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BILL HEADS,BANK CHECKS DRAFTS, AND
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Circulars ,&c. kept always on hand.
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MEDICALCARDbs.?

DR. HOSTETTER,

Member of the Royal College of Surgeons

England,
Opposite the Elgin Mills,
RICHMOND HILL.
May |, 1861.

I. BOWMAN, M.D,
Physician, surgeon & Accoucheur
One Dooi South of Lemon’s Hotel

THORNHILL
May 1, 1861. 127-ly

LAW CARDS.

M. TEEFY,
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH
CONVEYANCER, AND
DIVISION COURT GENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

greem ents, Bon<K Deeds, Morts™es,

Will*, &c., &c., drawn witn attention and
promptitude.

Richmond Hill, Aug 29. 144-tf.

A CARD-
C KEELE, Esq., ofthe City of Tor-

+ onto, has opened an office in tlie Vil-
lage of Aurora for the transaction of Co
Convey-

Law and Chancery Business, also
ancing executed with correctness and despatch

.Dmsion Courts attended.

Wellington St. Aurora, & Queen St. Toronto
November 20, ItiGU. a-ly

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,
SOLICITOUS IN CHANCERY. &c.

CORNER OF KING AND TORONTO STREETS
Over Whitmore & Co’s. Bonking OHice,
TORONTO-

Agency Tarticidarly (Mended. to.

Thomas g. MATHKSON. JAMES FITZGKRAT.D

Toronto, July 17153P, 31-tf
Jtdr. S.Jff. J.lie VIS,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW AND SOLICITOR
IN CHANCERY,

Office removed to Gas Company’s Buildings,
Toronto-Street.
Toronto, January 9, 1861. - 61

Charles C. Keller,

TTORNEY-AT . LAW, SOLICITOR
A in Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Office,
n Victoria Buildings, over the Chroniclc office,
Brock Street. Whitby.

. Also a Branch Oilice in the village of Bea-
verton, Township of Thorah, and County of

Ontario.

The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond

Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended.

W hitby, Nov. 22, 18G0.

JAMES BOULTON, Esq.

Barrister?
Law Office—Corne|
Toronto, March 1861.

104-ly

i19-tf
EDWARD E. W. HURD,
ARRISTER,

advances procured on Eortg~fes,
No. 3, Jordan Street,?

Toronto, December 13, 1860. 108-y
A. MACNARB,
ARRISTER, Attorney, Solicitor,

King Street, East, [over Leader Office,]

Toronto, C.W.
Toronto, April, 12, 1861,

William Grant,

A TTORNEY AT-LAW, Solicitor in Chan-
Office

t5HL *“*®ry, Conveyancer, &c. Toronto.
$r4lm * Leader” Buildings, King Street.

"<EMonto, April 12, J861.

A- MAIRS. B- A-

ttorney-at-law ,
in Chancer{/" Conveyancer,
Street, Markham Village,

&ec.

BUSINESS CARDS, LAIRGK

Our assortment of JOB TYPE is entirely
mHev* and of the latest patterns. A large variety
of new Fancy Type and Borders, tor Cards,

137-Ivp

of Church and King Sts.

Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor
in Chancery, Convelancer, <fcc. Money

123*ly

123-ly

solicitor
Main

bB j

AURORA

ALEX. SCOTT," Proprietor.-
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HOTEL CARDS.

RICHMOND HILL HOTEL
RICH ABD NICHOLLS, Proprietor.

LARGE HALL
Hotel for Assemblies,
Meetings, <fee.

A STAGE leaves this Hotel every morning
for Toronto, at 7 am returning, leaves
Toronto at half-past 3.

IT Good Stabling and a careful Hostler iu
waiting.

