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Men, having to advise the Public, may spealk free.”---Euripides.

'E EDWARD ISLAN

D, MONDAY. DECEMBER 18, 1865,

FALL 1865!

NEW

.

GOODS !

FALL 1865!

LITERATURE,

s

l DAYS THAT ARE NO MORE.

| Tears, idle tears, I know uot what they mean ;
;Tearu from the depth of some divine despair

| Rise in the heart, and gather to the eyes,

{ In looking on the happy aotman tields,

the FALL SHIPS from LIVERPOOL, GLASGO'Y, aod LONDON, we have  Aud thiukiug of the duys thut ure no more.

Y
B RECEIVED OUR UsUAL STOCK OF

scaple

and IFancy

DIRY

Ready-made Clothing, Hats, Caps, Furs,

HMardware, Groceries, &¢. &¢. &c.

Our prese :
the Firm, in first-class Houses in

GREAT BRITAIN, and embrace

A Choice Lot of Fresh and Seasonable GOODS,

wilicn AR

E OFFERED

At our usual Low Prices for Cash

Duncan’s Brick Building,
Queen Street, Nov. 20, 1365

; 8 Jo

DAVIES & WEEKS.

ur & W dins

LVERPOOL TOUSE !
1865, FauL & winter, {866,

WILLIAM FULL

HAS RECEIVED, by various arrivals,
Lis FALL SUPPLY of
British and Foreign
MERCHANDIZL,

which is row offered to the Public, |
Whoeiesale and Retail, |

At the Lowest Prices fur Cash. |

——

The Stoek is well selected, and iucludes the
uiusl varwety of

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods,

IN

LRESS GOODS, |
COBURGS, l
MERINOS, !
WINCIES, |

ALPACAS, !

MANTLES, |

MANTLE CLOTHS, |

WHITNEY~ |

BEAVERS, |

READY-MADE CLOTHING of all descriptions

Cotton Goods,

IN
GREY COTTON, {
Wiite Deo |
Siciped Do !
SCARIL.&T FLANNEL
White De
Faney Do
Ladies’ Hats & Bonnets,
Feathoers, Flowers,
Gluves, Ribbons,
SUHAWLS,
SCARFS.
Le &Ko L.

ALSO,

Prime CONGO TEA, Muscovade SUGAR
MOLASSES, Rawsiue, Curraats, Soap,
Leather, &e. &e.

and
!

At Thomas's Old Stand,

(GREAT GEORGE STRELT.)
WILLIAM FULL.
Nov, 13, 1865.

H

J

REN
| Great George Street.

0}

DILANT &

AVE RECEIVED,

per

DON, aud other arrivals, their

Fall & Winter Steck

OF

GENERLL  MERCHANDILE,

comprising the usual variety of Staple aud Fuucy

DRY GOODS,
Hardware,
Groceries,
Ladies’ Furs,
Skeleton Skirts,
Men's and Boys’ Fur and Cloth CAPS,
Boots, Shoes and Robbers,

Ladies’ and Gents” Felt OVER BOOTS,
Cavadian MOCCASINS. and

Seal SNOW BOOTS, &e &e |

Which they offer at the lowest remunerative prices

'O} CASIIL.

Charlottetowu, Nov. 20, 1865

Ex ‘“ Commerce.”’

UST arrived, per Steamer Commerce
from Havirax—
50 Half Boxes RAISINS,
20 Quar. do Do
50 Devs TURKEY FIGS,
5 hali Barrels CURRANTS,
6 Bags FILBERTS
For sale by

N. RANKIN,

Dee. 4, 1805 Quern Street,

NEW STORES!

Dorchester Street.

Liquors, Molasses, Tea, Sugar,

Flour, Tobaceo, Sundry
Groceries, &c.
PYHE SUBSCRIBER bas now in his

New Brick Stores, Docchesterstreet,Charlotte
town, the following

Extensive and Valuable Stock
or

$ | The casement slowly grows a glimwering

FREW HOUNE,

|
TS |
37303
UspiNg,
from LIVERPOOL, Urasia frowm LOUN-

LONDON GOODS, MERCHANDIZE,

Daily Expected per Urania. :cnm[ui-inx WINES, BRANDIES, and other LI
CHESTS aod Half Ches's Priue

QUORS of the best quality ; fresh GROCERIES
| of a!l kinda; FLOUR, TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,
3 Congou TEA, 20 Bags Patva RICE, |
129 Bozes Londou SOAP, !

" MOLASSES, equal w0 any articles of the kind in
| the market, which be offers to wholesale and retail
2 do do DO (very snperior,)
2 Cuses assorted Confectionary, in 2 1b bottles, |

W Caske Carbonste Soda, (baking,) |
3 Boxes Fine Sturch,

490 Ihe Extract of Logwood, |
3 Tons Lowdon Oukum,

406 Gullons Boiled Oil,

40 Cuns White Lead, 50 lbs in each,
¥ do od do

N do Black Paint,
16 do Green do ‘
8 do Yellow do
160 Coils Mausila Kope, wssorted sizes, |
6 do lemp do do do |
I Grose Wine g0d Beer Corks,
1200 3 Bushiel Sucks |
Atso, Cases assorted Pickles, bbls. Washig
Soda, Surdines, Cocou, Blueklead, Blacking. Ink,

Swtovery, Composition Cuvdles, Mustard, iin tius)
and sundry other articles,

DUUGLAS M. HARINGTON. |
-\\'abr ot Chitown, Oct. 23, 1865 Sw

Steamer ‘Queen Victoria’

J UST RECELV ED. per Sreamers,
| “Queen Vietoria ™" and * Princess of Wales,” |
FROM QUEBEC, !

