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'CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, SEPTEMBE

THE BERAL

15 PRINTED AND PURLIAWED EVERY WEDNEBADAY MORNING

EDWARD REILLY,

BPITOR AND PROPRIRTOR,

at  hisn  Office, Queen Street.

TERMS FOR THE “‘RERALD.”
year, paid in advance, 90

Forl
« " s half-yearlyinadvance, 0 10 0

Advertisements inserted at the usual rates.

JO1T PRINTING "
Of every description, performed with nentness and despateh
and on moderate terms, at the Hrrann Office.

" ALMANACK FOR SEPTEMBER.
MOON 8 PHASES,
Foit Mooy, 1st day, 11h. 45m., even,, 8.
Lagt Quanrer, Oth day, 5h. 52m., even,, 8,
New Mooy, 16th day, 9h. Tm., morning, N. W,
Firsr QUARTER, 2*3r«l _Qg\._\",‘{lh. 9m., morn., W.

wB | SUN | 8
% & | par wek, IMigh [Moon| % 2
ot | risas Inots [Water! sets, | & &
i (h ml ‘h mh m

1 | Tuesday 5 226 3510 ‘.'t[ 6 518 13
2 | Wednesday 26| 8411 6/ 659 8
8 | Thursday 28] 3111 58] 7 24 3
4 |Friday 80! 50 even.| 7 H0y 0
8 |Saurdny | 81 28/ 1 0l 8 2012 57
6 |Sunday I B N idam Dt
7 |Monday 33 24 2 23/ 9 Ml 51
8 (Tnesday 84 2218 510 2 48
9 'Wednesday 85 20 3 4910 500 45
10 [Thursday | 87) 19 4 3611 42 42
11 Friday 88 17 8 26 morn,, 39
12 |Satorday 30 15 619 042, 36
13 Sanday + 40/ 181 7 14 1 52| 88
v londay | 41 11{8 9 S99 80
15 [Tnesday | 420 99 Blas 97
16 Wednesday I 43, 7/ 9 59 nets,: 21
17 [Thorsday 44 051086 72 5 21
18 Friday 45, 41146 742 19
19 Saturday 46, Bimorn.| 8 1R 17
20 Sanday . oMy 1

21 Monday 485 50/ 1 290 9 28 11

22 Tnesdav 50 57221012 1

29 'Wednesday st 54 g1211 1| 8
24 Thursday 52 51 4 5in 53,11 59
23 Friday 53 48 5 1lmorn. 55
24 Saturday -"}‘ 48 5 50| 0 42| 52
7 Sunday 85| 41 6 58 140, 49
28 [Monday 58/ 43) 7 39 2 36| 471
29 [Tuesday 1 OT1 4118 20 3 36 41
30 I\Vudneaduy \ 5“| 39. 9 47 4 85| 41
1
Prices Current.
CHARLOTTETOWN. September 18, 1868,
Provisions.

Beef, (small) per 1h. 3441 ta 74

Do by the quarter. 344 to 54 |

IPork, (carcans) 341 to 544
Do (small) 5d to Bd

Mutton, per lb,, Sid to 6d

Lamb per 1b. 344 to 64

Veal, perlh, 3d to 5d

Ham, per Ib,, 6d to 74

Batter, (fresh) 18 31 to 1s 4
Do by the tub, 1sto 1821

Cheese, per 1b,, 8d to 5d

Tallow, per lb., 9d to 10d

Lard, per Ih,,

Flour, per 100 lbs,, 208 to 26s

Ostmeal, per 100 [hs., 184 to 20«

Eggs, per dozen, 0d to 1s

Grain.

Barley, per bushel, 5 to Bs 6
Qats per do., 25 9d to 3s
Vezotables,

Green Poas, per !‘Vlll’t 6d to 7d
Potatoes, per bushel, 18 61 to 2a
Turnips per bush, 18 94 to 2«
Poultry.

