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not looking back or stopping, till. within their 
several homes, they found themselves on their 
death beds preparing lor the last sacrament.

I think 1 never enj yed a joke more than 
this; and as to Con, he positively lay sprawl- 
ing and kicking on the II or for full ten minus 
tes in convulsions of laughter.

But to return to the rout, I must avow my 
heart felt contrition nt having been the unlucky 
canse that ouest Catherine broke her crutch 
rattled her marrow less old bones against the 
pavement, look seriously illand died, not how , 
ever without the full benefit of the clargy, 
which, God knows, she needed badly enough.

As to Paddy be was fore doomed, every step 
I took to retrieve him from his error was but' 
alense made in deepening conviction. Wheth- 
et it was ill luck or just judgement, or fate, or 
chance on Providence or what you will. I could 
never satisfy him that be was not the righteous 
heir to thousands., 

He went 0 Father O’Shea, who advised him 
to give up money-hunting and go to confes- 
sion.

He went to honest Jack Sweeny.—our Irish 
solicitors are not »il like this genuine specimen 
of au attorney, too noted for in egrity, —bn6 
the sagacious lawer perceiving it was a hoax 
and that he had a moneyless client to deal with 
sent him straight way about his business crying, 
out, * Och ! I see it all as plain as pike staff 
the thief o’ the world bribed ye to soll me !" 
He went to jail, whence I could free him only 
by compounding the debt which gave him so 
safe a lodging. He went to "Dr. Com 
mon’s,” in London, who was to show him the 
deed for a shilling ; but be saw too late that 
chronicler of dead men’s wishes was an Ion 
from which he did not succeed in getting out 
anything. He went up and down, and every- 
wh re, like many more in the world in search 
of riches, and found only ruin and despair.

He went—he went—gentle reader, he went 
mad!

Will you forgive me? —oh ! I can never fors 
give myself. 1 My poor, my artless, my fond and 
faithful piper 1 drove you to frenzy ! And yet 
have I aimed at reparation. He is now a 
white haired old man, in possession of good 
physical health, and as harmies as a child. He 
imagines himself in full enjos me ut of all he 
ever aspired to or toiled for. He concives he 
is rich beyond the dream of the port or the in- 
satiable grasp of the miser, andiplays his pipes 
with the calin delight of a miod al rest from 
its labours. As to Diddy, she is as kind a wife 
and as good af/mother as affection and duty 
can make her.
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lieve, by no other than my mischievous friend, thought his observation most opportune for theST. PATRICK’S CENTRAL 

Agricultural Society’s
FAIR.

The Society will hold it! Annuel 

attle Show and Fair, 
On Tuesday, the 13th October next. 

At Hugh Monahan’s Farm, 
in the Parish of St. Patrick, when the follow

ing Premiums will be offered, viz : j

Prizes 1st 2>Hi 3rd
Horses.

Best Draft Morsé 1 50 1 25 1 00
Mare & Foal 1 50 I 25 1 00

Colts.

Jeckrg. old woman. You know the English miles areEugene Travers himself 1—AR BITTERS •It gives us much pleasure to inform all lovers shorter nor the Lish.
of that traly Irish last ament, the bagpipes, ad- Very luminous and satisfactory, indeed! re- 
milled by every competent judge to be ia power 1 plied I, with a smile at the schoolin ester, who was 
and ha mony the mona ch of music, that our old evidently quite delighted at the pith, point, and 
friend, Paddy, the piper of ------ , has been lent P o- clearness of his argument. And 1 suppose some
perte, we believe, to an almost incalculable | more of you, as well as worthy Catherine, had the 
amount,  in Jam éca, by a patriotic and disc imi- honour of knowing Mic Carroll ?

The Magical Isle in the River of Time.er’s California Vinegar 
irely Vegetable preparation, 
m the native herbs found 
Inges of the Sierra Nevada 
lifornia, the medicinal pro- 
h are extracted therefrom 
> of Alcohol. The question 
asked, “ What is the cause 
led success of VINEGAR Brr- 
aswer is, that they remove 
ease, and the patient recov- 

They are the great blood 
le-giving principle, a perfect 
Invigorator of the system, 
the history of the world has 

en compounded possessing 
qualities of VIN EUAR BITTERS 
sick of every disease man is 
are a gentle Purgative as 
relieving Congestion or In- 

Ie Liver and Visceral Organs, 
1868.
I enjoy good health, let 
jab Brirees as a medicine, 
use of alcoholic stimulants

There’s a magical isle in the liver of Time,
Whose softest of zephyrs are stray ing 

And the air is as sweet as a musical ehume. 
Or the exquisite breath of a tropical clime

When June with the toses is staying.
W hy, we’d they. Misther Hal’gan, said BiddyRacing eltive.

