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powerless. To lie and watch from between 
my closed eyelids was all I could do.

Still with hands outstretched, still' with the 
same tottering gait, past the foot of 
the bed, and toward the fireplace
—here, turning round in the mid- 

m of the moonlight, face and 
e alike stood revealed. The same and 

not the same, a mask rather than a face 
-he lips parted, the eyes open and staring 

xedly before them, with a terrible, unmis­
takable stare of vacuity—the face of one 
more dead than alive. Térrible as the sight 
was, it brought with it a sudden and un­
locked for relief. The first look at those ap­
parently sightless orbe and that expression­
less countenance assured me that the old man 
was as genuinely unconscious of his sur­
roundings as 1 was endeavoring to appear to 
be of mine. Onoo before, I had seen a man 
walking in his sleep, and I had not forgotten 
that ghastly phenomenon.

He was still groping about with his hands, 
and it did not occur to me at the moment as 
altogether opposed to the theory I had so 
readily adopted that what was in his normal 
state only nearsightedness should be exag­
gerated in his present rendition into almost 
if not total—blindnefe. Suddenly, while I 
was still watching him, for my eyes had not 
quitted him for a moment, one wandering 
hand found a resting place on the arm of the 
big chair I had noticed upon entering the 
room as having been put for my accommoda­
tion. The effect upon the frame of the old 
man was as though there were connected 
with the wood a galvanic battery. Every 
nerve in his body seemed to be put in mo­
tion, but though his teeth chattered and his 
eyes moved in their sockets, no sound escaped 
him—it was as though one had electrified a 
corpse.

So strong astyjffg', and yet not strong 
enough to awaken him! A chill that I could 
not account for, and that seemed to be numb­
ing all my faculties, was creeping over me. 
The face that I was staring at, with eyes 
which refused to leave it for the shortest mo­
ment of time, seemed more and more the dis­
torted image of that I was familiar with; I 
felt as though break this unnatural silence I 
must, but no words came to my assistance. 

Had I, too, been struck dumb and helpless? 
If only he would speak, rave, do anything!
I was scarcely conscious of the longing 

that was upon me, before it was gratified; 
the trembling figure erected itself, as if de­
terminedly getting the better of the shock it 
had received, and once more, but this time 
as of fixed purpose, the thin grasping fingers 
were stretched out in the direction of the 
chair. As they closed upon it, the whole 
face changed, an expression of eagerness and 
avidity took the place of the vacant stare I 
had hitherto confronted, what looked like a 
flash of triumph seem-xhto quicken into life, 
beneath their bushy brows, the eyes whose 
power of vision I had thought suspended, 
a^d with a strange, unearthly sound, half 
cry, half chuckle, which made my blood 
creep, the old m urflong himself on his knees 
before the chair.

Tja this attitude, and with his back to 
wnat was it he was doing, or attempting 
to do.

I raised myself a little in the bed and saw 
to my increased mystification that he had 
taken hold of the chair—a ponderous old 
contrivance, swathed in a loose cover of faded 
damask—and was apparently endeavoring to 
tilt it up. The chance» were he would upset 
it, and not escape without 
jury to himself in doing so. Yet how to 
withdraw him from it without awakening 
him, and that roughly—A measure always, 
so I had been instructed, to be carefully 
avoided in cases of somnambulism.

“Mr. Van
my voice at last with an effort, “can I come 
and help your •

There was a short, sharp sound as of some­
thing falling, but there was no answer—and 
where was Mr. Van Deckermann?

The old chair was still standing—and 
•tending on terra flrma in the track of the 
moonbeams—of the homely elderly figure in 
the brown suit, which had been kneeling 
before it a moment before, there was not a 
trace. I sprang out of bed, fired with 
a sudden overmastering indignation at find­
ing himself, as it were, baffled and cheated, 
and flung open the doors of the closet, of the 
emptiness of which I had assured myself be­
fore retiring for the night. It was as I had 
left it The only other way in which, even 
supposing my senses for the moment to have 
deserted me, my visitor ceuld have eluded 
me was quitting the room outright. ’

I went to the door—it was locked, as I had 
taken the precaution of locking it a few hours 
previously, on the inside.

