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AUCTIONS.

Pine and Spruce Deal.
T) BE BOLD, s¥ Auction, TO-MORROW
EVENING, (Tharsday), 19th inst., on Peake's

Wharf, at 6 o’clock

July 18, 1855.
Advantageous unity of ob-
taining n;n Sites for

ss

w
TION, on

Es2

20,000 f. refuse PINE and SPRUCE DEAL,

(suitable for Plank Buildings.)

JAMES MORRIS, Auctioneer.

CHAPTER. XIiiI.

(IN CHARLOTTETOWWN.)
Terms of Sale of Mr. Davio Wirsen’s

LOTS, sold last Winter, not
ith, they will be again offered at PUB!

12 o’clock, on
to swit §

forty-two
worth the atteation of Mercantile men.
Twenty per

cent
delivery of Deed.

on day of Sale and the hslance
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TuURsDAY, the 234 day of August next,
GoDienin, . Shiass halbass 0|

ving fronts yfcuuohul’owulm
feet on Richmond Street, and are well

sat with an open book before her, but thoughts

of my mind, bhalf the stanza was in one and half

, at the P age, where Cath

wandering far away, *‘ Kitty, my dear sister,
what am L to do? Here | have been plﬂliu;
my brain for the last ten days to compose an
Epithalamiom for you and Frank! 1 tried Greek

and lambics don’t come easy. | tried Latin next,
but | couldn’t determine whether it should be in
Sapphics or Alcaics, and owing to the confusion

in the other; so down I fell to Eaglish, plain,
wholesome English, as father calls it—which is,
after all, the most Christian language of the
three. I shall have a couple of hours’ hard
fighting 'l‘il‘h’.l:o Mause, by and by, snd I'll :
p to terms, mpon it.
yu:.'uht help me to a rhyme, now and then
—but, of course, thuhmtob-urmd
Mother is tremendously ‘ltld to-day. 1 ecan’t
get 4 word out of her, or I’d have pressed her
into the service. She is glorious at finding
thymes. She has got a splendid gown for to-
yandab my aunt would give her

’ml-mdl.d
opposile the Mar!

0. & J.

ERCHANT TAILORS, and Manufac-
Made Clothing, Queen Square,

Charlottetown.

IMPORTERS OF

FASHIONS for 1856

SILK,
SHAWLS,

and MANTLES,

Goods
of Gazar Geonce & Kewr

At Gawaw & Co’s New Dry

ment, Corner
SraEsvs. (lsl. Ex. Adv.)
~ NEW GOODS.
Spring 1856.

@ Pa

:
!
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HE Sabscribers are now receiviag, per IsansL

and 81z ALexANDER, from
DRY GOODS and IR

GERY, which bave been purchased,
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ears for.”
¢ | wish [ could show her hvgnlgf-ll am
for all her gooduess to us,’’ said erine.

¢ | don’t thing you need feel op) by the
wﬁ.hld&omi‘niu." replied Edward, gaily ;
*¢ though | must say mother has behaved y
about Elington ; and one must not mind being
a little cross sometimes. But come, Kiny! Ir
I go aod fetch the horses, you’ll-have ome more
ride with me, wen’t you, before you join the
formidable corps of matroes. Just one Jast
ride 1’

Catherine not u-ill'ﬁl‘y conseated, for she
, she

in the near opproach
folt herself unable

cottage doors, and the air was

clematis, while the u?dy autamn flowers nodded
ueenly ings to each other, and the ripe
raits ed in the sunshive. The fresh wind,

Kitty,” he gaily eried, as he rode away, leading
the pouy she been “as soon

Frank is of my hands! Aed never fear but I'll
finish i » if 1 invoke all the Nine,

the
at once, to my aid.”
She lingered to Jook after him as he rode down

the lane, on his mt“,dﬁ
joyously, and many & bright backward
and glad farewell.

first, but you konow I’ve only read the Prometheus, | T!

ADVERTISER-
WEDNESDAY & SATURDAY.
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;ll_ n: usual. The night is hot ; he will certainly
n. .l’
“ Il he should discoverit,’’ said Lady Irwin.

