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Continued from our last.

CHAPTER XV,
MEETING OF THE BROTHERS.

JuLia's first exclamation on waking noxt morn-
ing was, “ I am glad I'm not expected to go home
with uncle to-day, and see father make a precious
fool of himself, as he surely will.”

« How can you say so, Julia ?” answered Fanny.
«1 wish I was going, for I think I could smooth
father down a little, if he got tu using too strong
language.”

- <t Nonsense, Fau,"” suid Julia. * Why don’t you

confess that you vish to go because that hand-
» some Cameron is going?  Didn't I see how much
.he looked at you, and how you blushed too? Bat

no-mattor. L would get him, if I were you !

Julia tvas gotting very generous, now that she
thought herself surc of Dr. Lacey. Further re-
mark from her, however, was prevented by the
ringing of the breakfast bell.

“What shall T teil your pments?” said Mr.
Middleton to his uicces, as he stood in the hall,
waiting for the driver tu open the carriage door

- and Jet down. the stops.
Julia made no roply, but Fanny said, - Give
- $hem my love, and tell tham I am getting botter
cvery day, and shall want to come home soon,”
and then she added, in a lower tone. * You will
not laugh at father much, will you, or make fan
of bim either, if he does act oddly ?”

+ God bless vou, sweet girl.” said Mr. Middle-
ton, stooping to kiss the innocent face which look-
od up into his. with.so much earnestness.  * Tor
your sake. if for no other. your father shail not
be laughed at.” .

As the carriage drove off. Julia turned to Fanoy
and said, *“Won't they have fun, though, with
the old man? I can fancy it all.  Father's beard
will probably be long enough to do ap in pupers,
and it will be a miracle it he dues not bave on
those horrid old bagging pants of his.”

Fanny was only too fearful that 'twould =all be
as Julia predicted, but she made no answer, and
soon returned to her room.

We will now follow the carriage, which, with

William Middleton, or Mr.
call him for a time,
approached nearer

Stafford, .48 wvo will
seemed to grow excited as he

to a brot
not looked upon for o opnor Whogo face he had

more than tyenty long years.
ot YRnb0Rs, L S8l ,meg‘hgngdg his’ Z:pa;n
Joshua concerning his parents and brothers; ywu
too, must talk, or he will suspect
design in questicning him.” '

The gentlemen all ;l>romised to do their best,
exscept Frank, who eculd promise nothing, becanse
he knew notbin%:_[concernmg,,tbe man they were
going to visit. is curiosity, however, was rous-
cd, snd forgetting the presonco of Mr. William
Middleton, he askedg, “ﬁ)o they keep the old
fellow caged?  And must we pay any thing for
secing him 7"

These questions were greeted with a burst of
langhter, and Raymond said, * No—admittance is
free, but you'll bo more amused to ses him and
hear him talk, than you would in visiting Bar-
num’s Museum "

By this time the carriage had entered tho
woods, and they soon came in sight of the house.
Mr. Stafford leaned from tbo window, and said,
“Is it possible that my brother, with all his
wealth, lives in such a heathenish place as this!”

“When you seo him,” said Raymond, * you'll
think the nest just suited to the bird.”

They were now in the yard, which was so filled
with farming utensils, that the driver found it
difficult to offect a passage up to the door, The
gentlemen were about eoncluding to alight where
they were, when Mr. Middlcton was heard calling
out, * Ho, thar, driver, don’t ruf agin that dr ox-
cart; turn a leetlo to the right cdan’t yo? Now
be keerful and not run afoul of the plaguy lye
leech ! I blieve the niggers would movg the old
hut. Josh and all, into the yard, if they could only
make a raise !”

Mr. Stafford and Frank looked eagerly out at
the speaker, whko fully realized Fraok’s idea of
him. His beard was as long and black as a rapid

rowth of three wecks could make it. As Julia
e feared, be was dressod in his favorite bagging
pants, which huug loosely even ‘round his huge
propori,uns and looked as if fitted to some of his
out buildings. It was very warm, and he wore
neither cont nor vest, while his feot, whose dimen-
sions we have mentioned before, were minus eithor
shoes or stockings. He appeared in the doorway
buttoning one of his suspenders. The truth was,
he had spied the carringe in the distance, and as

?
I have some

his linen was none the cleanest, ¢ hastered to
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chatig"itf{m;a wa.e howputting the finishing touch]|.

on he caught sight of the occu-

; hoéthou%ht, to himself,
« vs a hoap on 'em. Nancy'll have to rout
thrgh\?hzle gang of niggers, field hands and all, to
huntin hin’s nests after eggs enou rh for dinner.

By this time tho: gentlomen h alighted, and
Mr.” Middleton went forward to receive t}‘xe’m.

“How d'yo do, how d'ye do?” said he, *‘I'm
mighty glad you've come. 1 awish you'd bronght

"“fh'é“ﬁlfo%(? vy . c et enid Mr

«Wo camo protty near it, I think™ said Jlr.
mnor,‘até the same time presenting Mr. Stafford

d . Cameron. . .
anhfrh.rrlﬁddlown continued talking as if replying
to Mr. Miller’s first remark. ¢ No conscquence,
no consequence, Mr. Stafford, Mr. Cameron, how

7 4 ) " - ?
aroyou? . The mor the merrier: _Tsiosatharove

-any,—but come in,—tho house looks better inside
than it does out.” “Ho, Luce,” continued he,
“*wwhero the old boy is your mistress? Tell her
thar's heaps of folks here, and mind tell Aunt
Judy to get us up a whalin dinner.”

"Hero he stopped to take breath & moment, and
then proceceded. *You must excuse my rig, gen-
tlemen, or rather, you must excuso what ain’t
‘rigged. mebby if I'd known all you city beggars
were comin’, I'd a kivered my bar feet.”

“You go barefoot for comfort, I suppose,” =aid
Mr. Miller.

“Why, yes, mainly for that, I suppose,” an-
swered iIr. Middieton, * for I've got such fetched
big' corns on my feet, that I ain’t going to be
cramped with none of your toggery. My feet
happen to be clean, for I wasked 'em in the wat-

; eri]n trough this mornin’. How d'ye leave my
gals?”

“They are well,” answered Mr. Miller, “or

’ gnth'cr Julia' is, and Fanny is improving every
day.” ‘

" “T've often wondered,” said Mr. Middleton,
“wwhat "twas silded Sunshine when she was sick.
‘She'didn’t seem to havo no disease in particular,
and T reckon nothin’s on her mind, for all's straight
between her and Dr. Lacey, as fur as T knew.”

* ¢ Dr. Lacey,” repeated Frank, without know-
: ing what he said.

: *Yes, Dr. Lacey; know him?’ asked Mr. Mid-

*“dleton.

«No, sir,” answered Frank, and Ashton rejoin-
c};@, ¢ Bim&gine he wishes Fanny had never knawn

im.”

Mr. Middleton turned, and for a moment re-
garded Frank ihtcntli}'. Frank atood the inspec-
tion manfally, and Mr. Middle‘on said, * You nre
“from Now York, hoy? I like New Yorkers, and
if" Sunshine wasa’t done promised to Dr. Lacey

" and ‘never had scer “im,aud I liked you, I'd as

- sbon you’d have her as any body.”

Mr. Stafford now said that he was acquamied
with Dr. Lacoy, and proceeded to speak of the
pleasant time he had spent with him. This oc-
capicd time until the dinner was ready.

“Come, haul up," said Mr. Middicton, ** haul
uip; wo didn't expeel so many to dinner, but the

- old_ table'll strotch, and you must sit clus; bat

don‘t none on you step on my corns, for thunder's

sake !’
Frank thought if his host kept on talking, he

to hip oilgt.: Whe
piﬁ'\ts‘ of the carriage,
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hould not be able to eat for laughing, but the old
nl\l:?: was just wetting into the merits of the caff.!
When his guests were seated, ho said {c Mr.
Stafford, « Your white neckeloth looks like you
belong to the clargy. If you do, you‘can 80 s:
mighty short prar ovor the eggs and oa.cor':’, 1
Tord’s sake be spry; for I'm blasted hungry! \
But for the remembrance of his promise to
Fanny, Mr. Stafford would have s.creume,d.. It is
noedless to say that ho l(}e?!]z"“:ll ].n.s'd'hos;t1 s invita-
i ad the company beghan their dinner.
twg{u?denly Mr. ‘tat%ordﬁasked if Mr. Middleton
brothers. ,

hag ’;l'g’,—lno, or, that is, I had one once,” answeor-
od Mr. Middleton, ¢ but” he's deador than a door
nail afore this, I reckon.”

« And what makes you think

Stafford. . 3 Middieton.
“when our old pap died, something in his will
struck crussways in Bill's swaller, and he left
cullege and put ous to sea, and I hain’t heard from
him in fifteen years.”

 Did he look like you ?" said Raymond.

¢« He was four years younger than 1,” answered
Mr Middleton, © but no more like me than Sun-
shine’s pet Kitten is like our watch dog Tige.”
He was soft like in his ways, and took w book
larnin mightily, and I'm, but every body
knows what old Josh is. Hold op thar! Save
<he pieces " said ho to Frank, who, unable to con-
strain his mirth, had deluged his plate with ccfiee.

“Pray excuse me,”’ said Frank, mortified be-
yond measure at his mishap.

His discomforture was, however, somewhat re-
liecved by his companions, all of whom burst into
a fit of langhter, in which Mr. Stafford heartily
joined, forgetful of his promise to Fanny. By
this time dinner was over, and the company re-
{;aired to the porch, where Ashton and Raymond

ctook themselves to their cigars, while Mr. Mid-
dleton puffed away at his old cob pipe.

Mr. émﬂ‘ord at length resumed the dinner table
conversation, by saying, < If I were youn, Mr. Mid-
dleton, I woula not give up my brother yet;
¢Hope on, hope ever,” is my motto.”

“ Hope on,” repeated Mr. Middleton. 1 have
hoped on till I'm tired on't, and yet by spells, I
have dreams in which it seems like my brother
was alive and had come back, and then my cld
gurd shell of a heart gives a thundern’ thump
and fetches me up wide a~ake. I hate dreams
mightily, for it takes me an ali fired while to got
to sleep all over, and when 1 do, I hate to be
waked up by a dream.”

“ T hope you'll live to sce your hrather, though,”
said Frank.

“ No, I shan't,” answered Mr. Middleton. again
filling his cob pipe. ¢ Every thing that I Joved
hae always died.”

“Have you lost many friends?" ask~d Mr.
Stafford.

¢« (onsiderable many,” said Mr. Middleton.
- considerin how few I ever had.  First. thar was
mother died, when Bill and T was little boys; 1
remember how he cried when we stood by her
grave, and T was so feared Bill would bust his
jacket open. that I whispered to him not to take
on so, for I'd be hix mother now.  And then that

he is dead ?"" asked

might, which was the longest and darkest I ever
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knew. we took turns rocking and <inging to our
hltlo. baby sister, just as we had ~een xtl.;otlg)cr dol,l’l‘
_Here he stopped a moment, and Raymond. who
wats rather impatient, said,  Don’t stop; o on.”
‘ The ol man wiped his eyes, and <aid, « Teavens
‘l\":lltul:]l; :llt‘m {.I'l,llll')l'y a {‘ell?r'so, can’c you let him
w;)"“ vou }" ) lle..\ gits out of his throat, or
uld you have me bellin hox:c like a calf?”