I stood for a moment in an utter hopeless 
bewilderment, and then I burst into a laugh, 
which sounded even to myself forced and un­
natural

“Pshal" I exclaimed, “I must have been 
dreaming.”

The words had scarcely passed my lips 
when something, the like of which I had 
never heard before—something between a 
laugh and a wail—an indescribable mingling 
of pain and mockery—sounded close at my 
elbow. Turning sharp round to see whence 
it came, I lost my balance and fell face for- 

i ward on the bed, dragging the sheet, at 
I which I clutched to save myself, to the 

ground. As I did so, something fell on the 
floor with a thud. It was my watch, which 
failing its accustomed receptacle, I had 
stowed away under my pillow, but of this I 
did not satisfy myself until the morning, 
when, upon finding and picking it up I dis­
covered that it hod stopped at a quarter 
to 4 o’clock. Of the restât that night I have 
no remembrance, aavtfa confused one of 
scrambling into bed with, I think, the most 
fervent prayer to be delivered from evil I 
had ever uttered on my lips.

“And you expect me to believe that you 
were in your sober senses when you saw, or 

, imagined you saw, this—what shall I call it? 
—double of myself?" said Mr. Van Decker- 

I had related as briefly as I 
could my experience of the night before.

“I have told you already, sir, that I was 
1 wide awake. Put it to yourself whether I 
' should be likely to be such itifool as to let 
anything which I could posUj^y account for 
to myself as a bad dream or a mere optical 
delusion stand in the way of my acceptance 
of so substantial a benefit as that you offer
me? I could no more subject my wife"------

“P’sh!” he broke in, scornfully; “don’t 
talk about your wife. Be honest and say 
frankly that you are not prepared to face it

“I had said as much already, Mr. Von 
Deckermann. Nothing would induce me, 
after what I went through last night, to be­
come your tenant."

“And yet you don’t believe in the super­
natural?"

“I did not,” I replied. “I should have 
said ‘no' to anybody who might have put the 
question to me yesterday in all good faith. 
To-day I should decline to answer it; I don’t 
know what to believe.”

- The old man puckered up his brows and 
regarded me thoughtfully.

“Well, it is your own look out,” ho said. 
“I suppose I was mistaken in my man. It 
would have been better for both or us if your 
Inerves had been stronger. I told you last 

f night I had been too candid with you. I 
4 should have hit upon some other expedient, 
let I was over scrupulous. It is my own 
falltt and I must pay the penalty of it in my 
disappointment. I am sorry for your wife; 
you must explain matters to her in your own 
way. Between you and me there need bo no 
more said about it. You will find your room 
here ready for the night, and the lunger you 
can stay the better.”

He shook me warmly by tbo hand as be
•poke.

“Believe me," I began, “I shall never for- covering hanging about it in rag# and tat-
Cot”-----  ters, while at a little distance from it, seated

“Not a word about it.” he said, “as you on the ground, smoothing out some crumpled 
value my friendship. The time may come pieces of paper, and chattering an* chuckling 
when I shall myself reopen the subject, to himself as he did so, in a mannef that 
though I think not—I think not. Until then made my blood creep as I listened to' him, 
let it, I beg of you, drop." was the object of my search. He looked up

I am afraid I took to my work that day a as we went in, but he did not cease from his 
very divided attention. I did not regret mv occupation, and for some seconds the silence 
candor, though there were moments—when! was unbroken, save by himself. My com- 
was discussing my mutton chop, for ex- panions stood huddled together at the door, 
ample, in my own special snug corner, not too much appalled to speak, and I was myself 
unaccompanied by a good tankard of stout— in little better case. By way of attracting 
in which I felt more courageous, if not more his attention I drew the curtain from across 
skeptical Granted the existence of a ghostly the further window and let the light full in 
visitant, might one not in time become ac- upon him. He blinked and shifted his seat 
customed to it? What positive harm could somewhat, as if to escape it, but he took no 
anything of the kind do one? But across further notice. “Mr. Van Deckermann,” I 
even these faint efforts at reasoning came said. “Don’t you know it is past breakfast 
the vision of the wife and children scared time and you are keeping me waiting?" 
into sickness or something worse, and I felt But the words conveyed no meaning to 
that, in any case, I bad acted for the beet. him, no more meaning to him than his own 

