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WILLIAM C. MILNKB, 
Proprietor.
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BUSINESS CARDS.

International Hotel.
(FORMERLY LAWRENCE,)

166 Prinoo WilVarn Street, 
ST. JOHN X. B.

THIS Hotel ha*, since . .Kc nanus,
been thoroughly rer---- -ti uad Re:

Furnished».’at consideralik expense. It is 
situated opposite the “ Empress” Wliarf,, 
and witlün a few minutes walk of the 
American Bo*..*; and the,Street Car» run 
ni-ig to the Fredericton oats pass every 
fifteen minutes. It commands a fine view 
ot the Harbor, ay, and the surrounding 
country.

Thé Proprietor having liad an extensive 
experience in Hotels and Steamers, feels 
confident that none who patronize him -will 
go away dissatisfied.

1VS. HYKE, Proprietor. 
Foaurui.r OF TUB Stbambr Empress.” 

may 26—ly

BUSINESS CARDS.
ill.

CHABLS3 WATTS, - Proprietor-
(COR KINO AND CIIAILOTTM STREETS.)

' rpiIE subscriber, in returning thanks to 
JL his friends and the public generally 
for past favors, while proprietor of the 
ROTHESAY HOUSE, begs to inform 
tncin that he has leased the above named 
House. The rooms have been fitted up 
and furnished in firFt-rave style, and the 
situation the best of any Hotel in the City, 
(facing King street and the Square, with a 
bird's-eye view of the whole City). Visi­
tors to this City will find, it to their advan­
tage to enquire for the

& BURBIDGE,
Barrieters and Attomeys-at-Law,

HOTARiLS. SOLICITORS, CONVEYANCERS, it.
ÔFKICR—No. 4 Ritchie's Building,

Princess el., - - M. John, N. B.
L. R. Harrison, 

"IQ. W. Bokbipoe. »ug3

iterator*.
MISS OR MRS. Î

n<*v2
Uotliciiay Hotel. •

st John.

I. ï. 6HÏMI3
Marble* Freestone IVorkers,

Point Du Clvcno.
WESTMOKE.AH»; ». B.

MONUMENTS, GRAVESTONES,
Tablets, Chimney Pieces, Table & Counter 

, Tops, Shelves and Brackets
Made of the host Materials, and cheaper 
than at any other establishment in the 
provinces.

Samples may be seen at A. FORD’S.— 
Any orders .left with him will bo filled 
with despatch. __

A- FORD,
July Btb., 1871.—iuS Sarkville, N B.

George Nixon,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer m

PAPER HANGINGS,
Brushes and Window Mass.

«6 Kino St. - - - - St. John, N.B. 
nov24—ly

IN
Nalls,'Shoe Nalls, and

TACK*.

The Goods M*nu tact tired at

S. R. FOSTER'S
Standard Nail, Shoo Nail 

and Tack Work*,
George’s street, St. John,|N. B.,

pronounced by the Merchants and 
Dtah-rs of Canada.*England and Australia, 
bo stand unequalled for

QUALITY FINISH AND DUTABILITY.
For Price Lists and Samples, Ple**« sd- 

drese as above.

Order* solicited: prompt attention and 
" and satisfaulion guaranteed.

Kirk _t£otel.
(POEMKELJ TUB ADAM* BOUSE.)

Main Street, two minutes walk from the 
Railway -Stntioa.

T11HB Subscriber, in returning thanks te 
L his friends ami the public generally for 

past hivers, while praprivtor of the Weldon 
House, begs to inform them that he has 
leased the above named Hotel, and will 
occupy it on and after the first of Decem­
ber next. The rooms will be fitted up and 
furnished in first rate style. Visitors to 
this place will find it to their advantage to 
enquire for the Kirk Hotel.

A conveyance will be in attendance to 
carry visitors to and from the Railway 
Station.

DAVID KIRK.
Proprietor.

Shcdiac, Dec. 4, ’71.

A Christmas Story, in Twelve Scenes.

