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‘ mmx :he szmgany’n Preparation of Sarsi-

‘bat the c;:ghon is easily. found ont.
As a purifier of the Blood, SamsaPariiLa

3 highly efficacioue; and in aimos' all the diso’

- orders to which human patire ia Bable, its be-

- - peficial effects are grent. -

~'The - well known and hxgbiv rexpeceub!e

arecter of the gentlemen connected with

 the Grasfenderg Company, (now chartersd by

the Btate of New York), is a anfficient guar.

© mntee, that nothing spurious or uselese shovld - .- -
- 'be honored with their Seal, and ‘the General ~

. Agont considere himaelf. botnd. to recommcn&
" . the same to the Disirict oft Gi )

Yo the years 2832 and 734, dumg ‘the pre-

© valence ot the devastating Cholera, SARSA- o
© L CPARILEA moqiired additionel resommenda. - .
.. Heng foritis a well attested

“ mkcd by that dread dibease.
-One Bottle of the abova is equa! mstteng!h

B "t four of those generaity sold, and ean be re-.
B dm&maxwmﬁeuwryplemnt&adybe-, S

"o h&m, both narried and single; it i te-

; '~‘-’meeoée& ege x\éghly importans ifedxmne-; o
’ ulumm.in ‘easea it Ju invaliable,
. The Local Agents throughout tie. I}:stnct .

- awe informed; that as soon a8 the roade are in .

a:y of the above shail be; :

: :5»._ ﬁd tmier,
LR ded tn

"R, W KELLY

BT © o General Ageizh o

TO BOGK BXNDERS. ‘L

YT Subscriber haws reveived direct from . o

New Yom, a choice Consignment of

" “Pluittand Colored Leather, Morpoes, $¢.wvit- -
‘whle for the Tigde, and n?anch ke is instroct. -

- »d tonfler on n&mn‘eie tarme.

- RW. Kk.,m'
Mm Carliste, Jsmusmf mg
m;su PAPER. FANCY suampzs

HE Subscriber inforine ihe Public, tha
he hos just opened 5 seleet. sseames.
Boom Panes, Fira

copaiderable delny, di- | .
rect from New York, 3
consignmentofthe.
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suined business in- this
District, as

AUCTIONIZER & CO\'IMISQION
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POETRY.

TE™ FUTURE LIFE.
BY C. . BRYANT-
How shall I know thee in the sphere which keeps
The disembodied spirits of the dead,
When all of these that time could wither sleeps,
Anl perishes among the dust we tread 3

For T shall fecl the sting of ceaseless pain

il If there Tmeet thy geatle presence not;

Nor hear the voice I love, nor read again
In thy cerenest eyes the tender thought.

Wil not thy own meek heart demand me there?
That heart whose fon.lest throbs, to me were given:
My name on earth was ever inthy prayer,
Shall it be banished from thy tongue in heaven?

In nmeadows fanned by heaven's life-breathing wind,
Tn the resplendence of that glorious sphere,

And larger movements of the unfettered mind,
Wilt thou forget the love that joinel us here?

Ttie love that lived through all the stormy past,
And meekly with my harsher nature bore,

And decper grew, anl tenderer, to the last,
Shall it expire with life, and be no more?

A happier lot than mine, and larger light

. Await thee there, for thou hast bawed thy will
Ih cheerfal homage to the rule of right,

. Ani lovest all; and rencered gool for iil.

For me, the sordid cares in which I dwell,
" Shrinl#and consurne the heart as heat the scroll,
And wrath has left its scar—tlat fire of hell
ﬂas left its frightful scar upon my soul.

Yet thouga ihou wear’st the glory of the sky,
‘Wilt though not keep the same belovel name,
The same fair thoughtful brow; anl gentle cye~"
Lovelier id heaven’s sweet clintate; yet the same!

Shalt thou not teach me, in that calmar homa,
. The wisdom that I léarned so ill in this—

The wisdom that is'love,<till I become . -

Thy fit companion in that land of bliss? ., .

Bibliotheque, -
Le Séminaire de Quiiwc,
3, rue de l'Université,

Quibec 4, QUE.

. know arwod;t{bout L4

A CEale of Jrish Life:
BY SAMUEL LOVEB! ESQ;
[Continued.}

The news of Andy’s wedding,sostrange
in itself, and being celelirated before so
many, spread vver r the conntry like wild-
fire, and made the talk of haif the barony
for the next day, and the question, « Ar-
ral did you hear of the wonderful wed-
ding ™ wus asked 1 kigh road and’ Ly-
xoacl and scarcely a boreen whose hedges
had not borne witness to this startlit ug
matrimonial intelligence. The. stczy
like ali othes sturies, of course got twist-
ed into various strange shapes, and fin-
ciful exaggerations became gtafted on the
original siemn, suﬂzc)cntly wlesque in it-
self, and one of the versions set foxth
how old Juck Dwyer, the more to vex
Casecy, had 'given his daughter the great-
est fortanc that had been ever heard Jof
in the country.

Now one of the open-eafed peoy.v,
who had canght hold 6f the story by this
end, happened to mect Andy's mother,
and with a cobgratulatory grin, began
with “The top o° the mornin’ to you,
Ars. Rooney, a.}d sure I wish you jov.?

“QOch hone, and for -twhy, dear I an-
swered Mrs. Rooney, “sure it’s nothin’
but trouble and care I have, poor and in
Want, like me.”

“ Butsure you’ll never be in want more
now.”

« Arrah who told yeu so, agra 1

“Sure the boy will tuke care of you
now, won’t lie'?” Xt

¢ What boy ?” . -

“ Andy, sure I”

« Andy! ™ replied his mother i m amaze-
ment.  “ Andy, . indeed !—out o' plece,
and without a. bawbee to ‘bless himself
with 2—stayin’ out all night, the blaulv
guard

“ By this and that, I don’t thmk you
'd thc friend,

whose turnéit wig
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“Don’t I, indeed 1 says Mrs. Rooney,
huffed at having her word doubted, us
she thought. “1 tell you, he never was

to keep his bad coorses—the slingein’
dirty blackguard that he is.”

Micky Lavery set up a shout of laugh-
ter, which increased the ire of Mrs.
Rooney, who would have passed on in
dignified silence, but that Micky held
her f%ist, and when he recovered breath
enough to speak, he proceeded to tell her
about Andy's m¥rriage, but in such adis-
jointed way, that it was some tinie be-
fore Mrs. Ruoney could comprehend him
—for his interjectional laughter at the
capital joke it was, that she shonld be
the lust to know it, and that he should
have the luck to tell it, sometimes broke
the thread of his story—and then his col-
lateral observations so disfigured the tale
that its "comprehensibility became very
much increased, till at last Mrs Rooney.
was driven to push him by dirsct ques-
tions.

¢ For the tendher mercy, Micky Lave-
1y, make me sinsible, and don’t disthract
me—is the boy marri’d 1”7

“Yis, I tell yon.”

« To Jack Dwyer's daughter?”

« Yes,”

“« And gev hiu a fortn ?”

¢« Gev him half his property, I tell you,
and he'll have all when the owld man’s
dead.”

% Oh, more power to you, Andy ?” eried
his mother in delight; “it’s you that is
the boy,and the best child that ever was!
Half his property, you tell me, Misther
Lavery,” added she, getting distant and
polite the moment she found herself mo-
ther to a rich man, and curtailing her
familiarity with a poor one like Lavery.

“ Yis, ma'am,” said Lavery, touching
his hat, “and the whole of it when the
owld man dies,”

“ Then indeed, I wish him a happy
releass 1’ said Mrs. Rooney, picusly,—
¢ not that I owe the man spite—but sure
he’d be no loss—and’ifsa good wish to
any one, sure, to wish them in heaven.
Good mornin? Misther Lavery,”-—said
Mrs. Rooney with & patronising smile,
and ¢ going the road with a dignified
air’ ‘ ‘

Mick Lavery

o ey X = e

at home last night, and may be it’s
yourself was helping him, Micky Lavery’

logked after her with
mingled wonder and indignation. ¢ Bad
. . 138 . _

luck to you, you owld sthrap!” he mut-
tered betweexa his teeth.—** How consait-
ed younare, all of a sundden—by Jakers,
Pm sorry 1 towld you—cock you up, in-
deed—put a beggzar on horseback to be L
sure—humph !—the divil eut the tongune
out 0> me, if ever I give any one good
news again—I've a mind to turn back -
aud tell Tim Doolin his horses is in the
pound.” . Co

Mrs. Rooney cemtinued her dignified
pace as long as she was within sight of
Lavery, but the moment an angle of the
roacd screened her from his cbservation,
off she set, rufining as hard as she could,
to embrace her darlin Andy, and realize,
with her own eyes and ears, all the good
news she had heard. She puffed out by
the way many set phrases about the good-
ness, of Providence, and arranged, at the
same time, sundry fine speeches to make |f
the bride ; so that the old lady’s piety and
flattery ran a strange couple together
along herself; while mixed np with her
prayers and her blarney, were certain
speculations of how long Jack Dwyer
could possibly live, and hew much he
would have to leave.

It was this frame of mind she reached
the hill which coramanded a view of the
three-cornered field and the snug cottige ;
and down she rushed to embrace her dar-
ling Andy, and his gentle bride. Puffing
and blowing like a porpoise, bang she
went into the cottage, and Matty being
the first person she met, lung herself up-
on her,and covered her with embraces
and bléssings. .

Matty, being taken hy surprise, was
some time before she could shake off the
old beldam’s hateful caresses, but at last
getting free and tucking up her hair,
which her imaginary mother-in-law had
clawed ahout her ears, she exclaimed,
in no very gentle tones—

Arrah good moman, who axed for your
company, who are you at all?” ~

“Your mother-in-law, jewel!” cried
the widow Rooney, making another open-
armed.rush at her beloved daughter-in+
law, who recgived the widow’s protrud-
ing mouth on her clinched fist, instead of
herlips; and the old woman’s, nose com-
ing in for a share of Matty’s knuckles, a
ruby stream spirted. forth, while all the
colors of the rainbow danced.before Mrs.
Rooney’s eyes. ss: she- reéled . backwards
on the floer. : s

MPUERN 1
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“Take that you owld fagot! cried
|| Matty, a& she shook Mrs. Rooney’s tribu-
tary claret from the knuckles which had
so scientifically tapped it, and wiped her
hand in her apron.

‘The old woman roared “millia’ shurther”
on the floor, and snuffled ont a depreca-
tory question, - “if that was the nroper
way to be received in her son’s house.”

¢ Your son’s house, indeed !” cried
Mutty.— Get out o’ the pluce, you stack
o’ rags'”

“ Oh Andy! Andy !” cried tho mother,
gathering herself up.

“ Oh—that’s it, is it!" cried Matty;
“so0 it’s Andy you want?”

“To be sure’; why wouldn’t I want
him, you hussy ?—My boy! my darlin’!
my beauty !’

“Well go lock for him !” cried Mat-
ty, giving her a shove towards the door.

% Well, now, do you think I’ll be turn-
ed out of my son’s house so quietly as that,
you unnatural baggage 7”7 cried Mrs. Roo-

the morning dawned, cvery object ap-
peared to him through the dim light in
a distorted form; the gaping hollow of
the old trunk to which he was bound
seemed like a hnge mouth, openiag to
swallow hum, waile the old knots lcoked
like eyrs, und the gnaiizd branches like
claws, staring at, and ready to tear him
in picees.

