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           , PERRY DAVIS
i Pain Filler

We ask: the attention ofthe pulli

bong tested and unrivalled

Family Medicine.
we —

B has been faworally known for more

fAan twenty years, during which time we

Aave received thauaands oftestimonials
@.cwing this Medicine to be an

  
+ $5 theta
w ev Oils

~t . ,
Gemmest

neverfailing remedy for diseases caused by |
or attendant upon ---

Sudden Colds, Coughs, Fever and Ague,
Headashe, Pilious Fever, Pains in the |

Side, Back, and Loins, as well as in the

Jomts and Limbs; NMeuralaic and
tRheumatic Pains im any pert of
the system, Toothache and Pains in the
Head and Face.

Asa lead LSPurifier ard Donic
Sor the Htomach,it seldom frils to cure
Qyspepsia, Indigestion, Liver Complain,|
Saicid Stomach, Heartburn, Kidney Com-

Paints, Hick HMeadache. Piles, Asth- |
_ | Or the smouldering fire of hate and ire,ina or Phthisic, Ringwerms, Hoils, Fel

Whit-lows, Old Sores, Swelled Joints, and

cGeneral Deliility fF te Sustem.|
it ts also a prompt and sure Remedy for

Cramp and Pain in the Stomach, Painters’

Colic, Diarethecea, Dyseriery, Pum-
mes Sromprlaint, Cholera Morus, Chol-
era Infantum, Scalds, Burns, Sprains,
Bruises, Frost Bites, Chiltlains, as well
as the Stings of Insects, Scorpions, Cen- |
tipedss, and the Bites of Poisonous Inseots
and Venomous Feptiles.

See Directions accompanying each bottle.

Ht has been tested in every variety of
climate, and by almost every, nation
kenourn to Americans. It is the almost

ecnstant companion and inestimaNefriend
of the missienary and te trauelles,
—-on sea and land,---and no one should

travel orm our lakes or rivers without it.

Prices, 125 cts, 25 cts, 50 cs,, and $1.00 per Baile,
PERRY DAVIS & SON,

MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRIETORS,
PROVIDENCE, BR. I.

Soid by dealers every where.

Agent, T. DESBRISAY,
Apothessries’ Hall, Charlottetown, P.E.1.
January 23, 1861. 18m

Summer Valley FARM
FOR SALE.

A Rare Chance seldom to be met with.

Te be Sold, the Leasehold Interest of
the ubove beautiful FARM, containing about

 

120 acres of the best land in Prince Edward Island,
fronting on the St. Peter's Road, and also on the
Hillsborough River, within ten chains of Appletree
Wharf, and eight miles from Charlottetown bythe
road or by the river, subject to the yearly rent of |
only £5 Js., or about tenpeuce currency of this Is- |
land by the acre, for a term of 999 years; nearly
80 acres thereof is cleared, dyked, fenced and under
cultivation, covered with crop consisting of Wheat.
Barley, Outs, Potatoes, Taruips, Buckwheat, Kc. ;

the residue is covered with excellent timber (hard.
wood and soft} of every usefal description; thereis|
a comfortable and commodious Dwelling House,
J2 « 25feet, with a frost pet Cellar underneath,
capable of containiog nearly 2000 bushels potatoes,

>|

——sOLETERATURE. |
—_—~~

| THE SPIRIT OF THE PRESS.

 

Fromthe dust and gloom of a basement room,

Mid rollers, and wheels, and banda,

| Where the pressman watches his busy loom,

With inky face and hands;

| Wherethe teeming press with shuddering throe,

To the living page gives birth,

| Each shiver and jar felt wide and far

Over the buayearth;

| Fromthe dust and gloomof this noisy room
Flashes a spirit bright ;

! O'er mountain andlea, o'er land and sea,

Wingingite arrowy flight.

| O’er land and sea, o'er mountain andlea,

A motley burdenit bears;

| Freedomfor slaves, and bonds for the free,

Bright hopes and sickening fears.

Many an eye as it comes looks bright

| .That will dim whenits tale is told;

| Hearts beating high, as ite wings fiash by,

Grow suddenlystill and cold;

Phe blushing cheek fond secrets speak,

As it whispers a loved one’s name ;

Burst forth in consumingflame.

Down the busy street, trod by hurrying feet,

It speeds on lightning wings,

And a few too busyto stop and greet

The tidings that it brings;

At the brokers’ board it utters a word

That pales their cheeks with fright ;

| Whispers freedomnigh, and the exile’s eye

With suddenjoy is bright.

By the dungeondrearit lingers to hear

Thecaptive patriot’s groan,

Then blows a blast that shakes with fegr

The despot onbis throne.

O’er her baby's soft sleep the young wife keeps

Her watch at evening gray—

In the glowing embers tracing the face

Of the dear one far away,

Where the wild waves dash with thundering crash

Upon the frozen shore,

Where the dying prayer, and the shriek of despair

Are drowned by the tempest's roar;

Sadly and slowly does the Spirit go

The young wife’s hometo seek,

And the scalding tears from a widow's eyes

Fall on an orphancheek,

O'er mountain and lea, o'er land and sea,

It spreads with arrowyflight;

And the earth is fanned byits freshening wing,

And glows inits spreading light ;

The owls and the bats with startled cry

Whirl off to their caverns drear;

Ignoranceflies with averted eyes,

And Tyranny cowers in fear:

Theclanking chain is burst in twain,

And myriad voices bless

The generous heart and mighty arm

Of the Spirit of the Press.

ee

MISS FYFE’S ADVENTURE.