Geose, none
Turkeys, each, 4 to 78 6d
Fowls, each, 14 to 18 8d
Chickens per pair, 16l ta 3
Ducks per pair, ek Is 3d to 18 64

. L

Codiish, per qtt 208 to 30s

Herrings, per barrel, 0% to 404

Mackerel, per dozen, 2s 6d to 3s 6d

Lumber.

Boards (11emlock) 4s
Do (Sprace) 48 ‘o Sn
Do (Pine) 7a tr O«

Shingles, per M 18s tc 188

Sandries.
Flay, per ton, 638 ™ 70
Straw, per cwt 2

Timothy Seed,
Clover Seed, per Ih,,

Homespun, per yard, 4s to Gn
Calfskins, perlb,, 6d to 94
44

Tides, per Ib,,

Wool, 12 6d ta 2«
Sheepsking, Qato 24 3
Apples, per doz., 6d to 9d
Partridges,
GRORGE LEWIS, Market Clerk.
P e ———

A, BRARVBANS,
GUN - SMITH,
BELL-HANGER AND TIN-SMITH.

Bms to inform his friends, and the public generally,
that he has again commenced Basinoson Dorches-
ter Street, next door to the Reading Room Quilding,
where ho is propared to executo all orders in bis line
with noatness and despateh.
ON HAND,
A noat assortment of Tinware,
Kitohen Utensils, &o. &c.

including the patent Box Tox Corvrr Por, which re.
eolvad the Gold Mednl Prize, at the Paris Exposition
of 1867. Alse, BON TON LANTERNS, which will
wnrpass everything in the Market, and suitable for either
Farm use or on baard Vessels,

A few Warer Cootmns on hand, which together with

OLD FAVOURITE HOSPITABLE
BOARDING HOUSE,
At The Head Of St. Poter's Bay.

FSTABLIRHED by the late John Suntherland, Esq.,
4 18 now opened for the accommodation of travellers,
and the Proprietor solicits a share of Public Patronage.
No trouble or expense will be spared to make visitors

comfortable,
ANTHONY McCORMACK:
ITead of 8t, Peter's Bay, }
: June 17, 1868,

R()I\}ALD McDONALD,
Commission evchant, T uctionecy,

COLLECTING AGENT.

Sonris, Jan'y 2, 1868, v

CORNS & WARTS
Are Permanently and Effectually Cured by the use of
ROBINSOIN'S
PATENT CORN SOLVENT.
For Sale by
_ City Drug Stare, Dee. 18, s 5 VETR

R. REDDIN,

Attorney and Bawvister at Law,

CONVAYNCER, &c.
Office,---Great-George St,, Charlottetown.

(Near the Catholic Cathedral.)

_Angust 22.1866. = E.tf

Co-PartnershiE Notice.
thie

ITHE SUBSCRIBERS have dav entered into
CO-PARTNERSHIP ns BARRISTERS and AT-

ALLEY & DAVIES,
Ooflice = = = « O"Halloran’s Building,
Great George Stireet.
GFORGE ALLEY,
LOUIS H. DAVIES.
J)ﬂ.v ‘2{}.}867. tf
HRING STRERET.
NFEAR WELSH AND OWEN'S OFFICE.
HE Soheeriber returns tharka for past favors, and

hews loave ta inform hie friends, and the publie
genaralle, that he has on hand a

Large Stock of Realy-male Men's
Bonts, Shoes and Gaiters,
Women's Balmoral, Flas-

tic Side, and other
Boots.
ALEO. 270 puns
Children and Misses Boots,
which will be disposed of low for Cach,
JAMES STANLEY.

_ Chtown, 14th Mar, 1868. R
COOTTONY DUCORK,

MTE Subecriher is Aarxt for the Sale of the
celebrated
Russel Mills Cotton Duck,
and ia prenared to fill all orders for the same with the
least possihle delay,

Alen on hand COTTON ROAT DUCK and COT-
TON DRILLLINGS, sn’table for Ront Saile; together
with Cotton Sail Twine, Pure Bee's War, &o.

1, C. HALL,

_Ch'tnwn. May 20, 1868. o
DAWSON’S BESTATE.

