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The Subscriber
l AS RECEIVED by ship L. C. Owen
swd Empress tfrom GLASGOW, his

from LAVERPOOL, Lotus trom LONDON,
Spring Importation

British and Foreign Merchandize,

COMPRISING A SELECT AND VARISD ASSORT-
MENT OF

STAPLE axw FANCY
Dry Goods,
Suitable for the Season,

among which may be enumerate J—

» choice selection of Dress Materials; Ladies’

White and Uolored Hate and Bonuets, u all
the latest styles
A select assortment of Shawls, in
Black and Faney Cashwmere and Iomitation
Pusley, Blsek Cashwere fillod, Balers, Lace, |
T e, Lo &2

Ladies’ Sacques and Paletots. and
Mantle Cloths 1 variety, with Truowangs of all
descriptions: and the usual sssortment of Cottun,
Liven, woullew sud Silk Staple Goods, at very
wederale Kates

The Gentlemen’s Furnishing De-|

|

partment coliprises & seleet assortiwent of

THE BEST [OWN MADE CLOTHING :|

A chioiee selection of Felt, Cloth aud Straw ‘
tiats and Caps;

Cilase, Collare, Neckties, Shirts, &e., &e.

Ladies’, Gents’ and Children’s|
BOOTS AND SHOES,

in all sizes aud qualitics, &e., &e.
ALSO,
Choiee Congo TEA,
Bright MOLASSES,
Brown and Crushed SUGAR,
New York SOLE LEATUER, |
BUUKELS BROOMS, &e., o l
at Wholcesle gnd Botail.,
The abuve Goolds Laving been purchased in
selecied the bast warkets sod |
with great care,
Are now offered to the public et the
very lowest prices .Iur

Cash |

y . i

W. FULL. |

Charlottetown, Jane 3, 18687, |

EUROPEAN EXCHANGE,
NEW GOODS TO ARRIVE, :

Per +
Jrom Glasgow ; |
dine,” and * Helea Malcolin,’ {
from Liverpoal. i
|

= BALES und Cases DRY GOODS,
4 Bl Waite and Colored Cotton Warp,
jut Balty Bleached Navy Cauvas, |
30 Bolte Chipper Duek, tor Boat Sails, |
20 Hide, DeKur per's G |
4 UCask~ BRANDY,
6 Caske Seoten Waiskey,
44 Clests and half chesia TEA,
14 Kegs Si-cur - Seula,
O Ca<kse Wasiung Soda
6 Bais and Cases CONFECTIONERY |
6 Kegs and 3 Cases Colwan’s Mustard !
} Keg Cream Tartar,
I Cask Epeomn SALTS,
1 Case Nutinegs, 3 Bbls. Currants, !
Ludige,
ALUM,
do Cup
30 Boses Ra
2 Cases Castar O] 1, |
% Crates EARTHENWARE 1
el STOCK 9N HAXD, wil! |

Iotus, "_frwu Londan F e E,uprf'_:\' Gl
L C '.'rl

Owen.”’

1 Bbl .‘*'.A!fy-'&n‘.
P orins,
sins, 1 Bag Pepper,

ther with LanGe

be sild Low to the Trade tor Cash or approved

sredul
P W. HYNDMAN.

Ch'tawn, Mav 6, 1367

July 10ch, 1867. |

|

{

AVE just received by Java. direot
1
which, owiug to the decline in Cotton, they will |

Cheap Goods! New Goods!
HEARTZ & SON ’
}I from ENGLAND, a further supply of
DRY GOODS,
be able 1o sell this Lmportution cheaper |
thin the stock imported this 3pring |

GOODS :—Consisting of Grev, White, Stripe 1|
and Painted Cottons, Graghams, Grey and White

Nhseting. striped Bedding, Cotton. Cuion aud |
Linnen Ticking, Tuwels and Towelings, Cheese |
Cloth, &v, &e |

DRESS GOODS : —French Merino, Cireassians, |
Poplins, Coburgs, Lustres, uud Faucies |
CLOTHS : —Yine Clothe, Tweeds, Does, Silk, |
Nixed, Russe! Cord, &e.
SUNDRIES : —Bugle and Straw Trimmings uod
Ormawents, in Bluck, White & Mixed; Velves
Trimmings, &e ; Buttous and Clusp Dewdrops
euthers und Flowers, Corsets. Pruvella and K d
ts, Gewts' Hats, Collars, Ties, Braces, Hand-
kerchiefs, &e, &e
P. S —-The ahove, uloug with Stock en hand
Will be sold wholescle snd retail, cheap I vy

Canh,
HEARTZ & SON.
E Juir 15, 1877

NEW GOODS!

SPRING & SUMMER, 1867,
Glasgow House.

THE Sabscriber begs to acquaint his cus- |

tomers, and the publie, that he has, by |

the Undine and L. C Owen from l“'"P"""l

press and County of Pictou from Glusgow. |

sod Abeona from London, completed his

SPRING §MPORTATIONS, which cowpris: |
the usuul assortment of

Maple and Faney Dry Goods,
GROCERIES, &c. &e. i

Which are now ready for Sile.
FREDERICK LPAGE

Charictietown, June 3. 1967,

!
|

Valuable Freehold Farm for |

; Sale. i
l‘O b2 z0id by private Contract that |
Valuuble Freehold Furm aud Property be
: mging o Cwances Disewret, Esq., Morrell
' Iluu one wile from St. Peter's Harbor, on the |
uneth side of tive lay, comprising two huudred and |
OFytwo ucres of superior Land about thirty-five (35 |
*cres of whicl ure in u very good state of cultiva
oo, und the remminder eovered with u growt) ‘
o Hurd cad Sof: Wood — this valuable Furn |
"8 & frontage on the Bay of twenty-nine (%)
Shulis aud the sume distunce ou the Novth or Seu
. Shore, where large quantities of sea manure cun al- |
1 Waye e had. as well us abuudance of mussle wmnd in |
e Bay. A Barn and small Farm House ure on |
the premices, uiso u couvemienst Well of water, |
&e 1 &e, &e. ‘

)3 ":u‘r':;d Title guaranteed, with pessession 'h.“I

Application to be made to the owuer, ut Morrell,
d FRANCIS 3. LONGWORTH, |
Attorney-at-Law. |

Charlottetown ., 1%th
= "tﬁv‘v. 1867 ‘
A\l N
Freehold Karm for Sale,

SlTU ATED on Lot 65, fronting on
Elliot River, three miles from Charlottetown. |
oue mle from Kocky Poiot Ferry, 97 ucres of

d, 40 of which are cleared and in & high state
cultization, the remainder eovered with fence

S aud w yood growth of hardwood, with good
ge on the premises.  For further particulars

’ , W the subscriber on the premises.
d PATRICK McMAHON.
19, 1867, bt

A % a0

| Loeal Industry,

AGRICULTURE

AND

T.ocal Industry.