A raven, perched above him ona lotie-
ly branch, croaked dismally, till Andy
fancied he could hear words of reproach
in the sound, while a litffe tom-tit cliat-
tered and twittered on a neighboring
bough as if he enjoyed all the severe
things ' the raven uttercd. The little
tom-tit was the worse of the two, just
as the solemn reproof of the wise can be
better borne than the impertinent remark
of some chattering fool. To these im-
aginary evils were added the real pre-
sence of some enormous water-rats, which
issued from-an adjacent pool, and began
to eat Andy’s hat and shoes, which had

ney, facing round fiercely. Upon which fallen off in his struggle with hiscaptors;
a bitter alteration ensued between the and all Andy’s warning ejaculations could
women, in the course of which the wi- not make the vermin abstain from kis
dow soon learned that Andy was not the shoes and his hat, which to judge from
‘possessor of Matty’s charms; whereupon their eager eating, must have been very
the old woman, no longer having the high-flavoured. While Andy looked on
the fear of damaging her duunghter-in- at the demolition, and began to dread
law’s beauty before her eyes, tackled that they might transfer their favors
to for a fight in right earnest; in the from his attire to himself, the welcome
course of which some reprisals were sound of the approaching tramp of horses
made by the widow, in revenge for her.fell upon his ear,and in a few minutes
broken nosc; but Matty’s youth and ac- two horsemen stood before himi—they
tivity, joined 'to her Amazouian spirit, were Father Phil and Squire Egan..
turned the tide in her favor, thongh, had  Great was the surprise of the. Father
not the old lady been blown by her long o see the fellow he had married the
Tun, thé victory ‘would not have been so night before, and whom he had supposed
easy, for she was a tough customer, and to be in the enjoyment of his honeymoon,
left Matty ceitain marks of her favor that tied-up to a tree, and looking more dead
did not rub ‘out in a hurry, while she than alive ; and his indignation knew no-
took away, as a keepsake, a handful ef bounds when he heard that a “ couple:beg-
Matty’s hair by’ which she had Hheld on, gqr” had dured to celcbrate the mar-
till a."ﬁmghiug kick. from: the gedtle bride riage ceremony, which fact- came out in
finally ejected Mrs.. Rooney fromti the the: course of the esplanation Andy made
house.”™ o of the'desperate'misadventure which had
- Off she reeled, bleeding .and: roaring; befallan him.; bat all other grievances
and: while on her'approach she had been gave way, in the eyes of Father Phil,
biessing' Heaven; and- inventing sweet to the“couple-beggar.” - .
speeches: for Matty, on "her retreat she  «&: ¢ coupletbegzar P---the sudicions
was.carsing’ fate, and -heaping all:sorts of yagabone !” ke cried, while e and the
hard names on the:Ambazon- she: catwe: to Squire were. engaged in loosing Andy's
flatter. e . _ bonds: %A “couple-béggar’ in: my pas-
. How fared it in ‘the’ mean time with ish!-}!owfastﬂfeyhawre tied him up;
Axdy T’ He, poor~ devif 1 Had' podedd- a Squice!? be added, a8 he'endegvolited to
601 Hight; tied' uf¥ to- the:cld tie6] and 24 undo & Jingt.: .4 A- - couple-beggar’..in:

ot e e
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deed !—D’ll wndo that marriage !—have
you a knife about youn, Squirel—the
blessed and holy tie of matrimony—it’s
a black knot, bad luck to it, and must be
cut—tale your leg out o’ that now—and
wait till 1lay my hands on them—a ¢ cou-
ple-beggar? indecd !

“ A desperute outrage this whole af-
fair has been !” said the Squire.

“ But a ‘couple-beggar,’ Squire.”

“ His house broken into—"

% But a ‘couple beggar’---"

“ His wife taken from him !

4 But u ¢couple-beggar’—"

“'Ihe laws violated—"

“But my dues, Squire,—think o’ that !
—what would become 0’ them if ¢ couple-
beggars? is allowed to show their andaci-
ous fuces in the parish—Oh wait till next
Sunday, that’s all—1’ll have them up be-
fore the alther, and I'l make them beg
God’s pardon,and my pardon, and the con-
gregution’s pardon, the audacions pair ">

“It’s an assault on Audy,” suid the
Squire. .
P}:‘ lIt’s a robbery on me,” said Father

il.

#“Counld you identify the men?” said
the Squire.

“ Do ycu know the ‘couple-beggary”?
said the priest.

« Did James Casey lay his hands on
yon'l” said the squire ; “ for he's a good
mah to have a warrant against.”

. % Oh, Squire, Squirs |” ejaculated Fa-
ther Phil ; «talking of laying hands on
him is it you are?—didn’t that Black-
guard - ¢ couple-beggar’ lay his dirty
hands on a woman that my bran new
benediction was upon? Sunre theyd
do anything after that!” '

By thjs time Andy was free, and hav-
ing received the Squire’s directions to
follow him to Merryvale,Father Phil and

[N

© %A man and woman who had been united by-a
'couple-betigar' were called up one Sunday. by the
priest:in the face of the congregation, and ‘sums
moned, -as Father Phil threatens above, to beg Goli's
pardon, and the priest’s pardon, and the congregation's
pardon; “but ‘the woman sloutly refused the -last
condition : * I'li beg God’s gardon and your Rever-
ence's . pardon,” she said, * but I won't beg the con-
gregation’s pardon,” * You won't3 said the priest,
‘| won't,” says she. ¢ Oh, you contrary baggage,”
cried his Reverence, “take her howme owt o' that,”
4 said he to her husband, who had hurabled himself—
“ takée her home, and leather ker well-==for ehe wants
it; andif youdou't leather ber,yoi'lt be sarty=~for if
you don’t ke hor afraid of you,she’ll masteyorl
wo-Lakeler

r home and leathar her/s=Face. 05,1 &

the worthy Squire were once more in
their saddles, and proceeded. qnietly to |
the same place ; the Squive silently con- |
sidering the audacity of the coup-de-main
which robbed Andy of his wife, and his
Reverence pufling out his rosy echeeks,
and muttering sundry angry sentences,
the only intelligible words of which were
“couple-beggar.”

When the wilow Rooney was forcibly
ejected from the house of Mrs. Jamés
Casey, and found that Andy was not pos-
sessor of that lady’s charms, she posted
off to Neck-or-Nothing Hall, to hear the
full and true account of the transaction
from Andy himself. On atriving at
the old iron gate, and pulling the.lond
bell, the savage old janitor spoke to her
between the bars, and tald her to “go
out o’ that.” NMrs. Roouey thought Fate
was using her hard in decreeing she was
toreceive denial at every door, and .en-
deavoured to obtain a parley with the
gate-kegper, to which he seemed no way
inclined.

“ My name’s Rooney, sir.”

“ There’s plenty bad o’ the name,”
was the civil rejoiner. .

“And my son’s in Squire O’Grady’s
sarvice, sir.”? ,

. %QOh—you'ra the mother of the beauty
we call Handy-—eh}” —
“# Yis sir.”? ..

« Well, he left the service yisterday.”

¢ Is it lost the place 1

“Yis.” :

.+ “ Oh dear I"—AM, sir let me up to the
house and spake to his honor, and maybe
hie’ll take back the bay.”. - .

“ He dosen’t want any mors servants
at all—for he’s dead.” I

4 Is it Squire O'Grady dead 1.

« Ay~ did you never hear of a dead
‘Bquire before 1 .

% What did he die of, sir 1" oo

“ Tind out,* said the sulky bruté walk-
ing back to his.den..-.. .. - - - :

It was true—the remowned O'Grady
was no more, - ‘The fever which 'had set
‘in ffrom his’ «broiled bones,” which- he
wonld have in spite of -anybody, was
found difficult of abatement; and the im-
possibility of keeping him:quiet, and- his
fits of passian, and cansequent. fresh sups
plies of “broiled bones,” rendered ths
malady-unmanagesble ; and the very:dey §
after .Andy had left the house, the .fever

FaR
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hours the stormy O’Grady was at peace.

‘What a sudden change fell upon. the
house! All the wedding paraphernalia
which had been brought down, lay ne-
glected in the rooms where it had heen
the object of the preceeding day’s admir-
ation. The deep, absorbing, silent grief
of the wife—the more andible sorrows of
the girls—the siubdued wildness of the
reckless boys, us they trod silently past

dread reproof for their noise,—all this was
less touching than the effect the event
had upon the old dowager mother. - While
the senses of others were stunned by the
blow, hers became awakened by the
shock; all her absurd "aberration passed
away, and she sat, in intellectual self-
possession, by the side of her son’s death-~
bed, which she fever left until he was
laid in his coffin. e was the first and
the last of her sons. She had now none
but grandchitdren to look upon—the in-
termédiate generation hud passed away,
and the gap yawned fearfuly before her.
It restored her, for the time, perfectly to

directions on the meclancholy occasion,
and superintended all the sad ceremoni-
als befitting the time, with a calm and
dignified resignation, which impressed all
around her with wonder and respect.

+ ' Superadded to the dismay which the
death of the head of a family produces,
was the terrible fear which existed that
O'Grady’s body would be seized for debt
—a barbarous practice; which, shame " to
say, is still permitted.. This fear made
great precaution necessary, to prevent per-
sons approaching the house, and accounts
for the extra gruffness of the gate porter.
The wild body-gnard of the wild chief was
novr doubly agtive duty; and after four-and
twenty hours had passed over the Yeck-
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less boys, the interest they took iu shar-
ing and directing this watéh and ward
seemed to qutweigh' all sorrowful, coypsi-
deration for, the death of their father.
As for Gustavus, the-consciousness of be-
ing now tlie master of Neck-or-Nothing
Hall wasapparéntina boy nat yet fifteen ;
~and not only in himself, byt in the gray-
headed. retainers. about.him, this might
- be,geens: there, was a shade. more_.of de-
. ference—the boy was merged in. the
‘ zwn&mastq':-?’ _But we_ must Jeaye, the
ouse, of shqiirning for the present, ;and,

<

| fHov:the widow, Rooney, who, 8s. she hosse

the chamber where they no longer might

her senses ; and she gave the necessary

tramped her way homeward, was increas-
ing in hideousness of visage every hour.
Her nose was twice ity usual dimensions,
and one eye was perfectlly useless in
showing her the roand. At last, however
as evening was closing, she reached her
cabin, and there wus Andy, arrived be-
fore her, and telling Oonanh, his cousin,
all his misadventures of the preceding
day.

"The history was stopped for a while by
their mutual explanations and condolences
with Mrs. Rooney, on the “crauel way
her poor face was used-”

T'o be continued.

—

How 1o GrvE.~—~At o Missionary meeting
held among the negroes in the West Indies, |
these resolutions were agreed upon:
© 1. We willall give something®
© 2. We will all give as God has enabled

w

s. :

3. We will give willingly.

As soon as the meeting was over, a leading
negro took his seat at a table, with pen and
ink, to put down what each came to give.
Many came forward and gave, some more
and some less. Amongst those that came
was a rich old negro, almost as rich as alt the
others put together, and threw down upon the
table a small silver coin. “Take dat beck

again,” said the negro that received the mo-

ney, *“ Dat may be according to de first reso-
lation, but it not according to de second.”
The rich old man accordingly toek it up, and
hobbled back to his seat aizain-in a great rage.
Oue after another came-forward, and as al-
most -all gave more than himself, he was fair-
ly ashamed of himself, and again threw
down a piéce of money on the table, saying,
“Dare! take dat!’ It was a valuable'piece of
gold ;. but it was given so ill-tempeiedly, that
the negro answered again, *“ No! Dat won’t;
doyet!- :It may be aceording to de first and
second resolution, but it hot aceording to- de
1ast:’* and he was obliged to' tike up his coin

-aginz " Still angry at himself and all the rest;

he sat-a-long time, till nearly all*were -gone,
and then eame up -to "the table, ‘and ‘with'a
smile‘on his- face; and very. willingly, - gave-a
largé sumi “to<the “freasurer”. ¥ Veby well,"
baid the négen, * dat will do; dat- accordifig
to dll derefolutions’t . %z T
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week, the onc who thought he had the
best of the bargain, should pay to the other
two bushels of wheat. The day came,
and, strange as it may seem, they met
about half way between their respective
homes. “'Where art thou going?” said
one. “To thy house with the wheut,”
answered the other. “ And whither art
thouriding 1 ¢ Truly,” replied the other,
“ 1 was taking the wheat tothy house.”
Each pleased with the bargain, had
thought the wheat justly due to his neigh-
bor and was going to payit.