I found my host even more cheerful and wordless, incoherent jabbering did to us. 
loquacious than was his wont that evening. “It is no good, master,” Jan said in a broken
He ordered the old Dutchman, who com- voice. ‘ He’ll have nothing more to say to 
bined with other duties those of butler, to an7 one i° this world. He has come at the 
bring up some champagne and tossed it truth after all these 
off, while he hospitably pressed it upon death blow with it. 
me, with a freedom which surprised me. It think you?” 
was this, I imagined, which led him to talk He had dropped on his knees by the side of 
in a bragging and boastful tone not habitual hia master, and be now held up for my in­
to him, of the wealth which had rewarded spection what I now perceived to be a bank 
the labor of his earlier years, and of sundry note- Van Deckermann still engaged in his 
past achievements of industry and applica- monotonous occupation of smoothing out and 
lion of which he had never before made men- fondling its fellows, took no notice of the 
tion. The more he drank the faster he action. The note was yeUow with age, and 
talked, and I was not surprised when his involuntarily, as the strange experiences of 
self laudation took another and more of- the night I had myself spent in the room re­
tentive form, and he began to enlarge upon curred to my mind, I turned my attention 
his own strength of mind and purpose as UP»1» the chair which had met with such un­
opposed to the weakness and mental deficiency flentle usage, 
or those with whom he came in contact. It
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^Insurance at minimum rates.would have been the eeriest thing in the 
world to pick a quarrel with him, but I was 
sincerely grateful to him for one thing, and 
for another I was satisfied he had taken more 
than was good for him. I was not sorry, 
however, when as 10 o’clock struck—the 
solitary game of 
long monologue to
had left time, coining to an end simultane­
ously—he suggested that I should retire early 
and make a long night of it

“You look as if you had not slept for a 
week,” he added complimentarily, “and my 
pipe is good enough company for me—better 
than most. You’D, find everything ready for 
you upstairs.”

I heard and obeyed, and that night I slept 
like a top, so soundly, indeed, that when the 
old servant came to call me in the morning 
I was only awakened to the fact of his 
presence by an agitated appeal to me to 
arouse myself. The scared expression of the 
man’s face, and the concern and trepidation 
to which it bore evidence, effectually re­
called my scattered Senses, and I sprang up 
in bed eagerly demanding what was amiss.

“The master,” he gasped out; “what has 
come to the master? He is not In his room— 
he has not slept in it. He is nowhere in the 
house—nowhere about the place. What can 
have come to him?”

His wife was close at his heels, echoing the 
inquiry with a look in her face not less 
auxious and perturbed than his own; but in 
which there mingled a strange suspicious­
ness, which even in the shock of th 
nouncement which had just been made to 
me I could not but mark and resent. “How 
in heaven’s name should I know?” I de­
manded angrily. “How long is it since you 
missed him, acid where have you looked for 
him? He was having a pipe in the dining 
room when I came up last night. 
You must have seen him later than that He 
went round with you last thing, I suppose, 
as he did the night before—as I understand 
him he always did?”

“Not always. If he gets any deep,fa the 
daytime worth speaking of# he won’t go Up 
at his usual time. He’ll go round by hlmadf 
then later on, but I do my duty by the fcouse 
and by him just the same. I did it last 
night I saw to the doors and shutters as 
usual, and I put up the chain and bolted ,aiid 
barred the hall door—-I could nothàroslept 
in my bed else—and this morning I found ttio 
chain down and the bolts drawn. Lisa here 
would have had'me go straight tpthe, police 
to set them to find him. but I thought there 
might have been something in his talk last 
night might put us on thètrackTTve l53i 
with him these forty years and I’ve never 
seen him as I saw him fat night He is not 
used to strangers, and he is too old to change 
his ways. He Was wandering about yester­
day, and talking to himself—Lisa heard him, 
and if any harm has come to him its the 
worry and excitement will have done it,” the 
old man wound up viciously.

“Before I went to the police, I would send 
to your master’s other house,” I said 
quietly. There had come back upon 
my mind as I listened to him very 
vividly the half veiled taunts and 
jeers to which I had been subjected the 
night before, and, with the recollection of

i
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ife, partly, tpro 
this strange re­

pository been so complète as to leave any 
doubt as to the purpose to which it had been 
turned.

