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I8 PRINTEY AND FUBLIAHED EVERY WEDNBSOAY MORNING

EDWARD REILLY,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,
at his Office, Queen Street,

TERMS FOR THE ‘‘HERALD."
For 1 year, paid in advance, £ 9 0
s T e palf-yearlyinadvance, 0 10 0

Advertisements inserted at the usual rates.

JOB PRINTING
Of every description, performed with neatness and despatch
and on modcn!o termP: at the Henarp Office, .

"~ ALMANACK FOR AUGUST,
MOON 8 PHASES,
Furr, Moox, 34 day, Th. 80m,, morn., N. W,
Last Quanrter, 11th day, 8h. 16m., morn., N. E,

New Moox, 18th day, Oh. 59m., moming, N.
Finsr Quarrer, 24th day, 8h. 34m., even., 8. W.
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Prices Current.

CHARLOTTETOWN, August 14, 1868,
Provisions,

i

Beef, (small) per Ib. 4d to 84
Do by the quarter. - 844 to 6d
Pork, (carcass) 343 to 54d
Do (small) 5d to 8d
Matton, per 1b., 44 to 6d
4d to 7d

Lamb per Ib.
Veal, perlb.,
Ham, per lb.,

3d to 5d
6d to 7d

Butter, (fresh) 10d to 18
Do by(tbe tub, 104
Cheese, per Ib., 3d to 5d
114':2!0" pall"’ Ib., 9d to 10d
» per ib.,
Flour.m r100 lbe., 24s to 258
Onmurpor 100 Ibs., 18s to 21s
Eggs, per dozen, ; 10d to 1s
Grain,
Barley, per bushel, bs to 6a 6d
QOats per do., 3s
Vegeotables.
Green Peas, per quart 6d to 7d
Patatoes, per bushel, 2s to 2s6d
Do new per peck, 1s
Turnips per dox, 3d to 4d
Poultry.
Geese, , none
;nrkeyl. each, 48 to 7s 6d
owls, each, 1s to 1s 84
glti‘ekkem pep:i pair, 1¢ Gd to g;
ucks per pair,
Codfish, per qtl — 208 to 30
#h, .o s LO L]
llcrriugl.p;rqbnnl. 253 to 40s
Mackerel, per dozen,
Lumber.
Boards (Hemlock) 4s
Do  (Sprace) 4s ‘o bs
a'..IM‘”PVM)“ s7- to Os
i » per 13s to 188
i Sundries.
Hay, per ton, ' 70 to 80s
Straw, per owt : 2
Timothy Seed,
Clover Seed, per Ib.,
Homespun, per yard, 6‘; to :3
per ib., to
Hides, per Ib., 4d
wQ::- g . Is to 18 64
ins, 4 1s3d to 1s 64
s por doz.,
Puartridges,

__ GEORGE LEWIS. Markst Clovk._

4. RBRRARG,
GUN - SMITH,

BELL-HANGER AND TIN-SMITH.

Bm to inform his friends, and the subllo generally,
that he has again commenced Busines on Dorches-
ter Street, noxt door to the Reading Room Building,
whare he i4 preparod to execute all orders in his lne
with aéntooess and despatch.

ON. HAND,

A uat dlaﬁnlnt of Tinware
includin, Co”' ‘-‘i oT who&'

N LON v To-
colved the Glold Medal Prize, at the Paris Exposit
o187 " Also. BON TON' LANTEINS, coioh aih
surpass in the Market, and suitable for either

4«‘"&2&‘, gt d. which togsther with
. or 'w
‘ 'svuhly of cther w'i!‘l'bo»mbupfor
HERMANS is Agont for SAWYER'S CRYSTAL
whereby a sa guaran-
mwwilw bnﬂa]t ‘.o:am of
* 'Chitown, July 24, 1867, .

RONALD MeDONALD,
Gommission W exchunt, I netionecy,

AND

COLLECTING AGENT,
Souris, J:g 'y 2., 1868. 1y

CORNS & WARTS
Are Permanently and Effectually Cured by the use of
ROBIINSOINN'S
PATENT CORN SOLVENT.
For Sale by

_City Drug Store, Dee. 18, mpw ‘ w,‘"‘or"
R. REDDIN,

Atorney and Barvister at Law,

CONVANYTNCER, &.
Office,~--Great-George St,, Charlottetown.
(Near the Catholic Cathedral.)

