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Peisons getting up cLvs of "EX Svebse.ibeis
will be entitled to the Jounxan forone year,
The following gendemen have consented to

act a8 AcexTs, and they are authovized to re-

ceive monies and give receipts.on our secount :
Charlottetown—W. E. Dawsoa, Lxq.
Henvy Hinvie, lisq.
Centreville— Major Wrighi, lsq
Upper Dedequ:—\Wni. G. Swony, Esq
Tryon—George 3 adart, Fsq
Crapaud—Charles Collit.
St. Eleanoss—W. T'. Hunt & Co
Miscouch z—Joseph B. Periy.
Loyt Hill—David Romsay, lsq.
Casernpec—Denjamin Rogers, Fsq
Pignish—Benjamin Haywood. lsq
Mo inigosh—"Thomas Cosiin
Margat-—Reuben Teplin, lisq
New London—Didgeon & Siewart
Stanley Bridg-—George R Garrett
Matpeny==1, & 1'. McNutt
NSaclapo.s—Henrvy Beer, Esq
1700 Iives —My. George Vickerson
Georgelown—Ancicw LeBrocque, Exq
Mr. Tionas Gorpoys. of Newen e NI
is our Agent for that place

ADVERTISEMENTS

inserted at moderate raies and in good svie.
SPECIAL AGREEMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for a whole, a haliy or quar-

* ter column, or by the year.

JOB PRINTING
of every desc.iption, perivimed with nesiness
and despateh, and at moderate riies,
at the Jovusan Oflice,

Bumieiside DMaikets.
Suamvursing, April 24, 1867,

Onta por Buall s oie = o 2ie s o - e dda 28 Gd
Barlcy per bush =- - = - == - U3 ads Gl
Potatoes per bush = -« =-- == - s G 1s 04
NYiring ue Llsliie = s s 0 st 6 s Js a ls 1d
Butter per 1B by 'LUb - ==scs=o 1s a 1= 1d
Tord Hep b e e es mnevn s an Od a 10d
Millaw Heribi s === xrs cnun '.hl‘ a lod
JOAER AR QO risica B am s G a 'sd
BoAr Nl siecoc ke = am e b 4d a Gd
MAULLGI Der lh ia o = o8 nis § 8k 8 Hd oo 'h.‘
Pork per 1b by carcass - - - - = - = S a4l
Geese each = - - - - beeeswwalaldalsd
Flourpopilibl e = sa - s le a/n &= n H04 o l:'()s
Oatmedl per ewt, =« === === === - s a 153
Huy per lloni= o c == s = = === 0308008
SUAW H0r Wt va e - g s 5580 1s Gd

Pine Bonrds ---====<<c===~ 10s
Sprtce Boirds ===~ c-cssc-=- {8 a bs

Business Gards.

BANK OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.
Corner of Queecn § Waler Sts., Charlottetown

President—Iox. Tnoyas H. HAvILAND,
Cashicr—\WinLiayx Cusxpars, lisquire.
Discount Days—Mondays & Thursdays.
Hours of Business—Fom 10a.m. to 1 p.an.
fiom 2 p.m to 4 pan.

"7 UNION DANK,
Grafton St., Queen's Square, Charlotictown

President—Cuanres Panven, Esquire.
Cashier—Janes Aspeirsox, Lsquire,

Disconnt Days—Mondays, Wednesdays,
and Saturdays.

Hours of Business—rom 10 aan to 1p m.,
from 2 p.n to 4 p .

e

SUMMERSIDE BANK.
Central Street, Summerside, I’ E. [sland.
" President—Ion. Jony R, Ganpizen.
Cashier— B, L. Lypianp, Esquire
< Discount Days—Tuesdays and Fridays,
. Notes for Discount must be in betore 11
o'clocl on Discount days.
Hours of DBusiness—10 0. m,, to 1 p. m.,
from 2 p. ni, to 4 pon.

