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THE BEXD

18 PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY ORNING,
BY JAMES DAWSON,
And delivered in Town at the {ow price of 12s. Gid.
per annum, if paid in advanco, but 15s. if paid at the
end of tho year;— payments made within three months
after receving the lirst Paper considered in advance;
whenever Papers have to be transiitted through the
Post Oftice, 2s. 6d. additsonal will be charged for
postage.
e
ADVERTISIXG.

For the first insertion of half a square, and undor,
8s. Gd., each continuation 1s. ; for a square and under,
8s., oach continuation 1s.—All above a square, char-
ged in proportion to the last mentioned rate.

For Advertising by the Year, il not exceeding a
square, 35s. to Subscribers, 45s.to Non-Subscnibers,—
if more spaco than a square be occupjcd, the surplus
wili bo charged in proportion,

- WHOLE STOCK SELLING OFF.

OBERT DAIWSON respectfully intunates,
that he will sell off his present Stock, consist-
ing of the undermentioned
GOODS,
AT GREAPLY REDUCED PRICES, FOR CASH OR
COUNTRY PRODUCE.

Bar, holl, and Swedish Iron, Cast, Crawley, hoop
L, and blister Stee!,Blacksmith’s Bellows, Anvils, and
Vices, Plough Mounting and Fanner Wheels, Traces,
Pots, Ovens and oven Covers, cart & waggon Bushes,

LOCKS AND HINGES of every kind,
Mill, whip, cross cut, hand, and tenon Saws & Files,
Augurs, Chisels and Gouges; Tea Kottles and sauce
Pans, frying Pans, grid Irons, cofiee Mills, bed screws,

TALIAN AND SAD IRONS,
door Latches and spring Bolts; Carponters’ Rules and
place [rons, window Glass & Putty, Fenders and fircs
Irons, cpikes, nails, & brads, (varicty); gardenspades
and shovels;

CUTLERY. OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,
supetfine black & blue Cloths, Mcrinoes, Bombazett,
Pelissa cloth and Tartans, sitk & cotton Velvel; white
and unbleached shutting Cotten, striped shirting, apron
chack, striped shirts;

#ULL, CROSS-BARRED, JACCONET,
AND BOOK MUSLINS;
Bobbinnett, Lace, Prnts, Ginghams, gown stripe,
Bhawls & Handkerchicfs; bed tick, white, red, green,

and blue Flannels;
WHITE & UNBLEACUHED TABLE
CLOTIIS AND TOWELLING,
table covers., Lrish linen; gent's and vouth's Hats,
Keg's white Paint, boiled linsced Oil; Brushes (varic-
ty);shoe thread and pincors; white rope, bed cord,
plough lines, wool cards;

GROCERILS, SADDLLRY AND
STATIONERY

Sole and Upper Leather, paste and liquid Blacking,
CROCKERYWARE,

sleigh Bolls, Mirrors, &c &c &,
ALSO: ON IHHAND,

A lotof Wirc, Grawn T, Candleshick Springs,

Lantern Lights, Tin’d Rvels,

Fron Ears No. B., black and twn’d do., No. 1§ 3.
Lamp Scracs, Tea-pol Handles, with a variely
of other arlicles suilable for Tinsmiths.

Catalogucs of his whule Stock to be had at
the Shap.

7= Allthose indebted to R. D)., either by note
or book Acrount, arc requested to call immedi-
ately, and have their accounts adjusted.

Jauuary G, 1836. tf

ALMANACS FOR 1836,
ur Sale at this Office.—DPrice T each.

{From Wild Sports in tho West. Loudon.]
THE NIGHT ATTACK.

It is thirty-five years, this very mounth, since I was
quartered with my regunent in Waterford; I recollect
the timo particulatly — for 1 got my company in
the thirty-seventh on the same day that I recoived
an invitation from Mr. Morden, with whom I had form-
ed a mail-coach acquaintance, to spend a week with
him, and join his nephew in partridge.shooting. This
gentleman’s houso is fourteen miles distant from the
town, and situated in a very rotited part of the coun-
try. it was a wild but beautiful residence, placed up.
on the extremity of a peninsula which jutted nto an
extensive lake. To a sportsman it offored all the in-
ducements that fislung and shooting could afford. But
it had others besides these; no man hived better than
Mr. Morden—and his daughter Emily, and her orphan
cousin, who resided with her, were decidedly the finest
womon who had attended the last race-ball. Nowon-
der then I accopted the old gentleman’s invitation wil-
lingly, and on the appointcd day put myself into a
post-chaise, and reached the place in timo for dinner.

