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OFFICE FOR MILITIA CLAIMS, 
Québec, VMk July, 1839. 

)UBLK' Mme K, is hereby givm, «liât 
payment ol" patent foes on all Militia Ln- 

(îeMieheU uj-1» thi» day, ie required tu be 
Je le Ikr Provinoiel Hecrf Ury, the Honorable 
isini' •* Dite, bi twreu thi» and the FIRST day 

| FKHHÜAKY next ; and that all the land» lor 
Uch thrl'ii * ahull not b»ve been jiaid at that date, 
II be roniiderrd a» relinquished by the oarlies to 
»■ leeatrd, and will hr resumed by the frown 

|be otherwise disposed ol.
• fees vi be paid are ns follows

Ulsn, exclusixe of the above, if applied lor. eer 
le 3s (id , or copy of patent and certificate

i recognised, where the la.id located will 
resumed for non-payment of patent 1er» a»l 

...re, the partie, will only be entitled to Vrip, 
Eiieu, and for the nominal value thereof, aren.-d- 
| to ikr term» ol the Karl of Durham's Prorla- 

■ of 11th September, IH3B, presided appliea- 
b is made for the unir in proper time.

By Command,
JEAN LaNGEVIN,

PATENT
fLACTER_OK PARIS.

EeKKNZIE k BOWLES hmn< nU.»i....
" Her Majesty’* Lrtteis Patent lor an ini- 
red method of irianufactuiiiig Plaster of 
is, eai now supply the public with an arti- 

j much superior in quality lo any before 
■red. Builders, Plasterers, Stucco wmk.rs, 

[ure Milters, Le., wll find it to their ad- 
tege to give it an eany trial.

ftVXSS. rH’.filH HOULDIKO.
! Aim ©JiWAui!' iWtfAlL WC1LZ,

I and out, on f/ur aluirtcsl notice.
■ All orders left at their Mills, I'ape Dia- 

1 Wharf, and at their Store, St. John and 
L Stanislaus Street, will lie punctually at 

1 to.
I-B.—The whole is under the superintendence 

llEEAPHino Toimorri, an experienced Artist
jwbVc. 11th Aug. IH3I».

pK SUBSCRIBER OFFERS FOR SALE, 
rm MINOTS Bulling Peas,

80 dozens London Porter,
10 nr. casks Port Wine,
6 ditto superior Sherry ditto,
S puncheons Montreal Cider,

50 boxes Liverpool Soap,
25 ditto Montreal ditto,

2 hhils. American Hams,
1 ditto Westphalia ditto,

20 barrels and half ditto Limerick 
Pork.

ELSO, English and Ainetiran Cheese, s "i- 
Ing, Congou, Twankay and llvson Tea, 
ph Pickles At 8tuces, >'11 id At Castor < his, 
mon Syrup, Win’s and Wardle’s Mustard 
I lb. and 1 Hi. bottles,Spermacity Olive and 
S Seal Oil, Indian Meal and Oatmeal, &c.

THOS. B1CKELL.
Comer of St. John It Stanislaus Street.

)tk July

SURGEON DENTIST.
SPOONER, nartntrofDr. W. Spooner, 

i having arrived in Quebec, plotters his 
‘ mal services to the Ladies and Gentle- 

|of Quebec and its vicinity.
l will be fourni constantly at the Albion 

lei, Room No. 13. Hours from 9 to 12 
n 2 to 5 o’clock.

I is well furnished with superb Mineral 
, Tooth Brushes and Powder, fcc.

TIIE BKLLM.eNSHlP.
a tut snatr.

