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a Wanderer,” by Carrol Ryan,
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the sea was going ;
was far upon her lee;
tting glory glowing.
- ag/B)ie 8ped along,

i bgbutifal, beguiling.
VEpéd the gallant bark
st "lywarxl ocean,
éscended, cold and dark,
Ter fearful motion.

arts she held within her breast

B & rother, husband, lover blest ;
ials
the joyous anthem rang,
laving hearts weredflying 1"
"gule did they dream who sang,
funger or of dying

silenée reigned upon the sea,
» gently -dreaming,

ipon. their souls were
Droth® saw his si
§s wes

pusband felt the ¢

iis Dosom pressing

B CUSHALEEN

BUNTED CASTLE.

THIS ORIGINAL DOCUM.ENT IS IN VERY POOR

object, in the . datkness
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deserted castle, partof which

gide of the ancient:
to be more el
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door at this point, and gave three low but
of his riding whip.

distinct and peculiar knocks with the nob | such is

was
unroofed, and th® portion of the | ditional rolling stock
walls shattered or m&o decay. One

rest, and the{a o

3 e
htotbmuchmpnhwbmver
quired, and derable addi-
tions are being made to their number.—

Ay

less than a minute a light ghone thro
a chink, and & bolt having been with-
drawn the door was opened, reve-linm
little old man with an’iron lamp in
hand, the light of which he shaded with
his cap to prevent the wind from exting-
uishing it. This directed the rays more
fully upon himself, and showed to be
of the true Irish features—the
small eye, short nose, and round face of a
son of the Emerald Isle. In addition to
these, he had a large round head, and his
hair, which was long, thin, and of a mixed
grey, fell down to his shoulders.
‘Well, Dennis, have you wearied for my
arrival ?' said the youth.ina low and deep
tone.
¢ And troth, Masther Malvrin, it's me-
self that’s ready to say that same,’ replied
Dennis, as he stood aside to let the other
pass. He then unshaded the lamp for a
moment, that he might close and fasten
the door, but at the moment he did so a
gush of wind rushed through, put out
the light and plunged them in total dark-
ness.

¢ Sorra a bit uv good manners you have
anyhow," muttered Dennis, ‘to come in

ties wid the light, never axin pardon or
sayiny by your lave.

“ It dcesn’t matter,’ observed the visitor
whom theold man called Master Malvrin,
«I'll find the way well enough.’

‘ There's never a fear o’ that, yer honor,’
returncd Dennis, * but it’s not for the likes
| o’ you to be groping through the pas-
sfiges in thig ould castle, when you come
to visit youf, faithful servant, Dennis Mor-
gan. Stoyp bit, En’it plaise you, Masther
Malvrin, if it's not axin too much,
maybe yégfigive me a hould of your hand,
and I'll fl you to the kitchen.’

Complyifng with this suggestien, the

wa$ piloted safely through several

could scarcely haye threaded without such
guidance, ayd they landed at length in a
Iarge lofty apartment almost unfurnished,
though at cne end the embers of a fire
glowed on the ample hearth.
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while black shadows crept up
3, the lonely rider laid the reins
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mouth spoke of a resol
dy to carry out the yur
Licart and a selfish dc
might form. " Ye
8 fao® yqu could sce in it the power of
gulation. You covld imagine that if
yo purposc served, the youth—for he was
woung man—could banish all traces of
Balnamiable nature, and appear gener.
“frank and ingenuous, captivating
e the unsuspecting and unwary.
é. rode slowly along the brow of
ffs, the twilight deepened into dark
samd several stars lay like gems on
8 of the mountain, orly
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wind, notlonger a breeze, Ly
g tempést, was tumb
it air and driving across t]
eae. The sed,
2 lain in the spnshine, calm as 5
g child, was furling up in white/|
,And begin®ng to heave and |
ejoicing, as ljﬂ(-emed, in anticipa. |
gnight of revelry. !
ading these
fant the yout!
coming toa
tive) into tWo branches, he turn.
or#e to the left, and entered a nar-
B’ which lefl towards the moun.
Igtbe dar] which had now
2, strangergnust have lost Lis

ms of an approacly, |
continued his way,
t where the bridle-
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Dennis approached the hearth, and tak-
ing up a brand was about to relight the
lamp, when Malvrin laid his hand on his
arm.

