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THE HEARTHSTONE.

THE ORDER OF NATURE.
(FROM THE LATIN 0OF ROETNIES,)

UPLLEN BRYANT.

BY WILLIAM

Thouw. whe weuldst read. with an undarkened cye,
The lass by which the Thunderer bears sway.

Look nt the stars that keop, in yondor sky.
Unbrokea ponce from Nature's oarliost duy.

The great sun, as he guides his fiery car.
Strikes not the cold moon in his rapid sweep :
The Bear, thal secs star setting nfterstar,
In tho blue brine, descends not to the deop.

The star of eve still loads the hour of dews:
Duly the day-star ushers in the light;

With kindly alternations Love renews
‘The cternal sourses bringing day aud night.

Love drives away acceursed W
"The realm nnd host of star:
In ono long enlm the general
‘I'he elemonts, and tempers e:

‘Tho moist gives plnce benignly to the dry:
Heut vatifies & fuithful longue with eold :
The nimblao Rame springs upward to the sky

Down sinks by its own weight the siuggish mould.

Still sweet with blossums in the year's fresh prime :
Her harvost still the ripening Swmmer yields:
Fruit-Inden Autumn follows in his time.
And rainy Winter waters still the fields.

‘The elamental hurmony hrings forth .
And rearg all lite, and when life’s term ixo’er

It sweops the hreathing myrinds trom the varth,
Anud wholms and hides them to be seen no more.

\While the great Founder. Ie who gave theso laws,
Hobis the firm reins and site amid the =kiea
Monnreh nnd Master, Origin and Cause,
And Arbiter supremely just and wise.

e gnides the foree e eave ; His hand restrains
And eurbs it to the eircle it must truea

Else the fuir fubric which His hand sustains
Wonld fall to frazrments in the void of space.

in

2 deerew.

Love hind- the purts tugether: gludly =
They court His kind eonmnnd aml wi
* Love held them suhjeet to the Will

nless
That scuve them heing, they would eease toa he.

N0 MAN'S LAND.

THoaRNRURY,

/Y waLITER

My, John Lafites, hetter known to the com-
panions of his lighter hours as Jack Raftles,

having contemptuonsly folded up a vencrable- |

lovking legal document and erammed it into
his desk, and having then imitated the hand-
writing  of several eminemt  inhabitants  of

Sloweum-cum-Mudford with intinite exactuess

our & piece of paper, which he tore into small
bits, wax now, with a malicions chuckle,

cutting his name in large letters on his well-

worn and inky desk in o bold aml masterly
style, ‘This seulpturesque design he only delayed
to eut xix quill pens into rings fora rmde sort of
necklace, and to spear a maimed wasp with a
steel pen.

“ A pretty dose Ive brewed for this infernal, |

stuck-up, deadalive, old rotton boreugh " Le
said to himself, as he all at once vuulted off

his high stool, looked at the clock, which was |

on the stroke of twelve, threw his blue bag at
a buzzing Uluebottle, put on a rkish-looking,
seedy white hat, cocked it over his Ieft ey,
and danced n ean-can of triumph opposite the
emply desk of Lis venerable employer in the
farther corner of the room. «JIf Jo¢ Parsons
only docs his part as well as I've done wine,
and divides the tin fairly, I'n a made man, By
George! won't I let the corks fly! I'll run
horses, mark you; P'll swagger at the clubs; 111
drive the best steppers in London: I'll wear
the noblest clothes that money can buy;
I'll go in a regllar buster at the Stock Ex-
change ; and I'll show the world that Jack
laftles has becn & grossly misunderstood in-
dividual, has got the right sort of stuff in him
after all, and is up to the latest dodges out,
But suppuse Joc doesn't run square, Mr. John
Linflies—what then? But no, he daren’t run
on the cross now. Only let him try, thavs
alll”

This doubt, however, set Jack thinking ; and

sitting backwards on a chair as if it was o

Lorse, he was quictly meditating, with the

: 3 . .
(all your windows, ouly it's two expensive!

| P'd fiing this ink in your face, only that's black
i cnough already! Ta-tal and one word of
tadvice: Don't take so much of that old port of
L old Twitchers, or you'll go out some day like
;o bl brimstone mateh ; and all the widows
. und orphans yow've plundered in Slocum will
ipnt on black for you at their own expense,
{ Oh, you'r¢ a nice old customer, you are! and
: Old Nick vouldn't get his work done half so
t well in any other oflice,”
i This was too much for old Potterton’s
ytemper,  §le snntched up an inkstand, which
, hie forgot was full, and was about to send it at
,the head of the contumacious clerk, when
Raffles snatched up the deed, flew out at the
i door, and banged it behind him.