\'l'u}‘f):rl(xl\(‘w)}.“m. ime, My M_lddloton,". said Mr.
D » Who was as much affected as his brothe.s
at the 1'0111011)!-1-:111(-0 of that sad night. when he
first felt what it was to be motherless,
. After an instant Mr. Middleton

Directly that sister ot hig
married and started to o f{:)
L(L);:‘c)‘:n“ox]z)to:o ?’r.nlush and the crew went to the
e ed ok (5 he sy bated salt, but
.\mslm;;) die nogt mt llmc’- rocEon. Then"thar
ed and sick-hearted lﬂﬁ:e,‘?lr‘n‘(lat\;vgmc’&"g() T Tt
made it just as bad for me. Then thar was Bill.”

Here My, Stafferd moved his chair, so as to hide
his face from the speaker, who continued, < I did
think I might have vue left, but "twasn't to be.
He went too, and Josh was left alone.”

Air. Middletun cleared his throat a little, refilled
hix cob pipe, and proceeded. - The Lord gin me
two gals, and then he sent me as noble a 3)0)' as
ever was, I don’t care where t'other comes from.
He wasi’t mine, but 1 loved him all the same.
You, Mr, Miller, knew him, but you didn’t know,
—no, nor begin to know, how old Josh loved him,
and what a tremendous wrench it gin my old
heart when I come home and found he was dead.
But, Lord, hain't he got a fine grave stun though |
You go to the Cimetry at Frankford, and you'll
see it, right along side of Leftenant Carrington's,
whose widow’s a flirtin’ with every body in crea-
tion any way, and Frankford sartin.”

“I've now told you of all that's dead,” con-
tinued be, striking the ashes out of his pipe and
wiping it on his Eagging trousers, “but 1 hain’t
tuld you 3it what troubles ‘me more than all.
Thar's something haants old Josh, that makes his
heart stand still with mortal fear. Thar's Sen-
shine. dearer to her old pap than his own life.
You've all seen her, and 1 reckon she's made some
of your hearts ache; but something’s come over
her.  She seems delicate like, and is fadin’ away.”

Ilcere two big tears, that conldn't be mistaken,
rulled down Mr. Middleton's cheek, as he added
cmphatically, » and by Jehu, if Sunshine goes,
old Josh’ll bust up and ga too!”

The winding up of Uncle Joshua's story, was <o
odd and unexpected, that all the gentlemen, M.
Staftord included, laughed loudly.

“'Taint no langhin® matter, boyg,” said Mr.
Middleton, * and so you'll all think if you ever
have a gal as sweet and lovin'-like as Sunshine.”

Hore Mr. Stafford said, “Your sister's name
was Fanny, 1 believe.”

“Yes, "twas; who told you?" asked Mr. Mid-
dlcton.

“No one 1 krew it myself.” answered Mr.
Statford, looking hus brother earnestly in the face.

Mr. Middleton seemed puzzled, and after closely
serutinizing Mr. Stafford’s features. he said, « Con-
found 1t, am I in a nightmare? 1 thought for a
minute,—but no, it eon't be neither, for you've
got tov thunderin’ black a bide to be Bill !

continued,
enouch, she was
England, bat the
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Before Mr. Stafford replies to this romark woe
will take the roader o the kitchen, where a group
of negroes are asserabled ronnd old Awnt Katy
and are listening with breathless intorest to whit
she is saying. Aunt Katy was 8o infirm that sho
kept her bed for the greater part of tho time, but
on thiv day che was sitting mp, and from her low
cabin window had caught a view of'tho visitors ay
they alighted from the carringe.  When Mr.
Stafford appeared she half started from her chair
and =aid alond, “ Who upon airth can that be, and
whar have [ seen him ? Somewhar, I'm sm',tin.”

It then occurred to her that she would go to the

kitchen and inquire who “that tall darkish-look.
ing geneleman was.”

Accordingly she

out to make the inquiry. She éa}e muc}f‘?ig:llig
pomt“etl “Vl’xen she heard the name. « No,” gaid
f‘},’,c’ . At?"} t nobody 1 over knowed, and yot how

Not 1one aveehanly Swasoon”

to hersclf, « Go way now; what makes me keep »
thinkin' wo of Marster William this mowin' 7
"Pears like he keeps hauntin’ me.” Then rising
she went to an old cupboard, and took from it a
cracked earthen teapof. From this teapot she
drew a picce of brown paper, and opening it,
gazed fondly on a lock of soft brown hair.
- Bless the boy,” said she, ¢ 1 mind jest how he
looked when I cut this har from his head, the
very day his mother was buried. Poor Marster
William,” continued she, “most likely he's gone
to 'tarnity ‘fore this time.”

As she satu this, tears, which wero none thoe

less sincere because she who wept them belonged
to Afric’s sable race, foll upen the once bright
but now faded lock of bair, which the faithful
creature had for more than forty years preserved
as a memento of him whom she had long since
looked upon as dead, although she had never
ceased to pray for him, and always ended her ac-
customed prayer, ¢ Now I lay me " with
tho petition that ¢ God would take carc of Marster
William and bring him home again.”” Who shall
say that prayer was not answered ?
Going back to her seat, she took up her knitting,
and was soon living over the past, when she was
young and dwelt with ¢ the old folks at home.”
Suddenly there came from the house the sound of
merry laughter. High above all the rest was a
voice, whose clear, ringing tones mado Katy start
up so quickly that as she afterwards described it,
sa sudden misery cotched her in the back, and
pulled her down quicker.” There was something
in the sound of that laugh, which seemed to Katy
like an ccho of the past. ¢ Bat,” thought she,
“I'm deaf like, and mebby didn’t hear straight.
T'll go to the kitchen, 2gin and hark.”

In a few momcnts she was in tho kitchon and
dropping down on the meel chest as tho first seat
handy, she said, ¢ Ho, Judy, is you noticed the
strange gentleman’s laugh ?”

« T hain’t noticed nothing,” answered Judy, who
chanced to be out of sorts, because, as she &aid,
< the white folks had dono et np overy atom of
cgg; thoy didn't even leave her the yaller of ono I

* Well, suthin in his langh kerried me back to
the okl plantation in Carling, aad I d'lieve, be-
tween you and mo, Judy, thiat Marster William's
here,” anid Katy.

«Marster Wiiliam, Marster William, what
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airth do you mean 7’ asked Judy, forgotting the
rs in her surprise. )
Ogi‘&qt the menti(l)n of «“Marstor William,” who was
looked upon as a great man, but a dead one, the
little nogroos gathered 10und, and one of thgn},
our {riend Bebaway, said, “ Oh, Laddy, I hope "tis
Marster William, for Marster Josh'll be 0 (’wl{lcd
that he won’t keor if we don’t do notnin’ for a
week; and I ncedn’t on(;lll’l’( the little red heifer
1 h, good, go )
nu‘t‘h'ie'i)u gooaio?\g y’og Bob,” gaid Aunt Judy, sciz-
ing a lock of his wool between her thumb and
finger, “let me catch you not milkin’ the heifer,
"1 erack you.” )
anx’&;f{ﬂin thexve}:vas the sound of laughter, and this
time Judy dropped” her dish-cloth, while l\ut)t
sprang up saying, « Tis, I know Lis, any ways
I'll walk round thar as if for a little airin’, and I
an see for myself.”
’ Ix]&zcordinglgt old Katy appeared round Jthe cor-
weanSdvrdurer 91 s ESlo” 'thé Tmoment VG
Staford’s cye rested on his old nurse, he koew
hor. Twenty yoars had not changed her as much
as it had him, = Starting up he exclrimed, « Katy,
dear old mammy Katy,” while she uttered g wild,
exultant ery of joy, and springing forward threw
hor thin, shi‘ivoded arms round his neck, exclaim-
ing, “ My darling boy, my sweot Marster William.
I knowed 'twas you. I knowed your vo.ce. You
are alive, I've secn you, and now old Katy’s ready

THE LITERARY ECHO.

“Not now,” answered his brother. ¢ Let us
wait until evening, and then you shall hear my
adventures; now let me pay my respects to your
wife.” )

lWhile he was introducing himself to Mrs. Mid-
dleton, Katy went back to the kitchen, whither
the news had preceded her, causing Bob in ln-_
joy to turn several summersots. n the last of
these, he was very unfortunate for his heels, in
theirdescent, chanced to hit and overturn a churn
full of buttermilk! When Aunt Katy entered,
she found Bob bemoaning the back ache, which
his mother had unsparingly given him! Aunt
Judy herself, having cleared away tho buttermilk,
by sweeping it out of doors, was waiting caxgex-l?;
to know, ** if Marster William done axed arter her.

“Why, no, Judy,” said Katy, somewhat elated
becttuse she had been first 10 recognize and wel-
come the stranger. ¢ Why, no, I can’t say he
did, and "tain’t nateral like that he b]IIOll];l t:otn;o

o ou. as by me. o ety
S Bl S&i}fn‘o‘%{‘y%h ,bﬁngliﬁdﬁ\t’ i g’lll%o}llm‘,bnn?l
arter his mother died, didw't T larn him all hix
manners ?”

Aunt Judy was on the point of cr ring, when
who should come in Lat * Marster Win)ium ” him-
self. “1 am told,” said he, *“that Judy is here,
Judy, that I used o play with.”

“Lor bless you, Marster Willinm,” exclaimed
Judy, at the same time covering his hand with

to die.”

White as ashes grew the face of Unclo Joshua.
The truth bhad flashed upon him, and almost ren.
dered him poworless. Pale and mwotionless he ~at,
until William freeing himself from Aunt Katy,
came forward and said, “Joshua, I am William,
your brother; don’t you know me ?”

Then the floodgates of Uncle Joshua's heart
seemed unlocked, and the long, forvent embrace,
which followed between the rough old man und
his newly found brothor, made moroe than one of
the lookers-on turn away his faceo, lest his com-
panions should detect the moisture in his eycs,
which seriously threatened to assumo the form of
tears.

When the first joy and surprise of the unexpect-
ed meeting was over, Mr. Joshun Middloton said,
as if apolo_?izing for his emotion, “ I'm dumbless
afearad, Bill, that I acted mighty baby like, but
hang me if T could hel» it. Such a day as this I
hever expected to see, .nd yet I have Iain awake
o'nights thinkin mebby yow'd come back. But
such idees didn't Iast long, and I soon gavo you up
a3 a goner."”

“That jest what I
who still stood near.,

In the excitoment of the moment, she had forgot-
ten that she had long thought of  Murster Witljam
ag dead; she continued, “ A heap of prars I
said for him, and its chiefly owin’ to them prars, 1
reckon, that he's done fished up out o’ the sca.”

“I've never been in the sea yet, Aunt Katy,”
said Mr Middleton, desirous of revsoving from
Aunt Xaty’s mind the fancy that any speciai
miracle had been wrought in his behalf,” -

“Whar in fury have you been, and what’s the
reason  you bhain’t write these dozen years ?
Come, give us the bistory of your carrin’s on,”
said Mr.Joshua Middleton.

never did,” said Aunt Katy,

tears and kisses, “I's Judy, I 15, T know'd you
hadn’t done forgot me.”

