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I E ACTON. i . THE END OF THE WORLD. .| | v + : ' . - - - I H
; ']"E _ _ : : ) 11 fOb, I am, dear father, sho|ed garden scats in .Lhﬂfﬂn'l,lggﬂat,
criod, seating herself on my: knoo, | shadiest spots for my special be.
ﬂ.ll;lﬂ nestling her head on my ! hoof.
shoulder. ' G As I have snid, there was a wil-
. ' There,- hold up your head,” I |dorness: of a wood adjoining the
gaid,and look at we. ’ Now tell | gurden, which thé former possessor
me fmnk]y—-tll:d you ever seo such | had left in a state of nuture, sav-
a fl‘:'.mll:, stupid old fool in -your ing that be had the old paths and
hfr.:'l'! ‘ - . tracks widened in their old wind-
Il_lkﬂ weak,” stupid old men,’ ing ways, earefully. turfed, and
she _1_E|.t:lld nrehl;r;,nm] ljl_tl‘E}FDEI twinkl- | dotted with o chuir hdre and ll'..}mr{;_
ed "i"r‘l'l'.-]'.‘t werrlment, and then soft- This was Cobwreb’s favorite place
ened with tears that stole into|and if I missed her out in the gm-:"
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of ."the curtains, and then half|baving Wy own way, I beg yoyr
closed another, so that the light|pardon for what 1' have said and
foll strongly upon her hair. am going|to say. Yo come .down
I could*not speak for the passion ! hers, sirgto paint jmy litde girl's
bubbling in.my throit, and as I !portrait, and you ara going to paint
stood. gasping, he -came and took | it before fou go back to town's und
my arm, led me aside, and then, | When yot do go, you are going to
pointing 4o where Cobweb sat, as | bave fifty guineas in your pocket.
much astounded. as myself, hLe|Hush, not a word, sir; My old
said ; | P friend Elden told me that you ware.
=i 'rh-ﬂ-ti w;]luld be ﬂdmirﬁ_hle: Bir. | & gﬂﬂblﬂﬂ:’lﬂ.ﬂ and ﬂ man of hflm::rl‘.'

Wo could not in any way improve | Tom ~Elden is never = deceived.
that uatural ; I

When is it to como, has for yonrs—
centuries indeed-—caused much specu.
lation and prophecy, all of which thus
far scems uscless, Now we aro decidl-
edly tired for the varions sot times It"
the end of the world, and therefo
Lave had our “Foreign CnrmapﬂndmlL"
look into the matter, and’ the result s
that he finds in the British Museuf
certain ** Propliceies of Mother Ehii}-
ton,” which we herewith give to our
readers. This good old lady lived and

noon, and found her as t.expeched' |
in the fittle wood, standin g dreamy .
und sad iniher old position leaning
upon the tree, listening to no bird
80Bg nOW, in her-eyes, that swept
away, the lust selfish thought framn
my heart.

I did wot let her sgee me, but
weht straight up to E]ﬂ&n'ﬂ, learned
what I wanted, and a short time
after I was in a handsome s udio
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pwodollars if aot pald Uil the end of thie
Fear. Single coples three cents. xNo
paper will be scul (o any Person mors
s4anone yearunpald,

RATE: oF ADVERTIAING.—EIghl cents
i perllae for At lnseriion, And 1wo conlsg

r lima far esch subaequent losoriion
ﬁan adverilsements of alghtlines and
gader, £l for thres lusertioms. Business
Cards of eight lines and uoder, 31 peT

flourished ns long ago as 1641, and the
Musenm contains several eoditions of
her ptja;:-h-:ciu:u—anu' made in 1663, an-
other 1667, and the last one; a repriot,
dated 1870, and from which weo copy
the following prophecy. . Will the readl-
er rend it carcfully, mark moany of the

“ Yes,' I waid, * because you ean
tyrannize over them, and do What
you please with them, und -make
them your slaves like you do we,
A pretty rig I've been running
(theso - Just. two mouths to find a

‘den, I'knew I should find ber here,
with the sun raising 'a Shower of
golden beams through the network
of leaves overhend, to dunce and
Aush among tko wavy tresses of
ber long golden hair, =~ .

One duy I found lier leaning on:

pose,’

mad, sir? What do' you'mean?
‘I beg your pardon,’ he said,
Hushing, and speaking hustily. «T
am wrapt up in my art.
you understood,—Mr, Elden said

‘ What "the dickens—are you

I thought

dining-ropm and have some lunch.

won't bring you around, you shall
bave a’'doctor; for, s the police
say,’ 1 continued laughing, ¢ you!re
my prisoner—but on parole.’

Now, sir, -please come into the |

Not a word, please.. If good: food

in Bt. Joho’s Wood, staring at the -

finisbed. picture of my child framed-
against the -wall |

As I stood there, I heard the
door open, and turning stood fice
to face with Mr. Grantly.

