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DY AMY SCUDDER.

A maidon sat knitting nt closing of day,

Sut knitting and huninimg a song; .

But kho thought not of knitting nor plaintive Iny,
'ur her thoughts were far and {ar sway

With ber lover gune o long.

Gone far away over hill and dale,
Uune far nway over monnt and valo,
Bevond the stormy and nngry son,
Beyond the measurcless prairies free,
Gone for months and years,
Puking with him hopos ad fenrs,
senving behind him love and tears
And his Saxon maiden true.

‘Tho song way ended. the knitting was done,
The maiden lovked long atthe setring sun,
Then rose from her seat with a sich

And folding her work prt it softly by,

And stowly and zadly suid,

Than wait any louger 1'd ruther be doad,
Of his return all hope is fled,

And time brings nothing ncw.

Bo I'll away c'er the morning sun

Riso from the oceun wave, .

And tind my lover beyond the brins,
1n that sweet zenny and tropical clime,
Bo he in palace or gravo.

1In the purplo dawn of tho summer morn,
While the dow slopt in tho flowers,

The maiden left her childhood’s humo,
And its wealth of vino—clad bowers.

On and on, forever vn

Q’er the oconn's briny foam.

O'er rocky munnt, past erystal found,

In search of her lover's hotmo.

For many. and many, and many a day,
$ho had had no word from kim
Btill she had trusted, and still she prayed
And in hojwsang her vesper hymon, .

And now, s she wandered fur and wide,
There eame never n thought of chunge,
That might bave come, nxhe wandered yeasrs
Thre® this fureign land and strange.

She believed in truth nnd honor fuir;
£he helieved in u risen Lord @

She belicved in all ot Nature's Juws 3
Auntd—in her lover's word,

And believine thus she journeyed, till
At Inst vne evening mild’:

Bhe shelior songht at o eottago gule,
Witere played u mother und child.

The mather was dark ne Egyptinn night ;
With star-tike eyes, and wild :

But fluxen hair and dreamy eyes,

Were these of the Saxon ehild.

The maiden zave nn anxious luok

Lato e ehildish fuce,

What faunilinr expression those oyes did own,
Aud thuse nctions what ustive grace.

In thro® the donr the trie presed,

Thro' the ruots betok ningenre,

When 1ot on awall n pieture hune—
"Lwas her lover's ; the maid saw thero;
£he guzed on the picture and then vn tho child,
"Lis papa the littlo one cried :

Her questionine eyes the mather's sought,

My hushand, the mother replied.

Never a starl. nor shriek, nor groan,
Nover a soh or sigh,
But she turned frum the threshold and out of the

gate,
*Neath the chilly and dowy sky.
The river guraled and murmured on
As it pavsed the cottage door,
The bats flew by in the dusky sky,
And tho winds sigised nevermors,

Nevermoro: for hopo wausdead ;
Never, nevermaro,

Nevermore, for love wax fod——
ur ever. overmare,

Ont nyer the misty moanriands,
Alove with her breaking heart,
Fursuken und torzotten

ller's was a bitter parct.

Al on thre' the midnight hours,

Sho walked a0 wenry round,

Naow in a brawhly jredlaw,

Amd now on open grotnd,

Till her brain was dritting and dreamy;
1ler feet were wenry anil sore :

Fute fureed her ack to the river,

And the pines sobbed nevermore !—

&he =at on the hrink of tho wuter,

With her pate cheek in her hand.

And watehed the restless wavelets
Strike on the pobldy strawl:

The moonbenins fell on the river,

And glimmered far and wide ’

Liko n shimmerine silver mantle

Lauid over the ebbing tido,

And ou. and on to the acean,
The restless river ran .,
Ay if it lonzed for {r

And into shapes fant
The ervetnl waters X
Thoy seemed to speak of freedom
Frow life and all its woos,

They mndo strange beds of silver,
That scemed ar soft s Hoss,

As tho' they rocked an jntant,
Thoy'd gently sway and toxs,

And tho maid beeame enchanted
With the waters at hor fcot. |

Till she yieldod to thoir wouings,
And hor form thoy gladly greet.

And on thoy bore her gontly,
Until tho morning star

Rodo benutevus in tho henvens,
Aud her bright triumphal car,
And then, tho rontions wntors
Au tho' justice they had done,
Laid gently down thoir burden
On tho shining sand alone,

On the shimmering strand thoy laid her,
Searce an hundrod pncos more

To the rose-cind, [T portal,

Of the flcklo lover's dour.