CPEYHE  COMMISSIONERS  sppointed |

by His Excelleney the Lieutenant Governor

in Council to carry into effect the intentions of the
Legislature relative to the appropriation of last
Nession for ** the enconrugement of Agriculture and

have ordered a

FAIR and EXHIBITION

to be held in CHARLOTTETOWN early in OC
TOBER next, atthe new MiLiTary DiirLi Suen
near Goverument [louse — His Excellency the
Commander-in Chief having been pleased to sanc
tion the use of that large and commodious Building
for that purpose—at which the following PRIZEN
! will be awarded for the enconragement of Local
Industry and Agricaltare, viz:—
LIVR 3TOCK —HORSES.
| Best Entire Horse of soy age or breed £2 10 0
2ud best do do 110 0
Best Entire Cart Horse 210 0
Ind best do 110 0
Best Mare with her Foul 210 0
2ad best do 110 o
Best Filly under 3 years old 2 00
2nd best do 1 ¢ 0
CATTLE.
Best Bull under 3 years old 200
2ud best do 110 0
Best Bull of any age, any breed 2 00
2ad best do do 110 0
Best Cow in Milk 2 00
2nd best do 110 0
Best Heifer in Calt or Milk, under 3
years old B e
20d best do do 110 0
Best Yearling Heifer 2 00
2ud best de 110 0
Best Fat Cow 110 0
SHEEP. ‘:
Best Ram of any age 2 00
2ud best do 200
| Best Yearling Ram 2 00
Ind best do G g
Best Ram Loub 110 0
2ud best do 1G9
| Best Pen of tour Ewes of any age having
! reared & lamb this season 200
| 3ad best do do 1 0 0
Best Pen of four Yeurling Ewes 3 ¥
2ud best do do 9.
| Best Pen of fuar Bwe Lawbs 116 0
Zud best de do L v o
Plas.
B st Boar Pig 110 0
| 2ud best do 3 9P
Hest Breeding Sow 110 0
2ud best do 1.4 8
Best Pen of three Pigs under 6 wonths of
{ age 110 o
| 20d best do do )9 @
| Best £t Pig 110 o
| 2ud best do 1 00

POULTRY.
|

Dest pair of Horse Rugs 100
20d best do 015 0
| Best puir of Blankets 1 00
Best 10 yds mixed fubric Drugget 100
2ud best do do do 015 ¢
Best Faney Shirting 1 00
2nd best do 01 0
Best Hearth Rug N8
20d be-t do 015 0
Best Door Mat 01 0
20d best do 0 5 (
| Best 10 yds. White Flannel 015 0
20d best do o1 o
KNIT GOODS, |
Best pair of Men's Drawers 010 0
Do do Under Shirts G110 0
Best three pairs Socks 0 » 0
! 3nd best a0 0 30
Best three pairs Stockings 0 5 0
Best pair Winter Gloves 05 0
it Do do Mitts 0 § 0
Best collection of Kuit Work 1 00
MEASURES, &e.
Beat Nest of Measures, to contain one
bushel, § bushel and 1 peck 015
Best Pork Barrel 015
2ud best do 0w
Best 5 gallon and 10 gallon Keg 010
| Best Butter Firkio 010
| 20d best do U 5
| Best pair of Ash Oars, not exceeding 14
feet 010 0
Best 1 busuel and § bushel Potatoe Bask-
ets of [udian mauvuacture o 50
Do do of Uzier or other material 0 10 0
FLAX MANUFACIURE.
Best Sample Grain Sacks 010 0
Best balf dozen Towels 01w o
Best Tuble Cloth 10 0
Best pair Linen Sheets 01 9
PUTTERY.
Best Sample of Pottery 1 0 0
Liest Sawple of 12 Island made Bricks 3 % 0
2ud best do do do (TR O ']
| CASTINGS.
Best Collection of Metal Castings A B
FURNITURE.
Best Set of Drawinz Rovw Furoiture W
Do do  Dming Room do 4 00
Do do Budrovn do 3$ 00
FISH.
Best barrel Mackerel, Island catch 200
Best § do do 110
Best Quintal Cudfish i1 v
20d best do 599
N. B. Nou Prizes will be awarded to imported
Bteck

Other Prizes, besides thoie above enumerated,
will be given at the recomm :udation of tue Julges,
A PLOUGHING MATCH, in counnection with the
| Bxhibition, will also take piace vo the same day,
tur which Prizes will be giveu.
The Commssioners will endeavour to make ar-
rangements Wit the P, B lslaud Steam .\'.n'umnu_n
Compauy for the conveyance of articles fur Exaivi-

| tion from Prince and King’s Counties.

: all the diiferent Numbers, iu quantities to suil |, hurlevs’ for the h“y.. and carving ¢ wooden