We looked in each othier's eyes

T
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you wished me to paint this young
ludy’s portrait. Am I mistaken 7

‘Chut " T ejuculated, cooling
the instant. Y beg yonr pardon.
Sit down, sir, © You're hungry, of
course., How stupid of me. Cob-
web, wy dear, order some lunch
into t-hi: dining-room.’

He swiled, returned ithe pressure
of my hand in a frank; honest way
that I liked, and then-’lqu-:d after
my durling in a way that T did not
like ; for this was not what 1
meant, and my jealousy was arous-
ed. I expeeted some snuffy-looking
old painter, not a 'gay,- bandsome
young fellow.. But I yemembéred
Tom Elden's words-—* He's a gen-
tlem_an, and a man of konor'—and
castingaway mysuspiciousthoughts

f=]
I entered into the subject at

far a few moments without gpeak-
ing, and then in a trembiing, bro- .
ken voice; I said— "

place you'liko—just as if Bryuns-
ton . Syuare wouldn't do. I tell
you what, my lady, you'll have to
take pains to make me comfortuble
down there, for I shnll be as dull
as -lead.’

‘¢ No, you will not, pa dear,’ she
said, laughing, and then luying Ler
cheek to mine. ¢ You niade we so
hﬂPP}'-:— fﬂr Iﬁ,% was very L!I'Ed of | likeness as you stund: Time flies,’
Lcmdr,':-an‘ ks | I muttered, ‘and winter comes ot

I did not answer, but sat look lnst, with bare trees to the woods—

ing down on the smooth peachy grey bairs and wrinkles to the
cheek that one of my bands would | 514> '

keep E‘L‘:ﬂkingr and at the long, yel- She canght gizght of me directly,
low bair thut bung down over|and the scene wus chunged, for 1
shoulders in waves, and, in spite of | wqg listening the next womens to
myself, u sigh EEEEPE}! my- lips. her merry, happy voice. T
HRuth—Cobweb, as I always cnl- A day or two later T was in the
led ber, becauso she was so soft ) City, where T always went twice a

He tried to speak, but could not,
and tarned away. | '
S All might” I said, “all ‘might” |~ oo R -
and I patted bim on the shoulder, | . Grantly, I've come as a beggar
iand walked away ito the window | "0%- My poor darling—God for- -
for & few minutes before I twined | 81¥e her? I've brgkea her heart!
back to find i more composed. - It was my turnitosit down and .
That afternoon=we three ~went |y k¢ @ cbild, while my dewr boy. -1
into the wood, and I made Cobweb bried o .ﬂ']f“fﬂﬂ' me — telling mg~
stand.as | saw her on that day. too with"pride Low he bad worked -

f‘frrant.lj' was delighted, and in- and becamwe famous .und in a few
| sisted on making alsketch at once, | @ODths meant to come down and
and “then the days wora on, with ask my cﬂnsent’. s o ;
the painting” progressing slowly, But there, I'm mixing it up. Of
but in a way thai was a wonder 4 course he tﬂld_l:l:lﬂiﬂﬂ we were rush-
me, 5o exquisite was every touch, |18 8long, having just time to catch
for the artist'’s soul was in hia | [0€ €Xprese; and on reaching the
S i s ; station there was no convejance,

Those . were delightful days, but | 824 we had to walk. :
there was a storm coming. I fook . That scoundrel would not wait,

: but ran on without me, and when

4 propheciea that have n."[mu.d:,- comao to
pass, and then notd theso that are yet
unfultilled. - We think that Mother
Shipton is much nearer right ithad any
of ths Millerites who have so pfted pros
phecied the end of all earthly.things.
Bat here is Mother Snipton’s propheeys |
word for word, as copied from the re-
cords of the British Muscum :

A house of glass shall come topass

In England—but, alas | .

War will follow* with the work

In the land of the Pagan and Turk ;
And state and state iu ficree strife,

Will seek each dthers life.
But when the North shall divide thoe

South,
An cagle shall build in the lion's mouth.

Carriages without horses shall B0,
And accidents fill the worldddwrith woe ;

Pritnrnge Hill in London shall be,

a dead bough which crossed- an
opening in the wogod, where all
seemed of o delicate twilight green.
She wus listen intently to the song
of & bird overhead,.und us I atop-
ped short gazing at'the picture be-
fore e with a eiph— '
“All that's bright mnst fade |-
my darling, T wish I bad vour
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Seaside Libraries,

A And in its centre a Bishop's See

Around the world thourhts shall fly,
In the twinkling of an eye.

and downy—started up, gazing
earnestly -in my fuce, and _then

week—for T could not give up
business, it was part of my - life—

unee,

‘Td bulf forgottdn it I said

ta the young fellow, though, -and
and by degrees learned from him
his whole story—how, young and

I got there panting and hot, I*
found my heart was mended with

- . kissed me very fundlys when an old friend dropped in, and : o g . :
vege, Now Yors.misoliradoate of Vistoria Lakeside Liabraries, * Don't  thi 4 % : * She'll make a good: picture, eh ¥ “|eager he had, five yeats before, come

Calege, Canada.
roesiarsand Fridave from 4/ m,
w. @. HRoestdence—=Yyest
ACTOX..