——
The Last Days of Murat, King of Naples,

From the Gift of 1839, 2

[Concluded.}

As theday advanced, he became aware of
the neccessity that existed for concealment.
Solitary as was the bay on whose expanse of
waters he gazed in vain to catch a ghimpse of
the desired sail on which his hopes depended,
it might be visited by those whose encounter
would be destruction. Yet a lingering hope
forbade removal to a distance; and, as his
only means of safety, he was compelled to
climb into the thick clustering branches of a
.chesnut-tree, whence he could overlook the
bey, and in which he remained until night,
shivering with cold, tormented with pangs of
thirst and hunger, and mor¢ wretched stll in
mind, yet not daring to leave his place of con-
cealment until darkness should avert the pe-
ril of discovery. Wearied and worn out as
he was, anxiety—the horrors of despair which
but a single slender hope alleviated—kept
his eyes from closing all the second night,

body and soul, to the servite of the unhap-
py Murat. A large portion of the night was
employed in devising menns for his escape,
and providing for his safety until those
means should become pmcticublo ; and, in the
meantime, there was no limit to the exertions
and contrivances of the old woman for the
comfort of the honoured guest. In the pal-
miest condition of his fortunes, he had never
been waited on with more respectful snd af-
fectionate solicitude, than now when he was
an outcast and a fugutive.

It was agreed that the old man should set
out for Toulon the next morning, furnished
by the king with directions to the secret
friends who lad already made arrangements
for his escape, only to be baffled, as we have
seen, by the accident of the storm. But a
change of plen was soon acensioned, by the
appearance of another character upon the
scene.

As the old couple and their guest wers
seated round the table at their frugal meal,
on the morning of the ensuing day, they
were startled by a knock at the cottage-door.
Murat sprang to his feet, for to him the ap-
proach of any visitor portended danger, but
before he could leave the room the door was
opened, and a single individual joined the
party. This person appeared to be a man of
perhaps thirty-five, whoee singularly delicate
features scarcely accorded even with his slen-
der figure, and whose countenance bore a
strangely mingled expression of sadness and
resolution.  As he entered the apartment, an
eager and appareatly joyful look flashed
from Dis eyes, secming to indicate an unex-
pected, but most welcome discovery.

His objeet in visiting the cottage was

which he passed in wandering to and fro up. promptly declared, as an apology for his in-
on the beach, like-a caged lion, streining bis trusion; it was simply to inquire the nearest
eyes to catch the gleam of the yet expected route to the port of Toulon, whither he was
sail.  But it came not, and hunger drove him charged to convey 2 message t0 & person re.
on the following day to seek relief and shel. siding there; * perhaps,” he said. *one of
ter, even at the hazard of hia life. It was a the individuals he now addressed,’* and his
happy thing for the fallen monarch that the eye rested for a moment on the countenance
cabin to which chance had led his steps, was of Murat, “ would undertake to accompany
inhabited by a veteran who had served inthe him 88 guide, receiving a reasonable compen-
armies of Napoleon, and in, whose basom still sation' for the service.” The old man expres-
glowed, undimmed by time or chayge.of for. sed his willingness to bear hin campany, and
tune, that enthusiastic. devotion. with- which, the stranger, Baving returned thanks for
for sa mapy years the soldiery of France had the proffer, added, that perhaps' he might
pealed forth™ alike in victory und . defest, in even be able-to conduct him ‘at once to the
wassail and in death, their cheering battle cry person whom he sought ; the name, he said;
of Vive I' Empereur? ) ) vl;eif;:notber glance at Murat, was Louis
“~'As might be expected, the old soldier e o o
and’ his wife wlimea%ment to the person, _ _* Debar!”' the fugitive ‘? repedted
and-reverense for the character of* Napoléon *did you say: Lonis' Debac? Perhaps if I |}

were equal to his own, dedicated’ themselves knew the person by whom the- messige wis |-
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seat, I could promote the object of your
Jjourney 1"

The stranger smiled as he replied that in
the hope of such a result, he would commu-
nicate not only the name of his employer,
but his own. “Iam called,” he continued

* Hypolite Bastide, and the message which I

bear 19—"

« And you arpe Bastide,” interrupted Murat,
kastily advancing and grasping the hand of
the stranger with a warm pressure: * You.
are Bastide, the faithful and untiring, to
whom I already owe so much. The end of
your journey is reached, for I am Louis De-
bac—or rather, for there is no need of con-

. cealment here, I am the king of Naples”

" Many ours were passed after this avowal
in consultation betwcen the dethroncd mo-
narch and the trusty age it of his friends in
Toulon, whom he had not before seen, but in
whose fidelity, sagacity, and prudence, he had
been instrueted to place the utmost confi-
dence; and as soon as their conference was
endud, Bastide, accompanied by the old man
set out for Toulon, there to make arrange-
ments for another and more successful effort
at escape.

They had been goue scarcely an hour, and
Murat, with a churacteristic forgetfulness of
the perils which surrounded him,was amuse-
ing himself and his hostess by narrating
some of the most brilliant passages in his ad-
venturous career, and repeating anecdotes of
his imperial brother.in-law, when they were
alarmed a by distant sound, like that of horse-
men rapidly approaching; and the fugitive
had barely time to escape through the baek-
door, and conceal himself in a smsll pit that
had been dug in the garden, where the old
woman covered him with brushwood and
vine-branches collected for fuel, when a party
of some fifty or sixty dragoons rode up to
the door, and dismounting, proceeded to ran-
sack the housc, and the ground adjoining it.
A number of them searched the garden,
spreading themselves among the vines, and

menaced, when his generous purpose was pre-
vented by the evident success of her plausi-
ble wellssustairied assurances, that it was her
husband’s purdonable fancy still to wear the
military gatb, although Jong sinec discharged,
in which he had so often marched to victory
with the engles of the emperor. The dra-
goons had atso Joaght bencash thosc cagles,
although now they served $he Bowrbon, and
the whim of the * veiux moustache ” found an
ccho in their rude bosoms; they desisted
fror= their threats, and soon after sirodmtedand
roce off, perhaps ot altogether tegretting the
failure of their purpose.

The security of the dethtoned ntomarch
was not again disturbed, end, before morning
of the next day, his host returned with Brs-
tide, and announced the successful issue of
their mission. A skiff was cngaged fo con-
vey the unfortunate Murat to Corsiea, and the
following night—the twenty-sccond of August
was the time appointed for his embakation,

But little more than a month had clapsed,
and Joachim Murat was a captive at Pizzo,
on the coast of Calabria—in the power of his
enemies, and doomed to die, although as yet |
he knew it not, upon the wmorrow. "The
events which led to this disastrous termina-
tion of bis carcer are chronicled in history,
and need not therefore be repeated here. it
i3 enough to say that the fervour with which
he was received at Corsica inspiring him
with brilliant but fallacicus hopes of a like
success in Naples, he there’ embarked on the
twenty-cighth of Septemper, with six small
vessels for his fleet, some two hundred and
fifty adventurous followers for his army, and
a treasury containing eleven thousand francs,
and jewels worth perhaps a hundred and fifty
thousand more—mddly believing, that, with
this small force, aided by the affection of his
quondam subjects, he could replace himself
upon the throne ; that treachery and coward.-
ice had reduced his armament to a single
vessel and thirty followers, when he reached
Pizzo, where his reception was a shower of

pasging’ more than once, within stabhing builets from the muskets of the Austrian gar-

distance of their prey; while others endea-

rison ; and that, abandoned the traitor

voured, but in vain, by elternate threats and Barbaro, the commander of the little squad-
tempting offers, to extract from the old wo- ron W’lt!‘l wluc}} he had embarked at Corsica,
man the information she could o easily have Who hoisted sail and bore away the moment
given. At one time the suspicions which he had landed, after’ a brief but desperate
had Jed them t, the cottage were almost. con- Struggle in whick he displayed most signally
verted-to certainty, by the presence of the thg danng. bra:very that had always dxstu;..
great-coat and cap which the king had worn guished him in battle, Murat was taken pri-
when he reached the: cottage; and Murat, soner, stripped of his  purse, his jewels, his
who could hear all that passed, was on the Passports, and hurried like a thief to the cont~
paint. of atarting from ﬁ lair to save his  mon prison, with the few of his devoted ad-
hostess. fremx the cxuelties with which she was herents who survived, and whom

he lsboured.
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to console as if he had no sorrows of his
own.

The idle formality of a trial by military
commissions was vet to be gone through, but
hig doom was pronounced at Naples, before
the members of the commission were ap-
pointed, and the night of October 12th, to
which the progress of our tale now carries us,
was the last throngh which he was to live,
though his trial was to take place on the mor-
row. His demeanour, during the four days

* of his imprixonment, had been worthy of his
fame, and of the gallant part Le had played
among the great spirits of an age $o prolific
in mighty deeds ; axid now; having thrown
himself, without undressing; npon the rude
couch provided for a fallen king, he slept as
tranquilly and well as though he had neither
care nor grief to drive slumber from his pil-
low. But his sleep was not without its
dream.

The tide of time was rolled back forty
years, and he was again o child in the humble
dwelling of his father; again sporting with
the playmates of his boyhood in the village
here he was born, and displaying, even as
a boy, in pastimes and occupations of his age
the dawning of that fearless spirit which in
after days had borne him to a throne: In
every trial of courage; agility, and strength,
he was again outstripping all his youthiul
competitors; foremost in the race, the con-
queror in every battle, already noted for his
bold aud skilful horsemanship, and at school
the most turbulent, idle, and mischievous, of
his fellows, yet winning affection from the
school-mates over whom he tyranised, and
even fromthe teacher, whom he worried and
defied, by the generosity, the frankness, and
the gay good-humor, of his spirit. Scenes
and incidents that had long been effaced
from his waking memory by the dazuing
succession of bold aud successful achieve-
ments which had been the history of his
manhood, were now presented to his imagina-
tion with all the freshness of reality; the
chivalrous warrior, the marshal of France,
the sovereign duke of Berg and Cleves, the
husband - of the beautiful- Caroline, and the
king of Naples, all were merged and lost in
the son of the village inri-keeper; the splen-
did Jeader of the cavalry charges at Aboukir,
Marengo, Austerlitz, Jena, and Leipsic, was
dimly shadowed forth in the restless boy,
whose chief delight it was to scour through
thie lanes and across the open fields of Fron-
toniere, upon one of his father's horses; scorn-

ing.alike the admonitions of prudence and of
parental fear. ’

Anon the scene was changed, and the boy.
was dpproaching manhood, still wild; passion-
ate, reckless, and daring, as before, but dis--
playing those faults of his nature in other and
more censurable modes. Intended for the
church, he was now a student at Toulouse,
in the name, but in reality a youthful liber-
tine; vain of his handsome person, eager in
pursuit of pleasure, in love with every pret-
ty face he met, avdent and enterprising in the
liceatious prosecution of liis fickle attachments
and ever ready to engage in the quarrels for
wliich such a life gave frequent cause. The
ceclesiastical profession had never bezen his
own free choice, and now the martial spirit,
which was to shine so gloriously forth in af-
ter years, was already contending for the
mastery with his habits of idlen2ss and dissi.
pation. An escapade surpassing all his past
exploits of folly, was now to bring His stu-
dies to a close, aud decide the as yét uncer-
tian current of his destiny. The turning in-
cident of his youthfal life was dgain enacted
in the captive monarch’s dream

THe prettiest maiden of his native village
was Matiette Majastre, the only daughter of
a peasant, who tilled a little farm of some
half-dozen acres, lying about a mile fron his
fatlier’s house, on the road to Perigord.
About five years younger than himsclf, she
had been his favourite playmate when a boy,
and as he advanced in years; the only dne
who could control the violence of his temper
or persuade him from his headlong impulses
of mischief, eitlier to others or himself.
‘When at the age of fifteen, he was sent to
the academy at Toulouse, Mariette, a bloom-
ing, bright-eyed child of ten, wept sorely- at
parting, and Jodchim did not altogether es-
cape the infection: of her sorrow: but Mar-
lette was almost forgotten, or remembered
only as a child, when, six vears afterwards,
the AbWé Murat, as he was now called; met
her again 1t Toulouse, whither she had gone
to pass a few weeks witl d relative, and met
her as & charming country giil with eyes like
diamonds, teeth lthe pearls, & graceful shape,
and manners by no meang inelegant or cearse,
though telling somewhat of her rustic birth
and breeding. Despite his destination for
the church, the abb& was a passionate and
by no means self-denying admirer of beauty,
aud the tharms of Mariette were irresistible.
Almost frotn the moment of her amxival, he
neglected; not liz studies merely, for they
had never engrossed too much of his atten-
tion, but the frolics; the boon companions
and the flirtations and intrigues that, for the
last three or four years, had -constituted. the
chief employment of his time} and' the ad-
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miration excited by her beauty soon ripened
to a passion which he had not the virtue, if
the power, to resist. Mariette was a good
gitl, and had been well brought up—but she
was young, artless, and confiding—Murat
handsome, and his passionate eloquence, aid-
ed by the memories of an attachment which
had begun in childhood, and, though dor-
mant, had never ceased to oceupy her warm
young heart; prevailed at last over the dictates
of prudence, afd the restraints of prin-
ciple.