“ Impudent. rascally blackguard " gasped
told Potterton, putting on his hat fiereely;
Ywhen in at the open window skimmed the
: deed, and knocked off his beaver, while a voice
"in the street outside bawled.

“It's all blank, so yon can put in as many
lies as you like, you old swindler! Summon
taway ! I'm off I
" In vain old Potterton rushed for a summous
ito u brother Magistrate, for John Raffles had
| started for London by the 1.30 train, and had
i left no trace of his whercabouts.

For at least u century and a half, a long
strip of land, srunning parallel with the High
Street of  Slocnm-cum-Mudford, had been

i known to the inhabitants as @ No Man's
s Land® It had belonged to o family long
since supposed to be extinet, and no clear
ttitle could be obtained with it. Tramps
i squatted among the nettles and thistles; and
iin later ages strolling players set up their
itens there, side by side with the itinerant
' photographer and his wandering house. It
i was o ¢ metery for cats, a graveyard of pariah
Fdogs : a neglected, hopeless, mournful-looking
strip of land, on which an immovable curse
scemed to have fallen. It was an obstruction
to all improvements—a bar to the progress of
! the borough of Slocum-cum-Mudford. It was
; where the new Town Hall should have stuod
.—the very site for the Mechanies' New Lead-
ing Room. There it had remained, an onasis of
weeds and rubbich, amid the houses of Slocum
‘=—an eye-sore, & bald place, o reproach, and a
hyword.

At last, however, the hour came, and the
,man,  That respectable and energetic business
Jman, Mr, Bartholomew Potterton, taking upon
himself the wholt risk and responsibility, had
“offered the Corporation of which he was Mayor,
-a sum (not large) for the obnoxious spot, and
had built o row of excellent shops, which,

soon letting, produced a rental of some £1,500
ta year, with every probability of a rise.

It wax a nice little prize: and the least
“serupulons and most venturesome of the Cor-
¢ poration had snapped it up very cleverly. The
tobinsons, who once owned it, were gone
* keveral generations ago, and % No Man's Land”
i had turned to use after all. “Our encrgetic
!Mnyor," as the local paper observed, % has at
i lnst removed the long-existing burrier to the
progress of the thriving centre of an immense
agriculiural district — Slocum-cum-Mudford ;
and no minor town in Essex Las now a chance
with that borough in the honorable race for
wealth and distinction. There can be no
doubt,” continued the eminent editor, * that
the Conservatives, at the impending clection
fur Slocum, will return our excellent Mayor by
an enormous majority.'’

Imagine, therefore, the vexation and dismay
of the excellent Mayor's tortuous mind when,
four days after the somewhat abrupt departure
of Mr, John Raflles, he received n long quarto
letter from the Loudon firm of Parsons,
Jobson, and Billage, threatening immediate
proceedings against him on behalf of the
descendants of the Iate John Robinson, Esq.,
of Darkhold House, near Slocum-cum-
Mudford. The action of cjectment referred to
“No Man's Land,” a strip of ground near the

stumnp of an unlit cigar stuck in the corner of | High Street of Slocum, at present the site of

his mouth, when the door opened softly, and a
little, portly, sharp mun in black entered, and
eyed him with indignation nnd amazement.

«Is that deed done yet *” said Mr. Bartholo-
mew Potterton. ¢ Youw've been long cnough
to do twenty deeds. If this goes on, my
gentleman, you and 7 will have words.
that cigar out of your mouth, sir, and get on
with your work. Raflles, you're drunk.”