BT WILKTK COLLINS.

PERSONS OF THE STORY.
Sir Joseph Graybrookb—Knight. 
Richard Turlington—Of the Levant 

Trade.
Launcelot Linzie—Of the College of Sur-

James Dicas—Of the Roll of Attorney*. 
Thomas Wildkano—Supdranuated Sea-
Miss Graybrookb—Sir Joseph’s Sister. 
Natalie—Sir Joseph’s Daughter.
Lady Winwood—Sir Joseph’s Niece.

Sophia > Lady Winwood’e Step- 
Dorothea j daughters.
Period : The Present Time. Place : Eng-

Paints. Paints.
THOMPSON’S

White Lead, Zinc Paint,

PAINT MANUFACTORY,
69 PRINCESS ST. - ST. JOHN, N. B.

Wholesale- Only, 
oct 6

_- Pp<
•f the SHOE TRADE.

PIANOS,
CABINETJRMNS.

GRAND,
SQUARE A

UPRIGHT

Pianofortes,
Cabinet Organa,

Agent for the Celebrated
WM. BOURNE A

HALL A SONS'
PIANOFORTES,

—aki»-t-

Tie Sini Aroian Osh,
ACKMeWLKVUED

The Beat la llie World.
A large assortment i n exhibition 

at 77 Vrmee Wni. Street.
C. FLUOl), St. John, 

aug-H Agent for N. B

Dixon «£ Fawcett,
6ENERAL DEALERS I*

British, Canadian &.W. I. Goods, 
FLUOR, MEAL 4 COUNTRY PRODUCE. .

Sackv' le, - - - - N • " " N. B.
R M. Dixon. H. R. Fawvett.

Thos. R. Jones,
IMPORTER OF

British anil Foreip Dry
CLOTHING, HAT. CARS, Ao.

10 KINO STREET,
Jun.ie St. John, N. B.

OiJSSIU * IiOBD,
Confectioners,

--------- 1:--------- xsd____:________

FUIE BISCUIT MANUFACTURERS,
45 M fl. à 81 Kiu street, St. Ml

We beg to inform our friends and tfee 
publie generully that we have on hand our 
■raal large and varied assortment of

Pure Confectionery !
■ branches, which we will dispose 
ef at our usual low rates. 

deelU c- & L-

D. R McELMON,
Watchmaker, Jeweller, &e.,

AMHERST, N. S.

CONTANTLYo. band—A ale. auart- 
ment of

Welches, Cleche and Jewelry.
Agent at thl« place for the Celebrated 

1AD0LUST WATC11B.
Repairing done with neatness and des­

patch.
Shop dxmltly oppwsitm th* 
Church

MESS ft
WORKS,

DORCH ESTER, N.

H. J. He GR A T H.
» EVERY DESCRIPTION Ot

Grave-Stone & Monniental Work
Eiecoted in lb* best Style and 

at short notice.
ars*» Having improved facilities for exe­

cuting the alxwe work. I can furnish it 
pheaoer than any other establishment in 
the Province and in the very latest 
styled- 1"r13

Besnard & Go.,
Real Kfitate and Monoy

BBOIiEIpj
Princess street, - - - 8t. John, N. B.

Farms and houses to let and for sale. 
Bonds mortgages and other securities 

bought and sold. ly sep22

CARD.
Samuel Xaegere,

BUTCHER,
gACKVILLS.

WOULD ri-epectfully announcr to the 
inh.bit.nU of S»ck tille lli.t he line 

opened a «hop for .applying »» .k,n“" 
FHK81I MEAT, and hope, by etriot .tun 
lion to bueineii to .merit . «hare of public 
patronage. acl U~,u

N- Ï-

ISTOTIOE.
ALL accounts due Dixon A

• up to Jan. 1st., 1872, not settled be­
fore t\w 10th of March, will be collected

by law. dixqn a FAWCE1T.
Feb. 1* ’72.—M.

* TENTH SCENE.
GREEN ANCHOR LANE.

