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hear another word—snd I won’t. You get She hid her fate on his shoulder in mute During the time they lie there, silver -• 
been known to turn black in the bous 4,- 
Ceylon letter.

Why I shall take you without ht* permis- 
sion, laughed the young man. Hallo ! why 
what's the matter ?

Ross had sprung to her feet, the rosy fed 
apples rolling in every direction on the floor.

It's papa, she fluttered; turning white end 
scarlet alternately. 1 see him coming down 
through the pasture lot !

Ie that all ? said Lorimer. Why I sup- 
posed it was half a dozen ghosts ti the very 
least !

Ou, Kent, she said, pushing him from her 
with breathless eagerness. He must not 
not know you have been here. Quick ! slip

Nortry.
Always Friends.

DY MATTIE WINFIELD.

married I Why you are nothing but a child penitence.
yourself I । Forgive me, Kent. r Will do whs eiar

1 am eighteen, pipe I timidly interposed you please.
Ross. . j So they were quietly married in the cool

Eighteen, indeed, if you were twenty-eight shady parlor of the country justice ; and no 
there’d be some sense in it. Hush—not entift and petal clad bride was ever pleasanter 
another word. A city jackanapes too—just to look upon than R 144 Millet in her blue 
as if the honest farmer's sons weren’t good gingham morning dress, with blue porcelain 
en gh for you. Just let him show Lis buttons down the front, and an azure ribbon1 
whiskered face here, and I’ll give him a dose in her velvet brown half. .
that shall last one wh le ! I As they did not make any particular haste

The Squire’s face had grown fairly purple in their quiet homeward ramble through the 
with rage. Rosa shrank back, white and Calm October glens, it happened that Squire 
terrified. Alas ! it was of little use to plead Millet and his plump wife were driving up

WAY’S READY RELIEF.

GREAT EXTERNAL AND IN.
TERNAL REMEDY, 

PS THE MOST EXCRUCIATING PAIN
IN A FEW MINUTES, 
1AND

RAPIDLY CURES THE PATIENT.

WAY'S READT RELIEF
superiority to all other Medicines at once

ITS FIR T INDICATION 
ve the sufferer of PAIX, no matter from
Bit may originate, or where it may be seated
If in the Head, Face, or Throat ; *
if in the Back, Spine, or Shoulder ;
If in the Arms, Breast, or Side ;
If in the Joints, Limbs, or Mosoles-
If in the Nerves Teeth, or Ears ; 

other part of the body, its application to the 
rts where the pain exists will afford Immedi-

IF SEIZED WITH PAIN
In the E tomac b. Bowels, or Kidneys ;

Ju the Bladder, Spleen, or Liver;
In the Teeth, Ears, or Throat;
In the Brain or Nervous System ; 

aspoonful Of RADWAY’S READY RELIER

DRY G0003.
II. W. GODDARD 4 co.

Have now on sale a lot of Winter
DRY GOODS.

Special attention invited to their stock of Co
Tweeds, Ac. &.c..

The noted Siberia Overrenting, a ca; - 
tal heavy cloth for cold weather,

___ American Fundstalen.

Always friends, thro’ storm and shine 
True and faithful ever ;

Bweetly shall our hearts entwine, 
Naught our faith shall sever,

Ro let fortune come or go, 
Let the days move fast, or slow, 
Let the winds flow high or low 

Love shall fail us never.

2

down into the road through the path by the
current bushes. I Kent’s cause, and she crept away up to her to the gate, just as they entered Rosa tried

What for ? asked her love; boldly stand- own room, to draw her hand out of Kent Lorimer’s arm.
ing hie ground. I’m not a burglar, or a pick- I’ll write to him, she thought. He must but he held resolulely on to it.
pocket, ami? why should 1 sneak away as never face papa in this mood. I am afraid. Oh, here you be ! exclaimed the jovial
though 1 were ? Let me remain here, and

London Paine & en. 
To arive per the “Eleanor”

O ETHDS, Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil
O o 2 Tons “Brandram Bros.” London white 
Paint, J. W.STREET& SON.

