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JOHN GRIEVE,

LERE THIRD pIVISION COURT.

Office, Richmond Hill,
Hune, 1857.

JOSEPH KELLER,
' sond and Third DIVISION
.A]éﬁ:f %;ﬂ‘mr? Hin;lmnlllli Hill,

_June, 1857 g-1-wy.

G. A. BARNARD,

MPORTER of British and American Drv

Goods, Grocories, Wines, Ligquors, Oils,
Paints, &c., &c.

Richmond [ill, June, 1857,
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P. CROSBY,
RY GOODS, GROCERIES,
JWines, Liquors, Hardware, &c.

i-r.:mud Hill, June, 1857. g 1-wy.

"~ THOMAS SEDMAN,
Carvrviage, Waggon & Sleigh
MAKER,

Opposite the White Swan lnn,
R chmond Hill, June 10, 1857. g l-wy.

EVELSER & BOWMAN,
Ticensed Auctioneers!?

Foit THE ToWNSITIPE OF

Markham & Whitchnreh

ResinrxcEs :----Hﬁ"nr}'- Sml= e, Lmkn:.',
King ; Thos. Bowman, Almira, Markhamn.

October 15, 1857, gi3-1

JAMES McCLURE,
NNKEEPER. Licensed Auctioneer

for the Counties of  York, Ontario and
Bimcoe. Corner of Youge and Dradford
stroois, Hollond Landing.

November. 6, 1 857
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Centaur listened with profound at-
tention, and, noting carefully upon
the tablet of his brain Jimmy's di-
rections, started from the galley,
highly elated.

The affaic was, of course, kapt a
profound sccret, and [ would not

'have spoiled the expected juke for

the world:

Dinner time arvived, and Centaur
| certainly won honors for himself by
the style in which he served the fish,
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BY GooDWIN BARMEY,
England weeps ! sho weaps with grief:
Toar-draps stain her cheek’s bright hue

Faded in her roze's leal—
Dimmed her eves of Saxon blne.

England weeps ! and tear-drops fall
On her shoulder treseas fair,
Darkening to a shadowy pall,
Her brighl shadea of Saxon hair,

England weeps ! and drear her wail
Fiiful flits in sobs of woe ;

Windsor's towers and Avon’s Vale,
Hear them, as they come and go.

Throngh l;ha towns she takes her way,
Sighing to the good and wise,

JOHN IIARRINGTON, Jr.,

FPYWO Miles Nocth of . Tichmond TRl
L. dealer in Dy Gosds, Gioeeries,
-*Phraf.'i,iuqllﬂn, Hardwnare, Glass, FEaithenwain,
& 7 Also, Liconsed Auciioneor.

~Bep temiber, 23, 1857. glG-1y

- CALEB LUDFORD,
Saddle and Harness Maker,
_ THORNHILL.

3 _*['Iu:nr-n'hjllll Nov. 16, 1857,
T, GALL&'N_GUUI'I :
"T\EALER in Groceries,
Threnhill, C. W. = ¢
Choice brands of Teas, Sugars and Coflees oo

haod, gennine as Imporied.
A\L‘-ﬂnﬁi‘lnﬁul of i'ir-e&d, Biscuit and Cukes,

-constanily on hapd. .
Thorouill, Sept. 25, 1847,

WELLINGTON

g1l

Wines and Liquors,

gl7-1x

HOTEL,

Shawing whers the foul couris lay,
Tear stained choeks and swollen eyes.

Throngh the country lanes she goes,
Where the peasants starve snd frat,

Woeping forth her bosom's throes,
With red eyes and Inshes wel.

In the gilded nansions high,
Sealding tears of pride she woeps ;

Ia the dark low hovels nigh,
Sarrow's thower her bosom #leeps.

Oune tear fell on pauper's hier,
While she sobbed a mournful moan,
Startling wp thist ehurch-yard drear,
But the chill damp turned il sione.

