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WAND SALE OF
‘Ships Timber, Masts, Plank,
House Frames, !

and LUMBER of all dimensions aid descriptions. | ~

9" Orders for esrly shipment will receive |
prompt attesnou. i
PGt 87, oy I® Ll i
FRANCIE S. LONGWORTH, |
Barrister and Attornev-at-Law, |
Oerice — PAVILLION HOTEL, |

KiNG SQUARE HOUSE.

UPERIOR SEAL SKIN COATS.
BEEE & SONS.

GUOUD Asssortment of CLOTHS.
BEER & SONS.

SPLENDID LOT of FUR CAPS,
<A CLOCH CAPS and FELT HA4TS.
BEER & SONS.

L.\mss‘ FURS.
BEER & SONS,

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND. MONDAY,

 MARCH 18, 186.

LITERATURE.
MICHAEL CONSIDINE'S DAUGHTER.

¢ When will the trial be over, Mark ?'

¢ To-morrow, Wooleot sums up.’

* And the unhappy weman—hbow bandsome
she is!—has no chance 2’

* Not a shadow. Considine has made her
case his stalking horse, snd when he does that
itis always a hanging matter. There’s no
douht about her guilt: she was jealous, it
seems, and not only killed the man and the
woman who had supplanted her, but intend-
ed the world to accuse him both as a mur-

LADIES' HATS—in Silk. Valvet & Straw.

| derer and suicide.

The execation will be de-
layed until the child is born.”

}wife. Mark, she will be merciful, for she 18 a
good woman. I'll go now. No, Mark, not
to-night ; [ must get away by myselt. 111
come to-morrow, and bring ber some other

| dropped the little box into the flumes, mut-

| te rring, * thank Heaven it wis in time "

‘ . . - » * .

| ¢« But Nelly willstill be ours, said Mrs. Pem-
broke, when the first astonishment with which

‘jmn has felt some time that smiles must
come to all,

Nelly was young, and nature in & young,
runtried heart, eannot Jock long at bright

 fore the night was over, Nelly was the gayest |
"and happiest there, ready to accept in goodI
| part the incense offered, and believe the world |
| that euch bright hours inust also have stores
of joy to come.

as two hands were stretched out, as if to ward
off some blow, then elasped together again in
agony.

Two hours afterwarde, Mre. Pembroke was

| gitt,” and gomg over to tie fire-place, he things without reflecting their ight; o be- (sitting by Nelly's bedside while she poor girl |

lay moaning incessantly.

* Why did he tell me? Why did he tell
me?’

Poor Mrs. Pembroke had asked the same
question, and Considine had replied that

I NO. 19

—

sed me; and callel me names; and’ wiadw me

sleep in the barn; and made we go without my

supper : and—and —' 4
‘ That’s eneugh, my son. And now tell me

why Peter Gooch has done this.”

* He has done it because—becaugpm—""""

‘Speak plainly, and be not areaid that J shall

| do thee harm. Now tell me all.’ - !

| The boy hesitated a while, and fnally spid—"

| “Inever meant tordo wrong—1 alwats tried to

| do right,—but be woulda't let e, &;-qelimn' ¢

At last the guests were gone, all good
| nights said, the house dark and silent. Nelly
was in bed, but vot asleep; her face was

she had heard the story passed off, suutehing
at one ray of comfort.

* Undoubtedly, he cannot claim her without
telling her the story, and that he could never
do : there his grief is our gain.’

* Oh, Mark. how thankful lam. Itisvery

|let was clasped. Nelly was thinking of the |
grave, sad face that from time to time dur-

resting upon the arm rovnd which the brace- | see the cnild again.

there was no alternative, the hour had come ;  would forget, and then he would abuse wie. Then
and then he had gone away, not further than I would gt angry and sulky, and he and his wils

the village inn, however, where he waited to Would cuit we abiut. "I couldu't be a dog, so .

they wade we ugly * , .
‘ They succeeded in making you betray ‘s
wicked spirit,” eaid the ofd man, meaningly, - -
‘ Would you tamely bow down to stripes fou

A few days passed over, Nelly was pu.tzaive1
and apparently better, so Nes. Pembroke |

| wicked, [ dare say. to b glad he cannot tuke

g the night had come in amongst the mirth went over to the rectory, and, sitting there | 4.4 ot deserve?’ the lad aited Gulskici (. -
and music like a memory of sowe lost happi- | longer than she intended, the darkness of & | with o fuched cheek. ed, qwckr. and

BEER & SONS. |
. ness. She was thinking of what he had said | summer evening had (allen batore she reached | A cloud crossed the desply-farrowdd featir of 3

her, pvor man. I used to think his heart
was seared by his work, and yet all the time

ensley’s) * Good heavens, how awful! born under

{ the shadow of the gallows!” and Mrs Pem-

(next door so Hon. Joseph

Charlottetown, - - - P. E.Island. |
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THOMAS KELLY, |
Barrister-at-Law, Notarp Public, |
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R. REDDIN,
Attornep and Barrister - at - Lam,
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Office: —~ Great Goorge Street,

Charlottetown.
( Near the Catholic Cathedral.)
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Auctioneer and Commission Merchant,
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1 'w ARZANTED AXES.

DREGSZ{)O’[); in ¢reai vArietf |
BEER & SONS, |

QUHAWLS and MANTLES.
s 1

BEER & SONS. | Lord hus denied us the crowning happiness |

[~ ARPETS, in Wool, Felc und Hemp. |
(, BEER & SONS.

BEER & SONS." |

made Clothing.

--;‘ E.\'I‘;T‘—\“\i;l— gt;;sj{5|ll;xs.Vdi;’ves, ‘
&e., &c. BEER & SONS

BUFF.\LU ‘ROBES. * 1w

BEIR & SONS |

QOTS and SUUES 10 variety.
BEER & SONS.
UBBER BUOLS und SHOES.
BEER & SONS.
l“ELl‘ and RUBBER OVERSIOES.
BEER & SONS.
C;\NJB]JN MOCCASANS.
BEER & SONS.