Importnnt Notice!?
T QURSCRIBERS have heon incteneted he the
TRUSTEES of W, B. DAWSON'S ESTATE, to
SUE all partiea, without anv dicstinetion, whoee nneet.
tlde Aenonnts, ar Notes of [land, ta W. B DAWSON
or GEORGE NICOLL, are not immadintelv paid,
ALLEY & DAVIES,
Atty ‘s for Trustees of Dawson's Estate,
Ch'town, Feb. 26, 1868,

COPPER PAINT.
ONSTANTLY on hand, Gallon and IIalf Gallon
/) Cang of
Tarr & Wonson'’s Copper Pnint,
which effeatunlly preventa the action of worms on the
hottoma ot Vessels and RBonte and also prevents the
collection of Barnacles, Grass, &o.
5. C. HALL.

Bt s s B

PACKKT
neTweey
SOURIS & CHARLOTTETOWN.
" Y—
'l‘l"". Faarsarrixa and Covyonrors Schanner A R
MeDoxarn,” will ran between Sonrie & Charlotte.
town, ealling at the intermediate ports, ns soon as the

navgaition permits,
DOMINICK DEAGLE, Master.
Janaary 20, 1808, 1y

MAILS.
Summer Arrnngemont
[T Mails for the [Tnited Kindgdom, the neighharing
Provinces, the United Statea, &e., will, until further
notice, Yo closed at the General Post Oflice, Charlotte-
town, nas follows, viz 1
For Canada, New Brunewick and the United States,
via Shediae, every Tuesday and Friday evening, at 7
o'clock.
For Nova Sootia. via Pieton, every Monday, Wednes-
day and Friday evening, at 7 o’elock.
Mails for Great Britain, Newfoondland and the West
"ndien, every nlternate Monday and Wednesday evening,
at 7 o'clock, as follows, viz:—

Monday, May, 18, Monday, September 7,
Wadneaday., do 20, Wadnesday, do 0,
Monday, June 1, Mandar, dn S\
Wedvnesday, do 8, Wednesdar, do 23,
Monday, do 15, Monday, Octoher, 5,
Wednenlay, do 17, Waednesday, do A
Monday, dn_ 20, Moanday, do - 10,
Wednesday, July, 1, Wednesday, da 21,
Monday, do 13, Monday, November 2,
Wadnenday, do 15, Wednesday, do 4,
Monday, do 27, Moanday, do 16,
Wednesday, do 29, Wednesday, do 18,
Monday, Ang. 10, Monday, da 80,
Wednesday, do 12, Wednesday, Dee. 2,
Manday, dn 24, Monday. da 14,
Wednesdav, do 26 Wednesday. da 16,

Mails for Summerside, St. Eleanor's and Bedeque, to
he forwneded per Steamer, will be olosed every Tuesday
and Friday evening, at 7 o'clock.

TORNIES-AT-LAW. under the name, style and firm of

Dortru.

oy o -
AM 1 REMEMBERED IN ERIN.

[The following simnle and patrietic lines were found
hastily and almost illegibly scrawled in pencil, on a
sheet of paper, folded in a book, in the library of the
Hon, T, D. McGee, As they pokbess an interest s

statesman, and as they (ornish, after death, a contra-

deem it well to publish them.—Ottawa Citizen.)
Am I remembered in Erin ?
Oh! tell, tell me trme:
Has my name a sound,’A meaning
In the place my hoyhood knew?
Does the heart of the glorious Tsland
Ever throb at my humble name ? {
Oh! to be bat loved in Erin
To me were more than fame.

Come weal, eome woe, Dear Erin,
As death and sorrow came

When 1 followed my little darlings
To the place I cannot nume ;

Whether storm or sunehine waits me,
In the daye that none ean see,

I consecrate, Denr Erin,
My beart and brain to thee.

Oh ! Erin, mother Erin,
Many sone thine eve huth acen,
Many life-devoted loCers,
Sinece thy mantle first was green—
Then how ean 1 dare to cherish
The hope that one like me
May be enrolled herealter
With that palm colored company ?