‘ Don't,’ he said ; * our conversation will
| be better carried on in -the dark than in
| light! ‘O murther,’ exclaimed Dennis,
| *T couldn't spake & word uv since in the
dark, for thinking on the ghosts thot
would be sure to come when we. cov'dn’t
see them. ‘

- Noosense.  You donot beliéve insuch

aid Malvrin with gruff impatience.

er honour, its hard tosay what

to believe,” angmered Dennis ; ‘ an it’s best

[ to be sweet witk{them if they are at hand

| —s and bless us—so, wid yer honour's

lave, as you don’t intirely consale the

| lamp, I'll throw some bits of timbor on
the fire."

And without waiting to see if his visitor
| approved of this proceeding, Dennis went
| to a corner, and taking up an armful of

dry worm-eaten boards which had once

been the panelling of the chambers, he

tlvew them on the hearth above the red
: embers, and preeantly they flamed up, il-
| luminating the apartment, and revealing
| the face of each to the other.

‘I8 Noral) in her chamber ?' ask-d Mal-
vrin,.in a low tone, as he cautiously look-
«d round. 2

‘Bedad ghe is, and here's the key uv it.’

“Poes she expect me-to-night ¥’

‘I told her yer honour would most lik
ly be here,” answered Dennis, casting a
k-en side-glance towakds the youth, -who

{liad folded his, arms and stood gazing
gloomily into the fire.

| He stood thus for some minutes, and
the old man remained silently watching
| him, trying to read his thoughts by the
working of his dark countenance. At
last he crept towards him, and clasping
| bis two hands toggther, said in a deeply
mpr-ssive tone— _

“Masther, I see you are in trouble; 1
knogv its the tinder heart uv ye that stands
in the way. I have a tinder heard, too,
wasther, but I will do anyihing for the
lionour ¢’ the bouse o’ Blantire, Ay, old
Dennis Morgan is ready to lay down his
| life, or take anotlier, rather than yoverty

or disgrace come upon the last o’ the
name. '

stu

know you.are faithful and devoted,
Dennis,” answered Malvrin ; ¢ but the deed
is a dark one, only it is forced on me by
stern necessity.’
‘On us, yer honour,’ observed Dennis.
Don't he lawxin out me, for sure wasn’t it
I If that first named it, and isn’t me
roin’ to take her out in the boaty
¢ her and the little angel a sweet
ot grave down among the beauti-
weed.”
Yet the deed is mihe only,” said Mal-
vrin, [t is for my sake you do it, and is
10t the beautiful Norah Cushaleen my
own
‘ Arran, and it's the blessed truth, yer
ur speaks ; and it's just because she’s
yer honour’s lawful wife that she and the
infant must be sent to glory. If his riv
erence had not given you his blessing at
the altar, Norah Cushaleen might have
been happy as another boy’s collen, for
all that's come and gone atwixt yez; but
if she lives, you could not marry, Miss
Mary I{endal, as yer honour wants to do,
and as ye should ; for sure the Kendals
are come uv a good family, and her father
is rich, and you want the money to take

i coffthe mortgages from your own property

uv Blantire.!

‘Yes, yes, I knoW all that,’ returned
Malvvin, 1 svould be ruined for ever
vere | to acknowledge Norah as my wife.
I am penniless, and must wed with Mary
Kendal ; and this is impossible as long as
Norah lives. It is a sad
would spare the poor girl if I coulc

ves me, and hassacrificed all for my

e,
Not all, masther. She hasn't given up
her life yet, but she'll do that this blessed
night ; for sure ifshe loves you so weli, she
would scorn to stayin the way uv your

| good;’

‘ Haye you the boat ready at the beach ¥
asked Malvrin, with a suddenness which
made Dexinis start.