COne tear fell where senales meel,
England's woes and wrongs to list—
Fellit at the spesker’s foet,
Then that tear dissolved in mist.

One tear fell on trader’s board,

"~ Tu the mart of fashion’s whirl—

And the ‘rader thanked ths Lo.d —
Aud then sold it s a peak

ATEAR the Ruilrond Station, Aurora,
- Careful Hostlers always in attendance,
C. CARE,
Proprietor.

Jutiuary 14, 1858, - 13

MANSION HOUSE,
HARON. Auentive Hosillers always in

“alteudance,
J. KAVANAGH,

Proprictor,
(K2

o

January 14, 1B5R,

MESSRS. J. & W. BOYD,

Bﬂl‘l‘lﬂiﬂl’ﬁj K.

NO. 7, WELLINGTON BUILDINGS,
KING 8T., TORONTO,

une 20, 1857. g.3-wvy,

2 CLYDE HOTEL,
KING STREET EAST, TOIONTO.

100D Stabling and Attentive Hostlers
¥ JOHN MILLS,

Proprictor |
Juue, 1857,

F-l=wy,
Totiled Ale Depot,
63, YORK STREET,
TORONTO, C. W.
M. MORRISON, Apent,
"Toronto, June 12th, 1857.

ROBERT J. GRIFFITH,
.L.ﬂ.ﬂ. Banner and Ormamental Paioter,

| i Elznbeth Sireet, Toromo,—~Uver W, Gnif-
fiti’s Grocery. Store.

ILF Coats of Arins, and every description of

3
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O & 'aar on the poel's hroa<t
Alo fell—a glo:ivus corse !
Grieved he much, but did his best
Whed he rhymed it in a verse.

Oiher tea s fell fast and long,
Like full showers of Heaven’s rain,
Sweel in sorrow, a8 sad song-—
When the bard dies in a strain.

One tear fell where gallows stand ,
And that tear dark with woe ;

One tenr was a drop of blood,
And it fell at Peterloo !

Fell those tears as from the sk,

Falls the fastly.coming shower,
Ere the thunder beoins en high,

And the lightuing gleams in power.

Aud as birds fly 10 aud fro,
While as vei the tempest sleeps,
By sigus taught of coniing woe—
Mark the sign when Englazid weeps !

Deeopiest sorrow comes from ill,
Retribation follows vears,
ﬁ..p-r] the times their sipns fulfl—
Eungland's woes aud England’s tear-,
—Tust's Magazine.
- e B EE—— - —
ADVENTUR EI WITH A MAN-
AC,

m— s ==

Peter Winter was one of the ear-

Iy settlers ol Arkansas—a  beld,

Terald I'q.iu;li.l!l.g, exvcuied with desputeliand nl
wreasenable charges.
June, 1857,
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(tite proved treacherous, and he | Before Susan could make any re-
'moved back again without tasting ply to her boy the door opened, and
food.
‘corner he drew a bottle from his| He had a long hunting knife in his
pocket, but it was emply. right hand, while in his left he ear-
ried a piece of rope, or halter cord.
e stopped near the threshold and
' glared around ths room—there was
but one room in the place. His
e yes were wild and burning, his lips
bloodless and compressed, anl his
hair standing up like quills over his
huge head.

“Yeie afeard o me, eh T he

I I whispered, in a shuddering, shiver-
L] - e Fofs : ’ :
Peter made some carcless reply, ing tone, at the same time throwing

and then urged the poor fellow to| . .4 upon the floor, and grasp-
go andlic down.—He saw that-he “ing his knifo more firmly.
was growing more stupid every mo- |
ment, and that he would soon I‘ul'l1|
[rom his chair., After a while the
man eonsented to go, and his host heart . :
led him to a place in one corner, | lltt’.‘rugh it H‘:{ﬂ!d burst its bonds.
where a buffalo ‘skin was hung up’i'l'm not afraid, for | know you
for 4 sereen. and behind which was | Would not harm me. You love me
a bed of bear skins. John was :5:)nnimﬂ wf:” for that, d"-"”!"l you, good
asleep, and Peter returned and fin- | Jobn 1

ished his supper. ‘Love ye!" he echoud, with a
sharp, grating hiss. *If I loved ye
less | might let ye stay in this cus-
sid world.  ButI'm a goin’ to send
yvou out of it, Susan Winter—you
and your children! I've got to do

it! Ye must die |—die |l—die !

