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THe Colonial greraly.

POETRY.

| custody. The man of small authority wasa robust little

(From Friendship's Offering, for 1843.)

THE DREAMS OF OLD:
BY M. A. BROWNE.

The dreams of old have faded,

Their wond’rous power is o’er;
‘We cannot be persuaded :

To try their spells once more.
Our wisdom now is scornin,

What our fathers deemecFa boon 3
The world’s bright clouds of morning

Have melted in ber noon.
Yet, for lhe(f)aned glory

They shed on mortal mould,
Think gently of the phantasy

That framed the dreams of old.

Where are the fairy legions
T'hat peopled vale and grove,

And overspread eartl’s segions
With strange ethereal love !

"The flowers their beauty haunted
Are blooming gaily stilf ;

But time hath disenchanted
The meadow and the rill.

There ’s not a elnld who fistens
When their magic tale is told,

Who dees not know they were but dresums,
Those radiant dreams of old.

Where is the high aspiring
That the star-watcher knew,
Born of the puse desising,
For the hely and the true 7
Fhe faith that never balted,
Heaven's starry page te read,
And framed a dreany exalied
Unto a prephet’s creed.
Who now would seek the planets,
The fature to unfold 3
Who, as the grave astrologer,
Revive the dreams of old ¥

Whese is the kindred spisit,
With weary endless qmest,.
$till boping toinhersit
Easth’s siehes, and be blest 7
No more beside his farnaee
The alchymist may bend,,
No moze in lonely stexnness
His seeret fabours tend.
We bave @ bofder wisdom»
To multiply our geld,
An open craft to sapersede
That strangest dream of el

So pass the dreams of ages,
And leave but little traze 3
Yisiens of bards and sages
New wisdom cam efface.
Preams that have won the feasfal
"Fo hope for bettea days 5
Dreams that have filled tite cheesfal
- With tersor aud amaze.
All pass—dotls nothing linger
With deathless things enrofled,,
That shall not perish and depass
Amidst the dreams of old.

Yea, what upheld the martyr
Amidst the final strife,

‘When he refused to barter
His holy faith for life ?

What cheered the pilgrim strangess
To lofty thought and deed,

To sow "midst death and dangers
The Gospel’s sacred seed 1+

They hoped the world’s wide nations
Tts frait should yet behold,

And was their glorious faith a dream—
A fading dream of old ?

No ; by the bal ¢’s devotion,
Lisped atits mother’s knce,
And by her deep emotion,
Its early trust to see ;
And by the hond of union
The faithfu! here may prove;
And by the blest communion
Of ransomed ones above—
We feel that fere no vision
Was with the past enrolled,
That the Christian faith may never be
A baseless dream of old.

LITERATURE.

(From the Christian Souvenir, for 1843.)

OLD GRAHAM THE BEGGAR.
BY JOHN INMAN.

1f there be one moral truth more clearly established than
another—one the proof of which, beyond all others, is con-

fellow, with round red cheeks, a stomach of well fed ampli-
tude, and a pair of short stout legs, diverging widely from
each other at the knees soasto form each a small segment
of a cirele. His prisoner was an aged man, whose form had
ouce been tall, but was now bent with years ;—nhis thin hair
straved in long but slender curls of snowy whiteness down
his shoulders; his steps were feeble and uncertain, and his

tures and in their expression which fastened the attention of
though poor and miserable, had within him the workings of

able to efface from his aspect the trace of better days.
There was even a haughty pride in the look and gesture

attempt of the parish officer to_take him by the collar ; and

to the dwelling of the magistrate, was rather thar of an ac-
cuser than of one who had made himself amenable to jus-
tice by some infraction of her laws.