Richmond Hill, Nov. 7, 1861.

is connected with this
Balls, Concerts,

145-1lv.

lilr».oontc & rnt0

RICHMOND HILL.
GEORGE SIMSON,

Proprietor.
OOD Accommodations and every attention
shown to Travellers. Good Yards for
Drove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses
and Studs
The Monthly Fair held on the Premise* first
Wednesday in each month
The Subscriberin calling the attention of the
public and his Old Friends to his establishment,
feels satisfied he can administer comfortably to
their wants and wiih mutual satisfaction

Richmond Hill, April 20. 1860.
W liito P lart Xiaxi,
RICHMOND HILL.

HE Subscriber bogs to inform the Public
T that he has leased the above Hotel,
where he will keep constantly on.hand a good
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. As this
house possesses evory accommodation Tra-
velers can desire, those who wish to stay where
they can find every comfort are respectfully in-
vited to give him a call.

CORNELIUS VAN NOSTRAND.
Richmond Hill. Dec. 28, 1860. 108-ly

YONGE STREET HOTEL,
GooD

AURORA.
A always on hand.

supply of Winoa and Liquors
Excellent Accommo-
dation for Travellers, Farmers, aud others.
Cigars of all brands.
D. McLEOD, Proprietor.
Aurora, June 6 1859. 25 ly
H ECotei.

73-tf

unter'’s

Srutc& fs sojrtfiatt#,

HE Subscriber begs to inform the Public
T that he hns leased the above Hotel,
where he will keep constantly on hand a good
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house
possesses every accommodation Travellers can
desire, those who wish to stay where they can
find evory comfort are respectfully iiivited to

W. WESTPLIAL.

Cor of Church and Stanley Sts.,
Toronto, Sept. 1861. 145-ly
A Ibion H otel,

EAST MARKET SQUARE,
TORONTO, C.W
J- SMITH, Proprietor-
7oronto, April 19. 1861, 125-ly
THE WELL-KINOWN

BLACK HORSE HOTEL,

Formeily kept by William Rolph,

'C6t. of Palace & George sts.

[KAST OF THE MARKET,] TORONTO

WILLIAM COX, Proprietor,
[Successor to Thomas Palmer].

Good Stabling attached. Trusty Hostlers
always in attendance.

Toronto, April 19, 1861. 125-Iv
JO. H. SMITH,

Stt LAWKEKC”" IWN,
142 KING STREET,
OPPOSITE THE ST. LAWRENCE MARKET,
TORONTO.

Choice Liquors and Good Accommodation at
reasonable charges. Good Stabling and a
Careful Hostler in attendance
Toronto, April JO, 1861.

JOS. GREGOR'S
Fountain Restaurant I

69 King Street, East, T oronto

123-ly

Lunch every day from 11till 2.
O ' Soups, Games, Oysters, Lobsters, &c
a'ways on hand:
Dinners and Suppers for Private Parties got
up in the beststyle.

Toronto, April 19, 1861

NEWBIGGING HOUSE,

J AT E Clarendon Ho lei, No. 28, 30 agd 3*2
J[j Front Street, 'l'oronto. Board $ .1 per
day. Porters always in attendance at the Cars
and Boats.

125-ly

W. NEWBIGGING,
a[oprtetor
124-ly
S astern H otel,
ORNER of King and George Streets,
Toronto, C.W Wm. Monkhouse, Pro-
prietor, Good accommodation for Travellers
Large Stabling, and a Good Hostler always in
attendance.
Toronto, April 10, 1861

YORK MILLS HOTEL,

YONGE STREET,
HE Subscriber begs to intimate that he
has leased the above hotel, and having
fitted it up in the latest style travellers may
rely upon having every comfort and attention
at this first class house.
Good Stabling and an attentive Hostler al-
ways in attendance.
WILLIAM LENNOX, Proprietor,

York Mills, June 7. 1861 132-ly

Wellington Hotel, Aurora !

OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

Toronto, April 8 1861.

123 ly

GEO. L GRAHAM,

LARGE and Commodious Halland other

A improvements have, at greatexpense,

been made so as to make this House the largest

and best north of Toronto.  Travellers at this

House find every convenience both for them-
selves aiid horses.

