises and is about

As
changes him. Ile is my boy still

Hleaven help me! At that moment I felt 
like a boy still, and it would have been a bles 

ised relief to have wept upon her bosom, as I 
had done in infancy, but 1 kept down the beat 
ing heart and tremor of my lip, and answer- 
ed, quietly as I looked into his full, handsome 
face.

You have changed, too, Frank but I think 
for the better.0

Oh! yes. Thank you for the compl ment, 
he answered with a hearty laugh. My wife 
l- Is me I grow handsomer every day.

His wife. Could I hear the name and keep 
silent still ? .

And have you seen my little girl? he added 
lifting the little infant in his arms, and kissing 
her crimsoned cheek, I tell you Harry, there is 
not such another in the world. Don’t you 
think she looks very much as her mother used 
to? Hallo? he cried with a suddenness that 
made me start violently, I have forgotten to

When, at the end of three years, I prepar- 
ed to return, I said nothing of the reformation 
of myself, and they shall find out for themsel- 
ves whether I am better worth loving than 
formerly. /

I packed up many a token from the land of 
romance and gold for the many friends I hop 
ed to meet. The gift that I selected for Ma- 
ry Moore was with a beating heart ; it was a 
ring of rough virgin gold, with my name ens 
graved inside—that was all ; and yet the 
sight of the little toy strangely thrilled me as 
I balanced it upon the tip of my finger. To 
eyes of others it was but a small circlet, sug- 
gesting thoughts, perhaps, by its elegance, of 
the beautiful white hand that was to wear it. 
But not to me. How much was embodied 
there ! All these delights were hidd n within 
that little ring of gold

Tall, bearde4, sun bronzed. I knocked at the

Blouse to Let.
e 1st MA Y next, the House in Queen 
known as the “Connolly hou €.”
ire of J W.STREET.
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per Annum—if paid in advance, 
n t paid till the end of the year.

:discontinued until all arrearages
by railway—to the ocean, it ought to become to withdraw. But ju-t as he does so he may 
an important place. Were its numerous ad be said to give Gentleman No. 1 receipt in 
vantages but rigtily appreciated, its populati full by observing that if he is a gentleman he 
on would $000 be treble what it is, and become has never had the pleasure of seeing one be 
the Lynn or Lowell of the Province, l’atri-fore. In reply to which observation Gentle- 
otism, self interest, and a hundred other rea man No 1, as he afterwards stated in court, 
cons unite in urging upon the moneyed men “turned” the nose of Gentleman No. 2, "mod- 
of our country, the propriety, nay, rather, the crately and quietly." In fact there was no 
necessity of combining their efforts to develope | rough and unhandsome tweaking, but a tran- 
the resources of the country to arrest the : quit and gentlemanly turning of that member, 
outward flow of emigration to induce the this little turn was the argumentum ad bomi- 
stranger to seek a home here ; and to make nem. It was to remove all doubt from the 
our people rich and prosperous. Day we not mind of Gentleman No. 2, and to certify to

7ETI8CNENT8 
g towri n orders or continued

1. ifx owri on directions. I5
door of my father’s house. The light in the 
windows, and the hum of conversation and 
cheerful laughter showed me that company 
was assembled there. I hoped that sister 
Lizzie might cme to the door, and I might

a under, 80 ct
20 eta 

lines 8 ots; r line

The use of nitro glycerin has been prohi- 
bited by law in Seed a, where the article 
first made its appear uce.

introduce you to my wife. I believe she and 
you used to be playmates together in your 
younger days. Yes Harry, and he slapped 
me on the back, for the sake of old times, and 
because you were not with us at the wedding,|

addressed to this olice Lelst
The Danville negro, who looked down the. 

But no, a servant ans- I will give you leave to kiss her once ; but’ muzzle of a pistol to see why it did not ex- 
2 mied old fellow you are never to repeat the ploie, died before he fund uet.

greet my family when no strange eye was 
looking carelessly on.
wered my summons.
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