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HE SuBsCRIRER,
B General Agent for
the District of Gaspé
\ for the Sale of the Gra-
\iinprrG COMPANY'S
{ MEDICINES, informas the
{ Pablic that ut length
J be bas received, after
considerable delay, d-
rect from New York a
Sedl ™ consignmcntofthc
Cemnﬂr;{‘s celebrated compound
EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA,
Prics, $1 rER BOPTLL.

The deserved estimation which this Medi-
cine has so justly attaingd, has induged nume-
sous persaas fo the dighenest systei of mi-
1ating the Company’s Praparation of Sarsa-

NOTIOE.

.. parilla, but the doveption is easily found out.

Aas 2 purifier of the Blood, SawsaPARILLA
iy highly eflicacions} and in shoost all the dis-
orders to which human nature iz liable, its be~

_ neficial effects are great.

The well known and highly respecrable
character of the gentlemen connuvied with
the Grefenberg Cempany. {now chartered by
the State of New York),isa suflicient guar-
antee, that nothing spurious or useless shouid
e honored with their Seel, and the General
Agent considors himself bound to recummend
thie same to the District of Gaspe.

In the years 1832 and ’34. during the pre--
swolence of the devastating Cholera, SARDA-
PARILLA noquired additiopal yecomgnenua-

- Fon: fr itis a welk attested Tack,angd guery

Biedical writef on the sitbject Has admitted It
that thoge persons who had been in the habit
of using Sarsaparilla, were not linble to be at-
sacked by thet dread disease.

7 One Luttle of the bove s egual jo streagth

1o four of those gencrally seld. and can be re-
-duced z6 82 to make a very pleasant daity be-
“Herage. ) 2T
e iadies, both married and single, it s Te

pommended as & highly importent Medicine-

- “#n certain cases it is invaluabie.

. The Local Agents throughout the District
are informed. that as soon as the reads are
ood order, & qUBNLLY of sthe above shall be

- Forwarded to them.

‘ R. W. ERLLY,
“leperal Agent.
Grond Pahos Noyr. 21, 1848,

“HOOM PAPER. FANCY SCREEMNS.
?E?HE Subseriber informs the Public. that
. he bas just 2d o soleat-nssortment

of Tench Reom Faper, Tue Sereens, Wil

jow Bhinds, which he will gell cheap for Cash.
© o Jeuy. 3 1848. R. W, KELLY.
R :

X

U S
- o RBOCK ™1 NDE S,

“pEyHE Subscribes has pecely d diveet {rem

: .g. New Tork, n choice Constoument
Plgin and Ootored Leather, Morocco, &o. st -

7 gle for the Trade, and which he ip tustruct

~.#& o offer on Teasonabl

o ferms
LT iy o 8. '9:5. KEILLY.
Avig Coriile, Savary 1930

Books, S5, &e |

AUCTION & GORRASSINN
AGENCY.

The Undersigned begs leave to inform
the Public, that he has re-
cumed basiness in this

< District, as
AUCTIONEER & COVMMISSION
AGENT, .
Aud he trusts, from the experience he has
had tor upwards of twenty-five years i Great
Britsin and Cunada, that he will be able to0
gwve satisfaction te those who may plense
henor fim with their canfidence.
¥F Oni Auctions and Valoutions attend-
ed 1, and Qash advanced on ali Cousingn-
meuts of property forwarded for Sale.
- : R, W. KELLY
New Carlslie, Sept., 1849
e e ST
OLD NETS, SAILS, ROPES
AND BAGS. :
@HE Subseriber will purehase aBy quan-
ptity of the above articles, for which he

will pay CASH.

. R. W. EELLY.
T
T TENGRAVINGS,

AND LI’EEOGRA?BIC PRINTS.
HE SUBSCRIBER Las rece. . ed, diveet
£ from New Yorly & choice selection ot
Engravings and Lithographic Prints, which
h otfers cheup for Cash. ot Produce.
- R. W. KELLY.
Kow Carlisle, Jan. 4, 1849,
LOOKING GLASSES,
AND
PICTURE FRAMES.
Hw SUBSCRIBER has for sale a choice
Variety of FLooking Glasses, assoried
sizes, Malogaay Picture Frames, &e., ffom
onc of the-ficst New ¥ ORR Mannfactories.
R W. KELLY. -
New Carlisle, Janassy. 1848. T

it RS P
Patent Fiedichnes, DIRES, e
QODFREY’S CORDIAL, F. Vermifugs
A Paregorit Elexir, Opodeldog, -
Stoughton’s Ritters; Moffatt’s Poenix Bit-
ters and Piily, Epsom Salte
Tesence of Peppermiot, Castor Oil,
Campnor, Sulphar & Cream of Teartar
Rritish Qiil, Poor Man’s Friend, ]
Wingnesia, 1iquorice, Hest Indian Deppers.
Walnut Shaving Sozp, Brown Wiandsor, 40,
Fancy do., sceuted.y Ot for 1he Hadr,
Cold Cream, Hau d¢ “ologne,
Smit's Exterminater, for Bats. Mice, Cock-
roachesdse., on sale ot ihis Office.
New Carlwle, Joly, 1849
SEFHOOY BOOES.
1K Subscriber hasan sesnetment o 11D
end Hiumisated Schout Buohe Praye?

R, W, BELLY.

e e

Ayl 24, 1848,
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A FRIEND.
BY THS COUNTESS OF BLESSINGTON.
‘Who borrows all your ready cash,

. And with it cuts a’ mighty dash,
Proving the lender weak and rash %---

Your friend!’

“Who finds out every secret fault,

Misjudges every word and thonght,

And males you pass for worse than naught,—
Your friend !

Who wins your money 2t deep play,
Then tells you that the world doth say,
. “"Twere wise from clubs you kept away 7—
Your friend!

‘Who sells you for the longest price,
Horses, a dealer in a trice
WWould find unsonnd, and full of vice 3~
Your friend!

Who eats your ¢inners, then Jooks shrewd;
‘Wishes you had a cook like Utde,
For then much oftener would intrude—

Your friend!

‘Who tells you that yon've shocking wine,
And owns, that though he sports not fine,
* Crockford’s the only place to dine 2—
Your friend!

~ Who wheedles you with words most fond
~ To sign tor him a heavy bond
“ QOr else, by Jove, must quick abscond
- Your friend!

‘Who makes you all the interest pay,
‘With principal, some future day,
And laughs at what you then may say 7—
Your friend!

‘Who makes decp love unto your wife,

Knowing you prize her more than life,

And brecds between you hate and strife 2—
Your friend!

- " 'Who, when you've got into 2 braw],
Insists that out your man you call,
Then gets you shot, which ends it all 7—
. : Your friend 11!

The Last Moments of Ning Chavles Ind.
FROM MACAULAY’S HISTORY OF CNGLAND.

A party of twenty courtiers were'seated
at cards round a large table on which
gold was heaped in mountains. Even
then the king had complained that he
did not feel quite well. e had no ap-
petite for his supper; his rest that night
was broken ; but on the following morn-
ing he rose, as usunal, early.

To that morning the contending fac-
tions in his council had, during some days
looked forward with anxicty. The struggle
between Halifax and Rochester seemed
to be approaching a decisive crisis. Hali-
fax, not content with having already
driven his rival from the Board of Trea-
sury, had undertaken to prove him guilty
of snch dishonesty or neglect in the con-
duct of the finances as ought to be pun-
ished by dismission from the public ser-
vice. It was even whispered that the
lord president would probably be sent to
the Tower before night. The king had
promised to look into the matter. The
second of February had been fixed for
the investigation, and several officers of
the revenue had been ordered to attend
with their books on that-day. But a
great turn of forinr:e was at hand.

Scarcely had Charles risen from his
bed when his attendants perceived that
is utterance was indistinet, and that his
thoughts seemed to be wandering. Seve-
ral men of rank had,as usual, assembled
tosce their sovereign shaved and dressed.
He made an effort to converse with them
in his usual gay style, but his ghastly
look surprised and alarmed them. Soon
his-face grew black ; his eyes turned in
his head; he uttered a cry, staggered,
and fell into the arms of Thomas Lord
Bruce, eldest son of the Earl of Ailes-
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bury. A physician who had charge of
the royal retorts and crucibles happened
to be present.  He had no lancet, but he
! opened a vein with a penknife. He was

laid on his bed, where, during a short

over him with the familiarity of a wife.
But the alarm had been given. The
queen and the Duchess of York were
hastening to the room. The favourite
concubine was forced to retire to her own
apartmients.  Those apartments had been
thrice pulled down and thrice rebuilt by
her lover to gratify her caprice. Several
fine paintings, which properly belonged
to the queen, had been transferrcd to the
dwelling of the mistress. The sideboards
were piled with richiy-wrought plate.
In the niches stood cabinets, the master-
* pieces of Japanese art. On the hangings,

————
e ——

time, the Duchess of Portsmouth hung

in London. They remained at Whitehall
all day, and took it by turns fo sit up at
night in the king’s room. The news of
his illness filled the capital with sorrow
and dismay; for his casy temper and
affable manners had won the affection of
a large part of the nation, and those who
most_disliked him preferred his unprin-
cipled, levity to the stern and carnest
bigotry of hig brother. . _

On the morning of Thursday, the fifth
of February, the London Gazette an-
nounced that his Majesty was going on
well, and was thought Dy the physicians
to be out of danger. The bells of all the
churches rang merrily, and preparations
for bonfires were made in the streets;
but in the evening it wag known that a
relapse had taken place, and that the
medical attendants had given-up all hope.

ﬁ:esh from the looms of Paris, were de- The public mind was greatly disturbed
picted, in tints which no English tapestry fhut there was no- disposition to twmult.
could rival, birds of gorgeous plumage, The Duke of York, who had already
landscapes, hunting matches, the lordly takenson himself to give orders, ascer-
terrace of St. Germain’s, the statucs and tgined that the city was perfeetly guiet,

fountains of Versailles. In.the midst of
this splendor, purchased by grilt and
shame, the unhappy woman gave herself
up to an agony of grief, which, to do her
justice, was not wholly selfish.

- And now the gates of Whitchall, which
ordinarily stood open to all comers, were
closed; but persons whos: faces were.
known were still permitted to enter.
The antechambers and galleries were
soon filled to overflowing, and even the
sick-room was crowded with peers, privy
counscllors, and forcign ministers. All
the medical men of note in London were
summoned. So ‘high did political ani-
mosity rum, that the presence of some
Whig physicians was regnﬁgied as an ex-
traordinary circumstance.’ .;Qne Roman
Catholic whose skill was then widely
renowned, Doctor Thomas Short, was in
attendance. Several of the prescriptions
have been preserved. One of them is
signed by fourteen doctors. ‘The patient
was bled largely. Hot iron was applied
to his head. A loathsorne volatile salt,

and that he might without difficnlty be
proclaimed as soon as his brother should
expire.

The king was in great pain, and cor-
plained that he felt as if a fire was burn-
ing within him; yet he bore up against
his sufferings with a fortitude which did
not secm to belong to his soft and luxuri-
ous mature. The sight of his misery
affected his wife so much that she fainted,
and was carried senseless to her cham-
ber. The prelates who were in waiting
had from the first exhorted him to pre-
pare for his end. They now thought it
their duty to address him in a still more
urgent manner. William Sancroft, arch-~
bishop of Canterbury,an honest and pious,
though narrow-minded man, used great
freedom. ¢ Itis time,” he said, “ to speak
out; for, sir, you are about to appear be-
fore a2 Judge who is no respecter of per-
sons.” The king answered not a word.