’Tis there Memory dwells with her pale golden
And music forever is flowing ; [hue. 

While the low murmured tones, which comes 
trembling through

Sadly trouble the heart, and yet sweeten it, too.
As South Winds o’er waters, when blowing.

The repo I of a moving bog or an immovable ‘Tis asy to know one’s benefactors, avourneen.
banshee could not have caused a greater sensation Tree, said 1; and now prepare to meet the 
than did this equivocal paragran’s. Not a mo dead m.n.
ment, too, but teemed with fresh proofs of its un- This solemn p olouge st? ded the squad, but 
adulterated truthfulness. One had seen him dive none so much as Hoolaghan. whose red cabbage 
out of town in a coach and six, possibly to Jamai- cheeks bee. me leriace-leaves in a moment. The 
Ca; others, who had witnessed the miracle of turn- e one was the only exception. Herrigid, blanched 
ing out money from old leather, were heady to bo features and vest inking death fea lessness p oved 
“on the varide of their oaths before the mayor ber vo ation—io one telling, as I afterwards as- 
himselt” that he was lined with gold,—“the rale ce taided. .•
ould Irish goioca-gold.” even to the very boot- We ae ready, aebree ! said she, ia the same 
tips. The girls thought he had a wishing-cap, re- sepulch al tone.
gretted he was married, and looked forward to Upon this I quietly dew from my portfolio a 
the time when little Thady would be a "boy" for pica e, and held it up to the gang, old and young, 
their sakes; but the old women, with more malice boys and si is. and all..
and g-eater penetration, whispered something letelligent reader, you doubtless have seen the 
about Mic Carroll, and piously crossing them- aforesaid tableau.’ it is yclept "Pozzled which to 
selves, hated that Paddy had sold his soul to the choose ; or, The King of Timbuctoo offering his 
devil, whom he cleverly passed off as a black daughters in marriage to Captain------ ," a earica- 
"West Ingyman for who “on arthe ever heard , tore illimitable for its racy display of the beauties

There are shadowy balls in this faivilike isle 
W here pictures of beauty are gleaning ;

Yet the light of their eyes, and their sunny smile 
Only flash ‘round the heart witha wildering wile, 

And leave us, to know "tis but dreaming.
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75

Best Colt 2 years old
Do 1 year old

And the name of the isle is "The Beautiful Past,” 
And we bury our treasures there !

There are beings of beauty, too lovely to last :
There are bosoms of show with the dust o’er 

them cast !
There, arc tresses and ringlets of hair.

Neat Cattle.
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Best Bull
2 year o‘d Bull
1 year one do 
Bull Calf 
Milch Cow 
Heifer 2 years old 

Do 1
Spring Calf
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McDONALD & CO.,
ai Agents, San Francisco, California,
ton and Charlton Sts., New York.
Druggists and Dealers.
can take these Bitters

directions, and remain long 
ed their bones are not de- 
oral poison or other means, 
IS wasted beyond repair.
bousands proclaim VINEGA % 
st wonderful Invigorant that 
the sinking system.
emittent, and Intermit- 
which are so prevalent in Iho 
great rivera throughout the 
especially those of the Mis- 
Missouri, Illinois, Tennessee, 
Arkansas, Red, Colorado, Bra- 
de. Pearl, Alabama, Mobile, 
noke, James, and many others.
tributaries, throughout our 

during the Summer and An- 
arkably 80 during seasons of 
and dryness, are invariably 
y extensive derangements of 
id liver, and other abdominal 
heir treatment, a purgative, 
werful influence upon these 
is, is essentially necessary.• 
thartic for the purpose equal 
LKEB’B VINEGAR BITTERS, as 
dily remove the dark-colored
with which the bowels are 
same time stimulating the 

he liver, and generally outers

There ■•• fragments of song only Memory sings. 
And the words of a dear mother’s prayer;

There’s a harp long unswept, and a lute without 
strings.

There all flowers all withered, and letters, and 
rings. 