Yet faint, and fair, my Erin,
Ae the bope shines on my sight,
T eannot choore hut wateh 1t

heing a hitherto unpublished produetion of the martyr |}

diction of the slander that he was nntrue 1o Ireland, we |

slipped and broke his right an!
much of illness followed, it broug] o phan
tom Poverty nearcr 10 them than was at all plea-
sant, ; !

“ We won't let the old folks at home know of it,
Laura,’ said the young elerk, trying to ak
cheerfully. ‘I'm afraid they’re in trouble them-
selves about t;mt note my father endorsed for old

S, ot
BT eanin it Shet iovatton or Moy
4 trunks and irticulation o ‘
She Hastened to the head of the stairs—it was
Farmar Page and his wife !

« We've no home of our own, now,’” said Mrs.
Page senior, speaking bitterly and loud, “and
we've come to stay with you and your wife, son
Charies.’ 1

¢« ¥o home of your own, mother ?’

«No—thanks to your father, who would endorse
for that old scamp of a Millman, and he's lost
every cent—just what he might have expected, 1 ‘
dink—and we're as good as beggars in our old
age !

ts the relief of Farmer Page, who had instinct- |
ively shrunk iito the background until the viol- |
ence of his wite’s wrath should huve subsided. ‘

“ And yo're no better off than we be !’ sighed |

for wives!’ !

strings, and prepared to * make herself at home.
“1s this money in the pocket-book all you've |

Till my eyes have lost their light,
For never amongst her noblest,
Nor amongst her martyrs blest,
\Vas there heart more true to Eiin
Than beats within this breast !

e —

£ilexaltute.
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MRS, PAGE'S DAUGHTER-TN-LAW.

« Are we almost there, Charles ?°

‘Do you see that old moss-brown roof, with the |
huge brick chimney, peeping np among tho apple- |
Plossoms? That is the house.’

Laura’s heart gave an involuntary throb, Would
they welcome her as a new danghter? Would
they love her? Charles Page smiled as he read
the thonghts passing throngh her mind,

“ Do not fear Laura; I do not know who could
help loving you !’ ¥

Laura smiled a little doubtfully ; she could
hardly expeet the whole world to look at her with
her young husband’s eyes!’

0id Mrs. Page stood at the farmhounse-door in
her best black silk, with her ‘company cap,’ and
stifl’ white ribbons, as the stage-coach rolled np-—
a hard featured old lady, with silver-streaked hair
| brushed away from her wrinkled forehead, and
hands on which the net-work of veins stood up
lik> knotted cord. Her welcoming kiss was like
the peck of a bird of prey—so cold and hard did
lit seem against Laura's cheek,

« Mother !’ whispered Lanra, softly.

* I'm very glad to see you, Mrs. Charles,’ said
the old lady, stiffly.

¢ 80 you are Charles’s new wife, hey ?” said far-
mor Page, from the sitting-room,—‘and a tall
well-grown girl, too  Come in, come in! Ten's
most ready, and 1 dare say you'll be glad of a
cu

i’

J!'h(-m was something that passed like the chill-
eod breath of an iceberg across Laura's heart as
she entered, leaning on her husband’s arm. It
was not the welcome she had expected and hoped
for ; and involnntarily she felt that her mother-in-
law’s cold, eriticising eye was upon her, and with
no favorable glance,

“Yon look healthy for a city g'y',’ said Mrs,
Page, senior. ‘1 8'pose you've been brought up
to work ?’

No; Laura conld not say she had.

«Can you wash and iron your hiasband’s shirts?’

¢ No,

« ("an you make bread?’

“1 have never tried,’ ¥

“Cannot you cook at all ?’

“1'm afraid not, ma’am.’

‘ Humph !’

At this stage, Charles, who had been watching
the deepening color, on Laura’s cheek with some
annoyance, broke in,

‘ But she can speak twe orthree different lan-
gnages, mother, and paint beautifully, and I wish
yon conld read some of the poetry she has written.'