The cnqutiing reader is anxious to he inform* 
ed who and what wa» Hob. Boh wax Mary’s 
younger brother, and the most disagree
able detestable boy that ever was known 
in Buzzleton. Those who had studied Gulli- 
ver’s / rurcis called hi.n tlie Yahoo ; those who 
trusted only to their own sense ot fitness in the 
art of nomenclature called him the Beast. But 
this, being a generic name, was varied hy the 
more acute disciples ol" Button, by referring 
him to any part eular species which appeared 
appropriate to his peculiar. ualities—the ass, 
the owl, the ostrich, the bah on, ami a variety 
of ether respectable citizens of the animal 
kingdom, were called upon to furnish a -Irsig, 
nation tor Mr. Robert Padden ;*nd it was this 
amaigam of Mr. Polifo’smenagerie that caused 
such a disagreeable sensation by his appearance 
in the elm walk, and excited a strong inclina
tion in the usually pacific holoin of Plantage- 
net to drown him in the de-p waters of the 
Muzzle. Hoh, however, as if unconscious of 
any feellings of the kind, lounged up to where 
the youthful pair wer.- seated, and, with a sul
ky look towards the young gentleman, enquir
ed of his sister what *h * was always walking 
about with Tadgy Simpl ’s’n for Î

Now, this is a very embarrassing sort ofq les- 
tion, and accordingly Miss Mary, whe her 
from not having studied the motive* of h** so 
doing, or from not wishing to reveal them, re

mained silent; whereupon Mr. v;mpkinson 
addressed the Yah»», in a tone of voice by no 
means common wul that good-nature- indivi
dual, and raid :

“ Your sister has a tight to please herself, 
I suppose.”

“ I s'pose she has—and she dors it too,” 
re| |'u»d the agreeable youth ; “ I only want to 
know who she’ll wall, with next, wh'-nyou’re 
gom- to the grocer’s shop in London f”

‘•(liocer’s shop !” exclaimed Plantagenet; 
“ It is the greatest West India house in the 
city.”

“ Well, they *ell sugar, don’t they ?—and 
tint’s a grocer, isn’t it t There’s no use try
ing to gammon us here. You’re going to he 
a grocer : now the last man Mary was spoony 
with was something better than thut at any

“ What do you mean, Robert, asked the

“ Why, Boh Darrel, the Chadfield doctor. 
You know very well ; but lie’s mairicd now, 
so you're doing ihe civil to Tadgy.”

“ Never mind him, Mary, my dear,” said 
Tagdy ; “ 1 don’t believe a word he says. At 
the same time I never knew that you were 
acquainted with Dr. Darrell.”

I had a fever three years i p>, while I was 
staying at your uncle Stubbs, and he was 
culled in.”

“ Yes, and nearly called out too ; for young 
Stubbs, that’s gone into the aimy, wanted to 
shoot him fur being too attentive Those doc
tor fellows are always squeezing hands, and 
clutching hold ol arms ; and pretend its only 
feeling the pulse. 1 think Stubbs should have 
shot him.”

II What for? ” asked l’lantagenet.
“ Why, for marrying that other woman. He 

ought to have married Mary.”
*• How can you listen to such nonsense, 

Tadgy ? ” said Mary; “you know Bob’s 
agreeable way of saying pleasant things. 1 
assure you Dr. Darrell was only a very good 
and kind doctor ; and if you like to believe me 
rather than Bob, you will not mind any more

1‘lantagenet looked at the honest open coun
tenance of his future bride, and saw that no 
deceit could possibly lie on those sunny cheeks, 
and those clear innocent eyes ; so he gave her 
hand a gentle squeeze, and looked with inef
fable disdain on the mischievous countenance 
of Mister Bob.

“ Well,” said that gentle squire, a you
............................................... * --v.frneed’nl ait hilling and cooing here all day 

afraid somebody may go and tell father ; mu i 
know he would be very angry if he knew you

had been carrying on ytu. rigs tiefore the whole 
town. You had better tome home. Mary ; for, 
if any body does twit father, and I’m called in 
as a witness, 1 »m afraid I must teU all I’ve

“ What have you seen, you insolent block
head t ” said Plantagenet, springing up.
“Ob, never mind ! If you’re really zoieg 

to many our Mary, it doesn’t much matter. I 
only hope she won’t be disa^pointi i again— 
that’s all.”