BEER & SONS.

| and began to ery.

broke shuddered and drew closer to her hus-

{band’s side. Presently she put her comely | this.

face up to his ear and winspered : -+ The

of marriage! Could we not take this child,

{orplmned 48 it will be from its birth?

*My love!" exclaimed Mark Pembroke,

| E;\VY OVERCOATS and other Reudy ]g[ar[led at her words

* Yes. dear. ['ve never complained, you
know. ['ve never told you how [longed fora
bahy, and —snd— " and then she broke down

* Poor wife, poor childless wife!" said
Murk, earessing ber, his owneyes filling with
tears.

¢ We would soon learn to love it, Mark,
almost as if it had been truly born to us.’
So the woman pleaded. and, though wentally,
Mark shook his head, he made no opposition ;
and thus it was that Nelly Pembroke became
the adopted child of the good people who
lavished such love and kindness upon her.

Nineteen years had elapsed since that York
assize. Michael Considine was now on the
bench, and everyhody said the great murder
case had put him there. He and Mark
Pembroke had been boys together, fellow-
students, and now were warmer friends than

under the ice there lay such a romance as

And you, too, long 48 you’ve known
him, never to guess.’

Mark smiled and patted his wife's cheek.
[T was toohavppy and too busy to take account

|of my neighbor’s affairs, and Considine was

Inot one of those who talk of thewselves
|
| eonnected with himsell.
[ to you about this fancy of hers

—+she told me all about it just now.’

* Then so much the worse, and more need
to treat it as a fancy. Tell her you must have
the doctor ; nature, I koow, plays strange
pranks at times, and the haunting horror of
the condemued woman has affected the unborn
child.”

Considine came early the next day, and

Mrs. Pembroke very nearly begzan to ery out

| of sheer pity, when she met his saddened,

weary look, for the man had been face to face
with a greater Jud ge than himself, and the
verdict had been * jruilty.’

*Thaok you, my kind friend,” said he,
holding her hand, a nd reading in her fuce the
unspoken words of sympathy. *1 can never
hope to repay one tiths of my obligation to

Even from a boy he never spoke of anything | member,how she used to take her toys to bed

When Nelly talks | with her, and how you found the new box of |

*Itisno faney.  interrupted Mrs. Pembroke ' bracelet on, poor little thing! and then how

by the fireside before the others had arrived,
and g0 thinking she fell asleep, and was still |
| sleeping when Mrs. Pembroke came in on
| her way down stairs, and a tender, happy
| smile was on the old lady’s face. *She's
ooly a ehild yet Mark,’ she said, as she
] poured out her husband’s coffee. * You re-

! nine-pins under her pillow ; well, she has the

| [ used to vex mysell whenever | saw a man
| near her, thinking they wanted to rob us of
| our darling!’

| But Mrs. Pembroke was wrong, as elderly
| ladies very frequently are when they begin
| to account for the actions of mothers of the
second generation. Poor Nelly bad said fare-
well to her ehildhood.

Mr. Coosidine had gone on cireuit the
day after the ball, much, let it be said, to
| Mark and Mrs. Pembroke's relief, both these
worthy people being secretly jealous of the
unexpected claimant upon Nelly's love, and
exceedingly doubtful and perplexed as to the
possibility of keeping the secret.

About a forenight afier this, Mark told his |
wife he thought Nelly looked pale. *She’s

the village street. On her homeward walk.
Mr. Considine, who had seen her set off and
had been watehing for her return, joined her
and togsther they walked on, talking of
Nelly ; but when close to the inn, where
three country labourers were drinkicg their
ale and smoking their pipes at the door, s
woman servant from the house ran up from
the mill road ¢ Sowething has happened,’
gasped poer Mrs Pembroke, with that pre-
sentiment of evil which eomes over us some-
times; * run forward—I[ cannot.’

«Oh ' ma’am, oh! sr,’ eried the woman
* Miss Nelly ,” then, unable to finish the
sentenee, she dropped down upon her knees,
erying hysterically, and Considine, bidding
the men stay. with Mrs. Pembroke, hurried
forward to learn what had happened. He
had not far to go in uncertzinty, for by the
gate into the mill stood another servant. She
pointed %o the green bank, and there he saw
Mark kneeling and supporting a white figure
He knew the truth now, and had no need to
have it seared deeper 1nto his heart by the
bitter words that broke in the first agony
from poor Mark Pembroke. Passive as a
¢hild, he stood aside as the erowd gathered
and as the attempts to restore life were pro-

‘lh" aged wan, and his lips quivered. He bowad

was a bright drop wpon the long, gray lashes
| * My son,” he said, with strong emotion, * I have
pe—s

| bren obliged to bow to many a stri
| heasy and humiliating—through a Yong, dark life,
{sinply because T could vot, or would not, bow
| when [ was young*

his liead a moment, and when he looked up there'

| * But no one could bowy to sueh stripes a5 have -

| heen put upon we,’ the boy returged, warmly; » [
wouldn’t submit, T won't subwit. " [ havesworn,’
| he continued, growing wore ardent, *to have

| revenge upon that proud man; abd revenge Pl

| have !