# 1t's with ink, then,” saiil unmoved Rafiles ;
¢ much margin for drink your beggarly wages
lenve 0 man! There's your rascally devd—
take it.” And so saying, RafMes went to his
desk, took out the deed, and skinmmed it so
near old Potterton that it brushed the stiff
grey hair that rose like white flumes over bis
little* searlet choleric fuce. ¥ No more pena
driving for me. You cngaged me four years
ngo, and I've donu a great denl of dirty woik in
that time. 1 gave you notice this day month
remember, when you rowed me. I want my
monih’s wages, and then I'm oft. I shan’t be
very inconsolable—I'll try and bear up. Come,
down with the dust, old cock; for I want to
catch the 1.30 to London.” Aud so saying,
the audacious Laftles struck a fusve, lit the
stump of hix cigar, and puffed furiously from
the back of his imaginary and inexpensive
steed.

Mr. Potterton foamed with rage.

#“You idle worthless scamp I" he said stamp-
ing. “You'r¢ not worth your salt! You'll
dic on a dunghill, and serve you right tool
You're a drunken, cheating, gambling scape-
grace, and more {it for a groom or a racing tout
than a clerk in a respectable office.”

¢ Respectable ¢

# There's your wages, you impudent, low—"

#Take care I" said Raftles menacingly ; « tuke
carc! You've suid cnough already for three
actions of defamation of character. I've not
been in your oflice four ycars for nothing, I
could expose one or two pretty dark jobs. How
about old Twitcher's will? How nbout the
costs in that action of Benger's ? You tuke
vare what you say I

* You luy a finger on me{”

“You say one word more against my
character ] Why, I'd wring your old yellow
neck for twopence.”

“Provoking a breach of the peacs! I'Il
summon you this very day!”

“Summon away. Do you remember what
Serjuant Perry said of you at Colchester 77

«Take your moncy and be off, you Jow
scamp 1"

¢ More defamation!
go it!"

#“You threatened me—you put your fist in
my face. 1 only wish I'd got s witness, you
viper I”

% You old tape-worm, 1 ;defy youl!” and
RafHes snapped his bonyfingers. *1'd break

Go itl—that's righti—

Take ;

j Potterton  Terrace and  Bartholumew Iiow
- (lately built.)

!~ The discovery of the lost heir was a some-
what romantic story. It appeared thut Mcssrs,
Parsous, Jobson, and Billage were successors of
Messrs Kite and Jolipp, solicitors to the Iast of
the R binson family, who died 1720. In rum-
magiog an old deed-box that had long re-
mained unnoticed in a corner of their office,
the senior member of the firm had, much to
their surprise, discovered a will dated 1718, by
which John Rolws.son, Esq., of Darkhold
House (the last of the Robinsons, who was
supposed to have died intestate) left the picee
of ground called “No Man'’s Land,” in the
parish of H5t. Anthony, Slocum, and all his
personal property, to a certain illegitimate
child of his, named Job Simpson, private in
the Scots Greys. 'This man, it bad generally
been supposed, fell in the battle of Oudenarde ;
but it had since transpired that the said Job
Simpson, after long detention in a Flemish
hospital, married a Beguine. The father died
before the birth of a son, who eventually came
to Slocum, and, knowing nothing of his rights,
s¢t up as a cobbler. This cobbler's son
became ¢ Loots” at the ¢ King’'s Head,”
Slocum, and left a son, who scitled as a
tinker in Blue Yard, Slocum. The tinker's
son, Jeremiah Simpson, now stableman at the
“Ring of Bells,” Ninepin Alley, Slocum, was
the present claimant. The proofs of the lineal
descent of the said Jeremiah Simpson, and a
copy of the will, were inclosed, The writer
suggested an immediate surrender of the pro-
perty as the best means of avoiding a very ex-
peusive and (to Mr. Potterton) inevitably
Truitless litigation. -

The proofs seemed indubitable ; the copies
of the registers of the births and deaths were
unquectionable