‘ Drauk the last drop just afore |
came in,’ he said, his utterance be-
coming more thick. ‘“Give usa tip
:Ir::-i' your own bottle, Pete.’

‘Havn't got a drop for you, John." |

¢ Not a drop of whiskey T’

* Not a drop’.
‘ Singe  a painter, old boy?

What are ye comin’ to 1’

‘No, no, John,” uttered Susan, as
plainly as she could speak. with her

John Armstrong was a good hun-
ter ; a firm friend ; ready to help
in the time of need; and * death
on Injuns.” He lived no where in
particular, but found a home any-
where. A week or two would be
spent in hunting—then he would

carry his skins to the nearest settle- upon the madman’s bloodless lips,
i'““"l and I'”‘"":Th'i"f‘-":‘E ‘]""":‘:j‘““f_:h;-'“lnnd his whole fauee had assumed a
i e el TRoreily . Salr Some
& | Winter had been at first alimost
When Peter got ready to go 10 powerless but when she first realiz-
bed, he went in and looked at hiﬁ;cd that her little ones were in dan-
guest, whom he found just as Imigm. her mother's love begot a fo ti-
had left him. tude. The terrible truth burst upon
her that Armstrong was labauring
out. * Whatl a noble fellow he is i'ﬁu_nder a fit of “maniaapotul’ She
|when he's himself. How a man had heard of such a thing, and sha
can .o so is more than 1 can under- | knew how dangerous it was. She
'stand.” knew that the rum maniac would

s Poor John,” murmured Susap, {turn his direst hate upon those
Armstrong had ever been a warm | Whom he loved best when sober.
E friend to herself and husband, and | She elasped berchildren to her side,
liad, on two occasions, saved them E‘“"i shrunk away into the extreme
: corner of the room.

There was specks of white froth

“ 11's too bad ! he said as he came

from the Indian toemahawk and

/scalping knife. So they loved him “Ye must die I' growled the mad-

even now. man.—* I've  been commanded to
The hunter arose with the first | kill yve !

itlﬂ wn of day, and ere he dressed ‘No, no, John, O, you would not

himsell he went to see how his guest kill us.’ ;

farcd.  John  was still sleeping| Not kil ve! Why, what a

~soundly, though the seattered skins
told that he had been very uneasy
| ¥ 5

'during the night.

shame 1o see sich cussid varmints
as yourn alivin’l You'd kill me
quick enough, wildeat! Don’t |
know how you've plotted agin me?

‘I must go out and look at my |

hardy man—made of just such Muﬁ”l‘ﬂpﬁ,' snid Peter, after he had! flant L konwe Fove you've held a

as is pecessary to the conquering |dressed, ‘and if John wakes up be- |

nife at my :hroat for years:

RICHMOND HILL, FRIDAY,
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As he gained the chimmey | Armstrong re-entered the eabin, |

Git |

had them both firmly clutehed with
the hair. When the mother first
looked, lh boy’s head was bent
back— the white throat upturned—
and the gleaming knife raised for
the Tatal stroke! In a few mo-
| ments more the woman would be

| child]ess.

“John ' she eried, ina tone of
such exquisite agony that even the
madman stayed his hand and looked
up.

could be but for a few short seconds.
Great drops of that thick foam were

and his eyes burned more fiercely
than before.

him, the blow would surely full ;
and if she did nothing, it must fall.

|
thumping and leaping as| A gleam of hope shot through her |

lsoul. With a mighty effoit—an ef-

fort such as men sometimes make

she assumed a pleasant look, and
smiled vpon the murder-minded

man.