Asl turned awsy from it,ticket*! at a
discovery which showed me only too plainly, 
the connection between my own narrative 
to the unhappy being before me and the fate 
which had overtaken him, the woman Min 
chin broke into tears and lamentations.

“If I had only left it where it was! If I 
had let things take their chance! If I had 
oblÿ seen the end of it:”

It was not without considerable difficulty 
wd got my poor friend home, and the verdict 
pronounced upon him by the medical men, 
wnom we lost no time in calling in, was not 
more favorable than I .anticipated. His 
reason had sustained what; they had little 

_ shock, and
tha sudden violent derangement of the ner­
vous system threatened his life. The genuine 
pity and distress of the old servants spoke 
well for them and for their master, and while

and myself a certain mutual respect1 
fldence.

It was from Osa I heard as much as there 
waste 
I had 
which

According to her, he had been confronted, 
as I had been the previous night, by the ap­
parition of his father, and had arrived thus 
at last in his own proper person at the secret, 
the elucidation of which had been for years 
the object nearest to his heart

It appeared that in telling us—my wife 
and myself—the story of his early life, ne had 
stopped short at what was at once the saddest 
and the most striking part of it. It was not 
so muchin the bare fact of his cousin’s death, 
but in the terrible circumstances accompany­
ing it, there had lain the overpowering 
anguish of which we had been per­
mitted a glimpse. Old Van Deckermann, 
growing more and more miserly and suspici­
ous of all around him,as the years vent on. 
bad at last, after emptying the house of 
every servant it contained by a succession of 
similar charges, accused his 
theft of a large sum of money, end had posi­
tively gone tne length, in what would appear 
to have been an access of insanity, of giving 
her into custody. The evidence was insuf­
ficient, but the disappearance of the money 
was proved beyond a doubt, and the fact 
that she had only the day before her arrest 
posted a letter to Andrew Van Deckermann 
at the Cape seemed to give a certain coloring 
to the theory advanced by his father that 
the robbery had been committed on his be­
half. Hatl the truth as to the yôung man’s 
position been known, it must have been seen 
at once how untenable was the argument, 
but hie cousin in her Strangely isolated life 
had made ao confidences, ana tile poor thing 
had not the strength of mind to wait for that 
redress of wrong which time must inevitably 
have brought her. Whether open or closed 
to her, within her uncle's doors it was im­
possible that she should enter again, and 
she found a refuge from her unmerited shame 
and sorrow where so many had found it be­
fore her, and have found it since—in tho 
river!

The old man never recovered the shock of 
her death, though he persisted to the end in 
his belief in her guilt, and he died miserably 
only two days before his son’s return. For a 
long time past ho had become strange in bis 
ways, and bad turned night into day, wan­
dering about the house at all horn’s, so that it 
was scarcely surprising that, left to itself as 
it was after his death, the place should have 
come by the uncanny reputation of 
master had spoken.

Of one thing I was left in no doubt, al­
though I never had it from his own lips, and 
that was the superstitious horror with which 
its owner himself regarded the house; but 
that horror was dominated, as the event 
proved, by a still stronger influence. That 
his fathers uneasy spirit haunted the scene 
of his cruelty and injustice he was fully per 
suaded, and he had confided to Lisa more 
than once bis further conviction that by 
some means yet—natural or supernatural— 
the charge brought against the 
who had fallen a victim to 
cleared up. He had employe 
and, hopeless of my followin 
had found, had worked himself up to the re­
quired pitch and gone, heaven only knows in 
what state of mind, to surely os strange an 
encounter as ever man contemplated.

What ho saw can only be matter of sur­
mise ; be lived for a year or more, all his 
faculties restored to him, but minus any 
memory, and quite tractable and gentle.

My owu belief is that the missing notes, the 
hiding place of which I have no moral doubt 
was discovered to him that night, must have 
been secreted there by the elder Van Decker­
mann himself, under the influence of som­
nambulism, though that he was a somnam­
bulist I have no evidence to show. All I 
knowisthat the facel saw was thefaceof one.