100 Sides Lleavy SOLE LEATIIER,

: . No. 1, Qnebee inspection
100 Sides Do., No Quebec nspection.

! |
:
’ 10 Buzes Hovey Dew TOBACCO, (10%) ;
! (Priuce of Wales braud
: |
|
| ;
ALSO,

| Afew Bbls. CANADA FLOUR, |
Very ciivice—imported expressly for family use ;

J. ROBERTS ECKART., |
Peake's Brick Building, W ater-strect |
Nov. 0, 1865, uf ;

FALL STOCK.
‘ HB* N vbe ' )‘ MYV ; " l’
! T L'nm?uu:i LrC :ﬁv?n}.‘ibbl‘ - g P“"‘
| Part of his Fall Stock:
! 2:‘1 Tous IRON, !

Tous SPRING STEEL,
J 10°Cwt Sleigh Shoeing STEEL, !

9

Acd for sale by
Nov. 27, 1865, J. ROBERTS ECKART

Cn owa,
e ———

do  Hlister o

¢ do Cast Do
164 do NAILS uud SPIKES, |
130 Keygs PAINTS, |
|

250 Gallons PAINT OIL,
115 Boxes GLANS,
< Crutes COAL SCUTTLES,
24 Cuske und Cuses B |
General Mardware Goods. |

A9 The remuinder of FALL STOCK to arrive |
{

M ' Urstiia’ wnd * David Canion.’
Dectober 30, 1865 W. E DAWSOX.

|
LO |

. g 1
! O.\ Queen Sueer, this day, a PURSE i
_eonfaining u wum of woney  The finder will |
- l:nruﬂry rewuided by leaving it wt .u‘r‘.‘a\“an

agnlt'e, Quesn Stivet, ur ut this olfice
’

| S NV e

P
Notice.
JEREAS il-di
A "4“ 3 some evil-disposed
Jave Molen & large ANCHOR and CHAIN
l:'l:la‘l'. [rem tie prewises of the :wk:‘luu;u‘. ‘lW
S “‘:m Il'l‘l. 10 time injared bis property : This
‘ - f.";;b“ tuat he forbids any person muking:
- 'mr-.'i:::‘-m.m wnchoring or mooring an
Wt oflbis bve Town Waiey s o D100 o4 ui)
: g, will be subyj

Nov. 30, 1565

rson -

er Laote; aud any persor
ect Lo such churye us wi.
J. P. BEETE.

Siuw Lol

i |

custowers
At the lowest prices for Cash,
—IT i

70 Puacheons choice Demerara RUM,
70 Hogsheads Ho'lands GIN,

6 Hhds. Irish and Seoteh MALT WHISKEY,
6 Huds. Pale and Dark BRANDY,

6 Hog-heads PORT WIN,

6 hogsheads of SHERRY,

[ 100 dozen Filinburgh ALE,

100 dozen Guinness’ PORTER,

| 300 chests and balf chests ol TEA,

10 hogsheads of SUGAR,

30 puncheons of MULASSES,
500 barrels of FLOUR,

Boxes of Hovey Dew TOBACCO,
100 Loxes Liverpool SOAP,

30 boxes of PIPES,

1%00 J ARS, (assorted sizs,)

Together with u fall assortment of all articles in
the GROCERY LINE, w which be iuvites the
attention of his friends in Townand Country, who.e
past fuvours are mspectiully ackuowledged.

OWEN CONNOLLY.

Charlottetown, May 29, 1865, 1=l

To the Trade.

2 \4

N STOKE, and will be sold at a LOW
F1GUKE for Cash or approved paper—

30 Chests English Congo TEA,

50 Boxes 3 Crown SOAP,

30 do TD PIVES,

20 Cases I)uKuylwr GIN,

3 Puucheons RUM,

5 Kegs TOBACCO.

N. RANKIN.
Qneen Street, Oct 30, 1865.

Lloyd’s Register of British and
Foreign Shipping.
OCTUBER, 1865.

FEVH E Committee have recently had under
their cousideration the Standing of Spruce in

the Tubie A attached to the Rules, und have deter-

mined to gllow the use of this material in Ships of
the 5 yeurs' grade for ull paris, except Stem, Stern-
post, Truusoms, Knight-heuds, Hawse-timbers,
Aprous aud Deadwood. % A

¥ GEORGE B. SEYFANG,

Ricuanrn SLOGGFT, Secretary.
Sarveyor, Prince Edward Island.
"Ten! Ten!

UST RECEIVED, ex URANIA,
from LONDON-—
2 Very Superior
CONGO TEA.

117 Chests
20 Half Chests

'Also, by Ariadne, from Leith,

57 Cases Glenury WHISKEY,
30 do GINGERETTE,
300 GRA:N SACKS.
All at the lowest prices.
. B WILLIAM DODD,
Nov. 6, 15365.

Queen Square.
WATCHES and J&\VELVLERY.
JUST RECEIVED from ENGLAND,

of best quality, and for sule at a low price—
Horizonta! Watehes iu Silver Cuses

4 boles jewelled,, ... o- R M
Do in Hunting Cases,......ovvennns 100
Eoglish Levers, ... ...c..covoveoanes 9 0 0

Watel Chains und Keys. Finger Rings. Steel Ear
Ringsund Broocles, Gente' Pins in great variety,

A. PURCHASE, Watchmaker,
. o u's Coriuer.
Charlottetown, Oct 31 18Gi.

Fresh as the first beam glittering on  sail,

| Sud as the lust which reddens over one
| That sinks with all we love below the verge ;

|
| 80 sad, 8o fresh, the duys that are wo more

|
| Ah, sad and strange as in dark sammer dawns

"t Impor(u‘liou ]‘;‘5 bt\en C“refu”y SCIethd by one Of :rhc earliest pipes of half-awakened birds