August 22,1866, i b

Co-Partnership Notice.
HE SUBSCRIBERS have this day entered into
CO-PARTNERSHIP as BARRISTERS and AT-
TORNIES-AT-LAW, under the name, style and firm of
ALLEY & DAVIES,
Oflice = = = - O'Halloran’s Building,
Great George Sireet.
GEORGE ALLEY,
LOUIS H. DAVIES.
Oct, 23, 1867. - tf

EING STREET.
NEAR WELSH AND OWEN'S OFFICE.
THE Subscriber returns thanks for past favors, and
begs leave to inform hie friends, and the publie
generally, that he has on hand a
Large Stock of Ready-made Men’s
Boots, Shoes and Gaiters,
Women’s Balmoral, Elas-
tic Side, and other

Boots.

ALSO, 250 rains

Children and Misses Boots,

which will be dieposed of low for Cash.
JAMES STANLEY.
Ch'town, 14th May, 1868.

SR LSINT IOTTCEE
HE Subscriber is Aaexr for the Sale of the
celebrated
Russel Mills Cotton Duck,
and is prepared to fill all orders for the same with the
least possible delay.
Aleo on hand COTTON BOAT DUCK. and COT-
TON DRILLLINGS, suitable for Boat Sails ; together
with Cotton 8ail Twine, Pure Bee's Warx, &o.

1. C. HALL.
Ch'town, May 20, 1868,

DAWSON’S ESTATE.
Important Notice!
HE SUBSCRIBERS have heen instrneted by the
TRUSTEES of W, B. DAWSON'S ESTATE, to
SUE all parties, without any distinction, whose unset-
tlde Acconnts, or Notes of Hand, to W. B. DAWSON
or GEORGE NICOLL, are not immediately paid,
ALLEY & DAVIES,
Atty’s for Trustees of Dawson's Estate,
_Cb'tawn, Feb. 26, 1868, =
A CARD.
William Stiggins,
Machinist,
(Next Door to Wm. B, Allan's Tin Shop.)

Guns, Locks, and Magnetie Machines, accurately re-

6d | paired. Brands cut, Bell Hanging and Turning on

the most reasonable terms.
Mill Gear supplied to order.
Charlottetown, P. E. I., May 18, 1868.

JOPPER. PAINT.
ONSTANTLY on hand, Gallon and IHalf Gallon
Cans of

Tarr & Wonson’s Coppor Paint,
which effectunlly prevents the action of worms on the
bottoms ot Vessels and Boats and also prevents the
collection of Barnacles, Grass, &o

L C. HALL.

Ch'town, May 20, 1808.
PACKET

RETWERN

SOURIS & CHARLOTTETOWN.
() w—
'I‘HE Fasr-samixa and Commoniovs Schooner A, R.
McDoxawp,” will run between Souris & Charlotte-
town, calling at the intermediate ports, as soon as the

navgaition permits,
DOMINICK DEAGLE, Master.
Janvary 29, 1868, ly

MATILS.
Sammer Arvrangemont.
THE Mails for the United Kindgdom, the neighboring
Provinces, the United States, &o.. will, until further
notice, he closed at the General Post Office, Charlotte-
town, as follows, viz :—

For Canada, New Brunswick and the United States,
via ';l::dho. every Tuesday and Friday cvening, at 7
o'clock.

For Nova Scotin, via Pictou, aver‘ Monday, Wednes-
dn{‘ud Friday evening, at 7 o'elock.

ails for Great Britain, Newfoundland and the West
Indics, every alternate Monday and Wednesday evening,
at 7 o'clock, as follows, viz:—

Monday, May, 18, Monday, September 7,

Waodnesday. do 20, Wednesday, do 0,

Monday, June 1, Monday, do 21,

Wedoeeday, do 3, Wednesday, do 23,
Monday, do 15, Monday, October, 5,
Wednesday, do 17, Wednesday, do 7,
Monday, do 29 Monday. do 19,
Wednesday, July, 1, Wednesday, do 21,
Monday, Monday, Novembor 2,
Wedneaday, do 15, Wedn % b

, do 26 \
Mails for rside, St. or's and Bedeque, to
be per Steamer, will be closed every Tuesday
and Friday eyening. at 7 o'clock. -

e B
L] A o'el .
d ered and

Letters to be must be post-
od half an hour before the time of the Mauls.
THOMAS OWEN,
Postmaster s
General Post Office,

CWtown, May 4th, 1868,

| time passed !

rgotown and Souris, per Stoamer, | od

Literature,

THE FALSE LADY ISABEL.