The old man was a beggar. For years he had been
known in the rural districts about London asan habitual,
though never obstructive, applicant for charity. He had no

was reserved in speaking of himself or his past history—and
it was generally supposed that he was a native of Scotland,
where, if anywhere, his family connexions were to be sought
and found. There was in his language and conduct nothing
of that genial and companionable spirit which characterises

ed by Scott; on the contrary, this old man was taciturn,

housewives for the gossip of the country side.—Where was
his home, if home he had, no one pretended to know. He

asking no alms save food and sheliter, and often taking up
his rest at night in barns and out-houses, or, in fine weather,
under the shelter of some hay rick, in the open field. With
other mendicants he was never seen to associate, but, on the
contrary, when they crossed his path, he avoided them with
every appearance of dislike, and even of coutempt carrying
this so far that he had been known, on more than one oc-
casion, to depart hastily and in anger, his wants unrelieved,
from houses at which he wasinvited to eat in company with
another beggar who happened to make his call at the same
time. His age was not known, but fromn his appearauce was
judged to be somewhat beyond seventy. His name was
Graham,  Old Grabham the beggar” he was called among
the country people. But we must accompany the old man
to the seat of rural justice.

'Squire Abershaw, the lord of the manor, justice of the
peace, and custos rotulorum, was a country gentleman of’
the old school, such as most country gentlemen were in
England sixty years ago,and such as may be found, even
now, although their number has greatly diminished, in some
of the remoter districts of the western and northern coun-
ties. Wealthy by paternal acres, of middle age, a hearty
good liver, and greatly addi¢ted to what are called the man-
ly sports of the field, he knew little and thought less of
mental cultivation, holding a good seat in the hunt, and a
sure aim with the fowling piece, in much higher estimation
than knowledge of musty books, or brilliant powers of con-
versation. He was proud of his fine estate, of his we!ll stock-
ed preserves, his portly wife and blooming daughters; but
prouder than of all these was *Squire Abershaw of his long
and ancient pedigree, in which he could trace his descent,
in one unbroken line of landed proprietors, to the barbarous
days of the Norman conquest, his ancestor having come in,
a knight of valor and renown, with the stalwarl overthrower
of the Saxon dynasty.

Old Graham the beggar stands before ’Squire Abershaw,
in the justice rooin of Abershaw Hall. He is charged by the
itnportant beadle with vagrancy, with habitual begging, and
with no ostensible means of gaining a livelihood. There is
no accusation of poaching agamst the old man, and the
’Squire, who loves his preserves with more than the tender-
ness of a father, is disposed to be lenient. “Give the poor
old fellow ashilling,” benevolence whispers in his' ears,—
and the same good spirit suggests a rebuke to the beadle for
his officiousness. But a proud glance from the old man’s
eye stirs up the spirit of pride in the breast of the wealthy
’Squire, and the shilling must be accompanied by an admo-
nition.

“Hark ye, sirrah,” quoth the ’Squire ; ¢ the law must be

stantly within and around us and before our eyes—it would | maintained, and if I let you go unpunished, you must betake

seem to be that which proclaims the hollowness and worth- | yourself'to your own parish.
lessness of human dlstl.nctlon._s; the artificial and conven- | tute; begging from door to door is a disreputable method of |
tional distinctions, that is, of birth and station, which men | gaining a living, and cannot be allowed.

Vagrancy is forbidden by sta- |

1 shall discharge

first create among themselves, and then fall down and wor- | you in consideration of your age, but if you come before me
ship. Every epoch of human life—every incident of human | again, I shall commit you as a vagabond and a tramper.”

fortune—every phase of human existence, proclaims, in

Fierce and bright was the flash of the old man’s eye ; red

language which stupidity itself cannot fail to understand, | was the flush of his wrinkled cheeks, and proud, though
that the human race is a brotherhood, of common origin and | feeble, was the drawing up of his aged form at the rude
common liabilities ; and that no height of genius, no extent | speech of the well fed magistrate.

of power, no acquisition of knowledge, can do away with the
. community of subjection to infirmity, misfortune, disease |more tremulous from passion than from age.—%And who

“ Commit me as a vagabond !” he exclaimed, in a voice

:n'l(fh deas!r, which is the charac!eristic' of m_ortnl being. | are you, that dare to talk of such an insult to one old enough
ere is no royal road to mathematics,” said the peda-|to be your father? Ay, and one in whose veins runs better

gogue, when his royal pupil complained of geometrical hard- | blood than you ¢ g ?
ships; the prince, alike with the peasant, must gather up the - iy Bodinod S
riches of science by the toil of his own brains, or not at all.