An hour later than the time at 
which he had be€n expected, Richard 
Turlington appeared at his office in 
the City.

He met beforehand all the in­
quiries which the marked change on 
him must otherwise have provoked, 
by announcing that he was ill. One 
of the servants from Muswcll Hill 
was waiting. Turlington received 
the man in his private room. He 
there heard, for the first time, that 
Launcelot Linzie had been lurking 
in the grounds (exactly aq he had 
supposed) on the day when the 
lawyer took his instructions for the 
Settlement and the Will.

In two hours more Turlington’s 
work was completed.

By this time hie mind was made 
up. The forecast shadow of med­
itated crime traveled before him 
already as he threaded his way among \ 
his fellow-men.

He had been to the vestry of St. 
Colump Major, and had satisfied 
himself that he was misled by no 
false ..report. There was the * entry 
in the Marriage Register. The. one 
unexplained mystery " as the mystery 
of Launcc’s conduct in permitting his 
wife to return to her father’s house. 
Utterly unable to account for this 
proceeding, Turlington could only 
aceept facts as they were, and de­
termine to make the most of his 
time, while the woman who had de­
ceived him was still under his roof.
A hideous expression crossed his face 
as he*realizcd the idea that he had 
got her (unprotected by her husband 
n his house.) “ When Launcelot 
Linzie does come to claim her,” he 
said to himself, 4e he shall find 1 
have been even with him.” He look­
ed at his watch. No—the last train 
had gone. 'Meanwhile he had the 
hours of the night before lum He 
could give his mind to the serious 
question that must be settled be lore 
lie left Loudon—the question of 
repaying the forty thousand pounds. 
There was but one way of getting 
the money now. Sir Joseph had 
executed his Will ; Sir Joseph’s death 
would leave his sole executor and 
trustee (the lawyer had said it!) 
muster of his fortune. Turlington 
determin -d to be master of it iu four- 
and-twcnly hours—striking the blow, 
without risk to .himself, by means of 
another hand. In the face of the 
facts, he had now firmly persuaded 
fnmself that Sir Joseph was privy to 
the fraud that had been practiced on 
him, The Marriage Settlement, the 
Will, the presence of the family at 
Uts country house—all these he be­
lieved to be so many stratagems in­
vented to keep liim deceived until 
the last moment. 'The truth was in 
those words which he had 'overheard 
between Sir Joseph and Launce- 
and in Launee’s presence (privately 
encouraged, no doubt) at Muswell 
Hill. “ Her father shall pay me for 
it doubly : with his purse and with 
his life.’ With that thought in his 
heart, Richard Tnrliugtou wound hi» 
way through the streets by the river­
side, and slopped’ at a blind alley 
called Green Anchor Lane, infamous 
as the resort of the most abandoned 
wretches whom Loudon can pro­
duce.

The policeman at the v corner 
cautioned hftn as he turned into the 
alley. ‘‘ They wn’t hurt me/,, he

answered, and walked on to a.public- 
house at the bottom of the lane.

The landlord at the door silently 
recognized him, and led the way in. 
There the landlord spoke. “ He has 
outrun his allowance, Sir, as usual.

On the miserable bed lay a gray­
headed old raau, of gigantic stature, 
with nothing on him but a ragged 
shirt and a pair of patched, filthy 
trowsers. At the side of the bed, 
with a bottle of giu on .- the rickety 
table between them, sat two hideous, 
leering, painted monsters, wearing 
the dress of women. The smell of 
opium was in the room, as well as 
the smell of spirits. At Turlington’s 
appearance, the old man rose on the 
bed and welcomed him with greedy 
eyes and outstretch®! hand.

44 Money, master !” he called out, 
hoarsely. M A crown-piece in ad­
vance, for the sake of old times !” 

Turlington turned to the women 
44 clothes are at the pawnbroker’s, 

of^ourse. How much?”
“ Thirty shillings.”
“ Bring them here, and be quick 

about it.
The women took the pawnbroker's 

tickets from the pockets of the man’s 
trowsers, and hurried out.