GEORGE ALLLY,
DARRISTER AND
Attorney-at-Liaw,
NOTARY rUbBLIC, &,
Telegraph Duildings, Water Street,
Charlottetown,=-=sseaceacammrmecnas EP D I"l'mi‘_

" WILLIAM M. HOWE,
Attorney-at-Law
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

Sr T RANO N B N ILAND,
TIHOMAS l(i‘ll;].l’,
Barrister - at - Law

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.
SUMMERSIDE, = ~ « = P L ISLAND,
aug. 9, 1864 1y
" TFRANCIS LONGWORTHI,
BARRISTERAND ATTORNEY-AT-LAN
= OMee—I'AVILION HOTEL.
(next door to the Hon. Joseph Hensley's.)
CHARLOTTETOWN = - - DN L Island.
Jang 17, 1867, i S

yA-. e
-~ Jocth American Fotel,

KENT, STREET, CHARLOTTETOWN.
_JOHN M.Un}’HY.l:&fn’l "fﬁl&; :
Permatent and Tuhstent s will
find good aceommadagon. - )
Good Stables in connettion witﬁ Hore,
and a eareful Hosiler always in attendnntey
Oh_‘toyn_.-hb, 1{, 18067, W

"
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£ ;unl) Ar‘ OFF J -a‘t i
OVER GREEN & SCHURMANS STORE,

WATER SPRBET, SUMMERSIDE, I H].

WL, Y,
- & Surgeoh,

Resipexens=At J. M. Lrn‘:nwp, Esquink,
Y0 Stanley H"rk‘gtﬁ : »

New ,,Ifndﬁnn, A~ s B
Jan ,18_0?. ly

Business Gards.

s .

James Greenough,
FLOUR

Commission Merchant,

No 4% Commercial Ecreet
Corner of Clinton Street- - - - - BOSTON,

JI FI HlLL & col’

DEALERS 14

Potatoes, Apples, Onions,
Soreign & Domestic Jruits,

Cranbervies, Beaus. Greea & Dricd Apples
Stalls 107 and 109,
and. Cellee No. 19, Farvenil IHall Mevket
SOULH SIDE BOSTON.

THOMAS IHANFORD,
AUCTIONEER

AND

Commission Merchant,

ST Ol NN B
Nov 1, 1865

C. L. RICHARDS,

Iimporicr nad Wholesale Dealer in

British & Jorcign Grocevies
4, Norith Whai,
ST.J0OHN. = -~ = NEW DRUNSW G,

Doe. 6. 1566, h e

KIRKWOOD, LIVINGSTONE & €0, |

Silour, Produce, eaiher,
AND GENZRAL

Commission Merchants,
MONTREAL;, C.E,

The o t covesv]l nioendon given to ihe
exocation of orders for Movr, Grain Seeds,
Poovicion . Lenhg ides, Cuool Oil, and
seneral Meorehn .*' Freeights sceared and
Insurances cllecitd et lowest cutveob 1ates,

Merehons in woe Lover Viovinces will find
itto oeir e st to foiward their orders for
Flove o us for exceution. as an extensve
et ance with Westera Milters, wod s
Nerents for seie of the wost popul, ¢ Brands
in Canadi. we cin wiin selftey vsuie thenm
of eve v eoiisinction,

Remittnees aguin toiders wien pot oiher -
Wise proviaen fove mey be wade wich Sdding
Exchonae. or Cold Duois on New York,
Dictis on New Yook being woith usoaliy and
04 percent wo.e tarn on Bosion.

LEveor inforanation s to 1he sate of the
ket peescde 0 prospective, given when
1ol e,

Consizniaents of Tish. Cod Oil &e., ease-
inlly vealized. amd retvins made wich the
iniost prompiiade. or epplica pecording (o
e wish od consignors.

Chaeges only made for aewal disbuisements
and otnpissions not over those ot responsible
Houses in the line.  Unguestionable reiernees
given when vequived.

KRiRKWOOD, LiVaNGSTOXNE & CO.