It was at a Ramsgate boarding-house, and |

 

 

 
with a convenient Draw Well at the door; a large| her maid, for the season, and my wife aud i lin hie b

soon became quite intimate, so that after a|'98 °° bed; so L put out the lamp, and/| in his breast-pocket.Barn, with Stables, Cowhouses, Granary, wiz, cart |
and harness House, pig and sheep Houses complete,
with a walled Cellar underneath the Barn which j

ume Miss Fyfe spent most of ber evenings

| stay all night at your house, and get back the

| fast.’

 

|

; said aloud,

 
‘If you had only written to say you were | He burst into a great roar of laughter, you and

‘first thing ia the morning in timefor break-| coming, I would have sat up for you,’ I| and slapped his leg again.
full dress evening suit that I’ve got on!’

me be reasonable, now,’ he said;
‘Why, it’s my |* let us come te terms. I'll give you back | humanity; for the

 

| the spoons, and the plate, and ,
| The manifest delight with which this} ‘ 1 wanted to give you a pleasant surprise,’ he exclaimed ; ‘ and I thought I looked quite} ‘ Not if you were to give back what you
| proposition wasreceived by the two girls only | he replied with a grin, ‘ Are you going to | fascinating in it. Well, if you wont have have stolen to the uttermostfarthing, would
| served to confirmit, 0 it was finally arrang-
,ed that they shouldnot returntill morning,
|The cart was just turning the corner of the
| lane when it came into my mindforthefirst
| time, that Fred being also away, I should
| have to apend the night alone in Ivy Lodge;
and I remewbered further, that I had in the
house a considerable sem of money, which |
bad drawn from the bank on the previous
day for a certain purpose, and which was
still lying untouched upstairs.

Thefeeling was not a comfortable one at
the moment ; but | am not naturally a nerv-
ous woman, and [ soon banished the subject
from my miod as one not worthy of such
consideration. Besides Wolf, a large house-
dog, would beprotection enoughfor one night;
aad I determined to release him from his
chain at dusk, and let him have the run of the

premises. Then, again, who was tv know
I had been at the bank on the previous day,
and still had the money in the house? So
[ went indoors, feeling as cheerful as usual,

and made myself a comfortable tea, after
‘that, sat working for an hour or two; and
{then feeling the need of a change, put my
sewing away, and took up a book which
Fred bad brought me from Westbury a few
days before. It was The Night-side of
Nature, @ volume with which you are prob-
ably acquainted. Situated as I was, having
to pass u night by myselfina lonely country-
house, it was, with its strange narratives of
apparations and ghostly appearances, one of
the worst books 1 could have chosen to read
before going to bed. I was notlong in per-
ceiving this, but the fascination of the sub-
ject was such that I could not quit it;
and I read on quickly, leaf after leaf, till 1

had got balf through the book, when looking
up | was surprised to find that the fire was
nearly out, and the clock on the point of
twelve. [ shut the book, and rose at once
to go to bed. How about Wolf? I said to
myself, *Shall | go and release him, or
leave him chained to his kennel ? I would
have him indoors for the aight, only [ knew
he would do wothing bat scamper up and

4 down stairs till morning, and put sleep en- But the question was quickly decided for
tirely out of the question.

I opened the door of the passage leading

leasing the dog, but at the same moment [

me, such as | had never experienced before,|
and & strange disioclination to move out of|
the lighted parlour into the darker parts of|
the house. I sat down again in my chair to
argue the point with myself, aad prove to
wyself the absurdity of my fears. This |
did quite conclusively and ia a very short
time, but nevertheless | determined not to)
go and release Wolf. ‘I have had aslight}
cold for the last two days,’ I said to myself,|

|
|
| 

ao longer ago than last summer, that my |‘ 2d it would not be advisable for me to go| I conducted him into my study, opened my
wife and I first made the acquaintance of 0! Of this warm room into the nighteair.’ | escritoire,

| Miss Fyfe.

to the yard door with the intention of re-| ws pay our visit to thatlittle foom on the

felt a sudden nervous tremor shoot through |

| get up.’

| ‘Presently. Just step outside that door
i for a moment, while I put on a few clothes.’
| ‘None of your tricks, now!’ he said
| roughly, *’cos I won't stand ’em.’
| ‘You are forgetting your manners,sir, to
& lady.

* Well, you're a cool hand, anyhow?’ So
saying, he went outside the door, holding it,
however, carefully both with hand and foot,
while | hurried on my clothes.

I began by this time to feel rather more
alarmed thanatfirst, but still L thought it
would never do to show it; to treat such a
mau with polite audacity, if my nerves would
ouly carry me through the ¢ontest, was
evidently the best plan [ could adopt.

‘ T am at your service,’ I said in a couple
of minutes or so.

‘Then light your candle, and go down
stairs, you in front, me behind, But first
band me over that gimcrack wateh of yours:
I always had a fancy for a lady’s ticker.’

‘ You must be careful not to turn the key
more than six times, when you wind it up,
or you may break the spring,’ 1 said, hand-
ing him with an inward sigh my watch and
chain,

Now that the candle was lighted, I was
able to see more clearly what the fellow was
like. Both bands and face were thoroughly
blackened, and his head was further disguised
with a rough flaxen wig andafurcap He
wore a thick woollen comforter round his
neck, and a capacious top-coat concealed the
rest of his person. I determined to keep
both eyes and ears open, to note any little
peculiarity, either of voice or person, which
might afterwards aid we in identifying him.
[t seemed to me unaccountable, that on that
night of all others, when for the first time
since my arrival at Ivy Lodge I happened
to have anything like a large sum of money
io the house, [ should have :o entertain such
a visitor, It was almost hoping against
hope, but still it was just possible that he
might not be aware of my visit to the bank,
and might not find the money in his search. 
;me, When we reached the foot of the stairs,
| [ going first, and the man following closely|
behind me, he said, ‘Stop a moment. Let|

left, where you keep your books, and where
there's a ’an’some rosewood desk, in which,
at the present moment, there's two hundred
pounds in good money —seventy in sovereigns
and the remainder in flimseys- -numberg all |
koown, no doubt, but still iudisposuble in the
proper quarter.’