And thero. in the marn ke found hor,
With her drift uf zuldon hair

Laid like a vali uround hor

‘True noble torin m | lair,

Iy the golden chain he krew her,

And thoe lockot th.:at she wore,

With her {mrtruit on hor fuithful heart
That would boat fur him no tore,

THE HALL-DOOR KEY.

Bome years ago, whenlIreland was in a moro
disturbed, though hardly more discontented state
than It Is at present, and murders, agrarian out.
ragos, and nther crimes were more common, o
Mr, 8cott, who reslded in the western part oftho
oounty of Tipperary, was ontortaininga num.
ber ot friends atdinner.

Amongst the guests wns one named Hunt,
who had the reputation of being o man of more
than ordinary courage, his claims to the char-
actor belng the fet that he stood six feet two in
bisstockings, that he always travelled alone, and
armed to the teetl, and was loud in speech as to
his beling rendy for all comers.

His host, Scott, wns a small but compact man,
who was loved by ¢ rich and poor, gontle and
stmple,” a8 the Irish pensnnts say ; ho had al-
ways s Joke for his acquaintances, ¢ an’ the
purtiest sate on @& horse Yo ever sced, blesa
him. ™ .

After dinner the conversation turned on the
state of the country, nnd how much worse thoir
own couuty was than any other. Every one hal
some slory Lo {ell, but Funl expressed it as his
opinion thnl the scoundrels should all be shot
down, and thnt that was the way he would
treat any of them that dared evon to show a
;ign of molesting him. ’

o«

truo that you carry a small armoury in your
driving seat.”

# Not exnetly an armoury, Bceott,” replied
Hunt, ¢ Butl do carry a brace or two of pis-
tols in my dog-cart. I think I shonld be pre-
pared In case of 1 ity, and, should I be at-
tacked, shall use thom without the slightest
compunction.”

¢ Why, my dearfollow, you don'’t expect they
will attuck you?” exclaimed Soott, in pretended
astonishment.

¢ Well, perlinpe not ; but it s better to be pre-
pared for theso fellows, Look at poor Waller's
caso ; they were not satistied with one thero.
The rafllana killed the whole famlily.”

“ Yex, indeed, that s true,” roplied Scoti.
“ But, lIunt, though 1 don't make bets usually,
I'll lny you fifty pounds, and Iassett shall hold
tho sfakes, thal the first mnan who attompts to
either rob you of your money or your pistols,
when you aro travelllug in thls armed-to-tho.
teeth style, succceds. What say you, is it n
bet 7"

 Really, my dearScott, it is a strange wager,"
roturned Hunt: ¢ but I'll take 1t.”

The money was deposited in Hassott’s hands,
whoso eyes twinkled with merry humour.

¢ What arc you up to " sald he to Scott, ns
the lntter pinced his stukes in Hassett’s hands,

¢ Bather shin” (never mind), replied Scott.

Tho subject then dropped, and the entertain.
ment went on in real Irish style. Shortly after-
wards 8cott exoused himself for a faw moments,
and had a short consultation with his head

groom,

¢ Saddle Grapeshot,” washis last order befors
roturning to his guests, « and take him down to
the fir clump,”

¢ I wondher what the masthor is up to "' sald
the groom to afellow-servant.