N.B.—A careful ostler always in attendance.

Aurora Station, April 1861. 126-ly.

Proprietor

A ND RICHM ON

M T.efy, E*q

D HILL ADVO

CATE A ND

« Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.”

RICHMOND

LIFE’'S QUESTION*.
BY THK OTAIf OT CAKTERBUBT.

Drifting away
Like mote on the stream,
To-day’s disappointment
Yesterday’s dream;
Ever resolving—
Never to mend:
Such is our progress :
Where is the end?

Whirling away
Like leaf in the wind,
Points of attachment
Left daily behind,
Fixed to no principle.
Fast to no friend ;
Such our fidelity:
W here is the end?

Floating away
Like cloud on the hill

Pendulous, tremulous,
Migrating still;

Where to repose ourselves?
W hither to tend?

Such our consistency:
Where is the end ?

Crystal the pavement,
Seen through the stream:
Firm the reality
Under the dream :
We may not feel it,
Still we may mend :
How we have conquered
Not known, till the end.

Bright leaves may scatter,
Sports of \he wind
But stand to the winter
Tho great tree behind i
Frost shall not wither it.
Storms cannot bend :
Hoots firmly clasping
The Rock at the end.

Calm is the firmament
Over the cloud :

Clear shine the stars, through
The rifts of the shroud.

There bUr repose shall bej
Thither we tend :

Spite of our waverings
Approved at the ond.

Xtoture.

A Lady’s Adventure on the
Atlantic.

A singular adventure once befel
me on tlie wild coast of the North
of Ireland, where the Atlantic
heavei its billows against the giant
barrier of black rock which seems
in stern defiance to say to the in-
vader: ‘Here shall thy proud wares
be stayed.” It brings a shudder to
my heart to reflect in calmness on
the only time in which 1 saw that
threatening coast. | was a total
stranger in that part of the world,
and wanted to gel lo Scotland. |
was told a Glasgow steamer called
at a small town or village on the
coast ; and | took an Irish car, and
set off’on a journey of about twenty
miles to meet the said steamer. |
am not going to record any witty

sayings of tnv droll Irish driver ;
they say wretchedness in Ireland
has greatly passed away, and

somehow, it appears to me lhat Ir-
ish wit and humor have greatly
passed away with it. Years ago,
when the road | was travelling over
vvas very bad, and the Irish miles
were nearly half as long again as
they are made now to measure, an
Englishman, borne along on the
same singular kind of conveyance
as 1 was, complained to the driver
most bitterly concerning the state
of the roads and the length of the
miles in his unfortunate country.—
«Ah | sure, then, your honor, that’s
the very reason the miles be so
long,” was the answer ; because
they’re bad we give you good mea-
sure.’ But now the roads are
made better, and the miles short-

ened, so lhat travellers do not so
much requ're to be kept in good
humor.

Arrived at a poor-looking small
town, lying flat on the sea-shore,
my driver announced the object of
that arrival to a man, who at once
informed me | must +go round the
corner’ in a boat, to get to the
steamer. Seeing a white wall in
the direction he pointed,! concluded
lhat that wall concealed the steamer
from sight, and only took the pre-
caution of bargaining for the sum
to be paid for putting me on board
of it. That, indeed, was speedily
settled ; it was not a great sum.—
An autumn afternoon was drawing

W ithout entering a house. | follow-
ed him to a boat, where he left me,
to hasten awav in search of another
passenger. He secured two rather
young men and an old Widow ;
they were all Scotch, and strangers
like myself.