I was a poor governess ; & dependant in a noble
house. I had many times seen the father of my
two little darlings; T knew that he was handsome,
though I seldom raised my eyes to his ; I thought
him unwontedly gracious, but that wasall. They
told me I was beautiful. Even the stately old

" | housekee or, ntatvl{ to all but me, used to part
e

my long hair with her slender fingers, and onee
she said, in a dreamy sort of a way, ‘it's very fine
and glossy, child, it’s very soft and silky. In all
the wide world, child, there is nothing like a
beautiful face—and the Lord made man in his im-
age—oh! be thankful, child, that you are lovely,
but often, often think, that through cyelids as
white as yours, through long and golden tresses,
between soft fingers, under gleaming teeth, the
worms, the worms have revelled, child.’

How I shuddered at that! and once when she
spoke in her cold way, the baronet came in, say-
ing, ‘don’t frighten her, good Mrs. Iunt.’
then, I did not think upon his kind glances and
tender interest, as some girls would have thought.
The children, fair-haired darlings, how they loved
me! They were both beautifal ; Grace was a
fairy, sparkling-cyed child; Gertrude had decp,
dark, shining cyes. They were well named.
Gertrude was calm and reflective, given to strange
sayings, and dreamy, mysterious thoughts ; Grace
was only happy when both dimpled hands were
heaped with roses, and kisscds were showered on
her round cheeks ; she lived in an atmosphere of
love.

1 was only a governess, and I took no airs upon
myself. I was very humble-minded, for I had
seen much of trouble and poverty; very grateful,
for my sitnation was a delightful one, and every-
body was kind to me. There was a friend of the
family who always affected me strangely. She
was proud, handsome, rich and titled. She pre-
tended to be my friend, but her cold suspicious
glances, confused me and made me unhappy.
She gave me much advice, was always telling me
how poor and lowly I had been and how humble
I shouid be, cautioned me to beware of the baro-
net, and giving dark mysterions hints that invari-
ably frightened me into a headache, and led me to
shun the good baronet,

One day when my brain fever was hot and heavy,
I carried little Grace over to Lady Isabel, as she
requested me, My brow beat and burnt intoler-
ably. -

“Yon are getting subject to these headaches,’
said Lady Isabel. ‘You suffermuch, don’t you !’

‘ More than I can tell,” I answered, faintly.

¢ I can relieve you casily,” she quietly remark:
ed.

‘Tell me how ?’ T cried.

Her look flashed through my brain. She sat
close beside me ; she gathered up my heavy curls.

‘ Your hair, child,” she muttered, with almost
closed lips, ‘it will induce brain fever ; kill you,
verhaps. Let me cut it off,’ and she reached for

er scissors, fastened in their silver sheath.

‘No, no!’ Icried, for I was proud of my hair,
and like a flash came the hideous thought that this
grand, beautiful woman was jealous of me—of me,
apoor, little governess. Iler eyes flashed fire ; she
stood with her jewelled hand uplifted.

“Oh ! you think yourself a paragon of beauty !
You wish to retain your long ringlets, that you
may mesh them about the baronet’s heart. Yes,
you think that your bright eyes will enslave him,
Yes, you poor beggar, and go they may ; but,
mark me, minion, only to your disgrace. He
knows how well you love him—he laughs at you,
he despises you for it. He told me so!’

A blank came over my life. 0, how wearily the
1 would not look at nor speak to
the baronet, till ourfittle Gertrude died. 1 saw
her well at evening ; I was aroused at midnight
by the baronet himself; he was at my bedside.
A deadly chill crept over me, and I cried out,
‘ Leave me, sir, at once ! How dare you }

He did not hear me, I humbly hope, for his
words dispelled my terror. ‘ My little Gertrude
is dying, and calls for you.’

Till she died, that dear head rested on my bo-
som ; in the morning I laid back her damp curls,
and kissed her cold lips. She was dead.

‘I must go,” I whispered, over her clay. ‘I
cannot stay here; it is agony.’

So not long after, I gathered up my few clothes,
and stole softly from the house that envy and
jealousy had made terrible to me. 1 shall never
forget that night, The hills were white with
moonlight, and I wanted to pluek one violet to
take with me. In that quiet hour, I knelt sob-
bing overithe little mound. A tall form stood
beside me. I could not fear or dislike him then;
he was so pale, 8o sorrowful, as he said.