003 St. Paul Strect,
Mon el C, L.
Februavy 7, 1067,

~ lLirchibald MicKay,

MONCIEON, N, B,
CaONTRACTOR AND AGENT VOR
CIHASE AND SALE OF
Ships Timber, Maste, Plank, House
Frames,
and LUMBER of all dimensions and des-
criptions.
o Ouders for early shipment will ve-

ceive prompt aticution,
Feb, 14, 1867, Fx. 3,

CARD
WILLIAM BIAIRSTO,
Commission Merchant,

Huctioneer & General geut,
WATER S CREET,
Suwmmerside, I, Islund
L RICHAROSON::
COMMISSION MERCHANT
Auctioneer.

TIIE U=

Dealer in Flour, Groceics, and

Dry Goods.

Water Strect . . . ... Summerside.
- WILLISNE DODDy - ¢
Commission  Merchant,

And Auctioneer,
QUGN SQUATK,

CHARLOTTETOWN --- P E. ISLAND
CARVELL BROTHERS,
AUCTIONEERS,

Commission DMerchants,
And General Agents,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN STREELT.
Charloltelown, - =~ = ~ Paks. Islond

DA, PR LGHK, F
Pl;ysiciang /& Surgeg
Ovrica=At the SUsbursiur Dy S

7 next doopdo pﬁk,(}pn’;
ISUMMERSIDE . &+ . BF.
4 October 12,1805, 1F
B e 4

JQIHN &

7 1001 A
N1 W MACDONATD, |
‘ n]itfl%i’%f ij'[)l‘y Cv‘_f,mrﬁ.
Hardware, Crockeryware, Groceries,
stoves, l'uraiture, &c. &e.
Svemmerside, P E. Island.

T DAVID BRERTRAML. o
Saddle and Harness Maker,

Water Street . . . . . Summerside.
October 12, 18€0.
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4 anxious for my life any
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JOHN BARLEYCORN,

A sorny sort of a fellow am I,
A trifle fond of a spree;
Yet not so bad after all that’s said,
For they tell hard tales of me;
But people, you know, will have their say
And the world rolls on in the same old way.

Little it matters if good or bad,
I've many a friend, I know
And never was man or woman yet
Who could not count a foe;
Then sine may talk till their throats get dry,
So they keep their hands off what care 17

Come sit you down here along with me,
There’s ‘nothing like a glass,
And a jolly fellow for company
T'o muke the dull hours pass;
So drive all care from your thoughts away,
Why need you heed what the dunees say,

With « kindly sparkle I light the eye,
And 1 flush the pallid cheek;

And with sudden Qashes of wit I make
The ready tongue to speak;

And in course of yeurs I give to the nose

Just a trifling shade of the red, red rose,

In the rich man's paluce, where gilded wealth
Its uir of splendor lends,
Hobnobbing there I am often seen
With the master and his friends ;
While iy titled cousins from over the sca
Are set aside out of choice for me.

Tl tell you a joke that happened last night,
How all in the storm and darlk,

While ¢rosging a bridge with a tipsy friend,
By way of u little lack,

I tumbled him in when no lielp was nigh,

And the man was drowned or the papers lie.

Meeting another, a savage brute,
I put it into his head
T'o bear his wite after reaching home,
While she lay sick in Led;
And the woman's shivicks, as they reat the air,
Would hiave trozen your blood had you been
there,

Here's o hopetul youth, a erony of mine,
A widow's ouly son,
Who had chanees plenty and friends enough,
But he lost them every one,
And tor no better eeason, Siv, than that he
Was seen too oiten along with me.

Silly prejudice, so soy 1,
Dut it nyatters not i straw,
Only o lot of blockhcads fraued
A stupid excise law,
Shutting e up afier twelve at night
And ali day Sunday ull dawn's pale light,

But furth from @\'uh where squalor reigns,
On the last of every week,

Come halistarved wretehes, women and men,
My well-known haunts (o seek;

And in greedy elutehes they bear me away,

And house me over the Sabbath day.

S0 you see 'm a favorite with rich and pour,
Though U've many o bitter foe,
And wicked stories are told of me,
Bui people will talk, you know;
Then let them, 1 say, till their throats get dry,
So they keep their hands oft what care 12

ature,

Select Fiter

1a and Oal o the

(Coneludded.)