To dyinyg ears, when unto dying eves

| S0 sad, so strange, the days that are no wore.

| Dear as remembered kisses after death,

| And sweet as those by hopeless funcy feigtied
{On lips that wre for others ; deep us love,

| Deep ds tivst love, and wild wich all regret ;

; O, Deuth in life, the days that are no wore.

r—

THE JESTER'S CHOICE.

| Oue of the kings of Scanderoon,

| A royal jester,

Haud in his train an odd Luffoon,
Who used to pester

The court with tricks inopportune,
Veuting on the highest folks his

Foolish pleasuntries uud hoaxes

! It needs some sense to play the fool—
} Which wholesome rule
{ Oceurred uot to our jackanapes,
| Who cousequently found his freaks
Lead to innuwerable sempes,

Aud quite us wany kicks und tweuks,

|
| Which only seemed to make hiw faster
{ To try the patience of Lis waster.

Some sin at last, beyond ull measure,
Lucurred the desperate displeasure
OF Lis serene and raging highness ;
Whether hie twitched Lis wost revered
Aud sacred beard,
Or had intruded on the shyness
I the fuir houselivid, or let iy
An epigram at royalty,

Noue knows; his siu waus an occult one
But record tells us that the Sultan,
Meaning to tecrify the kuave,

Excluimed, ** "T's time to stop that breath
Thy doow is sealed, presumptuons slave !

Thou staud’st condemned to certain death.
Silence, base rebei! no replying—

But sach is my indalgeunce will,

Thut, of my own free grace and will,
1 leuve to thee the mode of dyiug.”

* Thy royal will be done—"tis jnust!”
Replied the wreteh, and kissed the dast ;
** Since, my last moments 1o usstuge|

Your majesty’s huwaue decree
s deignued to leave thie choice to me,

I'll die, s please you, of vld age !

. .-

i THE DEVIL'S KITCHEN.

o No, sir, no letters, sir!
| table, sir

Breakfast on the
" aud with u wave of Lis napkin that
| rewinded we of the flourish a conjurer gives to
| the handkerchief under cover of whick he bad
| balanced a bowl of fish oo o thin stick, the waite?
{ revealed to my eves not only fish, but haw, eggs,
: aud a coffee-pot as well.  The sight was sufficient-
|ly satisfactory, but the aunvuncewent of uo
letters was a very decided nuisance, for 1 was
neither wore uor less than a prisoser; 8 wiser
able captive in the hands of the Welsh, and was
waiting for my ransom. The fact was, that alter
a walking tour of some weeks, 1 Lad arrived in
Bangor the previous eveuing, with wy knapsack
well stocked with ferns—common, as 1 after-
wards discovered, to all parts of the United King-
dom—with several specimens of the British but-
terfly (Papilio valgaris), with a book full of
water-colour sketches not greaily worth looking
al, and with vo woney worth speaking of at all;
for, in the confident expectation of finding a re
wittance awaiting we here, 1 had allowed wmy
balance of cash to siuk so low, that even if I had
lost it, the fall to actual pesury would have been
anything bul a severe one.

Uuder these circumstances, a day's delay in
the arrival of the money was aunoying, but still,
it was certain to come the next day. Baugor
was a place of considerable interest, and here was
a fine opportunity for thoroughly doing it. 8o,
breakfast over, 1 set to work at once, and really
when you do regularly set to work wpon a thing,
When
you fling yourself heartily inte the business, it's
finished in no tiwe, at least Baugor was; done
trom one end to the other and back agaiu. The
Docks, the Cathedral, the Menai Bridge, and the
lubular—the Tubular Bridge, the Menai, the
Cathedral, and the Docks. And what ou earth
was 1 to do next? Luncheon! of course. So I
returned to the hotel, and lunched. It was early
iu the season; I was alost the only persou stay-
iug in the hotel, and Lenee enjoyed a great part
of the waiter’s attention. I asked the waiter
whether there were any vbjects of interest in the
aeighbourhood. The waiter, taking this oppor-
tunity of clearing himself from any suspicion 1
wight bave had that be was a native of the Prin-
cipahty, informed we that he was born in Lou-
don, that hLis last place bad been a well-known

i surprising how svon you get it done.

had of vecasionally illuminating his conversation
with quetations from Shakspeare—that he had
ouly come to Bangor at the end of last season,
and proposed leaviug it ut the end of this; and
then, in answer to my question, mentivied Slate
Quarries.

As 1 felt certain that I should have to tip some-
body if I visited thuse excavations, 1 told the
waiter 1 did not care for elate guarnies. The
waiter proceeded to speak of a wodel village
close at band.  There would be no getting away
from a model village, of course, without paying
for wy footing; so 1 alfeeted a cowplete indiffer-
ence for model villages, and, I fear, led the wait-
er to coticlude that I bad two or three of them
on my own propePty at home. The waiter nexi
binted ot a wuseuw, and weutioned, in glewing
terms, @ mumwy and a sword fish as being chiet
awoug the curiositics therein contaived.  Suppos-
iug that there was nething to pay, the museuwm
wight have doue, so I asked if there was any eu-
tranee fee. The waiter replied that there was,
whereupon I told bim that 1 _could vot visit the
wuseuw, as, In my opinion, all such establish-
wents ought to be free, in order that the lower
classes wight improve their winds with wuw-
wies and sword fishes at no expense to thew-
seives. The waiter =aid that the charge was
very emall. I replied that it was not the sum but
the prisciple to which 1 ubjected.