Thomas Ken, bishop of Buth and Wells,
then tried his powers of persuasion. He
was a man of parts and learning, of quick

extracted from human skulls, was forced sensibility and stainless virtne. His ela-
into his mouth. He recovered hissenses: porate works have long been forgotten,
but he was evidenily in a situation of hyt his moming and evening hymns are
extreme danger. S ' still repeated dailyin thousands of dwell-

The queen was for a time assiduous in ings. Though, like most of his order,
her attendance. The Duke of York zealous for monarchy, he was no syco-
scarcely left his brother’s bedside. The phant. Before he became a.bishop, he

primate and four-other biéhops weye then had mniufa:fu'ied the honor of his gown by

oo ——
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refusing, when the court was at Win-
chester, to let Eleanor Gwynn lodge in
the house which he occupicd there as a
prebendary.  The king had sense enough
to respeet so manly a spirit.  Of all the
prelates, he liked,Ken the best. It was
to no purpose, however, that the good
bishop now put forth all his eloquence.
His solemn and pathetic exhortation awed
and melted the by-standers to such a de-
gree that some among them believed him
to be filled ‘with the same spirit which,
in the olden time, had, by tlic mounths of
Nathan and Elias, called sinful princes to
repentance. Charles, however, was un-
moved. He madc no objection, indeed,
when the service for the Visitation of the
Sick was read. In reply to the pressing
questions of the divines, he said he was
sorry for what he had donc amiss; and
he -suffered the absolution to be pro-
nounced over him according to the {orms
of the Church of England; but when he
was urged to declare that he died in the
communion of that Church, he seemed not
to hear what was said, and nothing could

.induce him to take the Lucharist from

the hands of the bishops. A table with
bread and wine was brought to his bed-
side, but in vain. Sometimes he said
that there was no hurry, and somectimes
that he was too weak.

Many attributed this apathy to con-
tempt for divine things, and many to the
stupor which often precedes death; but
there were in the palace a few persons
who knew bletter. Charles had never
been a sincere member of the Established
Church. His mind had long been oscil-
lated between Hobbism and popery.
‘When his health was good and his spirits
high he wasa scoffer. In his few serious
moments he was a Roman Catholic.
The Duke of York was aware of this,
but was entirely occupied with the care
of his own intercsts. He had ordered the
outports to be closed. He had posted
detachments of the Guards in different
parts of the city. He had also procured
the feeble signature of the dying king to
an instrument by which some duties,
granted only till the demise of the crown,
were let to farm for a term of three
years. These things occupied the atten-
tion of James to such a degree that,
though on ordinary occasions he was in-

discreetly and unreasonably eager to bring
over proselytes to bis Church, he never

rcflected that his brother was in danger
of dying without the last sacraments.
This neglect was the more extraordinary,
becanse the Duchess of York had, at the-
request of the queen, suggested, on the
morning on which the king was taken
ill, the propriety of procuring spiritual
assistance.. For such assistance Charles
waus indébted to an agency very different
from that of his pious wife and sister-in-
law. A life of frivolity and vice had not
extinguished in the Duchess of Ports-
mouth all sentiments of religion, or all
that kindness whicl? is the glory of her
sex. The French ambassador, Barillon,
who had come to the palace to inquire
afler the king, paid her a visit. He
found her in an agony of sorrow. She
took him into a secret room, and poured
out her whole heart to him. “I have,”
she said, “a thing of great moment to tell
you. If it were known, my head would
be in danger. The king is really and
truly a Catholic; but he will die without
being rcconciled to the Church. His
bed-chamber is full of Protestant clergy-
men. I cannot enter it without giving
scandal. The duke is thinking only of
himself. Speak to him. ZReniind him
that there is a soul at stake. He is
master now. Go this instant, or it will
be too late.”

Barillon hastened to the bed-chamber,
took the duke aside and delivered the
message of the mistress. The conscience
of James smote him. Ie started as if
roused from sleep, and declared that noth-
ing should prevent him from discharging
the sacred duty which had been too long
delayed. Scveral schemes were dis-
cussed and rejected. At last the duke
commanded the crowd to stand aloof,
went to the bed, stooped down, and whis-
pered something which none of the spec-
tators could hear, but which they sup-
posed to be seme question about affairs
of state. Charles answered in anaudible
voice, “Ycs, yes, with all my heart.”
None of the by-standers except the French
ambassador, guessed that the king was
declaring his wish to be admitted into
the bosom of the Church of Bome.

¢ Shall I bring a priest 1 said the duke.
“ Do, brother,” replied the sick man.
“ For God’s sake do, and lose no time.
But no; you will get into trouble.” «If
it costs me my life,” said the duke, “I

will fetch a priest.”
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To find a priest, however, for such a
purpose, at a moment’s notice, was not
casy; for, as the law then stood, the
person who admitted a proselyte into the
Roman Catholic Church was guilty of a
capital crime. The Count of Castel Mecl-
hor, a Portuguese nobleman, who, driven
by politicnl troubles from his native land
had been hospitably received at the Eng-
lish court, undertook to preccure a con-
fessor. He had recourse to his country-
men who belonged to the queen’s house-
hold; but he found that none of her
chaplains knew English or French enough
to shrive the king. The duke and Baril-
lon were about to send to the Venctian
minister for a clergyman, when they
heard that a Benedictine monk, named
John Huddleston, happened to be at
‘Whitehall. This man had, with great
risk to himself, saved the king's life after
the battle of Worcester, and had, on that
account, been, ever since the Restoration,
o privileged person. In the sharpest
proclamations which were put forth a-
gainst popish priests, when false witnesses
had inflamed the nation to fury, Hud-

" dleston had been excepted by name. He
readily consented to put his life a second
time in peril for his prince; but there
was still-a difficulty. The honest monk
was so illiterate that he did not know
what he ought to say on an occasion of
such importance. He, however, obtained
some hints, through the intervention of
Castel Melhor, from a Portugunese cccle-
siastic, and, thus instructed, was brought
up the back stairs by Chiffinch, a confi-
dential servant, who, if the satires of that
age are to be credited, had often intro-
duced visitors of a very different descrip-
tion by the same entrance. The Duke
theny, in the king’s name, commanded
all who were present to quit the room,
except Lewis Duras, Earl of Feversham,
and John Granville, Earl of Bath. Both
these lords professed the Protestant reli-
gion; but James conceived that he could
count on their fidelity. Feversham, a
Frenchman of noble birth, and nephew
of the great Turenne, held high rank in
the English army, and was chamberlain
to the gueen. Bath was groom of the
stole.

The duke’s orders were obeyed; and
even the physicians withdrew. The back

door was opened, and Father Huddleston
entered. A cloak had been thrown over

his sacred vestments, and his shaven
crown was concealed by a flowing wig.
“8ir,” said the duke, “this good man
once saved your life, IHe now comes to.
save your soul.” Charles faintly an-
swered, “He 1s welcome.” Huddleston
went throngh his part better than had
been expected. -He knelt by the bed,
listened to the confession, pronounced the
absolution, and administered extreme unc-
tion. He asked if the king wished to
receive the Lord’s Supper. ¢ Surely,”
said Charles, “if I am not unworthy.”
The host was brought in. Charles feebly
strove to rise and kneel before it. The
priest bade him lie still, and assured him
that God would aceept the humiliation of
the soul, and would not require the hu-
miliation of the body. 'The king found
so much difliculty in swallowing the bread
that it was necessary to open the door
and to procure a glass of water. This
rite ended, the monk held up a erucifix
before the penitent, charged him to fix
his last thoughts on the sufferings of the
Redeemer, and withdrew. The whole
ceremony had occupied about three quar-
ters of an hour, and during that time the
courtiers who filled the onter room had
communicated their suspicions to each
other by whispers and significant glances.
The door was at length thrown open,
and the crowd again filled the chamber
of death.

It was now late in the evening. The
king seemed much relieved by what
had passed. His natural children weve
brought to his bed-side, the Dukes of
Grafton, Southampton, and Northumber-
land, sons of the Duchess of Cleveland,
the Duke of St. Alban’s, son of Eleanor
Gwynn, and the Duke of Richmond, son
of the Duchess of Portsmouth. Charles
blessed them all, but spoke with peculiar
tenderness to Richmond. One face which
should have been there was wanting.
The eldest and best-beloved child was
an exile and a wanderer. His name was
not once mentioned by his father.

- During the night Charles earnestly
tecommended the Duchess.of Portsmouth
and her boy to the care of James. “And
do not,” he good-naturedly added, “let
poor NeHy starve.” The queen sent ex-
cuses for her absence by Halifax. She
said that she was too much disordered to
resume her post by the touch,and im-

plored pardon for any offense which she

m——
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might unwittingly have given. ¢ She
ask my pardon, poor woman!” cried
Charles; “Iask hers,with all my heart.”

The morning light began to peep
through the windows of Whitehall, and
Charles desired the attendants to pull
aside the curtains, that he might have
one more look at the day. Ife remarked
that it was time to wind up a clock
which stood ncar his bed. These little
circumstances were long remembered,
because they proved beyond dispute that,
when he declared himsclf a Rontan Cu-~
tholic, he was in full possession of his
faculties. He apologized to those who
had stood round him all night for the
trouble which he had caused. IHe had
been, he said,a most unconscionable time
.dying, but he hoped that they would
excuse it. ‘Chis was the last glimpse of
that exquisitc urbanity, so often found
potent to charm away the resentment of
2 justly- incensed nation. Soon after
dawn the speech of the dying man
failed. Before ten his senses were gone.
Great numbers repaired to the churches
at the hour of morning service. When
the prayer for the king was read, loud
groans and sobs showed how much the
people felt for him. At noon on Friday,
the sixth of Fcbruary, he passed away
withont a struggle.

"N\ D777
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Benefits of the Sabbatl.

Physical Denefits to Domestic Animals.

The Drovers and their Sheep.— Two neigh-
bors in the state of New York, each with a
drove of sheep, started on the same day for a
distant market. One started several hours be-
fore the other, and travelled uniformly every
day. The other rested every Sabbath. Yet
he arrived at the market first, with his flock in
a hetter condition than that of the other. In
giving an account of it, he said that he drove
his sheep on Monday about seventeén miles, on
Tuesday not over sixteen, and so lessening each
day till on Saturday he drove them only about
eleven miles. But on Monday, after resting on
the Sabbath, they would travel again seven-
teen miles, and so on each week. But his
neighbor’s sheep, which were not allowed to
rest on the Sabbath, before they arrived at the
market, could not travel without injury more
than six or eight miles in a Gay.

and the extensive exercise of charity and be-

The Right Way to Heur the Gospel,

Some people arc very squeamish about the
delivery of differcnt ministers, who preach the
same gospel.  Suppuse you were attending to
hear a will read, where you expected a legacy
to be left you, would you employ the time when
it was reading in criticising the manner in which
the lawyer read it % » No, you would not; you
would be giving all ear to hear if anything was
Ieft you, and how much it was. This is the
way I would advise you to hear the gospel.—
Rowland IL. :

et G

Some idea may be formed of George the
Third’s notions of discipline and manners, by
the fact that it having been reported to his
majesty, in 1772, that Archbishop Cornwallis
had frequent convivial parties at his palace, the
monarch immediately addressed to him the fol-
lowing admonitory letter:

“My coop Lorp PrivaTe,—]I could not de-
lay giving you the notification of the grief and
concern with which my breast was affected at
receiving authentic information that routs had
made their way into your palace. At the same
time, I must signify to you my sentiments on
this subject, which hold these levities and vain
dissipations as utterly inexpedient, if not unfaw-
ful, to pass in a residence for many centuries
devoted to divine studies, religious retirement,

nevolence ; I add, in a place where so many of
your predecessors have led their lives in such
sanctity as has thrown lustre on the pure re-
ligion they professed and adorned. From the
dissatisfaction with which you must perceive I
behold these improprieties, not to speak in
harsher terms, and in still more pious principles,
I trust you will suppress them immediately; so
that I may not have occasion to show any
farther marks of my displeasure, or to interpose
in a different manner. "May God take. your
grace into his almighty protection! I remain,
my lord primate, your gracious friend. G.R.”