“Ob, no, Judy,” said he, I have not forgoticn
onc of you, but I did not know whether you were
living or not, so I did not bring y-ou presents, but
I'll get you something in 2 few days. Meantime
take this,” said he, slipping a silver dollar into
the hands of Aunt Katy and Aunt J udy, each of
whom showered upon him ~o many blessings and
“thankies” that ho was glad to leave the kitchen
and_return to his cumpanions, who were talking
to Uncle Joshua without getling any definite
answer.

His brother’s sudden retuwrn
strangely upon him, and for
be in a kind of trance.
up closely to William,
at him for a time, would

bad operated
a time he scemed to
e would draw his chair
and, after gazing intently
pass bis large rough hand
over his hair, muttering to himse%f‘, “Yes it o
Bill, and no mistake, but who'd a thought it 1

At last rousing himself, he turned to his other
guests, and said, “ You mustn’t think hard on me,
it I ain’t as peart and talkin’ like for a spell ; Bill’a
comin’ home has kinder overset the old man, and
I'm thinkin’ of the past when we was little boys
and lived at home on pap’s old plantation afore
any of us was dead.” :
The young gentlemen readily excused the old
man’s silence, and when the slanting beams of the
setting sun botokened the approach of night, they
all with the exception of Ashton, began to speak
of returning home. M. Middlcton

i urged them to
stay, sayivg, “ What's the nse of goin’?  Nancy's
got beds enough, 1 re

ckon, and will e right giad
of a chance to show her new calico kiverlids, and
besides we are goin’ 1o have some briled hen in
the morning, so stay.”

‘But as the next day was the Sabbath. the wen.
tlemen declined the invitation, and bidding their
host “ good-bye,” they were soon on their way
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homeward, each declaring that he had seldom
spent a pleasanter day. A they ean nndoubtedly
find thetr way to Frankfort without our assistance,
we wil remain at Unele Joshua's together with
Mr. William  Middleton and My. Ashton. The
latter felt as if he had suddenly found an old
friend, and as nothing of importance required his
presence at home, he decided to remain where he
was until Monday.

That evening, after *everything was “pui to
rights,” and Mr. Middleton had yelled out his
usual amount of orders, he returned to the porch,
where his brother and Ashton were still seated.
Lighting his old cob pipe, he said, «“Come, Bill,
Nancy'll fetch out her rockin’ cheer ard knittin’
work, and we'll hear the story of your doin’s in
that heathenixh land, but be kinder short, for pears
like 1'd lived a year 1o-day, and I feel mighty like
goin’ to sleep.”

After a moment’s silence Mr. Middleton com-
menced: “1 shall not attempt to justify myself
for running away as I did, and yet I cannot say
that I have ever seriously regretted visiting those
countries, which I shall never look upon again.
1 think I wrote to you, Joshua, that I took passage
in the =hip Santiago, which was bound to the East
Indies. Never shall T forget the feeling of lone-
liness which erept over me, on the night when I
first entered the city of Calcutta, and I felt that I
was indeed alone in a foreign land, and that more
than an ocean’s breadth rolled between me and
my childhood’s home. But it was then useless to
dwell upon the puast. I had my fortune to make,
and T began to look about for some employment.
At last 1 chanced to fall in with an intelligent
Spaniard, Signor de Castello. e was a wealthy
merchant, and for several years had resided in
Calcutta. As he spoke the English language
fluently, 1 found no trouble in making his ac-
quaintance. He seemed pleased with me, and
offered me the situation of elerk in his counting-
voom. 1 accepted his offer, and also became an
inmate of his dwelling. which was adorned with
every conceivable luxury. His family consisted
of himself and his daughter, Inez.”

At the mention of Inez, Ashton half started from
hi~ chair, but immediately reseating himself,
listened while Mr. Middleton proceeded: T will
not attempt to deseribe Inez, for I am too old now
to even feel young again, by picturing to your im-
agination the beauty of that fair Spaniard. 1 will
only say that I never saw onc whose style of
beauty would hegin to compare with hers, until T
beheld my niece. Julia”

 Lord knows, I hope she wan’t like Tempest,”
~ail Uncle Jochua, at the same time relieving his
month of its overflowing contents.

“T1 do not know whether she were or not,” an-
swered My Middleton, «“1 only know that Inez
seemed too heautiful, too gentle, for ane to suspect
that treachery turked beneath the soft glance of
her dark eyes. T know not why it wax hut.
Castello, from the first scomed to entertain for me
astror  friendship, and at last, § fully believe the
aftection he telt for me, was second only to what
hie felt for his danghter. But he could not remain
with us and in cighteen months after T first knew
him. he took one of the fevers common to that
sultry climate. and in the course of a few days he
was dead. 1 wrote to yon of his death, but 1 did
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not tell you that he left a will, in which all his
immense wealth was equally divided between my-
self and Inez.  He did not express his desire that
we should marry, but 1 understood it so, and
thenceforth looked upon Inez as belonging exclu-
sively to myself.”

* You didn't marry her, though, T take it,” said
Joshua, making a thrust at an enormous musquito,
which had unceremoniously alighted wpon his
brawny foot.

“No,” answered William, ¢ 1 did not marry
her, but 'was not my fault.  She played me false.
Six months after her father’s death wo were to be
married. The evening previous to owr weddin
arrived. 1 was perfectly happy, but Incz scem:
low-spirited, and when 1 inquired the causo she
answered, “ Nothing, except a littlo nervous ox-
citement.” 1 readily believed her: but when the
morning came the cause of her low spirits was
expluined. Tho bird had flown, with a young
Englishman, Sir Arthur Effingham, who had been
a frequent guest at my house.”

“That was one of Teripest's capers to a dot,”
said Uncle Joshua . ** but gu vn, DI, ana wit us
whether the disappointment killed you oy nov.”

So William proceeded : «“Instead of my bride, I
found a note from Ineg, in which she asked pardon
for what she had done, saying she had long loved
Sir Arthuy, but did not dare to tell moe so. They
were going to England, whither she wished mo to
send a part of her portion, as her husband was not
wealthy. I understood Inez’s character perfectly,
and could readily sce that she preferred a titled,
but poor Englishman, to a weslthy, but plain
American, g0 I gave her up quietly.”

“ And was mighty lucky to get shut of her so,”
interrupted Joshua.

# From that time,” continued William, #1 gave
up all thoughts of marriage, and devoted myself
to increasing my wealth, and spending it for my
own comfort and the good of others. Twelve
years ago I chanced to go on board the English
vessel Delphine, and there I found our friend
Ashton.”

¢ Liook at him, for gracious sake,” said Unclo
Joshua, pointing towards Ashton. “Why Ashton.
“ Why, man, you arc as white as onc of Judy's
biscuits ; what ails you ?”

« Nothing,” answered Ashton, who really was
much affected by Mr. Middleton’s narrative; but
he said, “ T am only thinking of the long, weary
days 1 passed in the Delphine before Mr. Middle-
ton kind‘y cared for me.”

This seemed quite natural, and Mr. Midalecon
continned : “ Ashton was wasted to a mere skele-
ton bv shi» fever, and my heart yearned towards
him.  Perhaps 1 felt a strongor sympathy for him
when I learned that he was an American. He,
lilke myself. had run away. Tho vessel, in which
he had embarked, had been wrecked, and he, with
two othera, were saved in a small boat. For days
thev floated over the Lroad expanse of waters,
until at length the Delphine picked them up, and
brought them to India. 1 had Ashton removed
fo my own house, but as soon as he recovored, he
took F.oench leave of me.  From that time I lived
alone. [ wrote to youn frequently, but got no -
ahawer, My letters must have beer, lost, but 1
then concluded you were dead. At last I began
to have such an ardent decire to trend my pative
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soil once more that [ disposed of my property
and set out for home, so here T am and have told
you my history; what do yon think of it ?”

There was no answer save the sound of heavy
brea.hing; Uncle Joshua had probably got to
sleep “all over.” The cessation of his brothor’s
voice awoke him, and rubbing his eyes he said,
“Yes, yes, Ashton, had the ship fever. I hope he
can’t give it now, for I'm mortal feared on’t.”

Ashton assured him there was no dangcr, and
then, turning to William, said, « llave yor. cver
heard from Inez ?”

“Yos,” said Mr. Middleton. < About a year
after hor marriage, L heurd of the birth of a Jaugh-
ter, whom she called Incz Middloton. [ have
heard from them once or twice since, but not
recontly.”

After a moment's silence, Ashton, with some
hesitation, said, “If I mistake not, I know Inez
Effingham well.”

« Vou know Inez, my Inez—where,~—~how,—
tell me all,” said My, Middleton, grasping Ashton's
hand as if & “1ew link were suddenly added to the
chain of fricndship, which already bound them

together.
STVd PLONANY remcinbes,’’ said Aohton, ¢ that

when I lelt you so suddenly, there was an Ameri-
can vessol in port. I was anxious to return bhome,
but fancied you would oppose it, so 1 lett you
without a word, and went on board the ship.
During the voyage, I found that one of the crew
was from my own native town. I eagerly in-
quired after my parents and the little sister
Nellie, whom you so ofton heard me mention;
judge of my feelings when told th-* they were all
dead. In the agony of the moment I sattempted
to throw myself overboard, but was prevented.
From that timeo all desire to return was gone, and
when at last we stopped at one of the ports in
England, I left the vessel, determining to try my
fortune in the mother country.”

« But Inecz,” said Mr. Middleton,* What of Inez?”

“1 will toll you,” answered Ashton. ¢ Aftor
remaining in England some years, I became ac-
quainted with her father, Sir Arthur Effngham,
who lived about forty miles from London. e
invited me to visit his house, and therc 1 first
saw Inez and her mother. To know Inez was to
love hor, but I could not hope to win the haughty
Englishman’s daughter, and bhesides she was so0
young that I did not believe I had made any im-
ression upon heor. But encomraged by Lady
iffingham, I at Jength ventured to ask Inez of her
fatber. I did not wish to marry her then, as she
was only fourteen, but her father spurned me with
contempt, and bade me nover again enter his
house. I obeyed, but tried many times tuv procure
an interview with Inez. [ succeeded, and told
her I was about to leave LEngland for America,
but should never forget her. 1 would not suffer
her to bind herself o me by any promise, but ex-
pressed my belief that at some fawre time she
would be mine. ftis three yearssince we parted.
I came immediately to America, but I could not
bear to return 10 my old kome and see it occupied
by others, so I wandered this way, and at last
settled in Fraukfort as a merchant.”

Here he stopped, and Mr. Middleton said, « You
}lnvc? hot told mo of the mother. Does she still
ive
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Ashtor. anmswered, “She was living when [ left
Eugland, but Inez has since written me of her
death.”

That will do, Ashwon; that wilt do. [ do not
wish to bear any more now,” said William.

While Mr. Middleton and Ashton were velating
their adventures, Aunt Katy was busily engaged
in superintending the arrangement of ¢ Marstor
William’s ” sleeping room. Mrs. Middleton had
bidden Judy to seo that every thing was put in
order, but Aunt Katy scemed to think nothing
would be done right vuless she had an oversight
of it. So she was walking back and forth, consult-
ilng with Judy =« little, and ordering her a good

aal.

“ Now, Judy,” said she, “hain't you no more
ideos of illegance than to push the bedstead smack
up ag'n the clarbuds ; jest pull it vut a foot or two,
as old Miss used to do.”