‘ Ay, masther, its yonder, and the tide
will be touchin’ it in aboutan hour. Per-
haps you'll please to see Norah, and - tell
her you have come to take her away to

or
the guid uin ; and 'she'll follow you With |

all the delight of her heart, and gover sus-

He had nottorepeat the for lt Wi

‘| new rails will be Intd

| of the country.

without being asked and take such liber- |

¢ and yinding passages, which he |

necusultr. 1|
, for

d also that 7,000 tons of rails
ery best mode of manufacture are
m'ped duri b t
p) ng the present season.—
These rails are heavier than any which
have yet been laid upon the Grand Trunk
line. They are guaranteed by the
makers to last a certain number of years,
and great care is being taken in their
manufacture, 8o a8 t0 meet as far as
sible the severity of our climate.
rolling-mill at Toronto is also busily em-
loyed re-rolling old rails, and it is un-
erstood that in all umt 14,000 tons of
year u the
portion of the railway in Cnnd:l.)mlt is
intended, we gather from the report of
the proceedings of the late meetﬁg‘ of
the Company in England, te lay annually
during this and the ¢ Howing years
the quantity of new rails abovemention-
ed. . This extent.of work, with the lar,
additional quantity of rolling stock to
put upon the line, will place the Grand
Trunk in a firstclass condition in every

‘respect, and Bgmtly add to its present

incalculable advantage to the pro;

Some of the ufh %’r(::
England are- now on their way, and the
first that arrive will,” we understand, be
laid upon the line east of Montreal.—
The entire line is said now to be ia very
good order throughout, and all trains
running with promptness and regularity.
—Montreal Gazette.
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W. MARSHALL

EGS to announee to his customers and
others that he has engaged the services of

A First-class COPYIST,

for a short time. and would intimate that
those wishing to have éopies of Daguerotypes,
Ambrotypes, Photographs, Oil Paintings or
Pencil Drawings, or any other kind of Picturet
can have them donein the most artist'c style
at his Rooms. Piotures can o?iod the

180, you

original size, or larger or smaller,
can get

BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, |

of anysize.at MARSHALL'S.
member the place—

& No, 6, DAY'S

Opposite the Market House', G-’ln".‘

P!

#

W. MARSHALL. |

Guelph, 18th April, 1867,

PURE

COAL OIL!

For family use, perfectly clear and frep
from smell. Also,

BURNING FLUID!

WICKS, SHADES,

PLAIN& FHUST@UﬁHlMNlES,
&e., #i .
Painters OlL.S

Elephant, Pale Seal, and Pa-
tent Machinery OILS.

Copal &Spirit Varnishes,
BENZOIE,
Spirits of Turpentine!

Also, A LOT OF NEW AND

Splendid Colours

Direct from the Manufacturers in Germany.
just received at the MEDICAL HALL,

N. HIGINBOTHAM.

Miller’s Tick Destroyer
FOR SHEEP,
A Fresh Lot just received.

N. HIGINBOTHAM,
Medical Hall, Wyndhame=st.
Guelpli, May 22nd, 1867. 700-tf

Wellingtdn Foundry

GUELPH, C. W.
EVATT, INGLIS & CO.,

Manufacturers of Portabig and Stationary

Steam Engines and Boilers,

Mill Machinery of all kinds, Smut Machines
Barrel and Bag Packers. %hter Wheels,
otc. Stave Dressers, Barrel-head Turners,
Barrel-head Bawing Machines, Stave Cut-
ters and Jointers, Potash Kettles and Cool-
ers Flax Machinery.

g@ Steam Engines always on hand
or made to order,

Ropairsofall kinds promptly attendedto.

Price listsenton application.

Insolvent_[q?o?l%«l.

Cos urt
] &”l%’ of

the
thi
elling.on.,

PRovIXOE OF CANADA, zII:f
Wi

In the Matter of JAAS; KIERAN, |*

INSOLVENT.
OTICE is hereby given that the under-
o S e e
o X
ors. that on Mo!

Phone: (519) 686-1970
After Hours: 657-0390
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JAMES CCR

MERCHANT TAILOR

¥ %58
IN RETURNING his sinoere thanks foi.thu 1il
88 here,

last ten years he haycarrie t5;1: busi:
large and complete assortment of :

FRENCH, ENGLISH, SCOTCH & AN
<comprising all the Newest Pl:t::;‘l ‘oo]o 5 of

3
10 higs 6o

pared to make up to order. i
this establishment.
has been for years as Oy ! i

READY"MAD

A large stock of Rendiw‘n.gl%* :

to much that is m

Hats, Caps, Shi rts ‘
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