Oct. 26. 1864.

CARD,

Always friends, though far and wide 
.May our barks be drifted-

Though no longer side by side
On the waves they’re lifted 

Though the miles lie thick between. 
Though the ocean intervene. 
Still shall mem’ry’s golden sheen.

-only 1 think Squire. This is my wife. Mr. Lorimer. Re 
becca, this he's the young feller that walls

we must give each other up- 
it will break my heart !bave my say out with your father.

Oh, not to-day, Rent, exclaimed Rosa, in And she sat down to her desk, to write a the clover medder.
Kent Lori- I beg your pardon, sir. interposed Mr.sore tribulation. He would be so angry if pitilul little tear-blotted note towater will, in a few minutes, re- 

ease and comfort.
,Cripple I ,or Bed-ridden;

mer, entreating him to return to New York Lorimer, with great composure—he had an- -------c4=
without making any attempt to soften her ticipated some such denouement to the un |To the Lndies of St. Andrews and the County of 
father’s heart, or to see her, accountable misunderstanding of the morning ! 3. Charlotte.

When Gent received the incoherently it was not your meadow that 1 wanted ; it VA Friends nd l’atrensih.“kh., »Jr2 
vas your daughter Itk : - dy for inspection her Fall and Winter stock 

My dar ter ! echoed the Squire, in open- Flowers, Ribbons, Hats, and Millinery goods,. 
mouthed astonish ment, of the newest styles Having received late J,.

And as you were kind enough to consent, don and Paris Fashion Books, she is prepared. 
make them up to order in the latest mode.

Mantles made io order, Pinking and stitchir 
executed with dispatch and neatness.

Orders respectfully solicited. Address

he thought you had been here during his ab- 
sence. Wait till to morrow- do please wail 
till to-morrow 1 For my sake. Kent !

For your sake, then ! said the young man.

if Lise 

If I'.' io 
ITE Lise O’er the past be sifted.

....
Fits • Always friends, while life shall last

Let what will betide us;
Till the s torms of earth be past, 

Friendship’s light shall guide us.
When we reach the farther shore,
AH our toils and conflicts o’er.
Those whe loved us long before, 

Still shall walk beside us.

written message, he read it over twice andyielding, with very evident reluctance —
Where's jour corsant bush path, if 5 must laid it in his desk, smiling thoughtfully to 
slink out like $ detected felon. Its • pity I himself as he did so.
haver‘t two or three silver spoons io my I must disobey you this once, my little 
pocket,to complete the illusion. One kies, ladybird, he pondered. F should be a re 
darling ! it’sworth that, to make a fellow créant indeed to abandon the precious prize 
feels@cheep! an when it is so nearly within my grasp. 1 in-

An Kent Lorimer’s figure disappeared tended to have you for my own wife, if you 
among the mazes of the tali currant bushes had forty unwilling fathers instead of one: 
jhaet as Sqlire Martin Millet walked comph- Very unreasonable language, wasn’t it ? 
sedly up to the door-stone r* the other cide but you must remember that Mr. Kent Lori

mer was very much in love!

DWAY’S READY BELIEF 
applied to the part or parts afflicted. It in 
elieves the patient from fain, and quickly 
other, and strengthens the resabled parts, lh 
of Bites of Rabi I Dogs, Reptiles, Stings of Poi- 
sects, the application of RADWAY’S READY, 
to the wound will prevent inflammation and

went on Kent, glifily, and even Intimated 
to-day would scarcely be two early to suit 
you, we have just been married. 