My poor little dear caune and sat heside
me, daid her head on my pillow, and sol-
Ded as i ber heart would brealk,

¢ Oh, Perey,” said she, ¢ 1 have deeaded
this worse than dewth, It seems to moeny
futher’s heart must be made of stoue, |
have aever had o loving word from him in
my lite, and when 1 thnic of what mother
cudured, I feel asifl 1 had no real affvetion
tor hiim 5 and yet she said he was not al-
Wily's S0.

I was terribly ill, but when T began to
convilesee, I think 1 need not have e
quite such tedions work ol it but it was
=0 pleasant, after alife ol loneliness and
unrest, to be loved and petted, and waited
upon, 1 that always waited upon othors,
to hiave every wart anticipated, 1 have
told you all this, Clem, to let you know
how much I lost when 1 lost her, 1 dis-
tinetly remember one day wheo 1 was able
to sit up she was reading to me from o
fivorite poem.  When she got to this verse
—=he was o glorions reader, Clem—her
voive was like o chime of silver bells, and
then her enunciation wis <o perlect—
“Yet though dull hate as duty should be

Brawmbies,

taught,

I know that thou wilt love me; though my
nanie

Should be shut from theey, a8 a spell still
fraught

With desolation and a broken claimg
Though the grave closed between us, ‘twere
the same—
I know that thon wilt love me; though to
druin
My blood from out thy leing were an aim
And an attainment=ull would be in vain=—
Still thon wouldst leve e, still #hat more
elh than life retain,”
s Bl thou wouldst love me,” she re-
peated.

Med 1o travel fie thorny  path some
do when'they love devotedly ! Bt
wtimes I Lhave g prescatiment o ovil,
aps 'u*a your jlincss that has thiown
L ‘o miifor I Was drogli‘uliy
afruid ond tne God would separateus,”
‘“And yob you ‘kepiupa brave heart,
1 uun;;. elé yoir were

; {i;u

Lizzle “dagling.
e time.”

“That is & way Wao Wowmen have,”
lnughed Lizzie, ““for (t98 sadd  (though |
searcely know [rom experience, as you
were searcely free lom every déseription
of nervousness), thitt it is dungerous for a
man who is ill to Kiow or be let to con-
ceive the extent of his illness, so we have
to be brave to keep you alive.”

The weeks passod on, and L was finally

1 think our laye would stand !
stich tests as those—don™® you, l't-l't-g'?|1‘""3'l'3'-

4 bltﬁiE(}d forbid that we should ever be

Lizzie accompanied me the fivst few times,
until T went to the oflice,

On returning on day I found a letter
awaiting me, which contained the terrify-
ing intelligence that mother was danger-
ously ill, and to come to her without delay.
She was then at my brother’s house, in o
village on Long Island.

1 had built a great many aiv-eastles dur-
ing my hours ot convalescence about my
future, and the greatest of all was the one
I built of my home, with Lizzie as mistress,
and mother, serene and happy in her old
age, living with ug, and that was the first
to tumble. My dittle givl telt dreadimty
for me, and arranged ceverything for my
comlort, for I was even then too weak to
walk about much. .

We parted as trae lovers always part—
Lizzie in tears, aud I almost ready to sob,
for somchow I had o tervible misgiving
then, I promised to write in alew days,
and she toanswer.  Asthe carvinge turned
the corner, I saw my darling watching for
the Tast look, uand that was the last
time, Clem Hungleford, that 1 ever saw
her.

Where under the eanopy of heaven she
is, 1 am unable to decide; but, oh, Cod!
it I conld only find her!

Perey cleaved his throat, and continued ;

I wrote to her soon after I arvived, and
received a reply, a sweet, aflectionate
letter which comforted me considerably,
although she did not scem in good spirits,
One little sentence of her letter I remem-
ber especially.

1 want you here so much dear Perey.