Turlington closed the door and 
said, in a whisper,

“ Thomas Wildfang !”
“ It’s better than ten years, master 

since you called me by name. If I, 
am Thomas Wildfang, what are 
You?”

K Your captain, once more.” 
Thomas Wildfang sat up and spoke 

his next words cautiously in Turfing- 
ton’s ear.

“ Another man in the way?”
“ Yes.”
The giant shook his bald, bestial 

head dolefully. “ Too late. I’m 
past the job. Look here.”

u The man is as old as you are. 
And the money is worth having.”

“ How much?” >
“ A hundred pounds.”
When the women came back with 

the clothes, Turlington had left the 
room. Their reward lay on the table, 
and Thomas Wildfang was eager to 
dress himself and be gone. They 
could get but one answer from him 
lo every question they put. He had 
business in hand, which was not to 
be delayed. They would see him 
again in a day or two, with money 
in his purse. With that assurance 
he took his cudgel from the corner of 
the room, nd stalked out swiftly by 
the back-door of the house into the 
night. •

ELEVENTH SCENE.
OUTSIDE THE HOUSE.

The evening was chilly. There 
was no moon. The stars were out, 
and the wind was quiet,

The village was empty, except at 
L .that part of it which was occupied by 

the public-house. The one ray of 
light that cheered the wintry dark­
ness streamed from the unguarded 
window of a lonely house. A man 
stood at the window, holding back 
the shutter, and looked out attentive­
ly over the dim v>id ot the burial- 
ground. The man was Richard Tur­
lington. The room in which he was 
watching was a room in his own 
house.

A momentary spark of light gash­
ed up, as from a kindled match, in 
the burial-ground. Turlington in­
stantly left the empty room iu which 
he had been watching. Ibwsing down 
the back garden of the house, and 
crossed a narrow lane at the bottom 
of it, and entered the church-yard. 
The shadowy figure of a man of great 
stature, lurkiug among the graves, 
advanced to meet him. Turlington 
spoke first.

.w Have you taken up your quarters
the publiobouse iu the villiage?”

Yes master.”
*» Did you find your way, while the, 

daylight lasted, to the deserted malt, 
b,.ih»e behind ray orchard wall?*’

“ Yes master.”
»» Now listen—we have no time to 

loâe. Hide there, behind the monu­
ment* Before nine o'clock to-night 
you will see me «toss the church-yard, 
as far as this place, with the mau

spend an hour with the vicar, at the 
house yonder. I shall stop short here, 
and say to him, 4 You can’t miss your 
way in the dark now—I will go back.’ 
When I am far enough nwzg| from 
him, I shall blow a call on my whistle. 
The moment you hear the cull, follow 
the man, and drop him before he 
gets out of the chureh-yavd. Have 
you got your cudgel ?”

Turlington went on with his in­
structions.

44 Rob him when you have dropped 
him. Take his money and his jew­
elry. I want to have the killing of 
him attributed to robbery as the mo­
tive. Make sure before you leave 
him that he is dead. Then go to the 
malt-house. There is no fear of your 
being seen ; all the bcople will be in­
doors, keeping Christmas-eve.- Y'ou 
will get a change of clothes hidden 
in the malt-house, and an old caidron 
full of quicklime. Destroy the clothes 
you have got on, and dress yourself 
in the other clothes that you find. A 
four-mi’e walk wili take yot> to the 
town of Harminster. Sleep there to­
night, and travel to London by the 
train in the moniing. The next day 
go to my office, see the head clerk, 
and say,41 have come to sign my 
receipt.’ "Sign it in your own name, 
and you will receive your hundred 
pounds. There are your instruction. 
L)o you understand them ?”

Wildfang nodded his head and dis­
appeared again among the graves. 
Turlington went back to the 
bouse.