Judy complied with her request, and ~he con-
tinued ; “ Lordy sakes,—don’t Miss Nancy know
1o better than to put Marster William to sleep in
sich coarse sheets,” at the same time casting a
ruoful glance at the linen which Judy had put
upon the bed. «You set down, Judy,” said Aunt
Katy, “and I'll tend to the bed myself.”

So saying she hobbled oft to her cabin, and
opening her ¢old red chist,” drew from it a pair
of half’ worn, but very fino linen sheets. These
sho shook most lustily in order to free them from
the rose leaves, lavender sprigs, and tobacco,
which she had placed between their folds. With
tho former she thought to perfume them, while
the latter was put there for the purpose of keep-
ing out moths. The old creature had heard that
tobacco was good to keep moths from woollen,
and she kuvew of no reason why it would not
answer every purposc for linen.

“Thar,” said she, un returning to the house,
“theso begins to lovk a leetle like Marster William.
They was gin to me by uld marster, jest afore he
died. They "longed tv old miss, and if any one on
us could read, I reckon we should find her name
on 'em somewhar writ in brawdery.”

When the bed awd room were adjusted to her
satisfaction, she went down to the kitchen and
took a seat there. Iere Aunt Judy found her
about ten o’clock that night.

¢« 'What on aivth you sittin’ hicre for 2 =aid she.

“Oh, I's only waitin’ till Marster William gets
a little used to his room, aiore I axes him how he
likes it, and does he want any thing.”

Accordingly not lung after Muant Katy stole up
stairs and opening the door, called out. ¢ Ho,
Marster William, does you want any thing, and is
you got enough kiver ?”

But « Marster William’s 7 senses were oo
soundly locked in sleep to heed the faithful crea-
ture, and after standing still a moment, she said
to herself, “ I'm mighty feared he’ll cotch cold.”

So back she went to her cabin, and from the
same *‘red chist " took a many coiored patch-
work quilt. This she carried to the house and
spread cavefully over Mr. Middieton, saying, « e
won't be none too comfortable, and in the mornin’
he'll see it, 2nd Tl tell him how § done piceed it
and quilted it my owne ~elf.”

The consequence of this extra covering was,
that Mr. Middleton awoke in the night, with the
impression that he was being suffocated in the
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hot climate of Caleutta!  He did not know that
she, 0 whom he was indebted for his  warm
bivth, was now sleeping quictly, dreaming + how
tickled Marster William would be when he
knew she had lent him her spitr sheets and bed-
quilt!”
To be Continued.
PSS . V.
- Harviceties.
{p—m——
An Esplainatien of the Lettor G.

Some years sgo a flashily dressed individual
made his appearance one evening in the reception
room at the Masonic Temple in” Boston, and inti-
mated his desive to visit the Lodge then in session.
It so happened that a well-known Brother was sit-
ting near the door chatting with the Tyler and
keeping his weather eye open for imposters, in ac-
cordance with a habit he had acquiydd fiom many
?;em-s experience in keéping watch over the strong

ox of the CGrand Lo«fge. Ho greeted the new
comer ¢ordially, and invited him to be seated untit
@ committ{es should come out and examine him.

“0h! it i3 no matter about that. I am all
vight,”” said the applicant, making strange passes
with his hands ‘and curious contortions of his
visage.

«“QOh! yes,” said Brothor Mac, “T've no doubt
of that, but they always examine strangers who
desire to visit the Lodge. It is a mere matter of
form, you know.”

“Well, I am ready for them.” snid the visitor
confidently.

s Certainly,” said the watchful Brother, ©“ you

are al! right. I should know that at a yiance.|,

By the way, that’s a vevy handsome breast-pin
you have,” said he, examining with great interest
& huge gilt letter G, which the. visitor had con-
spicuously displayed on his shirt bosom.

«Ya-ns, that's a Masonic pin,” replied-the wear-
er, puffing out his breast.

“Indeed 2 Letter G 2?2 Well, now, what does
that wmean ?”

“Letter G!  Why that stands for Gerusalen—
i sorter headquarters for us Masons, you know.”

The committee found their work haa been per-
formed, and used the letter G vather freely. They
advised the visitor ¢ to get up and git.”

HARE YOUR HARK

From the creation of man to the present day.
where the beacon light of civilization has entered,
men have always striven to gain names which will
shine on history’s golden pages.

Taq do this they bave burned at the stake beanti-
ful women,thrown into the darkest dungeons inno-
cent men.  Children have been snatched from the
breasts of fond mothers and butchczed before their
cyes. Towns have been burned, fields of waving
grain consumed by angry flames.  Our “fertile
valleys and rock-ribbed hills' have been deluged
in blood. Men have rushed wildly into battle and
destroyed their opponents.

But for what were ail these crimes and destrue-
tions? To inerease the civilization of the world ?
To lead men to the throne of grace? No. But to
make the world admire them.  To make them the
object of culogy—the occupants of pedestals, that
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_the people might bow to them
them,

I in the quarry, shop, or schoolroom, opponents
hedge your way, strugglo manfully and well ; let
o obistieles vppose you, for a shicld of truth never
tell by its foe’s wenpous, '

The lion is king of beasts on account of his
strength ; so0 is he who strives to make himself,
1t by slaughter but by work,the champion of the
world. '

Let us work boldly while in youth's sweet em-
brace, for after manhood comes old age. Like
young David when he was about to approach thé
Fgiant in battle,” have faith in God. %Vhen this
ix done 'nd earth has passed away, we will have

and even worship

made our mark in the great book of life, as having
worked faithfully unto the end.
UNWELCOME SYMPATEY.
A Vienua paper relates an amusing ircident

which ocenrred to a g:‘cat lady just recovered from

a long and severe illness.  Shotad in bor handgir
she Was looking over the cards v qondolence'{?xgt
&y

had-been left for her while ill. Among the nath
of counts, barons, snd other wuristoeratic *Aym-
pathisers emblazoned . witlr coronets’and edafs of
arms, she came across a simple card with'thé plain
inseription ¢ Hermann Berger.” In vainthelady
asked who Hermann Berger was. Nowg jof hér
servants could give her any information than that
the individual was a remarkably handsonde young
man. The lady's curiosity became é’xoitc_:x; an

she gave ordors to fdmit the person if ha*shonld

call “again. The order was punctually obeyed,
and on the next day she received a réally cliarm-
ing young man; dresstd in exquisite style, who
evidently cppeared greatly embarrassed at the
honor of a teten-tete with the -still charming,
thongh some-what faded beauty. ‘T can hardly
find words,” said the lady, with a blash, “to
thanlk you for the sympathy you have manifested
for a stranger.” “1 beg your pardon, gracious
lady,” stammered the dandy, “but I am the agent
for Messrs, A, B., the undertakers!"

TAKING IT COOLY.

A New York exchange describes the following
incident :—Recently a lady, while riding in an
omnibus; beeame aware that the * gentleman * on
hev right was feeling for her pocket under her
cloak. ~ For & moment a cold shiver passed throngh
her, but as it was broad day-light, and &s-the-o
were evilently many persons in the omnibus' to
whom she might apply for protection, she took
courage, and recollecting that in the dress she
wore her pocket had, much to her annoyanee been
sewed on the wrong side of the skirt, concluded to
sit sfill and wait the conree of events. After hav-
ing been sufficiently entertained by the vain effort
of her neighbor to find her pocket, she turned to
him md said quietly, «“ My pocket is on the other
side. sir.” The man immediately jumped up,
pulied the strap, and disappeared with most am-
azing rapidity. the contemptuous coolness of the
lady baving been altogether too much for his art-
istic nerves to stand. -

[, WU

Everything in its time is easy. N
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THE TRAPPER’'S STORY.

AN ADVENTURE IN OHIO.
It might bo about ten years ago that I started
on a trapping expedition in Ohio, with an old trap-
per called Bonson, for the twofold purpose of tra
ping and of killing every red man who should be
so unfortunate as to fal? under the reach of our
rifles. Wo carried with us thirty traps, which
wore all new and in excellent ordor. We followed
Mill Creek until we came 10 where Sharonville now
stands, without seceing a sufficient amount of game
to justify tho expediency ol seiting our traps,
therefore we continued southwards until we reach-
ed tho Piver Mirami, where we were more for-
tunate. Here we unpacked our traps, built a log

cabin, and get. in work trapping in carnest.
it was a%out this timo J},af the Indians living

in Ohio were beginning to evinee some alarm at
the rapid increase of population within the terri-
tory claimed by them as their hunting-ground.
They bad already shown their dislike to the whites,
and a sanguinary war might be said to have com-
menced, which was cacried on with equal hatred
by both parties. Tt mattered not with Benson and
myself whether peace or war existed, as we wore
constantly engaged in hostilities with them.

It was now necessary that one of us should pro-
cure game, as our stock was daily becoming less.
The lot fell to me; and supplying myself with am-
munition, 1 sallied forth one afternoon on my
Journoy. It wasa lonely day; the sun shone bright-
ly, dispelling the few clouds that floated in the
Sk%i and the birds sang sweetly from every bush.

nding no game, I continued my coursoe south-
wards in the direction of a large wood, where I was
confident of finding deer. A walk of a couple of:
miles brought me to this place. After examining
the flint, and looking to the priming of my rifle,
I cautiously advanced in sight of the wood, but, to
my mortification, saw no deer. I took a circuit-
ous route, and came in view of it at the north side,
but with no better luck. I now had no alternative
but to retarn back empty-handed, or to wait
patiently until a better opportunity presented it-
solf. I choso the latter; and luying my ritie by
my side, 1 concealed mysclfin somo thick bushes
to await the return of the deer, which I knew
would soon arrive.

While thus watching, my cars were assailed
by the hoot of an owl. A moment afterwards it
was answered by a similar noise which appeared
to come from an opposite direction. Now, there
was nothing, in reality, very strange in this, but
to me it portended evil. Nor was 1 mistaken, for
presently the head of an Indian peered above the
plff overhead, and his body was immediately pre-
sented to view. Mv determination was  soon
formed. Raising ey rifle to my shoulder, 1 took
aim and n.ed- had the satisfaction of sceing
him, with 8 woud yell, tumble down the clift into
the woods below, But there was no time for de-
lay. Already his companions sprang .d()wn the
cli, and aided by the smoke of my rifle ‘which
Lovored about me, were xapidiy advaneing.

« With a, yell of defiance, I dashed oft for the
thickest part of the wood, hoping to elude them.
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1 But with savage tact they tried to head me ofl,

leaving me but one avenuc fo escape. 1 ran for
tho river; and reaching it several rods in advance,
with my rifle poised with on¢ hand above my
head, I swam with the other, When 1 was aboat
half aeross, the savages reached the bank, and a
score of bullets came whistling about my heud,
one of which passed so near as to splash the water
in my face. kothiug daunted I kept onward, ana
reached the shore a great distance in advance, the
human blood-hounds in hot pursuit.

I dashed np the bank, shaking my vific at
them; and yelling a defiance in their tecth, T
sprang into the bushes and exerted overy muscle.
nge hounds they still pursued ; and I discovered
that they were steadily gaining upon me. My
powder and my rifle were still dry, and I managed,
while running, with great difficuity to reload.
One of the savages in particular outstripped the
rest, and was rapidly approaching me. 1 resolved
to check his career. Turning suddenly round,
much to his surprise, I took aim at him and fired,
with a high bound in the air, he fell dead to the
ground. A loud yell of vengennce now filied the
air, proclaiming that his death had been witnessed
by his companions.