Papa is sick, and acts so strangely that he
alimost fvightens me,”
Mother lingered nearly three weeks, and
it was almost a month sinee | parted from
Lizzie, when I started o return. . Death
is tervible, Clem, ad when it takes one’s
mother, | tell you it is rough; but there
ave events o thousandlold  worse, and
harder to be borne, For the last two
weeks 1 had not heard from Lizzie, which
considerably akumed me, feaving that she
miche be ill. 1 huevied back, stopped at
the office on my way up town, and there
tound a letter. She said she could not
beaw to add to my miscry by writing to me
while at home the sad tidings,  She said
hev father had been prononnced insane,
andd his brother had come from Philadel-
phia, and found his peenniary afluivs in o
terrible state, and now said she:

+ My darling, I find upon inquiry thuat
insanity has been transmitted trom gencia-
tion to generation in my father's kuiily.,
Sad as it is, we must pars; for L cannever
entail sueh wisery upon you, amd who
kiows but 1T may be the next vietim ?
My poor father is to be earvied to an asy-
lum, for hie is already very violent,  Ar-
thue and 1 go with ot unele to Philadel-
plin.”

It was a longz, loving, heart-broken
letter, I went to the Quaker City, but
could get no clue, 1 have hunted and in-
quired ; somctimes scen o little  fipure
which reminded me ol hers; sometimes a
pair of shy brown eyes, which opened my
heart alresh, but it is no nse. God separ-
ated us for some good reasen; ad now,
Cleny, let's go to bed; I am totally ua-
nerved,

Clem sat amoment in perplexed thought,
then stretehed out his hand, and  grasped
his friend’s, saying: -

“ P'mosorry lor you, Perey; T swear 1
ain g but have you no picture ol her 27

“ Yes, 1 have a perfeet one,” and Perey
opened bis private deawer and  pissed  w
little jeweled case over to his side of the
table.

s Good God I roared Clem, “ and you
have hunted and inguived; been up and
down Broadway, and never seen that face?
Why, Fve been dead in love with her for
the last six months, but I could never sue-
ceod in getting a smile or a nod; in fact,
I don’t believe she ever saw me,  She
comes down town every morning about
nine o'clock, with o young, finc-looking,
curly-liciuded litte fellow, e leaves Lier
ab W.'s music store and goes turther down,
She always has o roll ol wusie with Ler,
ILave you a picture of her brother??

© Yes,” oroaned Perey, and produced
another,

“The very same,” said Clemg *the
satne lirge blue eyes and fearless expres-
sion, e looks as il contact with the
world wouldn’t hurt him,  1am ot mis-
taken, old boy.,  So you needo’t look so
incredalous.  1E you had made me your
confidant six months ago, I could have
suved you gome misery.”

Perey Fenwick avose lrom his chair, and
paced up and down the room at a furious
rate.

SCan I Hve till moring? ‘o have
Been sonear ber all this time and not know
it!  she wuast have o work, too, the poor
little darling s and here 1 am with money
aned position, and a heart overtlowing with
love for her. Oh, iy God! why are such
things permitted @7

In vain Clem persuaded him to go to
bed,

“ (o to sleep!” he replicd. “ Do you
stippose you could sleep under such cir-
culnstances

© No, I suppose not,” sympathetically
responded Clem.  ** But you can make it
all vight in the morning ™ and he snored
ofl, leaving Perey to continue his walk and
meditations aninierrupted,

The mosrning dawned bright and beauti-
jul.  Old Sol did his best (o make every-
thing look brilliant. e poured his corus-
cations into windows were sickness and
misery dwelt, and brightened up the pale
facesalittle,  He Mlashed hisvaysin among
the branches of trees whese only folinge
was the lrezen snow, and caused them o
drip little sparkling dinmonds on the pas-
Perey Fenwick didu't see the
sun, [Mis light was away in the distance,
and no warmth or enthusiasm could be
refused into his soul until he could again
bask i the vays of his old love, :

I1o made o hasty toilet, drank off two
or thiee caps of strong collee, tried in vain
to rvise Clem, who, at each poke he receiv-
ed, would turn over again, mutleving