d the A paltry coun-
try ‘Squire, lord of a few dirty acres, in which lies all your
title to respect or consideration, as was the case with your

The queen must bring forth her children in great pain and | ancestors before you—"

peril, as well as the humblest of her subjects. The king or

The torrent of the old man’s indignant eloquence was check-

emperor, though he be autocrat of a huandred Russias, or, |ed in mid career by the astonished beadle, who at first had

like Napoleon, lord paramount of sovereign vassals without
number, must eat, or he will die of hunger; must drink as
often as the beggar to whom a cup of sour wine is an un-
frequent luxury; is fatigned with even less exertion than

been struck dumb with terror and amazement at the hold-
uess of a pauper in daring to lift his voice against the wor-
shipful, and who now, recovering in some degree his self-
possession, grasped the recusant by the collar, and burried

the beggar; writhes in agony, like the simplest mortal, under | him out of the justice room with no gentle hand.

the infliction of a raging toothache; if tickled, must needs

The *Squire had been little less astounded ; but his amaze-

laugh, at whatever cost of dignity ; i
gh, of'dignity ; when attacked by illness, | ment soon gave place to anger at the old man’s presump-

18 fain to swallow the same nauseous drugs that bring back | tion.
health to lesser men; and finds at last no escape from death

v
The clqu was ordered to make out a commitment n
all haste, and in the course of a few minutes poor old Gra-

and corruption, not even i roy % as i i i
! s n a royal tomb, or a coffin of the | ham was deposited in the “lock up” of the village—a small

richest and most costly wood, covered with purple velvet,
and enriched with ornaments of burnished gold.

> e

Thousands are now living, not yet so far advanced in age

but secure building constructed for the special accommoda-
tion of poachers, thieving gipsys, and such other reprobates
as fell within the cognizance of rural justice. There we

as to have lost the memory of what they saw and heard in | must leave him for the present.

former years, who have known examples of uncertain for-
tune among what are called the great ones of the earth, | blooming daughters
more numerous and more striking in their bold contrasts e 0 .
than history of any other time affords.—Within the passing
century, thrones and the occupants of thrones have been
seen tossed about on an ocean of change as reckless and uu-
certain as_auy that ever shipwrecked the fortunes of a pri-
vate individual. The right divine of'kings has yielded, time
and again, to the more potent right of revolution or of’ con-
quest ; the sons of blacksmiths and tavern keepers have
risen to be rulers of nations ; the loftiest ranks of
have become the spoil of brave and fortunate soldiers; and
crowned Kings, on the other hand, and queens descended
from long lines of royalty, have been exhibited for spectacles
of instability ; some as wanderers and vagrants in foreign
lands, some us dependants on national charity, and some— | of fizure
O, fearful portent to royal eyes!—as subjects of the execu- ect si

tioner and victims of the axe.

Yet, in the very face of all these warnings—in utter con-
tempt and defiance, as it were, of the lessons so sharply

taught—man still

We have said this ’Squire Abershaw was proud of his
He was not only proud of them, but
loved them too ; for, with all his faults, he was a kind heart-
ed man, and though of quick temper and somewhat despotic
habits, ofan affectionate disposition. One in particular,
and, as is usual, the youngest, was most especially dear to
him. In truth, she was a sweet girl, the fair Emily, and her
father was by no means singular in loving her very dearly.
She was just entering her seventeenth year—the « budding’
age in England, when the sportive graces of girl-hood are

nobility | just beginning to expand and ripen into the elegance and

charm of woman—when the lovely immaturity of the child
is not yet wholly lost, nor the completeness of adolescence
acquired—when the slender and agile beauty of the fawn is
still blended with the rounding fullness of the graceful limbs