The purchase from the Corporation was a
most questionable affair.  However the case
went on, Potterton would have to refund.
There was no hope of his holding the land,
whoever was the heir. Perhaps a compromise
was possible,  This Jerry Simpson was the
parinh, the ¢ Christopher 8ly," of Slocumn. Half
his time went in the workhouse, and the other
half in gaol. A poacher in youth—in mature
life he had turned petty pilferer and pugilist—
a more confirmed sot was not in Slocum. In
stendier moments he was extra-stableman at
the ¢ Ring of Bells,” a low inn in the outskirts
of Slocum. He was the terror of the police
and the opprobrium of the back slums of Mud-
ford—a more idle, worthless, contemptible,
hopeless rough did notfexistin all Essex ;_and
to this dreg and lec of socicty His Worshipful
was to surrender his magnificent stroke of spe-
culation. To have the whole affair dragged
into the light of day, and on the eve of an clec-

tion, too, was insupportable; to lose all his

rents for years, even if the assailants proved un-
suceessful, was unbearable.  Potterton, how-
ever, had got into scrapes hefore, and, more-
over, he was an energetic man,  With the
promptitude of truc genius and rasculity, heat
once resolved on a line of conduct. Ile re-
solved to seck out this Jerry Simpson, and,
offering him o lurge sum, get him to sign a
puper surrendering all claims for a certain con-
sideration, and to thus secttle the matter for
ever in the very teeth of Messrs, Parsons, Job-
son and Billage.

The heir to « No Man’s Land™ happened, at
this special moment, to be an inmate of the
Slocum-cum-Mudford workhouse. Mr, Potter-
ton, on entering that noble exemplification of o
nation’s progress, discoveved Mr. Oakham, the
mster, in his parlor, with his face toa back
door, angrily chiding n contumacious pauper,
who was mopping out & brick-paved back
kitchen,  Mr, Lotterton mildly asked what
was the matter,

& Matter!? said Mr, Oakham. ¢ These pau-
pers is enough to Lreak a man's’art.  Their
ingratitood is intolernble. I set this man to
sweep out my back kitchen after he's done his
stone-breaking, and he turns round and swears
he won't do it, and yet I give him all the
potsto-rinds and the scrapings of my plates.
Here's this Jerry Simpson, the most”.

“ Jerry Simpson!” exclaimed Mr Potterton.
# One of the most interesting examples of mis-
directed cunergy ; a man, sir, though of low
origin, capable, as 1 have long observed, of far
better things ; an individual of whose future [
feel it is my duty to gnard.  Will you be kind
enough to obtain me a short private interview
with that cecentric but most interesting per-
son?"

Mr., Oakham was dumbfoundered, but he
contrived to muster suflicient presence of mind
to eall in Jerry, and leave him closeted with
His Worshipful. Jerry entered, his brawny
limbs thrust into much-too-smull pepperand.
salt habiliments, his great shailing feet wander-
ing about in felt slippers, his red bristling hair
covered by w torn sttaw hat.  In one hand he
held a pail, in the other the dripping stump of
amop.

¢ You're always a-worreting of me and a-nag-
ging of me,” he said, #“and the skilly ain't
cnough to support a nigger slave. T tell you
what I've 2 mind to do: to knock the whole
biling of yv over the head with this mop, and
get buck into gaol at once.  The grub's better
there, and the work lighter.  Where's the beer
you promised me yesterdny ? Yah! you're a
mean lot, vou are”

# My dear Mr. Jeremiah Simpson,” said Mr.
Potterton, blandly offering his hand, ¢ you
mistake a friend for an enemy, I have such
an extreme feeling of the hardships of your
present position, that I am come to offer you
the menns of escape from this place of retire-
ment. I have five pounds here, which are at
your disposal.”

If Mr. Oukham had been dumbfoundered,
Jerry was paralysed,

¢ What ! all these ’ere blesscd gold shiners
forme 7" he said, extending his huge dirty fin-
gers towards them as they lay, a little glitter-
ing row, iu otleddon’s crafty palm. ¢ What,
the whole blessed lot? Well, you are a gentle-
man—the right sort, you are! and if there's
any double X left at the  Ring of Bells, I add
my pals will drink your jolly good health this
very night till we can’t see out of our eyes.”

# I feel a great, a very great, interestin you,

my worthy fellow,” said the old lawyer in his
oiliest tones, ¥ and I haven’t done with you
yet,”
% Oh, I'll stick toye, old gentleman. I'm not
the feller to desert a friend—1T'll stick to ye.
But what's your little game, eh ? Pcople, as
far as I've gone, don't generally give shiners for
nothing.”