Al vight, okl fellow, I'll be with you
in 0 moment, he music store on the
corner of C. street and Broadway,” and
his voice wounld die away into & deep
breathing, which Percy well lllll’t'l'.‘-‘lﬂﬂl}.
amd knew it would be no use to distorh,

He put on his over-coat, buttonced it up
to the chin, wound a red and white com-
forter all over his mouth and ears, hiding
effeetually the long, dark whiskers, which
would have betrayed him instantly, pulled

pronounced well enough to vide out;|

a slouch hat over bis eyes, and sturted out,

{onl—whaose outer covering is broadeloth

He felt quite certain his disguise wus pers
teet, for as he passed down he met friend
after friend, but nobody recognized him,
It lacked abont filteen minutes to wine
when he arvived at the corner where he
proposed waiting 3 but he was not a mo-
ment too soon, lor there came tripping
along vight past him a little gracelul figure,
which caused his heart to bound against
his side, with a violence which was truly
distressing.

Arvthur wps with her, and as they paused
::qwmun at the door, he heard Arthuar

“ You will be home to dinner, Lizzie?”

¢ Oh, yes, dear, 1 shall be back in an
hour,”

Perey waited here and there, up and
down, until he grew very hpatient, and
revoived a multitude of ridiculons plans.
Finally she came out, lvoking, it seenied to
Lerey, more beautitul and bewitehing than
erer,

she tripped along—he following—some-
times  almost losing sizght of her.  She
never sluckened her pace ; and by the time
they arvived at Fourteenth street, Perey's
« comlorter,” tied so closely avound his
neck and face, was a comlorter ouly in
mune.  Down  Fourteenth strect a few
paces, up ahigh stoop, and erey lostsight
of hier.

He stopped o few moments, wrote on a
ad, L B. Generve, Prolessor off Musie,
and he passed up the smne tight and vang
the sune bell, A colored porter answered
the sumons,

*¢ |5 Miss Lizzie Banks in?"

SAValk into the parior, and I will see,
sk

s (iive her this eard,” said he, passing
the sham picee of pastebourd,

In & moment more the little light step
which had been made so fumiliar o him
by constant attendance durving illness, and
which he had heard in his deeams innumer-
able times sinee, crossed the solt Wilton
carpet, aind his lost Lizzie was heside him,
looking up into his face, or rather his com-
forter, with a wondering look in her liguid
eyes,

Do you wish to seo me on business,
sie?” and there was a depth of diguity and
trae wonmanliness in that delicately modu-
Lated voice,

Pervey deliberately elosed the pavlor door
unwound the snake-like wrappings from
his neck, mud with o litle shrick, Lizzie
was in his arms,

It was i long time before Perey could
find voice Jor this exquisite happiness,alter
so protractad a sicge of mental torture it
wis too much for even s sirong nerves,

Lizzie was [irst to speak.

¢ Oh, Perey, Perey, isthis right? Ought
[ to be so happy when I am sure that we
cin never be any more to each other than
ricnds 2

“ Don't let me hear any more such non-
sense,” replicd e, teying o assume @
sternness he was very  lar from leeling.,
¢ have borne this as patiently as I eould,
hoping that God in His own
would unite us. e has done so. I you
love me still the smne, then am L content,
for we shall have nothing to fear in the
future.”

s Bat you know, darling,” said  Lizzie,
nothing but my greeat love for you conld
have induced me to lay aside iy lile's
dearest hopes us 1 have done, 16 was all
hevause 1 feared to entail upon you acrush-
ing misery.

¢ Look at me, dear Lizzie, vight in my
eves, and read there the teuth of what |
am about to tell you. I never cany and
pever will endure to live on alter the
fashion of the last two years, and it yon
insist upon such w course, there will be one
more maniue, aod his naine will be Perey
Fenwick,”

¢ 1 have felt each moment sinee the day
I wrote ihe letter which separated us that,
should 1 once see you, every resolve would
he seattered to the winds—uand here they
oo, I'anke me, dear Perey. for wood or oy
evil, sickness or health.”

