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Poetry.
TALK WITH TIME,
AT THE CLOUSING OF THE YEAR.

BY MRS. LYDIA H, SIGOURNEY.

Tiuz, Old Time, with the forelock gray,

While the year in its dotage is passing away,

Come sit by my hearth, ere the embers fail,

And hang thy scythe on yon empty oail,

And tell me a tale, *neath this wintry sky,

Of the deeds thou hast done, as its months swept by.

‘I have cradled the babe, in the church-yard wide,
From the husband’s arms I have taken the bride,

1 have cloven a path through the ocean’s floor,

Where many have sunk to return no more,

1 have humbled the strong, with their dauntless breast,
And laid the old on kis staff to rest.

T have loosened the stone on the ruin’s height, -

Where the curtaining ivy was rank and bright,

1 have startled the maid on her couch of down,

ith a sprinkle of white 'mic her tresses brown,

1 have rent from his idols the proud man’s hold,

And scattered the hoard of the miser’s gold.”

¢ fs this all?  Are thy chronicles traced alone

i the riven heart and the burial stone?”’ ]

«No. 'Love’s young chain [ have twined with flo'wvers,

Have awalkened the song in the rose-crowied bowers,
: Huve reared the trophy for wealth aud fame,

And paved the road for the cars of flanie.

“1.ook to the child—it hath learned from me

" The word that it lisps at the mother’s knee;
Look to the sage—who from me hath caught
The kindling fires of his heavenward thought ;
Yook to the saint—who hath nearer trod
Toward the angel-host at the throne of God.

“I have planted seeds in the soul that bear

T'he fruits of Heaven in a world of caie ;

1 bave breathed on the tear till its orb grew bright
As the diamound drops in the fields of light ;

Ask of thy heart, hath it e’er confest
A germ so pure, or a tear so blest.”

The clock struck twelve, from the steeple gray,
Aud seizing his hour-glass, he strode away,
But his hand, at parting, 1 feared to clasp,
For I saw the scythe in its earnest grasp,
And read in the glance of his upward eye,

- His secret league with Eternity.

'
'

7
LOVE UNCHANGING.
And isit just or kind, my mother,
T'o break my heart to soothe your awn ?
And would you give we to another
Than him I love, and love alone?
Shall I be false to every feeling,
To every plighted word untrue—
And with poor smiles my thoughts concealing,
Bestow this wedded. heart anew ?

I never'loved but once—no, never!
And when a beart like mine is given,
1t fondly loves, and loves forever,
Unchanging as the truth of Heaven.
Before the sacred marriage altar,
With Hium alone, hand linked in hand,
Bustained by truth that cannot falter,
Dear mother, will your daughter stand !

Then deem not that such love will perish,
By any change, or time, or chance—
For 1 can never cease to cherish
The thoughts you vainly call ¢ romange.”
Usndimmed will grow my true devotion,
Now rendered to his dearest name—
Unfaded bloom each sweet emotion,
Through life, through life— the same, the same.

THE FISHERMAN.

It was as calm an evening as ever came from Heaven,
—the sky and the earth were as tranquil as if no storm
from the one had ever disturbed the repose of the other;
and even the ocean—that great highway of the world—
lay as gentle as if its bosom had never betrayed,—-as if
no traveller had ever sunk to death in its embrace,
The sun had gone down, and the pensive twilight would
have reigned over nature, but for the moon which rose
in full orbed beauty, the queen of an illimitable world,
to'smile upon these goodly things of ours, and to give a
radiance and a glory to all she shone upon. It was
an hour and ascene that led the soul to the contempla-
tion of Him who never ceases to watch over the works
he has made, and whose protecting care displays itself
alike upon the solid land and the trackless waste of the
deceitful sea.