“John,” she spoke, as calmly and
honestly as though she were calling
him from peaceful guiet, * vou can-
not do it so. Let me hold the boy,
and then you cut his head off!
Wouldn't that be the better wayV

‘* Egad, it would,’ the man return-
ed with great satisfaction.

* Oh l'don't kill me, mammna ! the
poor.. boy shricked. The girl was
so crushed that she could not speak.

“You must die. Andrew? the
mother returned with a eold look,
but with a pang at the heart that
gave her pain for months.

‘ Now. hold him tight ' the man
snid, passing the two little purple
hands out for Susan 1o iake.

“ Never fear’, she veplied. She
said no more. Arnstrong stood
with his back to the open door, and
as he released his hold upon the
| boy’s hands she gathered all her re-
served strength lor the effort, and
leaped against him  like a bounding
panther. With her bowed head
and with her clenched hands she
struck him full in the pit of the
stomach, and he fell backward upon
the broad slepping-stone like a
gnarled log. In aw instant Susan
shut the door, and in another mstant
she had shoved the stout oaken bar
into its place.

The mother gathered herchildren
to her bosom and bore them to her
bed. The boy was almost senseless

- —— =

to scem calm in the face of deatn—'

[

——

pale and cold, without power, with-
lout lile, and sank upon his bosom.
‘He laid her gently upon the bed,
‘and then, with the cord which was
istill upon the floor, he sccurely

ihuund the arms and ankles of the
inanimate maniac.

When little Andrew could speak,
' he told his father all he could re-
| member ; but ere long Susan reviv-
|' ed sufliciently to relate all that had
transpired. At first Peter Winter

The mother knew that the respite | determined to ride Armstrong off to|

fg:al‘ﬂ ; but upon second theught he
‘concluded to watch by him till he

ga[hgrud upon the madman’s Iips,!h“d rccovered. And he did ﬂﬂ.l

'On the third day the poor incbriate

IT siie moved towards | Was sober,and able to-wall—and;

(having told him all he had done,
| Peter opened his door and let him
pass out. John spoke not a word,
but with his head bowed, and his
hands clasped upon his brow, he

walked away.

Just one year from that time, as
Peter Winter and his family sat at
supper, the cabin door was pushed
open, and a hunter entered. The
children cried in terror, the boy
clinging to his father, while the girl
sought the protection of her mother.

*John Armstrong,” uttered Peter,
gazing vp into a bold, frank, manly
face.

‘Yes, Peter,” the new-comer re-
turned, while a convulsive shudder
shook his heavy frame. ‘Itis old
John ; but if you can ever love me
again, tell your children not to fear
me. Tell ’em John Armstirong
hasu’t put liquor to his lips since the
day they saw him last. And tel
e'm, too, that he never wlll again,
while he has life and sease. Tell
'em that, Peter—tell 'em that.

On the next night John Armstrong
sat by the blazinggfre, and the chil-
dren were upon his knces.  Their
mother had told them how *uncle
John ' had twice saved her own and
their father’s lives, gad they forgot
the terrible hour of Mis madness in
gratitude for his former goodness,
and in the confidence which his f-re-
sent manhood inspired.

« POSTPONING " A GOOSE.

BY A. PASSENGER.
Having business at Mobile, some
| time since, and being in no parucu-
lar hurry to transact it, [ determined
to taka passage in one of the packet
ships that run between that ity and
New York.

Rover, and was commanded by a

She was ealled the

e
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how madly the vessel pitehed and
tossed amidst the turbulent waves,
As this somewhat approximated to a
daring act of horsemanship, thg
name of Centaur was censidered to
be a very approximate one. and with
which the negro was by no means
displeased. After 1he passcngers
bad agreed to the fish dipner, |
chanced to be on the foreeastle, not
far from the galley, when the cap-
tain came forward, and looking in,
aung oul :

*Centaur!’