— ——

He submits to be seen through a microscope,
who suffers himself to be caught in a fit of pas-
sion.—Lazater. -

A man should never be ashamed to own that;
he has been in the wrong, which is but saying
in other words, that he is wiser to day than he
was yesterday.—Pope. l
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Eerms nsed it {Var.

I wus musing, the other day, on the
many forms of expression that we mect
with, and read over without emotion, as
things of course, though they involve
every thing that is dreadful to human
nature. Among them, I was calling to
mind some of the phrases that are used
in reference to war. There is, in many
of these, such abrevity and carcless ease,
that we hardly scem required to pause
upon them. ¢The troops were driven
into the river.) ¢The town was taken
by storm.” ¢The garrison vwere put to
the sword.” ¢The city was given up to
pillage.”” ¢The place was burned to the
ground?’ These light and tripping
phrases arc common place in military
despatches, and, yet, what fearful ex-
cesses ! what dreadful suflerings they in-
volve !

Let us take one of them, and for a
moment examine it in a few of its rami-
fications. True it is, that we are now at
peace ; but a calm is often succeedcd by
an unexpected storm, and the quietude
of Vesuvius is followed by the loud bel-
lowing of the burning mountain. Peace
and war depend much on tihe pabliec mind,
and of that public we all form a part; it
may be well, therefore, to keep alive in
us that hatred, which o review of the
cruel excesses of war is calculated to in~
spire. Let us take, for our examination,
the expression, ¢ The city was given up
to pillage.” Those who have read much
scenes of warfare, well know that im-
agination is not likely to cxceed the reali-
ty of the miseries which war has gene-
rally produced. The narratives of La-
baume and Porter, Wilson, Segur, Dufcns,
and others, bring to our view such extra-
vagant scenes of calamity and cruelty,such
displays of horrible cnormity, that e
wonder why mankind do not, with one
united and nuiversal cry of abhorrence,
exclaim against the practice and principle
of heart-hardening and demoralizing war.
But let it not be thought that I have any
pleasure in blackening the reputation of
a soldier : neither would I presumptuounsly
brand the brow of him who differs with
me in opinion ; but, feeling as I do, that
the word of God is the word of peace, and
that war is a bitter. evil; and knowing,
: as I do, how thoughtlessly ive reéeive and
retain-the opinions of those arouid us,
right or wrong, I claim the liberty of free

specch, while I endeavour to excite more
congideration and sympathy among the
advocates of war, than is usually mani-
fested.

“The city was given up to pillage.”
‘What is the real meaning of the term,
giving up a place to pillage? for it ex-
presses itself so little, that it may be worth
while, for once, if it be only for the sake
of impressing it on our memories, to make
ourselves familiar with the signification,
as cxplained by past experience. It
means,'then, neither more nor less than
this, that an infuriated soldiery are given
free leave and liberty to induige, withount
restraint, their sclfish, brutal, and cruel
passions, in plundering, burning, and de-
stroying the property of unoffending peo-
ple ; and in ill-using, maiming, and mur-
dering them without control. Thisis the
plain meaning, so far as we can gather it
from the most authentic records of the oc-
currences, which have taken places in
cases ofithe kind. Indeed it must be so;
for, in giving armed and revengeful soldi-
ers permission t pillage, you give them
leave to take, by force, the property of
those who, naturally enonzh, will make a
struggle to retain it: the comsequences
are inevitable, and strife is succeeded by
bloodshed. How fearful, then is the ex-
pression, ¢ The city was given up to pil-
lage?

The enormity of giving up to pillage
is not scen or felt, when we read of it as
taking place in a distant part of the world ;
it comes not home ¢ to our business and
bosons, as it would ‘do, were the occur-
rence to tuke place under our observa-
tion ; but rapine and murder are crimes
wherever they are practised, and pain
and heart-rending calamity are ashard to
endure in one part of the world as in ane-
ther.

¢The city was given up to pillage.
There will be no harm in applying this
to the immediate town or city in which
we dwell ; the place wherein we possess
property, ind where those live who are
dear to us, as the ruddy drops that warm
our hearts ; and here let no one accuse
me of wantonly harrowing up human
feclings. Let no man tell me that I do
wrong in painting war in its own sangui-

nary colours! I am persuaded it is be-’

cause Clhristians have been guiltily silent
as to war's abominations, that so little re-
pugnance is felt against strife and blood-

shed. To shrink frorm a painted battle is-

——
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affectation, if we have no antipathy to a
real onc ! Surcly, if a monster afliights
us not, we should not be scared at his
shadow! WhatI have read of the pages
of warfare, has wiung from my very
spirit o strong sympathy for the vietims
of violence, and called forth an urgenat,
and irrepressible desire to excite the
sune sympathy in others.  Let me, then,
purste my course.

For a mbment, let. me suppose the ronr-
ing cannon to have brought down our
church spires; to have broken in the
walls and roofs of our habitations;and
that bomb shells, Shrapnell shells, and
Congreve rockets have set buildings with-
out namber on five, and spread confusion
around. All at once the thundering of
the cannon ceases; the bombs and rockets
arc no longer seen in the air, and a new
and more dreadful plague spreads abroad.
Wild and savage yells are heard, with
the rattle of iron hoofs, and trampling of
hurried feet. Bands of armed men ov
foot and on horseback, burst in, like a re-
sistless torrent, among us. Doors are
| smashed, windows broken. Here,soldiers
broach or stave in the casks! there, others

drain the jugs or the bottles, till fired
i‘ .with brutal passions, drunkenness, re-

“wvenge, and fury, they wallow in pollution,
J| and deal around themn desolation and
Ji death.
j Household furniture is destroyed. Ca-
binets, bureaus, and boxes broken to
pieces.. -Jewels, money, curiosities, and
clothing huddled together, to be carried
away. Paintings are rent, sculpture mu-
tilated, inscriptions defaced; and family
records, love tokens, and gifts of friend~
ship, are forn, trampled, and burned.
Oaths and blasphemies resound, riot and
debauchery are every where seen, with
the wildest forms of cruclty and death.

A father has borne all, grinding his tecth
in agony ! He has seen the wreck of his
property, the destruction of his worldly
goods ; but when the lawless hand of the
ruffian-foldier lays hold on his family, he
can bear no morc: starting up in their
-defence, ard secmingly with more than
mortal energy, he attacks his enemies.
It is inwvain! a dozen baynnets bear him
to thie ground ; and svhile he draws his
last gasp, his life welling from his wounds,
drinks in the agonizing shrieks of those

who are dearest to him, calling uselessly of them.
for his aid. ’ Here follows fifty-nine seals and signatures.
——— —— o ——

His wife struggles hopelessly in the
savage grasp of the abandoned ruflians to
preserve her babe.  Alas! it is wantonly
slaughtered, and mother and child lic
bleeding on the ground; while the ceruel
jests, and mad merriments of their hard-
hearted murderers echo through the de-
solated mansion.

Nor is this a solitary scene.  The same
demon-like career is carried on through-
ont the city, for the place ¢is given up to
pillage ; mercy is exiled, and yonth and
beauty, wisdom and age, the infant and
the hoary-headed are alike. Rapine, bru-
tality, murder, and conflagration are a-
broad. ’

Reader, this is the meaning of a city
‘being given up to pillage !’ Are you not
called on then to resist, with every power
you posscess, that spirit of warfarc which
tolerates such enormities? Onght you
not to bear testimony against it, leaving
it on record to your children, and child-
ren’s children, to do the same ?—Visitor.

—ROE—
Copy of the Warrant for Beheading Charles Ist,
From Russel's History of Oliver Cromuawell.

At the high Cor’t of Justice for the tryinge &
judginge of Charles Steuart, King of England,
January 29th, Anno Dom. 1648.

Whereas, Charles Steuart, Kinge of Eng-
land, is and standeth convicted and attaynted,
and condemned of High Treason, and other
high crymes. And sentence, upon Saturday
last, was pronounced against him by this Cort,
to be putt to death, by the severinge of his head
from his body. Of wch sentence, executon re-
mayneth to be done. These are therefore to
will and require you to see the said sentence
exccuted, in the open Streete, before White-
hall, uppon the morrowe, being the Thirtieth
day of this instante moneth of January, be-
tweene the hours of Tenn in the morning, and
‘Five in the afternoon of the same day, wth full
effect. And for soe doing, this shall be yor
sufficient warrant. And these are to require
All officers and Soldiers, and other the good
people of this Nation of England, to be assist-
inge unto'you in this service. Given under or
Hands and Seals. . -
To Collonell Francis Hacker, Collonell Huncks,
and Lieutenant-Collonell Phayre, and to every

CREn
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VERSES pied the centre, no chink, or chasm, or

SENT BY A YOUNG LADY T0 HER NEWLY-MARRIED
FRIEND,

Love, Hymen, Interest, and Folly,
Once Puss-in-the-corner played;
Friendship—foe to melancholy—
To be of the party prayed.
When the mind’s to pleasure given,
Wislom soon will cease to warn her,
Friendship, now by Folly driven,
Finds it hard to keep her corner,

Love—the sly, malicious boy,
‘Whose delight is to betray,—
Next his wiles "gan to enfploy,
To drive Friendship far away.
To jealous Love, the adoring heart
All must yield, or else he'll scorn her,
Now, poor Friendship! play your part,
Or Love will slip into your corner,

Hymen comes! all on him wait;
His mantle Friendship must prepare ;—
Hymen, marching fortk in state,
Leaves her in company of Care:
At bome, the god puts on wise airs,
Declares that Friendship’s a mere fawner,
And, beckoning Interest up-stairs,
Instals himn quickly in her corner.

Far from thy gentle breast, my dear,
Folly and Interest must fly !
Love and Hymen yet I fear,
Lest they pass poor Friendship by.
Ah! whilst you welcome to vour heart
The brother gods who so adom her,
One little nook preserve apart,
And let Friendship keep her corer.

——

&he Jron Shromd.

We have copied, from « Blackicood's
Magazine,” the following thrilling ex-
tract. It appears that a Neapolitan no-
bleman, called Vivenzio, had the misfor-
tune to be taken prisoner by his remorse-
less enemy the Prince of Tolfi, and was
immured by him in a dungeon excavated
deep in the solid rock. This dungeon had
the semblance of a vast cage, for the roof,
and floor, and sides, were of iron, solidly
wrought, and spaciously constructed.
High above, there ran a range of seven
grated windows, guarded with massy
bars of the same metal, which admitted
light and air. Save these, and the tall
folding doors beneath them; which occu-

projection, broke the smooth black surface
of the walls. An iron bedstead, littered
with straw, stood in one corner: and
heside it, a vessel with water, and a
coarse dish filled with coarser food.

Lven the intrepid soul of Vivenzio
shrunk with dismay as he entered this
abode, and hcard the ponderous doors
triple-locked by the silent ruflians who
conducted him to it. Their silence
scemed prophetic of his fate, of the liv<
ing grave that had been prepared for
him. Idis menaces and his entreaties,
his indignant appeals for justice, and his
impatient questioning of their intentions,
were alike vain. They listened but
spoke not. T'it ministers of a crime that
should have no tongue !