How 1 got through the rest of the day, I scaree-
ly know. I fancy in the evening I swoked wy-
selt iﬁ.m‘ comatose state, ugon the pier, 1 the
Veowpany of an old ssilor, Whe, uuder the iux

;}
y

s

square ; | earth is this from?

theatrical house-of-call not far frow Drury Lane |
. A
—to this connection lie doubtless ewed a habit he

| pression, apparently, that I was in the warines,
| gave me an account of a wermaid be Lad seen iy
? latitude—it veally does not watter what; the
" reader may allow himself what latitude he likes
| —and at the conclusion asked me to stand some-
thing.
{enough in listening to his story, 1 gave hin o
| cigar, and returned to the hotel, and I remember
| resolving, before I went to bed, that sooner than
stay in Bangor for another day, I would dispuse

> 0()DS’ | That brings our friends up from the under world, | of my sketches to the highest bidder, and let wy

butterflies go for what they would fetch.

‘ “ Two letters for you, sir,” said the waiter, as
i L entered the coffee-room next worning. The
imnnl'y at last, surely. No! upon my hounour!'
| Oue from Kitty, with any amount of love in it,
| but, of course, no woney ; and this — who on
Ob, Merton.  Pleasant; by
, Avother day here now. No help for it.
fl"nl' 1 need scarcely say that any notions 1 may
| have had of the money value of my sketehes had
| vanishied with the worsinglight.  So, just to spite
i the evil fortune that kept me prisoner, I ordered
| the most extravagant breakfast 1 could possibly
| think of, and ate it with the somewhat eonsoling
[ reflection, that I was superior to circumstances.
l When one is anxiously expeeting a particular
| letter which still does not arrive, bow its absence

]
|

Jove!

| detracts from the pleasure which other letters
{ would at another time sffurd!  There was love
| aud friendship ready to my hand, and I turned
{ but cold glances upon both. I protest 1 value
| Kitty's affection above—far above vuggets. 1 es-
| teew one glance of her eye superior to the sparkle
| of diamouds, and untold gold could not repay we
for the luss of a smile of her’s; and yet I confess
| that worning I occasionally skipped a sentence or
{80 iu those eight pages of erossed love—don’t mis-
!umh-rumnd we; it was the wriling only that was
crossed—-and it was with more than wy usual
pleasure that I received the assurauce that she
was my own affectionate Kitty.

Where love ebtaived so cold a welcome, it may
be supposed that friendsbip came but poorly off.
I opened Merton's letter savagely, and mentally
eriticised the audience as I read:
getting on1”

“ How are you
[What a seoseless question!]
“Doue many sketches? Take care bow you
carry thew iv your knapsack
in the widdle—in medio, &e.; you know the rest.”
[(Don't believe Lie does.] Koew a man vuce’ ~—
{By Jove! he's going to teli a story] —* who
| carried thew next his buck—perspired freely—
came to unpuck them at the end of his journey—

Pack thew always

sketehes all spoiled—stained with perspiration—
LHa! said 1, you use budy-colour, I see] —riled
viw awfully.” [ Very poor joke, it secws to me. ]
“We miss you at the ericket matches” [le
generally does miss people at cricket watches ]
* Played the Biddlestoue last week, and what do
you think 7 [Why, that you got a tremeudous
thrashing ] * They beat us in ope innings.”
I Said s0.]  * Mr. Jenkins asked after you; told
| biw that you had been all over Wales.  * All over
| weals!” said he, wistaking wy meaning. * Has
| nuy one been dropping on biw, sie?” Tao good a
{johe to spoil by an explavation.” [Well, 1 can’t
lsee it ] * Left hiw in his error, and he was wuch
:\‘-'h\'m'ued, but bepeful that change of air wmight
| remove all traces of your mistortune.” [Very
= kind of Jeukins.] * Dived au Sir Nicholas's on

Monday night—wet Hawkins there aud his niece
! —and what do you think 1 { What do I think,
!:Ag‘.lin: idiotic phrase.] *“ Hawkiu's uiece bas
ibrvn through the Devil's Kitehen!”

| This was such an astouuding picce of news that
i Ddvopped the letter What on earth, or under
| the earth, dovs he mean ? * The Devil’s Kitehen?”
[ pronounced the words so audibly that a very
| ineek-looking elergyuan, the only person besides
my=elf in the room, who was about to seat bimself
at the table next mine, started violently, worked
hiwself to the furthest eorner of the room by a
‘aucceuiou of shudders, and having ordered coffve,
vgge and a wuffin, sat down and stared at meina
wournful manner over the top of the Herald.
Been through the Devil's Kitchen!
I remembered the girl distinetly— tall
black wyed, good-looking girl, but forward; al
ways struck me as remarkably fornard  There
was sowe story about her baving run away from

Hawkins's

niece !

school with the dancing-master; koew for certain
that she bad been eugaged five times in four years;
greatly feared that she’d wake some absurd
watch some day ; indeed, should not have leen
wuch surprised to hear that she'd run—but, upon
wy life, goue through the I couldn’t uuder-
stand it; and I turued to the letter again, a
course which, if 1 had ouly taken it before, would
{ have rendered thns injurious sobloquy unnecessary.

The Devil's Kitechen,Merton informed we, was the
name given to a chasm Ligh up in the mountains
which separate the Pass of Llanberris from the
Pass of Naut Frangon; and through this chasm,
uccording to Merton, whose authority, I suppuse,
was Hawkins's niece, it is possivle for a clever
wmountaineer to wake his way from one Pass to
the other. He added that the Welsh calied the
place Twll-Du.  Here, then, was a way of passing
a day, instead of sauntering it over in Bangor. 1
could only be ubout ten miles frum the seene of ac-
tion. T would walk there, get through the Kitchen
and back again, and return to Bangor in time for
dinner. I would start at once. It wmight, how-
ever, be advisable to procure some directions as
to the locality a little more defiuite than Merton's

* Waiter!”