4 1t' more than I know, Shann,” repliod the
otber; but he's up to some of his jokes with
Misther Hunt."
¢ Arrah ! thin 18 he now ' said the groom.
¢ Thin {'s meesolf that hopes he'll tako the
consait out av him,'”
The groom than prooeeded to carry out his
master's orders.
On rejolnning his friends, Beoit found that
Hunt, who had a long dlstance to go to reach
bls home, wus preparing for a start, and had
ordered his dog-cart.
# Another tumbiler of punch,’” sald Scott, who
was anxlous to gain time. ¢ Anothor tumbler
of punch, ITunt, nnd then you shall go.”
¢ Very well, Scotl,” replicd his friend. ¢ But
Yyou must not forget our bet, I wonder If I shall
ovor have a chinnee of winaling it.”
¢ Nover fear, I shall kesp it in mind,” was
tho answer,
« Huni's dog-cart was now raported ready, and
after finishing his punch he roso o wish his
friend ¢ Goml night."”
Hunt left the hiouse, and was soon heard ont.
sldo looking to hia plstols and other weapons of
his ¢ armoury.” This done, he started in his
dog-oart and drove down the rather long and
dveary nvenue lending from Scoit's house. It
was very dark, so thut he could not ses many
yarda before him.
Suddenly ! he noticed 8 man on horseback
riding towards him,
What or whocould it be 2-——Probably the police
patrol.  Ile was, however, soou informed.
« 8top " exclalmed tho horseman, in a rich
brogue, riding up to 1unt and levelling a pistol
at his head, « Sthop 1" or I'l put daylight
through yer bl carenss,”
Iunt pulled up all in o fluster, and began
feeling forn pistol, his nervonsness showing how
much use 1t wonlit bo when he found it ’
¢ IIullo,” eried out the highwayman, 4 ave ye
don’t kape them hnnds ov yer's off that pistol.
cnse, I'll blow the bridns ov ye out thiis  minnit,
Come, Misther Hant, 1 want any small silver
or gould ye may have, ye may keep tho notes.
Cone, «lr, zlt down an’ hould yer horse's hend
whilst 1 tnkes thine ; quick, Misther Ilunt, the
patherole ’1l be round soon ; down wid yo I”

Tretbilue with fear, hedid as ho was desired,
and gave up hls money nnld his wateh to the
robber, whilo he perinitted the lntter to search
his dog-cart for arms.

But what was the unfortunate Hunt's aston-
ishment when ho knw the thief deliberntely tnke
out the plstols nnd coolly fire them off, one by
one, In quick successlon.

Hunt was completely dumfoundered at this
audacity. Tho fellow wonld alarm the neigh-
bourhood, and very liely bring down the con-
stabulary or milltary, who were at no grent
distance. Nor was he mistaken, for Scott’s
guests, hearing the mpld discharge of fire.arms,
after caliing In valn for thelr host, seized every
fmaginnble wenpon they could find in the hall,
and rushed down the nvenue, there to behold
the rather extraordinary sceno formed by Hunt,
the robler, i their horsies

Hunt could not understand the robber's quiet.
Iy remalning to bo arrested, and natarally sup-
posed he must havo somo assistance nt hand.

But the mystery was soon solved, as the
higbwayman bursting intoa hearty fit of Inugh.
ter, excluimed : » Hussett, my boy, hand over
the cash, I've won my bot. See ! I've cleaned
out Hunt with this 1
8o saying, Scott, for it was he, holkd up the
key of his hall-door.

The burst of laughter that followed this dls.
covery was only equalled by the chagrin of the
unifortunate victim of practical joking. At Brst,
he was furious, but his courugeous charaoter had
suffered 80 soverely that Lis anger only caused
more merriment.

% Come, come !” sald Scotf, * you are my
prisoner and must return with me. Everything
Is frir in waror love, and I had a right to take
my own means o win my bet.”

The others joined thelr host in making peaco,
and Hunt was brought back to the house, but
his reputation for bravery was gone for ever,

s Arrah | Shann, didn't the masthor do it
nato ? said the Indoor scrvant, joining the
groom who was making up Grapeshot after his
master had returned from his night's amuse-
ment.

“ An’ yer right, Mick ! " roplied Shann. « Ho
did it beautiful. But tell me how Hunt looks.”
« Ag cowed as a whipped hound.”

« Thin I'm giad of thnt same, for he's been
hecthoring of it long enough, "I's aiways good
to put down boasters,”

VERY AMUSING.

——

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

My grandaunt Bergen was & very old lady,
with o dusky sort of skin, 8o mysteriously
wrinkled that it was bard to belleve that she
hoad not been horn so. 8She wore what hair-
dressers call a frizette, and large caps with
much frilllng, fluting, and other specimens of
ncedlo and lnundry work upon them., She had
a very small life annuity, and lived in a small
house of anclent architecture, fn which the front
door opened into the front parlour, and the bed-
room Sinirs ascended from tho dining-room;
and with her lived o sort of n prodignl son-in-
law, who was supposed to have been ¢ very
kind to poor Marin,' a daughtor who had do-
parted this lifo somoe forty years before.