Yet she did not fall a victim to unbridled
passion—her purity was left unstained, al-
though the pleadings of herlover and of her
own tenderness were powerful cnough to
turn her from the strict path of rectitude;
and if she did consent to fly with the young
abbé, it was only upon his reiterated promise
to renounce the ecclesiastical habit, and make
her his lawful and honoured wife. It was a
mad scheme, but perfectly in harmony with
the character of Murat, whose fault was,
though life, to rush upon performance, by
whatever impulse led, without regard to con-
sequences. He had neither money nor the
means of gaining it to support cven himself,
much less a wife and children : and Mariette
was no better off; yet, with no more ample
provision for the future than a few scores of
franes, which he borrowed from his school-
fellows, the Abbé Murat and Mariette Majes-
tre, at the mature ages of twenty-one and six-
teen, absconded one morning from the house
of Mariette’s relative, and set off by diligence
Yor Preissac, for the purpose of being married.
Fortanately, perhaps, for both, their absence
was quickly discovered—pursuit was made—
and they had scarcely arrived at Preissac in
the evening, before Mariette’s uncle, with his
brothernal?l% three sons, made their appear-
znce, and claimed possession of the would-be
bride. Murat resisted with fury, but his
single, arm, vigorous as it was, could not pre-
vail against so great a disparity of force, and
foaming with rage he was compelled to see
bis mistress borse away, weeping bitterly, and
vowing eternal constancy to her balf frantic
lover.

The natural consequence of such an esca
pade would have been 2 dismissal from the
‘ecclesiastical school in which he had been en-
Jtered, but he did not waitforit. Tearing the
abb#’s frock from his shoulders, he rushed in-
“to the street, and happening to mecet with =
“sub-officer belonging to a regiment of cbaos-
seurs quartered in Preissac for the night,
while on its march to Paris, ‘enlisted as 8 pri-
whte ; and-thus; it 3 moment of wrath and

.disappointment, began that dazzling career

.gure of an individual who stood before him,

which was destined to place upon lis brow
the crown of o rica kingdom.

Thus througa the fancy of the sleeping cap-
tive, with more than lightaing speed, coursed
the re-swakened memory of cvents that Lad
been the siory of his early years. Ie felt |}
again the ardour of his youthful passion—the
excitement of a first and frenzied love—the
triumph of success—the eagerness of flight,
and the fury of that moment when love, suc-
cess, and hope, on the very eve of fulfilment
were dashed aside in bitterncss and wrath.
The form of Mariette was again before him
in the freshness of its youthful beauty—ber
lovely eyes, sireaming with tears, were ﬁxefl
with an imploring passionate look upon his
own, and her voice was ringing in his cars, as
she was borne away, calling upon her Joachim
to the rescue. * Joachim !"—the name ccho-
ed through his brain, with the startling clear-
ness of a trumpet sounding to the charge—
and with a start the chain of sleep was broken
and Murat, the conguersy, monarch, exile, and
doomed captive cf the present, beheld the
dawn of his last day among the living.

For a moment reulity mingled with his
dream, and he gazed doubtfuilly upon the §-

enveloped in an ample cloak, gazing vpon his
face with an earnest and mournful look—and
it was borne upon his mind that the voice
which called upon the name—the long disused
name—of Joachim, was not the merc coinage
of a dream-excited fancy. A second glence
assured him of the truth, and kastily edvanc
ing to seize the hand of his uncxpected visi-
ter, he exclaimed, “Then you Luave =ot pe-
rished, Bastide my friend—D3Bastide th2 noble-
hearted and true—nor yet abandened me,
when fate has determired on my ruin !”

« The king was betrayed azd deseried—he
is in the power of his enemics—and Bastide
is here to do him service, if it may be, to the
last.”

Murat answered not, but gazed intently up-
on the features of the speaker, and his own
wore & troubled expression of surprise end
doubt. “Eastide,” he said at length—¢ Bas-
tide, my mind has been disturbed by painful
dreams, and the recollections of the past are
strangely and confusedly mingled with the
impressions of the moment. Even your voice
appears s2dly familiar, asthought it bad often
met my ear in earlicr and more happy days—
speak to me once agajn—Did you call upon
me ere I woke, and by the name I bore ir

childhood? Spoak once again, and solve the H

S



R .

154 THE GASPE’

e e e

MAGAZINE.

mystery which T have little time to pene-
trate.”

“Joachim!” was again uttersd, and in the
tones so long forgotten, buy so well remem-
bered now—the cowl was thrown back from
the fac~ of the speaker, the clak fell to the
ground, and Mariette—the Mariette of his
youtlful love, though bearing tis2 impress of
years und sorrow, was indec u./tze him,

«J g.oald kave knowa it,” said Muwatl, at-
ter a brief silence, into which a world of

thoughis and feelings was condensed; *I
| shou!! Lave knowa {hat only in the love and
con<r 1oy of woman could the seeret of Bas-
tde’s duvotid fulelity be read.”

The reader can neither expect nor wish to
be wlvised at length of the conversation that
ensued.  The howrs of Afurat were number-
cd, zad rapidiy drawing to their close; and
the remaining interest of this sketch, if any
it hzs, belongs to the consummation of the
drama, to which his life has been not inappro-
prictely likened. The explanations required
by him from Mariettu caa easily be imagined
Her love for him had never known abate-
ment; and aithon 3h her image had long since
passed from his mumory, his successand fame
had beex the - asured happiness of- her ex-
istence; hus mi r.ctwws and bis dangercalied
her loving spirit 15 more active ministration,
and a du:.rrained heart, a women’s ingenuity,
gold, and the aid of an honest and gentle-na-
tured cousin will readily account for all that
she had done or attempted in his behalfl
Gold, the habit of o prinst, and the kind as-
sistance of an old futher confessor, who was
in the habit of visiting the prison on errands
of merey, pechaps conatved at by the gover-
nor, had even obtained for her the interview
of which the reader has been just informed,
and which was bat too_soon mterrupted by
the entrance of the aged padre, who came to
} warn them that the governor was approach-
ing, and that Meriatte must be gone. A
hurried farewell—o Tnst Zinbrace, which even
Caroline of Napl~s woald net have forbidden
a ferveat blessing interehonged—and Murat
was left alone, prev .-od to meet, as became
his characior, lis _onk, and fame, the doom of
which he little needed information.

The governor’s tidings were brief, but con-
voyed with o respect and sympathy that did
him honour. The wibunal appointed for the
trial of ¢ Guioral Murat” was already sitting
in an ajjoin *7 2pencnt, and the advocate

“dssignad him o his defence was waiting for
admiscion.  ~‘urat 2<ked the nmawmesand rank
of the cight oificers xumed in the commission
and at anee 1, fesed to appear before them:

yét scarce had reason”to expect; and when

* + The death of Madame Murat (sistexaf Hapoleow)

“ They are my subjects, not my judges,”.was .
his firm reply to the remonstrances of the go-
vernor ; ‘seven of them received .their, com-
raissions from my hand, and neither of them
is my equal, even in the military rank which
the order for my trial concedes to me. But |{’
were they marshals of France, lke me, I am ||
their sovereign, not their equal, and I will }{’
not appear before them., They can condemn l
unheard, and to condemn is the task assigned
them.” In vain the governor attempted to |}
combat his resolution by argument, and Ster- |}
age, the advoeate assigned him, by entreaty |}
and the cloguence of tears; the king was im-_
wovable, and even commanded Starage niot to’
speak in his defence. “I am the king of |f
Naples,” he continued; ¢ they may take my ¢
life, but the keeping of my dignity and horour 1
is my own.” . :
His conduct was in accordance with this.
clevated fecling to the last. 'The commission
proceeded to the trial in his abscnce; and t

when the secretary waited upon him to ask
his name, his age, and the other formal ques-.
tion usual in the continental tribunals, e eut
the ceremony short with the brief and almost
) . o
contemptuous avowal, “ I am Joachim Napo-
leon, king of the two Sicilics; begone, sir,
and bid them do their work,” He then con-
versed freely and composedly with the gover-
nor and his fellow-prisoners, who were admit-
ted to an interview by the kindness of that
officer, adverting earnestly, buf without os.
tentation or self-eulogy, to the disinterested.
ness of his conduct on the throne, and-_to the
services he had rendered the Neapolitans—
received with calmness the sentence of.ime
mediate death conveyed to him by one of the
commissioners—wrote 4 short,, affectionate,
aud cloguent letter. to his gueen* and chil-
dren—passed the allotted half-hour with. his
confessor, and then came forth witha firm
step, simply remarking to the governor, “Let
us delay no Jonger—I am ready!” '
On his way to the place of execution, his
movement was as dignified and self-possessed }
his Jook as, calm, 25 though he was merely ]
taking part in some familiar pageant of- couxt §
ceremony. Once only he was seen tocastan |
anxious glance around,.as if in-search’ of ;one
whose presence gt thai moment he desired,

1ifs eyes rested on'the face and form of Max-
iette, again disguised from all but him in_the
clonk and outward bearing “of Hypolité Bns-
tide, a smile of satisfaction lighted Wp-his fea-

. s announced receatly in the DeWSIRPEIT, | vy .
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tirres, which seeined 6 give assurance that
dlready the bitterness of death was past.
That glance, that smilé, were once more no-
ted svhen thé ‘fatal spot was renched—and
Murat, proudly facing the carabineers who
stood ivith ready iveapons to fulfil his doom,
drew from his bosom a trinket bearing in me-
dallion the portrait of his queen and, kissing
it fervently, uttered his last command, “ Aim
at my heart !”—in a voice as clear and calm
as bad even issued from his lips in the coun-
cil-tent, the glittering hall of royalty, or on
the battlefield. The carabines rang sharply
at the word, and Joachim Murat lay extend.
ed dead upon the ground fast moistening with
his blood.
RECONCILIATION,

“ FASTER, faster ! your horses creep
like snails! drive for your life I’ cried
the impatient Morley, as the noble ani-
mals he so slandered dashed along the
pebbly turnpike-road, while the sparkles
flew from their iron-shod hoofs, like a
flight of fire-flies. ’

" The postilion, with voice and whip,
puf them to the top of speed; and the
chaise, in its rapid course, left behind it
a trail of light, as though its wheels had
been ignited.

A high and steep hill in front,atlength
enforced a more moderate gait, when
Morley, us if struck: by asudden recollec-
tion, turned his head anxiously towards
his companion, a lovely young woman,
w0, pale, silent, and motionless, reclin-
ed on his shoulder.

.. % Ellen, my love,” said Morley, I fear
this will prove tob’ much for your delicate
'~ There was yo reply.