« All that you will hear in due time, Yougo
now, my denr fellow, purchase a neat tidy suit
out of the money I've given you, and meet me
to-night at seven, in the coffee-room of the
¢ King’s Head,” where we'll talk over matters of
some importance to you.”

# All right, old cock, I'm your man ; and I’ll
bring old Bob the sweep—good sort, he is—with
me,"”

* No, you had better come alone.
sweep may be a most estitmable person?

# Best company in the world I”

# Nv doubt; but you must come alone. Mind
and keep sober if you cun, I'll mke care you get
leave to go from here directly.”

* Right yon are! Oh, I'm fly I”

Jerry was punctual to his appointment, and
vonsidering he had drunk three pots of stout
and two bottles of champagne, was reasonably
sober.  Indeed, so punctual was he, that Pot-
terton, when he arrived, found hiin there in
full dress, both legs on the hobs, and a long
pipe in his mouth. There was no one else,
appurently, in the room, so Potterton at once
drew a chair near o fire-screen that stood be-
tween the table next the window where com-
mercial gentlemen sat and wrote, and the fire,
and opened procecdings.

His first glanceutderry convinced him, how-
ever, that an alarming change had taken place
in that gentleman’s demeanor.  He was bold,
ruther defiunt, suspicious, and overbearing ; und
when he rang the Lell, and shouted to the as-
tonished waiter for two sixes of brandy, he beat
his first on the table, and told the man to look
alive, with all the bounce of Bobadil himself,

# Well, now, let's hear all about it, you sharp
old file,” snid Jerry—# but toss off your brandy
first, and I'll call for some more ; for you're o
Jjolly good feller, and so say all of us | which
nobody can deny — Come, drink it up like a
man, d'ye hear I

“ 1 mever touch brandy during business
hours.”

& More faol you ! It's good atall hours.—But
now—out with this game of yours

% The facts, Mr. Siinpsonm, are very easily
told. Anabswd claim has been set up in your
name——but, of course, without your cognizance
— to a cerlain piece of land in Slocum, in
which Iam interested.”

@ Exactly so;—and * No Man's Land’ is its
name till I choose to oceupy it.”

# Then, you know everything ?” said Potfer-
ton, with a guilty start.

« No, not everything ; only a good deal, —
Well, proceed.”

% For that land, which the law will never cn-
able you to obtain, I propose to offer you ~— to
prevent any trouble to mysclf—a certain sum
on your signing a surrender.”

% A handsume sum, old boy 7"

. A very handsome sum — and all for no-
thing

¢ And I'm to’sign a paper

¥ Yes?

Bob the

« Anything else?”

“#Yes: start at once to Amerien.”

# The sum is really handsome 2 —and how
much may it'be 7

“Three hundred pounds” and Potierton
watched to see the goggle cyes of Jerry open
to thelr widest. Oddly enough, however, they
only contrncted and winked with the malici-
ous cunning of a bull-dog who is going to
bite, :

#1g that all 77

1t is a large sum,” N

¢ Oh, yes, blessed large t—Shall I sighy Mr,
Parsons ¥ What do you say '

A perky man, with a pale pimply face. sud-"

denly started up from behind o sereen, vhero
its owner had been ensconced, :

¥ Sign nothing, Mr. Jereminh Simpson t—
And let me tell Mr. Potterton that this offer is
anmost disgraceful attempt to rob an honest
man of his rights 1

# This is a plot,” said Mr. Potterton, bouncing
like o red-hot chiestnut, ¢ Chere hag been col-
lusion here !”

® Yes, and will continue to be,” said Mr.
Parsons, ¢ till a great and stupendous fraud has
Leen probed to the——to the—to the very back-
bone