“Ave, aye, sa!" replied that per-
sonage.

*Cook a large mess of fish to-day

| both boiled and fried. Dish after
| dish had disappeared, and when
iw\'cr:,; one supposed the meal to be
| concluded, another dish was placed

- | before the captain, who, on remov-

ing the cover, to his great susprise
|and  indignation, diseovered
|zoose ! Ilis wrath was not to be
suppressed, even in the presence of
the passengers, and, ina towering
passion, he shouted :

‘Send that confounded cook aft
directly.'

the

Poor Centaur entered the cabin.
very greasy and good-humored, hav-
ing no suspicion of anything wrong,
and was considerably startled by the
question :

* What do you mean, you scound-

rel, by this disobedience of orders?’

‘’Beyed orders, sa ; done jis what
you said, sa,” he stammered out.

*Obeyed orders, you rascal 1" said
the captain, greatly astounded ;
“dida’t 1 tell you to postpone the
goose T

for the eabin passengers™ dinner ;
and, d’'ye hear, postpone that goose.’

}unt and Shoc Maker.

. FPOSITE A. LAW'3, Youge sireet, It .ch-
mond Hill,

Ladies' and Gentlemens' DBoots and Shoes,
made aiter the latest sty les.
JAngust 6, 1857,

gf-Gim.

80] CHAS. POLLOCK, ¢g]
MPORTER of British, 'rench German

and Amenican, Fancy aml Staple Dry
Goods, No. 80, City Buildings, King Stro-t East.
opposile St James' Cathedral, 'oronto, C. W

Nov. 5. 1837. 2201

WILLIAM IARRISON,
Saddle and Harness Maker,
Next door to G. A, Barnard's,

Iichmond Ll
June, 1857, g l=wy,

JOHN COU LTER,
Tailor and Clothiier, |

Yonge St, Richmend Hi
June, 1857. : ik KLty
L

L]
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E-l-wy.
GEORGE DODD,

Veterinary Surgeon.
Lot 26, 4th Con., Viuughan.

* HORSE & FARRIER " INN,
gla

%
o

HENRY SAN DERSDN,
Veterinary Surgeon,

AN

AUCTIONEER.

Corver of Youge nud Centre Streets,
RICHMOND HILL.
Yune, 1857,

g lwy,

J. N.REID,

JHYSICIAN & SURGEON

Corner of Yonge and Cenire Streets,

Thornhill.
Lugust 14, I857.

~
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ROACH'S HOTEL,

ORNER of Front and George s rects,

oue block east of the Market
Toronto. ;

JOHN ROACH,

I'roprivr.
L N |

March 5, 1858,

and subduing of a new and wild |[fore I get back, you'd better fix him
conntry. blis enbin was elose by | up some warm drink, and get liim to
the White™ River, and— ere manyreat thhe can— 1h-he wants whisky
years he had a broad piece of land : tell him he must wait until I come.
smiling under the influence of sue- | I shall not be gone more than an
cessful cultivation, Ilis time was hour ; so vou may have breakfast
about equally divided between the | ready by then.’

fichl and the fovest, though he |1i1d| The husband took his rifle and
more liking lor the latter than the | went out, and shortly alterwards

| - a

oul, you she devill Give me the
whelps! TI'll
first, and (then ofl’ comes yourn—

lake their heads off

As Armstrong ceased speaking he
a.lvanced towards the frightened
group, Susan cast her eves about
her but there was no way of escape.
There was but one door, and though
the maniac had left that open, yet|

from fright, while the girl was to- sharp little fellow, a part owner, and
tally avercome by ecrucl pressure who was therefore interested in malk-

Susan could bestow further eare The passengers were not long in
apon them the madman had revived, | making this discovery, for, as a gen-
and commenced to kick at the door. Iurml thing, a meaner table was never
He cursed and swore, and kicked provided in' the meanest of third-
with all his might, but the stout bar class hotels, orevenin a cheap New
withstcod all his efforts.  The trem- | York boarding house.

shie had been subjected to. —But ere jng the trips as-profitable as pessible.

former, the rifle being a more
agreeable companion than
plough. His family consisted of his
wile and two children.  Susan Win-
ter was not yet 35, and though iiv-
ing in the wild woad, vet she was
fair and modest, and possessed a
fund of sound seunse that would have
done credit 1o better education.

the

| Andrew, a hnght_, apt boy, was six (got up and came  oul, Susan  was
years of age, while little Luey, the | oy the point of speaking to him, but

laughing, romping girl, was only

| four.