Best pair Tarkeys, Rooster und Hen 010 0 Farther particulars relative to admission, &e,
| Best three ~pring Geose 0 10 ¢ hereatter.
Uest Barn-door Kuoster ank two Pullets, | By order, el
any breed, 010 0| A McNEILL,
Best threc Ducks 010 0! Seeretary to Busrd of Comwmissioners.
Bost. thons:BaesiSpenish 010 U Charlottetowa, Aug. 19, 1867.
GRAIN. { ———— B W Y I T
Best three bushels Wheat 110 o) Notice of Dissolution.
204 best do do S0 0] cHNEE Poriasrahi SR e Aol E
| Best three busicls two-rowed Barley 1T o i [;l\i“ .!, “‘" ~I|:/‘rn:llpa.t.‘nt\'.‘,‘..:';)»nf‘\;';l.::g: IE":
f::,i:“‘.‘i-;..‘_. 0,,‘1.;,,,;, :Luu»‘-mm.l 1(‘.‘,[0), ll :: '(:; Failoes, under the style and tirm of
204 best do do do 015 o McLEOD & CHRISTIAN,
jest three bu hels Uats 110 0] ig digscolved. The nudersivued tukes upon himself
204 best do do 1 0 0/ ne settlement of any dealings in connexion with
3rd best do do 0 15 0 the late partuership : ¥
PEAS & BEANS. L i JAS. McLEOD.
Jest one bushel Poas 010 ? Charlowetown, Aus. 141867
jest vne by Vaite Be |
PR —" “.“. .“ .anl‘ o 0| THE sbhove E«ablistiment will from this date
| BUCKWHEAT. | be condacied nud -r the control and management of !
[best three bu<hels Bus<iwheat 015 0 \v ALEXANDER McDONALD, who will have |
| 4nd best do do 0w ‘ the transacting or settling of all business in cou-
GRASS 3EEDS, | nexiou with or belonuging to the Firm.
Best 2 bushels T ‘wothy seed . 1. 00 | JAS McLEOD.
| Best 38 Jbs Red Clover N 1 0 o Charlottetown Ang 11, 1867, [ 19y
Best 28 lbs. White Clover k80T R VT o R 5 e el
' FLAX. f A GUUD LIVING.
| Beat turee buslels Flax 8 :ed 100 il »
2nd best do do 015 0 _\.\\ person wishing to purchase one of
Hest sample ot Flax in the Straw 015 0] =™ the most valnable and beantifal FARMS with- |
| 2ad best do do 0 10 0 |intwenty wmiles of Charlottetown, can do 80 by
Hest sample of Flax :'cuw!:-d 015 0 early applicati :u\\'-'-:” s
¥ o A LR ) ) Al netioueer,
SN 28 b or HENRY WADMAN, Crapand.
ROOTS. town, April 1, 1867,
Best Dozen Swede Turaips 0w o -, i v R R B B o
| 2a0d best do do 0 7 < -
Best Twenty Field Carrots 010 Cotton Duclk.
| BUTTER & CIIEESE. AVING been appointed Ageut for the
Best Cheose not luse than 20 1bs weight 1 0 0 sile of the eelebrated
2nd best do do do [T FO
3dbest  do do do 0w o Russols Mills Cotton Duck,
B.st Tub of Butter not less "h"d" Blbs. 1 0 0 ihe subseriber is prepared to receive orders for
2ud best do do o 015 v
Srd best do do do 010 0 yyrchusers.
HORTICULTUKE. : . I. C. HALL.
Best one dozen Onivns 05 o0 Ch'town, Mav 20, \"‘u: &l R o U
Dv ao Bests B B0l R
DR Rt o 5o NEW GOODS! NEW GOODS!
Do do Carrots 0 5 o rRWHE Subscriber would inform the Inhabi-
Best three Cauliffowers v 5 0| tants of P. k. [sland, that, on the arrival of
Best one dosen Kuss [ndian Cors 05 0f the Brig ANN, trom Liverpool, G. B, he will
Best Squash e 5 o' B s
Best vue dozen Tomatoes o 5 o}
Do do  Mangold Waurtzels 0 5 0/ Wholesale and Retail,
vy thn;‘e C."b""';' ‘(,) e ‘“ For Cash or guod Jont Notes of Haund, |
Do o Savey do 5 s = B iy ¥ & b i
Best balf-dozen Roots of Celery, 0 5 0 Nos. ll; 2& 3 WHITE LEAD, in 56,28, & 14
"y DR, § 3
i s 1o ol Black. Rted, & Yellow PAINTS, in28 & 141bs.;
Best Box of Honey 010 0 I? nled x.lmll raw Lll\h!‘)hl: f)‘ILS;
FRUIT. | \Immvi Siethwick "'IAAO S; dd o ata
Best basket Cooking Apples 0 7 ¢ PUI ll} .“Nlu:k and White, in Bladders au
20d best do do 0 5 0] Bhia . "':. FIRR RIS
Hest Eating Apples 0 7 6/CU I' NAILS, and .l,‘l,_! ‘s'l l’l\‘l':S;
2nd best do 0 5 0 Diamond Head DECK SPIK l',h'; L
Best basket Wiater keeping Apples 0 7 6| Bars Refined and Lf..mum'u‘ll{ul\, assorted sizes;
2ud best do do do 0 5 0f Barrels und Kegs COAL TAR;
Best sample Green Gages 8 5 0 Barrels Black and Bright VARNISHES;
Do do Plums 0 5 0/ Coils HEMP and WIRE CORDAGE;
Do do Damsons @ 5 0B, Extra and Navy Boiled CANVAS;
CARKIAGES & SLEIGHS, Bars \'ELLU‘\'I .\lll'} ll\ll‘lli (]1; }[i']‘s 2o
YELLOW METAL BUTT B( 8, 7w}
) 2o Di".:::i:”::ln:ow.‘un —— 4 0 0 CLINCH RINGS, Iron and )'u}lnnw Me-[u‘: A
Sod et 1 BT ciilhec x4 il 2 10 o | Crates and Casks GLASS, CUINA, snd EARTH-
Best Single-seated Wagon under £25 value 3 0 ENWARE,—Crates assorted tor country
204 best Lt do do 2 0 0f use ; SR ok
l;:-ut Fawily Stl'cigh 210 v [A NEW MIXTURE for Bottoms of FISHING
2ud best  do 116 0 BOAT'S, wuch approved of by Euglish
Best Single Sleigh 110 0 fishermen.
Zud best  do 1 0 0 pgaeties wanting any of the above articles will
FARM IMPLEMENTS. | do well by ealling and inspecting lhe.;n\."ul {{1}«
J Cart, selli ice not {OLD STAND, formerly occupied by Ww. w.
ey m 2 0 0 Losn & Co., HEAD of LORD'S WHARF,
20d best  dv do do 1 0 0 Water Street. Lo
Best [ron Plouzh 110 0l ARTEMAS LORD.
Do Wooden Plough 110 ¢ f Oet. 29, 1866.
Do Sett of Harrows B 8§ 0 | oot m————— S
Do  Horse Hoe 110 0]
Do Horse Kake, wheeled 110 0/
Do Threshing Maschiue 3 0 0
20d best do 2 0 Of
Best Faaners 110 0
Do Truck Wagon 2 0 0
Do Bait Mill 1 0 0|
Do Mussel Mud Digging Machine 5600 }
Do Broad Axe 01 0
Do Narrow Axe 010 0}
Best eollection of Edged and Pointed Tools 1 10 0
Best Lron Spindle - 10 0
LEATHER. B— iy 3 T
Best Sids Sole Leather e ‘ STy CHAIR FAUTORY,
Do do Upper do 1 0 0
Do Girain Lesther 1 0 0|
| Do Calizkin do 1 0 0
| Do Sheepskin with Wool on ol 0
Do Side {laruess Leathe: 1 0 0f
Do Sleigh Kobe 10 0
20d best  do 100
BOOTS & SHOES, |
Best pair Men's Koee Boots 1.0 0 M = P -
o T ae T Cull Wellingtn Boots 0 10 0 B A
Do do Laceing Boots LU (U OB - v -
Do do Elastic sude o o H
Yy o g o o CUhairs In Variety.
. o AT ¢ O/KITCHEN, CHAMBER, HALL, DINING
Best Single Carriage Haruess under £15 " | AND DRAWING ROOM
valae (]
Best  do do under £7 2 0 0 ; ¥ PUBNITUBE!
Best Cart Harness 110 0 Furnished in Sets or single (very cheap.)
Do Pleugh Jdo 1 0 0 "
Best Ridiag Saddle 100
Best Leatber Valise 0w 0 uiture, especially Turned Work, such us
TEXTILE FABRIC3 IN WOOL. chairs, &c. &c.. (c‘hnp.)
Best 10 yds Black Full dressed Clota 110 0| Allkinds of Furniture Painting done ts order.
20d beet  do do do 100 Old Furnityre Repainted to imitate or
Best Grey " :o (dyed) : :: g i watch. hairs (cane) re-seated.
Best do ol v "
Best Women's wear, plain, 10 yds. 110 0 Looking Gh-::e'ryp r‘:::;jfe " &e., on hand,
2ud best o do do 19 0 ponsble.
Vert do  fancy patterns 110 0 gF Rewember Hickey's Steam Factory,
2ad bess  do du o 1 0 0 wouth side of Market Square, (nearly opposive Pro-
Best Gentlewasa’s Plaid 1 l: 0 | viuce Building, from which it can be seen ) &7
. 0 0 3
:‘:‘“"m‘”":“..l 100 JOHN NEWSON,
2ud best  do @ 10 0| December 24, 1866.