He had advanced midway across 
the garden, when he was start’cd by 
the sound of footsteps. And he saw 
the person pass across the stream of 
light from the uncovered window of 
the room lie had left. The stranger 
was walking rapidly. Describing t> -4 
man to the servant on <**.iiering the 
house, he was informed that a stronger 
with a large beard had Aieeu seen 
about the neighborhood for some 
days past. The account he had given 
of himself stated that he was. a sur­
veyor, engaged in taking measure­
ments for a new map of that part of 
the country shortly to b'e published.

The man. wanted—what the man 
foiled a little lower down the* lane, 
hidden iu a dismantled part of the 
chircb-yard wall—a letter from a 
young lady. Read by the light ol 
the pocket-lantern whivh he carried 

ith him, the letter first congratulat­
ed this person on the complete sueess 
of his disguise—and then promised 
that the writer would be ready at her 
bedroom window for flight the next 
morning, before the house was astir. 
The signature was 44 Natihe,” and 
the person addressed was “ Dearest 
Launce.”

I fancy he must have heard bu«l ! The women-servauts brought linen 
I nr,(I cold water. The man httrri- W 
! away for the doctor, who lived on tl-s 

side of the village. Left alono
news in London.

Turlington carne hurriedly into 
the drawing-room, as if he had some 
reason for wishing to rejoin the two 
ladies as soon as pnsible. To the 
surprise of bqth of them, he sat down 
abruply in a corner, withdtis face to 
the wall, and took up the newspaper, 
without casting a look at them or u> 
tcring a word.

Turlington suddenly threw aside 
the newspaper and left bis corner.
44 Let’s be good friends !” he burst out 
with a clumsy assumption of grty-ety.
‘4 This isn't keeping Christmas-eve.
Let's talk and be sociable. Dearest 
Nat die V’ He threw bis arms rough­
ly round Natalie, and drew her by 
main force away from her aunt. She 
turnad deadly pale» and struggled 
to release herself. 441 am suffering 
—Ï am ill—let me gf?'” He was deaf 
to her entreaties. “ What ! your hus­
band that is to be, treated in this 
way ? Must n't I have a kiss ?—T »v 11*1 i” 
lie held her close with one hand, and 
seized her head vdlh the other, tried 
to turn her lips to him. She resisted, j 
with the inbred nervous strength 
which the weakest woiynn living has 
in reserve when she is outraged. Half 1 
indignant and ten itied atTurlingtor.'s I 
roughness, Miss* Lavinia roso to in- ! 
teiTere. In a moment more \ic would 
have had two women V, overpower 
instead of one, when a noise outside 
the window sudde nly suspended the 
ignoble struggle.

There war, a sound of footsteps on ; ibe. 
the gravel-walk, which ran between 
the house 'wall and the garden lawn.
It was followed by a tap—a

TWELFTH SCENE..*
INSIDE THE HOUSE

On entering the room, Turlington 
purposely closed the door with a 
bang. Natalie started Miss Lavinia 
looked up reproachfully. The object 
was achieved Sir Joseph was rous­
ed from his sleep.

If you are going to the vicar’s to­
night, Graybrooke,” said Tuviisg- 
ton, 44its time you-were off, isn’t 
«r!

Sir Joseph ruhbcil his eyes, ami 
ookcj at the clock on the mantle 
piece. “ Yes, yes, Richard,” he an­
swered, drowsily, “ I suppose I must 
go. Where is my hat ?”

Observing his indecision, Turling­
ton cunningly irritated him by af­
fecting to venture out in the dark 
*' I’ll see you safe across -the church­
yard.” he said ; “ and the vicar'a'ser­
vant will ace you oafe back.” The 
tone In which he s|>oko instantly 
roused Sir Joseph. “ I am not in my 
second childhood yet, Richard,” he 
replied, testily. “ 1 can flint ray 
way by myself.” Ho kissed his 
daughter on the forehead. *• No fear 
Satalie. Î shall lie back in time for 
the mulled claret. No Eychard I 
won't trouble you." lie kissed Ills 
band to his sister, and went out into 
the hall for his hat; Turlington 
following with a rough apology, and 
asked as a favor lo be |>ermittod to 
accompany him part of the way. The 
ladies, left behind in the drawing­
room, heard the apology accepted by 
kind-hearted Sir Joseph. The two

eu are to wait for. Ho is foin|- to ! went out t >„• her.

faint tap, no more—on onc 0f ^ 
panes of glass.