On the western coast of the county of Devon, which
has been termed, and it may be added, justly, ** the gar-
den of England,” upon such an evening, a group had
nssgmbled around one of the fishermeun’s cottages. The
habitation was built in the style of the olden time, when
comfort,was the principal object of the projector. At
either side of the door were scattered the lines and nets
and baskets that betokened the call of the owner, and
the fisherman was taking his. farewell for ‘the night of
his happy, loving family, who were bidding him ¢ God
speed on his voyage.” A fine old man was leaning bis
arms on the railing, and talking to an interesting ~ girl
whose hand lay upon the shoulder of a younger sister.
The stout fisherman, dressed in his rough jerkin, and
large boots that reached far above the kuees, was in the
act of kissing a little cheruh, who seemed half terrified
at being elevated as high as his father’s legs; while the
wife and mother, with the infant nursling on her lap,
was looking anxiously upon her husband as she breathed
the parting blessing and prayed for his safe return, A
little boy, the miniature of his father in countenance
and dress, bearing a huge boat cloak ' across his shoul-
ders, and the lantern to give light when the moon de-
parted, completed the group—if we except a noble New-
foundland dog, some steps in advance of the party,
watching for the nod to command his march to a ' kind
of pier where the fisherman and his boy were 1o embark.
¢ Good luck, good luck '’ exclaimed the old man, *¢ googd
Juck and safe home again, John; ye  want no more but
God’s blessing, and that ye may have for asking ; but
ye may as well take wine too. God bless ye, and good
by to ye.”

The blessing was heartily echoed by his kind partner
and his children, "and whistling as he went with his
boat-hook on his shoulder, his dog Neptane before, and
his boy following, trudged along the beach.

With the earliest dawn of morning the fisherman’s
family were astir: the elder girl was busily engaged ar-
ranging their little parlour, while the younger was pre-
paring the breakfast table, and the mother spreading be-
{ore the fire the clothes of her husband and her boy. An
hour passed, and she grew somewhat uneasy that he re-
mained abroad beyond the usual period of his return.
Another hour had elapsed, when she said to her father,
“.Falt?ler, go out to the hillock, and try if you can see
his sail upon the water; he seldom stays out  so long
when the weather is fair and the sea 'calm: my little

boy was not quite well last night, and this alone should |

have hastened him home.”

The old man went forth, and one by one his grand-
children followed him, until the mother was lefi alone,!
rocking the cradle of her unconscious babe.

After the |ing of his beloved home, and hoping his

lapse of ‘another hour, her daughter entered with news
that a neighbour had spoken to her father in the night,
and that he would certaiuly be home soon. ‘

"« God grant it!” said she, and’she spoke in’a tone of
deep anxiety—*“he never was away so long but once,
and that was when he saved the crew of the ship Mary;
and then the whirl of the sinking vessel well nigh made
his grave.” i

Again she stirred the fire, again arranged the clothes
before it, and poured some hot water into the tea cups.
Still 1he breakfast remained untouched.

The sun was now soaring to his meridian height, and
when once more the family assembled in their humble
dwelling, the prop of the whole was yet wanting. They
sat down to a cheerless meal, the seats at either side of
the wife remaining vacant. The old man was the only
person who appeared to anticipate the evil ; but he has-
tily finished .his breakfast and went forth.

"I'he morn was rapidly passing, andthe sun had al-
ready. given tokeuns of the glory of his departure, when
the fisherman’s wife, -having lulled her infant to sleep,
weat'to the hill that commanded an extensive view ol
the wide.spread ocean. ~All the httle household soon
assembled on the spot, but no boat on the
waters—uothing that could give'hope except the aspect
of the waves, which'looked too placid to be dangerous.

Their deep dread wias no longer to be .cnnceu]el];
and while theold man paced to aud fro, looking earnest-
ly at brief intervals over the lonely sea, the mother and
daughter were sobbing audibly.

«Tearless let him be whose trust is in his God!” -ex-
claimed the father. The sentence was uttered involuu-
tarily, but it had its effect. sscn s

“ Ay, ay,” said the mother, ¢ he always trusted in his
God, and God will not forsake him now.”

“ Do _you remember, Jane,” continued the old man,
“ how often Providence was with me amid the storm and
the wreck, when help from man was far off, and would
have been useless if near 7””  And they cheered and'en-
couraged one another to hope for the best—to submit to
the decree of heaven, whether it came as the gentle dew
fo nourish, or as the heavy rain to’ oppress.  From tI?;at
hillock, which overlooked the ocean, ascended the min-
oled prayers that God would not leave them desolate.

was seen

The fisherman—the object of their hopes and fears—
had  been very successful - during the night, and at
day-break, as he waspreparing to retarn home, he re-
membered his promise to bring with him some sea-weed
to manure the potato  plat behiod his cottage. - He was
then close to the rocks, which- were only discernable at
low water; and pulling for them, jumped on shore, fas-
tened the painter of his boat to a jutting part of the cliff,
and took his boat-hook with him.