“Tlumph! ' again enuneiated the mother-in-law,
‘ Languages, and painting, and poctry-stuff won’t
make the kettle boil, you'll find, young lady !’

“8he has tanght in a seminary, mother,’ the
young hnsband interposed, * where she has had no
opportunity to learn the nseful things yon speak
of. All in good time. Rome wasn't built in a
day.’

But Mrs. Page, with her thin lips set close to-
gether, was busying herselt’ about the tea-table
She need not bave taken the tromble, Laura's
appetite was pretty effectually destroyed !

“ Come, darling,’ said Charles, * I want to show
you the path to the spring in the woods,’

Old Mrs. Page looked contemptuonsly alter
them,

“That's all she's worth,’ she mutteredd, ‘ to look
at pretty, things and listen to honeyed speeches,
1 wonder where Hiram Page would be now if |
had been cut out after that pattern?’

In short, it was aninfinite relief ail ronnd when
the short visit came to an end, and Charles took
his young wife back to his eity home,  Laura was
depressed and melancholy, and Charleg, thongh
he would not confess it even to himsell, was a
little prejndiced by the strong opinions expressed
by both father and mother on the subject of his

got left, Charles ?’ demanded his mother, about
ten days after theie unexpected arrival. |
‘ Yes, mother,” . ‘
“ Only five dollars: and the rent will come due
to-morrow, and there's a bill for groceries, enough |
to make one’s hair stand on end—and as for mil‘i.
[ don't see how men ean sleep at night who |
charge ten cents a quart for milk that’s half
water! And nobody knows how much the doe- |

| tor’s hill is going to be, and Bridget’s wages— night was dark as ebony,

but I'll discharge her to-morrow morning. If

1 can.’

Charles Page closed hiseyes wearily, and pres-
sed his hand npen his throbbing temples. It was
not the best course of treatment for a feveris
patient, this enumeration of domestic troubles, |
hut old Mrs. Page had never been sick herself, |
and eonsequently made little allowance for the
weak and worn-out state of her son, {

«Idon't know what Lanra's d"i“‘iu up in her|
room,’ went on the old lady. “She had a great |
deal better buy a wash tub and a bar of yellow |
soap, and do the family washing instead of put-|
ting it out, at seventy-five cents a dozen, tmd;
spending her time writing poetry.’ |

¢ Lanra has been the most tender and devoted |
of nurses to ma, and L will listen to no aspersions |
of her conduct ! 7 interrupted Charles Page, indig-
nantly. !

Mrs, Page screwed her lips tightly ingothcr,l
as she turned the solitary five-dollar bill over and |
over, but she ventured onno more derogatory
remarks, down stairs, Creeping like a venerable
pussy-cat up the stairway, she entered her daugh-
ter-indaw’s apartment with tho stealthy move-
ment peculiar to that qradraped.

‘ Painting, eh, Mrs. Charles?  Let me tell you
I think it's your duty to attend a_little more to
the housework, and less to your fine amusements
up here. Do you see that five-dollar bill ? it's
all we've got left in the house, and if yon think
it’s going to support you in idleness, you're mis- |
taken.’ l

+Is Charles alone, mother ?’ !

“ Yes, he is alone,~but as I was saying—’ l

1 think we had better join him.’ !

Old Mrs, Page hobbled down after Laura's|
graceful sweeping movement, grumbling as she
went.

«Lanra said her husband, with a tronbled |
face, ‘my mother tells me that our fands are get-|
ting low—' i

“Only this five-dollar bill left,” said the old lady, |
clntching it greedily, as if fearfol that it would |
take wings unto itsclf and vanish into thin air.

« And,’ resumed her son. ‘ what were we to do?’

* Might as well ask advico of the higgest wax
doll in the shop around the corner,” grumbled
Mrs. Page, solo roce,

¢ See, Charles.’

Laura opened hor little portmantean and was
showoring ont its contents on the bed, close to
Charles’ hand.

«Connt it, dear!”

‘My gracious me!’ ejaculated the old lady,
“whero did these bills come from ?’

«Seventy dollars! My dearest wife, how did
yon got this ?’