Ho was, at present, n mysterlons, sleepy old

s Come, Hunt,” aaid Scott, «tollus ifit bo

person, who Look a groat deal ofsnuff and shuf-

fied ahout in slippers. 1Ie had a high oplnionof
tho old lndy, nand (requontly remarked that she
was ¢ asmart woman.,” o had never set up
for smart himself, and, as far as we know, had
never yet doue anyihing for his own support.
Whatover tho old lndy had to leave, was left to
him. It could not have been much,

There was nothing In the house which could
have boen stolen but six silver ten-spoons and o
dented sllver téen-pot, ns old ns Aunt Bergen
hiersolf, but the old lady was continually baunt—
ed by the rear of burglars, and fully convinced
In hor own mind that the fiercest of them were
forever watching the door, Peter, the son-in-
Inw, was her only protection, consequontly we
were not surprised onv moraing to recelve the
following wmissive;

¢« DeAn Friexns,—Peter has gone nway for
o few duys, leaving only Drien, who makes the
fires and does ot jobs, nud ittle Patty, in the
house with me. Send me one of the boys to
take carc of me.  Send Jack; you are ahways
saying that ho is so annaing, 1 like to be
amused. Send him immediately, for I would
not steep alone In the house for a kingdom, I
don't regard a servant as any protection, He
may be connected with burglars,

“« Yours truly,
A, 8, BErgEN.”

#P.S.—A dosperate looking person s waiting
outside; I presume to break in in the night.
uA BB

1 Do go, Jack,"” said my motheor.

¢ Yes, do go, Juck,” sald my sisters,

st Of course you'll go, Jock,” sald my father.
¢ To proteet the lndles is one of our priviloges.”

1 ean’t suy that 1 think she needs any pro-
tection,” uald I. ¢ A burgiar has only to take a
peep into the hall-door to feel sure that there 1Is
nothing there to stea), and I hardly think that
the most romantlo of them wlil try to earry
Aunt Bergen off, aftor ono glimpse of her awful
ruflled night-cap,”

# Wa must all grow old,” sald my mother.

# And my futher used to sny she was quite a8
pretty girl,” sald my father.

# (io, Jack !" cried my slstors, in chorus, #and
do be amusing.”

1 huve always had the reputation of beilng
amusing. Iam called ¢the life of the family.’
In a large housshold the dliforent members gon-
erally tnke different roles,

There Is the juvenilo man in love with a
young lndy.

Thero s genteel comedy In the person of the
young Indy who will flirt with everybLody, and
i3.always having such a delightfal time; and
there is often the heavy villaln in the person
of some black sheep of an unele, who has per-
sunded his conflding brother-in-law to endorse a
note for him.

I am the low comedian of the family, so to
speak. 1 1l the salt-cellar with sugar, and fill
the sugar-basin with salt. I hide my sister’s
chignon when I know she expeets & gentleman
caller, nnd play Aprll-fool tricks as regularly as
the first day of tbe mouth alluded to comes
aboul.

But I am best, perhaps, nt disguises, and have
called upon my relatives attired as a cook in
acarch of u place, s » femaule colporteur, and as
n beggar.  As for preparing a pocket-handier.
chief after the manner of gun-cotton, and glving
1t tou servant to iron, In which process it of
course vanished, 1 don't boust of thal, beeause
it is not original.  Some celebrated selentlfic
person did it bafore me ; atd besides, successtul
s It was, the triek threw Bridget into fts, and
hrought me In forn LI of twonty-tive dollurs.
Tho ungrateful creature 1eft, of cottrse, as soon
asshe was able, declining to remain where the
devil got into Lthe pocket-imndkerchiefs,”

This long preamble is Lo explain why I was
dostred to ho nmusing durlig my visit 10 Grand-
aunt Bergon, and may be some excuso for tho
fuct that 1 endenvoured to be so. Lo bo brief, I
neceded to the request, and tnking my bunjo
with me, proceeded to Aunt Bergen’s house.
The old lady opened the door for me herself.

« Come In,” sho sald. ¢ I'm so glad Lo see
you. DBrlen jsn'tn bit of comfurt to me. Do
you see that awful man under the lamp-post?
He's watching the door.”