How dismal was the sound of their
retiring steps!  And, as their faint cchoes
dicd along the winding passages, a fear-
ful prespge grew within him, that never
more the face, or voice, or tread, of man
would greet his senses. Ile had scen
human beings for the last time!  And he
had looked his last upon the bright sky,
upon the smiling carth, and upon a beau-
tiful world he loved, and whose minion
he had been!
life—alife he had just begun to revel in!
And by what means? By secret poison ?
or by murderous assault? No—for then
it had been necdless to bring him thither.
Famine perhaps—a thousand deaths in
one! It was terrible to think of it—but
it was yet more terrible to picture long,
long years of captivity, in a solitude so
appalling, a loneliness so dreary, that
thought, for want of fellowship, woutd:
lose itself in madness, or stagnate into
idiocy.

He could not hope to escape, unléss he
had the power, with his bare hands, of
rending asunder the solid iron walls of
his prison. ¢ could not hope for liber-
ty from the relenting mercies of his
cnemy. Ilis instant death, under any
form of refined cruelty, was not the ob-
ject of Tolfi, for he might have inflicted
it,and he had not. It was too cvident,
therefore, he was reserved for some pre-
meditated scheme of subtle vengeance;
and what vengeance could transcend in
fiendish malice, cither the slow death of
famineg, or the still slower one of solitary
incarceration, till the last lingering spark

of life expired, or till xeason'fled, and

Herc he was to end lhis,
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nothing shounld remain to perish but the
brute functions of the body?

It was evening when Vivenzio entered
his dungeon, and the approathing shades
of night wrapped it in total darkness, as

"he paced up and down, fevolvig in his

mind. these horrible forebodings. No toll-
ing bell from tlie castlé, of fiom any
neighboring churcli or convent, struck
upon his ear to téll how the hoirs passed.
Frequently he would stop and listen for
some sound that might betoken the
vicinity of man; but the solitude of the
desert, the silencé of the tomb, are not so
still and deep, as the oppressive desola-
tion by which he was encompassed. His
heart sunk within him, and he threw
himself dejettedly on his couch of straw.
Here slecp gradually obliterdted the con-
scicusness of misery, and bland dreams
wafted his delighted spirit to scenes
which were once glowing realities for
him, in whose ravishing illusions he soon
lost the remembrance that he was Tolfi’s
prisoneft. ’

When lie awole, it was day light? but
how long he had slept he knew not. It
might be early morning, or it might be
sultry noon, for hé cotild measure time by
no othei note of its progress than light
and datkiess. e had been $o happy in
his sleep, amid friends who loved him,
and the sweeter endearments of those
who loved him as ffiends could not, that
in the first moments of waking, his
startled mind seeimed to admit the know-
ledge of his situation, as if it had burst
uipon it for the fitst time, fresh in all its
appalling horforss  He gazed round with
an aif of doubiful amdzenient, and took
up 2 handful of the straiv upon which he
lay, as though he would ask himsclf what
it meant. But meiory, too faithful to
her office, sSoon unveiled the mclancholy
past, while reason, shuddering at the task,
flashed before his cyes the tremendous
future. The contrast overpowered him.
He rentainéd for some time lamenting,
like a tfutl, the bright visions that had
vanished ; and recoiling from the present,
which clung to him as a poisoned gar-
ment. .

When he grew more calm, he surveyed
his gloomy dungeon. Alas! the stronger
light of day only served to confirm what
the gloomy indistinctness of the preced-
ing evening had partially disclosed, the
utter impossibility of escape. As, how-

ever, his eyes wandered round and round,
and from place to place, he noticed tivo
circumstances whicl excited his surprise
and curiesity. The one, he thought,
might be fancy j but the other was positive.
His pitcher of ivater, and the dish which
contained his food, had been removed
from his side whilé he slept, and now
stood rear the doof. Were he even in-
clined to doubt this, by supposing he had
mistaken the spot wliefe he satwv them
over night, he could not, for the pitéher
now in his dingeon was neither of the
same form or colout as the other,
while the food ias changed for some
other of belter quality. He had been
visited, thetrefore, during the night. But
how had tlie person obtained entrance?
Could he have slept so soundly that the
unlocking axd vpenihg of those ponderons
portals were effected without waking
him? He wotild have said that this was
not possible, but that in doing so, he must
admit a greater difficulty, an entrance by
other means, of which he was convinced
there existed none. It wasmnot intended,
then, that he should be left to perish from
hunger. But the secret and mysterious
mode of supplying him with food, seemed
to indicate he was to have no opportunity
of communicating with a human being.

The othet circumstance which had at-
tracted his notice, was the disappearance,
as he believed, of one of the seven gtated
windows that ran along the top of his
prison. He felt confident that he had
observed and counted them ; for he was
rather surprised at theif number, and
thiere was something peculiar in their
form, as well as in the manncr of their
arrangement, at unequal distancés. It
was so much easier, however, to suppose
he was mistaken, than that a portion of
the solid iron, which formed the walls,
conld lrave escdped from its position, that
he soon dismissed the thought from his
mind.

Vivenzio partook of the food that was
before him, withont apprehension. It
might be poisoned; but if it were, he
knew he conld not escape death, should
su¢h be the design of Tolfi, and the
quickest death would be the speediest-
release.

The day passed wearily and gloomily ;
though not without a faint hope that, by
keeping watch at night, he might observe

when the person came again to bring
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him food, which he supposedhe would do
in the same way as before.  The mere
thought of heing approached hy o living
creature, and the opportunity it might
present of learning the doom prepared, or
preparing, fur him, imparted some com-
fort. Besides, if he camne alone, might lie
not in a furious onsel overpower him?
Or he might be accessible to pity, or the
influence of such munificent rewwrds as
lic could bLestow, il once more at liberty
and master of himself. Suy lie were
armed.
nor bribe, nor prayers, nor foree prevailed,
was a faithful blow, which, though dealt
in o dammed cause, might work w2 desired
end. There was 1o chance so desperate,
but it looked lovely in Vivenzios cyes
comparcd with thc idea of being totally
abandoned.

The night came, and Vivenzio watched.
Morning came and Vivenzio was con-
founded ! 1Ie must have slumbered with-
out kuowing it. Sleep must have stolen
over him when exhausted with fatigue,
and in that interval of feverish repose,
he had been baflled ; for there stood his
replenished pitcher of water, and there
his day’smeali Nor was this all. Cast-
ing his looks towards the windows of his
dungeon, he counted but rive! Here
was no deceplion; and hie was now con-
vineed there had been none the day be-
forc. But what did all this portend?
Into what strange and mysterions den
had he been cast? He gazed till " his
eyes ached ; he could discover nothing
lo explain the mystery. That it was so,
he knew. Wiy il was so, he racked his
imagibation in vain to conjecture. Ilc
examined the doors. A simple circum-

‘stance convinced him that they had nct

Been opened.

A wisp of straw, which he had care-
lessly thrown agninst them the preceding
day, as he paced to and {ro, remained
where he had cast it, though it must have

The worst that could befd, if

Noor—and the rool—and that range of
visionary windows, as he was now almost
tempied to consider them: he could dis-
cover nothing, absolutely nothing, to re-
lieve lis doubts or satisly his curiosity.
Sowctimes he fiineied that altogether the
dimgeen had a more contracted appear-
ance—~—that it looked smallery but this he
aseribed to faney, and the impression
naturally produced upon his mind by the
undeniable disappenrance of two of the
windows.

With intense anxicty, Vivenzio looked
forward fo the return of night ; and as it
approached, e resolved that no treacher-
ous sleep should again betray him. In-
stead of sccking his Dbed of straw, he
continued 1o walk up and down his dun-
geon il daylight, struining his cyes in
every direction through the darkness, to
wateh for any appearances that might
explain these mysteries.  While thus en-
gaged, and as nearly as be could judge,
(by the time that aflerwards clapsed be-
fore the morning came in,) about two
o’clock, there was a slight tremulous mo-
tion of the floors. He stooped. The
motion lasted nearly a minute; but it
was so extremely gentle, that he almost
doubted whether it was real or only im-
aginary. e listened. Not a sound
could be heard. Presently, however, he
felt o rush of cold air blow upon him;
and dashing towards the quarter whence
it seemed: to procced, he stumbled over
something which he judged to. he the
waler cwer. The rash of cold air was
no longer pereeptible; and as Vivenzio
stretehed out his hands, he found himself
close to the walls. Ile remained motion-
less for o considerable time; but nothing
occurred during .the remainder of the
night to excite his attention, though he
continued to watch with unabated vigil-
ance.

The first approaches of the morning
were visible through the grated windows,

been displaced by the slightest motion of breaking, with faint divisions of light, the

cither of the doors. This was evidence
that could not be disputed; and it fol-
lowed there mmst be some sceret ma-
chinery in’the walls by which a person
could enter. He inspected them closely.
They appearcd to him one solid and
compact mass of iron ; or joined, if joincd
they were, with such nice art, that io
mark of division wds perceptible. Agzin
and aguin ‘he surveyed them—and fhe

- L e e o=

darkness that still pervaded every other
part, long before Vivenzio avas enabled
to distinguish any object in his dungeon.
Instinetively and fearfully he turned his
eves, hot and inflanted with watching,
towards them. There were rour! He
could sce only four: but it might be that
somec intcrvening object prevented the
fifth from becoming perceptible ; and he
wwaited impatiently to ascertain if it were
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so. As the light strengthened, however,
and penetrated every corner of the cell,
other abjects of amazement struck his
sight. On-the ground lay the broken
fragments of the pilcher hie had used the
day before, and at o small distance from
them, nearer to the wall, stoorl the one
he had noticed the first night. It wus
filled with water, and beside it was his
food. Ilc was now certain that, by some
wechanical contrivanee, an opening was
obtained through the iron vwall, and that
through this opening the current of air
had found entrance. But how noiseless !
For had o feather almost waved at the
time, he must have heard it. Again he
examined that part of thie wall; but both
to sight and touch it appeared one cven
and uniform surface, while to repeated
and violent blows there was no reverber-
ating sound indicative of hollowness.

This perplexing mystery had for a time
withdrawn his thoughis from the win-
dows ; hut now, dirceting his eyes aguin
towards them, he saw that the fifth had
disappeared in the same mamner as the
preceding two, without the least distin-
guishable alteration of  external appear-
ances. ‘The remaining four looked as the
seven had originally looked ; that is, oc-
cupying, at irregular distances, the top of
the wull on that side of the dunguon.
The tall folding door, tao, still sceaed to
stand beneath,in the centre of these four,
asit had at first stood in the centre of
the seven. But he conld no longer doubt,
what, on the preceding day, he fancied
might be the cffect of visual deception.
The dungeon was smaller.  The roof had
lowered—and the opposite ends had con-
tracted the intermediate distance by a
space équal, he thought, to that over
which the three windows had extended.
He was bewildered in vain imaginings to
account for these things. Somec frightful
purpose—sotne devilish torture of mind or
body—some unheard-of device for pro-
ducing exquisite miscry, lurked, he was
sure, in what had taken place.