When we got *round the corner
the aspect of mat'ers begatl to
look strange. There was no
steamer to be seen ; but on went
the boat out into the open sea ; on
and on it went ; whither bound I
knew not, nor do I believe the man
himsell did. The wind had been
high all day, though the sun was
bright i it rose higher and higher |
the black wall of rocli was seen at
a distance,chafed by the white surge
that tossed against it* The waves
lifted up our fragile skiff, and from
their summit we looked into gulfs
from whicii it seemed impossible we

could ever re-ascend. Seriously
alarmed, | called to the boatman,
entreating him to put back. |

pointed landward— perhaps towards
the rocks and the breakers—and
begged him to land us over there.
His answer was: ‘We will keep
her afloat as long as we can.” But
his perplexed look, his wandering,
anxious eye frightened me more
than his words. The storm iri-
creased—land disappeared—the au-
tumn afternoon drew on. No sign
of a steamer in sight. Terror took
hold of our souls; the men were
white with fear. Beside me sat the
little old Scotchwoman,her widow’s
cap closely circling her small face,
her hand claasped on her bosom,
her eyes looking neither at the sea
rior sky, but immovably directed
straight before her; her lips inces-
santly repeating, in a clear, steady
voice, heard distinctly amid the
roar ol wind and waters, an accu-
mulation of texts which it seems
surprising that her mind could at
once collect on the same subject.—
‘The voice of the Lord is on the
deep i the voice of the Lord is on
many waters.” Such words came
calmly sounding out amid the roar
of the elements with a wonderful
power, at least on my own troubled
mind. When our helving boat
rode on the crest of a mighty billow,
and the valley of the shadow of
death seemed to open to tis from be-
low it, that calm, devout voice
brought me Ihat sense of relief which
one feels when knowing that yon
are not in danger of meeting death
in the midst of godless companions.
‘He holdeth the winds in the hollow
of his hand. * * * Fear not,
for I am with thee : be not dismay-
ed, for I am thy God. When ihou
passeth through the waters, | will
be with tilde.’

There is somelhirg in the retros-
pect of a storm at sea so terribly
magnificient, that those who have
ever witnessed such can imagine
what a strange sublimity was added,
by such a visible commentary, of
words in themselves so sublime.—
Never did | at all fully conceive the
weight of those expressions until,
while our mortal life seemed almost
the plaything of the raging ocean, 1
heard that quiet old widow saying :
eFearful in praises; doing wond-
ers. He holdath our soul in life.—
He arose and rebuked the wind,and
said unto the sea 1Be stillV’

That our strange boatman was
now thoroughly terrified,and indeed
at his wits” end (which, i believe, it
was not very hard to reach,) be-
came quite evident ; and his excla-
mation, aft'.r another survey of the
dark horizon, gave us additional
cause of fear, as we gathered from
it his own apprehension that the
steamer he had so madly come out
lo look for might have already pass-
ed on her wav. A murmur of hor-
ror, and, from the two male pas-
sengers, of rage against him, broke
forth as the fearful doulit arose ;
but on my part il was somewhat
quieted by the voice beside me :—e
*He makelh a path in thy waters.
He rideth on ihe wings of the wind.
His footsteps are not known.’

There was a short interval of deep
silence. Evening was fast closing
in ; the tky was darkening and
darkening. My old comforter was
perhaps silently praying ; for |
could still see the hands clasped on
her black dress. The eyes were
now closed ; but. after some mi-
nutes of such silence—whether it
was the conclusion or npt of her
prayer, | do not know—she uttered
the words :

1111,Si, F1511?7AY, FEBRUARY 21, 186*.

But singular®™ alm'Tst unlike realitv,
it seems, to add that almost simul-
taneously,—at least, before they
were well ended—there was a cry

from the boatman * * There she is |

Praised be the Lord

Poor fellow ! he was an Irishman,
and half-witted as he must have
been lo have brought himself and us
into such imminent peril, he uttered

a thanksgiving not so often heard/be so good as lo

from more enlightened men among
those who go down to the sea in
ships.