O 2

e

’ |

| LITERATURE.

|
{ NOT PARTED.
They are not purted, thongh their feet
Have wandered far in ditferent ways:
And thongh they never more may meet
On Winter eves or Summer days.
It matters not though realms divide,
| Though boundless seas hetween them roll ;
For still defying wind and tide,
Heurt yearns to heart and soul to soul.

They are not parted—orlyithose

Are parted who no love gnite :

Who have no share in odr delights:

They may be by our side, fnd sill |
| said Fooks, *bat | believe, as a challenged

As far from nus as pole from pole,
Whao lack the sympathetic thrill
Of heart to heart and soul to sonl.

- e
ANOTHER AFFAIR OF HONOR.
[ am reminded, by a recent article in the
! Journal, of the single combats which in former !
| time were wont to defile the green turf of my
'native island. Of course | need not nawe |
that island : the two simple ideas of ¢ fight-
ing " snd * green’ will infallibly suggest to|
[the least logieal intellect in Great Britain a
compound ene representing the locality in-
tended. But although the progress of civili-
zation inmy country has through many pain-
| ful causes, been woefully retarded, yeo there
|13 some comfort in reflecting that the enorm-
ity of duelling may now be classed among the ;
things that * have heen, and are not.” [ will |
"however, for the amusement of wy readers. |
relate the history of un affair of honour which
took place in & district of Muunster some
SIXLY OF Bevenly years ago.
Albait & wild locaiity, so fur as the natural
featuresof the landscape wers concerned, yet
the vicioity of Harvogore, as, for the double
reason of concealment and euphony, 1 shall
call 1t, was a tolerable peaceable place,
viewed with respect to its inhabitants.
| Barring the occasional beating of a tithe-
proctor, or ducking of a sheriff's officer, the
courtry lor wiles around the villuge which
gave 1t & name was singalarly free from
agrarian outrage. The lund was divided
linto woderately-sized estates, ench supporting
the hospitable mangion of & country gentle-
wan, with his good natured wife, and
| their handsowme rollicking progeny. During
a long series of years various intermarriages
had taken place between the several fami- |
i lies ; a0 that, at the time I write of, there was
| searcely an individual of note in the coudtry
who eould not claim cousinship with each
and every one of his neighbors.  One gentle
| man there was, however, who wus wholly
unconnected with the mugnates of the district. |
|He was 8 Mr. Fooks, a rich old bachelor, |
{residing in @ pretty cottage close to the |
boundary hedge of a large estate which had
luid for some time unvecupred.  The dwelling
ot Mr. Fooks stood 1n the widst of a beauti-
tully-cultivated pleasure ground, and a wil-
derness . f sweets. where the emerald turf of |
|the lawn was soft, and rich. and smiling, as
| thoush it lay tn the heartot England’s sunny
! HBampslure. A kind wan was Mr. Fooks;
| heloved by the squires with whow he never
quurreled, when, 1o the heat of the chuse,
i tollowing the hounds in full ery afterRevuard,
[ they trampled bis harvest fields.  ide was
beloved by them, I say, natwithstandiog his
[unitorm desertion of the diming-room after
the first waugonum of clarev had gone its
|rounds a grevious direliction from the rules|
of goud-fellowship, which would not have |
been easily pardoned in any one else: but|
| Fooks was a privileged man, and as the
| ledies were wont to rewark, * 1t wus veally o
| comfore to leel sare of having one gentleman |
steady on his legs in the drawing-room, so
[thar one might ventur2 to give him a cup of
| coffee without the chance of having haif of it
«pilled on one’s best satin. |