- Sil._ll

“ Where's the Devil's Kitchen !

“ Beg pardon, sir 1"

“ Where is the Devil's Kitchen 1

“ Well, really, #ir—'pon my word, sir—might

\

As T thought that I had alrealy stood

l—_r v | I
when there, instead of turning to the 1:ft, with | rubble seews to yield more aud wore, till at ast | Hawkw's siece, Buding herself in the Devil's

th road ulong the bank of Llyn Ogwen, 1 was t..i you stand, hot aud panting, at the wouth of lho-i Kitehen, thought she would try her band at the
take a footpath in front, and walk for balf a milr, Devil's Kitehen.  “ Confound it! what excellent ‘ cooking proper to the place, end so couked her
till 1 cawe to Liyn Idwal. Then looking acress ' wind 1fawking's uicce must have!” I gasped “uccount. For doee any reasonable ereature, can

the luke, I should see in the side of & mountain & | as I sat down for a few winutes, and stared iuto {uny one not 8 lunatic, believe that Hawking's

black eleft.  This was the Devil’s Kitehen, or the
i Bluck Hole, as the guides calledit. “ But perhaps
; I would like a guide 1™
[ *Certainly not.”
t o Would 1 bave s car to the Falls of the
| Ogwen 1
“Noj; Liotended to walk.”
‘At what time would I wish a car to meet me
i there m the evening 1
{ ‘At ne twe; I meant to walk back ™
* Perhaps I would excuse the waiter's remark-
ing that kover-fatigue was not calculated to——"
“ Fill that brandy-flask.”
* Yes,sir. Pale or brown?—Pale! certainly,
| wir.”
* Should I consider it a liberty in the waiter,”
Jjust returned with the brandy, “ if he were to eall

gentleman, who, overtook by a fog at the sum-
wit of a eaven-kissing 'ill," as Shakspeare says,
lost his way and his footing, and was found at the
precipice with both his eyes egstracted by the
| birds, and bis face cut into—"

* Bandwiches.”

 Certainly, sir. "Am or beef!—'Am ! yes, sir.”

So 1 set off, victualled for my voyage, aud hap-
py to turn my back on my place of captivity even
fer a few hours. It was & delightfu! worning,
with 8 bright sun, a fresh wind, sod flying clouds
that wight turn luto rain or might vot—that pro-
bably would be everything by turns, but nothing
[long. 1 was in good walking triw, and as [ was
without the knapsack that had hung at my back
daily for the last month, till it bad grown to seew
one of the natural furdels of wy walk through
hie, I telt lighter than human as 1 marched along.
Away L weut, leaving Bangor and wy bill bebind
we; the town changed into the country—the
luxuriaut ficlds and hedgesrows’ trees and crops
of grass, and gentle undulatious. Gradually the
undulations becawe lees and less geutle, the road
was foreed to twist and turn, in order to take ad-
vantage of the ground, the grass becawe thinner,
the trees stumpier, far below we ou one side
dashed a noisy brovk; far above wme on the other
some wild-looking sheep were feeding ; then a
bend in the read, the Pass opened fairly before
we, wountaius ou the right hand and on the left,
aud at the eud the sewicitele of wmountains in
whose lap 1s Llyn Idwal, aud sowmewhere in whose
recesses 1s the Devil’s Kiteben, gone throwgh by
Hawlins's niece.

Tue road, a fine broad high-
road, ascended terrace-like, gradually but surely,
~o that, after a time, 1 secmed to be walkiog balf-
way between the top of the wountain and the foot.
Voices of iuvisible children Ligh above we on wy
left ; bark of aun invisible dog a long way below wme
oun my right; a flock of sheep erossing the road at
full gallop, and taking the walls on cither bhand
like Ivish bunters; a tewperavce public house : &
Welsbwowan, with an enormously thick waist,
and aukles to match; a ehepherd, in apparently
nopeless pursuit of the sheep i and now, as T get
uear the head of the Pass, a sound of falling water,
a slight curve of the road, and here are the Falls
of Ogwen, and the road turning to the left along
the shore of the luke. 1 leave the road, strike
the footpath, and follow it as directed, till I come
to a stop upon the shore of a gloomy black-waved
were, which looks, with its savage surroundings,
like a place “ where no one cowes or hath come
since the making of the world””  There it lies
“among the tumbled fragments of the hills,” the
gaunt wmountaing with their beads wmuffled in
clouds hemming it in, the whole scon+ an anful
solitude, ai nteuse sileuce. I stand balf-appalled
by ike heaven-abaudoned look of everything about
we; and as my eyes wander from one point of de-
solation to another, they perceive high up in the
mountain, on the further side of the lake, a black
cleft. Therve it is, the Twll-Du of the Welsh, the
bLlack Hole of the guides, the Devil's Kitchen of
Hawkins's mece. Weather appropriate to the
place set in at once. A welancholy wind passed
woaning by, working the black water into waves;
the mouutains drew their clouds still further
down, as if preparing for dirty weather; and the
rain came on with a rush. There was nothing to
be done but wait; so I sat down underneath a
rock, put up my uwbrella, lighted a pipe, and re-
fleeted that, although the owner of the kitechen
had (o wy wind au indisputable right to the sur-
rounding property, yet the whole affair looked as
it it had been for centuries in some infernal Court
of Chancery, such a scene was it of wreck and
ruin.  There is something particularly weird and
unearthly about Liyn Idwal. I can better fancy
vne of * the Table Round’ looking after a dragon,
or hunting up en enchanter upon the shores of
Idwal, than anywhere else I know. Tue place
has a strange look of uureality about it; the lake
looks a legendary lake; and the mists upon the
mountaing seem like the wists of autiguity, which,
having allowed thewselves to be rolled back for a
mowent in order to give us a peep iuto the past,
are agaiu creeping gradually over the seene, and
hiding it from our siew. Turning for a woment
to look the way 1 had come, I could see Carnedd
Dafydd, rising at the head of Liyn Ogwen, with
little dashes of sunsbine like swiles bere and there
about hiw; and although be bad oue cloud upon
his head, and another generally about his chest,
yet he took the rough with the smooth like a wan,
and looked, on the whole, a good-humoured well-
to-do but Llys Idwal's ioun-
taius hugged their clouds about them, refus-
ing to be comforted; and even when the ram
topped, us it did after three guarters of an hour's

wountain ;

*azard a conjecture, but—hunmentionable to hears
polite, siv.”