Oppressed “with tlvs belief, and dis-
tracted more by the dreadful uncertainty
of whatever fate impended, than he could
be dismayed, he thought, by the know-

ledge of the worst, he sat numinating, -

hour after hour, yiclding his fears in suc-
cession to every haggard fancy. At last
a horrible suspicion flashed suddenly

“across his mind,and he started up with a

frantic air. ¢ Yes ! he exclaimed, looking
wildly round his dungeon, and shudder-
ing as he spoke—*Yes! it must be so! 1
scev iLI—I {eel the maddening truth like
seorching flames upon my braun ! Jiternal
God t—support me ! it must be so '—Yes,
yes, that is to be my fate ! Yon reof will
descend !—these walls will hem me round
—and slowly, slowly, crush me in their
iron arms ! Lord God ! look down upon
me, and in merey strike me with instant
death!  Oh fiend-—oh, devil—is this your
revenge.

IIe dashed himself apon the ground in
agony j—tears burst from him, and the
sweut stiod in large drops upen his face
—he sobbed alond—he tore his hair—he
rolled about like one suflering intolerable
anguisit of body, and would have bitten
the iren floor bereath him 5 he breathed
fearful curses upon Tolfi, and the next
moment passionate prayers to heaven for
immediute death. Then the violence of
his griel beeame exhousted, and he lay
still, weeping as a child would weep.
The twilight of departing day shed its
glovm around him cre he arose {rom that
pusture of utter and hopeless sorrdw. e
had taken no food. Net one drap of
wiler had cooled the fever of his parched
lips. Sleep had not visited his eyes for
six and thirty hours. Ifc was faint with
hunger ; weary with watching, and with
the excess of his emotions. He tasted of
his food; he drank with avidity of the,
water; and reeling like a drunken man
to his straw, cast himself upon it to brood
again over the appalling image that had
fastened itsell’ upon his almost frenzied
thoughts.

He slept. DBnt his slumbers were not
tranquil. e resisted, as long as he
could, their approach ; and when, at last,
cufeebled nature yiclded to their infiu-
cnce, he found no'eblivion from his eares.
Terrible dreams hamnied him—ghastly
visions harrowed up his imagination—he
shouted and screamed, as if he already
felt the dungeen’s ponderous roof deseend-
ing on him—he Lreathed hard and thick,
as though writhing Letween its iron walls.

Then would he spring up—stare wildly
ubout him—stretch forth his hands, to be
sure he yet had space enough to live—
and, mutierigg some incoherent words,
sink down again, to pass through the
same ficree vicissitudes of deliripus slecp.
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The morning of the fourth day dawned
upon Vivenzio. But it was high noon
before his mind shook off its stupor, or he
awoke to a full consciousness of his situ-
ation. And what a fixed energy of des-
pair sat upon his pale features, as he cast
his eyes upwards, and gazed upon the
THREE windows that now alonc remained !
The three!—there were no more —and
they seemed to number out his own al-
loted days. Slowly and calmly he next
surveyed the top and sides, and compre-
hended all the meaning of the diminished
height of the former, as well as of the
gradual approximation of the latter. The
contracted, dimensjons of his mysterious
prison were now ioo gross and palpable
1o be the Juggle of his heated imagination.
Still lost in wonder at the means, Vi-
venzio could put no cheat upon his reason
as to the end. By what horrible in-
genuity it was contrived, that walls, and
roof, and windows, should thus silently
and imperceptibly, withont noise, and
without motion almost, fold, as it were,
within each other, h¢ knew not. Xe
only knew they did so; and he vainly
strove to persuade himself it was the in-
tention of the contriver, to rack the mis-
erable wretch who might be immured
there, with anticipation, merely, of a fate,
from which, in the very crisis of his
agony, he was to be reprieved.

_ {To be continued.]
—ieNE—

Antiquity of Epitaphe—Many instances of
cpitaphs in prose and verse may be collected
from the old Greek poets and historians, who
were yet but children compared to the Chalde-
ansand Egyptians. But the mostancient pre-
cedent of epitaphs must be that recorded in the
most ancient history, namely, the Old Testa-
ment, 1 Sam. vi. 18 ; where it is recorded, that
the great stone erected as a memorial unto
Abel, by his father, Adam, remained unto that
day in being, and its name was called “the
stone of Abel:? and its elegy was, “Here was

_shed the blood of the righteous Abel;” asitis

also called 4,000 ycars after, Matt, xxiii, 35.

And this is the origin of monumental memori-
als and eligies.—Athen. Oracle.

. _“Grey hairs,” says the wise man, “are a crown of
glory,” if the owner of them “is found in the way of
rightcousness.” »
A hoary head, with sense combined,
Claims veneration from mankind;
But—if with folly joined—it bears
- The badge ot ignomenious years.”

’

The Bishop aud his Birds,

A worthy Bishop, who died lately at Ratis-
bon, had for his arms two fieldfares, with the
motto—are not two sparrows sold for a far-
thing?” This strange coat of arms had often
excited attention, and many persons had wish-
ed to know jts origin, as it wus generally re-
ported that the Bishop had chosen it for him-
self, and that it bore reference to some event
in his early life. One day an intimate {riend of
his asked him its meaning, and the Bishop re-
plied by relating the following story :—

‘Fifty or sixty years ago, a little boy resided
at a little village near Dillengen, on the banks
of the Danube. His parents were very poar,
and almost as soon as the boy could walk, he
was sent into the woods to pick up sticks for
fuel. When he grew older, his father taught
him to pick the juniper berries, and carry them
to @ nefghboring distiller, who wanted them for
making Hollands. Day by day the poor boy
‘went to his task, and on his road he passed by
the open windows of the village school, where
he saw the school-master teaching a mumber of
boys of about the samc age as himself. He
looked at these boys with feelings almost of en-
vy, so carnestly did he long to be among them.
He knew it was in vain to ask his father to send
him to school, for he knew that his parents had
no money to pay the schoolmaster j and he of-
ten passed the whole day thinking, while he
was gathering his juniper berries, what he
could possibly do to please the schoolmaster,
in the hope of getting some lessons. One day,
when he was walking sadly along, he saw two
of the boys belonging 10 the schonl trying to
sct a bird-trap, and he asked ore what it was
for? They told him that the schoolmaster was
very fond of fieldfares, and that they were set-
ting the trap to catch some. This delighted
the poor boy, for he recoliccted that he had of-
tcn seen a great number of these birds in the
juniper wood, where they came to eat the ber-
ries, and he had no doubt but he could catch
some.

The next day the little boy berrowed an old
basket of his mother, and when he went to
the wood he had the great delight to catch two
fieldfares. He put them in a basket, and tying
-an old handkerchief over it, he took them to
the schoolmaster’s house. Just as he arrived
at the door he saw the two little hoys who had
been setting the trap, and with some alarm he

_asked them if’ they had caught any birds. They
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answered In the negative; and the boy, his
heart beating with joy, gained admittance inte
the schoolmaster’s presence. In a few words
he told how he had seen the hoys setting the
trap, and how he had caught the birds to bring
them as a present to the master,

“ A present, my good boy }” cried the schoo}-
master; “yowdo not Jook asif you could afe
ford to make presents. Tell me your price, and
I will pay it 1o you, and thank you besides.”

] would rather give them to you, sir, if you
please,” said the boy,

The schoolmaster looked at the hay as he
stood before him, with bare head and feet, and
ragged trowsers that reached only half way
down his naked legs. *You are a very singu-
lar boy ¥ sajd he; “ butif you will not take mo-
ney, you muyst tel} me what I can do for yous
as I cannot accept your present without doing
something for it in return. Is there anything I
can do for you 2” .

“Oh, yes!” suid the boy, trembling with de-
light ; “you can do for me what I should like
better than anything else.

“What is that?? asked the schoolmaster,
smiling.

“Teach me to read,” cricd the boy, falling
on his knees; “oh, degr, kind ejr, teach me to
read.”

The schoolmaster complied. The boy came
to him at all his leisure hours, and learnt so

" rapidly, that the schoolmaster recommmended

him to a nobleman residing ir the neighbour-
hood. This gentleman, who was as noble in
his mind as in his birth, patronised the poor
boy, and sent him to school at Ratisbon. The
boy profitted by his opportunities, and when he
roge, as he soon did, to wealth and honors, he
adopted two fieldfares as his arms.”

“What do you mean?’ cried the bishop's
friend. :

«Y mean;” retused the tishop, with a smile,
“that the poor boy was MYSELFY

Varpe of Timeg.~The difference of rising
every wmorning at six and eight, in the course
-of forty years amounts to upwards of 29.600
‘hours, or three years, one hundred and twenty-
#ix days, six hours ; so that it is just the same
as if ten years of life were to be added, of

4

“which we might command eight hours every
.day for the cultivation of our xinds or the

despatch of ‘business.

A @ale of Jrish Life.
RBY SaMUETL, LOVER, ESQ.

Andy walked out of the room with an
air of supreme triumph, having, laid the
letters on the table, and left the squire
staring after him in perfect amazement.

¢ Well, by the powers! that’s the most
extraordinary genius I ever came across,’
was the soliloquy the master uttered as
the servant closed the door after him;
and the squire breke the seal of the letter
that Andy’s blundering had so long de-
layed. It was from his law-agent, on
the subject of an expected election in the
county which would occur in casc of the
demise of the sitting member; it ranthus:

¢DusLIN, Thursday.

£ My Dear Squirs,—I am making all
possible exertions to have every and the
earliest information on the subject of the
election. 1 say the eclection—hecause,
though the seat for the gounty is not yet
vacant, it is impossible but that it must
soon be so. Any other man than the pre-
sent member must have died long ago;
but Sir Timothy Trirnmer has beenso un-
decided 21! his life that he cannot at-pre-
sent make up his mind o dic; and 1t is
only by Death himgelf giving the casting
vote that the question can be decided.
The writ for the vacant connty is expected
toarrive by every mail, and in the mean
time Iam on the alert for information.
You know we are sure of the barony of
Ballysloughguttery, and the boys of Kill-
anmaul will murder any one that dares to
give a vote against yon. We are sure of
Kuockdoughty also, and the very pigs in
Glanamuck would retuyn you ; but I must
put you on yonr guard in one point where
you least expected to be betrayed. You
told me you were sure of Neck-or-nothing
Hall ; but I can tell you yow’re out there;
for the master of the aforesaid is working
heaven, carth, ocean, and all the little
fishes, in the other interest; for he is so
over head and ears in debt, that he is
looking out for a pension,and hopes to get
one by giving his interest to the Honor-
able Sackvile . Scatterbrain, who sits for
the borough of Old Gooseberry at present,
but whose friends think his talents are
worthy of aconnty.. If Sack wins, Neck-
or-nothing gets a. pension,—that's poz. I
had it from the best authority. I lodge
at ‘a milliner’s here :—no matter; more

when I sec you. But don’t be afraid;

T
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we’ll bag Sack, and distance Neck-or-no-
thing. But seriously speuking, it’s too
good o joke that O'Grady should use you
in this manner, who have been so kind to
him in money matters: but as the old
song says, ¢ Poverty parts good company 3
and he is so eursed poor that he can’t af-
ford te know you any longer, now, that
you have lent him all the money you had
and the pension ¢z prospecty is too much
for his feelings. Tl be down with you
again as soon as I can, for I hate the
diabolical town as Ido poison. They al-
texed Stephen’s Green—ruined it, I should
say. They have taken away the Dbig
ditch'that was round it, where T used to
hunt water-rats when a boy. They are
destroying the place with their d—d im-
provements. All the dogs arc well, T
hope, and my favourite bitch. Remem-
ber me te Mrs Egan, Whom all adinive.
My dear squire,
Yours per guire.
MurrovseH MurrHY.
¢To Epwarp Leaw, Esq., Aerryvale)
Murtough Murphy was a great charac-
ter, as may be guessed from his letter.
He was u country attorney ol good prac-
tice ;—good because he conld not helpit,
—for he was a clever, ready-witted fel-
low, up to all sorts of trap, and onc in
whose hands a cause was very safe; there-
fore he had plenty of clients without his
seeking them. Me kept good horses, was
on every race-ground within twenty miles,
and a steeple-chase was no stecple-chasc
without him. Then he Dbetted freely,
and, what's more, won his bets very ge-
nerally ; but no onc found fault with him
for that, and he took your money with
snch a good grace, and mostly gave you
a don-mat in exchange for it,—so that, next
to winning the money yourself, you were
glad it was won by Muartough Murphy.
The squire read his letter two or ihree
times, and made his comments as he pro-
ceeded. ¢ Working heaven and eaxth to
—ha—So, that’s the wark O’Grady’s at
—that’s old friendship,—foul—foul ; and
after all the money I lent him too;—I’11
be down on him if he plays false ;—not
that I’dlike that much either. Thesquire
threw down the letter, and then his eye
cavght the other two that Andy had pur-
loined.
¢ More of that stupid blackguard’s worlk !
—robbing the mail—no less —that fellow
will be hanged some time or other.