Clients waited, fumed and flastered.
Smith the leamed advoceate, thought Fen-
wick must be ill, for never before sinee
the sign went up proclaiming the tact that
a copartiership existed between Swith and
Fenwick had Perey ever been  dilatory.

Jusiness men depended upon him—{for his
word was his bond—md noman had traer
friends than Perey Fenwick, Lot there
wis 1 serew loose that day,  One old gen-
tleman who had been pretty severely hitten
in a recent detaulting encounter shook his
head, remarking :

o ine, brank-looking man, but I Lave
learned not to depend upon physiognomy
any more.  He may be on his way o Eu-
rope by this time.”

Scarcely to be wondeved at that men
grow suspicious, when dvicnd robs friend
and brother ruins brother with the sae
suny fooid they woulld eat o good dinner,

Avthur ciune in with a look ol astonish-
ment on his young, loodsome face; but
when he saw the hinppy stute ol adlairs, he
was completely overjoyed, _

« Oh, Mr. Fenwick, I have heen on the
point of coming for you many a time, bt
Lizzic wouldi't let me. She had some
foolish whim in e head, which 1 hope
you have ceerlastingly dispelled.

M. Banks was still eonfined: but less
violent, aud his childven oceasionally visit-
od him, but with little satisiaction,  Iis
brother, or halt=brother, Philip Lambeau,

wick, to which he has reluctantly consent-
ed.

So when the June roses are in bloom,
there will be led to the altar the sweetest
flour of them all—charming Lizzie Banks,

A SPECIE BASIS FORY CHARACTER.

In the admirable memoir of that great
and good wan, George N. Briges, which
ought to be read Ly every young man in
the Commonwenlth, zay in the lund, there
s letter full of wise counsel, addressed
to his nephew, Altred Briggs, From this
letter I extract the following paragraph:

A reputation not growing out of u well
regulated moral charneter, may, indeed,
lor while attract the publie gaze, and give
its possessor a curreney ; but the time will
come when, like bauk bills that have no
specie basis to rest upon, payment being
demanded, it will be protested and  found
to be ficticious and worthless.”

Ilere is o whole leeture to young men
compressed in o gingle paragraph, We
have all seen bank bilis having a temporary
curreney, bright, clear, with a beautiful
vignettee, duly filled up and eclegantly
signed, to all appearance of genuine worth
but time has rvevealed that they had no

basis, They represented nothing, and
hencelorth beciune as worthless as any

other picce of paper with a picture on it
And so, alas, have we many times seen the
young man, gilted, accomplished, coming
torth and tuking position in society under
gonditions full of brightest promise, gain-
ing for a while n wide currency, but the
time came ** when payment was demand-
ed” and there was nothing to meet it
There was no moral prineiple, and all his
shining qualities beeame like the pictures
on the bank-bill, that represenis no specie
bisis, worthless,  Young man, sooner or
later this demand for payment will come,
and it unable to mecet it, you will be like
the protested bank bill.  Gov. Driggs, in
his whole lite furnished o most striking il-
lustration of a charvacterthat had a ** specie
basis.”  The pure gold was stored away
in the vault equal to any demanids that ever
were made on it.  As he rose in position,
step by step, till he veached the lofty one
vl which he was standing when suimmoned
from carth, these demands were constantly
incereasing, but they weve ever and lully
met, till death,

A MYSTERY EXPLAINED.

11 all siavtling phenomena were investiza-
ted by miads free from superstition and fear
oceurrences that scem to have a superna-
tural origin would often find an easy solu-
tion, Judge Parsons u=cd to tell with
areat zest of an incident in his travels,
which woulld have furnizhed food for o
whaole company of village gossips.