T still kept onward, and directed my  course to
a dark grove to the left. Night now set in, which

reatly involved me. By degrees the yells of the

ndians grew less and less distinet, and finally
died away altogether. I continued my course for
a short distance further, and then sank oxhaunsted
on the ground.

How long I remained thore I know not; but 1
was suddenly startled by a loud noise, as if some
person was endeavouring to make his way
through the underbrush; ud presently a black
figure appoared to view, which, by the glaring
eyes an %)azy aait, T know to be a bear. TInstinct-
ively I elutched my rifle; but recolleeting that it
was unloaded. I drew my knife and prepared for
the worst. e evidently smelt mischief, for he
made for the spot where I lay concealed. I
instantly arose, and put my=elfin an attitude to
receive his assaulf. I{Vhen within a few feet he
raised himseli upon his hind legs and advanced
towards me witlh a growl. Not liking this, I
retreated; but in my haste 1 unfortunately trip-
ped backwards over an old log. and fell heavily to
the ground. Before I could arise he was upon me,
and had buaried his sharp teeth in my arm.
Though suffering intense pain, my presence of
mind did not forsake me. T managed to free my
right arm; and raising the knife aloft, with a
guick, downward blow | buried it in his side.
The jaws slowly relaxed theiv Lold, and ne fell
back dead.

Faint by the loss of blood, I managed to cvawl
to a brook close by and wash iy wounds. Then
I laid down and soon foll asleep.

I awoke early the next day, feeling much re-
freshed, and continued 1y cowrse to the cabin.
But when about half-way there, b Wenly recol-
lected that 1 had forgotten my vific. This was an
alarming discovery! Tt was an instrument of
superier workmanship and finish, and morcover
a present from a friend ; and I resolved not to losé
it.  Accordingly T retraced my steps, and abont
noon reached the spot of my last adventure, but

failed to discover the rifle.
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While scarching for it, utterly regardless of

-
ECHO.

Uncle Richard stirred the fire, and then xettling
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surrounding dangers. a bullet from a rifle passed)comtortal 1y in his chair, told us his story.

throngh the back of my huanting-shirt, and =0

“You mus' Jehow. my dear children, that when

near my back as 1o tear seme of the flosh, Thejt was a young wan I was ivhat is generally

thought of an Indian gaining the least advantage [termed - very Gist!

I don't think T was as bad

over me fived my soul; and with drawn kuife 1 ds many voung men, or even ix the majority of

rushed to the spot where he was concealed.

o mect me,

('l)ll-{
travy to my expectation, he emorged from the,
bushes, and brandishing his tomahawk, advanced jsons. . ]
Ile did not throw his tomahawk and it clung to me long after Tdeserved i, "1 be-

them; hut nevertheless T was looked upon by good,
steady |,\npl(-. HERE d:tugcl'uu;‘ companion for their
I was uot long in ueguiving this repatation,

until he discovered that I was determined to fight}gan to meud my ways when { was :11)()\1(‘1\\'ent5"-
hand to hand; and then he despatehed it =0 awk-[five, but J wax more than thirty betore I got credit
wardly that it flew several feet from me, and for being w better man, and it was during this
lodged in a neighbouring tree.  Then, vith a yell. rtimo thay L first met your aunt, "It wus a case of

he threw away the rviflo and fled,

Not caring to pursue him, 1 satisfied myself
with hurling tho tomahawlk after him, which lent
speed to his dlight. Then. securing the rifle,
which 1 found to be mine, I tarned my steps agnin
to the cabin, which, it may be said, L veached
without further adventure.

—— () e
A QUEER COURTSEHIP.

BY T. 0. RAYNOXND.
' e ey

IT wus a wild winter's mght, aud we, six in
number, were seated aronnd 2 geniad bright. five
in my uncle’s cosy sitting-room. we had come
from our homes to spend Chyistmas with him,
and & mery time we had passed.  Christmas had
gone, and our visit had been protracted far be-
yond our original intentions.

Unele Richard and his wife, Aunt Jenny, were
groat favorites with us. They had no ¢hildren
of their own, and were always glad to have any
young people visit them, and happy enough were
we to avail onrselves of the privilege.

On the night in gquestion, afier tea was finished.
we were gatherca in the sitting-room. Aunt
Jenny was ~itting by the table on which re~ted
the lamp, sewing, and Uncle Richat.was gazing
abstractedly into the fire. and listeming to the
storm as it howled around the houwe, and shook
it to its foundation.

« What a fearful night,” said Aunt Jonny, after
along silence. -1 was thinking just now how we
should make it pleasant for you, my dears.
What shall we do?”

“I have it,” ~aid 1, quickly, « Uncle Richard
shall tell us a story.”

“ A story,” said my uncle, looking up from the
fire, “I am afraid 1 shall have to refuse you,
Nellie, 1 bave no talent for story telling.”

“IWe can't let you off,” I exclaimed. ¢ A story
wo 1aust have. uncle. Tell us one of your own
adventures. You know you have been a perfoct
Sinbad in adventures.”

Uncle Richard sctatched his head, and laughed.

“ How would you like a love story ?” he,agked,

“The very thing. Lot us have one, by all
means,” wis the unanimous reply.

“Well, then,” he said, with & comical glance at
Aunt Jenny, “I'll tell yon how L won my wife.”
~ “XNow, Richard—" began Aunt Jenny, blush-
ing.

L Never mind, my dear,” szid my unels, it
will interess. them, and,” he: wadsled. with-a langh,
it may give them some hints Iy which they
may profit hereafter.”

love at first sight; something, by the way, of
which you young ladies are fond of hearing, but
which i am powerless to explain. Tt was real,
honest, true love, though, and she was worthy of it.”

Unele Richard’s eyes wandered 1o where his
wife was sitting, and meeting there an anstvering
smile. wandered bacl to the tire, and he \ig_bnt on.

“We tirst met at a party, and dfter that very
frequently. [ determined to be g better man, and
to fit myself for the new life to which T aspiced.
Jenny saw my efforts and encouraged them.  Her
futher, however, did not beliove in my good in-
tentions, and when he found T wanted to marry
his daughter, was very severe on weé. I had a
hard time with him before 1 wax married; but
after I became his son-in-law. I nover had a Hetter,
truer friond. The old man is gone now, and I
hope he is happy,

¢ The old gentfeman had been a soldier in the
war of 1812, and nad carried his ‘military ‘dis-
cipline into his family, where he was very stric,
e was, in addition to this, an elder in the Pros’y-
terian church, and was not at all disposed to re-
gard any shortcomings  with leniency. One
morning | was sitting in my office, rretting ready
to go into court, when in watked old Major Shorter.

< Good morning, major,” said I, ‘take a soat.’

» Ie soturned my greeting, and touk the chair
to whict ¥ pointed. He <at there for at least five
minutes. 1o awding me with o fixedness that
made me icet uncomfortable. When he had fin-
ished hi~ inspection he placed his stick in front of
him, and leaning his chin on it, looked at’ me
aud said in an abrupt.miner: '

¢ Richard Sturgis, | have c¢alled thi< morning
on a matter whigh is unpl asint to me, and which
we had better settle at once. Tell me frankly
what is your motive in visiting my daughter so
frequently ¥ ,

“¢MTa be frank with you, Major Shérter,” 1 re-
plied, boldly, <I am very anxious to make her
wy wife,

“¢«Humph ' muttered the old man, shortly, <1
thought z0. T suppose you intended to <pexl to
me about this matter?’

“ X did »ir, but not for some time yet)

“ ¢ Well, then, yvou may save vour-elf any fur-
ther tronhle about it, for I'll give you my an<wer
now. You canl have her) T

“+ 1 ro-e to 1y cet inastoni-hmes..

o 1 susperted your motives,” conthuaed Mujor
Shorter, *and 1 thought it best 1o emic Love and
kit you adcctand the mattes belore it i toa late.
[Jove my agugbtor, My Swegds, el 1 have no
idea of secing her ruin her hapfiness’ by fhfiriying

@ dissipated man.”
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“ 7T assured him that I had abandoned my old
habits and was leading s new life, but it was in
vain; the old man would not believe me, and our
interview ended in a quarrel and my being forbid-
den his house. I had certainly made 2 bad begin-
ning, but I was by no means discouraged. 1 had
said pothing to Jenny about the state of my feel-
ngs, aed T determined to do so at once. 1 had an
ngagement to meet her at a friend’s and ac-
company her home that ovening. During the
walk, I addressed ber and was accepted. 1 told
her all that had passed between her futher and
myself, and she, dear girl, was indignant at her
father’s course. It was plain that [ could not
visii her at home as usual, and we =ct to work to
to deyise a plan for our future meetings. The
major was s regular attendant on the Wednesday
night i;])raycr meetings of his church, and was
gencrally absent about two hours. Besides meet-
ing at the houses of our friends, we agreed that 1
should visit her at home while her father was ab-
sent st prayer meeting.

“Thig plan worked admirably for a while, but,
liko everything human, broke down at last. One
night Jenny and I were cosily chatting in the par-
lor, when wo heard the rattic of 2 latch key in the
frant door. Jenny sprang up in alarm.

t<There's papa,’ she exclaimed, ¢ what shall we
do? You can't get through the back way, and he
is at the front door.’

“My first impulse was to rush by the major,
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honr secemed to me like thirty years instead of so
many minutes, and 1 was elated beyond description
when T at last saw the old man get up and leave
the room. As he went ont he closed the door after
him, and as we heard him ascending the stairs to
his chamber, Jenny and 1 broke into a hearty
laugh.

“¢<You are safe for the present,’ she suid, ‘but
you must go away at once. It will not bo prudent
to let you out at the front door, as papa will hear
us, 50 you must go out at the window.’

*“The window was raised softly, and giving
Jonny a kiss, I sprang from it. I" had scarcely
jtonched tho ground when I was seized by the
collar. and a rough voice demanded to know why
I had left the house in that way. Looking up I
found myseclf in the hands of a watchman. While
I was hesitating what to say, Jenny, who had
heard the question, said to the watchman:

«¢1t’s all right, policeman ; the front door-key
' has been misplaced, and the gentleman had to
lleave the hquse through the-window.’

“¢«Who are you?' asked the watchman.
“1 am Miss Shorter,” she roplied, ‘and the
‘gentleman is Mr. Sturgis, a friend of my father.’
¢ If you say so, misg, I suppose it's all right,’
said the watchman, releasing me, ¢ but,” he mutter-
.ed, as hc turned away, ‘it's very queer to do
* business in that style.’

i The next morning, before I left my office, 1

received a visit from Major Shorter. eclining

and upset him if he got in my way; but 2 moment’s my offer of a seat, the old man came up in frontof

reflection convinced me that this would never do, ' my desk, and lcoking me straight in the face, said,

and just then I heard the front door closed and sharply : )

locked. Xy resolution was taken in 3 moment. I “ ¢ Richard Sturgis, you were in my house last
# «Open the parlor door,’ Isnid to Jenny, in a'night. I'm sorry 1 did not know it, for I would

whisper, ‘and to do nothing to arowse his have given tho punishment your impudence le-

suspicion.’