The menial evidently thought I was Joking; so
I assumed & steru expression of couutenance, and
explained that, us 1 was given to understand,
there was a chasw iu the wountaius pot far from
here which was called the Devil's Kitchen; and
that, as I wished to visit it, if Le could give we
o informmation about the place hiwsell, be bad
better go below, and wake inguiries.

“Certainly, sir,” said the waiter. ** Most un-
pleasaut vawe, sir.  Shakspeare says: * What's
in @""—

“ Will you goat onee,” said 1, interrupting him,
“ and inguire the expet locality of the

» Desil's Kitchen, sir; yes, sir,” soid the waiter,
interrupting we in wmy turn, and going off prompt-
ly on his wission.

“ Stay, though,” I called out; “ perhaps they
wight know it beiter by its Welsh name—the
Welsh call it Twll-Du.”

 Now, do they though, sir?” said the waiter,
turning reflectively. ** Tool Jew! Well, now, [
should very much like to know what ‘led ‘e to
tuke that hue; what they thiuk sbey wear oy that
1 the habstract.”

As wy fuce, however, showed no desire to spe-
culate on the subject, be turued once wore, and
went hastily,  He soou returned with full parti-
culars. I was, first of all, to go to the Falls of
the Ogwen/Bbout ten wiles from Bangar: sod

shiarp practice, they only looked asif they had
found that weeping brought wo relief to them,
and that theirs was an anguish too deep for tears,

However, the raiu was over at last, and it was
time for me to begiu my work. The first thing
to do was to get to the other side of the lake, and
this, I found, took some little time, inasmuch as
the shore of the lake had a babit of runuing to
warsh at every possible opportunity, which com-
pelled the traveller to make a much wider cireuit
than, uninfluenced by bog, he would have done;
and as this circuit obliged him to take his way
among the rocks at the base of the wountain, it
struck me, when at length I gained the opposite
side, and was ready to begin my ascent that
Hawkins’s niece wust, for a lady, be a very fair
walker. If walking round the luke takes some
time, eliwbing up the mountain takes still lovger.
Great rocks lie tumbled everywhere around, acd
you have to clawber aver thew, between thew, as
you can, hands and teet all at work—** Dear me !
1 thought, * Hawkine's niece must be remarkably
active "—aud then you cowe lo what s still
worse, loose stones, that give way beneath your

to my recollection the case of the young Hoxford '

a narrow passage between two walls of rock
which go up more roughly, of course, but guite
as perpendicularly as the walls of a house for
nearly one hundred yards. The pasiage is some
five yards wide, has no roof but the sky, and as
regards floor is merely paved with—well, perhaps
good intentione, but iatentions certainly unful-
filled, for beaps of great stunes appear to have
been shot iuto it, and there left. 1la fact, the
chinsm 18 the bed of a torrent which must onee
have dashed through it with tremeudous force,
since rocks so huge that one would think nothing
less than the Deluge could have stirred them, are
piled up and jammed together in awful confusion.
The river. however, which made this bed. disdains

present represented by a cowparatively small
stieam, whose voice, like that of many a nuisy
demagogue accustomed to thunder and bluster at
Westminster, would attraet no attention but for
the place in which it speaks, and the extent of
whose doiug is to brawl along irritably eplashing
everything mear it, but never woving a slone.
As [ sat for a time to recover breath at the en-
trance of this cheerful place, I could not but con

fess that the name was very appropriate, par-
ticularly as close by we, iu the very mouth of the
Kitchen, lay & poor lost sheep, that could have
fallen ove: the rocks but a few hours before, white
high above his prey scme lurge bird was making
great circles in the air, 3s watchful as the Devil,
aud as silent as Death.

Leaving the hapless wutton to its fate, 1 re-
sumed wy work and entered the Kitchen ; aund
although the rocks inside the chusw were beaped
togetber in wore utter confusion than those on

to lie in it in these degenerate days, and is at |

“ niece "M
| But here I came 1o the nasty bit, to get down
| which required all my attention. However, the
| descensus Averni is proverbially facilis. cnd 1 was
fsuﬂlcivnﬂ) reckless after my disuppointment to
| prevent my * thinking too preciscly on the event ;™
#o that, in a short time, 1 found wyself at the
t wouth of the cavern again, with no further ae-
| cident than the breaking of two ribs—of my uw-
| brella, and the fracture of my wateh-glass. After
| that, as there was no Eury lice behind we to wake
wy head turn vound, nor any place precipitous
enough to do that for me either, 1 was soon out.
side the Devil's Kitchen. Oue drought from the
Tiufernal river. the oblivious propoertive of whicl
I-—uummsinsz it to be own brother to Lethe—[
| rudeavored to counteract by a strong infusion of
braudy, and [ descended the mountain, passed
the gloomy tarn, the very picture, in its blackness
and silence, of a lake in Hades, and gained the
high road. But with regard to my walk Im(-k,;;~
Bangor, either the water 1 had drun'y”
Lethe-water after all, or perkape I had ov™"
the counteractive, who knows?1—at any
recollect very little of it except that it
tervible length, and that, when I came i:Te‘
the hotel, 1 found the waiter standing
steps with his napkin thrown qger lis left sh
after the fashion of Hawlet's cloak, and
the look of a man mentally addressing a |
digger.