Laura's cheek flushed high with pride and gra-
tification. g

« My littlo picture of ‘ Spring in the wilderness’
was sold this morning, Charles, and I have or-
ders for two more, at the price !’

‘Seventy dgllars ! Fan'nmpcry picture !’
wasped Mra, Bagoe Senior) or her breath, yet
looking at Laura with a'néve defopence and admi-
ration dawning i hewWer: e woman who
coulil eNrn seventy dollars wook's work was |

i

f

not to be dow i ’

Charles Pag™e eyes filled with tears—he pres- |
zed his lips lovingly to the
Mrs. Page had so much despiged !

« My dear little wife ; my Jelp-mect indeod*!” he
murmured, softly.

You must not woar gat serious face any long-
er, Charles,’ sho saikl hiding the depth of her
emotion by an gasmme] playfulness. ‘Weo shall
have plenty money now, to last us Ml.,,,;w antil
you get well,fand mother,—" she gpoke it withan

: ay it out for us, after tho most

nl

L v 0 Stock will be sold cheap for | And Mails for Georgetown and Souris, per Steamer, : , ; o ;
“'l" riety of other P every Friday evening, at 7 o'olook, o matrimonial “:hnico.“. TR S But to Lan astonishmont, ﬂlm‘nll! 'M):E“:‘;S
s Mr. HERMANS i Agent for SAWYER'S CRYSTAL |  Letters to ba registerad and mnrqwn must he post- | oo o6 S m new life pssed o horisl od up and th Shhor’ ams around/her nec \
LBLUE. & new, economical and superior article used in { ed half an hour before the time af elos the Madls, | %" ”ﬁ r W“’ e, however, "'M’ ol a enrions hy il sob. s :

‘:& ;memvy A saving of fift :h eont is gnnrun; 'ruo;um S ﬁ*: il m ety VMW s ~ o o WIONS | ,{1} “‘“',’. timo—I'vo

‘ar which he begs to & ¢ patronage o ¢ A y _ obstinato old fool !
v g P | Qoo |} | aufioiency for himeelf and Lanra ghe
Ch'town, July 24, * 5~ ¢ | Cuvawn, May 41h, 1868, : when' 6ne night : Ite

"

Vg!yu Cain to

intention called to the

an apple pu(_ldinﬁ for

| property on the
‘m,‘kuuwlcdgvd me as sole owner,
ing home
from a college life in Paris.

0
! , of age,
{Mrs. Page, glancing sadly aronnd the room. . .¢ ohieh the young lady discoursed in terins sv

| ‘Ah—h—h! this is what becomes of fine ladies ., oo o0t as to absorh my entire attention.

Ljoy the mountain scenery.  But, heavens what's

|ing indignat d

hand whose whiteness '

i : . l‘l
| a harsh grating jar, a sharp piercing sciv

LR liore's no use makin' a secret of this worll of light and shade of joy an

“Now we will forget it all and begin

o,

mother,” said Laura, soothing the old woman's
agitation with a tender kiss,

Page the clder had her
- pre-eminent necessity o
dinner that she left off
L 41'Y ] heo

4

g
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ching h
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“You have conquered her, Laura'

It was not until Mr

AN ALPINE PRECIPIC

At the age of twentyswone I was
ight of food, and, 1 fear, light of 1
bank of the Arno, n¢
1w,
o enjoy it, and delighted to

The month was October; the air was bra

But dear me, what's the matter, Charles 9 and the mode of conveyance, a stage-cmh
Then followed explanations and recitals, much | diligence, The other passe \ .
three in all—an old gray-headed vine grower of

ers were few—bu,

.