Hallowed tokens which Love used to wear.
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60 of a Ca roll in Jamaky ?"—whilst those who real- 

Iv 2t a sight of him kept their view, sticking on 
lke bird-lime or hungry dogs, ready to snatch up 
the least ecrap of his profusion of bounty. -

Most corteous reader ! think not 1 began to feel 
no inklings of contrition,—no secret visitations of 
compunction, —no gnat-bites of remorse ! Yea, of 
a verity did 1 I My conscience smote me sorely;

of nature. There you behold the king, pointing 
with manifest self-gratulation and confidence to 
three- ‘ivory-black’ daughters; while the captain, 
a spruce little fellow, is fair ly puzzled to determine 
which of the a sees he shall make bone of his bone 
and flesh of his flesh. At the sight of so much 
pu e unsophisticated Da a aloess the gi Is bid their 
beads in their ap one. and the boys would have 
laughed a igut, had not Kitty, who knew her 
business better, set up a "ballagoan’ that would 
have brought the bones of Mic Carroll Limsell 
from Jamaica, if really there, and soon have at
tracted the town to my unpretending, "quiet house 
of business.

For God’s sake, bold your tongue ! said I, or 
you will ruin all ! Not a sixpence is to go—these 
are his own words—to any one who may be fool 
ish enough to cry after him.
Though a shower-bath of sorrows was in a mo- 
tuent before about to be loosed on me, bad I now 
offered a pound for a sigh or a tear, I could have 
got neither, so attentive were these feeling crea- 
tu es to the wishes of their deceased kinsman. (

You think, then, Catherine, it is like him?
Id it the bl..ck man ye man, asthore ?
Why no; but the little gentleman with the 

cocked bat in the corner.•
Mic Cart ! Mic Carl ! —′ is sure enough the dead 

image of ye ! And I wished I may keen over ye; 
but the words of the dead are like ould goold, not 
not to be thrilled with. Eh! thin may the farma- 
mint cradle ye, and all the Holy Innocents rock 
ye to rest, for yer thought for that dacint sprig of

1 50 1 25 1 00
00 
00 
75

90
90
60

80
80
50

E’en the dead, the bright, beautiful dead there 
arise.

With their soft flowing ringlets of gold: 
‘Though their voices are husued, and o’er their 

sweet eyes• 
The unbroken signet of silence now lice,

They are with us again as of old.

In the stillness of night hands are beckoning us 
there.

And with joy, that is almost a pain.
The delight to turn back and in wandering there. 
Through the shadowy halls of this island so fair, 

We behold our “lost treasures” again !

Sheep.
Best Ram

Ram Lamb
Ewe
Ewe Lamb
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and in a moment of résipiscence I made a vow to 
Mercury to discover all, and to make every possi
ble reparation to honest Paddy the piper for not 
ruining him, and digging him an early grave with 
a golden shovel. This, indeed, was my most peni- 
tential, profound, and “passagere” resolve. But 
when Paddy appeared before me, with all the 
Carrolls in the county, male, female, and nonde- 
s rtpt,—for believe me, the epicene habiliments of 
some would have taken the needle-eyes of Aris
totle himself to determine their gender,—was, 
when 1 had fairly in review this unmatchable pack 
of rogues, the very spirit of jest yearned in my 
‘viscera., and for the life of me 1 could not resist 
playing them off a prank or two, just to allay the 
ticklish humors of my quicksilver nerves. There 
they were, the burlesque of ugliness ! Mob-caps, 
high-combs, blue and red cloaks, cocked noses, 
and teeth as long and yellow as the prongs of a 
salad-fork : this for (be fairer portion of the group. 
While the gentlemen looked just as if Chaos bad 
huddled together his most blundering elements, to 
f shion things varying in every possible degree 
from the whey-faced ‘shiveraun’ to the potato- 
ch eked *bladder-umskate.’ As to Paddy, he was 
entirely chop-fallen; nor could all the winning 
frowns and affecting nudges of his amiable partner 
bring him from behind ber cloak, fairly to the 
“sticking-place.”

Looking as seriously as a bishop at grace after- 
meals, I said, addressing myself exclusively to the 
bash ul m 10, whom 1 courteously imagined to be

1 visible.
Well Patrick, I suppose these respectable peo-

Swine. 
, Best Boar 1 00

Spring Sow Pi, 90 
Grain.