*“ Glad to see you back, sir,” said he. “ Almos.
thought you'd cowe to a huatimely end, sir.  Diue
ner, sir ! certainly, sir. Letter for you by the
hafternoon mail, sir.”

A letter for me! Here! Where is it 1 —=Hure

B

the side of the wountain, just as a stream when |
wildly than when its waters bave wider roow, yeli
1 met with nothing so ditficult as to prevent a
lady possessed of great activity and good ankles
frow surmounting it, till I bad clambered on for
about sixty yards, when I was brought to a sud-
den stand-still. The obstacle was a huge flat
rock inclined a little from you, extending from
one side of the chasm to the other, but not reach-
ing to the ground—that ie to say, to the stones
upou which you are standing—Dby at lcast five
feet ; 2o that you tiud yourselt in front of a cavern,
the top of whick is formed by this rock hke a very
steep roof of @ house.  How ever did Hawkins's
niece pass this?7 1 thought The roof looked
impassible ; o T put up wy umbrells, and entered
the cavern, through which the stream was rush
mg as if Diabols had deterwined to clean bis
Kitchen in the sawe way that Hercules cleaned
the Augeau stable. Down came the water
through the g1des and through the top, knockiug
the uwbrella alwost out of wy hand, stunuing we
with the rvar, and driving we out in a very short
time wet through, and under the impression that
L had heard some vne at the entrance of the Kit-
chea shouting aud calling me by wy name.
Dismissing this uneomfortable idea ut onee, 1
next examined the rock, which lcoked as wet and
shippery, and about as easy to climb up, as a roof
of a church after a heavy shower. * Well,” I
thought, * 1'd give something to see Hawking's
nece get up that; it is impossible.”  So I dashed
into the cave again, groped round it, exawined it
as well as [ could for the water, and came out
wetter, if possible, than ever, and more thau ever
convineed that Hawkin’s nicee never went that
way, or that if she did, she wust Lave bad the
assistance of the Genius Loci. This convietion
left vie but one conclusion — Hawkins's niece
wmust have gone over the rock: and this conclu-
sion left me but vae course—1 must go the sawe
way that Hawkin's viece did. 8o fastening wmy
uwbrella to wy buttou-hole, aud wuttering be-
tween wmy clenched teeth that if there was voe
woman | detested wore than another, it was
Hawkins'e niece; and that if I brok: wy neck.I
wy blood—or rather wy fracture — would be ou |
ber tiead, [ managed, by means ef my finger-nails
and toes, to place myself in such a position against
the right-hand wall as to be able to throw wyself
furward upon be wet rock, and hook wy fingers
into a crack in the stone. That done, I pulled
my body up till I ecould hook on in & fresh place, |
and from that to another, till T grasped the top |
of the rock, and rose to my feet triumphant.
“Vietoria!” I shouted, as I turned to lovk back
at the reck; ** but is it possible that Hawkins's
niece climbed overthat 1”7 A comparatively easy
bit succeeded this, and I with singing cheered the
way; but after clawbering on for five winutes
longer, as I merged from a partially subterranean
passage, the song of triumph died upon wy lips,
and I cried: “What on carth did Hawkios's |
uiece do now 1" I was in a blind alley, a the-
rough cul de sac. The walls met und joined with-
vut becoming a jot less rigidly perpendicular;

confined by narrow banks leaps and rushes more !

rabh! The woney at last. * Dear T —1 enclose
yoeu a ten pound note, which I bope will reach
you safely. We are glad to hear that vou bave
enjoyed your tour in"—[Ab, yes! &c.] * Agues
bopes that you have not forgotten ber ferns, and
that they will be of thuse kinds only te be fouad
in the mountain "—[Just so, I've got them ] “ A
very sad thing "—[Here! what's this? Jalle.]
—*"a very sad thing has bappened here to s
famly we know well.  You remember Mr. Haw-
kin's niece, a tall, good-looking girl, with black
vyeal Well, we have just heard this worning—
it really eecws quite dreadful to write it —that
she has run away with Sir Nicholas Hackles's
wman-covk, a Frenchman. If this be true "=

True! Of course it's true. Run away with
the French couvk—Nick's Freneh cook ! There's
the result of visiting the Devil's Kitchen !

MISCELLANEOUS,

Mr. Collins, whose name is vow associuted
with the enterprise to connect Awerica and
Europe by telegraph overland, was in New York
u few days ago, and gave sowe information res-
pectiog the proposed route and prospects of the
undertaking. Oue of the papers states that Mr.
Collins said :

“The whole subiaarine distance reguired to be
traversed by a cable betweesn New York sud
Paris is but thirty-uine miles. Of course rivers
are not taken into account ; but by far the greater
portion of these way be crossed above ground,
without the ueevssity of submersion.  There were
two routes which might be used tor the submarine
cable.  Uue was trow the Amoor River, through
the possessions of the Hudsou Bay Compauy, and
down the Asiatic coast to St. Petersburg. The
other route was through British Columbia, and
across Behring's Sivaits.  Both were verfeetly
practicable, und there appeared to be but Littie
doubt that the Awmerican, Brtish and Russian
Governments would fend their aid in the matter,
Six thousand wiles of the overland portion of the
lines are to be put in place, and then the werk
will be completed.  ‘There would be no difficulty
in working the telegraph in high northern latitudes,
and the uatives of the country through whick the
live passed were disposed 1o be friendly.”

et~ W — e

Some of the New York stock gamblers have
beeu victimised by their ¢ sharper’ brethren.
Last week the shares of Praivie du Chien rail-
road stock were sellinz at 867 each. Some 50,-
000 to 60,000 shares were sold at thet price, to
be delivered at a future day. The whole stock
of the Company amounts tc only 29,000 sharcs,
and most of these are controled by the operat.
ing elique. Those who had sold * short” were
to buy, and the price went up to $200, and in
som> instances to $2400 The loss of these
who have been bitten by this prarie dog is from
eizht to ten millions, and it is believed that some
of them must suspend paymeut.