The Squire stared—so did Mre Millet 
Aint your name Zephaniah Lorimer ? 
No, sir ; my name, is Kent Lorimer 
By Jehosaphat * ejaculated (he Sonire,

FEVER AND AGUE.
sexposed to the M aria of Ague, or if seized 
is and Fever, v in find a positige Antidote and 
Radway’s Ready Relief. Let two teaspoon fwl. 
lady Relief, in a willd-glass of water be taken 

ng out of bed in the morning, and however 02 
malaria you will escape.

WHEN -SEIZED WITH
CHOLERA, or Diarrhœa, or Flux; 
Dysentery, Cramps, and Spasms, 
Bilious Cholic, or Gastritis
Scarlet, Typh 41, or other Feversi

Albion House, 
Water-street, St. Andrews.Oct. 1».

Miscellany. Fall a TAYinte: r 
Just opened at the Albion House, Water St, 

St. Andrews.
A well selected stock of Staple and Fancy 

Goods, to which attention and inspection is invit- 
ed. JOHN S. MAUEL

bringing bis clenched hand down on hie kneé, 
you're the wrong man _ 1

He was silent a moment. Mrs. Millet 
(good Font— she had been on the side of true 
love all the while) exchanged sympathetic 
glances with blushing little Rosa, and Mr. 
Kent Lorimer awaited the result Oi affeirr 
with ia.pertusable coolness.

Then you’re really married to my gal. 
young nian 7 faltered the poor squire.

Yes, sir.
You—you couldn’t go and get unmarried 

again, co Id you ? hesitatinly asked Mr. 
Millet, while a faint gleam of hope irradiated 
his countenance.

No, sir - I believe not, returned Kent, 
trying not to laugh.

Well, then, bawled the Squire, Ï may es 
well make the best of it, though I can’t help 
feelin’ a little bit as though I'd been over 
reacted. Come here. Rosy ; it’s been a 
mistake all round, but somehow you don’t 
Ibbk very sorry. •

And the Squire kissed the bride in the 
blue gingham dress very heartilly.

I don't care, grumbled he, suddenly recur, 
ring to a sense of his wrongs ; if Z ph. Lori- 
met comes danglin' arter that clover medder 
st this time o’day hu shan't have it—Tin 
hanged if he shall !

Oh. Kent, said Rosa, looking with a curi- 
ous mixture of tenderness and reproach st

of the house, with a broad-brimmed straw- 
hat shading his good humored although 
rather choleric brow.

Squire Millet was climbing heavily into 
his antiquely fashioned “one boss shay" afMARRIED BY MISTAKE

day, for he was vexedWell. Rosy; hé said, throwing himself into about noun the next 
the cushioned rocking-chair, and tees the hie and puzzled at the unwomned absence of hie

BY AMY RANDOLPH.

a bustling, cherry wife, and had ‘harnessed 
on up” expressly to bring her home from Elder

hat into the window seat ; I’ve heerd of 
fe 1er wants to buy the clover medder up <

But I tell you, Rosa, 1 can't wait !
It was no lover’s bower, nor silk-draped 

boudoir - simply a cool kitchen, with cream- 
tinted walls, white netted curtains stirring to 
and fro iu the afternoon breeze, and a wide 
chintz-covered lounge placed almost inviting- 
ly under the clock shelf, whi.e beyond the 
open door you caught a glimpse of green 
meadows bathed ic sunshine, and wooded 
uplands dim with October haze And Rose 
Millet, most untomantic of beroines, was sit
ting by a pine table, paring apples into 
a wooden tray that was enthroned on her 
hip.

Round and dimpled, with hair like brown 
velvet, and soft bazle eyes, she was just that 
style of feme's you feel irresistibly impaled 
to kiss ! just the saucy, provoking, winning 
lisle personage whose presence makes the 
daily sunshine of a Lome Kent Lorimer 
knew this very well, and was most resolute
ly determined to win and wear me little jew- 
el that was sparkling on these Connecticut 
docks. So he had come d' wn express from 
New York, to plead his cause with Rosa.