The house was one of thoso old-fashioned, comfort-
able, Irish ludges, which arc now extinct, or only to
be sacn in rums. It was & long low building, covered
with an infinity ofthatch, which bade defiance torain,
cold and storm. The tail and narrow casementsreach-
ed the ground, a handsome flower-kaot cxtended
theiz front, bounded by a holly hedge, and woodbine
and other creopers festooned the windons wah thar
leaves and berrics. At some distanco a well-stocked
haggard peeped over a spacious range of offices , the
lawn was studded with eheep, which appoared 10 be
ovorburihened wnh good conditson: and as I drove
up the avenue, I passed a well-featured, well clad
simpleton, urging before him, from a neighbouring
stubble-ficld, a flock of turkics, as formidable for num.
bersas forsize. Inashost, every thing about the place
bespoke the opulence and comfort of the propnetor.

Mr. Mcrden was a clever and respoctable man; he
was land agent to several large estates—noted for
plain and unpretending hospitality, punctuality in bu
siness, and a character of unusual determination.

The old gentleman recewed me with frendly since-
tity, and his hondsome daughter added a warm wel-
come. They apologised for not baving company to
meet me, but ** two families which they had expected,
bad been detzined by somo unforseen occurrencas, at
home.” Dinner was shortly after sorved. Liko the
host it was cxcellent without display~—the wines were
superior—and when the ladics left us, the claret went
round the table merzily.

¢« We are in troublo here,’” said Mr. Morden, ad.
dressing me, ** and you have come to a house of mourn-
ing. Wo have just suffered a serious, I may say, irre.
parable loss, in the sudden death of two favourito dogs.
They s.crc of the genuine breed of Newfoundland, and
for size, courage, and ssgacity, uncqualled. Poor
Emily has cried incessantly since the acaideat.

*¢ Wero they stolen ?

¢« Ohno! 1 wish thoy were—for that would afford
a hope that chance or money might recover thom. No
sir, they would not folluw a stranger; alas ? thoy dicd
yestcrday by poison.  We unfortunately laid arsenicin
a mcal loft todestroy the rats; and yot, how the poor

| animals could have got to it, is a mystery; tho stoward

declares that the key never left his possession. [
would give an hundred guincas the meal had been in
tho bottom of the lake. No loss short of the death
of a friend, could have given us all so much uncasi-
ness. ‘They were my daughter’s companions by day,
and my protectors at night. Heigh, hol--come, sir,
pass tho wine **  Tears stood in the old gentleman’s
eyes as ho spoke of his unhappy favourites; and from
tho valuable properties of the lost doge, it was not
surprising that their death occasioned so much regtot
to tho family.

We joined the ladies in the drawing room. After
tea, Mr. Morden took o bed-room candle, and apolo-
gized for reiiring.  *¢ Old habits best suit old people,
captain; but I leave you with the ladies, who will sit
vp till cock-crow, if you please;* and bidding us a
good night, he departed.

*t Emily,” said young Morden, ¢f youare still think.
ing of your favourites; well, 1 will 1ido the country
ovar, till § find youa handsome dog Julia, hand mo
that violin from the piano, and Captain Dwyer will
danco a reel with you and Emily.”

¢ Gracious! whois at the window'*® cxclaimed Miss
Mordon, suddenly; ¢ it looked like that nasty bez-
garman who has been haunting the house and grounds
these three daye. Ah, Wolf and S:ilor! had youbeen
livang, the vagabond would not have ventured hero at
thia late hour.”*  Henry Mosden had Jeft the room on
heoarng hus cousin’s cxciamation, but soon returned,
assuning the lady that the beggar was a creature of
her imagination, ho had searched the shrubbery and
flower-garden, and no mend.cant was found in cither.

The alarm was speedily foigotten, and we danced
reels 1] supper wes announted. The doors wero
locked, the windows fastened, the ladies wished us
good night, and retired to their respoctive chambers.

Henry and I remaincd for some time ia the eating.
room; the cioch stzuck twehve, aid young Muilen
conducted me to my apartment, and took lus leave.

1 felt a strange disinchnation to go to bed, and
would have given any thing for s book. For tempo-
cary employment, I unlocked my gun case, put m
fowhng-piece together, and cxanuned whether my
servant had sent all necessary apparatus along with
mo. I opened the window curtawms. Tho moon—a
full, bright harvest moon—was siuning gloiously on
the lawn and lake; 1 gazed on the sparkling surface
of the waters, till [ felt the chili of the night breeze:
then closing the shutters, reluciantly prepared to un-
drees.

I had thrown my coat and vest asule, when a dis.
tant crash was heard; and a fearful noise, with aaths
and screams, succeeded. I rushed into the corridor
and oncountered aterror-stnicken maid servant run-
ning from the extremity of thoe passage.  Miss More
den next appeared, she was in complete dishabille,
and had hastly thrown on a dressng gown. * Oh!?
Captain Dwyer, what has occsiied 2 A volley fiom
without provented my reply, and the crashing of tuo
windows, as the glasa was splintered by the bullets,
mado 1t unnccessaty.  ** Tho houss s attacked,* she
said, and then, with amazing sclf-possession, added,
*¢ Tacre are always loaded guns abovo tho kitchen
firc.place.”” We both ran down the corndor, she to
alarm her father and I to procurc a weapon, young
Morden, armed with & sword, met us.  * The attack