‘ What sort of revenge do you eontempliste* ;

the worn traveller asked, in a quiet tons,
| *Idon’t know yet; but vengeance
?wruuu he has done me I will have, if
| wait for years My father died long ago—T can

| hardly remewber b'm. My mother eareof
| me till T was ten.” Then she died, and ‘the town
jgave me to Peter Gooeh.  Gooch hds eallsd me *
a* Drankard’s Brat '™ 'The boy quiversllas he

| spoke this, but added quickly,—* My fat \
| drunkard, sir; but [ was not ‘to blame. ‘Ob!
when Mr. Gooch called me that, and tor nothing,
too. T have felt that [ could kil bim "

Martin Maybury, for such was the boy’s name,
had not exaggerated at all. He had suffefed
[mnch—more thag be could tell—from the hands
of the imperions, Rard-hearted, passionate madter

Charlottetown, . . . ... .... P. E. Island. » e e S . > | ever : yet even to him ot a word concerning | YOU or Mark ; we’ll talk over what [ can do | fagged with all this gadding and heat, wn}?; ceeded with—attempts which, by God'8 | hag cerved.  He bad dorne it weehkly at G,
July 23. b y ‘ull(hﬂl‘l.\"(:l)\!r\'t' l“&\b‘ﬁ‘fli‘\!bu o the 'c'y-ild's ‘purenmle had ever been su.xu‘. another tiwe ; now | wustonly stay a winute ; | yOu wust take her down to the farm. I'll| mercy, were crowned with success. And [hut he could not hear it meekly long; Y‘ when
GER CASTINGS and CHAI Mark hall adewbsed the firet enquiries by | but I could oot rest: until | had seen her— | Write or telegraph to Mr. Brown, to get the| Mark was cacrying the ball avimate form | his passions got the mastery of bis ML*M

- FALL GOODS.
Y varioas Ships from ENGLAND,

Steamers from BOSTON and HALIFAX @
have received my

FALL & WINTER STOCK,

cousistiug iw part of

BEER & SONS.

~~

of Dry Gouods, Hardware, Groceries, &e., &,
&e., are offersd oo the best terws for prempt

paywment.
BEER & SONS.
Ch'town, Nov. 19, 1366.

L'be above, together with our usual assortment |

saying that be had many poor relations, and |
that Nelly was an orphan; and he never had
cause to exrlain further.

Nelly grew up the light and delight of the |
household ; and now, just as her nineteenth |
year began, had returned from a finishing |
school an accomphshed and comeoutable
young lady, pretty enough to make a fair ex-

Just one luok in her face.’

Nelly was in the supper-room up to her
knees in flowers; :she had almost forgotten
the scene of the night before, and although
gomething in Considine’s face recalled it, the
flowers and sunshine came between her and
the pain of the me mory.

‘I've brought you a birth-day offering,

old home ready : you and she can run duwn
|on Tuesday; Michael Considine and | will |
{ follow on Friday.’

Nelly was delighted, and owned herself
tired of dancing and croquet. The * old
| home ’ was the place of all others she liked
| best ; a rambling farm-house, with an old-
| fashioned garden, where there was o wilder-

into the house a8 the doctor galloped up and
took the case, happily now a hopeful one, in
hand. But when ome danger was over,
another was imminent. Brain fever followed
the shock, and for hours and days the pooer
girl’s ravings were harder to bear than. the
first trial.

Day and night Mark and his wife watched,

laid himself open to rew trials.

It was some time after Martin had ceased
speaking ere the other replied; but finally he
#poke, and tears again came to his eves, and bis
voice was more tremulous than before ;— '

* Boy, you are guing out friendiesa into the
great world.'

L l.l Yes, sir,” was the answer, slowly und thought-
ully.

26 Caske & Cases General Iro umongery. i . Nelly.' i ; f Bowers. bl London flow- | and day and night Considine sat in herroom. | «
j Mrs. Pembrok d her, and, | Nelly. t wus the first time he had ever | Pe8 of Quwers, blooming as no London How- | ar ¥ S " : And you hope to earve out for yourself a for-
I Cuwk Cutlery, 18. Trafford Chambers, iuhs:tf(‘;r“ b:s“":":ll;;’u::ogsl l: ll\r;rl;:a:tnaa left out the conventional Miss before ch:, era ever do blossom, filling the air with No one could move him; he laughed in|tupe ” b
: ::; Il':;\?u South John Street, Liverpool, she was in looks. name, Nelly's beart gave a little bound, | perfume, and ’“E"in& themselves fo be | Mark’s (age, b, She! Jatet spoke: of yest or :l"'"'"d like to, sir."
) do Hoes, January 15%.1867. |  Nelly's birthduy was to be celebrated by a |and her eyes rose up to his with a shy look |€0thered every day without any visible  food ~And theoithey leit him alone, for the | 7 But, at least. you wish 4o find joy and peace.
g i T. THOMAS begs to inform his friends | ball ; and as Neily liked smart dresses, dune- | Of Wonder and expectation, her colour coming | W inution in beauty or fragrance. U | sy vy syl PP S "'l.."'—l“ Whlerttie qeickiysnd
26 Boxes Tin, . - . . T ] i { and going as he went on. * Y g | The great wide porch was shaded with | love. At last a changecame, and the opiates | ®arn=stly.
2 Plosgh 2, o that he has tns day taken into Partoership | ing, and nice partners as much as any girl of | guing ot on. su know I am 39 B P k off “Then listen to me,” the old man continued,
RASTREn S his son, JOHN T. THOMAS, Jusr. her age. she was deterniined the ball should (#u¢h @0 old friend that [ clain a right to |jessamine and noneysuckle, and the old walls | took effect. . .

i6 Toms N.ils & Spikes,
23 Landles Spring Steel,

The business will in future be earried on under

be a ruccess, and working morning, noon and |

give you something niee, and to tell you how

were clustered with monchly roses and vines ,
under the broad eaves a colony of swallows

+If she awakens free from delirium, she
will live,” pronounced the doctor. ‘If not,

with an expression of kindness which was not te
be uistaken, ‘ard I will tell you the simple story

15 do Sheeing do |the style cv Firm of night arranging and decorating with her own | L love and admire my hittle friend. 1 unele ’ h : ¢ of a life which way profit you. 1 was enge
3 do  Cim e style cr Firm o sotgc livtle hands, whose touch seemed to have | Mark grows tired ol you, I'll adopt you, and | were always twittering, always stirring about, | death will be.the'merooful alternative to per- | L, Seoqeell. “szhpnnw{ju ff“““ 5*& :
T D W T"U"As & su., |baild you a fairy paluce full of flowers and |#Iways ina burry, and ulways & delight to| manent icsanity. fourscore winters are upon me. J

18§ Touws Iron,
1 Cask Cart Boxes,
1 do Bolts & Nuts,
1 de Serews,

MERCHANTS,
Liverpool & Prince Edward Isiand.
Jan 2%, 1867 tf

a magical influence in giving grace ‘and |
beanty. Upon tha evening preceding the |
fete, Corsidine came hemie with Mark, and,
hearing Nelly was n the dancing-room, went |

sunshine.’
He tried to laugh as he spoke, and laid his
hand upon the disorderd locks of bright

wateh.

| "Beyond the garden lay a green meadow,
| at the foot of which ran the mill stream,
| dammed back to form the pond, a long, deep.