1 louked over my shoulder, nnd saw n very
tipsy old creature supporiing himself agalnst
the post In question, but said nothing, knowlng
that argument would be uselesy,

I havon watcshman’s rattle and o Jarge bell,”
safd Aunt Bergen, ¢« and 1 keep them up Inmy
owan room ut night, and bestde me on the table
ull day; and there’s an alnrm on the front door,
and bars on all tho shutters, but I don't feel
safe. 1 feel better now you ure here. Come In,
my ehild, and have tea.  Oh, I suppose you
brought a revolver?”

s« T'wo, and u bowle-knife,” I am sorry to say
I answered. +I won't show them to you, be-
cause they are alarmaing to ladies, but thoy are
all up my back.”

# Oh " snld Aunt Bergen.
fddle for?”

« It’s 0 bunjo, to amuse you, aunt,” said 1.

« Ab,” sald Aunt Bergon doubtfully. « Well,
I used to like musie. 1 bnd o beau once who
sang ¢ Cruel Barbura Allen’ most beautifully.
Your Granduncle Bergen cut bim out though,
He, he, hel”

Aftor tea—which was that wenk beverngo be-
loved by elderly ladies—I sang to Aunt Borgen,
hut sho did not appreointe the banjo. 8She called
the comlc songs low, and I knew no others. I

anned, and she did not guess what I was doing,
?bmsred her conundrums, and she went to sleep
during their propounding. Finally, on retiring
{0 bed, she stopped at the door, and em phasizing
her ramarks with nods of her high-capped head,
uttered this candid obaérvatlon :

s They told me you were very amusing, I
must say JTdon't ind you vastly so,’”” and van.
{sbed.

Aunt Borgoen was elghty years old. Her finer
sensos of course may have been blunted, but that
15 what sho sald.

Now n fellow who hns made a reputation of
any kind doesn't wantto lose it. I resolved
that I would show her that I could be amusing,
before wo parted.

At breakfast I did my best, with no result,
At dinner I was jocose beyond expression. She
did not see it. At ten timo I was missing. I
was, in fact, in the attic, where I had found a
quantity of curled hair, once the contents of an
old cushion.  Of this I had made n beard and
wig. Ananclent hat and coat, probably tho ab.
sont Poter's, completed my disgunise. I tucked
up my trowsers, and hunched my back with
more curled hair, Then making n bag of anold
pillow ticking, I stealthlly descended Into the
hall, and presenting myself at the door of the
dining-room, where Aunt Bergen sat at hersoli-
tary ten, oried : .

¢ Old goats for sale? Any old goals?” in my
cholcest, broken German,

On the instant Aunt Bergen turned her head,
golzed tho bell and began to ring it, sprung the
mttle, and shricked at the top of her shrill
volce :

“Burglars! Help! Murder! Thloves! Bur-
glars! Help I

' It is only an old glothes man, mna'nm{” I
cried, advanclng.

“ Go away! Murder! Thieves!" sereamed
Aunt Bergen.  And In rushed Dennts the man,
Patty tho maid, and a cousin of Patty's who hnd
been paying his devolrs in the front aren,

“ And what's that

Thoy soized upon me. Iam notlurge. Tho

cousin was., 8o wns Dennis. Thoy held me as
in a vice,

# Let me gol” cried I.
1o old'clothies man,”

1 knewit. 1le's a burglar!” erled Aunt
Bergen,

¢ I'm your nephew, aunt ! I yelled,

“ Me relnted to thatl” shricked my aunt,
# Take him away, Dennis,”?

I wlll that,” snid Denuis. And the two men,
still pinfoning my hands Lehind me, propollad
me downward. Wo were met by a policeraan,
who commenced by throttling me, and ended
by tearing off my solf-manufactured wig.

#Ob, iIn disguisel” he cried. An't you
ashnmen of yourself? Tried to murder theold
lady, didn't he 2"

% Yes," scroumed the old Indy herself, from
the end of the hall.

“ Aunt, it's me, Come here, for Heaven’s
sanke,” I erled.  « Ii's one of my jokes.”

The old lady shut her eyes and screnmed
again,

“ Did he shoot, or try to stak her?" asked tho
policeman.

4 He shooted her,’” ecried Dennts,

# Ho knalted her,” cried the cousin.

* Ho did the both iv 'em,” cried Patty

Upon which eclrcumstantial evidence 1 was
hauled away, and clubbed unmercifully when-
ever I tried to explaln.