They »" ull-ee stood still. For a 
moment move nothing was audible. 
Then there was a heavy shock as of 
something, tailing mutside. Then a 
groan, then another interval of sil­
ence—a long silence, interrupted no 
more. "v

Turlington’s arm dropped frem 
Natilie. She drevy buck to her aunt. 
Lovking at him instinctivly, in the 
natural exi edations that lie would 
take the lead in penetvatihg the mys­
tery of what had happened outside 
the window, the two women, wen- 
thunderstruck. to see that'll .was, to 
all appearances, even more startled 
and more helpless than -the/ were.
“ Richard,” said Miss Lavinia, point­
ing to the window, there is'somctliing 
wrong out there. JSee what it is.” 
He stood motion lee, as if lie had not 
heard her, his eyes fixed on the win­
dow, his face livid with terror. .

The silence outside was broken 
<Sucv more ; this time by a cry fo? 
help.

A cry of horror burst from Natilie 
The voice outside—rising wildly, 
then suddenly dying away again— 
was not entirely strange to her ears. 
Mie tore aside the* vurtain. With 
voice and hand she roused her aunt 
tO uelp her. The two lifted the hcavj 
bar from its sockets ; they opened llie 
ehuttvrs tuv.l the window, The vlieer- 
lul light of the room flowed out ove; 
the body of a prostrate man, lying 
an his face.. They turned tlm mar. , 
over. Natilie lifted hie head.

Her father !
His face was bedabbled with blood. 

A wound, a frightful wound, was 
visible on tfte side of his bare head 
high above tlie car. lie ,'*.ukc l . 
hie eves reiSyiv,:.- i ner, before he 
tainted «gain mjicr arms. His hands 
and his clothes were covered with
earth-stains. -He ifiustdmve trnvers­
ed some distance.. In that dreadful 
condition lie must have faltered and 
fallen more than once he fort he reach, 
ed th - house. 11 is sister wiped th 
blood from his face. Ills daughter 
called on him frantically to forgive 
her before he died —the. bunnies-*, 
geutle, kind-hearted la’her, who ha 
never said a hard word to her ! Tin 
father whom she had deceived !

The terrified servant hurried hit 
the room. .

TJaoir appearance reused then 
master from the extraordinary stiqK>i 
that'had seized him. lié was at the 
window iiefore the footman could ge' 
there. The two lifted Sir Joseph intt 

j the room, and laid him on ihe sofa.
| Natalie knelt bv him, supporting bis 
head. Miss Lavinia stanched the 

• f o viug blood w;th her haudkerchiet.

otlire i
again with Tiiriingtoii, Natalie notic­
ed that his eyes were fixed in im­
movable scrutiny on her father’s 
head. He never said a word. Ho 
looked, looked, looked at the wcuuu.

The doctor arrived. Before either 
the daughter or the sister of the 
injured man could put the .'question, 
Turlington put it—“ Will he lire or 
die?” •

The dqetoi’e careful finger probed 
t! e wound.

-, Make* your minds easy. A little 
lower down, or in front, the blow • 
might have been serious. As it is, 
there is no harm done. Keep him 
quiet, and he will be all right ag »m 
in two or three days.”