W ho can tell the agony of the watch kept
in the little white draperied room, or the,
depth of repeatence of the conscience-stricken
man leaning his white. unshaven face upon

d-—bfut, ab! that was long ago. The

pud of my own calling up that arose upen )
right day of my youth was the desire of RE-
I bad been wronged more, deeply than

- " he had b ht. | hair, amongst which some rose petals had | % ’ i . .

: Bt'x :Il':‘u' 166 -~ ’th?‘l;_"h::] K:;Z 37,:): 0‘:::::;‘ N:lliv‘( V:‘;:)uugwln:s! fallen. Nelly at once took the nns;a. stooped | Silent pool, draped with the lurgest willow his handa, A S SRR W {'nu.huvelb&n vy # ,uhukmm “’?

5 Paire Bellowes, " % | perohed upon s chair, fastening s wreath, | a0d kissed his hand. Mrs. Pembroke whis- | re-e in the country, in which luy the biggest | Dights, staring forwurd a{crou — dnrkc.n:dd v a to &"’:;:;:uw-ni;zlw’ 8
a > alr, v | . rhichoore i i " { L33 :

1 Basket Vicos NEW FALL AND WINTER jumped down, pretending to be angry. [ pered something in her ear, and wth a|trout, and along the hanks of whichygrew a (;:::Tl'ﬂ‘::kue::‘lcls:gt(:n:ng‘:’:a !uce whens e { But—oh, God! revengad upon "DM;F' pon

158 Kege Paints,
12 Dius Varnish,
6 do Turpenzioe,
2 Casks do
4 du Putty,
1 do Venetian Red,
1  do Yelow Oehre,

GOODS.

Y the recent arrivals from London, Liverpool,
Glusgow, Cavuda, and the United States, the

Subseriber hus received u lurge und well selected

STUCK of Seusonuble Goods, comprising :

Wootlen Goods,

‘It is too bad, ecoming to fook at things
half depe. Uncle Mark should —. What's
the mwatter, Mr. Considine—what is it?’
and with a scared face she looked round, for
Mr. Considine had stopped, startied as shz
came up to him, and stood staring at her, or

bright blush the girl held up her face, say-
g —
d Aunty says I'm to kiss you, sir.’
Considine started and eaugat her in his
arms, bidding God bless her; then, before
Nelly knew what to say or think, the coor
closed bebwnd him, and she and her aunt

carpet of bright-eyed forget-me-nots; a lovely,
guiet place was the mill-pool, the mill wheel,
killed by distance, waking the silence by a
8oft, slumberous sound. A favourite haunt
of Nelly’s was the pool ; she was there every
day, generally towards evening, when the
red lights from the setting sun were ghitter-

The mid-day sun had been shining when
the sleep fell npon Nelly, and midnight had
erept upon the watchers without any definite
ehange.

Mrs. Pembroke had laid her head upon her
husband's shoulder, and exhaustion had

myself, [ say. The moment I cherished a settied
enwity which looked to revengs britﬁwr :
tion, that moment wy penee of wind left me—that
mowent a demon enterpd my beart that robbed
me of every joy. Once—I was in the chureh-
yard—-a still, small voice whispeerd * Foraive ™
but T smothered it—I would not fisten.  Had T

Vermilhon, beyond her, with a pale, hornfied tace. ; : " : By
Prussiai Blue, Blankets, Flanunels, Serges, Rugs, Carpetings. | Nally saw nothing but the wreath hanging | were alone, ing through the trees, throwing strongly- brought sleep. A servant had stolen in ‘nd"l:;:g;::: :':";ty;a;:"":m“’b.". "“ weight
Drop Black, Hearth IKugs. Horse Kags, Flannel Shirtings| o o oho L hice wall, and when she turned *Poor man,’ said Mrs. Pembrokee, misun- | defined shadows upon the brown water, and left a shaded lamp. TheA doctor I.md come 1 would I.nwgvve v b"d .l "'»“n,‘, B"N,
Sioen i “.?{Nk”'l';:y' ”!rx""ﬂu. (,‘Ia.:‘uhlu,,.l 1;,:.“ stock oL, Ovlidhiihe whs g‘(me derstanding Nelly's flusbed face ; *he had u | the trout rose lazily to suck down the upsus- and gone d‘;,w“d“m“ again mfwmt—lylnﬁ "Tbe nnrr“..‘r l(:: .;:m had it !

UN . ue. arown, an nvisibie sn re M - 4 % 2 bl : N . " & 'M ‘“"’“!‘mn‘l '4
De Sieuia, o v (et Mamatn Doashe i unsiate.s White] | Why, what is the wmatter?' cried Mrs. | daughter, and thinks you are like her ; you | picious files or moths, taking their evening | down upon the drawing-room sofa 0 snatch | , G jq0r" bassed quickly over him, and, as if

4 Hhds Paint OH,

must not think anything of his being a little

| meal, us it were, under protest.

an hour’s sleep.