His wile, who scemed much agitated,
watked him one night at a village inn, and
told him there was @ woman sitting at the
toot of the bed knitting,  The Judge saw

ool time pthe liure as distinetly as hiswite, but hav-

ing no thought of a supernatural ovigin of
the vision, began to speculate on its real
canse,  Atter looking sharply for some
minutes while the woman knitted on with
unrntlied composure, he was confident thag
he could see she wallthrough her, and that
she could not, therelore, be substantial lite
and blood.  ‘This discovery. which might
have aflvighted weaker nerves, only roused
curiosity. e at once rose from the bed,
and walking to the foot, saw that no one
wits there ; the Torm had vanished,
Patting his head as nearly as possiblein
the position were he had scen the wo-
uti, the ystery wis at once explained,
e saw w civealwe hole in the  large
shutter behind the bed, through which rays
ol light woere sivening 3 and going to this
hiole to look through, saw a woman in o
room on the other side of the strect knit-
v, The nerves of the wile were greatly
southed by the discovery, and the inquisig-
ive spivit of the judge was gratified by such
w shmple explanation of the apparition.
Miny ghost stories could be casily shorn
ol thuie apparently superoatural charaeter
by a cool and cavelul investigation.

OPENING OF THE PARIS LEXIIDI-
Q0N

[Special telegram to the N. Y. Ierald.]

Pans, April 1st.—The Ixposition open-
ed to-day.  ‘The day is observed as a holi-
day, At 11 a.m, the doors of the building«
were  opened,  Within and  without the
building diere was a lamentable state of
confusion,  Lverywhere debris.  Notone-
tenth ot the goods were opened or arvanged
but the Froneh Department, of course, was
the fivst in order.  The next to that was
Russian, and the thivd the Lnglish. The
Ameriean Departient is one oi the most
incomplete, wd the comnmissioners, c©x-
Libitors and Americans generally, in the
city, nre very dissatisticd with Commission-
er beekwith, who appears totally  inellici-
ent.

The ooly department in operation is the
Restaarants, but even here the Americius
ave behind hand.  The only goods damn-
aged on the voyage were Amerieain,

At one o'clock p. m. ihe invited guests
assemibled in the Avt Gallery, where Ameri-
cit made a fine show, many fine pictures
being exhibited and well huug, but the
Enplish display was much greater,

I3y the the the Lmperor arrived 5,000

had moved to New York a tew moiths
previous, aud Lizzie, with a true nobility
which scorned dependence, determined |
that both she and Arvthur shonld support |
themeselves,  Arvthur tound a situation iu
a large importing house, and Lizzie com-
posed music, ewrning for herselt in the
musical world quite an enviable reputa-
tion,  Perey and Arthur went down to-
gether after dinner, and as Perey bounded
into the oflice with a facoe tnll ot love and
satistaction, Smith looked up from his
musty old law papers with: W

« Why, what has happencd, Fonwick i

¢ AN T could desive, Smith, 1 have
found her” :

o Is that al1? 1 thought, judging from
yvour radiant countenance, thitt you had

[R%]

had a fortune left you! o
That man carries his soul indiis pocket—
a locality containing more than one man’s

and fine linon.  Death will strip that off;
and what will be leit?

Perey gives up his bachelor establish-
ment in Junoe 3 and Clem has been promis-
ed n place at his fireside, with this promise,

persons were inside.  On the outsidle
along the banks ot the Seine and on all the
Bhills il ronds for miles meonnd Pavig, ap
least 100,000 people has assembled. 8000
policemen are on duty. The I-Impl'-l"m'
aud Bampress came precisely at 2 pam. The
crowd outside the building were good na-
tured butfnot demonstratiye toward them,
No cheas grected the Imperial party.
Procecded by chamberlaing  the  puty
passed roumd the cutire gnlitry nearly o
iile long. " '
{Acrent national combujssioners stood

ot thaeplitforms over the seetions allotted
to the gountrics.  Turks, Japaoese, Rus- -5
sinns. Murocbans, Tunisians ahd Persiang *
were thoert in full national costuime,

The Empernr spoke a fesw words to each
commission, but at the American depot he
stopped with the Empress and howed to
the erowd who were cheering heartily.
Lalf an hour was consumed in this tour,
then the cortege descended and  passed
through the Art and afew other galleries,
and at 8 p. m. returned to the prlace,

The Bxposition will not he ready nntil

that Le shall not make love to Mys. Fen-

May. One balt of all the spuce js allottes