Sead, mavbe they’ll hang him for this!
What's best tobe done I—Maybe it will
be the safest way to sec who they are for,
and send them to the parties, and request
they will say nothing: that’s it.

The squire liere took up the letters that
fay belore him, to read their superserip-
tions ; and the first he turned over was
dirceted to Gustavus Granby O’Grady,
Isq., Neck-or-nothing Hall, Knockbother-
um. This was what is called a curious,
coincidence. Just as he had been read-
ing all about O'Grady’s intended treachery
1o him, hiere wasa letter to that individnal,
and with the Dublin post-mark too,and a
very grand scal.

The squire examined the arms, and,
though not versed in the mysteries of
heraldry, he thought he remembered
cnough of most of the arms he had scen
to suy that this armorial bearing was a
strange one to him. Ie turned the
letter over and over again, and looked at
it, back and front, with anr expression in
his face that said, as plain as countenance
could speak, ‘I'd give a trifle to know
what is inside of this.” He looked at the
seal again: ¢ Ilere’s a—sgoose, I think it
is, sitting in o bowl, with cross bars on it,
and a speon in its month ; like the fellow
that owns it, maybe. A goose with a
silver spoon in its mouth ! 'Well; here’s
the gable-end of a Iiouse, and a bird sitt-
ing on the top of it.  Could it he Sparrow ?
There’s a fellow called Sparrow, an
under-seerefary at the castle. D—n it!
I wish I knew what it’s-about.

The squire threw down the letter as he
said, ¢ D—n it bat took it up againin a
few seconds, and catching it edgewise
Detween his fore-finger and thum, gave a
gentle pressure that made the letter gape
at its extremities, and {hen, exercising
that sidelong glance which is peculiar to
postmasters, waiting-majds, and magpics
whe inspect marrow-bones, peeped into
the interior of the epistle, saying to him-
self as he did so, ¢ AlVs fair in war, and
why not in clectioncering.” IHis face,
which was screwed up to'the serutinizing
pucker, gradually lengthened as he caught
some words that were on the last turn-
over of thée sheet, and so could be read
thoroughly, and his brow darkened into

.the dcepest frown as he scanned these

lines: ‘As you very properly and pun-
gently remark, poor Igan is a spoon—a
mere spoon.” ¢ Am Ia spoon you rascal

-
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said the squire, tearing the letter into
pieces and throwing it iato the fire.
¢ And so, Misther O’Grady, you say I’m a
spoon > and the blood of the Igans rose
as the head of that pugnacious family
strode up and down the room: ¢I’ll spoon
yvou, my buck—IN secitle your hash!
nmy’be 1’m a spoon you’ll sup svrrow with
yet P

Here he took up the poker,and made.a
very angry lunge at the fire that did not
want stirring, and there he beheld the

letter blazing merrily away. Ile dropped -

the poker as if he had caught it Dy« the
hot end, as he exclaimed, ¢ What the
d—1 shall I do? T’ve burnt the letter!
This threw the Squire into -a fit of what
he was wont to eall his ¢ considexring capy’
and he sat with his feet on the fender for
som¢ minutes, occasionally muttering to
himself what he began with— What the
d—] shall I do? 1It’s all owing to that
-infernal Andy—T11 mmurder that fellow
‘some time or other. Ifhe hadu’t brought
it, X shouldn’t have secn it—to be sure, if
I hadn’t looked ; but then the temptation
—a saint couldn’ have withstood it.
Confound it! what a stupid trick to burn
it. Another liere, too—must burn that
as well, and say nothing about cither of
them’; and he took up the secand letter,
and, merely looking at the address, threw
it into the fire. He then rang the bell,
and desired Andy to be sent to him.  As
soon as that ingenions iadividual made
his appearance, the squire desired him
with peculiar cmphasis to shut the door,
and then opened upoyn him with,

¢ You untortunate rascal P’

¢ Yis, your honor.’

¢Do-you know that you might be hang-
cd for what you did to-day P

¢What did I do,sir?

¢You robbed the post-office.’

¢ How did I rob it, sir ?
¢You took twogletters you had noright
tol " . .
¢It’s no robbery for a man to get the
worth of bis money.

¢Will you hold your tongue, you stu-
pid villan ! Pam not joking: you abso-
lutely might be hanged {or robbing the
post-vifice?

¢Surc I didue’t kuow there was any
harm in what T done ; and for that wmat-
ther, sure, if _they’re sitch wonderful
value, can’t I goback-again wid ’em?

* No, you - thief; I hope™ you-have not

said a word to any one ahout it.’

¢ Not-the sign of a word passed my lips
about it.’ t A
" ¢You're sure P

¢ Sartin,?

“Fake care, then, that you never open
yonr mouth to mortal about it, or yowll
be hanged, as surc as.your name is Andy
Rooney.’ .

¢ Oh, at that rate I never will. But
mavbe yowr honor thinks I ought to be
hanged

¢ No~—Dbeecaunsc you did notintend to do
a wrong thing ; but only I have pity on
you, I conld hang you to-morrow for
what you’ve done.

“Thank you, sir.?

¢T’ve burnt the letters, so no one can
know anyihing about the business unless
you tell on yourself: so remember,—not
a word.

¢Taith, P11 be as dumb as the dumb
baste.?

¢ Go, now ; and, once for all, remember
vow’ll be hanged so surc as you ever
mention one word about this affair.

Andy made a bow and a scrape, and
left the squire, who hoped the sceret was
safe. Ie then took a rumination walk
around the pleasure-grounds, reveolving
plans of retaliation upon his false friend
O’Grady; and having determined to put the
most severe and sudden measure of the
law in force against him for the moncys
i which he was indebted tohim, he only
awaited the arrival of Murtough Murphy
from Dublin to execute his vengcance.
Tlaving scttled this in his own mind, he
DLecame more contented, and said, with a
sclf-satisfied nod of the head,¢ We’ll sce
who’s the spoon.’

In a few days Murtough Murphy re-
turned from Dublin, and to Merryvaie he
immediately proceeded.
opened to himt directly his inteniion of
commencing hostile law  proccedings
against O°Grady, and asked what most
summecry measure could be put in prac-
tice agalnst him. .

¢ Oh ! various, various, my dear squire,’
said Murphy; ¢ but I don’t see any great
use in doing so yet,—he has not openly
avowed himself)

‘But does he not intend to coalesce
with the other party.

the pension.’ .

°T belicve so ;—that s, if he’s to get u

The squire |

I
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¢ Well, and that’s as good as done, you

is easily managed.’

¢ 1’m not so surc of thut.’ .

¢Why, they’re as plenty as black-ber-
ries.? ' .

¢Very true; but, you sce, Lord Gob-
lestown swallows all the pensions fob
his own family ; and there arc o great
many complaints in the market apainst
him for plucking that blockberry-bush
very bare indeed ; and unless Sack Scat-
terbrain has swingeing interest, the pen-
sion muy not be such an casy thing. .

¢But stil} Q'Grady has shown himself
not my friend. . .

. “ My dear squife, don’t be so hot: lie
has not shown himself yetes—-=’

¢ Well, but he means it.’,

¢ My dear squite, you oughtn’t to jump &
conclusion likea twelve loot drain of &
five-bar gate.’ . .

* Well, he's & blackguatd.’

¢No denying it; and thercfore keep
him on your side, if you can, of he’ll be
4 troublesome customer on the other.

‘Ill keep no terms with him;—DIl
slap at him directly. What can You do
that’s wickedest 2=-latitat, capias--fee-faw=
fumt, of whatever you call it ?

‘Hollo ! squite, yow’re overrithiiing you#
gsame: inaybe, after all, he 2on’¢ join the
Scuatterbtams, and—=—=—"

¢ I tell yon it’s no mattes ; he intended
doing it, find that’sall the same. Tl slap
at him,—TI’li blistex him V’

Murtough Murphy ivondered at this
blind fury of the squife, who, being a
goood-humored and good-natutred fellow
in general, puzzled the attorney the
more by his present manifest malignity
against O’Grady. But e had not seen
the turn-over of the letter; he had not
seen ¢ spoon,>—the real and secret cause
t of the ‘war to the knife’ spirit which
was kindled in the squire’s breast.

¢ Of couise you can dowhat you please §
but, if you’d take a friend’sadvice )

1 tell you I’1l blister him.?

¢ He certainly ded you very freely.’

smart. TLose no time, Murphy, my boy!
let louse the dogs of law on him, and
harass him till he’d wish the d—1 had
him.’ ‘
¢ Just as you like ; but
¢Pll have it my own way, I tell you;
S0 say nomore.’

SN k]

}

know ; for if they want him, the pension then, as you wish it ; but it’s no_use, for
you know very well that it will be im-
possible to serve him.’

T'll find fellows to get the inside of him.’
. “Why, ltis house is barricaded like @&
jail, and he has dogs cnough to hait all
the bulls in the country.’

{6t lim, and Pl enfage I'll stick it on him.’

tT’ll commence against him at once,

‘Liet me alone fof thdti I’ll be bound

¢ No matter; just end me the blister
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WILLIAM EADON,

Saw Maker,

General Tool and Hardware Siore,
St. Nicholas Street, Palace Gale,
QUEBEC.

A LENFESTY®S

Wholesale and Retail Wine, Liquor, and Grocery
Yove,
17, St. Peter Sirect, |
QUEBEC. 2

WILLIAM EIGKMAN,
Haiy Dresser and Wig Makey,
26, MOUNTAIN STREET, LOWER TOWN,

QUEBEC. 3

R. C. TODD,

Portrait, Herald, Sign, and Ornamental
PAINTER,

’ 25, :g@t. @&‘lme yheet,

QUEBEC. 1
MARBLE MANSFACTORY, )

117}, 8. Pavy StrerT,

Opposite the Hethodist Chapel

-

SHERMAN & RICE,

Respectfvlly inform the Citizens.of Montreal,
aul the Inbhabitants of Canada in generad,
that they have formed a Co-partnership for
the purpose of carrsing on the MARDBLE
BUSINESS in all its various branches, con-
sisting in part of the manuofactore of
Monzements, Tombs, Fead Stones, Mantel
- Pieces, Bureaw and Tuble Tops,
- Seda and Baptismal Fountains,
Hearth Stones, §e. .

Having one of the best Marble Quarries on
the Continent at their disposal, they. are en-
ubled to complete orders. in the Markle line,
at prices that will not admit of competition !
‘They have also secured the services of the
best Letterers and Engravers and hope, by
their moderate charges. neatness of execution.
- despatch and punctuality, to merit a iiber:.l
patronage: o
*» All orders 1éft at thé Factory, Mantreal,
. or at th= Gaspé Gazette Office. New Carlisle.