avxious to shut out the sad memory & doon as

veys, Beaver. Devons. Moscow, Pilot, Lumbskiu, | Pembroke, as he joined Mark ard hersell . 3
1 do Olive do Seal, Astrucun, Doeskine und Tweeds, and other ‘ﬂ:lm:w :n": :ljyuu look as if you had | peculiar; he lorgets you are not u child.’ Nelly generally curried a book with her ;| IHour after hour went on, and the first red | . ibio, he inmediately resumed—
2 Bbls Seal do ’ varieties, very cheap—3hawls, a lurge variety. oson & phvas?’ Tears sprang up intw Nelly's eyes —hall- but nature was just thenthe pleasanter book, | streak of day dawn was brightening in the | "« My bay, for over sixty long yenrs, not & day
1 do Lubneating Oil, angry petulunt tears. Why did he think her and Nelly was no idle student. The mill|east when Nelly opened her eyes and turned |has passed that I have not wished-~ch ! have

10 do Kervseue Qil,
11] Boxes laes,
2 Crates Seuttles,
1 Cowe Snoemaker’s
Thread
1 Bale Curled Hair,
I Cosk Glue,
3 do Dyewoods,
250 Ibs. extract Logwood, |
5 Bales Kope. {
Thede zoods bave been well bought, and with |
Btock on Shelves und in Warehouse, form a very
large assortwent, and are offered at my ussal low
prices—eiiher wholesale or retail—fo. Cash.

W. E. DAWSON.
Great George Street, Dee. 3, 17560,

NEW G0ODS! NEW GOODS!

HE Subsecriber woald inform the Inhabi-
. tants of P E_ fsiand, that, on the arrival of
the Brig ANN, from Liverpool, G. B, he will
ofter,
Wholesale and Reotail,
For Cash or guod Joint Notes of Hand,

Noe. 1. 2& 3 WHITE LEAD, in 55,28, & M4
lb. o

Bladk, Red, & Yellow PAINTS, in 28 & 14 1bs.;
Boled and raw LINSEED OILS;
Chanee's Siethwick GLASS;
PUTTY, Black and White, iu Bladders 28 and
14 1bs;
CUT NAILS, and CUT SPIKES; I
Diamond Head DECK SPIKES;
Rars Refined and Common [RON assorted sizes;
Barrels and Kegs COAL TAR:
Barrels Black and Bright VARNISIHES;
Coils HEMP aud WIRE CORDAGE;
olts Extra and Navy Boiled CANVAS;

|

Staple Dry Goods.
Printed. Brown, striped and White Cottons,
Fancy Shirtings, Red Blue and White Cotton Warp,
best quality, Linen and Cotton Ticking. Bags and
Bugging, Towels, (Turkish) and other kinds,
Towelling, Osnaburgs, Canvas, &c., &c.

Dress Goods.

In Silks plain and funey. Baratheas, Parmattas.
French Merinos, Cashimeres, Cawmlets, Cobvorygs,
Lusires, Alexaudrs Cloth, Alpuceas, Cloth of Gold
sad other varieties in the latest styles, very low
for ensh

Gents” Furnishing Department.
Over aua under Couts, Puauts. Vests, Flannel
Shirts, White und colored Cotton Shirts, Collars
Tiee, the newest etyles in Hats, Cloth and Fur
Caps, Boots, Shoes, Slippers, Muffiers, Drawers,
under Shirts in variety, Web and Kubber Braces,
Socks, Gloves, &c., &e , cheap and gocd.

Furs.
Stone Martin, Miuk, Fitch, Kolenski, Chinchilli. |
and Mountain Martin, in sets and separately, Mus-
quash, Eraiine and other kinds, Far Gloves, Mits

and Cuffs, Siberiau Lambskins, &e., &e.

Varieties.

Brossels Carpeting, Stair lleds and Eyes, Door
Mats in variety, Dressed Sheepskins, Skirts, Skirt-
ing. Cune Hoops, Black a.d colored Silk and ther
Velvets, Buttonsard . rimmings for dresses in great
variety, Feathers and Flowers, very good and
('henp.' Jewellry, Ribbouns, Laces, Hair Netts,
Gloves, Hosiery, Veils in great variety, Ludies’
Liven, Lace, Paper aud steel Collars and Cuffs,
Cartain Dumasks, Fringes, Rings. Loops, and Pole
Euds, Shoe Thread, Twine, Candle Wick.

Hardware.
Ironand Steel well assorted, Glass, Pntty, Paints,

Liuseed Oil, Machinery Oil, Nails, S;'uken, Brads,
l'acks, Blucking, Kuives aud Forks, Juck and Pen

*30 I have,” was the unexpected reply ;
+if ever a man did see such a thing, | saw one
just now. You remember that murder case
at the York aswizes. Ever since then I've
heen haunted by the * Shadow of the Galiows,’
and | saw ic to-night.’

* What does he mean. aunty ?' whispered
Nelly, who had followed him to the room.

* Nothing, my pet ; nothing.

* But | see it, too, sunty ; a great, black,
one-armed thing, hike that in picture books.
[ see i1t though it was only something in my
eyes. Why does it haunt him, too?’

*My dear child! and Mrs. Pembroke
looked helplessly as her husband.

*Take her up stairs, Mery," cried Mark ;
«ghe's been exerting herself too much, and
Considine forgets that a child should not
hear such fancies. He is fond of ghost
stories, Nelly, my pet, and only wanted to
find ous whether you were as great a goose
a8 to believe in them. ‘There, off you go;
the wraaths will keep until to-morrow detter
than that little excited head of yours will.’

W hen the door closed behind the girl, Mr.
Considine began pacing the room.

* You'll perhaps think me a madman,
Mark,” he said, * but 1t is the honest truth |
told you just now. Ever since the morning
the woman was hung, when | have been extra
pressed with work, a shadow, just euch
as the gallows would throw in the early sun-
light, has haunted me. I saw it just now in the
dining-room, but | saw something more—th.e
girl Nelly. Who is she? Where did you
find her? Is she really a relation? Or is
she—my God ! if it could be—is she the child

a chld? She was nineteen, quite a woman,
and—but here Nelly’s heart began to throb
very fast, and strangely interruptad her
thoughts, nor had she ume to follow the
grievanee up, for Mrs. Pembroke was curious
to know what the judge’s present wus.