HENDERSON,

s ancer, &c., also Ageml Cana

Conaullation dnays—
il 4
Bower sireel,

ﬂﬂﬁ‘l‘ti‘:f

side Libraries,
.Boy's Libraries,
: N. Y. Libraries,

And all.the Latest Novels.
Silont and Truo, Mildred, &

Jewel of a Girl, Tounyg

Water shall yet more wondora do,
Now, strange things shall yet be true.
The world npaide down shall be,

And gold found at the root of a tree,
Throagh hills men shall ride,

[ And no borse or ass by his eide.
Under water men shalliwallk,

think? about the
dear futher,' she suid, softly—she
slways cplled we father when she
Wb serions, y :

 fCan’t belp it, child,) I said

pnst,

in the course of conversation he
said — . 7

you hivo vour pc:urtruit. p:ﬁlited 1

“ By the way, Burrows, why don't |

- “that, boy ; wi
“Bah ! stuff! Whatfor ¥ I said!| ut, my boy, 1 chuckled

‘ Admirable, sir. ' That position
struck 'mo at once a8 I entered.’

‘ I'll show you a better one than
i Bl._l_t.

I'm1 a-Dusiness man.

to tewn to improve his art, and how
bitter bad been his ‘struggle, till,

just before he had encountered my

friend Elden, he had been literally
dying of eickgess and want, :

all of that belonging to the good.
man from whose arms she 1en to
Lide her rosy blushes on my breast.

I'm not the selfish old fellow that,
1 was. about Cobweb, for-here 4n
the old place where they've let me

, : : h ; 4 Woat's your
‘wife Asszzance Co.  Demls, Morigages mournfully, and then, seeing the| ¢ Well,' said "my old friend, o
& AREITA . Ml . *y

- Musgrave, &6,

&=, prepared neatlis, prom atly, caorreeily
&0 o0 E.ﬂ.ili.."rn}h!ﬂ dermme. Money Lo
Loan o3 Mosizrage HecRrity. LNce—
Gilsagow Hozss, AciOD.
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Ordere sent by Mail promptly at-

Bhall ride, shall sleep, shall talk,
In the air men shall be seen,
In white, and black, and grecn.

tear gatbers in her eves, I tried to
be cheerful, and smiled us I udded,

luughing. “I don't kneow, only
that it wonld give o poor drtist 1

fignre—the price, ek 7
“Would fifteen
too much?

guitdeas be any

|1t was u bappy -time, that, for
when the painting was-over for

the moerning, we pardened or stroll-

stay with them; I pass my tinm
with two flossy haired little tyrants,
Cobweb the second, and the spider,

w=i eyl oo,

“*I have the future as well as. the
past to make me sad, my dear.'
She looked st me wonderingly,
but did not speak, and I spt there
bolding bLer little hand to wy beart |
as 1 thought of the past, and ‘bhow
ten yeurs- before;  just us business
|'wus beginning to prosper with e,
I waus left alone with the listle fuir
haired girl of eight, who found it
80 hard to Lelieve thut her mother
| bud been tuken away uever to re-
turn, only to live in our memories.
tAnd I thought, too, of how tha

know a job'; and poor- fellow, he
wants it budly enough.’ ;

¢ Buh! :Tm handsome enough
withou¥ ‘being paisted,” 1 said
gruily. Then as a thought.finshed
' across my mind—for I.savwk ngain’
the picture in the weod with Cob-
web léaning on the branch —* Stop
"« minute. Can be paint well ¥
‘ Gloriously.
© And is terribly havd np ¥

‘* Fifteen I’ I gaid. .

I should tuke great pains with
it—it will he o long tusk,” he raid
eagerly ; and there was trouble in
the wrinkles of his fodgkead. * Bat
if you think it too m%ch. why—'

‘1 thiuk it ant absard prics, sir,’
I said testily, for Elden had said
he was very poor. - Why, Mr.
Elden gave four bundred for a bit
of a serap of canvas that—'