90
80

80
70

Best bushel Wheat 
Barley 
White Oats
Black Oats
Buckwheat
Peas
Beaus
Grass Seed
Roots & V

100 90 co 80 
30′
40
40 
40
6060
75

80 
CO 
CO 
60 
80 
80

1 25

Oh! this beautiful isle with its phantom-like
Is a vista unfadingly bright, [show.

And the river of Time in its turbulent flow.
Is of soothed by the voices we heard long ago.

When the years were a dream of delight.

50 
50
50 
70 
70 
00 PADDY CARROLL, THE PIPER.

egetables.
BY ERTAN O’HALLORAN.Beet Early Rose Potatoes GO 50

50
50
50
50
50

40 
40 
40 
40
40 
40

Moss Rose
Markie.
Jackson Whites
Early Blues
Scotch Drums

Nxt beat two samples 
unmixed 75 cents each

Mangold Wurtzel
* Turnips 

Carrots 
Beets

Apples

GO 
GO 
CO 
60 
60

[CONCLUDED ]
Come, no insolence, laddy !
Well, I ax pardon ; but isn’t it enough to make 

a cat cracked to see the way ye humbug me ?
Pray be calm, and hear reason I have no in

tention whatsoever of keeping back the money 
till the buried man speaks.

I declare ye’re mighty good, sir.

Woman Smugglers. evruli or Indigestion, Headache, 
Shoulders, Coughs, Tightness 
Dizziness, Sour Eructations of 
Bad Taste iu the Mouth, Bil- 
alpitation of the Heart, Inilam- 
Lungs, Pain iu the region on 
and a hundred other painful 
‘the offsprings of Dyspepsia, 
11 prove a better guarantee of 
a a lengthy advertisement.
Or King’s Evil. White Swel- 
, Erysipelas, Swelled Neck, 
ileus Inflammations, Ludolens. 
8. Mercurial Affections, Okl 
on of the Skin, Sore. Eyes, 
these, as in all other constitu- 
11, WALKER’S VINEG AB BETTERS, 
heir great curative powers in 
mate and intractable cases.
ammatory and Chronic: 
n. Goul, Bilious, E mittens 
tent Fevers Diseases of the 
Kidneys, and Bladder, these

Women “are frequently smugglers of fine 
laces, but rarely lof jewels. On the “Italy” 
however, some valuable jewels were recently 
raized, having been found quilted into an un- 
derskirt. A quiet looking Frau, recently 
landed from Bremen, had a double quilted 
petticoat filled with Shetland shawl-, caps and

60
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60 
GO 
90

40
20
40

25
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50
80

But I have in my cabinet a stockings. Another on the “Westphalia” bad 
a quantity cf the finest silk bindings, two va-

po-iait of your de-
40 ceased cousin, Mic. the family, good natered Paddy, who won’t forgit

oul.l Kilty Haggerty, I go bail! May the Lord re- liable watches, two silk dress patterns, two70 Here paddy ran his right thumb across his fore-
lozen silver spoons, a doz u silver forks, andCloths. head, and mu tered something about “Preserve 

us !"
80 Now, all I require is, that as many as posble 
70 of your very ancient an<l very respectable family 
50 may bear testimony to the likeness.

ward ye, sir ! I’ve done.
While this hardened old sinner was winding up 

the last thread of her skein of knavery, I o‘cu- 
pied myself in sober reflections bow I could best 
get lid of the gang, with the least possible loss, and 
the most possible amusement. 1 had it in an inst- 
ant. Quitting the room for a short time, I whis-

eight pieces of silk galloon quilted into a skirt 
of serge. A companion on the same st-amer 
had seventy three bundles of sewing silk and 
twenty nine pairs of kid gloves secreted on her 
person ;—se ircely concealed, however, as the 
foolish Fraulein had tied strong cord about 
her hips, and the smuggled articles were sus- 
pended in such a way that she was scarcely 
alle to reach the dock.

The muff is a very ordinary cover for smug
gled laces. An English woman, recently 
landing from one of the Inman steamers, had 
the cotton removed from her muff, and its 
place filled with valitable laces. The muff 
was strapped to Ler person, where it stood for 
embonpoint.

In samples not less than (on yards.
Cotton & Wool Satinetts 1 00

90
<70 

1 UO

90
80
60
90
90
80
40
50
40
30
40
60
50
69
50
50

Do Twilled 
Do Plain

All wool undressed 80, Why, that’s ani her guess tiling, to be shure;
80. but sappossing they never seed him, which is by |

(V no manes possible, how can they spake to Lis fa- ple are your i lends, come to recognise Mie Car- 
40 tares ?