‘ Lillian, what does this mean? ‘Where are
you going, my child ?’

His voice trembled. I turned away, and the
tears ran down my cheeks,

‘Do we not treat you well, Lillian 7’ he asked,
muurnfull{.

‘Yes, oh! yes,” I murmured ; ‘ you have been
only too kind.”

“And my poor, motherless child !
leave her, Lillian 7’

At that I lost all self-control,

“If you had not jested at me,’ I sobbed, ¢ des-
pised me, boasted that I—I-—*

‘Stop, Lillian! What do these words mean ? *
he asked in stern tones.

Would yon

‘Lady Isabel !’ I gasped, as I grew calm ; and
as far as my delicacy would let me, I gave her
oruel language, word for word,” y

‘Itis false !’ he cried, taking hand. ‘So
far from boasting that I knew you loved me, Lil-
lian, I did not dare to believe that one so young,
80 beautiful, so good, and so gentle, might feel
other than sentiments of friendship, for a man so
much older and graver than herself.’

His voice had grown soft and musieal. 1 was
astonished—overwhelmed ; my confidence desert-

me,
‘Yes, Lillian, gladly would 1T make you m
own dear wife,” he continued, drawing me to his
side. ‘True, you have neither gold nor station ;

but the wealth of a pure, glad young heart like
yours is all I ask. ‘Say, will you u:a the place
of the sainted one who lies hore with little Ger-.

Even |,

trude? Lillian, tell me—can you love me well
enough to marry me ?’

Oh | heaven knows that I had long, long loved
him, not daring to whisper it to myself in the dark-
est night; and over Gertrude’s grave I answered
‘ yos,

Poor Lady Isabel! She had trusted to her
her, When she first saw me with my noble hus-
band, she grew white with anger, di intment
and terror that her duplicity had been discovered.
She is unmarried to this day ; and she loved the
baronet herself,

——

Miscellancons,

Prixter's Przzie.~—As nobody can understand
this but the printer, and as people generally like
things that are beyond their comprehension, we
give place to the following, satisfied beforehand
that our readers will be delighted with it :

Wanted, by a young lady, some one ~+ her,
~—Posl.

Can’t she get the man of the Post.— Elr.
Our **, wouldn’t they cut a —, was the ! of
all G — Chief.

The casc is without ||, and our devil says, the
man who would refuse ~ her don’t live in this
§ of the country : and if he did, he would t him,
..... himself to the hymenial alter in half the
time it has taken to write this Y, or puta , to
his life,~Exr,

The above needs no 9, and is not psrticullrlg
confined to any §, it is prevalent in the first
everywhere, for the ladies like to talk of the **
and think of 11 without an = or, , and the "
or fellow that won’t give them —-"s to their heart's
content, ought to have his II put out & t besides.
—American Sentinel,

We are sure no * in this § would refuse ~— a
lady when ?

The above 9 are without a ([l in the history of
| typography, & the men who indited them should
{be drowned in CC of +1 & {1, and have their II
| thrown in the quoin box I»{v the same [

| that exposed the No 0's, and attempted to puta ,
Sothelr ..... ~Jersey Sentinel.

Our devil says, ““if it was winter time and 1
could ; she might call at my room, I'd like ~—
her till she saw **  and then I should like to take
her " and gaze into her II, and 0 should pre-
vent me from ing into her arms,” This !
started us. He's the greatest coon for making
love and getting half CC over in this § of the
country ; his = can’t be found by several ©©,
We will bet a § on that, and if we lose, will £ his

head for another 9.

Tue TarLg oF A Smirr.—A green appearing ge-
nius, on his first visit to Boston, observed a sign
over a store thus: * Wholesale and Retail Store.’
He worked his way through a crowd of ladies
until he faced one of the clerks, who was exhibit-
ing some article to a young lady, when he broke
out:

‘ Say, mister, who's boss here ?’

‘The proprictor has just stepped out, sir.’

‘ Well, is this a retailing store ?’

‘ Yes, a wholesale and retail store.’

‘ Guess you understand your trade ?’