How in the name of goodgess—or bad-
ness—had he obtained such precise informa-
tion ?

| me, you won't: there's no forcing an obstin-
ate woman, But let us have a drop more | shall remaiatill I see those wrists of yours evil,
a wine, instead; there’s more where this
| come from, L suppose.’
| ‘Yes, plenty more in the cellar.’
| * Then to the cellar we'll adjourn. Gosh !
butit’s prime stuff to stir a fellow's blood.
Take a candle, and lead the way, if you
please."

Taking a candle in one hand,and my bunch

closely in my rear. The wine cellar was
reached by descending a steep flight of stone
stairs, which opened outof a passage leading
to the kivchen. At the top of this flight of
stairs was a slight door, partly made of
glass; and at the foot of the stairs was an-
other and a stronger door, usually kept
locked. Having descended the stairs, still
holding the lighted candio, 1 unlocked the
luwer door, aud we both entered the cellar,
a small vaulted apartment, just high enough
for a man to stand upright in. | pointed to
the various ranges of bottles, and said to
Mr. Black: * Pick and choose where you
please. ‘That row close to the floor is all
port; suit you best.’

* Couldn’t improve oa that last lot. But
[ say, mum,it wouldn’t be amiss for me to
carry away a coupleofbottles, if ha, ha !—
you wouldn’t think it too great a liberty;
and I'll crack another up stairs before I go.’

* You have such a polite way of making
your wishes known,’ I said, ‘that I find it
impossible to refuse you.’

Chuckliog to himself, he bent down to
pick out some bottles from the lowertier ;
While he was thus stooping I gave him a
sudden push witb all the strength of my two
hands, which sent him crashing head first
among the bottles ; and before he knew what
had happened, or could recover himself in
the least, I had blown out the candle, and
rushing to the staircase, had pulled to and
double-locked the door behind me. In doing
this, [ had acted entirely without forethought,

and on the impulse of the moment, without
at all calculating the consequences to which
it might lead; and I now sank down oa the
stairs in the dark with a heart that beat as
though it must burst its bonds. Mr. Black
quickly picked himself up, with many oatis,
from amoug the broken bottles, and tumbled
towards the door, ‘ What fool’s trick is
this? he shouted through the keyhole.
‘Open the door, you hog,or I} murder you
when I get our!’ But [ had struggled up
the stairs, and was away in the kitchen by
this time, where { quickly relighted my can-
die. Leaving the candle for a moment, I
hurried to the back door, and unfastening There was nothing for it but to obey, so}

and quietly handed him the!

it, called, at first gently, and then Jouder,

for Wolf; but hearing no growl of recogni-
tion, or joyful bark in reply, [ hastened as
fast as L could across the yard to his ken-

She was staying there, with | ‘aving found so reasonable an excuse for| money. He counted it over with 3 complai-|"@!; and there, by the faint light of the, myself, [ determined no longer to delay go- | sant chuckle, and then putit carefully away | stars, saw my poor dog lying dead and cold

lighted my bed-room candle without further| ‘ Now, thié is what I calls a comfortable|
oe yo ad ‘ agli oom. 8 ‘ ‘ape | Perley; and carryingin my hand a little) way of doing business,’ he said ; * no fuss, no | ;will hold over 600 bushels turnips; the whol anta rm seaabuaies as | tisane, which I had compounded for myself| bother, no cries nor tears—business-like and | al aflame with batred of the man ; the loss

travelled much, both at home and abroad, #8 # sovereign remedy for a cold in the head, | proper. I hate folk that snivel and bawi,|°! my poor favourite touched my feelings
and had hived up rich stores of information , proceeded slowly and cautiously, for the | sod always foalinclined to give ‘ems quict saya ae rt oe : re cadofand experience, which she wae always will- influence of the book IL had been reading) tap on the head. Ifeverybody was as sen- . plate had a : and with the dread of
ing to draw upon for the benefit of her, WS still strongly upon me, and I found it) sible as you, mum, our trade would be aj‘ wretch swallowed up in a great measure

snugly sheltered from the north und west by a}
oeautiful grove of hardwood reserved for that pur |
pose. This Farm possesses many peculiar advan-
tagesequalled by none else on the miver—command
ing & picturesque view of the city and harborot|

Charlottetown; there is neither bil! ner swamp nor
a foot of useless or inferior land on its whole sur-
face. Fromite contiguity te vast deposits of muscle|
mad and other manures in the said river, and a re

servoir near the shore, in which, with little labour, | with gray hair, a strong resolute face, and | Second or third step in my upward progress,| * !
ean be collected und depositedany required quantity | large gray eyes, full of vivacity and humour. and glance back fearfully over my shoulder| for {'m expecting company next week, and
of seaweed which floats in abundauceintothe cove|
and along the shore of said tarm every autumn.
The whole of said farm can be manured therefrom.
And from its contiguity to the said wharf, a ready
market is always open for the disposal of all the
products thereof, the undersigned having often
shipped 500 basheis therefrom in one day, undfre-|
quently £100 worth during the fall shipping. A |
more protitable, comfortable or commodiouslocation
for a gentleman or a good farmer cannot well be
found throughoutthe Island. The termesofsale will
be liberal, and made known on application tothe|
Honorable Dasirt Bresay, Charlottetown,or the|
owner ot the premises, where plans of the same|
can be seen.