The™ casc was soon opened, and Nelly's
eyes were dazzled, lor Jying upon the deep
blue velvet was a gorgeous diamond bracelet.

sent to give to the young lady, bad placed
the matter in the hands of a jeweller, who,
in turn, weighing the value of the gift by the
greatness of the giver, had chosen ons worthy,
us he truly said, of royalty ; and, though the
price did seem rathergreat, Considine thought
1t was only ignorance en his part, and would
willingly have given twice a8 wmuch to see
Nelly iook pleased.

*lt must be worth two hundred pounds.
at least,” said Mrs. Pembroke rather
breathlessly, for she, too, had been dazzled,
by the magnificence of the offering.

* Two hundred pounds, auntie '—two hun-
dred pounds for a present to poor little me !’
and Nelly bent down, pretending to examine
the braceles, but omly to shuke off the tears
that had come again; not angry tears this
time ; nor cid she say unything more about
him considering ber child. ¢ Men do not buy
bracelets worth two hundred pounds for chil-
dren, said Miss Nelly to herself.

Mys. Pewbroke suiled at the girl’s bright
face, ana watched her flashing the glittering
jewels about, thinking in her heart what a
mer2y it was that Nelly was still such a ehild,

Mr. Cousidine, who bad no idea what pre- |

stood at the head of the village street, and
| the village was on2 of those quaint clusters of
buildings met with now and then where rail-
ways are unknown. Houses with gables and
overhanging windows, built bhalf of wood,
haif stone or brick, with a queer old aletiouse
{and swinging sign, the hostess of which was
| wont to,boast that the business had descended
| from father to son for four hundreds years.
which, being beyond the momory of the
| oldest inhabitant, was left undisputed.
Nelly was known and loved everywhere
There was not a cottage where, at some time
or other, she had not been the messenger of
relief or comfort; for here, as in othervillages,
there was the ususal round of sore throats,
bad hands and rheumatics to cure, and Nelly
was dispensing docter general — earrying
about the univereal eures compounded by
Mrs. Pemhroke from an ancient receipt book
belonging to the house ; thus the arrival of
the * family’ wuas hailed with genuine delight,
and for the first three days there was plenty
to do in calling at the different cottages, visit-
ing various havnts, and picking flowers to
fill the endless jars which ornamented every
chimney-pieee and window in the house.
Upon Friday, Mark and Mr. Considine
oame down, and in the evening Nelly left
the old people sitting after dinner and stole
awav to her favourite seat under the willows
and there in a short time her reverie was
hroken in upon by Mr. Considine, who, sitting
down upon the green bank’ beside her, talked
of the pleasant country. and the pleasare of
beine there and idle after the bustle and

her face toward the window, drawing up the
bed clothes. The action was 8o guiet and
natural that Mark, unable to bear the sus-
pense, uttered her name alond. Nelly start.
ed for @ moment ; a puzzled look was in her

face : then the light came. '

*Oh! unele, how wicked I've been !’ she |
¢ Where is he—my {ather, my fa- |
ther ?* i

sobbed.

In an instant Considine was kneeling at her
side, his faee buried in the counierpane, and
his sobs shaking the bed

* You’ll forgive me,’’ she whispered, with
the thin, weak hands on his head.

‘My darling! my darlicg,” was all the
stricken man could say.

Nelly was safe now. and said nothing more
about forgiveness. She read it in every word
and look of love that soothed and tended her
during the long weeks in which she was re-
gaining strength, and in the thought and ten-
derness with which they took her away from
the old house without letting her see the
fatal pool.

Mr. Considine set the world’s cariosity and
opinion at defiance, and owned Nelly as his
daughter ; and, strange to say, the world
never discovered the seeret of her birth
But, stranger siill, Nelly had forgotten it.
The fever had, as it were, wiped out the fatal
explanation in every particular, save one
that Considine had claimed her as his daugh-
ter. The shadow of the gallows was gone.
Nature had worked out her meed of punieh-
ment ; and mercy had fulfilied, * I will not
be angry lorever.’

| who had given e a home—T

| .
| You see an old mac now going

]

earnestly, prayerfuliy wished—that Phad 1
to that yoice m the churehyard. " “one
W — . BE
I can tell ysu no more now.
k to his native
village to ask those who are left of the kindred of
the man upon whom his vengeanée fell to forgive
him.  Need T say more? If you hoid a thought'
of vengeance, let it be banished at onee.

Here the old man clasped his thin bands and
raised them towa s heaven, and with o sudden
burst of energy he eried,— =

*Oh! Great God, spare him from the powerof
the demon !’

Martin began to ery again, bul it was only for
a few moments; and when bis eyes were dry he
lovked up and placed his hand wigin M‘v’ bis

“ But never mind.

companion.

*Thauk you,” he snid.

“Need T say more 1’

“No, no.!

¢ And you can forgive Pater Gooeh

* Yes—1I have forgiven bim.’

‘Good.  And vow whither do you go?”

“To the eity.’

“ Have you any money ¥ wa

“Alittle”  And as the boy spoke be took oug
an old leathern purse and showed three hatfdel
lars and a few shillings in swaller coin. .

“Is that all?* .

“All [ have in the world of meney, sir.’

‘Let me lend you some. It is but littlew
here ’

The old man handed forth a halfeagle. Martin
hesitated at first, but he knew the value of money

| at such a time and he finally took it. .
 Where shall I find you to pay this back!" be

asked.
“If you find me at all, it will be at Dayville*
* What, the place I aw leaving !’
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Crates and Casks GLASS CHINA and EARTH- Groceries. Nelly was dressed long before the guests | drew closer around them, and the red clouds s Martin had a faint recollection of having heard

ENWARE, ~Crates assorted (or eountry

use ;

A NEW MIXTURE for Bottoms of FISHING
BOATS, much approved of by Eunglish
fishermen.