Morley leaned his face nearer to hers,

and, by the moon-beaws, saw that her

features were fixed, her open eyes gazing

on vacancy, while the tears which had
recently streamed from thein, seérhed
congealed upon her bloodless cheeks.
- ¢ God of Heaven ! exclaimed Morley
“<what means this? Ellen, beloved, ador-
ed! do you not hear me? will. you not
speak to me—to Morley, your Morley 3
and he gently pressed- her in his arms.
The name he uttered, like & charm,
dissolved the spell that bound her. A
lohg-drawn sigh, as if struggling from a
hreaking heart, escaped: her cold,-quiver-
ing lips; a fresh fountsin of tears- burst

forth ; and with a» hysteric sob she fell
upon the hosom of her lover.

The zlurmed bLut enraptured Morley
fold2d her in his arms, «nd beat to kiss
away her tears—when, with a sudden
start, she disengagad hersclf{from his em-
brance, and, drawing back, looxed wildty
and earr~s¢lv in his face.

¢ Morle ;,” she said, in a voice of thril-
ling tone, “do you love me!”

¢ Dearest, best Ellen,” he replied,< do
you, ¢can you, doubt it

“Do you love me, Morley?” she re-
peated, with increased earnestness.

«Traly—devotedl /—madly,” cried he,
on his knees,~—“ by the hieaven that is
skining over us.”

“ No more oaths—enough of profestd.
tions. Are you willing, by one action—
at this moment, to prove that I am truly
dear to youn, Morley ?”

“T am, though it carry with it my des-
truction !

&1 ask not your destruction—I implore
you to prevent mine. Fetarn1?

"+ Morley gazed dt her, as if doubting his
sense of hearing :

“ Retarn !

“ Return, instantly 2

“ZEllen, sre vou serions—are vou'—
he might have added, “ in your senses?”
but she interrupted him.

“1 am serions—I am not mad, Morley ;
10, nor inconstant, nor fickle,” she added,
reading the expression that was arisiug
on Blorley’s countenance. « ThatI love
and in that love am incapable of change,
do not, Morley, insult me by doubting,
even by a look, But O, if you love j.e
as you ought, as you have swera you do,
as a man of honour, I implere you 10 take
me back to my father—— :

“To your father?” exclaimed AMorle
almost unconscious of what he said.

Ay, to my father, my grey-headed, my
doting, confiding father: take me to him
before his heart is broken by the child
he loves. T have been with him,’ she
cried in wild agony, “even now, as I lay
in your arms, spell-bound in my trauce,
while the carriage rolled on to my per-
dition, I éould not move—I could not
speak ; bat I knew where I was, and
whither I was hurrying: yet even then
was I with my father)” she said, with a
voice and look of supernatural solemaity :
“he lay on his death-bed ; hiseye turned
upon-me—his fixed and glaring eye; it
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rested on me as I lay in yeur arms; he
cursed me, and died ! His malediction yet
rings in mv ears—his eye is now upon
me. Morley, for the love of Heaven,ere
it is too late—"’

“ Compose yourself—my own Ellen.”

“Do. you still hesitate?” she cried;
“would you still soothe my frantic soul
with words—your Ellen? Short-sighted
‘ man, your Ellen! what shall bind her to

& husband who could abandon a father—
what power may transform the renegade
daughter into the faithful wife! Morley,
listen to me: as you hope for mercy, do
not, do not destroy the bemg who loves
you—who asks you to preserve her soul !”

Morley caught her as she sank at his
feet; and she remained in his arms in 2
state of insensibility.

He waus confonuded—subdued.

"The fatigued horses had laboured abount
, midway up the acclivity, when Morley
called to ihe postilion.

“Tura your horses’ heads,” he sajdl;
“ wre shall return.”

The steeds seemed to acquire renewed
vigour from the alteration in their conrse
and were proceeding at a brisk pace on
their return, when Ellen again revived.

“ Where am I,—whitheram I carried 7
she wildly exclaimed.

“To your father, my beloved,” whis-
pered Morley.

“To my father, Morley, to my father !
—can it bel—but no, I will not doubt ;
you mnever deceived me-—you caunot.
God blessy you, Morley—God bless you,
my brother, my dear brother!” and with
her pure arms around his neck, she im-
printed a sister’s holy kiss apon his™ lips
and, dissolved in delicious tears, sank
with the counfidence of conscious inno-
cence upon his'bosom. The ethereal in-
fluence of virtue fell like a balm upon the
tumultuous feelings of the lovers; and
never in the wildest moment of passion,
not even when he first heard the avowal
of love from his heart’s selected, had
Morley felt so trinmphantly happy.

» L d - L 4 > L ]

. «TWhere is he 1—let me see him—is
he alive —is he well?” shrieked Ellen,
as sho rushed into the house of her fu-
ther.

“TFor whom do you inguire, madam?”
coldly asked the female she addressed,
the maiden sister of Ellen’s father. -
T« Aunt, dear aunt, do not.speak .to. me

- performance of our duties. Your father,

thus. I am not what you think me.
But my father—my father, is he—is he
alive 7 i1s he well? O beloved aunt, have-
pity on me,~I am repentant, I am inno.
cent——> ‘

«In one word, Ellen, are you not
ried P

“1 amnot.” .

“ Heaven be praised ! follow me—yonr
father is not well—m->"

“For the love of Heaven-~before it is
too Jate ;* and the distracted girl rushed
in(;o the room and knelt at her father's
side. .

#TFather ! do not avert your face—fa.
ther, I am your own Kllen. I am restor-
ed to you as I left yon. By the years of
love that have passed between us, forgive
the foily—the offcuce—the crime of 2 mo-
ment. By the memory of my mother—?

s Cease’’—said the old man, endeavour-
ing, through the weakuess of ago aund in-
firmity, and the workings of agonized
feelings, to be firm; “forbear,and answer
me —is this gentleman your husband 1

Ellen was about to reply, but Morley
stepped forward. “I am not,” said he,
“ blessed with that lady’s hand; she has
refused it, unless it is given with your
sanction ; and without that sanction,dear-
1y as I love her, and hopeless as I may
be of your consent, I will never hereaftcr
ask it.” . ' .

“Do yon pledge your word to this,
young man 1

« My sacred word, as a man of honor
—1I may have inherited your hate, but I
will hever deserve it.” .

* Children, you have subdued me!”
exclaimed the father. ‘Morley, my
daughter is yours I ' .

Morley seized the old man’s hand,
scarcely believing the scene before him
to be real. L

% My father !” said the weeping Ellen
on her knees, her arm around his neck
her innocent cheek pressed to his. .

The good aunt partook of the general
joy, and even Ellen’s favourite dog seem-
ed to thank her father for his kindness to
his dear mistress. ’

The happy father sat with an arm
round his daughter’s waist, and as he
pressed her lover’s hand, he said,

- .“Behold, in all this,” the goodness of
God : ‘behold tlie blessings that follow the

mar-

young--gentleman,.-before .you saw the
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light, had entailed ‘my hate on his off-
spring. I had nourished this bitter feel-
ing even against yon, who had never of-
fended me, and whom cvery one else
loved. ‘This very day the cherished hos-
tility of years had given way before my
desires to secure my daughter’s happi-
ness. I felt that age was creeping on me
+and but the morning of this blessed day
I had resolved, over this holy book, to

rove my contrition for my sinful harbour-
ing of hatred towards my fellow-creatures
by uniting you, my children, in marriage.
The tidings of my daughter's elopement
scattered to the winds all my better
thoughts, and revived my worst in ten-
fold strength. T did not order a pursuit:
1 did more. I felt, at least I thought so
the approach of my malady tc a region
where it would soon prove fatal. No
time was to be lost : my will was hastily
drawn out, bequeathing my beggared
daughter but her futher’s curse ; it would
have been signed this night; for over
this book I had taken an oath never to
forgi:re her who could abandon her fa-
ther.” :

“0 my father !” interrupted Ellen, to
whom the horrible images of her tronce
returned ; “in pity, my dear father——"

¢ Bless yon, for ever bless you, my ever
excellent Ellen. Your filiul obedience
has prolonged your father’s life.”

—— —

ON WAR. S
What is the lifeof man!—Thelightning'sgleam;
The riy that sparkles on a rippling stream ;
The cloud’s light shadow flittering d’er the plain; ’
That only comes, and straight is gone again..
Yet in this span of time what scenes arise! -
How are we linked to earth with countless ties!
How many fond affections fill the heart,

From which it grieves us but in thaught 1o part!

. How many cares our every hour employ. -

That call to sorrow some, and some to joy !

Yet not a tie that binds us binds us to the earth,

No wish or thought that gives to pleasure birth,

No soft affection in our bosom borne,

But finds from savage, War a cause to mourn,

e —
A Eale of 3rish £ife.
"BY SAMULL LOVER, E5Q, -
[Continued from page 149.] )
. % And who done it al1?” said Oonah.
- “ Who, but that born divil ; Matty

Dwyer—and sure they twold me you were
married to her,” said she to Andy... .

. Mrs. Rooney.

the account of his misfortunc afresh to
his mother, who from time to time would
break in with indiscriminate maledictions
on Andy, as well as his forsworn damsel ;
and when the account was ended, she
poured out a torrent of abuse upon her
wnfortunate forsaken son, which riveted
him to the floor in utter amasement.

«T thonght ’d get pity here, at nll
events,” said poor Audy ; “but instead ¢’
that it’s the worst word, and the hardest
name in your jaw, you have for me.”

« And sarve you right, you dirty eur,”
said his mother. “I ran off like a fool
when I heerd of your good fortune, and
see the condition that baggage left me in
—my teeth knocked in, and wmy eye
knocked out, and all for your foolery, be-
cause you couldn’t kcep what you got—»

+¢ Sure, mother, I tell yon—"

“« Howld your tongue you omadhawn!
—And then I go to Squire O’Grady’s to
look for you, and there I hear you lost
that place, too.”

« Faix it’s little loss,” said Andy.

“That's all you know about it, you
goose—yon lose the place just when the
man’s dead, and you’d have had a suit o’
mournin. Oh, you are the most misfor-
tunate divil, Andy Rooney, this day in
Ireland—why did I rear you at all I”’

% Squire O* Grady dead !’ said Andy
in surprise, and with regret for his late
master. :

# Yis—and vou’ve icst the mournin™—
augh!? .

“Oh the poor Squire ?” said Andy.

% The iligant new clothes ! grumbled
 And then luck tombles
into your way, such us man never had;
without a place, or a rap to bless yourself
with, you get a rich man’s daughter for
your wife, and you let her slip throngh
your fingers.” .

« How could I help it ? said Andy.

« Augh!—youn bothered the job just the
way you do everything,” said his mo-
ther. . '

* Sure I was civil spoken to her.”

“ Augh !” said his mother.

% And took no liberty.”

“You goose !I”

¢ And czlled her Miss.”

“Oh,; indeed, you missed it altoge-
ther.” - .

¢ And:said I -wasn't desarvin’ of her.”

“That was thrue—DBut you showld not,

#So0'1 was—"said Andy, beginning have told her'so. Make a .woman think.
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you’ re betther than her, aud shell like
ou.

Yo And sare, when I endayvomed td

make myselt agreenble to her—*

« Enday, ﬂored " repeated the old <vos
man contemptously—-« Endayvored," 'iiv4
deed !—Why didn’t you make yourself
agreeable at oneet, you poor dirty goose?
—no, but you went sneaking about it—I
know as well as if I was looking at you—
you went sneaking and snivelin’ until the
girl took a disgust to you ; for there's no-
thing & woman despises so much as shil-
ly-shallying.”

“ Sure, you won't hear my defince,”
said Andy.

“Oh, indeed, you’re betther at defince
than attack,” said his mother.

“Sure the first little civility T wanted
to pay her, she took up the three-legged
stool to me.”

“ The divil mend you!—And what ci-
vility did you offer her?”?