With the young people he was an especial |

|favorite.  No better partner in *Sir Roger |
{de Coverley,” or merrier opponent in the
|game of * Matrimony,’ could be found in the
jentire country, while hiz skill in making

|
|

babies’ for the ladies, secured for bim a wide-
spread popularity among the rising genera-
tion. By common conscot he was known in
the neighborhood as *Iloly Fooks:" aod this
epithet was bestowed not in ridicule, but as
a4 sincere acknowledgment of his singularly
blaweless and useful life. Perhaps it also
meant to commemorate a peculiarity in his
|character—he wus never known to fight.
| From the tithe proctor, whom he hospitably
eutertained und regularly psid—an uoprece-
dented hine of conduct, which caused that
much endured man to exclaim, * Sure Barna-
gore would be a heaven upon earth if every
man iu 1t wus like Holy Fooks'—from the
tithe-proctor down to the urchins whom he
often caught snaring hares or cutting sticke
in the wood, he never abused or quarreled
with any one. Yet Holy Fooks wus no cow-
ard ; that the poor widuw at the wmill could
testily, whose fair-headed boy he saved from
drowning by jumping into the mill-pond et
the imminent risk of his life.  And when Tow
Maloney's house was burned, whe but Hol

| Fooks could be found to tread the falling
floor ; and with one hund clinging to the
blackened rafters, with the other to seize in
succession three children, and hand them
safely to those outside? Mr. Fooks in short,
wis that, | grieve to say, unomalous charac-
ter in Ircland—a brave good man who would
not fight!

Tue estate which bounded his had lain, 1
have said, for some time unoccupied ; but at
length a tevant for it appeared in the person
of a professed auelist from Tipperary, who.
buving made even that fiery locality too hot
to hold him, and possessing as much money
as impudence, resolved to sevcle at Barna- |
gore, and break fresh grounds among its
quiet inhubitants. Tom Mageonis, tor such
was his nume, had not been long settled in
his new restdence ere he managed to estab- |
lish several ** very pretty quarrels’’ with his |
neighbors. Ile was un unerring shot, e2ldom
failing to kill his wan at any number of

the infamous Fighting Fitzgerald. He ehal-
| lenged one young gentleman for aceidently
touchiug i with his whip ue they were
leaping tog=ther across a stream while follow-
ing the hounds  All attempts at reconcilia-
tion were rejected by the scornful bully :
they met ; and un bour afterwards s fine lad,
| the hope of his house, wascarried home a life-
| less corpse. |

| The neighboring gentlemen tried to send
| Magenniy to * Coventry,’" bat it would not
‘do ; he was a man of good family, and ecn-

- ’
T'heir absence breaks not car repose !

| the better.®

| that 1 am quite determined not to sell the
| field.”

| ¢You wont sell it?

* No, sir.’

* Then,” said Magennis, with a fearfu! im-
| precation, ‘it you don’t give me the field,
| vou shall give me satisfaction ; and maybe
{I'll find your *heirs, execuiors, administra-

tors, and assigns’ eusier to deal with than
| yourself.’

A quiet smile passed over the countenance
of Fooke.

* Do you mean, Mr. Magennis, that you
| want me to fight a duel 7’

¢ Certainly ; nume your friend, and 1'll
s2nd mine to meet him.’

¢l am vpot much versed in these matiers,’

| party, I huve a right to select the weapons

| and the place of meeting ?’

|+ Oh, certainly ; nothing can be fairer.

i('hmse what you like, my hoy, the sooner
And the bully rubbed his hands

| with delight at she prospect of slaying ano-

| ther man.

[ ¢Then,” said Mr. Fooks, ‘I wish to die-

pense entirely with seconds, to fight on horse-

back, and to arrange that each of us can |

come arwed with whatever weapons he may
choose. Let the place of meeting be the
wide common between the school-house and
the mill ; the time twelve o’clock to-morrow ;
and let him who 1& first driven off the field be
declared vanquished.’

‘Queer arrangements as ever 1 heard,’
said Magennis. * Why, my good fellow,
don’t you know that if | come armed with a
long sword, and mounted on my hunter High-
fiyer, I'll ride you down and spit you like a
lark before you can eay Jack Robinson?
However that's your look out, and not mine ;
80 of course I agrse to what you propose ;
and have the honor to wish you s very good
worning.

He then walked away, marvelling much
at the coolness of his antagonist, and think-
ing what fun he would have on the morrow.
Every one he met was told of the jest, and
invited to witness the combat. Great was
the consternation caused by the news
throughout Baroagore.

*To think,"” said Mr. Pecrose, one of
the chiet landed proprietors, *that pur own
honest Holy Fooks, who would not willingly
offend a worm, is to be slaughtered by this
scoundrel ; it musn’t be. 1}l go to him,
and offer to tight him in his stead.’

Accordingly, he repaired to the dwelling
of Fooks, and found tnat gentleman as tran-
quilly oceupied with hig books as when he
was visited by Magennis in the morming.

* A bad business this, Fooks,” said Mr.
Penrose; *a very bad business. Why,
wan, rather thun you should meet Mageanie,
['ll fizht the rascal myself.’

* Thank you, my friend,” replied Mr.
Fooks ; * [ feel most grateful for your kiod-
ness ; but since Mr. Magennis has chogen to
take causeless offance, [ am resolved to give
iim the meeting desired. Perhaps’ he added,
smiling, *the result may be better than
you expect.’

¢ Ob, my dear Fooks' said his friend,
‘don’t, 1 beseech you, build on thas. The
fellow is a regular assaesin, and if he had
his deserts, would long since have gaived
promot:on at the hangzman'’s hands. How-
ever, there wili be a score or two of your
(riends on the ground to see fair play, and
have satisfuetion from him for your death.’

With thie somewhat equivocal piece of
comsolation and hearty shake of the hand,
Mr. Pengose took leave of his friend, who,
during the remainder of the day, stayed
within doors, and declined seeing any visi
tors. On the following morning, a large
concouree of people. including, indeed, nearly
every inhabitant of the parish, assembled on
the common to witness the approuching
counbat. Long and loud were the lumenta-
tion of the poorer people, who had experienc-
ed much kindness from Mr. Fooks, at the
fute which awaited him ; while the deepered
tones and darkened looks of the gentiemen
testified their sympathy with him and their
abhorrence of his antoganist. Preciscly at
twelye o'clock Magennis appeared on the
field. mounted on a splendid blood horse;
a dagger was stack in his belt, and he bran-
dished an evormous two-edged sword in hie
hand. He cast a seornful glance around,
and not seeing his epponent, exclaimed,
without addressing any one in particular,
*I thcaght the cowardly fool would be
afraid to meet me; but if he sneaks away,
perhaps one of his friends (with a sarcastic
emphasis) will take his place.’