But you MUST wait, Mr., Lorimer, said Ro- 
sa, taking up a fresh apple and considering 
demurely where she bed best insert the knife 
into the crimson skin'. Pape would’at listen 
ts ths thing for a minute.

Here you ever spoken to him on the sub- 
ject ? %

I ventured one or two obscure bints the 
other day, and ----- -

And what, Rosa ?
Why he flew into a furious passion, and 

called me a little goose, and said he never 
would, consent to my marrying, and made 
me cry, and—Don't, Kent— bow do you sup- 
pose these apples are ever to get pared, if 
you take bold of my hands in that absurd' 
sort of way ? , 2

Well then, Rosa, if he won’t hear to res- 
eon, suppose we just dispense with bis as-1 
sent. Let's be romantic, and make a runs- 
way match of it !

Kent spoke lightly, but you could see in 
the quiver of bis lip and the restless, eager- 
ness of his eye that his whole fate hung on 
her words. ...___.

What do say, Rosy, mia ? »
She shook her bead.
1 never could take much a step as that 

without my father's consent, Kent.
Yet you love me ? he asked somewhat 

bitterly.
Oh. Kent you know that I do !
Then why are you so unwilling to make

WAY’S BEADY RELIEF
BBOULD BE TAKEN INEI: NA Mt 

e will stop the pain ; its continued use will, in 
ours, cure the patient.
/ HOW IT CURES.

condary indication of RADWAY’S READY RE- 
to cure the patient of the disease or malady that.

is the pain; this it accomplishes rapidly and , a 
7. So swift is the patient transformed from

tM-Pat**
Albion House, 

JOHN S MAGEE.

Stingerland’s habitation. For, was hot her 
consent a necessary and indispensable thing 
iu the famous bargain respecting the clover 
meadow ?

Hallo ! who’s this a coming’ ? exclaimed 
the Squire, as he was taking the lines into 
his hands. Rosy ! Rosy, I say !

But Rosa had retreated into the house.
She always was a sby little creetur, pon

dered Mr. Miller. Fil bet a conkey that’s 
Deacon Nehemiah’s son y and he’ll jest have 
to wait till I can bring mother back, ‘cause if 
who set her tuetdown not to sell, there’s a 
clean slap end to the hull affair. Morning,

the Edgewood road
Have you, papa ? asked Rosa rather faint-

It’s Deacon Nehemiah, Lorimer’s son, up 
to Hemlock Hollow, and—-

Lorimer ! repeated Rosa, turning red.
Why yes ! don't you remember Deacon 

Lorimer that got a bill from bia first wile ? 
she t’ was Mehitable Jones ? W.t. his son 
has bought the farm a jinin’, and hell 
give me‘leven hundred doljare for that ‘ere 
clover medder. Only I’m sfeared your 
mother won't be willin’ to sign if away — she’s 
so set about keepin’ property in the family, 
and it’s her land. Eleven hundred dollars 
is a pretty nice sum o' money, and that clo
ver medder always was an out-o’-the way 
corner o’larii However, he's comin round 
to-morrow to site about it. and I guess like- 
ly he’ll talk your mother over. Folke do 
say he’s a very forehanded young man, al- 
though 1hasn’t never seen him.

Rosa paid very little attention to the

A’

Fancy Dress Goods .
In all the new varieties at the

ALBION HOUSEsery. B, and decrepitude, w the de light.
rment of health and strength, that patients fro- 
ascribe its taltsmanie pon or to the super th- 
ence of enchantment.

UMATISM, LUMBAGO, GOUT, NEUR ALITA: 
ACHE, CROUP. INFLUENZA, SORE TH OAT, 
IZY, IIPTHERI A, HOARSENESS, BRONCHI- /
IFF JOINTS, ENLARGED TENDONS, FEAD 
IE, (Sick or Nervous.) ASTHMA, or HARD1 BREATHING.
ruly marvellous how quick RADWAY’S READY 
1 cures the sufferers of these maladies. The- 
rippled, and pain- triken Rheumatic has tot 
days before a change taker place, but in a few.
» derives ease and comfort.