‘0, yes,” replied the clerk, wrapping up a
bundle for his lady customer; ‘ what can 1 do
for you ¢’

Well, as the cold weather is coming on, I
thought I mought as well come and give you a
'jnb,’
‘I can’t understend yon, sir,’ replied the clerk,
who began to think the fellow had gone into the
wrong box.

¢ Zactly so, well, T tell you.’

‘ Explain what you mean, my friend,” said the
clerk, as he saw him produce a bundle from under
his coat,

‘Well, as T said before, the cold weather's
coming on, and I thought I mought as avell be
fixin’ for it. Come mighty near freezin' t’other
Winter, tell you I did, but—-

“1 hope you will tell me what you want, so I
may serve yon.’

“Certainly, squire, certainly, I always do busi-
ness in a hurry; and just as quick as the old
master will let you I want to re-tail those old
ghirts—Ilet 'em come down to the knees, kase 1
don’t wear drawers.’

The effect can be imagined, but, as the novelists
say, can’t be described.

The loud burst of laughter which followed
served to convinee the poor fellow that he had
committed himself, and his long legs were soon
put in motion for the door.

poribus et b SR

How ne Dign.—* What'’s gone of your husband,
woman !’

* What's gone of him, yer honor? Faith, and
he's gone dead.’

“Ah! what did he die of ?’

‘ Die of, yerhonor? Ile died of a Friday.’

‘1 don’t moan what day of the week, but what
complaint ? ’

‘0! what rompluint. yer honor? Faith an’ it's
himself that didn’t get time to complain.’

‘010! he died suddenly.’

‘ Rather that way, y2r honor.’

‘Did he fall in a fit? "’

No answer.

* He fell down in a fit, gerhspn 2!

‘A fit, {vor honor? = Why, not exactly that. e
fell out of a window or thmlqh a cellar door—I
don't know what they call it.

‘ Ay, ay, and broke his neck.’

‘ No, not quite that, yer worship.’

* What then !’

‘There was a bit o’ string or that like and it
throttled poor Mike."

A newly-arrived emigrant, in New York, in solicit-
ing work, stated that he wanted the money he hoped to
earn, to send home to Ireland ; * where,' L added, * 1
have a wile and roven children, and never ssen one of

A seemed such a and stopid lie, that the
person t0 whom he was making applieation for work,

'novd.nyu'hnne ruch stufl? How could you
have a wife and seven children in lreland withoat ever
having scen one .m-nrk '

* Beeause, your honor, t never born
unﬁrl M’f:r Ameriky.' g ot

¢ got a situation.

beauty, her gold, her power, and they had failed |i

The varied emotions excited by young: ladies
in leading cities, along the line from' Boston to
St. Louis, as kisses are caught or stolem w
their sweet lips, are expressed in something

the following manner :

A Boston girl says gwith an assumption of in-
dignation )—Sir, I declare such a liberty as
uﬁyond all bounds of propriety and
manly manners. {i—-nhe L‘.dl stopped by another
which isn’t resisted very ¥

The New York girl says—* Indeed Mr. Brown,

our conduct is a little familiar, if not

've half a mind to ask you what Jb’u take me
for  The reply of Mr. Brown is that he takes
her for something nice and sweet, and a sharp,
rapid smacking ensucs.

Q’ho Buffalo girl says, with marked positiveness
of manner, but with equally marked mn-ceritav-;-
Wretch, thief, put that right back ; 1 ’woul n't
lose it for the world. She not only don’t lose it,
but gets (as she wants) double principal and in-

terest, "
The Philadelphia girl says,— 8o, you thin

that's dreadful smart; you wouldn’t have done it

if T had been looking ; no indeed! but she makes

it a point not to look. 4

The Baltimore girl says—Repeat the insult if
you dare, sir,’ and exposes her face that it may be
done easily and often.

The Washinton girl remarks—You’ve been and
gone and done it. Have you ? Now cipher out
how much better you feel, and caleulate when
you’ll get another chance,

The Chicago girl says—Confound your impu-
dence, do you take me for a New Yorker? I'd
have you to know there is a spice of dan in
that little matter, The only danger that ap-
prchends is that you won’t cut and come :

The Cincinatti girl says—Did you ever—no, I
never—you men are perfect monsters.’ Affects
tears and indignation, but is assuaged by a dupli-
cation of the old dose.