A night in & cold atation.house without any
bed, a breakfustless dawn, anappearance before
the magistrate in that disreputable old coat, X
will pass over as quickly as possible. The stre-
nuous efforts of my family at last brought Aunt
Bergen to court in a coach, and she admitted
that I was not a burglar.

“ The famlly call him amusing,” she added ;
# but If that's what they mean by it, I pity ‘em.
I consider him crazy I'd rather have an ape
about the house. Golng around frightening old
women, .

With which words she retired, lenving me to
o long lecture from the authority in the desk,
and a final dismissal, to read the account in the
papers next morning, of the very amusing
young man, whose namo and number wero
glven in full, and who was supposed, after all,
to :ntn\'e had an eye to his auni's portable pro-
berty.,

It's all o Joke. I'm

A Loxpoy inventor has just patended n nnchine
by which one writing with a pen in the ordinary way,
ean produco u duplicato o small ay to bo invisible to
tho nakod oye, und yet perfectly distinet and legible
under the wicroscopo, Tho objeot of is to ?‘rovout
forgery, as private marks cun bo mado by it which an
imitatur could not sco.

¢ I is envy enough,’”” snid a witty Lrish orator, ¢ to
reponl the union of the United Kingdoms of Grent
Britain and Ireland. Just trunspose two lettors, und
oy b Uatiod Ki at ouco.”

MARKET REPORT.

HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.
. 30th Muarah, 1872,
Mnrkat moro netive, Whent in tho West was Jo
to ic lower this morning. Owing to the holidays in
England, thero will bo no reports from the Liverpool

markot until ‘Tnosday, and latest quotutions are
thereivre ropeated.

March 25. March 27,

5.0 p. m. A5 p.on.
a. d. s.d. 8. d. # d.
Flonr,......... 26 0@ 2% 6 2B 0@ 8
tedd Whent... W @il o 100 9a 11 1
Rod Wiater.... 1 7w 1135w o
White.....cuees 11 §w 1110 11 9w 1111
% 9w 0D 0 D 3@ 00 0
00 @ 3 8 oponaw 3 8§
2 hHha o o Q Gaw )0
o 0@ 6 o) 0w n

51 0@ 00 0
41 0w O O

C. nsiverably better feeling was manifest m_ the
Flour warkot to-dny, thore bueing more dispusition
on the part of buyers to il orders,  As the snow
blockado has heun ** raized,” the railways are now
understood to be in n position to provide ears for th
trapsportation of produce. Extras continune quiet,
while funcy chnnged hands at S6.00,  Snpers wero
in good cnquiry. with anles of Stromge Bakers' o
$6,00, and medinm stromg nt $wG: several loty of
onlinary supers from Cannds Whent were taken at
rates varying from $5.57 o 5555, No, 2 wusdispased
of nt $5.45, ~omo pnroeels of Fine wero purchused at
$4.828 10 $4.85, and midddlingx at SLW.  Good demand
for bug flour; & round lot of City sold at HL16 per W0
1b4. ¢ other amnller sulos at $2.95% to 83,00 deliverod.
Recoipty roported by G.I.R. 1,300 barrels,

Flour, ¥ brl- of 1961bs.~~Suporior Fxtrn, nominal
$0.00 : Fixten, 56.15 to $6.25 : Fancy, $5.00 to 6.0}
Fresh Supers (Weostorn Whoeat) nowminnl.  Ordi-
nary Supers. (Connda Wheat. ) $5.80 to $5.85 : Strong
Bakers' Flour $6.00 to 36.10 ; Supers from Western
Whont (Wolland Canal) nominal.  Super  City
brands (from Wostern Wheat) fresh-ground  nom-
ml: Cnanada Supers No 2. 3540 to §3.50, We
Supery, No_2 $0.00 to $0.00. T'ine, 34.80 .
Middlings, $4.00 to $4.10; Pollaeds, $3.25 to
Upper Cnrnddn Bap Flony, £ 100 1hs, $2,
80 : City bugs, (deliverod) $2.95 to §0 00.

WatkaT, ¥ bushel of G0
du'! and nominal,

on.., " “shel of 56 Iha. —Stendy. at 65¢ to 700,

Pragr. 7 - % of 66 lba.~Quict, at 8o to S4c,

Oars, t bush ot (2 1bs.—Stoudy at 3Ha to 35¢.