* Horribly, poor fellow.' ‘ By a-clever artist, sir,” he said
¢t How's that 1 . { with.a grave smile, .
; * Don’t. know., Hc's poor and ‘ Look berve,” I said, ¢ Mr,—DMMr.
1 years bad fled away, snd I had be- | proud, and the world Lies dealt very | —Gruntlyy. You make a good
come 1‘.-'!:'1!.1'2.]!}* . man, 'Iﬂ-'huﬁfd‘ sole | ]_m:r:l]_v withh him., It il__:n't. BO picb:_.;l:u of it and 1’11 Eiua you ﬁft,jr
thouglht bgyd hus:_n of thq child I!gméoth with every one, Jack, a8 it | guinean’
bad seen grow up to muaidenhood, Eis with us.” ) He flushed and looked pained.
making o very l_'.iﬂf of hur._:l,'u:lthngi ‘Trup, Tom, old-fellow,” I gaid,| ¢ Less than balf would pay me
to Iz_i:rlm'uiﬂ thmh_l'l:;'\ ﬂ;“]E -Ffl;:"hftrue,! l‘:"neliiimilé }J]EI‘E‘. I'li'dﬂl'-'f: well, str,’ he said. e
most I could be spoiled. For, with | him . a job. “ould he.come down * Tut, tut! I '
I'Irnhii“}?::gnt%:nndigg :ﬁ[:fi:i T all _ "hfﬁ accﬂmpll}ih!_lmentﬂ I ]r]ml | and stE:]'p at'my, pluce 'iF_ : | told 'r'nja ;i:lu *:'Zl:‘gjpgi:*nnndEIﬁ?E
; En jf:ﬂ:llﬂlﬁ;lili. luvish#d upon her, Ll.uth had grown ‘ Oh, yes, if you treat him well ; | up. You always will be if you
I.EARIN | | B ko ha a notable little housewife, ! ¢ 15 T tell you, le's poor and |are not more of 8 man of business,’

= s = . (who disgusted our cooks by insist. proud and quite a gentleman.’ ‘Sir!" be exclaimed; rising and
TAKIGRAFY| TWO COBWEBS.

ing upon gningfr_lgwu into the kit- i Well, Pm not” I said testily. j._—,,:,kj”'g at me E‘“E"“F- T came
Tachus Rapid, Graple Writing: X :
f-1aes ¥ = F:-J AN OLD MAN S TALE.

es we call little Frank,  As for
Cobweb the second, aged two, she
said to me this ‘niorning, with.her
tiny arms round my neak, and her
chejub-cheek against mineli* Oh,
| ganpa dear, I do.yove oo I"—a§ I
love he with my own sefish heart.
Cured by Dog Liver 0il.
i

1 A jolly 6ld German, while suf:

D.MATHESON, Attorney-

™ at-l.aw, Soliclior 1o ChAncery,
&e. MM aa—{*arperof Mato and Church
|ireels, Georgetowo., - .

7T, W- COOPER,

1

tenidedd Lo, ed in the country—our new friend

| being an accomplished Yobanist, and
a|lover of every object wh saw. 1
wondered how be léurped so much,
and faund time to paint so well.

- I say it was a bappy time for the
first three weeks, und then there
were clouds,

| Cobweb was changed. 1 knew
it but too well. I could see it day
by day: Grantly was growing dis- | : 4
tant, too, and strange, and my sus- _izr:tl.:%ﬂ_fmm I:.'ﬂ rpEleuﬂ;ry attack,
picions grew hout by hour, till 1., t,i[?m :h:'-?:‘ln?::mm I dn v H]I:'nrt
was only kept from speaking .out. e RO Rl 00 L,
by the recollection' of Tom Elden's F:"Iﬂﬂﬂﬂh?d'_fiwhq b;i.t.le? ;g cod liver
words—* He is a gentleman and a  ©%, TeCelvad his iee o gnd was
|k tera el | | told by the.German, who disliked
| *Tom Elden was never wrang, I the size of the ‘bills, that he- need
snid one morning, a8’ I sut alona, m:;]t ?j_mg?' “H’-'_ill]ﬂ- dTh? {}dermﬂn,
and for a man like that, after my | WHO Dad mot-heard toe .doctors
kinduness, to Lake.ndmm‘:;g'e &F-jhi::. prescription ‘very well, -sappased .
position to win that girl's love from | m;’"ﬁﬂhﬁ, m*%g?ggt fithﬂ oil and treat
me, would be tho:act-of the great- ell. . '1lhe doctor saw mno- more
I:I-'B‘?Eﬂﬂlm—' [ = Er of thg 'pat:iunt for some time ; but

My I come in, Mr. Birrows? ©one day, riding past the residence
guid the voice of the man of whom ©f the German, be was pleased to -
I was thinking. | =~ see bim out in the garden digging

* Yes, cumain','I'auiéi; and there | lustily. --The cass seemed such a
we stood looking in one another's' PT oof of the virtue of cod, liver oil
ayes. == - . that he stopped to make more par- -

" ¢«He's come to speak to:me, I |ticular inquiries ubout it. ~
said, and mjy heart grew very bard;|. ?Tﬂ“_ﬁﬂﬂm to be getting very
but I concenled my feelings till be | Well,” suid" he, addressing the Ger-
spoke, and then I was astounded. F_?'TY AL e

¢ Mr. Burrows,’: he said, ‘I've Waw, I ish well," replied the
éﬂn?} mdml:}r %Dﬂld.b{iﬂ,!’ fﬂl:“ Egi'i:cﬁcma:ﬂ-much .1.3'11 | I