*Here he comes himself!" ecried a boy
throwing up his hat, and a general cheer
announced the approach of Holy Fooks.

He advanced rapidly, mcunted on a Kerry
pony o! g0 diminative a size, that its rider’s
feet were but little raised ahove the ground.
Hle was completely enveloped in an ample
crimson dressing gown, which waved and
flaunted in the breeze after a singular fashion.
In his right hund he bore something which
had the appearance of a very long lance;
but which, having both extremities covered
by the extended folds of the dressing-gown,
was not as yet clearly visible. With his
left hand he ehook the bridle, ard urged his
tiny steed towarde the spot where stood the
astonished Magennis.

Whatever the latter gontleman may have
thought of Mr. Fook’s cortume, his nettled
horse s2emed to have formed his own private
opinion on the subject; for no sooner had
the gaudy dressing-gown flaunted beneath his
eyes, than he started, shied, and began to
prance in a manner which cansed his rider
to exclaim, with an expletive too foraible
for transeription. * What's the meaning
of this buffoonery ? Come on and weet me
like & man.’

* Alwaye happy to oblige a friend,’ said
Mr. Fooks; and saddenly throwing back the
offansive garment, he raised the weapon and
shook it full in the face of his adversary.
I¢ waus a long elender pole, having at one
end a distended bladder containing some
dried peas. A fearful thing it looked in the
eyes of Highflver; and so appalling to his
ears was the rattling noise it made, that

paces, and was as prone to tuke offence as | despite the furious efforts of his master. he

fairly bolted, torned tail, and galloped at
full speed across the common. Alter him
rode Fooks. shaking Lis rattle. and shouting.
*Come back, Mr. Mageunis! come huck!
"tis u shame for you, man, to be afraid of a
dressing-gown and a child's rattle.’

But faster and faster flew the affrighted
horse, bearing his enraged master beyond
the wound of the inextinguishable laughter
whieh hailed the defeat, and the bloodless
trinmph of Holy Fooks. The bully bad not
courage to retarn to the country and brave

trived to maintain his position in society lit-

|eraily st the pontof the sword. Every one|

wished him away, but who was to * bell the |
cat ?'
It happened that a emall field helonging to

Magennis’ lawn, to which the Jutter wished

{style, requiring his pacific neighbor to sell

| Attention paid to Repairing all kinds of Fur | him the piece of land 10 question. A polite

{reply in the negative was returned ; and
Magennie, hoiling with rage at having hie
will opposed, bastened fo seek an interview.

* Mr. Fooke, sm [ to understand {rom your
letter that you refuse to let me have the
lawn field ?°

* Certainly, sir ; I bave no inteation what-
ever of parting with it.’

* But L tell you | wantit, and bave it I
will.?

+ 1 should be sorry,’ said Mr. Fooks, wild-
11y, “to disoblige & neighbor ; bus |

@
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Mr. Fooks lay next the upper corner of |

the merciless ridicale which awaited him.
He disposed of his property and retired to
England, where he was compelled to live in
peace, as his neighbors soon learned to ap-
- preciate him, and snubbed his propensity for
fighting. Yet the few persons who continued
| to associnte with Mr. Magennis were often

to have it annexed ; he accordingly wrote s | puzzled to account for the transport of rage
letter, couched in & very high and mighty | which possessed him whenever the slightest

' allusion happened to be made in his presence
'to dried peas, Kerry ponies, or crimson
| dressing-gowns.
| THE PRESERVE ULOSET.
+ Upon my word, this is about the coolest

| proceeding | ever knew !’
| Col. Templar sat in his bachelor sanctum,

where the rays of an April sunshiveshone in
‘lines of glittering gold among the Neapolitan
| violets in the window, and drove the littie
}uuryhllliﬂ with silver voiced delig

!Mr. Magennis will see the impropriety of |fusion of meerchaums in different stages 01! Sidney Templar glanced carelessly around the
_| pressing the matter further, when I repeat color. dressing-gowne, cigar-boxes, news- ;

papers, and gorgeous velvetslippers—he con- |

tracted his brow moodily over u letter whose |
| pink paper and delicate scent of foreign per-
| fume betokened a trovblesowe lady corres- |
pondent.

¢ “Drar Sipyey.'—Yes, I'm elways * dear’

when Bertha wants a disagreeable commission
executed—what hypocrites women are, to be
sure—‘an eligible house, somewhere, in sorae
|nice loeality, it surely can be no trouble to
|engage one for us.’ No trouble, quotha !
| that’s just & woman’s random ides! No
| trouble to rush from pillar to post house.
bunting. Where's the indemuity of bachelor-
I hood, 1'd like to know ? 1 might as well be |
| & married man in good earnest, if {'m to be

|saddled with all the responsibility of the
| thing. [ won't be imposed upon—LU'll write
| to Bertha at once and tell her——'

Col. Templar gave his jet black moustache |.

|a savage jerk, and pulled s writing -desk
| resolutely forward. Then a softer mwoed
| eeemed to dawn athwart his mind—he hesi- |
|tated, biting the handle of his penm medl-{
[tatively.

! * Poor little Bertha—she has alwaye heen}
{my pet cousin, and I sappose it is rather in-|
| convenient for her to come all the way here |
ta look for & house—and her husband will be |
in India till the middle of May, and—well,
the upshot of the whole matter i8 that [ am
doomed to victimize myself, and the sooner
it’s over the better. Heigho! where's the
newspaper ? 'Ll just look over the * To let's’
first, and then 1’1l go to the estate agencies !’

The sun was peeping from behind the
masses of flying clouds, like a shy beauty who
alternately smiles and hides her fuce—the
air was full of faint spring odors, even in
this brick-and-mortar wiiderness, wheo Col.
Sidney Tewylar sailed bravely forth, armed
and equipped with various referencee, direc-
tions and addresses, to engage in the momen-
tous business of house-hunting.

He was not a handsome man—yet you
would have tarned involuntarily to look
|ufter him as he sauntered by .attracted by the
deep smothered fire of his dark eyes, and the
firm outline of s hips. No—Col. Templar
was not handsome, but he was what the
ladies term *interesting.” Moreover, he
carried an empty sleeve whers the lelt arm
should have been—an everlasting memorial
of the red battie-clouds.