A Smie Burst at Sea —Captain Hotehine
son, of the ship Woodstock, of 1lull, England,
recently arrived at Plaister Cove, reporte
having fullen in with & burning ship on the
27th Septewber last, in lat. 36 20, long. 28
27 N. At9o’clock, p. m.,vn the day named,
the man on the look-oat reported u lighs
which had the appearance of a sudden ex-
plosion. Supposing it to be & nhir on fire,
the captain bore down toward the light. As
2 p. m., came up to the vessel and found it to

straight up, black and wet, they ruse to the very | he a largeship on fire. ller masts were gone,
top of the wountain; and over a huge rock which | aud no person was to be seen sbout the yes-
lay across the chasm, more thau two hundred | 8¢l, Deither were hoats discernable in the
feet sbove, the water streamed in a skeleton | vicinity. The Woodstock hove too, and

cataract. In faet, the Kitchen end=d in an im-
mense shower-bath. lmpassible as this looked,

by means of which Hawkios’s niece wight Lave
overcome the difficulty, so, putting up my um-
brella once more, 1 crept under the water-fall ;
but the ruck, though slightly hollowed out by the
water, was rock hupenetrable: the bare wall
drove we bach ; the stream battered my unbappy

wmyself completely beaten, hating Hawkins's niece
above all uther women, with my boots and pockets
filled with water, and with the pleasant prospect
of having to get down that exceedingly nasty
place that 1 had got up, I turned, and began wmy
retreat. Foiled aund dispirited as [ was, 1 could
not but tuke uwotice of the awful beauty of the
place in which I stood. The black precipices en
three sides of we; the chasm bridged over by
!the rock that no human haid bad ever placed

| there; the strip of brizht blue sky abuve, and the
! sunlight—like Divine werey, faithiul to the end—
‘ sparkling on the stream, as it turned and flung

itself nto the everlasting gloom. Looking down
thirough the mouth of the place, I could see the
sun shining upon the grassy mountams far away,
and ou the rocky ovues nearer at bhand — all of
thew, however rugged. appearing tawe compared
with the Nature-in-ruins sort of den in which I
was, where the sun-beaws pever penetrated, nor
—~unor [lanking's nicce either, for the watter
of that. ;

“ I don’t believe a word of it,” I cried vut, as

I picked ray way buck along this road of ruin,
“ Merton wust bave misunderstood her.  Bhe

1 was determined not to miss any hole or paqagc-‘

umbrella this way aud that; and at last, feeling |

feet, troubling you far wore thaw the large firw | can’t Lave got through here to the Pass of Llav-
rocks did—"* Huung it!” | muttered, ** Hawkine’s berris; its absard. But if she did tell bim so,
niece must bave cunsideravle puwers of lmdur-‘why. either I've got iuto the wrong place—in-
auce "—theu oouwg”the big rocks aguiv, scattered | tonding o get into the Kitchen, or bave by soue

along, the e~ "qow decidedly bigger, aud the * cellar; nd iTEidke quicommouly i it

sbuut mong the looss stones, and as you work | wisicke penetrited Lo the seullery or the coak| a1l

|at daylight neared the burning ship,
| which proved to be the Havelock of ——om.
| These two letters were all of the name of the
place from whence she hailed, that were visi-
ble. The wreck, which was loaded with coul
} and railway iron. soon after sunk. The eap.
! tain of the Woodstock supposes that the crew

of the Havelock had previously been takea

off by some passing vessel. The Woodstock
I repairing sails, &o., at Plaister Cove, pre-
. paratory to sailing for St. John, N. B'i‘

Adrertiser, calling attention to Mr, Gladstone’s
recent speech, in which be boasted of decreased
taxation in Britain, says:—* What a contrast
this is with the condition of things in the Uuited

States ! Here, instead of having been largely
decreased, as in England, the Federal taxes which
only awounted in 1320 to $1.55 per capita, are
now increased to more than $10 per capita, and
the States and local taxes have been increcsed ig
a eimilar or still greater ratio. o the city of
Now York the State and local tazes arenow wver
$13 per capita ™ Together it will be sees these
wake a tax of uver $23 per head. Our eontew.
porary then proceeds to point out the ebsolute

vernment to the lowest possiole amount. Our
New York eoutewporary says the average tax-
ation by Federal, State und local suthorities, ig
$23 per bead, while in 1320 these taxes wegs
only about $5 per head.

—————-—————

Tue “PrINTER'S DEVIL.” — When Aldug
Mauutius set up a bueiress asa privter st Venice,
e caure ju possession of a little negro by Thig
hoy was known over the eity 2s ¥ the hitile Back
devil,”” who assisted the mysterious bibliofaetar,
and some of the ignorant persons belicved him ty
be none other than the embodiwent of Satun,
who helped Aldus in tee prosecution of his pro-
tession.  One day Manutiue desiving to expeltiig
[ hallncination by publicity, displayed the Fouig

“hmp™ 1o the poorer classes.  Upon this eceasi "
he made this short but ehargeterisiic spereh e
* Be it known to Vepice, that 1, Aldus Manutirg,
printer to the Holy Church and Doge, have thia

day wmade publ~ of e
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