. “Qood-bye !’ I sai : £ ' a8

. 4 Yes, sir, good-bye. I’ bave _tul:f 5&1.11 P %:mered the doctor,
wukened from a dream of Luppiness vab, I have used as many
to & sense of misery of which I |38 I'::J'“j gallons of the dog liver -
cannot speak, Let ‘me be. brief, ﬂ’];:_T : o SEG LG
gir; and tell you that I never shall P t:a what I". said the astonish-
furget yonv kindness.’ . - ed doctur, : :

*But you ‘haven't finished the h“HD:. liu_g ]t;'erhuﬂ :ia; {;‘::; say I
sicture,’ ' shd e, -, I have ki most
: *No, sir, and never shall,) he ‘_E_"-’EI.T'_I fat I__'ltf-_’IE dllag: i .cmt;afl cateh,
gaid bitterly. ¢ Mr. Burrows, I |and dedog liver oil have éured me.
cannot stay., I—that is—T need

Iv is a great medicine, dat dog
{not be ashamed to own it, I love | liver oil L il 2
your child with all my heart.” The doctor had nothing to say,
‘I knew it," I gaid bitterly, - ]

but rode quickly away.
, “And you think I have imposéd e

Iron in water shall float,

A8 casy as a wooden boat,

Giold shall be found ad shown

In a land that is now ankuown.

1 Fire and water shall more wondera do.
England shall at last admit a Jew,.
The Jew that was held in georn

Shall of a Chrstian be born, and born.

Three timea three shall lovely France
: He led to dance a bloody dance,

- -Before her peopled shall be free,
_Threec tyrant rulers ~hall sho sce ;

" Three times the people rule slone,
Three times the people’s hope 13 gone,
Three rulers in succession sec, -

Each spring from different dynnsty,
Then a?mll the worser hight Le done,
Eogland and France shall be as one, -

All IEn and's sons that plough the

. lan 4
Shall b+ seen book in hand,
Leaming shall ebb and iini:r, )
The poor man wisdom knbw, |
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Buoy your Harness at the Untario
Saddlery, where you get the worth
of your money. _

A splendid lot of NEW COLLARS
on hand. ”

=% All parties intending to pur.
chase Harness should do so atl onca
before therush commences ia order

to secure a good set. -
R. CREECH.

N

H. LAIDLAW, Barrister.
Atiarney-ai-Law Sallelior 1D
* Cnaseesy, &e. JMrces: — Hamllton, 10
B a3 siraet; Mlitan, Malin street, The
Wiliaa DMdAR wil] he onder the mMalngo-
ment of U, W. Caumpb2ll, and Mr Tald-
law wlil aiiend at toe **XMilton Ufflce™
wg Friday of each Week. .

.HEHRT'L. DRAKE,

Agens for the Mercantile and Waierloo.
All basimess antrosied to nis care @ill be
Ffalithfulis attended to. OfMce at Day A
Honkstore, Gaoelph, Orders by mall
aldressed 10 Gus=lph or Doon Post UmMice

t aitentinn.
willrecelve promp: &t H.L.DBAEE
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ATENTS for INVENTIONS

erpe {itinasly and properly.secured

Ln Canada the Uoitel States and Burope,

Patanot giaraoleed-or nﬂacuuriel.n ;‘:-P&:;:

for prioted iostroetions. Agans -

i Y“REY GRIST,

:l_.lnn ten FeaTs HE bl LT

Meenaniral Engioe=r, Bollielior of Pu
senieapd Dracghisman.

i LIVER LOZIER, Plasterer,
Actng, Ont "Every drncrldpttan t:-Ir

and ‘BHoogh-casting dodes on
-Eﬂ"gsaﬁufamm: Eerm!. und sotEafac-
o] I_.’ﬁ-ﬂ-fﬂ-ﬂt-EEd. .

OSSIN HOCLSE, Acton.

Close to the G. T. Ballway Btatlon.
ndation forithetravel:
CAMPBELL, Propr.

Ry o)

e S I R e ke
hands, and génerally bebaving in i guod berd to Hle"?.p el und h.ﬂ -
what the servants called .Em un- haye to put up with, me. dropping

. my ¢ his”! ™ But,' I ué.{]m], slapping

ladylike wavy. | : 1
3 ! 1 may pocket, * I cun pay him like a
And then I thought of my othe: gentiemn.’

sorrow—the future —und pictured ¢ (et ot yon paras pwoid vold
. . [ r ¥ ] :

with an agony T cannat desasibo |, G0 910 T TR oG

vhe day when . ahou nve to re- ) aghing, as he clapped me - on the g n

sign my claims to another, and be| ) Jo1q & Bt there, I'm obliged | ¢ N0y 1o, he said bastily, ‘T beg

left alune a desolate old maa. to you.: Have him 1:11::wu and rj:lll -your pardon, *But—hut,’ he con-