“ f never mu disappointed, you idle, false- 
tonïUed, intolerable wretch!”exclaimed Ma
ry, tlw tears of anger and vexation springing 
into her eyes.

“ Weren’t rou ? n replied the Ki.evoleot 
hrothei ; “ then that’s a pleasure to come ; l.*r 
you may depend upon it, when Tadgy rises to 
iw a grocer on his own account, he’ll forget you 
as easily as Doctor Darrell.

The speaker tamo more abruptly to » close 
than was his custom, for he saw something so 
peculiar in the flashing e ves and swelling chest 
of Plantagenet, th.it he thou :ht it hotter to de
camp at once. He accordingly strolled off in 
the same listless manner in wiiitlt he had made 
Im approach ; and the love is Ivit as if reliev
ed from some horrible oppression, when they 
saw tlm tong figure of the overgrown Yahoo, 
with his coat a mile too large for his thin body, 
and his trowseis a mile too short for his long 
legs, thereby revealing neatly the whole extent 
of his Wellington’s, slowly disappear at the 
turning uf the elm walk.

“Thank heaven l have not shoved him into 
the waier ! ” was the pious exclamation of 
Plantage ,ct, when he f'und that, for this oc
casion, he was free from the guilt of murder.

“ i can’t understand what pleasure the boy- 
can have in saying disagreeable thir gs, and in 
inventing such abominable stories,” was the 
contem|ioranenus ohseivationof his l ister.

And hereupon followed a full expL:vtion of 
all the incidents that the Yahho either then or 
at any former time, had alluded to ; and, as 
ItmlTy happens in affairs of that kin , ho.h 
parties felt that the attempt of Mr. Bob to sow 
dissension, had had the very opposite ettect, 
hy giving an opening to a mor full and free 
i ominunicatinn than could have been found un
der any olher circumstances.

On getting up to go home, it might have 
been remarked by those who are supeistitiously 
inclined, that the first object that presented 
itself to the eyes of thi; lovers, was an enor
mous placard on a man’s back, containing, in 
letters at least three inches long, the wrrds 
“Tapp# for Bellman ;”and in smaller letters, 
“ come to the poll on Tuesday the eleventh.” 
I do not know whether any thrill of sympathe
tic horror rushed through the hearts of Mary 
and her admirer on seeing those appalling 
words ; hut it is highly probable, if they had 
foreseen all the misfortunes that those red let
ters gave rise to, they would have wished that 
the father of Mr. Tapps had died in his in
fancy, jr that Tapps himself had been run over 
by the Manchester and Liverpool train. 1 
have no reason to suppose, however, that any 
of those aspirations with regard to Mr. Tapps 
or his father were uttered by cither of our 
friends : so I will ml detain the reader any 
longer, but iniorm him that, with a heavy 
heart, a large trunk and two carpel-hags, 
i’lantagenet Simpkinson took his departure 
from Buzzleton on the following dac, and in 
due course of time arrived at his destination 
in the city. And there, for a short space, I 
leave him to his invoices and hills of lading— 
his three legged stool, and his letter once a 
week to the true-hearted Maty Padden.

I don’t believe that there ever Was a man 
who was a gfeat orator, ot a great poet, or a 
great any thing, (except perhaps a great ass,) 
without knowing it. There never wa* such a 
thing as a mute inglorious Milton, a dumb De
mosthenes, or a blind Thompson of Duddings- 
tone. It is therefore not to he supposed that 
Mr. Simpkinson, senior, was ignorant of his 
own powers ; so far from it, indeed, that I 
have even heard it hinted, that, if it were 
possible he overrated them ; but this, even if 
It were true, is a very venial fault, for it is 
surely much better to be a little anxious to dis
cover and dwell upon modest merits, when