Tuscany, his danghter, a joyous, bewitching
creature of seventeen, and his son about ten years

They were just returning from France,

The father was taciturn, hut the daughter was

It was not exactly a logical (‘(.\nchmiun. but ' Cioeious by nature ; and we soon became 80 mu-
sweemed to afford wnndrou.n cnnsolat.mn to the good | tually plcz\:;cd with each other, she as talker, 1 a8
old woman, who immediately untied her b"““"f,lintmmr. that it was not until a sndden flash of

lightning and a heavy dash of rain against the
coach windows, eliciting an observation from_ my
charming companion, that 1 noticed how the night
passed on. Presently there was a low rambling
gound. and{hen several tremendous peals of thu-
der, accompanicd by suecessive flashes of light-
ning, awoke all the echoes of the Alps, m'er.whlch
we were travelling, The rain descended in tor-
rents, and an angry wind began to howl and moan
by turns throngh the forest trecs.

1 looked from the window of our vehicle. The
but the lightning re-
vealed the danger of our road. We wero on the

| your wife can’t do the work of these few rooms, | oqeq of a frightful precipice, 1 could see, at in-

tervals, and the sight made me solicitous for the
fate of my companion. I thought of the mere hair-
breadths between us and eternity ; a tiny billet ef
wooi, a stray branch of a tempest-torn. tree
restive horse, or a carcless driver—any of tl
might harl us from our sublunary existence
the speed of thought.,

«"Pis a perfect tempest,’ said the young 1
as 1 withdrew my head from the window. ~

“How I love a suddenstorm ! There is so
thing so grand in the power of the winds w,_©
fairly loose among the mountains, But is '\
present route dangerons ?’

‘By no means,” 1 replied, in as casy a toncas 1
could assnme, :

1 only wish it was daylight, that we might en-

that?’ .

And she covered her eyes from a glare of a
sheet of lightning that illumined the rugged
mountain with brilliant intensity.

Peal after peal of crashing thunder instantly
sneceeded ;s there was a volume of rain coming
down at each thunder-burst ; and, with the deep
moaning of an animal, as if in dreadful agony,
breaking upon my cars, [ found that the coach
had come to a dead halt, . j

Lucilla, my beautiful follow-traveller, became
pale as ashes.  She fixed her searching eyes on
mine with a look of anxions dread, and turning to
her father, hurriedly remarked, ¢ We have stopped !’

‘1 suppose 8o,” was the unconcerned reply.

With instant activity, I put my head through
the window, and called to the driver; but the
only answer was the heavy moaning of an agoni-
zod animal borne past me by the swift wings of
the tempest. 1 seized the door and strained at
it in vain; it would not yield a jot.

At that instant 1 felt a cold hand on mine, and
heard Lucilla’s voice faintly articulating in
my car, the appaling words—*The coach is being
moved backwards !’

1eavens! never shall T forget the fierce agony
with which I tugged at the coach door and called
on the driver in tones that rivalled the foree of
tho blast, while the dreadful conviction was burn-
ing in my brain that the coach was being moved
slowly backward !

What followed was of such swift occurrence,
that it seems to me like a frightful dream, I
rushed against the door with all my force, but it
mocked my utmost efforts.  One. side of our ve-
hicle was sensibly going down, down.

The moaning of the agonized animal became
deeper and deeper, and lemv from the desperate
plunges against his trages, that it was one of our
wrses,  Crash npon crash of hoars¢ thunder
rolled over the mountains, and yivid sheets of
lightning played around eur Jc'avoud vehi
as if in gleo at our misery’. By its light 1 Oom
gee for a moment—only for a moment—the vine
grower standing erect with his hands on his
and danghter, oyoes raised to hoaven, and his
lips moving like those of one in prayer. Fedu'd
see Lucilla tarn her ashy choek and superd eve
towards me as if im F pro ,
could see the b of ¢

the war 0‘ o <m’“;
awaited ¢

There was & roll of
as of an animal in the last

8y

| mortal terror, and T had but time to clasp L
firmly with one hand round the waist and seizo
the leather fastenings attachad to the eoach roof
with the other, whon e were precipitated oves
tho precipice. ! A

1 can distinetly regollect presorviag conscious-

‘ neas for a few seco , how ;
| breath was being cxhin H
| dons descent 1 woon lost all®
| knowledge by a coneu 0
instantly deprived of sofse and |

It was on a low eoach, in W h
a small country house, [ next