Tix Niaains Arrer His HoNEYMOON.—Seems to
me things have changed somewhat! Seems to me so
—bust me up if it don’t! I've been married near six
months now. and the fact is. Susan showed the least
bit more temper than I thought she had; in fact, to
speak the right down trath, she's knocked things about
generally for the last two months. She's elung the
eat through the window by the tail, and would have
thrown me out hy the—by the heels if I hada't walked
ont on a fast run. She’s got cross as tour sticks and
says she'll use half a dozen sticks on my back if I don*

uit smoking in the house, And she threstned to
&mw the boot jack down my throat Jast night because
I spit inthe fire. If she'd done that, I suppose I'd
have the oolic or boot-jack cramp.

¢ Timothy P. Niggios,’ says 1 to myself, says T
gone and done it, and you have got to put up with the
congequences, yon have, come what will ; you can'tget
out of it, yon can't.’

A girl loses her beauty mighty quick after she getsto
be a Mrs. Suean Sanflower was ae pretty as Venus, bot
ust as soon as I married ber, her skin tarned 3

r eyes lost their beauty, her hair got thin, and she
got to be just the shape of an ale cask; she has. hy
ingo! Andoh ! what a temper she has got! Never

nowed her mad before T married her: never
her to offerto throw the stove or & chair down any-
bocy's throat; ne, neveruntil she was Mra. Ni {
Aunt saye she'll come all right after awhile; but I
don’t see why she cant he all right now, I don't. If she
don’t improve mim. &b:‘ g.ord lu‘lp‘ me ! o bia

¢ Just you spit in re again.' says me yes-
torday ; ludo':t agin, and I'li throw this stick of wood
down your throat! What did I marry yoa fo'? Te
ran around after you and make up the fire after you
spit it out? You tormenting beast! Did I marry o‘:n
to elave and work for you while you smoke and o
and chaw and smoke, and spit on the fire? There's
gmn cliickonl I lng. to r!;-ed. 830 ‘:’ and thm‘lm

ke's hog got into the garden and dug up my
be’;tc. lndgy:u nover saw it; there's that blamed old
rooster seratched up my onion bed and you never saw
it! And you never see nothing you ought to see, and see
everything you oughm't to see! Thero's Aan Buster
who was over here vesterday ! | saw you wink at her!
on't say you didn't; I saw

I raw {on Tim Niggins !
you—I saw youn!'

Pravive Cricker ox Ttae Samparnm.—A few
weeks ago an emigrant, said to be a respectable
young man, was arrested in Toronto on a Sunday
for the frightful crime of playing the Last Rose of
Summer on his own violin in his own lodgings,
thrust into a filthy cell with drunken men and
women, kept there all nightand fined on Monday
morning.

In the House of Commons, on the 29th, Mr.
Taylor asked the Home Secretary whether his at-
tention had been called to areport that some boys
had been sent to prison for playing cricket on a
Sunday, by the Leominster magistrates. Mr.
Hardy replied that he had received a roport from
the clerk to the justices, who stated that it was
no conviction at all for playing cricket on Sunday ;
but a great number of boys had been in the habit
of going into a field of mowing grass. Six were
summoned for the damage and fined 1s. each;
which was at once paid. The case had nothing
to do with playing on the Sunday. If the hon,
member desired o know the law on this point,
he would find an opinion of Chief Baron Pollock
in Hansard, vol. 72,

Upon which the Pall Mall Gazelte remarks :~
“ Country magistrates have such very odd notions,
both of law and justice, that people are ready to
believe almost any absurdity that is imputed to
them. It turns out, however, that the Leominster
bench has not been guilty of the folly of enforcing
an obsolete provision of the criminal code against
Sunday cricceters. Several boys, it is true, were
lately fined 1s. cach and costs for playing at
cricket on Sunday, but the offence consisted, not
on Sunday being the day on which the game was
played, but in the wickets being set up in a field
of mowing grass, where the lads were, in fact,
trespassers, They would, as Mr. Hardy ex-
plained in the Hounse of Commons, have been
punished just the same if they had carried on thei
sport in the same field on any weok day.”

ApvermigiNg.—Tt is amusing at times to observe the
stores of the merchants who don't advertise ; to see the
anxious proprietor lookiug inte the streets and seo
people go by, wondering why thiy don't come m,
the ncm"o& their neighbours who de mt
thronged customers. Sowme mﬁ
observation, others will vot. i .

have

A milkrasn may have a habit of daily
& river and not excite snspicion; We
mmmmu&mm.«um ;
begin to our ts. s

uv'e