He collected a sufficient quantity of weed, but in his
eagerness to obtain it, had® wandered from the landing
place, when he heard his boy loudly hallooing and  ex-
claiming ‘that the painter was loose.  He rushed instant
ly towards the boat, which was then several yards off .
the boy was vainly endeavouring to use both the oars,
and Neptune, the faith{ul dog, was running backward
and forward, and howling most fearfully, as if ‘conscious
of his master’s danger—atiohe moment about to plunge
into the waves and join bim, and the next licking the
hands and face of the child, as if he saw that for him
his protection’ would be most needed.

The fisherman perceived at once the desperate nature
of his situation ; the tide he knew was coming in rapid-
ly, and his hope of escape was at an end, wheun he per-
ceived that his boy, in his effort to use the oars, had let
one of them fall overboard. = ¢ Father, father,” exclaim-
ed the poor lad, *“what shall I do?’—the boat was at
this tinme so far distant that his distracted parent could
scarcely hear the words, but he called out to bhim as
loud as he could to trust in God, the father of the father-
less.  He then stood resigned to the fate which awaited
him, and watched the drifted boat in peril from the fatal
rocks. - He had offered up a brief prayer.to the throne
of merey, when in an instant, a light broke upon his

mind. " “ Great God "’ he exclaimed, “I may yet' be
saved.” With the energy of hope battling with despair,

he collected all the stones around him, and heaped
them rapidly upon the highest ledze of rocks—it was in-
deed wonderful how he could have gathered so many in
so short a time, but the Almighty gave strength to his
arm, and he was labouring not for life merely, bat for
beings' still dearer to him. 'The tide ' came on, on, on,
and soon obliged him to quit his work. ’ Ile then mount-
ed the pile he hiad heaped, placed the boat-hook firmly
in one of the crevices of the cliff, and prepared to strug-
gle for existence; but his heart  failed  him; when he
considered how. slight was the possibility that the water
would not rise above his head. Sull, be determined to
do all he could to preserve life. The waves ‘were not
rough, and the boat-hook supported him. The awful
moment tapidly approached ; ‘the water reached  his
knees; but lie stood firmly, and prayedthat he might
be preserved. Onjon, on it came, slowly and gently,
but more fearfully than ifithad raged'around its destined
prey ; scon ‘it reached his waist, and be prayed that it
might gono higher. . On, on, on it came, and his shoul-
ders were covered ; hope died within him, and he thought
of himself no longer, but of those who were so dear to
him—his wife, his children, ‘and his father—it was for
blessings on them that he implored heaven. Still on,
on, on it came, and he was forced to raise his head to
keep as long as possible from death; his reason was al-
most_gone, his breath grew feeble, his limbs chilled ;
he panted, and his prayers became almost gurgling
murmurs. . The blood rushed to his head, his eye-balls
glated. as if they woald start from their sockets. He
closed them with an effort, and thought for the ‘last time
on the home that would soon be wretched?  florrible
fmages were before him ; each swell of the waves seem-
ed ns if the fiends. were forcing him downward, and the
cry of the seabird was like their yells -over their victim.
He was gasping, choking, for he had no strength to
keep his head above the water; every moment it was
splashing upon him, and each convulsive start that fol-
lm.ved ouly aroused him to the consciousness, if con-
sclousness it-could be called, that the next plunge would
be his last.

Merciful powers!—at the very moment when the
strength and spirit of man had left him, and the cold
shudder of death had come on, he felt that the tide rose
no higher. s eyes opened, and a fearful laugh troub-
led the waters! They eddied“in his throat, and the
bubbles” floated around his lips—=but they rose no higher
——that ‘he knew—agrain and again his bosom heaved
with a deep sob, and he drew in his breath, and cave
it forth in agony. - A minute had passed since the salt
jsea touched his “lips ; this  was impossible if the tide
still ﬂmved—‘—_h? could . reason so much.  He opened his
eyes, and faintly marmured  farth—“'0 God be merei-
ful.”1 The flow of the ocean  had indeed ceased ; there
he stood motionless, but praying and weeping, thinle-

place there

| might not be forever vacant.

limbs, and then to. warm them by, exercise. . Soon the
rock was'left'dry as ‘hefore, and the fisherman knelt
down upon' that desolate spot” among the billows—hid
his face in his hands, and ‘praised and blessed ' bis Crea-
tor— his Preserver.