Oue evening Peter and his family
wure at supper, the door opened,
and a large powerfullv-built man
entered,

“Ah, John—is this you? said Pe-
er, as he recognized his visitor.

*Yes,' answered the new-comer,
in thick tones, at the same time reel-
ing towards the fire-place.

* What '—drunk again, John?
resumed the hunter, in a reproach-
ful tone,

‘Been drunk a fortnight, Pete;
grumbled the man, looking up with
a vacant leer, evidently unable to
see distinctly.—* Give us a bed, old
feller.’

| she cut some steak from a quarter
| 3 -
of wvenison which hung near the

' she should fix up-!l'crr her unfortu-

the wife called up her two children
‘and dressed them, and then pro-
ceeded to build her fire. After this

he was between them and it. The
windows, three in number, were
small, and set high {rom the floor
and were guarded by cross-bars at
that, to keep wild animals out,
Nor was there any weapon at hand
with which to defend herself. But
of defence she could not think, for
John Armstrong was one of the
most powerful men in the country,

door, and then began to think what

nate guest. After the expiration of
about hall an hour John Armstrong

“Devil,” he hissed from between

when she looked at his face she

bling woman dared not speak—she
could not.

and saw  hin inlo the shed.

£

When he came out he had an axe in |

his hand.

And now the maniac swore that
every head should be split open if
the door was not unbarred. Susan
Winter spoke not—-she enly praved

|his tightly-set teeth. As he spoke
‘he aimed a blow at her breast with
his left hand, but though she dodged,
and received the blow upon her
shoulder, yet it sent her reeling o
the floor.

started back in affright. She had
never before seen a face so pale and
deathly—she had never seen eyes
glare and sparkle so, nor look so
wild and panther like—she had nev-
er heard a man’s teeth grind and
arate as his then.

“John!" she fmally
“ what is the matter "

But the brave woman thought
not of pain then. The cries of her
children. sounding shrill and loud,
' mingled with the curses of the mad-
He glared at her, and then at the ' man, aroused eyery spark of cour-

children, but spoke not a wgrfi. age a mother can feel.  She looked
‘Don’t you wantl something fo

eat, John 1
He glared again from her to the

uttered, |

while a stifled ery of more than
mortal anguish burst from her lips,

upon the scene before her, and |

come.

At length Armstrong
gave up the effort and went away. |
Susan ran to one of the windows

It happened that during the pas-
sage we were beealmed one day upen
a part of the coast which was known
to be excellent fishing ground, and
the caplain, with a view, of course,
of saving a dollar or two, ordered
the men 1o bring out their fishing-
tackle and try their luck:

‘quantity ol the finny tribe were soon
transferred from their aqueous abode

This was
i |
coon done ; and sure enough, a large

| Such were the captain’s direetions
to which the cook replied :

“All right, sa !’

After the captain’s departure, poor
Centaur seemed to be greatly trou-
bled, and searched his wool in the
most vigorous and determined man-
ner. 1 overheard him asking him-
self +

* What de deuce he mean by cook.
ing de fish and postponin’ de goose !
I'ben on sebberal voyages, if not
more—l ben in big hotels and little
hotels, man an’ boy, for eber so lony,
if not longer den dat, and by golly
dis de first time 1 eber heerd ob
postponin’ a goose. Dere's pickin’
a goose, I know, and drawin’ a
goose, and stafling o goose, and
roastin’ a goose, an’ baking a goose
—yes, and beiling a goose, too ; but
postponing a goose—don’t belebe
dat eben Mrs. Glass, de great cook
dey talk about, eber heerd ob. It
must be done, dough, or dis child !l
git some kicks, sure.  Wonder if
Jimmy Ducks eber heerd obit ! 1te
knows most eberyting.’