“ Jenny opeued the door, and I placed myself

behind it. As 1 did so, the major entered the
room. I trembled in every joint; if he shouid shut
the dour I should be discovered. I had not thought
of this when I sclected my I,ﬂaco of concealment.

«tShut the door, Jenny, said the major, as he
came in.

420 no, paps,’ she exclaimed, hwrriedly, ¢it's so
warm in here that I want the air;’ and she pushed
the door back so far that she nearly crushed me.

«“<Warm?! said the old man, sharply, ‘ warm!
Yon must be dresming.
doors.’

#:I'm gone’ I thought, and I prepared myself

for a scuffic.

«: However, said the major. ‘it mey be warm
here, for you have s terrible fire in that stove.
You may leave tho door open.’

« A load was taken from my mind. The old
man sat in the parlor for at least half an hoar, and

It is freezing out of

iserved.’

h“ I began to explain the matter, but he cut me
“short.

¢ Never mind,’ he said ‘it’s over now. and it
'can't be helped. Don't try it again, for 1 warn
you I shall be on the watch for you.’

“ He turned abraptly and e me. I certainly
felt rather sheepish, but 1 determined not to be
outdone. T was determined to marry Jenny, and
he was resolved that I should wot, and from all
appearances, the straggle bade fair to be n hard
one.

“For several days I did my best to get a
message to Jenny, but failed. At last I hit upon
a plan of communication. Major Shorter’s house
was built directly on the streci. and as he had for-
bidden me to darken his doors. I resolved 1o make
use of his windows, which, as somebody very just-
Iy remarks, ‘arc just as good as doors, provided
they have no nsils in them fo tear your breeches.'
On th¢ next Sunday night I stationed myselfin

that time he dovoted to abusing me, and telling the shadow of the doorway of the chureh. snd as
Jenny sbont my impudence in wanting to marry Jenny came by, accompanied by her father, I
her.  Somectimes I was indignant at the injusﬁceym:mﬁbd to slip anoto in her hand. In it 1 re
of his remarks, but as a general thing 1 could;vealed my n!a;\ to her, and as she passed ont of
acarcely restrain my laughter. My position was; churceh, a bright look which she gave me signified
a trying one. 1 was compelled to get up as close| ber willingness 1o adopt it.

to the wall as possible, in order to avoid attracting|  “Every covening after this. at dusk, when 1
the major’s attention. and to breathe as lightly as passed Major Shorter’s house, I found one of the
I conld. The cold dranght which caine in threngh lor windows slightly maised, and Jeany sitting
the crack of the door nroduced 3 constant incli-f by it, hidden in the heavy cartain. 1 would sli
nation o congb, and I was in moral dreed lcast Ifinto her hand a noie with which I had pmvideg
should yicld to it and betrsy mysclf. The halffmyself before leaving home, receive ono in retarn,
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press her hand and be oft before her father could
see me.  This eontinued for about three weeks,
when it was broken up by a rather unpleasant
oeeurrence.

“One evening 1 had gone with my wote as
u<ual, and had placed my hand in through the
window, when it was suddenly seized in a vice-like
grasp, and the old major thundered, as he threw
up the window :

“ENow, you scoundrel; 've got yon, have 17
I'H make you remember me, you impudent villain.’

“And with that he almost crushed my hand.
1 yelled with pain.

- It hurts, does 11?7 growled the old man, sav-
agely. Not ~o soft und tender as the hand you
expected to squeeze, you villain.'

< Before this I had been too much surprised to
speak; now I eried out, angrily ;

«+Let my band alone, Major Shorter. What
right right have you to treat me in this manner?’

“¢Right!? he shouwwed, ‘right!  Zounds, sir,
what right have you 1o stick your hand in at my
window? I've u notion to have you arrested as a
thicf’
© s +Take care, sir.’ L exclaimed, trying to wrench
my hand from him. - You may regret thix!

= “Wait till T get out there, and I'l make you
regret it.’

“ He released my hand. and started to come out
after me¢, but I did not wait for him. 1 bad no
desire to get into u fuss with him. 50 1 took to my
heels.

** The next day I received 2 note from the major-.
It was short and sweet, and something to this
cffect :

“ 1 S1r :—You arc an impudent blackgnard. In
chasing you last night 1 fell amd hurt my leg,
which prevents me from seeing you this morning.
I write now to inform you that if I catch you
lurking around my house again, I shall certainly
shoot you.

‘Very respectfully yours,
Jonux SmorTER."

“This letter, especially alter my experienco of
the previous night. made me feel very uncomfort-
able, but I consoled mysclfwith the reflection that
vou must catch a man before you tan hang him.
J set to work o devise another plan, and when 1
had arranged it {o my satisfaction; commuunicated
it to Jenny by slipping a note*info her hand at
church.

*In the rear of Major Shorter’s dwelling was an
alley. The back bailding extemddd to this aliey,
and in the second story was 3 window overlooking
it. I asked Jenny in my note to tie her letters
to a string and lower them from this window, af-
ter dark; 1 wonld then get them, and tie my let-
ters to the «tring in veturn. This plan worked
admirably for a while, but, like the other, was not
to last long.  One cvening 1 had just tied noy let-
ter to the string. when I was startled by a lond
‘hang” from the window above. and 3 smarting in
my hands.  Away I sped, followed by another re-
rort. 1 heard the old man shouting after me,
‘mx did not wait o hear what he bad to say.
Whea 1 gat hame 1 cxamined my hands, which
smarted painfuily, tut the wouhds were very
slight; the major had evidenty loaded his gun
with salt, which, while it way quite painful at
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first, was not dangerous. 1 was sorely tempted to
retaliate upon him, and give him o thrashing, but
the reflection that ~uch a course might lose me
Jenny, determined me to take it ag quietly as pos-
sible. 1 encountered the major on tho streot the
next day, but although he called to me that he
wished to see me 1 avoided him. I had hoad
enough-of him for som. time to come.

-1 di¢d not see or hear from Jenny for at least
u month after this. At last I received & noto from
her ono morning, telling me to come to the house
that night, that her father had left tho city, and
would not return until the noxt day.

* Wken night came [ hastened to the house, and
wasmet by Jenny at the door. T spent a pleasant,
evening with her, and was rising to go away, wher
we heard the frout door open.

+*+ O dear, there’s papa now.
exclaimed Jenny, in alarm.

“Wo had no time to lose, so 1 teld her to Le
quiet, and concealed myself behind the sofa.

¢ The major came in dircetly after, and seeing
Jenny’s anxious and florried look, at once suspect-
ed the cause of it. e seated himself on the sofa
bebind which 1 was concenled, and I heard him
give an angry grunt. It was clear my presenco
was known to him.

“+Jenny, dear,” he suid, ¢‘go into the kitchen
and tell Tom to bring us a bucket of bot water.’

¢ ¢Shall I tell him to take it up to your room,
papa?’ usked Jenny, tremulously.

*¢ ¢ No dear, tell him to bring it here.’

< In the parlor, papa?—she began.
her short, and roplied, sharply :

“¢Yex, in the parlor. T)cl! him w0 be quick
about it. Goalong, girl. What are you hesitating
about?” .

“Jenny left the room, and 23 she went out I
heard her eryving. I was confident that the old
man wanted to scald me, and I bhad no idea of
waiting quictly for him to do so. §8till it was no
casy matter to retreat. I glanced up over the
=ofa, to take a look at the state of affairs. The
major wzs sitting with his back to me, and his
face to the door through which Jenny had dis-
appeared. e know weli where I was concealed,
but he paid no attention to ne, so sure was he
that he ;md me in his clutches. My position was
desperate, aud so was the resolution I formed.

“ While his back was still tarned to me I sprang
to my feet, and giving the sofa a push, sent the
major rolling over on the floor, and before he
could regmin his feot, I had passed through the
parlor door and locked it on the ontside. lling
to Jenny to come and release her father, 1 left the
housc and returned home.

* Feeling assured that the Major would call on
me in no very amiable mond tho next morning, I
left town to avoid secing him. When I returned,
I lcarned that he had been to my office, and had
vowed vengence against me. I continued to kee
out of his way. hawever, until his wrath subsidcc}i
for it was not to my interest o meet him.

« After this I did not see Jenny for a Jong time.
At Jast. I could stand the separation no longer, so
I wrote 10 Jenny to stay at home the next Sun-
day mo-wning, and I wonitl s¢c her while her
father was at church.

“QOn the appointed day I wasat the bouse, fally
intending to go away before the major should re-

What shall wedo?’

He cut
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turn.  Unfortunately. howevor, |
ovorstayed my time, as usual, and
the mujor came in so suddenly
that he cut off my rotreat. It
wds useless to attempt to hide in
the parlor, for ho knew my tricks
too well by .this time, so 1 hur-
red out of the door leading to the
baek part of the house, und see-
ing the door to the cellur open,
boited into it. I was too late,
howover. The major saw me as
I went into the dellar. 1 had
hardly got down the stairs when
he came to the door.

« Well, Mr. Sturgis,” said he,
‘50 yon are here again.’

“ 3t seoms so. sir,’ 1 veplied,
not knowing what else to say.

“¢« How long do you expect to
~tay ?’ ho asked.

“t] wus about 10 go as you
camo in,’ I said. I may as well
doso now.’

“cXNot yet,” he said, sharply.
‘You seem 50 fond of my house
thal I'l) give you more of it than
yon bmrgained for. 1 warrant
vou, however, you'll not find my
cellar as  comfortable as my
parlor.”

“With this he turned off and
locked the door on mo. I looked
argund ‘tho cellar for some ather
made of egress, hat conld find
none. It was a closo, well-bailt
cellar. lighted by only one grated
window. It was clean and well
arvanged, but quite cold.  Find-
ing that I had 1o means of e~cape.
1 sentcd myself on 2 box and tried
to make the best of my condition.
In a short time T discovered that
the major’'s stock of wine was
stosied An the cellar.  Selecting a
bottle of prime old Port, 1 took
out the stopper with my knifo.
and paid my respeets toit. I had
no idea how long I wax to be
kept there.

“About tour c'clock in the
afternoan the door at the head o
the steps opened. and Major
Shorter made his appearance.

“+ Well. Mr. Sturgis,” said he.
mockingty, <« how do vou like your
quarters 7

“<«Verv much. sir,” I replied.
with an air of unconcern. 1
v, major. this s capital old
Port vau have here.!

“<«Thunder?! shouted the mr-
Jor. s you bave nat been to myw
wine. have von?

_**1 have taken that liberty. to
enliven the monotony of my pos:-
tion.” 1 answered, laughing,

<« Yom have the advantage of
me there.” said the major, after a
pause.  Yeu are not worth a

bottle of good Port. Come up,
and I'N let you go home.

«¢ ] assure yon | am very well
satistied, sir,” [ replied.

“«Come up, and be off from
here, I say,’ exclaimed the old
man, angrily.

“f went up stairs, carrying
with me the hottle from which 1
had been Grinking.  As ] venched
the head of the stairs, the old
man broke into a langh.

“‘You've been too much fir
me today, Sturgis,” he ail
¢ Go home now, and don’t vepeat
yvour visit.’

“1 went ont of the house. and
returned home. A fow days af
ter this I received a note from
Jenny, telling me that her futher
was abont to take her to Burope,
with the hope ot gettirg rid of
me. This hrou k¢ natters to a
erisis, and we determined to set
aside her father's unjust opposi-
tion, and take the responsibility
of marrying.