30 Ab, man! whispered Eugene, pulling him aside,
25 let them only stand out that the portrait is bis__

Beat pr Blankets all wool 1 00
Do cotton and wool 90

Pair Woolen Socks 45

3

pei ed to Con Eady, my 2 oom, who, born to mis- 
chief, took his cue in a moment, and as usual was 
in reauiness for a sally. On my return, Paddy, 
who it appears had had a lecture, came from be
hind his better half, and in a tone between a 
whine and a threat, ′ eminded me of the note.

Eh ! (bin now, Masther Bhrine, and don’t ye 
intind giving me the hundert? Errah do, duck! 
and I’ll pay ye what ye lint.

Before he could utter another word, or 1

to, s porte ait ?
Hr-c I thought there was a sudden crossing in 

the company.

Drawn Mins
DoublegMitts
Single Mills
Gloves
Knit Drawers

Domestic Heart Rug 69
Patchwork Quilt 70
Kbit Shawl 6)

Stocking yarn double lib 60

60
50
85
50
70

no equal. Such Diseases 
dated Blood.
al Diseases. — Persons 
tints and Minerals, sticha

are

30 the dead tell no tales !—you understand me, 
50 Paddy?
40 Ob! I twigs ye, Misther Thravers, said our
40 Orpheus, with an inimitable wink ; and then turn-

Iss sir, said Pat, peeping forth bis pale face fi om 
the corner.

Ould Kity Haggerty, if ye plase, Misther Hal- 
ran, added the wife, pushing herself forward and

ope-setters. Gold-beaters, and 
ey advance in lite, are sobjeel 
of the Bowels. To guard 

take a dose of WALEED’S Vix- 
I occasionally.
Diseases, Eruptions, Totter, 

Blotches, Spots, Pimples, Pus- 
Carbuncles, Ringwor ms, Scald 
Lyes, Erysipelas, Itch, Scurfs, 
is of the Skin, Humors and 
the Skin of whatever name or 
terally dug up and carried out 
1 iu a short time by the use of

e, and other Worms, hrk- 
stem of so many thousands, are 
strayed and removed. No ay-s
ine, no vermifuges, no anthel- 
free the system from worms 

sters.
ale Complaints, in voung or 
or single, at the dawn of wom- 
o turn of life, these Tonic Bit- 
so decided an influence that 
:is soon perceptible.
.—In all cases of jaundice, rest 
your liver is not doing its work, 
sensible treatment is to promote 
of the bile and favor its re- 
this purpose use VINSGAR Brr-

the Vitiated Blood whom 
its impurities bursting through 
Pimples, Eruptions, or Sores; 

ten you find it obstructed and 
he veins; cleanse it when it is 
elings will tell you when. Keep 
ro, and the health of the systeni

40 ing to me, “Well after all, asthore, I think it her husband backward. Honest Kitty will spake
40 will be asy for any of the blood of the Carls to do to him, fur she knew him jist as well as her ould

When the late General Thomas U S.A. 
was asked for a furlough by a backwoods sol- 

In dier iu ord r that he might visit his wife, to 
whom he had been married but thre, 
months, he ra llied: "Why, my dear f llow I 
have at seen my wile for three years.’ The 
backwood-man stared incedulcusly at the 
General for a moment, and then broke out, 
•But yon see me and my wife ain’t that kind.’

Honey. what ye axes,”
So 1 thought, Pat. They’re an honest people— 

God spare them to the country I

shoes.
I turned my eyes to the worthy creature to 

whom she pointed A re-entrantangle mouthed

reply, in rushed Con with a bundle of clothes 
at the end of a cudgel, and a howl like anBett Honey in comb 90 80 75
dian.

What's this?—what’s this, Con? demanded 
I, in apparent amazement.

•Oh home! oli hone! don’t ax me, masther ! 
Sure Pin out o’ my sinses ! The ould man 
is gone !—be wint off last night with the cho- 
Irra morbus, without lave or notice, or priesht 
or sacram nt ; and I can’t raise a pinny On 
these duds of his to bury him deceutly, though 
Istripped off his clothes’ saving yer prisinse, 
ladies,to buy a coffin. And there they are 
warm from his back, "scattering the soiled gar 
ments, to the very gaiters, ainong the astound 
ed Carrolls, and adding in a piteous whine, 
Erran do. Biddy Carl, buy these breeches. 
Anty, dear,® I II sell ye this shirt chape—he 
died in it, and i’s no use to me. Ee, thin’ 
Kate Haggerty, I whisht, I could timpt ye to 
have thi. flange! jacket

What are you about you blackguard ? roar 
ed I. Do you want to give us all the infection ?