. #ill meet with prompt attention.

© . SMITH SHERMAN,
HORACE RICE.

Aontreal, July 6, 1849,
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-FREOK. WYiSE,

Yusie Store and Fancy Goods,

26, MOUNTAIN STREET, LOWER TOWN,
QUEBEC. 6

WYSE’S EMPORIUM,

Fishing Tackle and Fancy
Goods.

133 BUADE STREET, UPPER TOWN,
QUEBEC, 7

WVSE & G@.
STATIONERS, &e.
26, MOUKTAIN STREET, LOWER TOWN,
QUEBEC. 8
McCALLUM'S BREWERY.
ST. PAUL'S STREET.
*§, HERE may be had at all times, First
Quality ALE, in Wood and Botiles,
Avso—Temperance NECTAR in Wood
and Botles—a Light and Delicious Sommer
Beverage.,
Quebee, April. 1818, 9

- JOGHN KANE,

Brass, Copper, Tin, and Sheet Iron
Vorker. .
NO. 5, FABRIQUE STREET, QUEBEC.
WHAS constantly on hand. a large assort-
ﬁfl ment of every article in the above line
of his own and English Manufacture, which

are offered for sale on very moderate terms.

DOUBLE AND SINGLE STOVES

For Sale or to Hire. .

ECONOMICAL COOKING STOVES,
Qf the most Approved Pattern. - 10

FURS! FURSH FURSHY
THE SUBSCRIBER, = - .:

WHOLESALE DEALER, IMPORTER AND BEX-~
PORTER OF FURS AND SKIN'S’,

INFORMS those in the trade that he is
continuing to purchuse FURS of every
deseription, and will at all times give the
hizhest market value in Casu for the same.
Persons having any to sell. will do well to ad-
dress him at his Fur Establishment in dMon-
treal, stating quantity of cach article on hand,
which will meet with due attention. e
J. C. MAYOR,
156, Notre Dame Street. -
- Afontreal, Jnly, 1849, S 3 Y




RECHARD J, SHUAW,
Importer of IHardware, &c.
55, St. Paui’s Stveet,

Nowr 92 Poul’s Aba: Let,
QUEBEC.

Fishivg Tackle, Guns, Pistols, &ce

THOMAS BICKELL,
Inmporter of Chinn, Glass and
Eavieaware.

Corner of St. Johie and Stanislas Stieets,
UPPER TOWN, QUEBEC.
N. B.—Country Orders carclully put up.

12

13

Eagle Life Izsurance Company.
8, Crescent, Blackfriars, London.

ESTABLISHED BY ACT OF PARLIAMEXT, D3,
GEO. 3, AND REGULATED BY DEED
ENROLLED IN THE MIGH COURT
OF CHANCERY.

DIRECTORS,

The Hon. Jokn Chetwyad Tulbot, Q. C,
Chuirman.
Walter Anderson Peacock, Esq.,
Depaty Chairmen.

Charles Bischoff, Chas. Tho. Holcombe,
Thomas Boddington, Bich. Harman Lloyd,
QMomas Decas, Joshua Lockwood.
Nathaniel Gould, Ralf Charles Price,
Rabert Alexr. Grey, W HWybrow, Esgrs.
. Actuary & Secretery, Chas. Jellicoe, Esy.

CANADA,
£up- . § MonrtrEAL, J. S. Ross, Esq.
AcexTs, §'Toroxro, J. Cameron, Esg.

'3 Quessce, Jos. Yorin, M. D.
Moxrreau, A. P. Holms, 3.D
S ‘Toroxro, Doctor Telfer.

The® Assptts of this Company exceed
£500,000 sterling exclusive of the paid up
Gapital )

Anntal Income approximates closely fo
Z£120;000, and the number of existing Policies
upwards of 4,000.

. Atthe last division of surplus profits about
£100,000 was added to sums assured under
Policies for the whole term of Life.

,T/bis Diviston 1s Quinguennial,
And the whole surplus (less 20 per cent) is
distributed amongsi the Assured. 14

MEpicaL
EXAMINERS,

MR, W. TAPP,
Sargeon Dentist {rom London,
Hesideiee, 24, St dune Street, Upper Totbn,
QUIEBEC,
(Adjeining the Old Wesleyan Chapel.)
WWhere he inay be consulted daily in the difs
ferent Branches of’ his Profession. 15

WILLIAM DRUM, -

Cabinel and Thair Faclory,
57, St. Puul Nirveet,
QUEBLEC.

(OPPOSITE THE NEW MARKET.)

ONSTANTLY on hand, an excellent
assortment of zll the best Manufactur-

ed hinds of Cabinet Furniture, Wardrobes,
Solas, Tables, Chairs, of vasious paterns and
designs, at prices unprecedently moderate. 16

MOGNTREAL TYPE FOUNDRY.

HE Proprietor of this Establishment begs
to anncunce to the Printers of’ this Prog
vince, that he has been appointed Agent It
MESSRS. HOE & CO.
OF NEW YORK.
Of whose manufacture he has now on show
Imperial Press, No. 4, Medium Presses,
Chases, Gallies, Furniture, and ether Print%
ing Materials. .
MESSRS. WELLS & WEBB,,
GF NEW YORK.
Of whoso Superior ¥¥ood Letter, hoth asto
cut and Material, he has veceived a generaly
assortment.
MESSRS. L. JOHXNSON & CO,,
OF PHILADELPHIA.
Of whose splendid Job and Fancy ype he
has on hand over 209 Fonts, and will continue
1o reccive the newesl letters as they come out.
The well-known reputation of the above
named Manufictures wiii ensure to the Trade
articles of the hest description, while the late
extensive improvements made in the
MONTREAL TYPE FOUNDRY
in the manufacture of Book and Newspaper
Founts, as well as Brass Rule of every pat-
tern, now affords to the Printer every facility,
so that he can obtain “at home » at a short
notice, all that can be desired, to furnish in
the best style any Printing Establishment.
Twenty per cent. advance is charged on.
American Munufacturer’s prices, to cover dur
ties and import charges.
Old Type taken in exchange for the same
weight*in new, at 6d. per 1b. ..
CHAS. T. PALSGRAVE
Lemoinc Street.
Montreal May, 1847. Ry




BRITANNIA

Life Assuraace Company,
No. 1, Princes® Sireet, Bmuk, Xondon.

Capital, One Million, Stg.

EAPOWERED BY SPECIAL ACT OF PARLIAMERT,
4, vic, cav. 9.
Reduced Rates of Premiumwe=Xalf Credit
RRaics of Premium,

Tue great and decided success which has
attended this Institution, has induced the Di-
rectors to REvuce the Raves originally re-
quired in British North America to the ordi-
nary Buropean Rates. The result of such
reduction is fo enable parties to avail them-
selves of the important benefits of Life As-

- surante at much lower rates of Premium than
those of any other Assurance Company trans-
acting business in Canada.

"Phe Directors have also resolved to extend
Io British North America, the advantages af-
«ded by the HALF CREDIT RATES OE PRE-
>m »a1, which have been so highly wpproved,
and are so generally adopted by Policy Hold"

“ers in the United Kingdom. The most libe-
ral conditions are likewise offered to the As-
sared 1 the limits to'which they may proceed

sea or land, to other parts of North Ame-
nea, without aﬁ'cctn\rr their interest in their
respective Policies.

PETER MORRISON,
flesident Director.
faondon, Jany. 1, 1847.

“+

Detailed Prospectuses, and evely requisite
aformation as to the mode of effecting Assur-
nces, may be obtained upon applu,atmn 1o

R. PENISTON,
Agent to the Company for Q,ucbec.

MLDICAL REFEREE.

Jos. Morrin, Esquire, M. D., and
J. 4. Sewell, Esquire, M. D. ~

EXAMPLES OF RATES.

o dsaure £100, Sterling, according to 'the
following Tables:

TARLE l.

lge. Anmnual. Half-Yearly. Quarterly.

s d. s d. s d. |
25 36 0 8 3 9 2
30 40 8 20 7 10 ¢
35 46 9 23 9 11 11
0 55 1. 28 0 141
45 66 3 33 8 17 9
. 8l 4 11 5 20 1

TABLE; ¢

Age Flmt Years.)
. '
25 23 6 '
30 206 4 This  Table increases
35 30 4 _every 5 Years, until
40~ 36 1 " 21st Year.
45 4 6
50 56 7T J
TABLE 3.
Age. For1 Year. Tor7 Years,
. d. L d.
25 2L 6 21 10
30 22 1 22 7 .
35 22 11 23 11
40 24 9 26 9
15 28 6 32 2
50 3D 4 41 5
TaBLE 4.

Anmnual Premiums required for an Assurance
of £100 for the whole Term of Life, the.
Ratc decreasing at the expiration of every,
Fifth Year, until the Twentieth :nelusive
after which period no-other payment will
be required.

Age. 1st5Yrs.2d5 Yrs. 3d.5 Yre. Last3Xrs

s. dos od; s s, d.
2 72 7 55 6 38 2 191
30 78 6 6010 42 6 224
3 810 67 8 4710 25. 3.
40 9% 5 76 4 54 4 28 6
45 108 D 8 & 622 32 2
50 124 3 101 1 74 7 36. &

HALF GREDIT RATES OF ?R.EVIHJM
HALF PREMIUM. WHOLE PREMIUM.

Age. Durmg7 Years. =~ After. 7dYears
S . & .

25 19 7 39 2. .=

30 21.9 .48 6.

35 .24 11 .49 10 .

40 29 2 58 4. -

45 3410 69 8.

50 42 6.. . .88 0 ¢

.85 0.
If it .be preferred the unpaad seven: Half
Premiums can be lefe axa cha:ge-on the Po-
licy, when it becomes:a: o]anm :

’\{UTUAL ASSURANCE BRANGH;. -
Szzpporled by :the Pmpmmry Brahch

' *Pheassated; vitler this table; aré entidled,
;iteg Five 'years; to an Adnuqt rVIszon o the
ofits.



TABLE. B.
HALF CREDIT TABLE.

Half Premium. Whole Premium.

Age. Firet 5 Years,  After 5 Yeavs.
s d. s d.
25 2 2 4 4
30 24 11 49 10
35 28 6 57 0
40 33 3 66 6
45 39 6 79 0
50 47 - 9 45 6

The Assured, under this Table, are entitled
also to participate in the Profits, on certain
conditions.

Quebec. August, 1849,

H KNIGHT,
Merchant Tailor,

FROM JONB’S, REGENT STREET,

18

Londou,
No. 12, Palace Street, opprosite the Albion
- Hotel, .
QUEBEC. 19

T Lariviere,
Cabinet, Chair, and Varnish Manufactory.
ALL ORDERS EXECUTED ON THE SHORTEST NOTICE.
Desfossas Street, St. Rochs,

QUEBEC.

MACHINES A BATTRE,

NOOVELLEMENT AMELIOREES, DE PARADIS.