Hearing those welcome words, 
Natalie and her aunt sank on their 
knees in silent gratitude. After 
dressing the wound, the doctor look­
ed round .for the master of the housi*. 
Turlington, who had been so breath- 
lessly-f-ugci’-but a fuW mimitOB since, 
seemed to liavc lost all ia’erest in the
............... :t:*d .ipsrt-t tke
window lobkîiïg out toward the 
church-yard, thinking. The questions 
which it was the doctor’s duty lo a*'i 
were anvwrrod by the ladies. The 
servants ussisteu iu examining the 

I injured man’s clothes : thqy discover­
ed dial his watch and purse were 

' noth missing. When it became neces­
sary to carry him up stairs, it wat 

j tlm footman who assisted the doctor, 
The footman’s master, without a woM 
of explanation, walked out baie- 
headed into the hack garden—on the 
search, as the doctor au l the servants 
supposed, for some trace of the rob­
ber who had attempted Sir fiosepliT

r Toscpn j aitiaily recovered hia
^ V*"*- tuey were taking him 

V su-ep and uarrow stairs Tue 
room was NataUe’s. She in-! first

etantly offered it for her father's use. 
The doctor accepted the proposal. 
Sir Joseph had been laid comfortably 
in his daughter’s bed ; the doctor had 
just left them, with renewed as­
surances that they need feel no an­
xiety—when they heard a heavy step 
below stairs. Turlingten had re­
entered the house.
_______ (To I>e continued.)_____ _

Extra* nansaky Breach oe Pro­
mise Case. —There is now, if not pen­
ding. at .least impending, in Phil­
adelphia. one of the oddest suits ever 
brought before a civilized and Christ­
ian tribunal. A is a young gentle­
man of that city ; B a young lady of 
Boston.—They met, loved and agreed 
to Weil. After the engagement B 
became a convert to free love, ah i 
uotnietfA that, while her feeling to­
ward him remained the same, only if 
anything, a little “ more so,” she 
could not be a party to any marriage 
ceremony, religious or civil. A re­
monstrated : B was firm. She'argued 
that, in the absence of a legal bond, 
he would be uiore devoted because 
more anxious to retain her love ; and 
she told him frankly tt at if ever she 
loved iihbther better than him she 
Would-have to “ follow her heart.” 
A deinurcd to/this view of the holy 
estate and regarded the engagement 
as ofl.” but B now* sues him for a 
breach- of promise. He is still will­
ing and anxious to marry her in the 
conventionalities—licenses, and par- 
so.is. and •• si. i.,” an-i slui-Tvni;es Id 

. become Mis. A on ary o ;ms but
to

-rial «Tv sit-.!i Ti-.v'-h <.,1116 enri. 
osky to see v.h:.t the Philadelphia 
inwvero Ci »*<•* out AN previse offence 
to have-b'eri.

Our course, says, tuc London 
âluïwwj vif/rer/t.spj", ought te btft 
‘‘ivnr. The Americans have repudi­
ated one tieaty. We ought now to 
icjevt. the oilier, and utterly îefüseto 
proceed-furtHer in the matter. It is 
truly a magnanimous position for 
a nation t\> t ake up— “ Give t s
I wAiit V nmtiona #»f and K»I

sense of i'ujury will he for ever buli­
e-1 in the past.” Was ever ma*ice 
and envy so bought off? Do we not 
see in this American indictment that 
all 011r vo11cessions, ail our ajioiogies 
a 1 our sneaking ex post facto cxcu. 
ses for playing the poltroon hâve 
been in vain? “ A sudilen thought 
-trikes me,” exclaims the Anti-Jacd- 
bin—“ let us swear eternal friend- 
si lfp !” At Washington friendship) 
neans dollars, by a friend who will 

after they are paid., only com* for 
more dollars. We have evideuVly 
failed ,to buy conciliation ; where, 
then, is the cuso of paying for it? 
Butler, the New York llerbi, and 
Summer have openly avowed that 
they want to take Canada in paymeht 
Let us, then, cease any longer to 
negotiate or arl itr; and keep ee * 
powild.1- dry. The New York 
says “any evasion of the settlement 
tiifist lead to a deplorable war. The 
lamages awarded will either he pwtil 
peaceably or collected at the poiet 
>f the bayonet.’^ la England ao 
■bjeet as not to know how t# n eft 
such menaces aa these?
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