Barvuky, ¥ bush of 48 1bs.—Dull at 50c.

Cueksk. ¥ 1b.~Firm. Factory Fine lso.

Lanp, ¥ |b.—Stoady, at 9o to 105.

Asiiks_por 100 lbs.—Pots. ~ Nono offering to-dny.
Firats. Lntost snlos ut $7.55 to$7.60. No Seconds or
Thirda in markot, Pourls stondy. Firsts, $8.80 ;
Seconds nominal.

Duraarn s, por 100 1bs.—Markot remains quiet
at $5.40 to $5.75, acocording to weight.

0w o) o
0« {1

1bi.—Market continunes

« THE HEARTHSTONE® IS SOLD AT THE
FOLLOWING STORES IN MONTREAL’

dnmul&l; Malﬂ Strele.t.

601 Sto. Marie.

.28 Main

192 St. Antoine.
] "

.174 Notre Dame.
22 Bt. Jamaea.

17 St. Antoine.
TRonaventuro Dopot.
119 Wollington.

10 Radogonde.
803 St. Cnthering.
._sm “ “"

‘ls “" L4
192 Bonavonture.
St. James.
«ses.Place D'Armes Sq.
+.450 Sto. Mario.

304 o [

b s,

-]

AQCACAGT

209 Notre Damae.
280 Sto. Oatherino.
625 S‘E Jos?yll.

107 St. Petors Hill
512 Ste. Marie.
«.066 Dorchester.

. 881 Sto. Cathorine,
«.67 Craig.

.39 Notre Damo.

. .Chnboilloz Square.
+»150 St. Antoino,
«.810 Craig.

.33 Sto. Catherine
eessssssnnnse 489 St. Jaseph.
.Publio Market 912 Sto. Catliorine.

'.m [1} L1}
Cor. Main and Craig.
1 Notre Damo.
Francois Xavier.
Bonaventaro.
.584 Sto. Catherino.
Dorchoster.
..300 8t. Joscph.
‘612 [ [
. _[‘ [13 (3
b eereenae ..415 Wellington.
%‘ﬂ{&“dom-...................394 Ste. Mario.

24,
'&a

A CHEMICAL FOOD AND NUTRITIVE
. TONIC.

LL THE ORGANS AND TISSUES of
the body aro comstructed and nourishod by
6 Dlood which holds in solution tho matorial of
which are made bone, musolo and nerve. and dis-
tributes to cach its tgropcr proportion. To insurc
orfect formation of this vitalizing agent, thoro must
0 comploto Digestion and Assimilation.  When
these functions are derangod thero will bo Dyspop-
sis, tho food will bo nngmrfoeu dissolved from in-
sufficient astrio juice, the blaod will besome watery
and deficiont in fibrin tho vital principle, and the
whole systom undergo degeneration from perverted
nutrition ; dirensos of tho Liver Kidneys, fleart and
Lungs, with Nervous Prostration and Goneral Do-
bility result, and the constitution is_broken down
with \Vutin‘f_ Chronio Disonses. To cuable the
Stomach to digest food, and to supply the wasto
ﬁolng on ngom montal and physioal oxertion. Dr.
“V!ll:;:lie'r s d Elixir of lA’l!oup‘l;ntll‘:_s and Cu-
o inits o N
Sold by all " ot

able, and por

Druggists at $1.

TO TRAPPERS, HUNTERS AND SPORTSMEN.

How_10 Soxxy, Barr, Tiar aNp Cartom tnx Fox,
WoLr, Brar, Bavks, OrreR, Fisukr, MABTIN,
MiNK, COON AND MUSKEAT.

Also, how to dress Dcer-skina, and skin strotch,
and dross the skins of all tho above animnls. The
best modes for setting tho traps are plainly explain-
od, The soonts are tho bost known, Tho receints
for dressing pelta nnd sking aro the best yet published.

I the abovo roceipts sent promptly by mail to all

ho apply for them, for one dollar. Register your
ttor. Address P. PENNOCK, P. M., Blgin, P. 0.,
Loeds Co.,, 3-8a

5% b

Ont.

Broad, Biscuit,
Fried,

¥ Griddle & Johnnyj

j7 Cakos, Pastry,

N &o., &c.

Inﬁnituly Better, Swoeter, Whiter. Lighter,

Healthicr, and Quicker than ean be madoe by tho old

or any othor prooess.
———

Prepared by McLEAN & Co,, Loncaster, Ont.
Academy for Young Gentlemen.