« Everything was in readiness.
The carriage was at the cross
street near Jenny's home, and 1
was waiting near tho door for her.
She came out soon, and we hurri-
e to the carriage. It was quite
dark when we got there, and
helping Jeuny into it, T ordered
the driver to take us to the Rer.
Alr. ‘s house. I had hawndly
gotten into the carringe, when
some one on the front seat, whom
I did not wnotice hefore, said.
quietly;

« ¢ Upon my life, this is cool.

“Jenny g..ve ascream of alarm,
and 1 recognized the voice of
Major Shorter.  Ile had discover-
ed our plans, and had taken his
seat in the carriage for the pur-
pose of thwarting them. -

#eAnd s0 vou two fools are
going to be married. amd without
my consent ¥

“Yon have unjustly withheld
it, Major Shortor, I ~aid. and we
have determind to act for our-
solves.  You huve no right ta act
townrds us from such groundless
prejudices.”

“1 e¢xpected an angry retort,
but the old man spake very mild-
Iy when he replied.

¢ +«1 have heen thinking during
the last half hour, Mr. Sturgis
ko said, - that I have not acted
right about this matter. T will
be just towards vou. Get out now.,
and let the earmiage take us home
aud rome to see me in the morn-
ing. I promice vou, you shall
have no cause to complain of me

** He held out his hand to me :
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[ took it moxst gladly, and bidding
both parties * good night. left the
carriage.

“The next day I called on the
muior, and before T left him wo
arranged matters 1o our entive
satisfaction.  He agreed to put
me on probation for six months
more. and prowmised that if at the
end of that time T was steady
and deserving, Jenny should be
my wife. I passed the ordeal,
married Jenny, and never had a
better friend thun her father
proved. Thix, dears, is how 1
won my wife. No donbt you
think it rather a queer courtship:
and <o it was, so it was; but it
brought me a dear, god wife.”

Unele Richard fell to poking
the fire again, and we all listened
to the storm once more.
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Srelect Poetr

i,

NOCTURNE.

BY G A BAKER, JR.

Summer is over; Autumn leaves ure
falling,
Gold ground-work fireenamcited by
the sun;
The sighing trce-tops, the cicada calling,
Chime us to heart-sung vespers :
The fresh, green soed is dead, by dry
leaves hidden,
They rustle sudly in the gentle biceze,
As old associations, all unbidden,
Stir in our hearts the withercd mem-
oricg,
Light fades away, the stars show in the
azur .
With all the cyes undimined Ly tears,
Unchanged, unchangeable, like God's
good pleasure,
The same through all our weary.
work-worn vears.,

They tell us our advancing carth is
leaving
The stars it knew of old, and in their
place
New constellations risc :
reaving
The old carth too of cach familiar face?

Loved faces fade, until we all grow
fonder
Of their world than our own, which
can but scem
Like some great haunted mansion. and
we wonder
Which is the waking life and which
the dream.

is death be-

Dead forms are near us in our long pro-
batien,
Dead lips breathe kisses on our sdeep-
sealed cyes,
Dead hands restrmin us in the sore
temptation,
And smooth the path whereon our
souls must rise.

TEZ SUNXY SIDE.

The sunny side, the sunny side—
Let's always lock upon it

“Tix better far to hanish care,
Than sadly to muse on it

Do not sit down with folded hands
And always be repining,

But when beneath the darkest cleud
Think «f its slver Jining.

Then work and pray, and den't give
way
To every little sormow :
Reas bravels on, your troubles will
Re lighter found toamorrow,

"Tis not the grief that wounds us, but
The way in which we take it

Then upward look,snd bear in mind,
The world ix what we make it ~~

For all around, work may be found—
Work that is urgent, pressing:
Let’s do our best, and leave the rost,
And we shatl have God's 'blcxaiug.
So anxious care and black despuir
Cast to the winds of heaven,
And always to the sunny side,
Let all our thoughts be given,

Curiogitias.

SEIPTOW'S PROPIECY.

UGTHSR

Here is Mother Skipton's pro-
heey, word for word, as copied
from the records of the British
Muoseum. This good Iady lived
and flourished as long nzgoas 1040,
and the Musemm contains seversl
editions of her # Propheries"—
one made in 1663.another in 1667,
still a later one printed af New-
castle in 1775, and the last one 2
reprint dated 1870, from which
we copy the following :
A house of glass shinll come to pass
In England—Inst. alas!?
War will follow with the work
In the land of the Pagan and Turk :
And state and state, in ficrce strife,
Will seck each others' life.
But when the North shall divide the

South,

Ancagleshall buiild in the lion's mourh.‘!
- 1

Carrirges without horses shall go, ™
And accidents fill the world with worc ;
Primwose Hill in London shall be,

And in its centre a Birhop's See.
Avcund the world thoughts shall fiy,
In the twinkling of an eye.

Water shall yet more wanders do,
Now strange, shall yet be true,

The world upside down shall be;

And gold found at the root of a tree.
Through hills man shall ride,

And no horse or ass walk by his <ide,
Under water men shall walk,

Shall ride. shall sleep. shall talk.

In the air men shall be seen,

In white and black and green.

Iron in the water shall flang

Af casy as a wooden boat

Gold shall be found. and found

In a land that’s not now knawn.

Fire and water shall more wonder due,
England shall at a8 admit a Jew,
The Jew that was held in scorn

Shall of a Christian be bomn. and bort,,

Three times three shall lovely Franee
Be led to danee a bloody danvy,
Before hit peopld shall be free

!
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Three tyrant rulers shall she see ;
Three times the people rule alone
[Three tim the ﬁuop)vlfhup%gmw :
‘Three rulers 'n sucet s i8i see,

Euach pprivg ftom different dynusty.,
Then shall the worser fight be done,

. England and France skall be as one.

Al England's sons that plough the
land

Shall be seen book in hand.

Learning shall so ¢bh and flow " [

The poor shall more wisdom know,

The world to an end shall conti

In cighteen hundred and cighty-one.

THE MAN OF DESTINY.

Figures cannot lic.  The, votes
of the French people had elected
Louis Napoleon Emyperor; but
all are not aware that the figures
representing the vote form the
French word empere. $race on
o thin oheot of. paper. the-tigures
7119796, "the “affirmative” tofe—
and on the same line, divided by
a perpendicular mark s little long-
er than the figure six—the nega-
tive vote 1119  Look on the, re-
verso gide of the paper‘fodand
the light, and you have the magi-
cal result. ’

4

DIVIDING ONE'S TIME,

-Some¢ ane bas discovered, that
the "word time. wlien artificially
trinsposed, or metagrammatized,
will form the- following words :
Meti, gmit,_item, 3nd if the fore-
namet word and its anngrams, be
placed in the following quadratic
{msition,thoy will form what may
e ternred 3r Magrammatic pal-
indrome : -

s e e
TINY - 77
1TTEN
uMrrr N
ENIT

Thix is the only word in the
1English language that can be
thus arranged ; =l £hbdiferent
trapsposition thereof areall at the
{same time Latim wards.” “These
words in English as well 1 in
vlatin, may be read upwards or
-downwavds. The English words,
jtime, item, meti, and- omig, are
:mentionod above; and the Latin
‘ones—time. signifies fear thon;
jitem, likewise ; meti, 0 de meas-

iurcd ; and emit, he buys.,

- Well, Pay, Jim didn't quite
kill vou with the brickbat, did
he?' *No; bat1 wisly hehad.”
"4 Why =0?" “#& that T could

,have f¢n him hung. the villhin.”
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ClAL

COLLEGE!

I

WELSH & OWEN'S Building,v Gueen Street, Charlottetown,
EATON, PRAZEE & REAGH, Proprietors.

Besigned to Educate Y;ung Men for Business,

B

OOK-KEEPING, in all its Branches, both by Single and Double Eatry, and Collateral Subjects, thoroughly taught,
and practically applicd, by rmeans of 8 compls te course of Actual Business, engaged in by all the Students.

»a5™ Particular attention given to Banking, Arithmetic, Business Correspondence, Spelling, &e. “%6Q

Having obtained the necessary Instruments,

TELECRAPHY WILL BE TAUCHT HEREAFTER,

IN ADDITION

To the other branches. Eaton & Frazee's Arithinetic (revised edition,) Eaton & Frazee's Book-Keeping and Blanhs

to accompany the same, constantly on hand—a lilkeral

iscount to the ‘rade,

B@" Hoors—93 a.m., to 12 noon ; and from 2 to 4 : and 7} to 93 p. m., “EQ
Circulars containing full particulars will be sent free to any address, on application to

T. B. REAGHE, Principag..

Charlottetown, August 1, 1874.

W. S. MCKELVEY,
SADDLE AND ZARNESS MARER.

M5~ The latest styles of Driving
Harness, constantly on hand. &g

Grafton Strect, Charlottetown.

October 1,1874. 3m

BOOTS AND SHOES.

N assortment, suitable for the
Scason, always on hand at

WM. F. MORRIS’,
54 Prince Street.
Ch’town, Sept. 15, 1874, tf.

W. W. WELLNER,

IMPORTER OF AND DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCES, JEWELRY

5
ELECTRO PLATED WABE.
No.81 North side Queen Sq.Ch.town.
July 1, 1874. 6m
G. C. CARMAN,
COMMISSION MERCHANT
AND

MANDFACTUER’S AGENT.

AGEXT FOR
The original and only genuine

CUCUMBER WOOD PURIPS,

GLINES' SLATT ROOFING PAINT,
(Fireproof § Waleeproet.)
Caxe Fisux Coxraxr’s, Rosis-sizen,
Shexthing and Carpet Felts,
Leather and  Robber
Rose, &

TMERY WHEELS & GRINDERS.
AGRICTLTTRAL TIPLEMENTS

AXD

PROBTUCTS.

55" All business entrosted tony care, |
will receive prompt and carefui atien-.

tion Cormrespondence solicited. O

No. 11 Exchange Duilding, Queen:

Street, Chaslottetown, T. E Island.
July 1, 1874 6m

Belting,:

FREEHOLD FARM
ON LOT 44
FOR SALE.

HE Snbscriber offers for sale all the
right.title,and interest in the 'arm
lately owned by John Kickham, situate
on Township No.forty-four, at the head
of Souris River,consisting of fifty acres.
The said farm is conveniently situate to
School House, Grist and Saw Mills,and
is worthy the attention of thosec who
require a nice Farm.  Title good and

terms cass.
WM. D. STEWART.
Ch. Town, Sep. 1, 1874. tf

MACCOWAN & CO.,
AUCTIONZERS, GENERAL AGERTS,
BROEKERS angd
COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

W 8. MACGOWAN. B. AACEOWAN.

Reference,—Merchants Bank of P.E.1.

No. 39 Water Street, Charlottctown,
July 1, 1874, 6m

t
h

'KEITH & MCCRECOR’S
sSTAR

| CLOTHIRG HOTSE Y

IMDORTERR OF
| FORBICN arnid HOMISTIC

) GENTS!
FUENISHING  GuObs N

ENCLISH & AMSRICAN

B R. RagsSatchicls, Rubber Caats,
Leggings, Umlitellas, ac.ac

READY-MADE
CI.OTHING.
Latest Strles and Prices,

1o Suit AL

B Garments made (o order, Gt short
notiee anl Salfaciien Guarastecd an all
Caws. "I

TERMS, CASH.
I No. 5% Sonth side Quecnt Sq Ch.town
| Julyasis i

]

FOR LADIES!!