Iam naturally & very common, | qhank you. He's a gencleman and { finted, striving to master bis ewo-
haid, and businesslike old man, sud | ; un of honor.! = _ Jtien; ‘1 have been very ill, sir,

terribly  relfish.  Cobweb Dhad |  «Qp T not afraid’ he'll ‘steal | 204 I aw weak, :I have been.un-
woven.betself so around my heart | 16 poone, T said langbing. fortunate--ulmost btarving at times,
that iu my peevish, irvitable way,. kL s Al g R of I have not broken, bread since
I wess never happy when Lome ”I"I.: -’Bu.t. :Du:ll :*:-.fl:lﬂn.-'rc:m] pic'-' j'is_sterdu.y n;urningJ—I could . not
from the city without she was Lu;'vl’ - : = " | without selling my culors—I—am
waiting on me—filling my pipe, . o 0T et Gkl mass mich obliged—forgive me—Ilet me
m.i:u;ingE my one nightly gliss of I'mht;ifr t.g ﬁ:ld;di“tiglﬂ?:}ﬂu th.lllt" o bank to town, My God! hasit
grog, wpon which the butler frown- | © 10 §108 L BTV IR 0 o o g, | come w this P LR
ed—in fuet, be had ouce suggvsted thien 7' }115" ST ull'nuﬂtﬂc:l-lﬁ}lﬂi JHe fell back half’ fuinting, Lut
1 b i 3 , | to me that his lute master tovk i ? 3 Ay stirted as T roared ‘Go back I fur
: ave red m CAT—1u : e : ¢ A | o ;o : ' il

least I think so. o 5SS port of an evening. : " Let litm paint little.Clobwed,’ [ | UODWeD Was coming into the room.

¥ : : Cobweb was wver niet as she| ..z R LR e Rl o) T T ‘ Thank you,’ le suid, taking my
‘Tt is u..jre.al -old-fushioned ecoun- Sitiad ey It'rnm n{? ilcnﬁc Pl T:Tg:mclmtklmé and rubbing my, hand. fa 1 _auwihuh I Ead dor
try house. i .

: : e e 2 . ‘It was kind of you.’ - e g e gt
‘ Smothered in clematis hassock at my feet, and was evi-| Ay friend gave .o long whistle, 'l":}ﬂ d{;::T+ f:jllcr}\f?l' id, ¢ this i ?Ju 0l fk i %ﬂil??' ks Elltr’ :
: - ' dently thiinking as much as I ; and a “afuer " -a words h y aeap. it ».4 80d, ° this 18 p have not, 101 va never shown
d_honeysuckle ] Lk 4 j andand after o few more. words he T A : j |
roses and _ ysuct ) it T bviobtenid whe for @ terrible,” an mopped my fuce, | by word or look.’ | e
“ Yes, and swarming with Lirds I" bt hud = to ijw't.h a left, ; E o 2 * There, sit &till—back directly.’ ¢ No, you scoundrel,’ I said to
pests and insecte.” : LhonG b e e It did not strike me then, but I I run out to find Cobweb in thed myself. *but she ]':nc:rwaiit all the
“And with a regilar great wil_w'ﬂ‘*'lﬁ“h kind of comfort. remarked afterwards thet he seem- Lall 5 . 1 Eﬂ:;lﬂﬂ )’ s : ;
derness of a garden ! ‘Ehe'}l be quite away: from all | ed disposed to draw.back fromhis “Ob; you dear, good father ! eheli’ ".é;,nd L T E- Aeans i mian
4 Yes! .temp’tabmz:ﬂr to leave me, there, any- pm.l:nsu]_; but I was now so wm}:l avbed it feare bl Tk uj'ﬂﬂ.. “Whet | bould néver’ be fulfticic dt i fo. | :
‘ In which you can very easily how,” I ?md ::: m}sﬁclf, T; Ilzhﬁugl:t-  ped up t!_n uli}'_ p'that Hu:t ..:'["‘t-lﬂ?i" s kind aurprise! - Ts snything | possible.: - : : ok A i S T
lose yourself OF -thm. W NODWE - GRd aala Lo LNRCRL NOGIE N e IR SESES L eion e T : ‘Yea," I said, in a -cold, bard | cruckiof a whip
+Yes, and iu the wood too,’ which she wus so oiten receiving | the wood, und I went home f'ull_i-fui' - Ag;"f.-iﬂt a Tittle fuint. 1 i E"il e Bﬂﬁiblﬂ , o 1 o ' '
‘Wh]ﬂ-t.! ig there 8 wood 7 invitations. it, meaning it fora Elll‘Pt'thh A '. shﬁrr}r-ii.':-iﬁ:cuitﬂ : Tuiﬂ[%,:]d R I;“ ot 1.' ﬂt;ﬁ-h é.' T What holds ﬂll the spuff in Iﬂ:ﬂ
i A e 6BSET _ This set me talking—fishing, 88| Two duys luter one of the ger | i, ? o R L ¢ Voéu will ,{m r’m? E%Gd'hf{" ‘ma:?irurld? - No N )
¢ And plenty of fruit I called it in my great cunning— vants announced’a Mr. Grantly on | 1 yan back with them and made | her ¥ I ewid: harshly. ; It is said that the people of New
flowers ! : to see if there wers ome of the jyginess, und on bis being sho#n | pim take some wine. ''hus re-|| He shook his head, and as 1| York city eat 2,400 barrels - flour
¢ Pleniy to make you ill and Eﬂﬂkﬁ abead of which I was in mLI tr'i}!md myself tl'u}:?{_m face wn:l:f vivad, e vase and thanked ine. stood there, hard, selfish, and jeal- duily. - : : 2 :
Jditter the house.’ WESAR: - R a bandsome, gruve I0oKing man o ‘ What ave you going todof ons of him, I saw him go down| 1atiel v that e
"+ And pprply plums and ruddy| ‘ How shall you be alle to leave | shout thirty.  He wus rather sbub- | gaiq staring, - ithe path, i BeatRAd toors ooy, ﬁﬁaﬂ“ﬁ?ﬁ’ﬁ;hﬁ“&%’ m:E:S dﬁﬁgﬁ 7
apples, and soft :dn:rwnj" peaches, all mir'ﬁna ﬁ:lends—pu_ru&?—ﬂﬂd !,:-ily dressed; and looked pale and *1 an 'going back to.town, sir,’ [ for he was gone. | . benges:: o % Tl 2
und great rich cherries ¥’ - ] EEE‘]““T ,I Aid. 1omn all? sl ill ns he _l-‘“"'”d to Cobweb and my- | 4 gaid quietly, but with his lower || Goneg, byt there was a shadow
i Yea, yes, yes, and cabbage and. O, I'm tired of -them all,’ she | eif, ending hyTaLm-mg at Illj'.ﬂhl]l.l{ lip trembling. ‘I am Dot fit to|on my- hodye. Cobweb suid not gl
turnips, and ‘tatoes and beans, and us I thought, in ruther o prsuliar word, -and - éxpressed no surprise,