[ . There was all the witchery of innocence, and
perfect sincerity, and a purity that knew not even of the ex-
istence or possibility of evil, in her calin yet bright blue
eyes; the perfect beauty of goodness shone tranquilly ana
clear in every feature ; and happiness dwelt around her like

augh covets the shining bauble of dis-|a robe of light. i ’Squi
tinctions. Human beings are still absurd enough to believe Sburs o TR W o dust Oon BaF, o
and claim that birth and title are realities—things whereof

the treasure of his life. A being so innocent, so lovely, richly
panoplied in all that makes a daughter dear, must needs b

to be proud, and on account of which to challenge worship | precious to the heartof'a father; and if he cherished he:

—and other human beings nre so besotted as to recognize

more fondly than her sisters, there was no injustice done t«

the cla'm;“nnd to yield the worslip, even at the cost of their | them, for they too loved her above all, nor ever entertaine
wa'l: ngl ?('“ meln, and the voluntary surrender of their|even a passing emotion of discontent at the preference ;)
aker, looking enly up to Him, and asserting their equality | which she was the object.

~ with all whomn He has made—and for that very reason, be-
cause One made them all, and made them all ﬂ)I'ike. 4

Emily had seen the old man conducted as a prisoner tc
the justice room, and was struck with his venerable appear.

1 have a simple story to relate, not altogether true, but|ance.—Her curiosity was stimulated to know of what offene:

true in all that bears upon its moral.

Sixty years ago, in a small village in England, th i fto i : e Al
beadle might be seen, one bright 'Muy mong'ning,’ ta?(ilr)nag"hsi,; ot 3 R e

way to the mansion of the ’Squire, with a prisoner in his

one soaged could have been guilty, and a kindlier émotio

A EEE 2 She hastened t«
the justice room, at the door of which she met her father re

tiring from his magisterial duties, and coaxingly twining he:

arms about

was that had y
tion of the laws he had committed.

dress, threadbare and faded, gave token of poverty that had | poor- ; ; had |
been long endured.—Yet there was something in his fea- {,(.’il;m:w:nly for asking a morsel of bread and a cup of [as sgue \:as tgo:)dr.nauE«::;eo%l:f‘::?ﬁsotfrmnds

i : in the street, at inar reh, were ting
the beholder—something which indicated that the old man, | wafer fromn ‘Squire Abershaw. In[ness; and wherever two or three were gath

a proud spirit, and neither age nor wretchedness had been | his o»\[’]n s(ﬁl o, 1 il
sent the ol . o b ]
and ancestral pride was the real offence for which he had

< ow could he avow this truth te cant. : t
e would be comforted; and there was in the

his grief an aspect of such utter broken-he
desolation of spirit, that all who looked upol
His conscience smote | and none dared approach him with efforts t
solation.—It was observed that he passed alinost
his time—if, indeed, not the whole——in wande
fields and narrow lanes in the vicinity of the
elted away beneath | he obtained food, or whether he obtained fo
could say; for he shunned the habitations of
d ro change places with the sub- often seen, late at night and very early in the

such distances from his own cottage as preclude
of his passing even the night under the shels
It was evident that bis heart was broken,
1 was | weeks passed away—winter in its severest rj

. bk : : 3 warded punishmen
with which he repulsed, feebly indeed, but effectually, an alllis gentlie and. tender hearted daughter? How could he

imagi is ai owed official | endure the pain aud mo 2 i
1 S et i s 9, would feel, and which, in their reflection from her bosom to
his own, would be increased tenfold ?
him, and he knew not what to say.

this fair child were fixed upon his own, and the last remain-
ing trace of anger against the beggar m
relatives, so far as any one knew or could discover—for he their gaze.
) : k would almost have consente
ject of his authority and power.

1 H - o A
tine tone, which bespeak a consciousness of wrong—* go

to the lock-up, my child, and set the old man fiee.