BEST K l " {}LOV E S known
ROULLONS
First Choice Scamless Josophine

KID GLOVES,

SINGLE BUTTON, $1.00.
DOUBLE BUTTON, $.110.
FRENCE PERRON, Kid Gloves.

ROBERT ORR & Co.
Ch. Town, Oct. 15,1874, tf

RESP IT BIFORE THE P30PLE,
That the Cheapest

ORCANS

PITANOS,

Arc always

ON SALE,

And to be had at

HARVIE’S BBOKSTORE,
SOYTH SIDE QUEEN SQUARE.
Nov. 16, 1874, tf

rCOKLIN HOUSE,
53 EENT STREET.

SIMON D. “RASER,

Proprictar,
5 Peumanent and Transient Board-
ors ancomadated at ronconable mates,
Ch Town, Nov, 16,1874, 3mpd

CHAWNIBER SUITS.

HAMBER SUITS.in Walmint Chest-
and, with Walaut Trimmming, and
Painted 3 -1ts 3ade, and wammanted to
plence,
E. g STAIR.
Ch'toan, Not. I8, 1974, g




Cabinet Factory !

H E Subscriber, thankful for past
favors, begs leave to notify his
friends and the public in gen-
cral,that he has on hand and
will make to orderat the
shortest notice

FURNITURE

OF ALL KINDS.

The very best
TCE ATITRS
on hand—in Double and Single BACK.
Large and Small ROCKERS.
Canc and Wood scat CHAIRS.

Childrens’ Chairs, Office Stools, s¢.,4¢.,
in Cape and Wood.

Also, the very Best Office Chair made,
Called the

“B0STON OFFICE CHAIR,”

Just the Chair for Lawycrs, Merchants,
and others who have considerable
writing ; it isa Spring Seat and
Revolving Chair, very
Comfortable.

PARLOR & CHAMBER SUITS,

made to order in a superior manner.

B3G5~ Please call and sce my new
and clegant designs of

35" PARLOR SUITS. "o
————
THE AMERICAN

SHOW CASE EACTORY

The SEOW CABES made by the Sub-
scriber, give satisfaction to all who
have them. They are the best
and cheapest. Please send
in your orders.

A Choice Assortment of

PICTURE MOULDING,

In Walnat and Gilt, on band, which
will be made up CHEAP.

Also, pretty Little Pictures for gale,
E. D. STAIR,

No. 51 Great Geo. Street
Chartlottetown, Nov. 2, 1874

2

STEAM
FURNITURE FACTORY,

SYDNEY STBEET.

HE Subscribers would inform their
Patrons, that having

Suitable Yachinery & Geod Workmen,

arc prepared to furnish Customers
with all kinds of

BOUSEHOLD, SHOP & OFFICE
FURNITURE,

well made and at the Lowest Prices.

We manufacture the strongest

KITCHEN CHAIRS

in the City.

PICTURE FRAMES & PICTURES,
in great varicty.

»e5™ PAINTING & GILDING, "=

,at shortest notice.

FERCUSON & FINLEY.

Sydney Street, next door to Rankin
House. Nov. 16, 1874. tf

E. MACDOUCGCALL,
81 Great George Street,

OULD announce to his Costom-
- ers, that he has laid in a large
supply of

GROCERIES, LIQUORS,

GLASS AND EARTHENWARE,
&6., &C., &C.

He will fornish to order
CHEAP FOR CASH,
the following superior articles, viz

&5~ Flour, Tea, Tobacco, Sugar,
Molasses, Soap, Plckles, 8pices, &c.
»>~ Lamps and Lamp Fixings.

3~ A fow dozen English and
American Champaigne and Wine
Giasses.
M@~ Also, a few barrels of
AMERICAN XEROSENE OIL,

120 Firc Test.

WIOLESALE & RETAIL

¥&e-Chiice Liguors alwaysoa hand."ﬁt
EWEN MACDOURALL.

s

Nov. 16,1874. tf

STOVES!

BOOTS & SBOES!
HATS & CAPS!
READYMADE CLOTHING,

&e., &e., &e.
—_—C—
UST received at tho.

e “SOUTEPORT STORE,”
a good ussortment of Stoves, in Nisgara,
Waterloo, National and Mnagician,
Cooks ; Coral, XModel, Organ and Ben
Franklin, Parlors. Box Ironsides and
Farmers' Boilers, Stovepipe, #&c., ac.

Boots & Shoes,

A large assortment in Mens!, Womens’,
Boys’ and Childrens’.

Hats & Caps, In great variety.

Readymade Clothing.
A splendid assortment, suitable to all.

The above scasonable goods, together
with a choice lot of Groceries, Dry
Goods, Hardware, 4C., 4C,, £C., are
offered to the public at prices which
cannot fail to please.

Thankful for past favors, I would
solicit & continuauce,

HENRY BEER.

Southport, Nov. 16, 1874. 31

NEW STORE!
NEW GOODS!

HE Subscriber would beg leave to

inform his friends and the public
generally, that he has just opencd a
first-class

GROCERY & PROVISION STORE,

where he will keep constantly on hand
every article required for the poor man’s
use. On the arrival of the barque
2oselle, from London, England, he will
have, if not the very best, as good Black
and Green TEAS as can be had in this
city. Wholesale and Retail, at No, 94,
Queen Street, oppegite the residence of
Dr. J. T. Jexxrss. )
F. H. CAMPBELL.

Ch’town, Nov. 16, 1874. 4in

EDUCATIONAL.

HE Board of Education under the

authority of the Common School
Act, and KNo. 2 of the Beard's Regula-
tionghas prescribed tho following
books-to be used in all the Pablic
Schools in this Island, viz : The

ROYAL READERS,

published by T. Nelson & Sons; cdited
by Edward A.Freeman, D.C.L,and the

CANADIAN ARITHMETIC,

elementary and advanced, Other School
Books previously aothorized, may be
tsed temporarily until otherwise order-
cd by the Board.

DONALD McNEILL,

A
Education Office,
Ch'town, ¥ov. 16, 1874,
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2 Ay PROCLAMATION 11!

’quAuwm* / | s  BROADWAY.

1’\"'\‘

SROABWAY, o

\ -7 BROADWAY.
BROADWAY. BROADWA’Y
BROADWAY. B?OAIVJAY

ENTLEMDN —Be it known to the imhabitants o1 Proge s Edw
that the

atd Island

¥,

NEW YORK CLOTHIXNG ‘EBiPOR

.1

i¥ :SR(H!DHAY.;

PR s

Still eaiots, and is tlumuxxon-m-cpared to lurmsh

‘AILL,..KINDS OF CLOTHING CHEAP.

Gentlathen, this is the Tenfl time that 1 have addressed you respecting the

Lt

advantage yau all 1eccise by patrotilzing my

CLOTHING EMPORIUM,
and would inform jou that 1 am letwa preparcd this season to give you tbe
FINEST AND BEST GOOUDS,

6NQ' TUE . MO -FASHIONABLE GARMENTS,
STOCK of

I eF o7
e

Py

And, they Hundsomnest FITTuNG CLOTHING ou the Taland,

FURRNISHING GOODS

[ RN o
|mpr0\ui \l\lu

My

vend -

.:ll’('
" MY--HEFS; ACAPS, COLLARS, HECKTIES, GLOVES, BRACES,. . ’
~ FANCY SHIRTS, WRITE SHIRTS, & Uu‘iDERCLOTHlHé, &6,

Just have o Jobk at them and you

all of the latest and most

-~
37

!

* are the latest and best m Charlottctown,
) will buy I.\‘ . .,§_

are of all colors, shades” and “tex-
tares. made up Fas} n.(nl-](, EMy
are renlly  beautifi

. de

0% E'RG"(_)ZH..S mt s,

My PANTS are cut in ﬂa«niﬁcom mgc. xuixabi(- for lhe bcaxon,

“:_Ieu' Advertisements,

—d

—T

MONEY TO LE’ND i

\ OI\F\' to Lend on the security of
Real Estate.  Apply to
BRECKEN & FITZGERALD.

Dee 1, 1874, 2i

PO INLAND FARMERS !

HE Subsaribers having entered into
contracts with parties for the supply
of "Pwanty Thoussnd Tons of Mussel
Mud at Kensimgton, Milford, Tracadie

fand some other dutwnn on lmc of Rail-

wiy convehient 16 Mussol Beds, they
will be prepared to defiver by train at
all inlaud stations, any required quanti-
ty of this valuahle fertilizer, at mode-
rate rates, probably anging fxom fifty
to nincty cents per tonaccording to the

| distance’ requircd to he transported by

the Railway.

‘Those Farmers who,by their distance
from the Mussel Beds, have hitherto
been totally deprived of this boon, or
who have supphul their wants by labor-
iously lauling by team muny weary
miles, will now be placed on an cqual
footing with their more fortunate fel-
lows, and will enjoy all the advantages
of shorc Farmers, as the trains of Mus-
sel Mud will be delivered at 8 day's
nutice, at any required pointe, during
the months of January, February and
March. in order that the' transport from
thence to the fields may be made on the
snow at small cost and without injur-
ing the ‘and.

Please send in your ordcn stating
quantity, place and date, rcqluru] as

‘the larger the operations the chmpu

the fertilizer can be furnished.

We will also be glad to receive pro-
pusals from jarties who are outitted
for r‘ubmg Mussel Mud, cither for deli-

Yvering it from the (Txg;:cr or it the ficar-

est station, stating price ton and quan-
tity per month.
RICHAKD BAGNAL « nmm
" Hozdl Giove. P, B I)«laml,

Dee, 1, 1874, 31

IPALIAN WAREHOUSE,

AACIT AL "4 _ QUEEN STREET.
“itnd fu'ﬁ\ T 0\ \u\"o I very good before. /It thev eclipse everythyg <-
e .o g My S‘“’”‘ - i iJUST RECEIVED. fromn. London.

.

Cloths, Beavers, -Doeskins, BuCLSLm\). .
Dev:xons, ‘Bedford” cords,,_.‘qua E‘row;,nngs .
7 Dis¥ads, Chedks, Didmond’ Vforsteds &L, &,

WEF 2T
.*lurp&;zs in‘noatnoss aud dordbility any stock of the kind over broiight into
o ¥ Kot tgits, Aty Btk catt difore p\trch;s;';:te clsewhare. L.

. 1 can <nil ren ‘ ’

B 'H ' mcumzww
T‘]‘mdl

o~

'No. 21 Great’ George Street, Chye l?ltgo“ u. P

December 1, 1874, tf

¢} Liverpool, Glssgow, and clzewhere

“large additions to our Stock of ¢éxcellent

Wines, Liguors & Groseries,
which we offer for saleat lowest possi-

ble prices.
MACEAC HLR\’ & Co.
Dec. 1. 1854, : 4i

PR T - v~

" TED.P. TANTON,
' 1’IIOTOGRA.1’III"12.
Photography in all lts lranches
cxﬁcd in the best styvle. - <B%
. No. 78 Great Geo, St. Charlottetown.

_ July 1, 1874 3m
i