Poor Potterton ! he never recovered that sur-
prise ; and after o short, sharp tusslo, in which
he was ignominiously defeated, he surrendrred
the property to the cluimant, to whom the cor-
poration promised immediate possession, after
a careful examination had been made of the
evidently indisputable will and other docu-
ments.  As for Jerry, the town lavislied atten-
tions on him—Dbnlls and bunquets wero given
in his honor, presentations of plate woere made
to him by the tenunts of  No Man's Land.” It
was even unanimously proposed that Mr, Je-
remiah Simpson should at once be asked to
stand for the borough. His portrait was paint-
cd at the expense of the Corporation. The
tradesmen competed for his custom.  Jerry had
already grown insolent and proud ; he threw
over Bob the sweep, and Brown the farrier's
man, and even refused to lend his old crony,
the hostl rat the # Ring of Bells,” half a crown,
He played all day with his toadies at billiards
for legs of mutton and trinunings, drank like a
fish, and finally consummated his ingratitude
by threatening to take his business out of the
hands of Mr, Parsons e wore henps of vul-
gar jewelry, drove about in a hired barouche
and four grey Lorses, nddressed the people from
the hustings, promising to get public houses
opened all night, and all taxes repealed ; and,
in fuct, became in three weeks the most popu-
lar man of Slocum-cum-Mudford, His vulgar-
ity was called blufl honesty, his onths were ex-
cused as outbrenks of energy and genius, his
drinking was pardoned as sociability, People
even vowed they saw in him traces of good
birth,

The day came for the final surrender of ¢ No
Mun's Land” by the Corporation. Arbitrators
were to adjudge what poor Potterton was to
receive in compensation for the houses he had
built so imprudently—so dishonestly, as some
said ; and the magistrates of Slocum were
drawn together in the council-chamber.  Jerry
was of course there, slapping rich trades-
men ou the back, and tossing -V countless
glasses of brown s‘xerry.

#The time has now arrived,” snid Mr, Par-
sons, taking his worthy client apart, * when
we must seriously come to some arrangement
about moncy matters. You have borrowed now
of our firm nearly four hundred pounds., We
must request you, therefore, before we make
any further advance, to surrender to us the dis-
posal of the recovered estate till such time ns
our payments may be reimbursed.”

& 1 tell you,” said Jerry, who had quite Jost
his head, and was naturally a cur at heart, % I
found out long ago you lawyers arc just what I
had always heard you were, a pack of—greedy
sharks ; and I’ll sign no paper of the kind, I'il
Just pay you when I plense, and I'll take ——
good care your bill is well overhauled, and
pared down to its proper length ; so put that
in your pipe and smoke it, old Six-and-cight-
pence.”

% And let me tell you, sir,” said Parsons, a
pale green with rage and bile, ¢ thatI have
found you, sir, 2 menn ungrateful dog, and
that we'll press you to the very last penny, and
we'll hang ou the estate like lecches, till we
get ourreward for raising you from among the
gaol-birds that arc your fitting companions.”

#(Gentlemen ! gentlemen | pray, silence I
interposed the Town Clerk, for the conflict had
grown loud ; * Mr, Parsons will now produce
the will.’?

At that moment Parsons’ clerk entered, and
put a letter just received into his hand, The
postmark was Boulogne, the handwriting Raf-
fles’s.  The letterran thus :

“ You Dirry, Suasny Rascarn,—

# You think you have done me out of my
share of the tin, and are going to pocket the
whole proceeds of our dirty work. You perhaps
forget that Iam Yorkshire too. I was once ap-
prenticed to a chemist, and I {ook devilish good
care to prepore for any dirty tricks of yours ;
and you will soon sec no charge of forgery can
touch me now, old man.

# Your truly, and he——-to you,
H“Jack Rarrres.”

Parsons, with a spitfirc and contemptuous
look, rotied the lctter into o bal), and threw it
under the table.

# Mr, Parsouy, will you now produce this will,
which has been pronounced bond fide and con-
clusive ?” ’

Parsons pompously produced the square of
old discolored pnrchment, handed it with his
politest bow to the Town Clerk, and sat down
to carelessly jot some memoranda.

The Town Clerk unfolded it, and, smiling,
handed it back to Mr. Parsons,

‘¢ You have made o mistake, sir,” he said.
% You have given me a wrong document. This
is only n blunk parchment.”

« Blank parchment 1" screamed Parsons ; and
leaping up like a parched pea, he clutched
open the will. .

Yes; it was Dblank—blank as the ceiling,
Jack Raflies, Jnck Raffles, thy vongeance had
indeed fallen 1 The shock was too great. DPar-
sons fell down headlong in a fit.