“ I made o grab at her cap, and I
thought she’d have brained me 1

Oonah set up such a shout of Jaughter at
Andy’s notion of a civility to a girl, that
the conversation was stopped for some
time, and her aunt remonstrated with her
at, her want of comnion sense, or as she
said, hadn’t she “more decency then to
luuo'h at the poor fool's nonsense ?”

«What could I do agen the three~1eg~
ged stool?”? said Andy

“Where was your own legs, and your
own arms, and your own eyes, and your,
own tongue !—eh ¥’

« And sure I tell you it was all ready
conthnved aud James Casey was sent
for, and came.”

“Yis,” said the mother but not fot 1a
long time, you towld me yourself;and
what were you doing all that time?—

. Sure, supposing you wor only a new ac-

....... a days mate
| would have discoorsed her over in the
time, and made her sinsible he was the‘
best of husbands.”

«J tell you she wonldn't let me have
her ear at ally” said Andy.

“Nor her cap either,” said Oonah,
laughing. "

« And then Jim Casey kem.”

«And why did you let him in 7>

“It was she let him, I tell vou.’,’ ;

“And why did you let her? He was
on the wrongmde of the door:~that’s the.
outside ;s and “you on the right—that's

the ezside; and it was your house, dnd shé
was your wife, and you were her aas-
ther, and you had the rights of the churgh
and the . rights of the law, and all ‘the
rights on your side ; barrin® right rdysan
—that:yoi never had ; and sure without
that, what’s the use of 2l the otherc nghts
in the world ¥’

“Sure, hadn’t he his fnends slkrzmg
outside ¥

«No matther, if the door wasnlt open-
ed to them, for then you would havé had
a stronger friend than any o’ them pre~
sent among them.” .

“« Who 5 inquired Andy. .

“ The kangman,” answered his mother ;
“ for breaking doors is hanging matther’;
and I say the presence of a hangman’s ai-
ways before people when they have such
a job to do, and makes them think twice
sometimes, before they smash once ; and
so you had only to keep one woman*s
hands quiet.” :

“ Faix, some of them would smash XA
door'as soon as not,” said Andy. .

¢ Well, then, you’d have- the satisfac-
iion of hanging them,” said the mdéther,
“and that would be some consolation.—
But.even as it, I’ll havelaw for. it—IL will
---for the property .is yours, any. how,
though the girl is gone---und indeed. a
brazen baggage she is, and ismighty hea-
vy in the hand :---oh, my poor eye !-:-it’s
like a coal of five---but sute it was worth
the risk living-with heér, for the sake of
the purty property. And sure I was
thinkin’ what a pleasure it wonld be, liy-
ing with you, and tachin’® your wife
hpusexeepm’ and bringing up the youiig
turkeys and the childhre---but; och hone,
yow'll never doa bit ‘o’ good yoir ‘that
got sitch careful bringin’ up, . Andy
Rooney ! Didn’t I tache you mannefs,
you dirty “hanginbone blackgnatd y Lol
Didn’t. T tache you, your blessed. réligioh ?

—nma}f ﬂun (}"Yll Q\Xfﬂﬁ“ ‘7(\]’ ,...-n!A T Q‘YD)’
prevent you from sharing' the Iavmgs of
the prateés ‘with the pig? and didn ydu
often clane out. the pot.with him? and
you're no good afther all. IT've turned
my honest.yenniy by the pig; bat I'll ne-
ver make my money of yox Andy Roo-
ney! |22 .

There, were some minutes’ sﬂence af-
ter-this eloquent -ontbreak of Aﬁay"sfmo-

i

* ther,'Whick' wps broken at Jast by - ¥ndy

uttering & long sigh and an ejaculatisn.’
«Qclr ---it’s & fine thmg to- Beagmﬂe-‘

-many? said Andy, |

W
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M. hawn??
. “ Why, because a gintleman has no
. hardships compared with one of wz.
i Sure, if a gintleman was marri’d his wife
' would’t be tuk off from him the way mine
| was.? ' N .
. % Not so soon, maybe,” said the mother,

dryly.

¢ And if o gintleman brakes a horse’s
heart, he’s only a ‘dowld rider; while a
poor sarvant-is a ‘careless blackguard,
for only.taking a sweat out of him. If a
gintleman dhrinks till he can’t see a hole
in a laddher, he¥s only ¢fresh’-—--but
‘dhrunk’ is the word for a poor man.
And if a gintleman kicks up a row, he’s
a ‘ fine sperited fellow, while a poor man
is-a<‘.disordherly-vagabone’ for the.same-;
and the Justice axes the one to dinner,
l| and Sends th’ other to jail. _Oh, faix, the
lavyis dainty lady; she takes peopleby
the hand who can afford to wear gloves,
but, peoEIe with brown fists must keep
their distance.” .

“X. often remark,” said his motliér,
« that fools spake mighty sinsible betimes;
but their wisdom all goes with théix gub.

your_luck when you had jit?, You're

Why didn't you take a betther grip of in
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““Cock you up!” said his mother. ¢ Listen to him !
* « Mpybe it’s a gintleman you wanttobe; “And Providence is.over us all.”
—what puts.that in your head,youomad-  Oh, yis " said the mother. * When

. fools make mistakes they lay the blame
on Providence. IIow have you the im-
pidence to talk o’ Providence in that man-
ner %---2 tell you where the Providence
was. Providence sent you to Jack
Dwyer’s, and kept Jim Casey away, dnd
put the anger into owld Jack’s heart, and
made the opening for you to spake up,
and gave you a wite---a wife with pro-
perty '---Ah, there’s where the Providence
was !--~and you were the masther of a
snug house---that was Providence! And
wouldn’t myself have been the one to be
helping you in the farm---rearing the
powlts, milkin’ the cow, makin’ the ili-
gant batther, with lavings of butthermilk
for the pigs---the sow thriving; and the
cocks and hens cheering your heart with
their cacklin’---the hank o’ yatn on the
wheel, and hank of ingins up the chim-
bley--oh ! that’s what the Providernce
would have been---that would huave been
Providence indeed !---but never tell me
that Providence turnéd yoi out of the’
house ; that was. your own goostherum-
Joodle” )

¢ Gan’t he take the law o’them, aunt 7*

guired Oonah. C '

“To-be.sure he can---and shall, too,”

Wishing ‘you wor a gintleman, and yet Said the mother. “Tll be off to ’torney
when you had the best part of a gintle- Murphy, to-morrow.---T'll purse her for
man (the. property, I mane) -put into your 1My eye, and Andy for the property, and
way,you let-it-slip through vour fingers; I'll put them all in Chancery, the villi-
and afther lettin’ a.fellow {ake a rich wife ans m
frofit You, and turn you out of your own “It's New.
Fousé, you sit down on u stool there, gnd said Andy. , o
begin to wish, indeed l-—-you speaking «Tut, you fool, Chancery is ‘worse
fool:--wish, indeed-!---Och! if you wish than Newgate ; for the pcople sometimes
with one Hand, and wash.'with th’ other, get out of Newgate, but they-never get
which will beé clane first~—eli?” = . ., out of Chancery, I hear,”. o
“« What.could I do agen eight?? asked  As Mrs. Rooney spoke, the latch of ‘the’
Andy. L. . ... . .. : door was raised, and a niiserably clad
« Why did ‘you let ‘them in, I say woman entered, closed the door impedi-
again PATGEI the metherhiniakly. ' ately after, and placed the bar'against it.
“ Sure ﬂie"lg}at_ne wasn’t with me,” said The action attracted the attentiorn of ail
Andy, “butwith—*" . . the immates of the house, for the doors
« Whisht, you goose !?.said hjs.mother, of the peasantry are univeérsally left “on
« An coorse yow’ll blame every one, and thelatch,” and never secured aguinst in-
everything but yourself—T%e losing horse trusion until the family go to'bed.

gate they ought tobe ptin,”

——

i!

Wamas the saddle’? . - . “God save all here !” soid -the woman, as
"« WL Maybe it's all Yor the best;” said she approachedthe fire., -° . °° ©'
Andyreagaray 0o v vT - 4 Oh, s that, you, Ragged Nance?” said
a Angh; howld your téngue 7,777 Mrs. Rooney; for that was ‘the unenviable
« Ani:iﬁésmm’t to be, how could it but descriptive title the new comeér "was

)
be’e!\b»”-ﬂ‘;?'}:’, B Y

’ sy known by and though she knew it for, her
A e e e B

o ——
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sobriguet yet she also knew Mrs. Rooney
would not call her by it if she were not in
an ill temper, so she began humbly to ex-
plain the cause of her visit, when Mrs. Roo-
ney broke in gruffly:—

*¢Oh, you always make out a good rayson
for coming; but we have nothing for you to-
night.”

Throth, you do me wrong,” said the beg-
gar, “if you think I came shooling.* It's
only to keep harm from the innocent girl
here.”

¢ Arrah, what harm would happen her,
woman 1’ returned the widow, savagely,
rendered more morose by the humble
bhearing of her against whom she directed
her severity; as if she got more angry
the less the peor creature would give her
cause to justify her harshness. ¢ lsn’t
she undher my roof, here 17

¢ But how long may she be left there ?"
asked the woman, significantly.

“« What do you mane, woman ?”

« I mane, there’s a plan to carry her off
from you to-night.”

Oonah grew pale with true terror, and
the widow screeched, after the more ap-
proved manner of elderly ladies, making
believe they are very inuch shocked, till
Nance reminded her that crying would do
no good, and that it was requisite to make
some preparation against the approaching
danger. . Various plans were hastily sug-
gested, and as hastily relinquished, till
Nance advised a measure which was
decmed the best. It was to dress Andy
in female attire, and let him be carried
off in place of the girl. Andy roared with
langhter at notion of" being made a girl
of, and said the trick would instanily be
seen through.

“Not if you act your part well; just
keep down the giggle, jewel, and put on
a moderate phillelu, and do the thingnice
and steady, and you’ll be the saving of
your cousin here.” .

% Yoru may deceive them with the
dhress ; and Jmay do a bit of a small
shilloo, like a collcen in disthress, and
|| that’s all very well,” said Andy, “as far
as seeing and hearing goes; but when
they come to grip me, sure theyll find
out in a minute.” .

“« We'll stuff you orit well with rags and
sthraw, and they’ll never know the differ
---besides, remember the fellow. that

. % Goirg on chance here and there, to pick up what

Lﬂe can.

wantsa girl never comes for her, himself,* h
but sends his friends for her, and they
won't know the difler---besides, they're
all dhrunk.” .

“ How do you know ?” U

“ Because they're always dhrunk---tha
same crew ; and if they're not dhrunk to-
night, it’s the first time in their lives they
ever were sober. So maxe haste, now,
and put aff your coat till we make a pur-
ty young colleen out o' you.”

It occurred now to the widow that it
was a service of great danger Andy was
called on to perform; and with all her
abuse of her “omadhawn,” she did not
like the notion of putting him in the way
of losing his life, perhaps.

* This is mostly the case,

Tobecontinugd.
THE

GASPE' MAGAZINE,
ARD

INSTRUCTIVE MISCELLANY.

‘Will be issued Monthly, from the Office in
New Carlisle, and forwarded to Subscribers by
Mail. Six Months Subscription invariably re-
quired in advance. :

The price of the above being onrly Two
pence half-penny per month, no credit will be
given. ’ -

Notices, of Births, Marriages or Deaths will
be charged 2s. 6d. each. Mercantile, Professi-
anal or other Advertisements inserted at mode-
rate rates. : e

The following Gentlemen have heen appoint-
ed Agents, and according as othérs may be
appainted due notification will be given: ~ -

Montreal, R. & A. Millar, Bookseljers,
Quebec, F. Wyse, Mountain Street,
Halifax,N. 8., A.4 W. McKinlay, Bk’selers.
Gaspé, . © John Eden, Esq., :

Douglas Town, Charles Veit, Esq.
New Richmond, J. Campbell, Esq.