English, Classical, and Mathematical.
DALY STREET, OTTAWA CITY, ONT.

Revd. C. PREDERICK STREET, M. A, Principal,

ASSISTED DY EXPERIENCED TEACHERS,

Number of pupils limited. Pupils ndmitted a
Boarders in the residence of the Principal. 2-42z

RS, CUISKELLY, Head Midwife of the
lL City of Montreal, licensed by tho Collego of

hysicians and Surgeons of Lower Capada.  Jlay
beon in practice over lifteen yoars ; ean bo consulted
at all hours, .

Referenees are kindly permitted to Gieorze W,
Cinnpbell, ., Professor and [ewn of Metiill Colicze
Umversity; Win, Sutherinnd, Esu., M.D., 'rofessor,
Xe.. Metiitl College University. . )

Mrs. C. is always propared to reesive lndies whero
their wnnty will be tenderly carod fur, und tho bestof
Medien! uid given, | 3

All transactions strictly private. N
Rgsipksce:—No. 315 St. LawukNck Mary Streer,

D2z

In Conghy, Colds, Lronehitis, and Asthmn, it will
give almost immedinte refiel, It is nl=o hizhly re-
commenlded for restorinsthetone of the Voeeal Orsans,
The virtuecs of Red Sprace Gnm are well knowi,
]l" the Syrap the Guus iz held in complete solu-
than,

For sule ot all Drag Stoves,  Prico 25 cents por
bottle. and Wholesals and Betail by the Proprictor,

NENRY R, GLRAY, Chemist, o

144 st, Lawrenece Main 8t.,,

2.24zz. Mantreal.

T0 CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
WINE AND SPIRIT WERCHANTS,

Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI-
QUOL Lubels are now very complete,

GREAT YARIETY, BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

AND ALL AT

VERY MODERATE PRICE.
LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.

Orderzonn_bo prowmptly sont by parcel post to all
parts of thy Dominion.

LEGGO & CO.,LITHOGRAPHERS &c.
319 ST, ANTOINE STREET

AND
1 & 2 Place d’Armes XXill,
MONTREAL.

POSTAL CARDS.

Grent orodit is due totho Post Office anthorities for
the introduction of this very useful onrd. It is now
bejng oxtonsively in ecirculution among many of tho
orinoipul Maronntilo Firms of this City inthe m’.llfy of

ettors, Businoss Cards, Ciroulnrs, Agonts’ and Tra-
vollers' Notices to Customors, &o.

Wo supply thom printed, at {rom 11.50 to $12.50 pez
thousund, according to quantity.

GO & Co.
319 BT. ANTOINE STREET

aQ
1 a? 2 PLAOE D'ArurS IfiLL.
Montroal.

WINTERS AMUSEMENTS.

MAGIC LANTERNS &e.

A Mago Lantern with condenser lamp, and roffec -
tar showing a diak of throo foet on wall ;' A box con-
taining ono dozon comic slides (36 subjects) sont froo:
to any part of Cunada, Prioe $2,60. For larger kinds.
seo Cataluguo.

MICROSCOPES.

The now Microrcopo, This highly finishod instru-
ment iy warrantod to show animaloulm in wator, cols
in pusto &e.. &o.. magnifving soveral hundred timos,
has a compound body with achromatio lenses. _Tus£
object Forcops, Spare Glnsses, Lo., &e. Ina polished
Mah Caso, leto lnring $3.00 sont free,

Optician, &e. 163 St. Janes Strost, Montroal.
(Send one CUent Stump for Catalopue.)

C.—C.—C.
CHILDREN'S CARMINATIVE CORDIAL

THE MOST APPROVLED REMEDY
ror

TEETIIING PAINS, DYSENTERY, DIARRIIEA,
CONVULSIUNS, LOSS OF SLEELP,
RESTLESSNESS, &0.

For Eale by all Druggists.

DEVINS & BOLTON, Chemists, M:ntreul.
-30-22.

Txr XIRARTASTOXR is printed and publishod by Gro.
E. Drsnarats, 1, Placo d'Armos 1Iill, and 319 St.

Antoino Stroot, Montreal, Dotainion of Cannda.

GET WHITESIDES PATENT SPRING BED