Parties waoting any of the above articles will
do wei' by calling and inspecting thew, at the
OLD STAND, formerly occupied by W. W.
Loko & Co, HEAD of LORD'S WHARF,

Tea very superior. Cocon prepared, Crushed,
Brown aud Granulated Sngars, Rice, Pearl Barley,
Maustard, Spices, Washing and Baking Sodu, Ruisins,
Currauts, &c., &e. ;

The whole will be sold at the lewest prices for
prompt puyment, either at wnolesale or retail

H. HASZARD.

Ch'town, Nov 26, 1866. isl

Cheapside! New Goods!

suspicion that had taken possession of him.
One look at Mark was answer enovgh, and
covering his face with both hands, the strong
man sat down shuddering and sobbing like a
hysterical woman. Mark came over to him
and laid bis hund upon his shoulder.

+ You have been overworking youwself.
Yoa must not let such—-'
|+ Good God, Mark, she is my own child!”

were expected, and in the first drawing-room | were reflected like patches of blood in the
watching, it the truth were told, for Mr. | clear water, the solemn influence of the hour
Considine, who, she thought, would be sure fell upon them, and both were silent ; Nelly’s
to come first. What a pretty picture ehe | gves watching the changing cloud scene
wade, as she stood there before a bright fire, | mirrored before her: Considine gazing upon
the candle-light flashing Jown upon the rip-| the childlike face. and trying to read what
pling golden hair, und making all sorts of | was passing there. Suddenly he saw the
shadows in the misty, blue dress, which,|eyes dilate, the colour flush ap, then depart.
looped up with white roses, floated round ihe | ing, leaving the face white with terror, and

THE BOY'S OATH OF VENGEANCE.

A LIFE-LES<ON.

‘GeT AT

The man who said * Gel out ' stood uwpon the
upper step of a fine house in a thriving tewn, and
a terrible frown was upon his brow. He was a
merchant in a swall way,—or, what is generally
termed in the eountry—a * store-keeper.’ He was
well-to-do in the world ; of widdle age; aud quite

such a nawe, but be could ot eall it clearly to
wind.

And they separated. Omne said, ‘ Bless you,
sir!””  And the other said, * God guard and kevp
you!

And when Martin Maybury bad wa'ked 2ebors
distanee he stopped and clasped his hands.

‘ Peter Gooeh,” he eried, * I bave forgiven you,
and yet ¥ hope to be resenged

When Martia reached the eity be had rasolved

Water Street. groaned the other, hoarselv. And as Mr 1 iSh fe e o - o gt v : o - e by oy
: TEMAS A ! >embroke stood by, silenced, and half in. |slight girlish Bgure. | stooping forwar e laid ome hand upon his, | proad. : o perform any honorabis | wr which
Oet. 29, 1866. ARRRERS NPny GRBAT BARGAINS' z;,::.,‘;mmego (ful' uyducmr to * minister to a| Coneidine saw it as he came through the | pointin - to the water with the other. Fol-| The person who was thus peremptorily ordered | could obtain pay. - Ou. the seeond day of bis stop

Dissolution of Coparvinership.
'I‘HK CO-IARTNERSHIP heretofore

existing between the SBubscribers, as TOBAC-
CO MANUFACTURERS, is this day dissolved by
matial cousent
All parties owing the late Firm ar- requested tu
make payment 0 MORIN LOWDEN, who alone
§s authorized to receive debts, aud who ussumes
the liabilities of the mte Firm.
MORIN LOWDEN,
D.J. RICHAKRDSON.
Ch*town, January i, 1867,

EFERRING to the above, the Sub-
weriber would respectfally inform the public
that he will still contiune the business of manufue-
turing the best SQUARE ROD TOBACCO, trom
pure Virginin Leaf. und trusts, us the superior
quaiity of the artcle is so well knawn . that he will

HEARTZ & SON
AVE JUST RECEIVED from Britain,
per Ships Undine. L C. Quen, Empress and
Lotus, & large and assorted Stock

Staple & Fancy Dry Goods,
Groceries, &

STAPLE DRY GOODS, cossisting of
Printed Cottons; Grey and White Cottons ; Red,
White, and Blue Cotton Warp, warranted good
Cotton and Liven Ticking; Towelsand Toweling;
Bagying and Bags; Osnuburg, Canvass, &e , &z,

wind diseased,” Coneidine went on: * It's the
old story of sin finding the duer out; the
wowan foll in my way, she was wild with
jeadousy, and [ took advantage of it; she
came across the man who had driven hes
wild, and you know the rest. Some avenging
| power put me up a8 counsel for the crows
|1 was like 8 madman when I found what I
was to do, and some mer are eloquent wheo
mad; the woman was condemned by my
words. §eould have torm out wy tongue: |

CLOTH, a very large etock, in Mantle
Cloths. Fine Clorhs, Whitneys, Beaver, Moscow,
{ Devous, Fweods, Pilot, Lambskin, Astracan, Seal
| Cloths, Tweeds and Doeskios, which wili be sold
| cheap for Cash.

DRESS GO®DS, in Freoch Merinos,

when you were pleading ;and when you spoke
| of the unborn ehild, of the murder which the

ball, for Nelly, determined to cateh him be- | lowing the direetion. he saw a dim shadow.a

fore he went further, had left the door open. | ghastly one.armed thing, the curse that had
«Oh! Mr. Considine,” she cried, turning|embittered so many years of a triumphant

round and holding out the arm bound round | career

with the gleaming bracwlet, * how very kind | flis first thought was of Nelly, and the

by Peter Gooceh to * get out” was a boy—a fair- | in the great town he called at a provision store.
haired, bright-eyed, intelfigant-looking boy, of The owner liked his appearance, and having
fourteen years. His lip trembled as he stood | heard his story, hired him to carry baskets, and
upon the gravelled walk and gazed the man in | perform errands generally. A son of the dealer,
the face, and a fiery glow suffused his handsome ; who had been doing thie work, went with Martina
features. He held a #mall bundle iu bis baad,

could have fallen down and kissed your feet

of you ! I never dreamtof having such a pre-
sent 10 my life; only look how the light
seems to gather and fush. [ do believe they
are bits of real sunlight petrified I can
never thank you enough ;’ and Nelly looked
up thinking that she had intended to give
him another kiss; bus instead of doingse sbe

| held down her face with blushes. There was

Ehl'.l( carried out, would do_the brand of
Cain scemed on we, and I left the Court de-
| termined 1o move heaven and earth, to saeri-