ever they are to be fouud, whether in ones* 
self or In otheis, than to deny or undervalue 
them. Tlier# were a few things in which Mr. 
Simpkmson found himself deficient history, 
theology, architecture, sporting, politics, busi
ness, oi accomplishments, wen- equally at his 
finger-ends ; hut Ins forte, as l have already 
hinted in my attempt to explain the reason of 
his catting his son Plantagenet instead of 
Stuhiis, was decidedly oratory, fie was ora
torical at breakfast, at dinner, in the news- 
roc m, in buying a pound of snuff, in ordering 
a pair of tiowsers. In fact, he was altogether 
an oiator ; and you could no more have stood 
live minutes under an archway with him than 
witli Edmund Burke, without discovering that 
he was an extraordinary man. Mr. Zsimpl-in- 
>011 was of no proL-zion : it was hinted he was 
sleeping p..liner in the t'hadheld clothmills, 
and also that lie had l share in Studb’s brew
ery ; hut whether he had entered into any of 
those spe culations or not, does not materially 
col t ern any body hut himself. Mr. Padden 
also lived, as the phrase has it, on his means 
—a plain man, witlioi:'. muen affectation, ex
ceptai! afleelation of know.ng whether any 
thing was “ gentlemanly ’ or not,— a sort of 
provincial Chesterfield, who forgave anything, 
However wrong—murder itself, 1 believe— 
provided it were done in a gentlemanly man
ner. His origin, like that ot the Gueiph fami
ly, was unknown. He maintained a strict si
lence, as indeed you find i*. done by all the 
real aristocracy, on the subject of his ancient 
descent, and even on the inferior peint of the 
achievements ot his forme'days ; hui people 
in our town suspected, from an almost super
human knowledge ne displayed about ribbons 
and sarsenels, mat lie mus; have come from 
Coventry. This suspicion hau «een hinted to 
him by one or two of his acquaintance, but he 
showed so much touchiness and irritability on 
the subject, that few people would have ven
tured to renew the insinuation. This, I grant, 
is a very meagre account of our two chief in- 
liLSlanU; but 1 hope any deficiency in exact
ness or resemblance will he supplied in tbe 
next edition of Lord Brougi-am’s sketches of 
distinguished characters in the reigns of the 
two last Georges. Therein also, let it be per
mitted me to nope, that Tapps will not be for
gotten.

On the eventful Tuesday the eleventh, the 
whole town rushed distracted to the town-hall : 
T.ippes on tlie one side of the chair, Hicks the 
rival candidate on the other •. the mayor bet
ween the two, looking as 1L. as he could to 
Hcrculus between vice and virtue ; the ex
pectant faces of the assemblage—for it was 
rumoured that Mi. Simpkinson would speak— 
these, with the inferior accessories of clerks ai 
the table, and the wi<f 'w of the deceased Bell
man in the foregrou...i, beating the badge of 
her late husband’s office, during this momen
tous interregnum formed a subject which I feel 
surprised has not vet been seized upon by Hay- 
ter or Wilkie. A buttle is heaul in the middle 
the hall—an arm hearing aloft a best white 
heaver, w rves impatiently forward to the chair 
— a v.ay is made, and Mr. Padden mounts the 
steps, and turns towards the audience as if in 
act to speak. He speaks, lie swells, he waves 
his hand, In- thumps the table. Oh heavens ! 
oh eaith ! oh sea ! he concludes a powerful 
harangue by proposing Hicks! What! Padden 
propose Hicks—when he knew—when all 
Buzzleton-when all England knew, that 
Simpkinson supported Tapps ! Astonishment 
kept the whole assembly silent for a space, 
which was only interrupted hy the short proud 
cough with which the orator cleared his 
throat. His throat was at Iasi cleared ; he stood 
forward a little, and beginning in a low tone 
of voice, he worked himself into a paroxysm 
of eloquence ; then sinking his tone again, 
went through the whole compass of his won
derful voice, fleeching, prayirfg, roaring, bul
lying, scolding, stamping, and Lhuinning, 
sometimes the little table, sometimes one hand 
against the other, 'ill it was impossible not to 
believe that he was Demosthenes, and wae 
speaking Greek. I have every reason to be
lieve, that what h» did say was, in fact, a» 
good every bit as that illustrious language to 
the greater part oi his auditory. «Whw 1
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