In stooping down to Iift up the fallen lawe
yer, the Clerk of the Court picked up Ru_ﬂ'les’s
letter, and read it alond. The whole affair hind
exploded. Every face darkened against Jerry

 Impostor cried ¥ one.

« Low chent |” cried another,

Jerry retalinted with a blow, forthe shorry
had got into his head.

u Suize thatman I” cried the Mayor. ¢« Ial.
ways thought he was ascoundrel ‘We'll punish
the whole gang to the very utmost”

Jerry remonstrated, so the police were sont

for,

“ No Man’s Land is mine ! he shouted ;
¢and I'Il tight the whole biling for it1 I'IE
havemy own ! It's all a lic about the will,
You're a menn lot, to turn on aman like this !
You Mayor fellow there, come and have a fuir
stand.up at the ¢ Ring of Bells! nnd I'l knock
you into the middle of next wecels ! Come along,
all on yer 1"

But the whole police force of Slocum threw
itself upon Jerry, and the tempornry owner of
“ No Man’s Land,” fallen, fallen, fallen from his
high estate, was that cvening amicably wel-
comed to Slocum (iaol by his old friend the
beetle.browed turnkey.

“ No Man’s Land” still awaits the rightfal
heir ; but he has not yet appeared, evenin the
Antivodes.—ood's Com. -Annral.

MARKET REPORT,
HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.

Dec. 2, 1872,

Thers is no change to note in the lounl Hour mur-
ket, The domand this morning wus light, locul
dealery being the only purchusers, and snles were
limited to about 1500 barrefs. Tho weakness which
has oharacterizod the market for some dnys pust is
still provalent, and pricos to-dny ave a trifle lower
than on Saturday. Cerouls of uil kinds wore lifoless
and gonerally nowinal, Provisions were dull and
unghangod. "Ashos continue excited nnd unsettled,
but we hoar of no sules,

Subjoined nre the Istest market reports from
Liverpool :
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.Mour;.... Jo 0 30 0 30 0 30 0 %0 0 Y0 0
Red Whent ..31 9 11 9 11 9 1110 1110 1t 10
Winter. 1110 1110 1110 1110 1110 1110
White. 26 12 6 12 ¢ 12 R 12 8 12 0
Aub. d 13 3133 13 6 136 136
Corn 02X 02 02 020020
Barley 36 36 6 36 36
Onts . 2 32 348 39 32 32
Peas 0 39 0 3 3 0 30 0 30 0
Pork a6 ) 56 3 57 0 57 0 57 0
Lard.. 9 0 39 3 39 6 38 9 33 9 3) 0
FLour.—Suporior Kxtra, nominal, $0.00 to $0.00 ;
Iixtra, $6.90 to $7.20; Funecy, $6.40 to $6.50; I'resh

Supers (Westorn Whoat) $0.00 to 50.00; Ordinnry
Supers, (Canada_Wheat,) $580 to $5.05; Strong
Bakors’, $6.05 to $6.50; Supors from Western Wheat
(Welland Canal (frosh ground) $0.00 to 30.00; Su-
pers City brands (Western Whent), $0.00 to 30.00 ;
Canada Supers, No2, $5.75 to $5.80: Western States,
No 2, $0.00 to $0.00; Fino, $5.2) to 3 5 Middlings,
$4.00 to $4.20; Pollards. S2.95 1o Upper Can-
ads Bag Flour, ¥ 100 lbs., $2.63 to 85 ; City bags,
(dolivered), $3.05 to $3.10.

Wnear—~Market quiet and nominal.

OATMEAL, por brl, of 200 lbs.—Quict nt $4.75 to $5.~
10 for Ug_!mr Canadn.

r’ll’l-:.\s, bush of 66 1bs.—Market ynict at SUc to

21¢,
0418, ¥ bush of 32 Ibs.—Murket qunict and steady.
Quotntions aro ; 32¢ for new, and 3¢ for ald,
CorN.~Quiot. Holders ask 53¢ to 5.,
Banikr.—Nominnl at Hie to 57ke for new.
Byrrer, per Ib.~Dull and inactive. Nominal quot.
are: Store-pncked Westorn, S to 1le; fuiry dairy
Waostern, 19¢ to 15¢ 3 goodl to choice do. Wt to 1Sc.
Cukrse, ¥ 1b.—Market quiot. Factory line 11 to
113¢; Fincst new 12c to 123e.
Poek. per brl. of Ibs.—Markot quiet ; [ New
Mese, $16.50 to $16.75. Thin Mess, $15.50.