FRANCIS McQUAID.
tf

  

&th September, 1862.

“¢Warblington ” for Sale. |
ypeat desirable property, belonglng to

James WILsox, ., consisting of 36 acres of|
LAND,in a high state of cultivation, a very con- |
venient DWELLING HOUSE andollices, a good
GARDEN, and an extensive and valuable OR-
CHARD.

This Property has a water front, and is distant
from the City only a few minutes walk. As a gen-
tleman's residence, Warblington is unrivalled by|
any property in taeIsland. Apply to Wau. DODD,|
Auctioneer, or to the subscriber,

THOMAS PETHICK.
Charlottetown, April 28, 1862.

  

}
|

FORIMMEDIATE SALE,
HAT DESIRABLE WATER LOT,in | #0¢e8 that his studies were being constantly
GEORGETOWN, containing half an/interrupted. The beginning of June found

acre of LAND, with usual privileges, known
as No. 1,or Porrt Lor. Terms Cash or short
time on security. Apply to the lion. Josxru
Hensver,onan.
December 2, 1861. tf

FOR SALE,
VALUABLE FREEHOLD FARM,

in Brackley Point, containing about 90 acres of
Land, 70 clear and in # bigh state of cultivation, the
mainder covered with a fine growth of longers.

There is an abundance ef Salt Mud and Sea Manure
on the rty, with a Cottage, 30 x 26 feet,
and a Kite attached, [2 x 10 feet, well finished,
and a good chain Pumpat the door, anda— Barn
46 feet long, with or withoutthe Crop. For asum
mer's residence it js second to none in the country.
Texws—One-half the purchase money down; the

yemainder in twelve months. Application to be
gnade to the subscriber, on the premixes.

JOSEPH MACKINNON,
Jane 16th, 1862. Sm

Rare Chance to obtain a
FARM!

For SALE, Brudene!l Point FARM,
conveniently situated one mile from George-

town,containing Apres of LAND, 32 of which
are in a good state of cultivation, and the remainder
well wooded. These is a good Barn and House op

 

 

the land and a good well of water. Any quantity
of muscle mud and other manures can be procured
on the premises. The Subecriber will sel bis in-
terest in the ubove furm very low if applied for in-
mediately. H. J. RHODES.
Georgetown, Sept. 8, 1862, 2m

To Let or Sell at Once.
A VALUABLE BUSINESS LOT and

. at St. Peter's Ba joini ,
Satherland’s, on the FortaneRosd’ee
Reference in town—Hon. D. Brenan. On theaMcKeon, the proprietor. Deed seen atry Office. (July 14, 1868.

ALBERTINE OIL.
mpue sudscriber has in store 20 Casks

; SentNe OIL, (made from New Bruns-
wick Coal), which ie warranted to burn LONGER
anz BRIGHTER than any other Oil in the market.

For sale very low.
J. 8. CARVELL.

Angust 11, 6. Ld

‘iu i¢ @ month or two, I always find myself

|country was as pleasant to him as myself,for |

_| for this in the least, for be got on famously

friends. In person she was tall and thin, |

Wewereall seated around the fire in our!
sitting room, one chill eveoing in early|
autuma, when Miss Fyfe related to us the
following adventure, which, I may here re-
mark, I have her full premission to set
down and makepublic:

It is now some six or seven years ago,
began Miss Fyfe, since my nephew Fred,
having just left college, came to reside with
me a short time previous to going out to
India. I had beenliving for a year pastin
London, and had grown heartily tired of it ;
indeed, the town and [ never agree very |
well together, and by the time I have been)

 
possessed with an intense longing to visit |
either the country or the sea, So, in the,
present instanee, I determined to go down)
for a while to a little country-house I have}
in Leicestershire, which happeved at that
time to be witbout a tenant; and at which
place, it was arranged that Fred should join
me. ‘The idea of a few quiet months in the

 

he was busy with his Sanscrit and Arabic,
and io London he had so many acquaint-

 

us all comfortably established in Ivy Lodge|
myself, Fred, and the two women-serv-
‘ants, which were ali that oarlitile esablish-
ment needed. ‘There was one fault to find
‘with Ivy Lodge, and that was the reason
| why I could never keep a tenant in it more
‘than two winters in succession: this fault

was its distance from any other habitation,
‘even of the humblest kind; the nearest
‘house being, in fact, two miles away, while
it was six miles distant from the nearest
county town, But neither Fred nor I cared

with his studies within doors, and botanized
to his heart's content in the fields; while a
visit to Westbury once a week satisfied all my
social requirements.

Well, summer and autumnpassed quietly
and pleasantly away.

 
ing the invitation, and set off shortly after-

wards without fixing the duration of his
visit, which would probably extend over
three or four days. On the second moruing
of Fred’s abseuce, Mary, the house-maid,
came to me to enquire whether [ could con-
trive to spare her and Bessy for the after-
noon and evening to attend the wakes at
Westbury. ] made no demuratletting them
go, for they had been vooped up long enough
witbout a holiday ; so in the afternoon they
were called for by Mary's fether, and duly
driven away by him io his light cart. Be-
fore going, the old man observed that it
would * most likely be rather jate at night
before the lasses could get back again, but
perhaps I woulda’: mindit for once.’