!
|

electric shock through the girl’s form—such
|a yearning, pitying. loving gaze—and the

| strong hand ia which hers lay folded grasped |

it until, but for the counter-excitements, she

something in his manner that thrilled like an

| first impulse to shield her mind from the
impression by accounting for the strange
ghadow by natural means; but in vain he
lnoked ronnd among the trees where the
hranches were interwoven thinly, bat where
there were no bare arms. Nelly's eyes had
followed his, and looked back iato his as he
turned again. -

«Ts that the shadow vou eaid lnunw‘
vou? she asked. * Why do I see it, »0?
Aunty says it is fancy ; but if you see 1t and
[ eee it, how cah it ha fancy? Way do we
snly see it—you and 1?*

which he clutehed with nervoas foree.

¢ Gev out ! repeated Mr. Gooch.

‘] am going sit,” the boy said, prondly ; and
then sinkinz 4% voice to a low passionate tone,
he added, * But let me tell you, sir, that [ will
yet live to be revenged upon you! As sure as we

HAVE VENGEANCR!

* Get out!" thundered the man, making a de-
monstrative movement with his foot.

The bdy Spok& nat another word, but turned
quickly away, and was ere long beyond the
bounds of the village. He walked on until b
had reached a swall valley, out” of sight of any

botk tive, and I have sense aud reason left, I wiLt |

week to fawilinrze bim with the wayover theeity.
In a littls white Martin Maybury was bappy -
conteuted, and every night, when he said*tbe:
bis mother had tanght nia, did. be bless
t white-haired old man who bad given to hiw:
a lesson of life whieh had already provedimvalue.
In times passed be had allowed every little affront
|to rankle'in his boscw, and be knew had
| made him miserable. But now he sich
ilhingl by with a stern resolve notto be ofended
| or angry, and be was not long in disecovering bew
{ much bis peace und joy were enhanced. )
Years sped ov. Fron sfaithful, diligent errand
buy Martin rose to be a faithful assistant. At the
age of eighteen he visited sowe distaut relatives,

. ! b ther than go forth in m , 3 . ‘ z d 8
coutinue W weril a share of (')lgllc LLTON: .'N Winceys, Coburgs, Lustres, Alexandra Claths, | :S:r‘zn‘l::é':‘o: ":ilt “wniv soul. yl,ﬁ . must have cried aloud with pain; but Nelly Considine did not answer. Hg kep.t hie | human habitation, gnd Lere he sat down upon a | ie the country. While there he was astonished.
: Peake's Building, Queen N LOWDEN. . | gurges, aud Faney Dress Goods, equal to any i know how fate or Providence came between | forgot the pain when she heard him say that | face tarned awny, snd Nel'f. _";‘th'f"*fﬂl' sfone. l;’y !:w road side. T.l.m‘: far be bad borne ‘ at the cheapness of soipe kinde of pga g
Street. Jun 1. ,&7_ i Feb'y 11, the eity. | me and my dosire, and how for months L| the present was mothing to the love with | gtooped forward. and los8ing into | um up without a quiver, even; but his beget broke | pared with the 8 in the distaot oity. e re-

Raading Koom Building, Thite. Searlet, Blue, and Finey Flanuels : Skirts |10 NG st i bis shoulder, Nellg's eyes swiming in| - Yov are ill. You are unhappy. Why!" <wWhy do yeu' weepthus, mv child P .the old | nally seat d i11 The Aadarss
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,uSl .EQNSIm Crape, Feathers, Wlowers, (.n_n:‘p z\d Bagle Trim- \ "n" back to York and was told the child | lous in its earnestvess, said :—' You are un- | thiak me a chd;l’.hbut gonthuo nog!vtkme to| The boy pondered a moment. and then answer- h!n,‘dup“_uh._ our herd Q.-‘,‘._.' s cargo..
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WANTED,
'l‘O RENT. a CGITAGE or TENE-

MENT, suitable for a smull fawi 7. Possession
sequired about the lstof APRIL uext. For par-
ticulars apply to A, Mcl\'ﬂhﬁ.‘

GENTS' READY-MADE CLOTHING, in
Oser and Under Coats, Pants, Yests, Shirts, Col-
lars and Ties, the newest styles ; also, the newest
styles of Cloth asd Fur Caps, and Felt Hats
Boots, &e.

SUNDRIES — Wool and Brussels Curpets,

| was prostrate. Do you know, as I lay under
the carriage that day and felt the steam of
the smashed engime piexcing my bones, | saw
the gullows and heard her shriex ; I heard
her ery oub your name and call God to bless
I thought then I was dying, and that

| which he loved her ; and then he called her
| bis pet and child, and Nelly's heurt sank, for
| she remembered what her aunt had said, and
| that, afier all, he might not care for her only
| beenuse of the likeness to his daughter, and al-
I most involantarily the little hand stole ap to

tenance, saw the swest-drops beadin ;
amd lip, and the agry be dare not show her.”
The girl’s face chsnged instantly ; there was
no blush of maiden shame. but a woman's
strong love »nd anxiety, as ehe ssid passion-
ately andditterly at last: !

thus when he realized that some one had taken
a seat beside him. He lnoked up, and saw a
white-haired. old man—a man covered with the
dust of travel, and whose wet brow and labored
breathing told that he was worn and weary.

down now, aud resting his brov. wpon.bis little | turned asd ré
bindie, be. began to arp. He bad not sat long | purcifase endiigh of apples and

s m

swall vessel, 30d aleo put wite it .
on T T Fo iy e betbesend
would take it fo a riser, where flal-buats would
eairy it to the vessel, . . - » -

The plan was well studied,

g

.
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