At Mr. Van Deukermann’s death it was 
found that by a will, made some months be­
fore his fatal visit to it, he had bequeathed 
the Cedars, with other more desirable prop­
erty, to me. To the best of my belief, its 
supernatural history had come to an end with 
tile catastrophe of which this is the record, 
but the terms on which it was left to mo were 
happily unconditional, anil a terrace of small 
houses, given up to the mu-n prosaic associa-
8aaa acenghg teaaath. ' ____________
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to England.John F. Ashe,them, there flashed upôb it the possibility 
that, wrathful and disappointed at my fail­
ure, he had resolved to face the mystery, 
whatever it might be, himself. I was not 
prepared, however, tor the effect of the sug­
gestion upon the old couple. They stood, as 
it,were, transfixed, exchanging a look full of 
terror and apprehension.

“The other house!" they murmured. “Gone

ST. STEPHEN l ST. JOHN.1 M Hi —BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc.

SCOTTISH UNION 
& NATIONAL

INSURANCE Co.,

EASTERN STANDARD THEE.
ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Feb. 20, Trains 

will run daily (Sundays excepted), as follows;—
OFFICE :

LEAVE ST. JOHN at 10.45 a. m., and Carleton at 
11.10 &.m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in­
termediate points, arriving in St. George at 
2.11 p. m.; St. Stephen at 4.12 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.30 a. m.; St. George at 
10.35 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.35 p. m.; St. 
John at 1.50 p. m.
Both trains will stop at Musquash for refresh­

ments.
Freight, up to 500 or 600 lbs.—not large in bulk 

—will be received by James Moulson, 40 Water 
street, up to 5 p. m.: all larger weights and bulky 
freight must be delivered at the Warehouse, 
Carleton, before 6 p. m.

Baggage will be received and delivered at 
Moulson’s. Water Street, where a truckman will 
be in attendance.
„ ■ : H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver.
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

niece of th©to the other house!"
The woman was the first to recover herself. 

“I don’t believe yon, master I You’re trying 
to frighten us. Don’t listen to him, Jan. He 
knows better than that Mynheer Andrew has 
gone there, and so do we.”

“It is there I shall go to look for him, at 
any rate,” I replied. “As to you, you can 
please yourselves, so long as you leave me to 
turn out and get into my clothes.”

I made no long business of my toilet, being, 
as may be supposed, anything but easy or 
happy in my mind. Rather to my surprise, af­
ter the tone she had adopted to me upstairs, I 
found Lisa waiting below to insist upon my 
swallowing some hot coffee before I left the 
house, and to tell me that Jan had preceded 
me to the Cedars.

“I was hasty just now,” she said, “and I 
ask your pardon, but I would sooner have 
found the m*ter dead in his bed than that 
he should be where you say he is. Better 
dead in his right mmd—a thousand times 
better—than alive with us here, out of it; 
and out of it he will ha’ been before 
went to the old house. You don’t know— 
there’s nobody knows but us three—there are 
those that have seen, but they don’t under­
stand. I tell you I would sooner I never saw 
him again—though God knows how it would 
be with us without him—than that he should 
be found so."

It was with this comforting assurance that 
I set forth. There was no time for thought: 
what was required of me was action, and I 
did not let the grass grow under riy feet. I 
met the old Dutchman lust outride the crate 
at the Cedars. Nothing had been seen or 
heard of Mr. Van Decker maim there. He 
had been satisfied it would be so, but as for

94 JPHnce William Street.

PIANOFORTE.
7

rpHE undersigned is prepared to receive a few 
JL pupils for instruction on the piano, at moder- 

terms.
For particulars apply to

-----OF-----

EDINBURGH.
CAPITAL, - - 
TOTAL ASSETS,

$30,000,000.00 
$35,338,362.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur­
rent Bates.

MISS M. HANCOCK,
83 QUEEN STREET.

JD. R. JACK, Resident Agent. STEAMERS.J. HUTCHISON, M.D. —OFFICE—
Room 3, Pugsley’s Building, Corner Prince Wm. 

and Princess Streets. INTERN ATION AL
STEAMSHIP COMPANY.ho flRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 

V> and Surgeons, N w York ; of King's College 
London, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot­
land.