S : : 3 the land.
the licensed mendicant of Scotland, as we find him describ- hasty—too hasty. 1 did not think of you, dearest, or 1 pena

not have sent him there.
shrinking from observation, fond of being alone, and little | up to the hall, give him sqmyet
disposed to make himself welcome at the rustic fireside by |and then come back and kiss y
ministering to the almost universal passion of the rural |ness.”

have Ito pronounce judgment on your actions.
passed from house to house, and from village to village, I will indeed, as a kind good father, )
please his Emily; and 1 will gladly go and set the old man
free; but his liberation shall be owing, not to your love to
me, but to your generosity and kindness of heart.
that my father would not be harsh with one upon whom old
age and poverty have already borne so heavily.”

printing a kiss on the fair open brow of his lovely child ; and
Emily hastened away upon her errand ot goodness and of

his neck, she required to know who the old man
just been taken to the lock-up, and what infrac-

H H . %an im-
« A vagrant, my darling,” answered the ’Squire ; “an n

kst . |
father,” pleaded Emily, “he is very old ane¢

2 Bmis t?'aere’ no{)hing against him but begging ? Surely
|d not send a hoary headed man like him to

i L
those who are able and willing to give.

Now, here was a dilemma for i r
" ot soul he knew it was not for begging he bad

d mortification which he knew that she

Vet the loving, pleading, earnestly-interrogating eyes of
"The rich man was troubled, and at the moment

« Bmily, darling,” he said, at length, ina low and hesita-
Go and release him ; bring him

« Nay, dear father, not of my forgiveness ;—for what right

who does every thing to
1 knew

« Be it as you will, dearest,” answered the kind father, im-

mercy.

She found old Graham sitting at the grated window of'the
lock-up, his head resting upon his hand, and his eyes appa-
rently fixed upon the green fields and the waving trees,
whose verdure it was so pleasant to look upon, but from the
enjoyment of which he was debarred. He did not seemn to
be aware of her entrance, for he neither moved nor spokq;
and when she approached so near as to be able to see his
face, she perceived that his thoughts were not upon the scene
before him. Tears were slowly trickling down his wither-
ed cheeks, and the expression that rested upon his counte-
nance was that of deeply wounded feeling. So absorbed
was he in his painful meditation, that until she laid her hand
gently upon hisarm he seemed unconscious of the maiden’s
presence. Then he started, and gazing intently upon her
face, while his look of pride returned, awaited in silence
the object of her coming.

Emily was embarrassed for a few moments, and knew not
what to say. Regret, not wholly unmingled with shame, for
her father’s harshuess, in condemning the old man to the
disgrace of a commitment, inade her hesitate in addressing
her companion; and there was something, too, in the haughsy
expression of his eyes thatadded to her hesitation. But it
was on an errand of mercy that she had come; and from
her, merey could have no feeble or unimpressive utterance.
Gently, Kindly, with soothing words and a voice that wasall
melody, she announced the purpose of her coming, adding
many a cordial wish for the old maw’s welfare, and assurance
of her desireto increaseit; for Kmily’s was a gentle soul,
and she felt and knew that even in the bosom of a mendicant
there might be feelings that claimed the tenderest respect,
and that to such as he a kind word often would be more
grateful than more snbstantial charity.

The sensibility of the mendicant had been deeply wound-
ed,and it was long before his excited feelings gave way to
the persuading eloquence of the fair pleader. He refused at
first to accept the proffered liberation, passionately exclaimn-
ing that he had been imprisoned without cause, and that
from his prison he would never go ; he would die there, and
leave his malediction on the head of his oppressor. But no
man could resist the gentle words and soothing tones of an
intercessor like Emily. The nld inan’s anger melted away
before them, and when she left the lock-up, his feeble steps
were supported by her artm—Ahis trembling hand had been
laid with a blessing upon her head—an ample donation from
her purse had been added to his slender store, and he had
promised that whenever he found himself near Abershaw
Hall, in his wanderings through the country, its door should
be the first at which he would apply for such relief as his
slender wants required.