‘If they are likely to be very late,’ I
said, ‘it will, I think, be best for them to

|

 

| L became oppressed with a melancholy un-

One morning in the; me a more than mortal stature, outlining ‘
early winter, Fred received a letter inviting | itself as it rose against the white dise of the your leave, mum,’besaid,* Vi just blow a | ed with a wretched attempt at a laugh. ‘I
him to attend the wedding of an old college window blind. There was not, however, little cloud; though perhapsit’s aginst the
friend, who lived about thirty miles away much timefor consideration, for the next
in another copnty. Fred replied, secept-| minute the blinding glare of a dark lantern

requisite to pause for a moment at every|
|

expecting to see I knew not what—nothing,
and yet something; perhaps a black, form-
iess, crouching creature, stealing aoiselessly
after me up stairs, aud only waiting an uao-
guarded moment to clutch me by the dress.
and pull me backward; perhapsa gigantic
phantom hand protruded from each door
afier [ had passed it, menacing me with the
anger of some power unknown; perhaps a
white corpse-like face glaring over my
shoulder, with sightless eyeballs and purple
lips. LInwardly annoyed with myself as |
was for being so absurd, I could not for the
world have gone up stairs that night in my
usual careless fashion. But, thank Heaven!
here was my bed-room at last. One more
fearful glance over my shoulder, and then [
hurried in, and closed and bolted the door
with a sigh of relief. ‘Llow I shall laugh at
myself to-morrow for these idle fears,’ I
said ; * but, in any case, [ won't spend an-
other night alone in vy Lodge.’
When I got into bed my ghostly terrors

vanished in some measure, but intheir stead

defined presentiment of some impendingevil
near at hand, but whence or how coming I
could nottell.

Feeling thirsty after a time, I put out
my hand to reach the tisane, which stood on
a low chair by the side of the bed, when—
horror of horrors — my wrist was suddenly
clutched by a death cold hand, which grasp-
ed it for a single instant, and then let it go.
It is net too much to say that my heart
ceased to beat, and all the pulses of life
seemed to standstill in awful fear, but only
for a moment: the next they burst madly
on their courses ; a cold sweat wrapped me

from head to foot, and I lay with wildly
staring eyes, momently expecting the appear-
ance of some dread apparation.

* Yes, there it is—coming—coming |’ I
whispered to myself, as a figure, black and
vague, but still of human shape, rose slowly |
from the floor, till it reached what seemed to

pleasanter one thanit is. And now [ think
a few spoons and forks wouldn't come amiss,

would like to do the thing in style. Ah!
I wonder who wasthefirst ehap that found

out it was vulgar to eat with a knife !"

Both spoons and forks were soon disposed
of, and, sorrow of sorrows, my cherished
silver tea-pot, together with suodry articles
of plate, placed in a capacious bag which
Mr. Black produced from one ofbis pockets.
‘There, mum, I'm pretty well loaded now,
thank you,’ he said, as he disposed of the
last article. ‘And it’s truly thankful I aw
that [ came here without a pal, or else I
should bave had to go shares with him. I
knew I could crack alittle crib like this
myself—it's child’s play, that’s whatitis,’
He pulled out my watch, and referred to it
with an evident air of satisfaction. Why
blow me! it wants two hours and a half yet
till daylight. ‘Time for a bit of supper, if
you've no hobjection—hey, wum ?’

‘ None whatever,’ replied. ‘ If you will
follow me into the dining-room, I will see
what I ean find for you.’

‘Gosh ! but this is prime,and no mistake !”
he exclaimed, turning up his coat-cuffs, as
I set before him a cold fowl, a roll of bread,|
and three parts of a bottle of old port.|
* Best quarters I've been in for many a day,|
bang meif it ain't!’
He set to work with savage energy, and

sat silently enjoying himself for several mi-
nutes; I sat watching him closely, and try.
ing to discover some slight personal traits
which might assist me hereafter in recogniz-
ing him again,

‘ Here's your health, mum !" hesaid after
a time, speaking with a full mouth, as he
held up a glass of wine before the candle;
‘and the best wishes of a feilow whose heart
doesn’t hold too maay good wishes for any-
body.’ Not abad tempered man evidently,
when he could bave his own way; and not
without certain rude elements of politeness
in bis composition. Whea he had made a
hearty meal, and finished the wine, he pro-

 

—poisoned, doubtless, by that miscreant io
the cellar.

This cruel deed seemed to set my blood

/iu my desire for vengeauce, I hastened back
to the house, contrary to my first impuise,
which had been to rush away and hide my-
seif in the darkness, But what bad [ to
fear now? Was he not trapped—shut up
securely in the cellar, there to await his
doom? Suddenly 1 remembered that there
was generally a brace of pistols hanging
over the fireplace in Fred's little room;
should the man succeed in bursting loose—
though [ bad little fear of it, for the door
was very strong—they might prove useful;
but on coming to examive them, I found
that they were not loaded. All this time
Mr. Black was exerting his utmost strength
to break open the door, but it was stoutly
built, and so far defied all his efforts. |
placed the candlestick on a bracket at the
top ofthe stairs, and stood close by with my
brace ofpistols, dreading every moment that
the door would give way, and the miscreant
rush upon me, and yet with a stubborn drop
of blood in my heart, which bade me uot to
flee so long as there remained a chance,how-
ever remote, of vapturing him. He ceased
his efforts after a time, and I could hear
him moving about in the dark. What was
he about todo? Not long was [ left iu
doubt, for I had hardly asked myself the
question, when the noise of a pistol-shot re-
sounded through the house, responded to by
a scream from me; the door at the bottom
of the stairs fell back on its binges; he had
shot away the bolt. * Now, mum, ['ll pay
you off for your trick!’ I heard him say.
The next instant, I saw him, with a bottle
in each band, and a large open knife between
his teeth, emerge out of the gloom into the

dull twilight made by the light of my can-
die at the entrance to the cellar.