CHRONIC RHEUMATISM CURED.

wenty Years of Sleepless Nights.

WARPS. WARPS. WARPS.
St. John ma ufacture—sized and Dressed, a. 
prime and reliable article at the

ALBION HOUSE.

RIBBONS.MIBBONS.
In the new plaide at the

ALBION HOUSE
ir j hope I see you well, 
mer, 1 calculate

That is my name, sif.
Wal. I’m reel glad to see

You're Mr. Lori-

Flowers and Millinery Goods 
the most fashionable. Bonnets trimmed end. 
Caps made to order al the

yo. How’s your
father ? <

Thank you, sir. he is tolerably well, re
turned the agreeably surprised young man. 
I ini not mistaken, sir, in supposing that F 
am addressi..g Mr. Millet?

Not hy n jugfall ! quoth the beaming 
Squire. It’s all right, sir—all right ! Y »u

ALBION HOUSE.Sydney Myers, Exq., of Hava: 
cent of the London Times, su 
ronic Rheumatism for twenty, 

chut 
ely gave him ease and secur eu 
disturbed sleep during the t 
led use of the Hi ADY REI IEE

Cuba, the cor- 
ed with Acute 
years, and for 
to night’s onlm.

/

Manties & Mantle Cloths, 
Shawls and Scaris at the

Squire’s circumstantial statements —she was 
smil ing to herself to think how little there 
was in common betwee i Deacon N-hamiah I want my property, end I went in get nd uii’l.', her n wly made husband, how could you de- 
Lorimer’s lank sons, up at Hemlock Follow, ' I guess we’ll make • bargain oisick enough. : ceive me so !

Thank you, my dear air, ejaculated Kent My darling. 1 didn’t decive you. I told 
Lorimer, eagerly shaking the Squire’s out- you just exactly what your 1. her said.

ALBION HOUSE.

, Berlin Goods Breafast Shawis, Tea Scaris, Ga-i said. Clouds.
Hood and Jack a at 

ALBION HOUSE,

ty > ears, 
red bim.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN OCRE.
THERE IS NO OCCASION FOR SICKNESS.
en you first feel pain, then take a teaspoonful 
READY RFTI F, in water ; 00 apply it to the 

where you feel the discomfort.

ALL MALIGNANT DISEASES
re warning of their pre- ence and if met prompt- 
are they become securely in wenched within the- 
a, will be readily expelled.

SIGNS OF FICKNEER.
che. Pains in the Limbs—in the Fromach, Dow- 
id Kidneys —Cold Chills, and Hot Flushes, Cot- 
igue. Burning Sain,Nausea, Shivering, Dullness, 
A Appetite, Restlessness, Giddiness, ko , Ac., are 
nitory Fy mptoms of Malignant Discases. One if the READY RELIEF is *•*• ent in break up. 
xpel diseased action, and restore the patient to

and her handsome, dishing young New 
Yorker! Only the name, and we have 

Shakespearian authority for saying, "‘what’s stretched hand I* had hardly anticipated so Ah, but you knew—you mistrusted------  
much genuine kindness. Then F may con- That I was the wrong man ? Of Course 
aider myself sure of your consent ? " aid. But when Fortune holds a gold

Sartinly ; only, you see, I must get my en goblet to a man’s lips, he don’t say.

Boots, Shoes & Rubbers.
Of the best qualities at

ALBION HOUSE

HOSIERY - HABERDASHERY.
Balmoral skirting. Prints. Delaines and C.

burgs in Black and Colors at the
ALBION HOU E

in a name
There was more in it than Rosa thought.
"Where ir your mother ? asked the 

Squire, watching bis daughter’s busy bands, 
and thinking within himself that she was 
certainly growing prettier every day of her 
sunshiny life.