That promise was fulfilled. Two years passed away ; the
visits of old Graham to the hall were frequent; and it was
observed that the intervals between them grew shorter, and
his stay at each visit more and more prolonged. The tide
of human affection that in him had been so long dammed up,
was now poured forth unchecked; and around Emily it
gathered. A singular relation sprung up between the bloom-
ing maiden and the hoary, age-worn man ; a relation which
her parents could not understand, but against which they
uttered no prohibition—for they could refuse her nothing.
Indications of declining health had met their watchful eyes
—in the lassitude by which she was at times overcome, in
the failing appetite, the delicacy of that bloom which still en-
riched her cheek, but in which the anxiety of love detected
something that_differed from the hue of sunny yonth and a
vigorous constitution. She seemed to find pleasure in the
old man’s conversation ; and their interviews were long and
frequent. It was observed, too, that her manner toward him
was beautifully deferential—indicating not merely the res-
pect that youth should give to age, but also that affectionate
regard which is commanded by wisdom, knowledge, and
cultivated intellect. 1t was no longer old Graham the beggar
with whom she walkgd in her father’s ground—for whom, at
her request, the *Squire had assigned a cottage near the en-
trunce of the park—and to whom a footman was sent almost
every day from the hall with ample snpplies of necessaries
and even luxuries from the kitchen. Yet the cause and na-
ture ofthex‘r Intimacy were secrets to the family at the ball.

When Emily was questioned on the subject, she only an-
swered that at present she was mnot at liberty to tell, and as
the society of the old man seemed to give her pleasure—as
inquiry appeared to be irksome to her—and as all around
her were most anxious to do nothing that might give her un-
casiness, the curiosity of her parents and sisters was repres-
sed, and she was allowed to have her own way in the matter
unchecked and unquestioned. :

_But winter was approaching, and the symptoms of her
ailment became more decided and alarming. With tender
fear and anxious love, her father, after consulting emineént
practitioners, resolved to send her upoun the continent—to the
warm breezes and sunny sKies of Italy. The establishment
ft the hall was broken up; Emily was accompanied to Flo-

o e e s Pl et e e SN
N EE R y duties required his presence;
> ser quartered at the village until the return

of'the family.
14 G0 omrat M e s o
e i I > with the earuest request of
ly; but it was soon observed that in her absence he had
eceiveda heavy blow to his enjoyments. He wandere
ibout the village and the hall, listless, dispirited and sililr?:.

he cottagers even perceived, or fancied, that his ste ) v .

nore feeble, his form more bent, his appearance altnnlr t;r]as

nore decrepit and infirm. They increased their ",,e o)

wd proffers of kindness ; but their well-mean£e a’ i
vere declined, thankfully indeed, and with m'u\vm- e?(vours
le;dgments of gratitude, yet ina manner that ‘seém::i &oiv:r]-

’?f‘:ﬁl’:"that:"‘;VC_:;‘I::’P?1:3S3d50rl'0‘v—€lll utter weariness of life.

: passed away—-the spring, the summer—

that had reached the village were of
"The health of Emily had not improved a
ing climate of’ Englan.d was notto be though
had gone to join herin haly. At Iengu,‘

pudent old rascal, who goes rambling about the country, the fatal intelligence arrived that she w,

doing nothing for his own livelihood, and s”pongmg upon
thosg who are more industrious than himself.

insidions disease had triumphed, and the y
and beloved, had passed away forever,

were the lamentations and regrets poure
poor, by the lofty and low; for to all had Ej,

b -ont to his own dignity | were ming!ed with the customary topies of
The affront to his g upon none fell the blow so heavily as upon the

hing to eat, and a half crown, the old man from his accustomed haunts; his ¢
our father in token of forgive- unopened from day to day, and it was feared thy
aster had befallen him.
tained that he had only extended his wanderings
Kiss you distance than usual, but the general belief v

Deep was the sorrow felt by all in the

words of tender recollection and of grief for the

He sorrowed, indeed, as one that nej

1
o

For some days the inhabitants of the village
Some indeed there w

wanderings on earth were broughtto afi
they were right. Towards the end of Jan
was found, stark and cold, under a hedge that
kitchen garden of'the hall from an adjoin
There the aged mendicant had perished, in
body and greater wretchedness of mind

only to Him who looks down with equal eye
parch and the slave.
The secret that had existed between him a
ed Emily was then revealed. A sealed pap
had given her father before her death, with

to open it while the old man lived—for such’
condition on which he had given her his coufi
sed the tact, that the aged and solitary mendi
right of birth an Earl of Scotland’s nobility ;
dant in the legitimate branch of the royal hous