1 Fowl.
70 put caui = cuax yu, varunt, Jist 10 nnu me the old crone, with cunning grey eyes, and freckles as
60 note ? Ye can pay yerself, ye know, out o’ the large as parsnip-seed, who supported her sapless

60 lob. trunk on scratched stick, which she struck hard

But can’t 1 coax ye, darlint, jist to find me theBest six Terkeys 
--1 Brahmas

Black Spanish

93
80
80

80
70
70

True, Patrick ; but I cannot give it to you now, against the ground as she advanced, presented
Regulations, conscientiously. I am leader on that point, you herself as honest Kitty Haggerty.

1. No Entries to be made after 10 o'clock know, Travers. However, as you may want al May the Lord God spare ye. sir ! said she, bend- 
A. M on day of the Fair, : little light cash, he: e are five guineas for you. You ig her death’s head to the level of the crutch,and

2. All Stock and other articles must be the will pay me when you get the property, mind! giving me a sound of the charnel in her voice, 
bona file property of the

3. All grain and roots
of the exhibitor’s farm.

Mr Stocking is the leading Conservative 
candidate for the governorship of Nebraska, 
and the tunny men are after him. One says 
his name is narre is received with Hose-annas. 
Another think» his party has gut a shoer thing. 
His opponents call him a darned old humbug, 
but acknowledge they Can't pull him off. Ona 
the whole we think it will prove that somebody 
has put his foot in it.

.. giving me
exhibitor. . | Twiuty-fold and agin, 'cusbla macree !’ and may "I'm toult ye wishes to know of Mic Carl that’s
must be the produce the father’s blessing and the busband's prayer be gone?

and the number of yer comfort for this
the Secretary be-

4

Yes, Catherine; were you acquainted with him?
'Quainted with 'um ! to a hair in hit head;

4- That a list of names
articles must be landed to

W ben seasoned with a tumbler more, he delibc-

rately stowed away the money between hit toes, agrail ! and his father before him. Sure, wasn’t 
under cover of the Hessians; and, after wishing 
us his 'mill beannachds,'— a thousand blessings,- 
began bis journey homeward. Whether be stop-

fore 10 o dock A: M. 00 the day of the Show.
5. All draft Horses and Oxen be tested on 

the ground.
6. That any member who receives Two 

Dollars and upwards shall leave one for his 
subscription the following year.

HUGH MONARIAN,
St. Patrick, S-p 14, 1874. See y.

we gossips al Darby Flynn’s chrisning ?
Is that long ago ?

Just fifty three years to a day, come Candlemas 
next.

Well, you have a wonderful memory, Cathe-
ped on his route, I could never clearly ascertain, 
but think it more than probable, for Paddy had an An honest old farmer, on being informed the 

other day that one of his neighbours owed him 
a grudge, growled out, • No matter; be never 
pays anything.” 9.L

Irish knack of never keeping a farthing ; ami I rine ; I think you knew him just ten years before 
noticed some of the boys, who, no doubt, had he was born.

Murther ! morther !—We're kilt !—we're,4 dead!—were eaten alive !—The priest i—the 
clergy ! Dig the grave I— Through toy fault ! 
through my fault I through my most grievous 
'ault !—and “May the Lord be mares full to 
sinners !" burst nt once from thirty different

awaited his return on the road, the next morning 
rather the worse for "single stick and trating.”
'• But the climax was put to the 1s rious joke” by

What d’ye urane, Alane ?
Why, he was only forty-two when be died, a 

twelvemonth ago.
Nothing appeals more to the sympathies of 

a kind hearted person than the spectacle of a 
starved dog, sitting at the lagged edge of 
anxiety waiting for a bone.

A darkey’s in-fructions for putting oh s count 

were, "first de right arm, den de Ie ft, and dena paragraph which appeared in the next day’s’ By Englishing reckoning, if you plase, sir, said
"Constitution and Reporter," perpetrated, 1 be i O’Hayes, who was burning to put in a word, an 1 ■ voices, and out they dashed one ov r the other Give une general conwulsion.it. McDONALD c €0.,

all Druggists and Dval“{v 
ra

e -
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