"Gone to spend a day or two at Elder 
Slingerland’s, faltered Rosa, en angering 
her fingers rather more than the apples in her 
trepidation lest the good Squire should me. 
any more dangerous questions.

But the Squire evidently had no such in- 
tentions. He leaned comfortably back in 
hie chair, yawning in a most portentous man
ner and leisurely unfolding • re I silk pocket- 
handkerchief for the purpose of spreading it 
over hie rubicund face, se that he might take 
his afternoon nap in an orthodox manner.

wife to say yes ; women always like to be Excuse me, madkni. bu» I think this belongs 

Besides Rosa, youconsulted of such mutter#. to some other fi-llow
Cemisly, sir. Mrs. Millet’s consent would ought to know that is fair all love or war 

be most desirable. Alt the same time, yoirr Ros laughed, and shook her pretty beso 
will not Name me for desiring to consummate and coul-.o’l heip lookir g strangly happt 
affurrs as speedily if possiole. I even while the words of gentle repros &

Ay scories you like, sir ; the sooner the were on lier tngue. Fdoh’tibink Rent mind- 
better, said Squire Millet, heartily, ed them very nidch.

Would so day be two precipitate hesitate Poor Z phaninh Lorimer, son of Deacon 
the bold young wooer.|Nehemiah, was the only one totally and et-

Not a bit, returned the Squire ;- and cow tirely dissatisfied with the day’s bargain, for

>SOLDIERS./ 
ry sollier should carry with him a supply of 
ay’s Ready Relief. It supplies the -place ofaUl 
medicines ; and as a beverage, a teaspoonful of 

elief, to a wine-glass of water, a nicer, pleasant 
mulant than brandy, whisky,", bitters.

INEES PREVENTED IN THE «lit MAINE REGT.
bth Maine regiment, Sog’t C. P. Lord, writes that 
ay’s Ready Relief iaved the reg ithe nt from death • 
quartered at Ty bee Island, S. C., when working 
e swamps, erecting fortsications. Every man 
d with Typhoid and other Fevers, Fever and 
, Diarrhœa, Dysentery, Rheumatism, was cured 
re use of the Ready Belief. --------------------------da..

CAUTION.
all cases ask for Redway's Ready Relief. Take 

her. See that the signature “of Radway & Co.
the outside label of e ch btile. Every agent is 

lied with a new and fresh stock. Price 25 cents, 
battle. Sold by Druggists, Merchants and country 
-keepers,

- RADWAY & CO,
87 Maiden Lane, New York.,

old byOdell & Turner.

GREY AND WINTE SHIRTING, 
and Shilling Cottons, Crimean Hlanoels, Saxo, 
and Welsh do. also .willed Kersey, Red, W hite 
sud Blue flannels in twilled and plain at the 

ALBION HOUSE.

Mr. Lorimer, if you'll jest walk in and set he poor fellow, lost all hie chances for the 
clover medder, by being a littte too late. TWEEDS. TROUSERING, 

and Sealskin at the
down awhile, my little guilt do her best to 
entertain’ ye, and I’ll bring M'ra Millet home 
in less than two hours.

The Squire drove away, accordingly, and 
Kent Lorimer entered the low wooden porch 
triumphantly.

Rosa was hiding behind the window cur
tains in the beck room, tremblingly listening 
for the sounds ol mortalcombal between her

4 ___ALBION HOUSE.
Inifact at the Athlon House can be sound! 

Goods of a fl kinds usually to be hat in a first 
Class Dry Goods Establishment and sold at A 
equitable advance on cost ail of which the public 
are invited to call see and examine and Purchase.

JOIN a: M iGEE. *
Albion Hlouse.

The CUTTLEFISH.—The lovely harbor 
Of Trincom-lie, one of the most beautiful 
spots iu this beautiful island, is, a certain 
seasons of the year, illuminated during the 
night by hundreds of floating lights moving 
hither and thither. Then the cay is igif of 
cuttle-fish—the fish which produces sepia— 
and the lights nt employed by fi-hermen so 
attract them: The method of catching them 
is simple in the extreme. The boatman tan- 
ensa dead cuttle-fish to a piece of string, and 
lets it down over the side of his bout. From

He's going to sleep, thought poor 
Ross, “and I haven't told him.”