Carleton, N. Verge, Esg. -~~~ . -
Campbeltown, . R. Montgomery, Esq. -
Dalhousie, J U Camfbell, Esq. .-
Perce, Afr. Joseph McDonnel.
Bathurst, -

Shippegan, Dr. Baldwin.

Richibueto, | .

St. Jobns, ~

Gentlemen inclined to patropize the Gaspé
Mugazine, in places where no Agents have as
yet been appointed, are respectfully requested
to forward to the Publisher.the names of Sub-

scribets. T
T a R WORERLY
Editor & Proprictor, New Carlisle: -
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WILLIAM EADON,
Saw Maker,
General Tool and Hardware Store,
St. Nicholas Street, Palace Gate,
QUEBEC.

A. LENFESTY’S

Wholesale and Betail Wine, Liquor, and Grocery
Store,
17, St. Peter Street,
QUEBEC.

WILLIAM HICKMAN,
Haiy Dresser and Wig Maker,

26, MOUNTAIN STREET, LOWER TOWN,
' QUEBEC.

-

(]

3

R. C. TODD,
Portrait, Herald, Sign, and Ornamental
PAINTER,

25, St Olbonne Sreeet,

QUEBEC.

MARBLE MANUFACTGRY,

156, St. PavL STREET,

Opposite the Hotel Diew.

NELSON, BUTTERS, & Co.

Respectfully inform the Citizens of Montreal,
anl the Inhabitants of Canadd in general,
that they have formed a Co-partnership for
the purposé of carrying on the MARBLE
BUSINESS in all its various branches, con-
sisting in part of the manufacture of *
Monwuments, Tombs, Head Stones, Mantel
" Picces, Bureaw and Table Tops,
* Soda and Baptismal Fountains,
Hearth Stones, §ec. g
Haying one of the best Marble Quarries on
the Continent at their disposal, they are en-
abled to complete orders, in the Marble 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 Iiberal
patronage. .
-3 * All orders left at the Factory, Montreal,
* “or at the Gaspé Gazette Office, New Carlisle,
will meet with prompt attention.
., - - NELSON, BUTTERS,
. -Montreal, Sept. 1, 1849,

& Co.

FREDK. WYSE,

Music Store and Fancy Goods,

26, MOUNTAIN STREET, LOWER TOWN,
QULEBEC.

WYSE’S EMPORIUM.
Fishing Tackle and Fancy
Goods.

13% BUADE STREET, UPPER TOWN,
IO |
QUEBEC. g

WYSE & GO. -
STATIONERS, &ec.

"' 26, MOUNTAIN STREET, LOWER TOWN, *
QUEBEC. . 8

McCALLUM'S BREWERY.
ST. PAUL'S STREET.

WHERE may be had at all times, First
Quality ALE, in Wood and Bottles.
Avrso—Temperance NECTAR in Wood
and Bottles—a Light and Delicious Summer
Beverage. ’

Quebec, April, 1849,

JOHN KANE,

Brass, Copper, Tin, and Sheet Iron

- Workers - ...

NO. 5, FABRIQUE STREET; QUEBEC;

HAS constantly on hand, a large assort-

ment of every article ip the_above line

of his own and English Manufacture, which
are offered for'sale on very moderate ternis.

DOUBLE AND SINGLE STOVES
For Sale or to Hire. .

ECONOMICAL COOKING:STOVES,

Of the most Approved Pattern. . 10

FURS! FURS!! FURS!!
THE SUBSCRIBER, - °

WHOLESALE DEALER, IMPORTER AND EX-
PORTER OF FURS AND SKINS, - .
NFORMS those in the trade that he. ia
continuing to purchase FURS of every
deséription, and will dt all times’ give ‘the
highest marke: value in Casn for: the same:
Persons having any to sell will do well to ad*
dress him at his Fur Establisliment in-- Mon-
treal, stating quantity of each article on‘hand,
which will.meet with due. attention.”” il
. i J, C. MAYOR,
Montreal, July, 1849,

6

9

Notre Dame Street.,
R S R X |



 RICHARD J SHAW,
fmporier of flavdware, Ac.,
%5, si. Paul's Siveel,
A G2 GPond” s A e £,
QUEREEC,
Ssling Tackle, Guns, Pistols, e

THOMAS BICKELL,
importer of China, Riass and
Earthenware.

Corner of St Jobn and Stanistas Strects,
UPPER TOW:.,, QUEBEC,

12

N. B.—~Covcuy Orders carefilly put up, 13 .

Fagle Eife Insurance Company.
'3, Creseent, Bluckfriars, Lendon.

- ESTABLISHED BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT, 53,
BEG. 3, AXD RECULATED BY DNEED
ESROLLED LY THE HIGH COURT
QF CHANCERY.

DIRFECTORES,
The Hon. Jakn Chetwyad Totoot, Q. C,
.- Chairman. :
Walier Andersen " -acock, Esq,
“Pepuoty Chairmen, '
Charles Bischof, Chas. Tho. Holcombe,

. Thomas Boddington, Rich. Havmar Lioyd, -

Thomas Devas Joshng Lockweood,
Nathontel Gould,  Ralf Chatles Price,

“Robert Alexr., Grey, W Wybros, Esqrs.
“Hewvary & Secrewniy, Chas. Jellicoe, Esy
. CANADA.
C apakea ) Williom Headerson, § &
@AQS&!& gw O Hendirson, ’3» Quesic.
_ Boes 3Mowtrean, J. S Ross, Esg,
Acrxes, A Toponro, J. Cumeren, Esy.
' cue ) Stvsune, Jof Moyin, M. I.
poEDISL, ; MosTaear, A.P. Halws, M.D
FERINERL Y Toroneo, Buctor Telfer.
(he, Aszettn of ihis ~Company exceed
&500.600 . sterling exclusive of the paid wup
... Aopual Jocorae approximetes closely o

ERE0,000; and the number of existing Paticies

wpwardsof :L 000, - -
Bt the tawt divigior | surplas profits abant
“LI00000 ‘was ad’ .4 1o sums sssured ander
Policien for the whele termof Lift. B
Ahis Division is Quinguennial,
_And the v;:hv'le sorplug (less 307 per cent) s
*distributed amongat the Assared.” ¢

MR. W. TAPP,
Surgeen Dentist from London
Resicdence, 21, Se, e Strect, Upper: Toxe
: QUERRG,
{Adjpining the Old Wesleyua Chapel.)

Where he may b consulted daily o the &
ferent Branches of his Profession. 1

WILLIAM DRUM,
Cabiuei and Chair Factory,

57, 8t. Paul Strect,
QUEBEC.
© (OPPOSITE THE NEW JARKET.)

ONSTANTLY on hand, an excellent

7 ussortment of uil the best Munufacinr-
ed kinds of Cnbicet Furniture, Wardrabes,
Sofas, Tables, Chairs, of various paterny aud
designe, at prices unpreeedemly moderate. 16

MOKTREAL TYPE FOUNDRY,

FEVHE Proprictor of this Establishment begs
K. to-nnnounes to the Printers of this Pro-
viuce, that ho has been appuinted Agert (o
’ MESSRE, HOE & CO.
OF NEW YORR.
Of whose moanufacicre he bas now on show
Jmperial Presses, No. &4, dedium Fresses,
Chases, Gallies, Furniture, and other Print-
ing Materials.. o )
MESSES. WELLS & WEEB,
: OF NEW YORK. :
Of whoss Supecior Wood Leifsr, both as to
cut. ¢nd Material, bé bas received a general
assortment. - i
" BIESSRS. L. JOHRNSON & €O,
OF PHILADELPHIA. -

~Of whase splendid Job and Fuancy Type he
-has on haed gver 200 fonits, and will contiugs

o receive the newest lettersas ¢+ oy come out.
The well-known reputation of the aboye
named Manntactores will ensure ta the Trade
articles of the best desoription, while the Jate
extensive krprovements maddin the
MONTREAL TYPE FOUNDRY
in'the manofocture of Book and Newspaper
Founts, as well as Srass Hule of every pat-
iern, now aflords f¢ the Prinier every facility,

"o that he can obiain “at bame ¥ at a short
‘notice, ail that ciaa be desired, fo furpish iu

the best style wny Printing Mstablishraent,
Twenty,_per ecnl. advance s charred on

Américan Manufacinrer’s prices; to cover du-

ties und iaport chagges. : ‘

- Gid Pypetaken o hapge for the sama

weight in new, a3 64. per 1b,
- CHAS. T, PALSGRAVE,
. Lemoine Street.
Montreal May, 1947, 17



- Age. Au-i_xxuﬂ!._

BRITANNIA
Life Assuranee Company,
No. 1, Princes’ Sireet, Dank, Yondons

Capitaly Gue Million, Nig.

EMPOWERED BY SPEGIAL ACT OF PARLIAMERT,
4, e, esee W

Heduted Rates of Premivnetlall Credit
Rates of Preminn.

Toe great and decided suceess which has
attended this Tustitution, has induced the Di-
rectors to Rpvuver the Rages origiaaliy re-
gnired is British North Americe. to the ordi-
nary European Rates.  The result of such o
reduction is o enable partics to aviil them-
selves of the important benefits of Life As-
surance at much Jower rates of Premium than
those of any othier Assurance Company trans-
acting business in Canada.

The Directors have also resolved to extend
to, British North America, the advantages alt
forded by the HALP CREDIT RATES oD PRE-
sivy, which have been so highly approved,
and are =o ganerally adepted by Policy Hokd-
ers in the United Kingdori. The raost libe-
»al eonditivns are likewise offered w the As-
sured m the limits to which they niay proceed
by sea or kand, to other parts of North Ame-
rien, without uffediing their interest in their
regpectiva Policies, : )

PETER MORRISON, -

. Resident Direcior.
Y.ondon, Jony. 1, 1847,
Detailerd Prospectuses, and every requisite

informatiou s 15 the mode-of effecting Assar:

ances, may be obtained upon application to
: -R. PENISTOK,
Agent to the Company for Quebcs,

MEDIOAL BEFEREL.
Jos. Morrin, Esquire, M. D)., and
< Al Sewedl, Bsguive, 300
EXAMPLES OF RAThS.
T'o Assure £160, Sterfing, wocording to the
fallowing Tables: B
: T,&msl

8 d. 8y Ce-d -
25. 36 ¢ . 18.3 ¢ 8 2
30 .- 40 8 20 -7 10 4
35 46 S Z3 8 1138
40 53 1 28 .0 41
45 86 3 32 5 7N
5 81 4 41 5 - i

) Age.

Half-Yearly, Quarierly.

TAOLE 2.
Age, Fiest 8 Years,

) AR
25 22 6
30 26 4 This Table increases
33 q0 4 every 5 Years, until
40 36 1 21at Year.
45 41 6 -
o 5G 7
TaBLn 2.
Age. For i Yeur. Yor 7 Years.
& d, x d.
25 21 & 21 16
Rl 22 1 ‘22 7
35 22 11 27 11
40 24 9 2 ¢
43 28 5 32 2
a0 35 4 4y &
TARLE 4.

Annual Premiuvms required for an Assuranes
of £160 for the wicle Term of Life, the
Rate decreasing ot the expiration ot every
Fitth Yenr, until the Twentisth inclugive,
after whichi period no other payment will
be required. .

Age. 1265 Wrs 245 Y, 3d.5 Ve, Last 5 Yo

s.od. s L. s d, s d
25 72 7 5356 88 2 1911
3 78 6 6010 42 & 22 4
3% 8510 67 8 47 I6 25 3
. 9 5 Y6 4 B4 4 28 6
45 108 ¢ 87 4 - 62 2 32 2
5 124 3 10t 1 7L 7 36 3

HALF CREDIT RATES OF PREMIUM,
BALY FREMIDM. WHOLE PREM“JM-'

During 7 Years, . After 7 Yearm.
e d. s d.