Jimmy Ducks was one of the crew
—a rcaltockney, and, like every one
| born within the sound of Bow DBells,
| considercd himself to be a sort of
walking encyclopedia,  If e didn’t
know, he at least pretended to do so
—and too often, | am sorrv to say,
pretence is permitted to pass cur-
rent.

Just as Centaur concluded his ru-
minations, Jimmy and one or two
others of the crew passed the gal-
ley door, and the bewildered cook

the oracle if he knew how to post-
pone a goovse !

Now Jimmy wassomewhat sensi-
tive, and probably thought for the
moment that the term goose might
apply to himself, and that there was

was evidently taken aback, and his
face began to flush, Centaur, how-
ever, explained :

‘ De casc is dis, you see.. Cap'n
| savs to me jis now, says he, * Cook
a large mess ob fish for de cabin

passengers’ dinner to-day. an' post-
pone de goose.' Naw, dat is jis
what this nizger can’t git ihrough
his wool, no how, what postponing
A goose 15 I

vO 1" said Jimmy, sceing through
the affair, and winking at his com-
panions, *that is easy enough. 1
thought every fool krew that.’

» I Yought so, too,” said Centanr,
innocently ; an’ 20 | says to myself,

to God that her husband might|to the deck of the ship, to the infin- | Jimmy Ducks Il know.’
Soon the blows of the sharp | jte satisfaction of thelitile :-Lki]'!per,?
‘axe began to fall quick and hard | and the no small delight of the pas- | ing very gerious, “it isn’t a con.mon
upon the door.—The mother shrank 'sengers, ‘who anticipated; for that| or a very nsual way of *cooking

« Well, you see,’ said Jimmy look-

away to the side of her {:hiidrenrda}- at least, a pleasant change of your goose,’ but when it is served

and listened.  Atlength large splin-
ters fell upon the floor of the cabin

ek
Fdiet,
In the course of the morning the

up after fish. and nothing 1o follow,
at the wnobility's dipners, or al the

— aunother blow—another—and an- captiin took occasion toenlarge upon | Lord Muyor's banquets, then they

As the door flew open the frantic
woman uttered one wild, piercing
shriek, and sank upon the bed, gath-
ering her children beneath her bo-
S0Mm.

But hark! What sound is that?

‘the door and went oat. 'and there stopped.

gg ’ ]

‘ Don’t be afraid, Andy,’ the mo- - The maniac was by the open daor| ing—then a dull sound, as of a 'negro cook, a sleck, oily,
| ther said, as the children clung to where he first stood, with little Lucy heavy blow—and then a quaking of | good-looking negro, who was eall

‘Certainly you shall bave a bed, | her dress.—‘ John is a good  man— | erushed. between - his huge knees, | the cabin: as a ponderous body fell

John. But won't you have some-

thing to eat first !’ said Susan.
"Eh—Suke Winter !

tle sat up to the table, but his appe-

[ will cat.’ |

he w::m'l hurt you. He's ouly sick | while the boy was held by the long
| mow. tangled curls of his head.
* But he looked at me so, mamma. The little fellow in his struggles

to the lloor.
*Susan | Wife.?
She started up and saw her hus-

Oh, how sick he must be. had raised his hands, and Armstrong

locality, and elosed by asking :
‘ What say you to a fish dinner
to-dauv, ladies and gentlemen 7’
Everybody said, *0, by all
meuns I and so it was arranged that
the Wll of fure that day was to com-
prise fish only.