said clupping her hands. . , andejtuko the task: I thank you, _
‘broeoli anﬂugh to E'l.lf.l[ﬂj' A green * And gay cavaliers,-with da dy an%i , 4 - Ty but it is tob luté, I am*uot well.’ | pever even rg!_n:rrin’ g to the pictire,
grocer’s shop,” I cried; testily, + O Ry L but went about the house slowly,

s
-

! $1 . ._.' a1 ll.:ll- :- .I'ilrl__-- s i ] i

He stopped sbort, reeled, sank
into his chair, covered his face
with his hands, and sobbed like a
child. . - i -

My dear sir—I—really—I—
don’t—mean,’ I .stammered, pre-
spiring at every pore, for the posi-
| tion was most painful., -

A

‘ There, I've found the place,
Cobweb,’

“You have, papa !

‘1 bave,” -

*Not a dreadful detached villa
or cotlage, ornee, papad

* Oh, no.’

‘With admirably planred kit
' chen and flower gardens 7 1

¢ Nu,' gaid I,.luughing. :

¢ With an exteusive view of the
Sucrey Hills.” g

‘ Why any one would think yon ,
were a house agent, Cobweb,” I
said smiling. .

‘No wonder, papa, when I've|
been reading so—many advertise:)
ments. But do tell me ; bave you
| really found the place at luafﬂ' :
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Those wishing to learn +

SHORT+-HAND
would do well 1o address |
8, W. GALBRAITH,
) Fres Press, Acton,

xcellent secomm
Llog pablic. THOS.

OMINION HOTEL, Acy
Habert Agnew, Cropriewrile
new Hotal Is Oited up 1n  fOrst-class
style with mew foroltore. Commeralal
+ Travellers will 0nd good oecommaodation

1 Sample Noomea, Specisl
.::ﬂrf:ﬂggn lldﬂ%u:hn£nnu.ortn:tﬁvel—

' nlia, Barsopplled with the best
IE# ?.'-trli Igd Elgmn?pﬁﬂ-ﬂi Ewatbllog aod

- attentive Hostlers.
M. HEYMSTEEET,

Licensed Auctioneer

Forthe Countles of Welllogton and 'Hnif
lﬁ:;'l:-'—l’..l.fdhré'lam at the FREE PRESH
OfMee,” Acton, or at my resldence, ln.l
Rack woad, will be promptly atteuded to.
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Hard to i.léﬂt-%-éﬂﬂﬂd eggs. -
A striking affuir—A clock,
The-baby's little game—Bawl.~

A place of reflection—A mi;rni-._

A beneficial ubrikhﬁi/rikiﬁg &
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', TROLLOPE. CHAPMAN;
Practical . Bookbinder.