25 13 7 3% 2
20 21 9 43 6 "
%5 . 241 49 10
46 23 2 53 2
15 54 10 89 8
B0 . 42 '8

. T 8 8 -
Tl ii'be.‘pref‘erred% the unpe’d seven Haif

Premitms can be left as o chargé on the Po-
licy, wher it beeomes 2 olaim, =~ '

 MUTUAL AS:0RANGE BRANCH.
. Supported by the Proprielary Branch.
» : ' : :

SFo L TABLE &
Age. Anol Prem. Half-Yemly.

e 4 . e -d. PR
25 44 4 2 5 - 113
30 45 10 25 3 1R R
3B .8 & - 28:11 4 8
45 - 65-8 % TR - S & ]
45 79 & 461 -1 %)
50 4 6. - 48 7 24 8

profits.

Qﬂﬁm'. v

The assured, ueder this table, are- entided
- after Five years; to an dnnisl Division of the

L4



TABLE D,
HALF OREDIT "TAGLE.
Holf Premium. Whole Premin.

Age. First 5 Years.  After 5 Years,
2 d. 8 d.

2% 22 2 a4 -4

30 211 49 10

35 28 6 57 0

40 33 3 66 6

45 39 6 79 0

60 17 9 95 6

The Assurcd, under thiz Table, are entitled
aleo to partivipate in the Profits, on certain
corditions,

Quebcee, August, 1849, to18

H KNIGHT,
Merchant Tailor,
FROM JONE'S, REGENT STREET,

. London.
No. 12, Palace Bircet, opposite ilie Albion
. . Hotel,
Q UE B EC., 19

T Laviviere,
Cnbinet, Choir, and Yarnish Manufactory.
ALY ORDERR 85{360’1‘31) ON THE SHORTEST NOTICE.
Desfossas Street, St. Lochs,
QUEBEC.

 MACHINES A BATTRE,
NOUVELLEMENT AMELIOREES, DE PARADIS.

LE ‘Soussiggné connu depuis longtems
comme FABRICANT DEMACHINES
A BATTRE LES GRAINS, prend la Jiber-

20

teé d'annoncer 2 ses amis ot au public en
général, qu’il est maintenant prét 3 fournir -

des MACHINES d'une FABRIQUE COM-
PLETEMENT PERFECTIONNEE, con-

" struites, non-seulemend avec toutes les ‘der-
niéres' AMELIORATIONS "AMERICAL .

KNES mnis avee quelgues autrés perfection-

. ncmens impertants inventés par. lui-méme, et

au moyen desquels' elles dpargneront beau
coupdé travail, exigeront une moigdre puis-
sance pour &tre mises en opération, et.ne™de-

. viendrot pas aussi promptement hots de ser-
viep; onfin il rependra de ses. Machines, et il.

garantit qu'on les trouvers, quaud op les aura
¥prouvees, bien supérieures i totrtes celles
qui ont &lé on usage jnequ’ & present dans la
Province. ’Sadresser au bureau de 1a Sociéts
d’Agricalture, vu 3 o .
RS v JOSEPH PARADIS,
Rue Saint Joseph, au-dessus de I Braisserie
- - dp Dow, de ¢6té da Nord: -
- Mantreal 7 Juin, 1849 -

21

CHEAP GOODS.
To Fishermen, &¢. \
DRY GOODS STORE.
22, Sous le Fort,

Norre Dame Staeer, Queske,

J B. HARDY, respectfolly informs hig

« Friends and the Public, that lie has-
constamtly on hand an extensive assortmeut
of Reany Mans Crorning, Siuk, Courton
and WootLexn Goons, Cheap for Cosh.
o_ﬁ* The highest price given for Furs, Fish,

il, &e. '
22’ J. B. HARDY.
THE SURSGRIBER,
EGS to inform Ius Friends and the Pub-
lic in general that he continues to import
the most Genuine Englist
DRUGS, CHEMICALS, PATENT MEDICINES ARD
TERFUMERY,
Brushes and Combs of all descriptions,
West India Tamarands,
Bermuda Arrow Root,
Trusses, Surgical Instruments, &e. -
. —ALSO— ‘
Garden, Flower and Ficld Seeds. warranied
Fresh and trae to their kind, |
% Country orders attended to with the
grentest despatch and puncivality.
G.D. ARDOULY, -
Quebec Dispensary, Upper Town Murket
.8stmc. . TR
i oX
T CABSBL.
_ Fmporter andy Dealer
In British, Frenech, ivish and

Amervican Manufactures.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
| UPPER TOWN MARKET PLACE,
QUEBEC. |
KEEPS constantly- on hand the newest
and most Fashionable Selections of

SILK, WOOLEN and COTTON. GOODS,
Iiish Manufactured LINENS of every de-
seription, Domeéstic and Fancy GOQDS, with
every other article connected with the Dry
Goods Business. :

The rule of “QUICK SALES AND
SMALL PROFITS ™ strictly adhered to, and
as alt Goods are purchased for Cash by ex
perienced agenis hoth in the Old and -News
World, consquently will be Cheap.

Lvery article sold for what it really is.

CASHPAYMENTSR required on ail oc.
casions, : o -
S5 Orders from parties at a distance care~
fully attended to. A S )

Quebee, 1849, 24



M. ARDOUIK & SON,
IMPORTERS, X
®oldsmiths & Jewellers,
. WATCH AND CLOCK MAKERS,
No. 60, St. Jou~n Street, Urrsr Tows,
QUEBEC.

Every description
Q1d.Gold, Silver
of Watches, Clocks -4 Plate, and Watch-

Jewellery, and Mu-§
sical Boxes cleau- 3} 4 % bought or taken
ed and repaired. . KX in exchange.

N. B. Always on hand, a large and
well selected assortment of London made
. Jewellery, Watches, Clocks, &c.

JOHN J. SAURIN,

Carriage Manufacturer,
AND IMPORTER OF
CARRIAGE FURNITURE,
St. ANN STREET,
Opposite the Englich Catlhedral,
UPPER TOWN, QUEBEC.

A NUMBER OFf SLEIGHS AND CARIOLES ON
HAND.

R. & A MILLER, _
BOORKSELLERS, STATIONERS,
And Book-Binders,

No. 8, St. Francois Xavier Street,
MONTREAL.

, AGENTS FOR THE GASPE' GAZETTE AND |

GASPE’ MAGAZINE.

I3 Alarge Assortment of Blank Books, School
Books and Stationery constantly on hand.

To Merchants, Shopkeepers, &e.

HE GASPE' MAGAZINE, from its

great circulation throughout the Provin-

ces, presents to Merchants and others an ex-

cellent medium for Advertizing—and at mode-

raterates. Al communications addressed to

Euditor of the Magazine, it is expected will be
pre-paid..

PATENT MEDICINES, DRUGS, &€,

ON SALE AT THE GASPE GAZETTE
OFFICE, NEW CARLISLE.

G_ODFREY_”S CORDIAL, F. Vermifuge,
Paregoric Eiexir, Opedeldoc,
Stoughton’s Bitters, Moffatt’s Phenix Bit-

ters and Pills, Epsom Salts,
Essence of Peppermint, Castor O,
Camphor, Sulphur & Cream of Tartar,
British Oif, Poor Man’s Friend,
Maﬁnesia, Liguorice, West Indian Peppers,
Walnut Shaving Soap, Brown Windsor do.
Fagey do., Scented ; Oil for the Hair,

. Cold Cream, Eau de Cologne,

Smith's Vixterminstor, for Rats, Miece, Cock-
reaches, &c. -

»e .

JOHN MUSEO ,

CHEMIST & DRUGGIST,

BUADE STREET, QUEBEC.
UJRGICAL Instruments, Gorden, Field and
Flower Seeds, Patent Medicines, Perfu-
mery, Dyc Woods, &e. &ec.
PRESCRIPTIONS ACCURATELY DISPENSED.
Magnesia, Soda and other, Mineral Waters.

£THA

Fire Insurance Company of Hartford,
Connecticut.

PROTECTION

Fire Insurance Compony of Hartford,
Connecticut.

HARTFCRD

Fiwve Insurance Company of Hartford
Connecticut.

T HE undersigned continues toinsure against
LOSS or DAMAGE BY FIRE, on terme
as favorable as other offices in the City.
- DANIEL Mc¢GIE, Agent.
Cffice—St, Andrew’s Wharf.
Quehec, 10th March, 1848,

TO PARENTS
And Grlool Tommissioners.
JUST PUBLISHED

Ar TR OFricE oF THE GASPE’ GAZETTE.
THE CHILDS ’

First Book,
Embellished with Cuts,

Compiled expressly for the wuse of Schools
in the District of Gaspe.—Priwce, 4d. -

his being the first Book ever published in the~
District of Gaspé, the Printer respectfully - so-
licits the patronage of the School Commission-~
ers of the different Municipalities)

New Carlisle, August, 1849.

SMITH'S EXTERMINATOR,

FOR RATS, MICE, COCKROACHES,
&e. &e.

A CHEMICAL Composition for the de-
struction of Rats and all other species of
Vermin and Insects, without the use of Arse-
nic or any ingredient in the least dangerous to
human lite. 1t effectually clears ali premises of
Kats and Mice most speedily. They take it
readily, and deave the place never to return,
generally dying in the open &ir, or where there
ts a supply of water; and other rats and mice
avoid ‘the premises in which the poison hae
prevad so destractive to their spacies. .
INFALLIBLE AND WARRANTED. -
Manufuctured by -
- J. SMITH,
Patentee, Boston,
Sold in Boxes at 50 cents and 35 cents.




@o tie Dgricaliuralists of Canada,
ALBIRARB. RPLEBOIK,

BLACK SMITH AND AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENT MAKER. -~

QN? 0. ’H, g@ t. ’@jebez, S@ teeet, G?le'(i‘ont‘zea&

RESPECTFULLY intimates to the Agrictﬂtumlists throughout Canada, that he has for & con-
, siderable period devoted his attention to the manufactufe of all kinds of Implements employed
in Husbandry and Agriculture; and that he has now on hand .

- SCCUOKEE PLOUEGELS,

Made after Wilkie & Gray's Pattern, universally acknowledged to be the best, which heofiers for

Sale at reasonuble 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 caleulated to facilitate the labour of cross plonghing—performing with the

same drait power, the work of the common plough in one third thé time; it is mich useéd in Scot-

land, where it has superseded the use of Scuffler, Horse Hoe, and Cultivator. .
A. F. has also an extensive variety of

D'RILL PLOUGHS, SCUFFLERS, DRILL HARROWS; &e., "
Of -the lutest and most approved patterns.—Also, CHEESE-PRESSES made upon the Ayrghire

pattern.—Agricultural Implements of every description made to order.

DMrug Warehonse.
WM. EYMAN& GO,
M. 194 and 196, Tiint Pk Frety 7
MONTREAL. . = - '

IMPORTERS of English and Foreizn Drugs, Chemicals, Patent Medicines, Choice Parisian &nd
London Perfumery, Pickles, Sances, Spices, Confectionary, &c.  Arso, English and Ateris
cart Garden, Grass, Field and Flower Seeds. Wholesale Dealers in Paints Colors, O'ls, Varpishes,
Dye-Stafly, Putty, Painters’ Brushes, Window Glass, &c, o .
The following articles are particularly recommended to Families :—Pure Ground Pep}xJ'er,,An ice,
Ginget and Cinnamon in 4 oz. packets; also, Cloves, Nutmege and Mace; superipr Indigo, Rice,
#tarch, Button Bloe; Candied Orange, Citron and Lemon Pecl; Essence of YLemon; Cinnamon,
Clovel Vanills and Ratifie.Polishing Paste, Indelible Ink, Fine Sponge, Hair, Tooth qnd. Nast
Byushes.—Friction Hair Gloves and Belts.—Patent Nursing Botules, Powder Boxes and Puff{—Pre«
ﬁneg @rogte and Barley, Sago, Tapioen; CoX’s Sperkling Gelating-for Jelfits, Blance. Mange,
dee. S . :

o }Wal, July, 1818 A : ,