‘Come one step nearer, and you are a
dead man!’ [ exclaimed, standing at the top
of the stairs, and pointing both pistols full
at him.
He turned yellow with fear, even through

the lampblack with which his face was
smeared, as he glanced up and saw me stand-
ing there; and dropping the bottles, he
shrunk back into the darkest corner of the duced from oneof his numerous pocketsa little

black pipe, and a tin tobacco-box. 
was throwa full in my dazzled eyes, and a
hoarse voice, a voice with a chrouvic cold in
its tones, exclaimed: ‘Now, mum,will you
oblige me by getting up again? Sorry to
‘disturb a lady, but it can’t be helped this
time !”

Only a vulgar burglar after al! !
Tbe revulsion of feeling, from the ghostly

terrors of the minute before, was so great,
that all my sang froid came back at once;
and a predicament which at another time |
should have deemed serious enough, seemed
to me at that moment as but a matter of
comparatively little consequenee, * How
has the fellow got into my room without
being seen or heard ?’ was the first question
I asked myself, a question by the way,
which at the present moment 1 am equally
unable to solve, for a mystery it remains. 

‘rule to smoke in the drawing-room; ifso,
| say the word, and we’ll adjourn to the kit-
| chen.’

‘ By|

cellar.
* Ha, ha! what jolly lark !’ he exclaim-

said al! along that you wasa brick. But IL
say, mum, just turn them barkers away for
a moment, will you, while [ come upstairs.
Let bygones be bygones, and we'll bid each ‘ You are a privileged visitor,’ I replied ;

‘so light your pipe by all means.’
‘A brick ! [ said it before, and [’ll main-

with his huge hand. ‘ Ab! a comfortable
crib this, and no mistake !’ he went on puff-
ing away in a contemplative manner at the
little pipe; ‘and | wouldn’t mind if I was
master here. What do you say, muw—is
it a bargain?’ He leered at me with his
blood-shot eyes, and with his bead a little on
one side, and took the pipe out of bis mouth
for a moment in his eagerness to hear my
reply.
‘Thank you, but I’m not in want of a

husband atpresent,’ [ said; ‘ and even if 1
were, I should prefer seeing you with your
face washed before deciding to accept you.’ 

other a friendly farewell.’
| ‘Come a step nearer at your peril!’ [
‘said.

and a thief; and here you shall remain, un-
less you prefer being shot through the head,
until I give you into the custody of the
Police.’
A long and terrific volley of curses was

out of sight, for much as he feared the Po-

he only knew that the pistols are uot loaded !’
I kept repeating to myself.

After this, the sileace remained unbroken
for nearly five minutes; he was probably
brooding over what course he could next
adopt. At length, he spoke again: ‘ Let 
his only reply, but he still kept carefully|

lice, he teared a bullet infinitely more. ‘If!

'I let you go! Here you are, and here you

| decorated with a pair of handcuffs.’
_ Anotherterrible volley of oaths was again
jhis reply; then I heard him knock off the
|neck of a bottle, and drink at the contents.
What I dreaded more than anything was

| that he would drink till he lost the sense of
| ae aod then make a sudden rush up the
'Staircase towards me; but whatever my

 

of keys in the other, L led the way towards fears might be, I still stood resolutely on|
the cellar, my black visaged friend followed the topmost stair, peering down into the

|darkness with eyes that never turned away,
‘and holding a pistol firmly in either band.
Apparently, the first result of Mr. Black’s
extra bottle was to cause him to take out
my watch, fling it on the floor, and erunch
it into minute particles beneath his heel.
‘Curse her! I'll have my revenge some-
how!’ I heard him mutter; and thenhe fel!
to drinking more wine.
How beautiful to me that morning Jook-

ed the first cold streak of daylight which
stole in after a time, and seemed to whisper
that deliverance was at hand:
Two or three times more did Mr. Black

appeal, now to my fear, now to my compas-
sion; but my only reply was a warning to
him rot to put his foot on the stairs,a warn-
ing which he conscientiously obeyed. Then
[ heard more bottles broken, and I knew
that he was drinking himself either into a
state of frenzy or a state of helplessness.
Howslowly the morning advaneed ! it seem-
ed as though it would never be 7 o'clock.
Every bone in my body got to ache terribly
long before my weary watch was over; at
intervels there danced before my eyes a
strange phantasmagoria of figures — red,
blue, and flame-coloured ; then my prisoner
below would growl aud whine like a wild
beastin its iair, and recall my flagging at-
tention to the daty before me.