Oh! it was the well-known bark of his faithful dog
he had heard above the waves; in another moment the
creature was licking his pale cheek. He was saved—
he was saved : for hisown boat had: toached the shore,
and his own boy was in his arms!  He had been Irifted
to the lTand, and had easily found tliose who had rowed
hard for the chance of saving his father’s life.

: Now homeward, homeward " he excluimed.

jomped and barked at the: welcome sound.

T'he fisherman’s family was still supplicating Provi-
dence, upon the hillock that overlooked the deep, when
the old man started from- his knees, and exclaimed, ¢ We
arerheard! there is a speck upon.the distant waters.’

* Where, where!” was echoed by’ the aroup, 'and’ he’
pointed out what he had hoped'to be the absent boat.
They eagerly strained their eyes, but saw nothing ; in a
few momeuts, however, all perceived a sail; still it was
impossible to tell the direction in. which.its,course:lay.

Then was the agony of suspense; it'continaed, how-
ever, but for a'short time; a boat was evidently advanec-
ing toward the shore; in a few minutes they could clegr.
ly perceive a man at the bow waving his hat abeve his

head; and soon after the well known bark of Neptuue|.

was borne to them by the breeze.  The family rushed
to. the extremity of the rude pier,; and the loud hnzza of
the fisherman was answered by the “welcome, welcome,”
of his father, and almost inarticulate * thank God” of
his wife.

And now all was joy and happiness in the cottage
where there had been so much wretchedness, the fisher=
man, his boy, and his dog, were safe from the perils of
the great deep : but he would return no answer. to ques:
tions, as to what had detained 'him so long beyond' the
usual period of his return. ** Wait, my wife,” said he,
<« nntil we have dressed and relreshed onrselves, and vou
shall know all; but before we do either, let us bless God
for his mercy, for out of great danger hath he preserved
me."”

Never was there a more sincere or more earnest
prayer offered up to the Giver of all goodness than
ascended’from that humble dwelling. And when the
fisherman had told his tale, how fervently did they all
repeat the words that had given them so much consola-
tion in the morning,

« Fearless 'let hior be whose trust is in his God.”’—
People’s Advocate.

Tur Barrue or Bowropino.—¢ Before daybreak,”
says Labaume, a French officer, ¢ the two armies were
drawn up in order of battle, and 260,000 men  waited,
in awful suspense, the signal to engage. At six o’clock,
the thunder of artillery broke the dreadful silence. The
battle soon became general, and raged with tremendaus
fury, . The fire of 200 pieces of cannon enveloped
both armies in smoke, and, mowing down whole battal-
ions, strewed the field with the dead and the wounded.
The latter fell to expose themselves to a death still more
terrible, and to accamulated sufferings. How'agonizing
was their sitaation! Foity thousand dragoons, crossing
the field in every direction, trampled them under foot,
and dyed the horses’ hoots in their blood! The flying
artillery, in rapid, alternate advance and retreat put a pe-
riod to the anguish of some, and inflicted new torments
on others who were mangled by their wheels. A re-
doubt in the centre of the Russian army was several
times taken and retaken, but finally remained in the
possession of the French. The interior of the redoubt
presented a frightful scene; the dead were heaped on
each other, and amongst them were many wounded
whose  cries could not ‘be heard.  Night alone separa-
ted the combatants, and lefton that memorable field no
less than 80,000  men sacrificed on the shrine of mad
ambitition!  As we passed over the ground which the
Russians had occupied, we were able tojudge of the im-
mense loss' they had sustained. . In the space of nine
square miles, almost every spot was  covered with the
killed and the wounded! Iun many places, the bursting
of the shells had promiscuously heaped together men
tand horses. - The fire of our howitzers had been so des-
tructive, that mountains of dead bodies were scattered
over the plain; for the few places that were uot encums-
bered with the slain, were covered with broken lances,
muskets, helmets, and cuirrasses, or with grape-shot and
builets as thick as hail-stones —after a violent storm.
But the most horrid ‘spectacle was the ‘interior of the
ravines.. .Alwmost all. the wounded who were  able to
drag themselves alang, nad taken refuge there to avoid
the shot.  These miserable wretches, heaped one upon
another, and almost suffocated with blood, uttering the
most dreadful groans, and invoking death with most
plercing cries, eagerly besought us to put an end to their
torments ! Let us look at that field, after the lapse of
two months, as described by the same eye-witness. The
most_horrible sight was the multitude of dead bodies
which bad been  fifty-two days unburied, and scarcely
retained the human form ! My consternation’ was at its
height on finding near Borodino, the 80,000 men who
had been slaughtered there, lying where they fell ! Car-
casses of men and horses—of the latter alone there were
more than 25,000 killed——covered the plain, intermin-
gled with garments dyed 1n blood, with  bones gnawed
by dogs and birds of prey, and with the frzigmenls of
arms, drams, ‘helmets and cuirasses. 4 As we were
marching over the field of battle, we heard at a distance
a pitiable object who demanded our assistance. Touched
by his plaintive cries, many of the soldiers drew nigh' the
spot, and, to their great astonishment, found a  French
soldier stretched on the ground with both his lngs broken.
‘I was wounded,’ said he, “in the great battle and
finding mysel( in a lonely place, where I could gain no
assistance, I dragged myself to. the brink of a rivalet,
and have lived near two months on grass and roots, and