She waited and fidgeted a minute or

little

two
in the faint hope that the Squire might pos 
sibly change his mind. But the clock ticked 
steeply, and the blue flies buzzed against the 
window panes in a most somnolent style

Papa ! she ventured at last, in despera- 
tion.

Eh ! what ! ejaculated Mr. Millet, start- 
ing up, and throwing off the red silk pocket- 
handkerchief Did you call me, pet?

Yea, papa, faltered Rosa p 1—1 wanted to

father and her lover : bit as Kent approach- 
ed, the ripe bloom-came b.ct to her ashen 
cheek

Oh, Kent ! what did he say ?
He consented ! - •
Did he P on did he ?
And, he says, the sooner the better, to-day 

if F choose so; my darling. Oh with your 
bonnet, and we'll go directly to. Justice 
Stone’s. It is a little way, and then- A shall

Charlotic €s. Teacher’s Iasti- 
tute.me happy ? he said, bitterly.

Obe burst into tears — This moody changed 
instantaneously.

My love—my little treasure, don't take a 
thoughtless word so-deeply to heart. I’m a 
villian and a heartless scoundrel to speak to

«
OTTON BATI INGS. Ik

Batts. Batts. •THE Annual meeting of the above Institute
* will be held in the town of St Andrews on 
Friday, the 95 dust., et the hour of 10 A. M.

At the success of the Teacher’s Institute de-- 
perds on the interest taken by the Teachers, it is 
desirable that all will show e greater seal than 
heretofore By request.

St. Andrews, Nor. 8, 1864,— ri G.

time to time he hauls it in, when one or mure 
cannibal cuttle-fish are found busily feeding 
on their companion. When thus removed 
from their native element end thrown into the 
esnoe, they utter e kind of squeal, end ofen 
erant the sepia ; and as they die, a phosphoric 
Wind of halo surrounds them.

An about the time when the outtle fi-h 
ere io season, the harbor is full of what are

die Wick. Candle Wick.
Warps. ; Warps. : Warps.
hite and Blue Cotton Warps 

Cadies and Childrens Loots,
on Skirts.
received and for sale al the
BION HOUSE.

speak to you about--------
Well, my dear, about what?
Ross estue to her father a side, and Imelt

down with her cheek on his knee
You know, papa. [ told you the other day 

how dearly and truly ho loved me. and how 
—how I was fond of-him : S

There - it was all over now ! J
Nansepse t'tra.h ! fiddlestick I’ roared the to

indignent Squire, springing to his .feet with last it comes ? I thought you cared * little the tide, where they decompose, to the greet 
- what then ? questioned Rove, anxiously , wruthfal coquisnance. I told jou I wouldn’t, for & Rosa. (annejence of those who live near the bench.

you in that sort of way; but indeed, Ross, 
it’s only because 1 love you so dearly.

Rosa looked op, smiling through her tears 
aud exhorted her enthusiastic lover ‘not to 
he a goose !"‘

Well, said Kent, rising with an sir of un- 
alterable decision, 1. shall come here to mor- 
row, to see your tether myself. I shall ask 
him fur you is plain terms, and if be •»)•

be sure of you;
Rosa shrank back.
So soon, Ment? Oh! I cannot-
He- looked at her reproeebfuily.
Hive we waited all these months, only 
let the goluen moment slip by when at

KEROSENE OIL-

10 DARRELS BItrek Oli.

JAMES W. FIRRET 6-SON. ,
Nov. "th, 2086,

Called blubber-fish, or jelly-fish. They are
vo close tags ther as to impede the progress 
of a boat. Quantities are left on shore by
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