“Kirrv,” cried Edward, bursting into the| *¢ Irh}uhh powder in the glass as you bade
drawi ine [me. It is i

impalpable,—if there is only enough.”
*“ What 1 gave you would destroy half-a-dozen
lives. But what, if he should not drink?"
*¢1 do not fesr that. He will be weary. And
lest that cold drink should be insufficient to temp.
bim, I got some claret, and placed it hard by.
'he Cure has no great choice of wines. He will
not fail 1o drink.”
“ Is he not yet come home? He lingers to-
night. [ wish it were over. This suspense is
unendurable. Did you hear nothing then!
*“ Only the sighing of the wind through the
trees. will be wild work among them to-
night. Wild work within, and wild work viulb:u:
stout young branches rent and snapped, like a
tulip by the hand of a child.”’
‘“Be silent, Agnese,”” cried Lady Irwin,
fiercely ; ** the sound of your voice makes me
mad! Be silent, and let me listen.”
In obedi to her d Agnese was
silent. The agony of ex tion became
moment more intense. Yet there was no
of remorse—ne timely tance. Every nerve
was stimulated to the hig pitch of sensibility.
Sounds, in general scarcely audible, seemed so
loud and importunate, as to be almost unendurable.
Every pulsation of the great clock on the staircase,
the fluttering of a moth against the window, the

you do not go quickly. Here | have
Agnese for hal r over my hair. m
we must be ap betimes in the »

* Frank is noisy,”’ said Sitr Edwa.d, withe
smile. ‘‘ I suppese he doesn’t feel pmieuluiz
sleepy. [ didn’t know he was come home.
And so saying, he ook up his candle and wenmt
into the bedroom.

door, and turned her face towards Agnese. The
two guilty creatures looked at each other im
speechless but eager inquiry. They listened
breathlessly, but there was nothing more to break
the stiliness above. The gréat clock ticked, the
wind wailed among the trees, and the rein came

the ruffled landscape and the pale eager faces of
the wicked women.

All dt once, there was a noise of opening and
shutting doors ; a quick mounted the staird;

it passed Lady Irwin’s m.ud“w the
room above. The women looked at each other
in an agony of expectation; who can imag
inex, ible terror of that moment !

ho was it that came so swiftly '—w|
fallen a few minutes befere? The i
g2 2o 4

whizzing of a bat’s wing in its flight,
were all 50 many sources of agony.

“The glass must be che and the wine
taken away,” said Lady lrwin, at last, upable
longes wrendure the #Hiave you thought
of that, Agnese? They will betray us.”

1 shall not dare to go in,” cried Agnese,

{with terror.
“ Not dare ph!"nrd Lady lrwin,
with surprise. * What should you fear?”

‘¢ What harm can the
pleton !’ cried Lady Irwin, scornfully. ¢ What !
the daughter of Beatrice Pistorella !”

Agnese hung her head, and was silent.

** He will only look like one in a deep sleep—
like one in a deep leaden sleep. We have only
lulled bim to sleep—to the sweet dreamless sleep
that koows no waking. His individual essence—
that in bim which grosned and suffered—will
be resomed into the great all-pervading soul.
He is but rocked to sleep a little before his time,
10 be uced in some other form of being.

reprod
imated | It is she who will suffer; the pain and the woe

will be all hers. Bat hark! I hear Sir Edward’s
m.q.l:...-ill be A-god o find me still
5 ick, Agnese. Give me my dressing-

gown, and let down my hair.”
As sho hastened the operations of her waiting-

m-n.wh.-hpﬁ.uliudol_y'hh

“ When ho isdead I”’ said Aguese, la s low |is
. | voice.
clay do you, sim-|Ed

s hasty rusning down stairs, and pu.u.ll

Ed-u’d'o door. K

et B & Wl s e sty S
,ina a wl terri ible to

Lﬁ'!rwh. “ Don't alarm oy -otz«: Edward

“'"‘,Wlm! What hd.:m!" cried Sir
starting up in

“1 don’t M.Lh soems to have fainted.
He is in my room. 1'll i

But here he was interrupted by a shrisk so
loud, so terrible, that it seemed like the i
asunder of soul and body, and Lady Irwin

in with fierce desperate eyes, demanding the trath.
Wildly raving, and followed by Sir Edward
sud his son, who strove in vain to0 restrain her,

punishment of her crime awaited her. Little
wonder that the sight which there blasted her
vi-'u-nnhn'_bulun-: for there he lay,
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