* It appears cowical enough for me to go
house-hunting,” mused Templur, as he strode
ouwards through the dusty streets. * For e,
the solitary, howmeless recluse of one-snd-
thirty years old. Four years ago things
appeared diff-rently to me—four years ugo 1
might have dreamed of a home of my own,
with Marion Caryl's bright eyes to hight vp|
its hearth-stone! Ab, me! this is a world |
of change! A careless word—a little mis-
understanding—and here [ am & crippled old
soldier, while Marion is probably making
the sunshine of some other man's ixfe. Hold
on—I'm getting mandlin and romantie—eh,
Sidney Templar? Thie will never do, old
fellow.’

The colonel gave hie heavy black locks a
Ibackward toss, as if impatient at his own
tolly, and vigorously directed his attention to
the list of eligible residences in hie pocket-
book.

* No 41——street ; here's the very place.
Waots painting badly en the outside, but
may present a more promising sppearance
within. At all events we’ll try.’

He rang the bell, and a brief skirmishing of
servants 1o the hall, & faded lady, in dyed
silk and hair in crimping pins, appeared.

* Is this house to let, madam?’ ingquired
our colonel deferentially.

* Well, yes, it’s 10 let, but you can’t see it
Dow.’

‘Can’t see it now ?’

*No,” enarled the lady vindictively.
* Hours are between two aod four.’

*I'm quite sure the fewale in the crimping-
pins is an old maid,’ decided the colonel,
wentally, * and I think she must have break-
lasted off broken gluss and cambrie needles.
1 wonder if the people at No. 171-~—street
will be any more affable.’

A pretty, bine-eyed woman, in a torn
wrapper, und shippere down at the heel,
answered the dvor-beil.

* Cau I see this house ?" meekly questioned
Col. Templar.

* Could you call again in ubout an hour ?’
asked the blue-eyed one. * My husband is
out, and we've been so troubled wath thieves
und respectable-lovking agents wio carried
keys with 'em, that—-—"

*Oh, I beg your pardon. Under the cir-
cumstances I will not intrude,” said Col.
Templar, with a comic elevation of his eye-
brows. * Perhaps, however, you will be
good emough to observe thut 1 leave the
door-mat behind me, quite safe.’

The blue-eyed laudy lovked after Col.
Templar as he strode away, with a puzzied
face.

“1t's well I didn't let him cowe in,” was
ber internal comment. ¢ He looks us if he
wight be a little crazed.’

While Col. Templur stroked his moustache
and pondered dubiously within nimself:

¢ l‘wonder if 1 do look like u regue.’

‘ Herbert! Bertie! don’t you hear the
door-tell ?  Bertie, 1 sav?

The gentleman upostrophized as * Bertie’
was sitting at an old-fashioned walcgany
desk, ubsorbed in a pile of blotted manu-
script, with dishevelled hair, and middie
tinger deeply stained with ink—evideutly a
youog author, very much in love with
bis profession. Directly before him stood
the speaker, & young lady of twenty-three or |
thereabouts, |

She was exceedingly pretty, with the
innocent, dimpled beauty of & white kitten
or a pet rabbit: blue eyed,with a complexion
where faint roses scemed to glow through
the traneparent skin, and a mouth like a
dash of searlet velvet. While her lovely
golden hair was fustened straight back, in s
great lustrous twist. En dishabille, evident-
ly, but quite pretty enough to excuse ali
defects ot flour-sprinkled baunds, and hair|
halt loose.

* Dsor-bell 2 repeated the young man,
startog vacantly.

* Yes : some one to see the house, I suppose,
and I such & figure. Do, pleass, go to the
door, Bertie ; there's a jswel. Mary has
gone to the grocer's, and see what a state
[ am in.’

Sie held up hoth dimpled hands. and |
nodded archly 1n the glass at a buge floury
patch on the peach-bloom cheek.

*There 1t goes again! Do make haste.
Bertie, and on your life, don’t show any one
ioto the kitchen. Tell 'em its a gem of =
little kitehen, but don’s let em in, for the
cnke is half wade, and the bread half-baked |
and 1 am hall distracted; and the rolling-pin
and spice boxes, and egg-beaters all lying
round loose, and—there.’

Aod the young lady expedited matters!
with a push that left five white do's from her |
five finger ends on the buck of Mr. Herbert's |
cashmere dressing-gown. |

*The dear, ubsent-minded goose! she |
pondered, as she fluttered down stairs into
the kitchen ; “if there’s any mistake to be |
wade he’ll be sure to make it. The wore|
sbeent-minded he grows, I do believe.’ ‘

* Why, yes, this house is to let,’ said Mr.
Bertie, in answer to the courteous inguiry
of the tall stranger. * Aund | suppose you |
want to look at it ?’ i

Col. Templar smiled.
* L should like to inspeet the rooms ; thatis |
|if it’s quite convenient. ]

the hall. and
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lofty romns, thinking they would suit his am-
bitious little cousin very well, when suddenly &
pertrait hanging over the carved warble wantles
piece canght his eve.

* Marion Caryl

He did not articulate the syllables, bat they
sounded through his brain as if a thousand silver-
tongued bells had pealed them forth! Yes, it
was Marion Caryl, with the bright golden . ng«
lets floating away from ber fair, blue-veined tes.
ples, and the rose-mouth ready to break inte
smiles that were anewered by the dewy sparkle
of her eyes.

' Marion Caryl! he repeated vaguely to him-
self  *And this is Marion's honse, and Marion's
husband is leading we through the roows. How
dreamlike it seems.’

* ' afraid you are tired,’ said honest Bertie,
looking compassionately at Sidney's ashen
face, and wondering that be had not before
how colorless it was.

‘A littie tired,” stammered Col. Templar, feol-
irg the hot blood rush to his brow once more.

lieve you said the rent was—-'

‘Rent? 1 have'nt the least idea. T believe
it's either one hundred or eighty, or perhape sixty.
I know we paid fifty, but the landlord is going to
raise it, and Marien and I are thivking of » fur-
unished cottage in the country, somewhere.”

* Marion's husband is not a mau of business,’
thought Sidney.

* Marion’s busband !
his heart.

*Well, I'll ask Marion, she knows’ said Her-
bart. *Now, then, I'll take you down iuto the
lower department.’

Oh, Bertie, Bertie, had you already become
obvious of the words of caution heaped vu your
luckless ears 7

Pretty Marion, serewing the top on to one of

her spice boxes, heard the advaneing of foot-steps -

with a sudden thrill of apprehension.