bodies. At night, I have lain in the carcasses of dead
horses, and with the flesh of  these animals, have dressed
my wounds ! Having heard you ata distance, I collect-
ed all my strength, and have advanced sufficiently near
to make myself heard.’”’. Such is war—war, not only
(in ancient times, but'in the nineteenth century ;- war,
jnot merely among pagans and savages, but amone men
calling themselves civilized aiid Christians 1—Is sueh
icusmm necessary to Christendom, to nations of reputed

Christians . 'Wail they allow-it -to ¢ontinue under  the
| full blaze of the Gospel?  How long will real Christians,
;sincere followers of .the Prince of Peace, 'lend it their
countenance, or refase their combined, vigorous efforts
| for its-abolition *—American Paper,

The. waters.in- a short’
time subsided, and he was enabled to stretch his chilled |,

Homeward, homeward echoed the child, and Neptune :
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The FIRST PRODUCTIONS in the WORLD for -

THE HAIR! THE SKIN! THE TEETH

ROWLAND'S

MACASSAROIL

Is universaiiy ackupwledged to be the onNLY ARTICLE thag
will effectually produce znd restore HHuir, (ineludig WHiskErs, Mys.
off or turning grey,-
free it from srurf aud dand?ff; and' render “it delibhtfully soft, sil Y,
curlty; and olossy J :
CAUTION !—Numerous pernirious compounds are universally soldf '
as “MACASSAR OIL”  'To eusure the-real anticle, see that/the bote-.

tle is enclosed ina wrapper, (a steel engraving of exquisite v\'nrkma_uship,z; 3
3

on which are eugraved ¢ ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OILL,’

in'two lines. Y g

*¥To further ensure the genuine article, see that the words “ Row-- |
land’s Macassar Qi are engraved on the hack of the er

1,500 . times, coutaining. 29,023 letters—wirnout
GENUINE.

Price 3s. 6d.; 7s.; Family Bottles, (equal to four small,) 10s.6d. and/ |
double that size,21s. per bottle.

ROWLANDS

"KALYDOR

This elegant and fragrant Preparation thoroughly eradi-
cates all Pimples, Spots, Blotches, Redness, Tan, Freckles, and other
Defects of the Skin, heals Sunburns, Stings of Insects, and 1educes ins

flammation. It imparts-a youthfu!* roseate hue to the most bilious Coms
plexion, and renders the Arms, Hands and Neck transparently fairand '

delightfully soft and smooth. \

Itis invaluable as arenovating and refreshing Wash during travelhng,
or exposure to the sun dust, or dry piercing winds, and after the beated,
atmosphere of crowded assemblies.—GesTLEMEN will find it pe(‘.lﬂiuﬂ
grateful after shaving, in allaying the irritation of the Skin.

Price 4s. 6d. and 8s. 6d. per bottle, duty included. !

ROWLANDS
ODONTO

OR PEALARL DBENINLIDRIOR
A FRAGRANT WHITE POWDER, of Oriental Herbs.—lt
eradicates Tartar and decaved spots from the T'eeth, preserves the En-
dmel, to which itimparts a Pearl-like whiteness, and fixes the Teeth firm-'
ty inthe Gums. Being an Anti-Secorbutic, it eradicates the scarvy from
the Gums, strengthens, braces, and renders them of a healthy red: it .
removes unpleasant tastes from the mouth, which often remain. after.

fevers, taking medicine, &c. and imparts sweeiness and perfume to the
breath. o

Price 2s. 9d. per box, duty included.
ROVWLAND'S  uih
ESSENGCEQF. FYRE,

OR IMPERIAL DYE,

Changes Ked or G'rey Hair, Whiskers, Eyebrows, &ec.,
Brown or Black.