20

E Soussiggé connu depuis longtems

comme FABRICANT DEMACHINES
A BATTRE LES GRAINS, prend luliber-
teé d’annoncer & ses amis ‘et au public en
généraly qwil est maietenant prét a fournir
des MACHINES dune FABRIQUE COM-
PLETEMENT PERFECTIONNEE, con-
struites: v non-seulement avec toutes les der-
nidgres. AMELIORAFIONS AMERICAL-
NES mais avee quelques auntres perfection-
nemens importants inventés par lui-méme, et
ant moyen” desquels- elles. épargnerout beau
coup-de, travail; exigeront'une moindre puis-

8ANCE pour étre mises en opérition, et ne de-.

viendrout.pas aussi promiptement hors de ser-
vicg’s ¢érifin il rependra de ‘ses Machines, et il
garantit quon lef troivera, quatd on les aura
éprouvées, bien- supérieures A toutes celles
%u{_’o.n't‘été en"usagejasqu’ & present dans la
rovince. ’Sadfesser au bureau de-la Sociéte
dAgriculture, oh &7 s o
L . JOSEPH PARADIS,
Rug.Saint Joseph, au-dessus de la Braisserie
e g dq.?p‘w,‘ de coté. du Nord, X )
" “Montreal, 7 Juin, 1848, a2l
. Ed

CHEAP GOODS.

To Fishermen, &c. ]
DRY GOODS STORE;

22. Sous le Fort,

( Norre Damr SrtageT, QUEBEC,
J B. HARDY, respecttully informs his
o Friends and the Publie, that he har
constantly on hand an extensive assortment
of Reany Mape CrLoTning, SiLk, Corros

and WoouLLen Guops Cheap for Cash.

I5™ The highest price given for Furs, Fish

0il, &e.
J. B. HARDY.

22
THE SUBSCRIBER,

EGS to inform his Friends and the Pub
lie in_general that e continues to impor
the most Genuine Isnglish
DRUGS, CIHEMICALS, PATENT MEDICINES AN"
‘ PERFUMERY,
+ Brushes and Combs of all descriptions,
West India Tamarands,
Bermuda Arrow Root, ,
Trusses, Surgical Instruments, &c.
—ALS0— '
Gurden, Flower and Field Seeds. warrante
Fresh and trae to their kind.-
5™ Couniry orders attended to with th
greatest despatch and punetuality.
G. D. ARDOUIN, *
Quebec Dispensary, Upper 'Town Marke
Quegec. . 2

T CARBY,
Fmyoricr and Dealer

In British, Frenchy Irish and
American Manufactures.

[

k §

"WHOLESALE AND RETAII

GPPER TOWN MARKET PLACE,
QUEBEC. | .
EEPS constantly on hand the newe
and most -Fashionahle Selecfinns
SILK, WOOLEN and COT'TON GOOD:
Irish Manufactored LINENS of every d
scription, Domestic and Fancy GOODS, wi.
every other article connegted with-the Dr
Goods Business.

The rule of “QUICK SALES AN
SMALL PROFITS? strictly adhered to, a1
as all Goods are purchased for Cash by e
periénceéd agents both in the. Old and Ne
World, consquently will be Cheap:

Every article sold for what it really is. . -

CASH PAYMENTS required on allo
casions. - .- Te

5> Orders from parties at'a distance eat
fully attended to. . = - LT

Quebee, 1849. : ’ oL



M.A r—magm & Sﬁi

IMPORTERS,
Enldamiths & Fraclles,
;- IWATOH AND CLOCK MAKERS,
;- Mo. 60, 8v, Jouy RrruoT, Uprer Towr,
e T QUEBEC. '
: . Everf deceription ¥
1 of Writchos, Clocks ~, "I;'Z\
- Jewellery, :md Mus i [
il Do\k\ Slemne i
e and repaired. 3N

011 GoMd, Silver
lee, rnd ¥Walehe
\ 5, boogid or taken
- m ;\Lh‘mr;e

TomA

3——

N. B. Alivays on hongd, o lrrgo and
. well seleeted assortinent of London pnde
Jewellery, Watches, Clocks, &e,

‘ JOHN J. SAURIN,
: bcxrriage M“nufacturer
C AND 1.,1?011'1'26. ‘oF
' CARRIAGE FURNITUHE, .
- 87, ANN STREET, )
Opyosite -the Giglish . Cotliedrat,
© . UPPER TOWN, QUEBEC. - °
p.% Iﬁ’U“J.BE‘i‘.'O’F‘SL}'}IGK ATD CARIOL;ES ON
I-L‘LF‘D.

Pu éfﬁ;’, AW H.L
BOO&MLL}:R quIO\mna,
Andy 3339 =Hiaderg,
l\o. 8, St Franceis lmw/ Sereet,
MOKTREAL. - . .

AG‘ENTS FOR THE GASPE! “‘AUETTE AND
; LT CUASPRE MAGAZINE.

\ 5-'35 Alavge Asturtment of Blank Books; School.
Bocks snd Stationery: constantly on band. -

T l'%‘“ ""uﬁl‘i@, gk epgee;yers, &e
HE GASPE MAGRZINE, from its’

" great citenlation throughout ‘the Provin-
ces, presents to Rlerchanty and’ others on ex-

callent niedium for Advertian«—-ané at mode—--
© raterates. All cammumqauons addrexsed 10
+ Rdiior aﬁ the Mngavxne, itds e\peigt('r} vill be";

Pre-puid.

PATERT E&ﬁﬁ?iwgg DEUES, &b,

.-ON SALE AT THE C‘zASPE Géf' E’.{'TE
: O.S‘I‘IC.&, HEW CARLISLE..

: g‘ GT} FREYS CORDIAL, B Vermifoge,

3T Puregoriv Sexir, Gpotidaoc,

. Btoughtor’s Bitters, Mofiati’s thm th-
"~ tors ond Pills, L"g»om Salis, ..

" Esssnee of Pepporioint, Castor Oxl
C..zmph-w, Salphar &' Cream-of Ta*t»r

,Iarztm.; O, Pocr Man’s Fnu‘n&,

Mamueaiy, Ligootive, West Indian ”Pen;zer\, -
“Walnat Shaving. Soap, Beoap Wikdsor do.:.
[ Faney do., 8¢ ma -Gk for thie chr,

- Gold Lzr'na, Bau de Cologos,,
. Boith’s B u\tcnnma i, dor i‘au, ,.um ¢

- EGE whieg, . Sra,

’\‘ew (’ﬂrmlr:, .‘wfeu:t 381‘7

Gilom

0,63

T

N

SONN MUY 80N,

CHEMWY & DRUGGIST,

BUADE STREET, QUEBEC.
SURGICAL !nqirumen@sr Garden, Figld ond
Plower Scede. Patent Mcdwmew Cerfu-

‘mcx v, Dye Weods, &e. &o.

PRESCRIFTIONS ACCURATELY DIRPENSED.

Blaynesia, Soda and offer Miveral TWalers.

S

FTHA .

Fice  Insurance Comypany of hwmrd :

‘ C’c'mz:'ctzwt.

PROTEGTICY 5

<X

Connecticunt.

HARTFORD

- Fire Insuramce C’ompan y of Harg‘brd,.

- . -Connecticut.
NHE underexrrned continpes toinsure wamst

LOSSE or DAMAGE BYI‘KRE on terma

as favorable as other offices in'the Cny.
. DANIEL MeGIE, Agent,

: .Z“'ue nsurance Caﬂpa?z 2. of H)r{f‘ord )

Offico—8i. Andrew's Wharf,

Q,uebec, 1# h Mareh, 1°43.

TO PAR E NTS
- Al £ sigaol (wmmisswnm:s.

- - JURT PUBLI SHED .
At THE Orric®: oF THE GASPR Gszmn.
SR i 1 o] CHILDS

RPERIT® @u‘“ﬁa
y Bmbellfshed with Culs;, ;

C’omﬁdecl exgressly for the wse of '%7'0
i the District qf Gaspe.——l’m,e, -ied.

This being the Grst Boak ever pnbhshed jathe <

" Disiriet of Gawpé, the Printer reﬁpecffullvr o=

ficits the ;zmanaw’ of the Schael Commizsion-
ors. af (he different 2 funicipalities.

- Weir thelemAacmté, 1849, .

- SRATWS E?’?%%‘?ﬁ‘%ﬁﬁﬁ%
FOR R"ﬂ\s, rézcn OGCEEOACHES,

|..',

' GHEIinuAL C‘ompmnon ('or ﬂ:e ﬁc-
S48 peruction of Rats and ali othdr mpeeiag.of |
: Vprmm 4naG Insdety, without ‘ithe us ox Avsne -
Isgsr dau:zemuz te’

nie oy any m.:r(.dxcm i tiy
human 1, 1t effectaally cleara all premisey of
Bats and Mice most a}g‘,a,&‘i\.
Feadily, and lewve the-place mever in rsturn

’F.:’i l: L) IJ}J B AND U ?’& RRANTFD,
Mmuf’acturu’ By - L

. . v, \LYI g,
: C Pase ""ﬂ’ fg\
km"d m .Z?f)m m 56 rcﬂie mm a5 m,a‘ey

: éhey take. :t’

- generaily dyizg in the oyon aly, or 'wh "rt‘r,thera .
B =31 sup!:-lv of water s, 208, other sais 98

. avoid ‘the- P cemizes in o which ke v
‘ pmvud so duatrastive o ther smmcs



o the Agricultoralists of Canada.

ALREB. PLIEBCE,
BLACK SMITH AND AGRICULTURAL INMPLEMENT,MAKER.

t
oNe. 11, Ft. Peter F Licel, llontreal. .

RES‘PECTFULLY intimates to the Agriculturalist~ throughout Canada, that he has for a con-
- siderable period devoted lus attention to the mwanufacture of all kinds of Implements employed
in Husbandry and Agriculture ; and that he has now ou hand

OIG 3 N E B
SCORGEL PLOUGELS,
Made after Wilkie ¢ Gray's Pattern, universally acknowledged to be the best, which he offers for
Sale at reasonable prices ; guaranteed of a superior quality of metal, of unsurpassed workmanship
and finish, and warranted equal, in every respect, to any that can be imported.
He would particularly recommend to the notice of Agriculturalists, his

IMPROVED SUBSOIL GRUBBER,

As an implement well calculated to facilitate the labour of cross ploughing—performing with the
same dralt power, the work of the common plough in one third the time; it is much used in Scot-
land, where it has superseded the use of Scuffier, Horse Hoe, and Cultivator.

A. F. hasalso an extensive variety of

DRILL PLOUGHS, SCUTFFLERS, DRILL HARROWS, &,

Of the latest and most approved patterns.—Also, CHEESE PRESSES made upon the Ayrshire
pattern.—Agricultural Implements of every description made to order.

Drug E&rehmss.

WM, LYMAN & C0. .
N, 794 and /75, Faint Favd J‘?ﬂ(d,

MONTREAL.

EMPORTERS of English and Foreign Drugs. Chemicals, Patent Medicines, Choice Parisian and
London Perfumery, Pickles, Sauces, Spiccs, Confectionary. &c.  Avso, English and Ameri-
can Garden, Grass, Ficld and Flower Sceds.  Wholesale Dealers in Paints Colors, Oils, Varniches,
Dye-Stuffs, Putty, Painters’ Brushes, Window Glass, &e. .
The following ariicles are particularly recommended to Families :—Pure Ground Pepper, Allspice,
Ginger and Cinnamon in 4 oz. packets; also, Cloves. Nutmegs and Mace ; superior Indigo, Rice,
Starch, Butten Blue ; Candied gr-a.ngc, Citron and Lemon Peel; Essence of Lemon; Cianamon,
Cloves, Vanilla and Ratifia.—Polishing Paste, Indelible Ink, Fine Sponge, Huir, Tooth and Nail
Brushes.—Friction Hair Gloves and Belts.—Patent Nursing Botiles, Powder Boxes and Puffs.—Pre-
aareg Groats and Barley, Sago, Tapioca; C oanrming Gelatine for Jellics, Blance Mange,
c. &c.
Montreal, July, 1849.

)