Now, attached to the ship was a
and rather

|

al

o

Centaur—a name which he obtained
.[in consequence of a curious fancy he

'had of sitting astride of the bowsprit | hour; then put it on your spit, roast

whenever it blew hard, and fearless-

i . | . [ ¥
other—and the bar was cut in twain. ] the delicacy of the fish caught in rhat * postpone ' it. Now, this is tne

mode of deoing it :—First pick the
goose as clean as possible ; then,
| with a piece of
the stumps uf the feathers.
ldrnwiug the bird, you will stuff’ it
| with a mixture compesed of hard-
| boiled e gos, chopped very fine ; oni-

I : 4
| ons ditoo ; apples  ditte ; - biscuit

lighted paper, burn

pounded into small bits, and portions |

of a fish previousiy browned on the
You will then put the gooss

': fire.
a pot, ana boil it tar la

b

[ 1inlo

it until done, and you will serve i

band. She putforth her arms, and, |ly retaining hia position; no matter | with prepared gravy.

rushed out and anxiously inquired of

T covert joke intie remark, for he-

After

Teion i

‘Course you did, sa ; an’ I did .’

‘Did what 7" shouted the captain,

‘ Postponed de goose, sa, 'cordin’
to directions.”

The passengers here began to
scent the joke, and burst into a lond
langh. Even the little captain was
somewhat molliffed, and requested
Centaur to explain himself.

“ Well, sa,” said he, * you ordered
me to cook de fish an’ postpone de
goose. Now Inebber postpone one
in all my life, an’ ob course didn't
know nethin’ ’bout it ; but Jimmy
Ducks ’lighted me on de sujeck, an’
[ foller "zactly his ’scription. By
g:nger, 1 had trowble enongh ; don't
want to postpone anoder, nohow.'

Everybody ' laughed heartily at
Centaur's explanation, and even thc
captain could not help smiling.

“ Be off, you black bleckhead ! he
said, *and send Jimmy Ducks hevel

The darkey was off in a (wink-
ling, and there becing some curiosity
as to this new style of cooking, we
tried the goose ; but for the life of
us we could not tell whether we
were cating fish, flesh or fowl.—
Jimmy soon afterwards appeared,
and was compelled to repeat the di-
rections he had given to the cook,
forgiveness being extended to him
only on condition that he should eat
the whole of the goose ; and T was
appointed a committee of one to sec
the sentence daily carried out. The
| punishment, however, did not seem
lo be very severe, for in fiflteen
ininutes nothing but a skeleton re-
mained of that much-abused goose.

‘ My heyes I' was his exclamation,
when he had completed the task, * if
that's a pestponed goose, I wish the
captain 'od have one postponed
every week. The dressin’, how-
ever, might be varied, so as 1o be a
leetle more palatable.’

|

— Grveamni-a-Trape.—feducation
is the great buckler and shield of
haman liberty, well developed indus-
try is equally the buckler and shicld
of individual independence. © As an
unfailing resouce through life, give
your son, equally with a good educa-
tion, a respectable trade. Detler
any trade than none, though there
is a field for the adoption of every
inclination in this respect. Learn-
ed frofessions and specuolative em-
ployments may fail a man ; but an
honest handicraft trade, seldom or
never—if its possessor choose to ex-
ercise it. Let him feel, toe that
honest labor erafts are honorableand
noble. ‘The men of trades—the real
creators of whatever is most ¢ssen-
tial to the necessities and welfare of
mankind—canaol be spared ; they
are above all others, in whatever
light they may be held by their more
fasitidious fellows, and must work at
the car of human progress, or.all.is
lost. But few brown-handed trade-
workers think of this, or appreciate
'the real position and power Luoy
compass. Give your son a trade,
| no matter what fortunes he may
seem likely to inherit. Give him a
| trade and an education—atany rate
a trade. With this he can always
| battle with temporal want—can al-
' ways be independent.
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ers of tronble upon our heads, and

springs of sorrow in OUL
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5 and so .rh-lu;,md the worlds

| hearts,