Price 4s.—7s. 64.—10s. 6d. and 21s. perbottle. . :
ROWLAND'S o
ALSANATERX TRAG T S

Immediately relieves the most violeut Z'ooth-Ache, Gum-Boils, and
Swelled Face. ‘ i

Price-2s. 9d.—4s. Gd. and 10s. 6d. per hottle.

OBSERVE la==To protect the Public from Frand, The Hon. Com;
mssioners of Her Mujesty’s Stamps have authorised the Proprietors

to a b'eauli(u’lf
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A. ROWLAND & SON, 20, Hatton Garden,

Which is affixed to the Kalydor, Odonto, and Alsana. None
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Beware of Imitations!! composed of the most pernicious
and trashy ingredients, and which are frequent!y pressed upon the un-
wary as “ GENUINE.” and under the lure of beine cheap.

Be sure to ask for ¢ Rowland’s?® Articles.

Sold by every PErR¥UMER and CrumisT thionghout the civilized world:

PAREKER’S , 1
PURGATIVE AND STOMACHIC VEGETABLE PILLS. ‘

“ He that wants Health wants every thing.”’
TYHESE Medicines are entirely Vegetable, and wi'l be'
£ found apon trial to be the mildest, and ai the same time the most
effectual, remedy ever offered to the public for the relief of sufferiug
humanity.

IN ALL DISEASES they will be found to allay Trritation—reduca’ .

Fever and Inflammation—cleanse the Stomach aud  Bowels—improves
Digestion—purify the Blood—restore’ tone' to the prineipal funciions—
and impart renewed energy to the wiole Constitution.

In the following Diseases they have proved of the greatest utilitys

Fevers of every character ; {nflammations; Costiveness; Bilions and

Liver Complaints ; Consumption ; Asthma; Dyspepsia; Vomitings
Determination of  Blood to the Head ; Cutaneous Eruptions; Piles;
Diseased Joints ; Nervous Disorders; Hysterics ; Femuile Complainis:
[I){ every kind 3 Impure state of the Blood; Worms; Diarrheea; all
erangements of the Stomach and Bowels ; and General Debility ofi
the whole Constitation. :

Indeed, there is scarcely a Disease to which mankind is subject)

which theywill not either greatly benefit or perfectly cure.

The Purgative Pills operate in the most gentlemanner in cleansing the:
Stomach and Bowels, and removing obstructions. i
In severe Chronic Diseases they arean invaluable Allerative,pp‘,:

when combined with the Stemachic Pills, quickly improve the seerello”-

of the whole system—the stomach is strengthened—a healthy flow of bile
s produced—the bowels become regular—and disease, whether chaf
or Constitutional, gives place to health ‘and vigour of mind and hody. -
In all diseases of the Digestive Organs, accompanied with loss off
appetite, nausea, sour stomach, and general Aebility, the Slomaehiﬁl'_l“"
{with the occasional use of the: Purgative,) will be found of the greatest
utility. i Al
‘The Stomachie Pills should always he taken after Fever and Infla
mation are reduced by the Purgative Pills—as they greatly facilitate t
ecovery of the patient. :

Weak and delicate Females will find the Stomachic Pills of the utmost.

¢

-

value in all complaints to which they are subject. In all diseases of’

debility they will be found to increase the patient's strength, and rapidlyy

restore him to the enjoyment of perfeet liealth.
Soldin Boxes, price 1s. 6d. each.

For sale by the Subseriber, who is Agent. 3 AROOR
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Y THE SUBSCRIBER, and immediate possess

sion given, that commodious and pleasantly situated Housg:

in Water Street, formerly occupied by James D. Macdonnell, E%

to which a good Stable and Garden are attached,

Also, several valuable and eligible BUILDING LOTS,‘;‘
Wayer Street, King Street and Fustis Street. :
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Charlottatown, 30th Bept., 1843.
‘ AN'I‘ED-—-—AVsaead.y Active LAD, about 14 years:
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quire at the Office of the- Colonial Herald. . . - f ity
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