Whenseven o’clock struck, I was weary
almost to fainting; but help was near; for
a few mioutes later, Bessy and Mary drove
up in a cart, escorted by a stalwart cousin
of the latter. I rushed to the door, and
opened it as quickly as my trembling fingers
would let me, and in a few words everything
was told. The stalwart cousin was not to
be alarmed by a dozen Mr. Blacks, but
walked unconcernedly down stairs to see
him, and there found him so helplessly
drunk that no precaution was needed to keep
him in safety till a constable arrived, who
took him into custody and conveyed him to
the nearestjail.
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A PATENT SERMON — «THE
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PECTS TO FI
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y EX-

Nb a BUG.” ~~

Fellow sisters, brethren, men, women and
children ; generally and particularly speak-
ing. You needn’t hustie any pages for the
text, for it ain’t there, It is a special dis-
pensation to your appointed pastor; and he
hurls it at you for what it is worth, Where
the hen scratches there she expects to find
a bug. Did you come from the race track
of the world to parade your ‘ trotting har-
ness’ before the meek and lowly? Have
you dropped the dazzling rattles of business
and pleasure, to while an idle hour away
listening to the mournful melody that is
rung by augel hands from the sacred harps
that hang forgotten upou the drooping wil-
lows of mortality? Or are you to tussle
with the arch enemy for the almighty dol-
lar? Verily I say unto you, where the hen
scratches, there she expects to find a bug.
My drowsy hearers, weareall of us a lot

of damaged goods, trying to palm ourselves
off upoo each other for more than our mar-
ket value; and the old firm of Time, Death
& Co., is doing a heavy commission business
upon our stock in trade. I bear the mallet
of death, with its mechanical tap, tap, and
stolid mouotone of ‘ going, going,’ and the
next minute down it will come upon some of
our unconscious heads, and we shall be folded
up like the tents of the Arabs, and as si-
lently borne away to the other side of Jor-
don, where the dry-goods man refrains from
troubling, and the grocer has nothing to say,
and the weary heu ceases from scratching,
and the precious bug is found. In the
midst of life we are ia debt, suys a notable
prophet, who was near akin to your beloved

**This is “in tiene, ie Wwsenieis Shain: eteRiadete shes the waite. ninabilec.wiaatee eeeae
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‘march in the rear ranks of the great army of
barbarians are notall in| the raggedfile, but « maby a gem of purest/ray serene’ wants but a lifting from tkefilth to shine. So mote it be. BrotherSlowfast cireulate the platter for the root of,evil, until it is rooted out of this place.| For verily I say unto you, the hea thatscratches here expects to find a bug. Shell}out!
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Waar's iv a Nauz?—We extract from aGlasgow MS. Magazine the following curiousStatistics relating to the different names of(the inbabitants, as furnished by the Post.Office Directory for the year i358 :—Theety of Glasgow, though containi ;idome inhabitants, as only
/1 Court; it has, howey ili| Sheriffs, and 2 Wordess;bkaceee:time, it is sad to think that only 6 remain of

ce of Glasgow~ oe old ra
turning from civil to evclesiasti|it would seem that Deteeney ‘getterground, for while there are only 6 Kirks,2 Chapels, there is an equai number of| Churehes, and they can also boast of 2 Bis-hops,as wellas Deana and Chaplins. Thepeculiarities of the seasons are remarkablthere being neither Spring, autumn, nor jie.ter, to make up for which, however, we have| 4 Summers and 3 Mays; and alshough Gales-—are numbers ofrimroses, Lilies, and Cherries.Heath, Moss, and Reids are alests petwith, whilst the «« Murphy,” that sinenon of the Irishman,is not uncommon Thsscenery 18 very much diversified, there bei31 Hills, 9 Dales, 1 Piain, 18 Glens, 3 Lynneas well as Farms, Fields, Parks, Woods,Moores, and Forests, with Gardiners, Foreners, and Farmers to boot. in warlike mut-ters we are far behind the age, for thoughwe have 3 Walls and 5 Towers yet theraare ouly 11 Gunns, Shields, Bowes SClubs and Swords being more abundanothestranger in Glasgow will be surprised to find—— at large, no fewer than 16 Lyons,6 Swans, 2 Peacocks, 15 Harts, 2 Foxes’and Hawks innumerable. Two Diamonds,each the form and size of & man, are found.as also gold ; whilst Flint, Hay, Glass, Hydes,Steel, &ec., represent the Principal articlesof commerce. The Stranger, who has beeaaccustomed to * the sound of the eburch-going bell’’ in some rura! seclusion, need notbe astonished at the horrid din which meetshis ears in Glasgow on Sabbath, when heconsiders that there are 8} large Belis seat-tered here and there over the city. Thosetoo, who smile at the odd and m ioue“nursery tales"’ of their childhood, will beastonished te hear that 2 real Fairies may beseen atall hougs of the day. The rate ofmortality for Glasgow must have decreasedlately very rapidly, if we ma judge of thefact that there is now only i octor to befound in it. While, however, we rejoice atthe above, we must regret, on the otherhand, the low state of education fanless, in-deed, the v topian age of ‘every man hisownrenga. Gua: at length arrived), for al-Ouga We have two Coliedges, thereto be but 1 Teacher, km themusical

tine,

we have Fyfes and Hornes, as well as 6 Har.pers; and though, Bairds being numerouswe have only buster. the scarcity of thasimportant member of society is amply madoup by every other variety of vocation —Bankers, Mercers, Turners, Sadlers, SmithsWrights, Colliers, Singers, Masons, Falcon.ers, Dyera, Coopers, Shearers, Potters, Cooks,Fowlers, Skinners, Millers, Siaters, PortersSc. ; while all the qualities of mind and mat.ter are found biended together in the mostipeongruous manwer possible — Auld, BaldCross, Good, Green, Gray, Stout, Stron PLittle, Long, Meek, Wyld, You » Merry,Swift, Speddy, Stark, Wyle, Tough. SweetBlack, hite. We have Mr. Martin ebird-stuffer; Mr. Leech, @ physician; ArWalls, a builder; Mr. Brown, @ colour ma-nufacturer; Mr, Miller, @ flour merchant;Mr. Book, a teacher; Mr. Sheriffs, a sheriffofficer; Mr. Black, a soot merchant; MrWebster, a silk mercer; Mr, Robb, a police.man; Mr. Riddell, a wire-worker ; Mr.Cook, aconfectioner ; Mr, Black, a painter ;Mr. Smith, a smith; Mr. White, o millerMr. Taylor, a clothier; Mr. Steel, an edge-tool maker; and Mr. Sawers,a joiner. °
have somestriking instancee, too, of the ma-tability of human affairs, for we fiod ThomasChalmers, (minus the honours of D.D., UL.
D.,S.T.P., &e.,) keeping a *piritshop in
Ingram Street ; Johnine ick, also waa
his degree, labouring among soles, not in
North Albion, but in Govan Street; DavidHume, a church-officer in London Street ;Robert Burns, a tallow-chandler in ClydeStreet ; John Knox, a contractor in Cochran
Street; whilst Rob Roy is now earning hie
livelihood by acting as a beadle in Duke
Street. And is it nota lasting shame that
poor Johnine Russell should be making, not
Keform Bilis, but boots and shoes, in Neleon
Street? The *good James Douglas” is now
an iron-rust dealer in the High Street; and