¢+ Absolutoly the best protection agninst fire.”
Used by Railronds,
Steamboats, Hotels,
Factories, Asylums,
. Fire Departments, &c.
Send for * Its Record.”
F. W. FARWELL, Seerctary,

407 Broadway, Now York.

3-43r

XTRAORDINARY ! !—Sheet Lightning—the
new mystery—25cts, ; Maguesium Wire, thoe sunlight
—25 ets. ; Pharnoh’s Serpents, the scientific marvels
—250ts. “Sent postpuid on receipt of prico. Cata-
logues post free. Address McIxtosi & Ca., Wholo-
sale Denlers in Novelties, Drockville, (nt.

THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 3-48-tf

TELESCOPES.

‘The $3.00 Lord. Brougham Teleaeo pe will distinguish
the time by a Church clock five, n fing stafl ten,
landzeapes twenty miles distant ; and will define the
Satellites of Jupiter, &ec., &c., &e. This cxtraordi-
nary cheap and powerful glass is of the best make
and possesses achromatic lenses. and is equal to one
costing $20.00. No Tourist or Rifleman should be
without it. Sent froc by 'ost to uny part of the Do-
minion of Canada on receipt of $3.00.

. MICROSCOPES.

The now Microscopo. This highly finished instru-
ment is warranted to show animalcitlae in water, cels
in paste &o., &c., magnifying several hundred times,
has z compound body with nchromutic lonscs.  Test
object Forceps, Spare Glasses, &c.. &e. Ina polished
Mahogany Case, complete, prico \g».lgﬁ)l{é:nt free.

e " % v
Optician, &c. 120 St. James Street, Montroal.
(Send one Cent Stamp for Cataloguc.)

THE REASON WHY!

i }R. WHEELER'S COMPOUND ELIXIR
. *_of Phosphates und Calisaya is called n_Che-
mical Food and Nutritive Tonie, beciuso Phos-
phntes constitute more than half the material of
tho human body, and are absolutely eszontial to the
growth of Bouo, Muscle and Nerve, which eannot
attain full development without them. They pro-
mote 2 good appetite, perfoct digestion, creato pure,
healthy, vitalizing blovd, and supply the waste con-
stantly going on in tho systom as the result of men-
ol and physical oxertion. Being combined with
Calisayn, the: Pernvinn Bark, the only spocific for
Chills and Fover, and that condition of Norvous
Prostration and General Dabilitf arigsing from low
vitality and oxhnustive disensos, it forma an clegant
and agroenb e, invigorating Tonie, purely physiolo-
gical in its action, that it may be taken safoly under
nll circumstancos, and all discngod conditions of the
ody, as it builds up the constitution in the same
manner as our daily feod.
Seld by all Druggists at $1. 6-23 n

ANTEDg——TEN YOUNG MEN AND
FIVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify ns ‘Lolo-
graph Operntars. Situntions found for those who
study and receive a cortifiento of proficiency. Far
full purticulnrs apply nt once to Professor IIEBER'T,
DoMintoy TELEGRAPH INSTITUTE, 76 Grent St, James
Street, Montreal. .
JAMES VAUGHAN MORGAN,
3-34tf Propriator.

LADIES', GENTLEMEN’S & CHIL-
dren’s Ielt and other Hatscloaned, dyed
and blocked in the Intost stylo and fash~
ion at GEO, E. SIEGARS, succossor to
i G. W, KETOHUM, 696 Craig Streot.
4-40.

C RAY’'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.
n

Conghs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
give almost immediate relief. It is also highly re-
commended for restoring the tone of tho Voenl Organa.
Tho virtues of Rod Spruce Gum are well known.
In the Syrup the Gum is held in complete solu-

“Z’l?' snlo nt nll Drug Stores, Price 25 cents por
'or
bottle, and Wholesnlo and Retail by the Proprictor.

3 . Y, Chomi
s ::;NRY R. GRAY, 14 gu’ﬂuwronoc hg\n.in St.,

lontreal.
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