Norr.—Robert the Second, King of Scotland, |
formed a connexion with Elizabeth, daughter o'f’
by whom he had three sous. %
Afier the death of his wife, he married Elizabeth,a
children. Robert the ‘Third, his successor, was the
three born before this marriage; and his legi
called in question. To quiet and satisfy the
born after the marriage, whose legitimacy was
whose right to the throne was on that accou;
many superior to his elder brother’s, Robert
him Earl of Strathern; which title, in the
First of England, was merged in that of Menti
of Charles the First, the then Earl of Mentieth,
name was Graham, being a descendant in the fi
by ambition, laid claim to the elder and more
Strathern, and was guilty of imprudent sp
saperiority of his blood to the King’s, on ace
itlegitimacy of Robert the Third ; and the
other indiscretions was the royal displeasure
office, and eventual ruin. The fortunes of
parrallel with those of the royal branch. T
in 1671, was so poor that he ¢“dared not tak:
to the title,” and in 1680 formally resigned al
the Marquis of Montrose, the head of the family
from this time the title was in abeyance. It wi
ever, by William Graham, in 1744, and he vore
teith at the election of Peers for Scotland in
1749, 1752. and again in 1761. In 1762 his)
title was prohibited by Parliament. He live
and died in 1733, having been for some yearsa
charity, and literally a wanderer by the wayside
in the tale.
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double that size, 21s. per botile. = ;

ROWLAND’'S KALYD

A preparation from Oriental Exotics, is now unive
only safe and efficient protector and beautifier of the S
10N, lts virtues are commonly displayed in thm"vuﬁ
pimples, spots, redness, tun, freckles, and other unsigh
in healing chilbluins, chaps, and in rendering the 7
skin, pleasantly soft and smooth. 'I'o the complexion
roseate hue, and to the neck, hand and arm, a deli
rivalled. . y:d
It is invaluable as a renovating and refreshing W
or exposure to the sun, dust. or harsh winds, and after 4
phere of crowded assemblies.—GENTLEMEN will find it P
ful after shaving, in allaying the irritation. St
Price 4s. 6d. and 8s. 6d. per bottle, duty

ROWLAND'S ODON

OR
PEARL DENTIFRICE,
A WHITE POWDER, of Oriental Herbs of t

fragrance—It eradicates Tartar and decayeq spots
serves the Enamel. and fixes the Teeth firmly in l_h""
them delicately White. Being an Anti-Scorbutic, it €18
from the Gums jstrengthens, braces, and renders them
it removes unpleasant tastes from the mouth, W!l';:f“
fevers, taking medicine, &c. and imparts a delig
breath. ’

Price 2s.9d. per box, duty included.
5 Notice—The Name and Address qflh o

A. KOWLAND & SON, 20, HAT1TON GARES

are engraved on the Government Stamp, whi ol
“Karynor” and *“OponTo;’ also printed, i T

which the Kalydor is enclosed. the
Beware of Counterfeits 13 composed ol e
trashy ingredients, and which are frequently P

under the lure of being cheap. 5]

Be sure (0 ask for “Rowland .Vllw

Sold by every PERFUMER and MEDICINE s

: civilized world.

PRIVATE BOARDING HO'
HE Subseriber having made co¥

tions in his premises, begs leave 10 m:ﬂm

rally that he is cow prepared 10 nccnm"} sable @
genteel Board, combined with acom e

Every attention will be paid to those g
with a call. 1} ace!

37 A few yearly Boarders can hag 4

sonable terms. E

Hillsborough Street, (near King's Sqlll“’) 4
Oct. 1st, 1842.

CuarvoTTETOWN : Printed and P“b"’h;i:‘y
at their Office, East corner of Pown? 5

C

and winter came again. For some months past the tidings

155. per annum, payable half yearty in adosnc®

1
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