 

 

 pastor. If any of you are tempted to tarry
in the tavern of life, and fail to settle your|
account with the landiord, may thetextrise |
up before you like a fabulous Arabian here|
only to wrest from the rough and tumble|
giant, and deter you from thatsink ofutter|
depravity where bumwmers lead trustful hens|
to scratch up the bugs they devour.

to crown all, is it not a disgrace to * Scots
wham Bruce has often led,” that, divested
of all regal insignia, Robert Brace should
now be a builder up, not of kingdoms, but of
houses, and not even in Thistle, but in Rose
street. However, notwithatanding all the
facts which we have etated above, in regard
to the worth and greatness of our noble city,
itis very melancholy indeed to reflect that

Your undivided attention is furthermore | *¢te #re only 5 Wise-men emong the whole
solicited to the signification of the text, me-

taphorically and collectively, in small pas- |
sages, to suit every capacity, from the boy
shucking peanuts peacefully in the corner,
to the burdened sinner woo stalks so proudly
into your pastor's presence. And woe unto
you, young woman, see-sawing uy the broad
aisle with your new coal-scuttle bonuet and
streamers a flyin’, for you are vanity of va-
nities. And you, young men in yoar fancy
neck-cloths, go on until you slip up over a
bale of cotton and are leit to drift away
over the broad brimztone sea of national
disgrace, a byword and a jest unto the

My beloved, | wara you now, if you mani-
fest symptoms of such cowardice as has been
banded dowa to you from high places, the

gation will rise up in judgment against you,
aod kick you cut into the broad road that
leads to everlasting min.
And finally, when you cut the crust from

| your brown broad loaf, and scrape the hard
| beans from ihe top of your noon-tide pot, if
 

‘You have poisoned my dog, and/ you cut little into the soft aud scrape a predecessor, Marius Quintus Marius, will be co3-
tain it again,’ he exclaimed, slapping bis leg robbed me of my money ; you are a coward ||ittle below the crisp forthe beggar’s and i

outcast’s portion, your conscience and di-
gestion will trouble you less; and as you
steal out, as some of you will to-night, where
the silver moon of memory hangs low over
the haunted hills of the past, to bow at some

hallowed finger-post that points the way a
beloved one weut over your broken heart to
heaven, may the eternal verdure of the ever-
green hope spring up in the barren spots
trod hard by the busy feet of the absorbing
Now, and bring you to the sweatwess ofthat
peace and the teoderness of that love that
overflows continually in deeds and words,
for the elevation of the ragamuffios who 

world that you love not wisely but too well. |

biggest pair of stoggy boots iv this congre-|

population.— Glasgew Courier.
nn

Some officious police officer in Philadelphia,
| not long ago, arrested » man named Poole—Mr.
| Marcus Poole. ‘The officer found Mr. Poole, whe
is described as a mansix feet high and broad in
| proportion, sitting on a door-step endeavouring to
| mend his tattered corduroys with a needle and
piece of twiue. His head and feet were bare,and

| the onlyarticle of clothing about him, exeept his
| pants, was a dirty shirt. Fe protested before the
| magistrate that he was in comfortable circum-
| stances—that he wanted neither work, food nor
| clothing. When allusion was made to his seanty
, Stock of the latter, he replied :—
| “Upon my word and honor, eouldn’t bear an-
other rag on me. Habits everything. Look at
Adam and t’ether apostles, how d'ye suppose they
stood it? The thinner you learn to dress

| self, the nigher you come back to a state of in-
nocence.”

| -——__~ee—__—.

| Courteous THEATRICAL ApVERTISEMENT.—Acurious theatrical advertisement has lately ap-
| peared at Naples, anneuucing that, after being
' closed for the Soe period of1500 years, the Pom-
_peii Theatre, rebuilt on the ruins of the ancient
Freya will be opened with “ La Figli
‘del Regimento.” The speculative manager
in his quaint bill that be trusts that the favor and
patronage which were liberally accorded to his

| tinued to bim, and tas be4 all i
his power to equal, » iT

possivie, surpass
abilities displayed by Signor Marius during
mnanagement.
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| Lookine ts THE Wrone Box.—A Mr.
mas Ogden, having arrived in New York
England, went severa] successive mornings

| Post Office to ask for letters. Inquiring
for letters addressed to Thomar Hogden,
“master invariably replied that there |
(him, But becoming at leagth quite i
jthese frequent disappointments, be
| head thro’ the delivery window, and soon
ae the cause.

“You aré looking among the Haitches,
| he said to the officer within; “you should
j among the Hoes /”
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