‘ It can't be possible that that geose Bertie has

forgotten what I told him,’ she thought. He has,
though, as sure as the sun is shinng, and I'm
caught,’

Marion dropped her box of fragrant allspice

and looked with widewpen eyes of dismay at her

bib-apron.
‘They are ¢ g, she st red, turning
alternately red and white. Theiw's no help tor

it. Ishall have to hide in the preserve closet.

And our little heroine, ignowiniously lolii& 3

refuge in flight, ran lightly acrose the kitchen
floor and hid herself among preserved strawber-
ries, East Iudia ginger, and glimmering jurs of
cherries,

*If 1 don’t lecture Bertie," said Marion, setting
her little white teeth together like belligerent
pearls, as the two gentlemen eawme into the kitchen,
and she heard 1heir voices discussing the
werits of stoves and ranges.

‘By the way,’ said Herbert suddenly, ‘I be-
lieve thece are some nice closets down hese; ab
least, bkimn says so, and--hullo! the deor seems
to stick!”

He gave it a jerk. Marion's twe hands held

| resolutely on the door kuob on the other side.

Auother resolute pull, full of well directed energy,
aud the two little Lands succuwbed.
The door flew open.

Bertie staggered back into the middle of the -

roow, and Marion steod there awong the

the preser-
ves, wofully confused, yet Inughing withal, like »

mary in a novel species of

ly pretty
trap.
* Oh, Bertie, Bertie, I-—'

She stopped suddenly as her shy glance met
the eyes of the tall stranger, She l{»”d in the
widdle of the floor, chesked in ber iustinet of
flight by some stronger instinet, and blushing
like a pink mossross, down to the very ﬁ:
of ber tapery, floury fingers that were so tight
interlaced, while the blue eyes, half hidden
their white lids, were full of sparkling K
and the mouth was breaking into a twmultuous
smile ; for Marion did not keow whether abe
most wanted to langh or cry.

* Sidney, oh Sidney.’

He bowed gravely.

* Until you introduce me to your busband,
Marion, T scarcely know by what name to ad-
dress you.

* My husband 1" repeated Marion, wonderingly
following the direction of Sidney Tewplar's eyo.

Ob, you wean Bertie! but be isn’t my
husbaud ; he's my brother! Herbert, this is
Col. Templar, who fought sc bravely.’

Marion's face lighted np as she spoke ; she
bad forgotten all about the preserve closet and
the bib apron now.

“ Col. Templar, I'am glad to shake hands with
you,” said straightforward Bertie. * Marioa has
talked about you many and many a time, ay, aud
cried, too, when she talked of you.'

* Bertie '

Now she colowred indeed, deep erimson, hke
the red heart of a pumegranate blosswn vpening
under tropical skies.

* But your husband, Marion 1’

Bertie Caryl broke into a genial jaugh.

* What tellows you soldiers are for sticking te
one idea. Our Marion isu't married !’

* Not married! Oh, Marion "

He took her bend and looked wistfully inte .«

her eyws.

‘Marion, we were very foolish once, but {
think we are both wiser new.’ .

She did not raise ber lung lashes, and he went
on:

‘ But Marion, the erippled, war-worn soldier
dare not ask the guestion that the lover would
have pleaded so earnestly once.”

She looked up now, with tears lying brightly
on her flushed check.

*Then I will ask it. Sidoey, do you care for
me still I’

‘Do I care far heaven’s sunshine 7 do I eare
for the blessed life that beats within my owe
heart? Oh, Marion ! mine, mine, forever,’

As ke murmured the tender worde close into
her ear, flerbert Caryl, who had been abatract-
edly spinning the relling-pin round, brought it
down on the enowy pine table with a bang.

‘I haveit! Fifty pounds a pear?

‘ What is fifty pounds » year ! questioned his
brilliant sister.

‘ Why the tent, to be sure!’

‘ Nevar mind the rent just row, Mr. Caryl’
#aid Col. Templar, laughing good humouredly.

* Oh, but 1t really is fifty pounds a year," suid
Herbert, solemuly: * snd, why lovk heré! what
is this about?’

For Marion had led Sidney Tewmplar up to him,
and was smiling even while the tears hung on
her wet ayelashes.

‘Will you jove him ever so much, Bertie ?
For I thiuk he is gaing to be your own brother*

‘ Exactly like the lust chapter in my novel'
said Caryl, sagely. *Shake bands, Colonel.
Aud nwow, Marion, you take eare of him, for
wost of wy writing is shochingly behind hand !’

B0 it bappened upon that sunshiny April day
that Col. Sidney Templar, engoged not only a
hm;la Sur his cousin Bertha, but a wife for bim-
sell.

¢ We'll take down the bil' Bertie," aaid Marion,
deniurely, * because Cal. Tewmplar likes the house,
and I dou't exactly tuak showing rooms is your

*Don't you?"  retorted Herbert. * Now only
suppose Col. Templar had goue awsy without
seeing what a convenwnt clesat that was where
the preserves are kopt?’

But Marion made him no saswer.

———

Jorte!”

A private letter from the capital of Mexieo,
bearing date of the 27th ubt. contains the foliowing
with reference to the dikposition of the rewaing of
the late Ewperor: © Make known to the Amverican
peopls that the Fiaperor was spat upon in his
prisca; that his corps was uwuited during the
eight days they had it hung up naked by the neck
for publie exhubition from the baumster of a stair
case in the exchureh of the Capuching. It is now
on view, under glass, for money, and they are
selliug the hair of his head aad beard” We do
uot remember having ever read asoythiog wore
indicative of Mexican barbarity or the savage
spirit of revenge, than the abose extract. We
could scareely belive it possible, were it not that
we have too many proofs of Mexiean atrocities.
Should this turn out authentic,r suvly the day «f
retribution caunot arrive an hour o s0ep.
—

A Goon DeAL oF SNAKE A few duys age
Heury Yale, of Elk Couuty, Pa., while out on
Boon's mountain after huckleberries, ﬂ twe
small brothers, came upon s den of ra
aud found thmselves surrounded by them.
boys were on a rock. Before they eould
away they killed fifty-seven snakes and piled
on a roek. Al the suakes were fewales,
taiping from eight to twelve

But no watter—don’t let me detain you. I be-
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