All Descriptions of Biading
Xeatly Executed..
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The undearsigned hegs leave Lo
inform the people of Acton and sur.
rounding neighborhood that he has
procorod & magnificent HEARSE.
And is prepared. to attend and con-
duct Funerale on the shortest notica

and moet modarate terms.
- R Ei;'-f e e ! Caskets, Coffixa, Burial Robes,

. " | And all kinds of Funeral Furnish-
inge keptin svock, and supplied
on the shortest motice.

Hat Bandsand Glovessupplied when |

j’ﬂguil‘ﬂd+ i . Lok
JOHN SFPEIGHT..:
1877.
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Euﬁné Promptly Attended to.

Eianrey—St George's Sqeare, Gueph - |-
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8 Opders leftat the Faeg Press
Ofice will receive prompt attention.
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Why does a rooster always have
hiz feathers smooth 1 Bacadse’ he
always carries his comb with bin.

Sy

can buoy first-class Praros
and Oragaxs cheaper of DAN-

IEL F. BEATTY, Waslking

ITHE . ROYAL EXCHANGE
HOTEL,

AT
Ty

aire and moustaches ¥

w I

I lovked at bim as o business

’ ACTON.

=

Thiswell-koown house has recently

®gdergone s thorough removating and !

Tepairing, is now furnished with new
And modern furniture .of the best des-

eription, and is prepared to providé
first-clags accommodation te the publie, |

* Lhe present proprietor has received a

nse, and he will keep the bar well
ﬁppii‘e[i with the very best of liquors
2od- cigars. The stabling is large and

© . well-fitted up ; aleo ample shed-room.

he patronage of the public is respect-
y solicited. :
» JOHN MANEY.

-y
§da

z-i.ctnn, June 24,71

ton, New Jersey, than any
other manufacturer in the United
Statesr Why? Becnuse he sells
only for cash, takes no rieks and has
no book accounts. Every instrue
ment is fully warranted: for six years
as strictly Brat claes, and are sent
ton from 5 to 15 days' test trial,
"money refunded and freight paid
} both waye by him if they are usatie-
‘factory. Send for 1llustrated An-
venrisen (Calalogue Edition) and
| ead testimonisls from his patrons,
some of whom you may know. Ad-
| dress DANIEL F. BEATTY, Wash-
y ington, Wew Jersey.

" ¢ And it doesn’t look new and
gtiff, and bricky ; and it isn’t over
locked Ly the neighbors, who bang
out washing, and there are mno
organs, nor cabs, nor street
gingetrs T ) .

¢No, mno, mo, no, cbild. It's
just what you asked me to get—
old and rugged and.pieturesque,
and inconvenient and dump, and
littered with leaves, and four emiles
from any railway station ; and now

I hopb you're happy.’.

¢ Ha, ha, ha ¥ she laugled mer-
rily.—And then, it reemed to! me
in my jealons watehfulness, turn-
ing the subject, she hegan to talk
of the country place T Lad taken.

Afm-hﬁ'ghtr luter and we wero
gettled down ; and really, wilth my
London notiong, I bepan to Jﬁnd
.the calm and repose of the countyy
delicious. Cobweb was delighted,
and constantly dragging me spme-

of the old Iﬂ&cr—:, wherc she nr}nng—

ie, elderly man—i{or no one had a
vight to look at! my Cobwel but
wa; and I spoke vather testily as
I suid : ¥

“ Now, sir, when you
am at your service.!

¢ I beg your pardon,’ he said in
a low, musical vnice.
rows, 1 presume?
ment plense—don’t nrove,

please I

Jrst one mo-

¥

where or another into the grohinds;

ustonishment he quickly drew one
| :

‘ Miss B“"‘jed at him I fe't asbumed that I

should be so rich, and fat, -and:

Cobwebh was ﬂlitl:.ing in ‘one. of
the bay windows, und to my utber

man, ancd in that brief glunce, os
in revelation, I suw the struggle of
@ poor, proud man of genius, who
could not tuttle with the wald, I
eaw the mdn who bad sold, bit by
bit, everything he-owned, in his
struggle for bread ; and as I look-

well, ke
“ Mr. i'}ra‘uthy,' I #aid, taking bis
hand,” ‘I am a rough man, and

spoiled by Dbullying people and

=

‘diooping day afier day, month after

month, till. the summer time came]

around again, and |1 ‘knew that jn
my jealous seHishacss, I was break-

| ing her heart. -

Bhe never complained, and - was
a8 loving as ever; but my little
Cobweb was broken, and the ,tears
spangled it like
was alone, S 3 .

1t was as nearly as-counld be a

year after, that I, feeling ten years

older, went to seek"her one after-

dew when ever it]

- Stanley saya that onb Afriean
native beeame so fond of him that
he begged Stanley as o favour to
kill biw and eat kim.

A corset manufacturer puts- his
nume on each piece of goods miade,
Thus it is that advertising does now
and then go to waist,

A :;;Ei?_ung lady, just home frow

boarding:school, on being told by
the - servant thut they had 14

' what Las happened to the goose !
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gooseberties, excluimed : . ¢ Why.!» ~