Office and Residence—Paradise Row, Portland 
N. & Adjoining the Mission Chanel.

ever

EXPRESS. SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
-FOR-

BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland»
/COMMENCING MONDAY. April 30th. and un- 
W til further notice, Steamers of this Line will 
leave St. John every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY 
and FRIDAY morning, at 8 a. in., for Eastport, 
Portland and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston at 9 a. m., Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday, and Portland at 5 
same days, for Eastport and St. John.

H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.

Choice Oysters
(LIMITED.)

Received Daily from P. E. I. andlShediacT 
to Order.

which itsmann when

Fresh and Salt Fish Forwards Merchandize, Money and Packages 
every description ; collects bills with Goods, 
Drafts, Notes and Accounts.

Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special 
Messengers in charge, over the entire line of the 
Intercolonial Railway, connecting at Riviere du 
Loup with the

Canadian Express Co.
for alTpoints in the Province of Quebec and On­
tario and the Western States, and at St. John 
with the

American Express Co.
for all points in the Eastern and Southern States.

Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte­
town, P. E. I. European Express forwarded and 
received weekly.

Debenture Goods or Goods ih Bond promptly 
attended to and forwarded with despatch.

Special rates for Large Consignments and fur­
ther information on application to

J. R. STONE
Avîrt.

OF ALL KINDS AT
No. 19 N. S. King Square.

J. D. TURNER-
“I am not satisfied yet,” 1 said. “I shall 

not Ix^ satis fled until I have been over the 
house. You can come back with me or not, 
as you like.”

Ho did come back with me, though that he 
thought me headstrong, if not more, and that 
his opinion was shared by tho Minchins, was 
evident enough. What strange intuition 

ldo not know, but what had 
been at first no more than an idea had grown 
into a conviction. I felt sure I should find 
my host in tho room 1 had myself occupied 
tho previous night. In vain did they try to 
persuade mo that even had Mr. Van Decker­
mann been insane enough to let himself into 
the house at midnight in midwinter, his en­
try could not have been made without arous­
ing them. I was bent upon taking my own 
way, and they had no alternative but to fol­
low me.

At the door of tho room I paused and list­
ened. I could hear nothing, and I was about 
to open it—when, as I laid my hand upon it, 
I was arrested by the sound of a low, pro­
longed laugh proceeding from within. It 
was succeeded by a sharp cry behind me. and 
an exclamation in his native tongue, full of 
piteousness and horror, from Jan. If ho 
could, the poor old fellow would have held 
me back, but I had not persisted so far to 
shrink from what lay before me at last, and 
I turned tho handle without more .ado and 
went in.

The arrangement of tho furniture had been 
irodititurnvd .-ince my brief occupation of tho 
loom—with one exception; the old arm chair 
lay literally upon its back^ it?

FOR YOUR OYSTERS STOVA SCOTIA
STEAMSHIP 00., Limited,

-TO-

poor creature 
it would 

ed me as his tool, 
the clew I

GO TObe
me

S>BE,TTOEl’S

Oyster House,
g up

DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,
Yarmouth, Kentville, Halifax, and all 

intermediate stations.
9 King Square (North side.)

Oysters delivered tolall parts of the City. Dis­
count made on Family and Hotel Orders.

OxXr ÊSTÏtt
Saint John hw^igb^aud Annapolis every MON-
ings/at 7.45 local time. Returning will leave 
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arrival of 
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

JAMES BRYCE. 
Ruttennt* ’-lenr

WHEN ORDERING

Your Oysters, TO LET H. W. CHISHOLM,
Reed’s Point Wharf.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST., SMITH’S MANUAL
-OF-Do not forget the New Oyster Store,

Engineers’CalculationsSutable for a Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe­
ing. Immediate possession given. Rent 

Low. Apply to
5 KINO SQUARE.

FOR SALE AT

A. G. BOWES & CO.,
No. 21 Canterbury St

.•@ff*OYSTERS delivered to any part of the 
City and Portland.

M: Millau’s. Harrison’s. Barnes’ McArtfcur’fl 
Watson's Bookstores.

PKICB, . . igy.çv.ÇOAS. n, JACKSON,
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