The men started up.
light was seen a trail of smoke-
then a white chimney—then the
great dark hulk; and soon the
stamping paddles, walking through
the clashing billows, in which for
six hours we had been tossing, still
spared, while still almost ready to
perish. Now all our fears was that
we should not be seen—»be hidden
it, the trough of the sea just an our
life-preserver passed us by. The
men held red handkerchiefs aloft,
and the ooatman shouted. But the
roar of the wind Y®s louder than
their shouts , and, as the means of
safety approached, go did the tor-
ment* of fear and suspense increase
in intensity. | recollect holdiug uj)
a white handkerchief, that was soon
rent from my feeble hand, and borne
away on the wings of the wind ;
and as | uttered a cry that had not
escaped me before, the old Scotch-
woman murmured : «The Lord is
my light and my salvation ; whom,
then, shall | fear? The Lord is
the strength of my life ; of whom
shall 1 be afraid

On comes the gteat steamer;
her noise is heard, her paddles are
seen ; but can she see ui T Shout
—shout louder still!  We who can-
not shout, cry to those who can.
The shouts are not heard, the cries
are born away with the howling
wind; the waves appear to roll over
and bury them. But Mercy is
around us. We are seen. The
steamer stops ; and amid and above
the roar of wind and wave, comes
the deep-toned voice of the captain’s
speaking-trumpet, in 3ailor fashion,
demanding, with the usual expletive:
1Who the devil are you 1 and what
are you doing there V

In the twi

Our boat nears the vessel, that
looks a leviathan beside it; and a
storm of furious objurgations is

showered by the captain on our
luckiest boatman. A rope-ladder is
hastily let down ; the bulwarks are
lined by all on board full of wonder
and compassion; up jump our two
m«le companions, and are the first

eagerly to ascend fhe ladder, of
safety, leaving the two women to
follow if they pleasei | determined

lo follow the Scotch widow; though
she was not the first to rise, | made
her go befofe me; The pitching »f
the boat alongside of the steamer
was frightful. The firm voice of the
captain and sailors above us, by of-
fering safety, seemed to make each
instant of danger more sensibly felt.
But lo I the calm, pious, steadfast
heait of the old widow fails at the
final moment; she has crepi about
half-way up the ladder, and there
she sticks, flat against the side of the
tossing steamer. In vain the cap-
tain commands, the mate entreats,
the sailors encourage ; there she
slicks, as if fastened to the sfiip’s
side. Her hands have grasped,
with a sort of death-clutch, to a step
of the ladder of rope,and nothing can
unclasp them, nor can she bo moved
up or down. In vain | urged her to
let me save myself. There | am in
the pitching boat, the unhappy boat-
man urging me from below, and the
sailors urging her from above;—
The men were wise to save them-
selves first ; they are looking down
on us now, perhaps, and thinking
what foolish, nelples* creatures wo-
men are.

‘At last the words ‘ Haul up the
ladder I' are pronounced by the cap-
tain; comfortable for me to hear,
without knowing if it will ever be
lowered again. The smiling good-
natured sailors repeat the order,
an | up goos the rope-ladder. «Lay
it flat ou the deck ’ is the word, and
ladder and clinging Scotchwoman
are laid prostrate there—she on
her face, with hands closed in that

death-clasp round the rope, sense-
less and cold as if life had indeed
departed. If they cut that step of

the ladder away to which she clung,
or found some other means of ex-

‘For thine is the king-1 tricating il from her grasp, | know

dom, the power, and the glory, forj>i°t, but just as | was believing my-

cver and ever. Amen.’

How eR-

jSOIf abandoned, 1 hear a sailor’s

on, and i had no inclination to|ergetic, how real, seemed such an icheery voice : ‘ Another woman in
check the hurried departure which ascription of praise, such an ack-1the boat!” ‘Lower the ladder;
the man seomcd anxious to make.— Inowledgment of divine powerj— and as soon as she puts a foot on it,

ADVERTISER.

TERMS : $1 50 IH Advance,

W hole No, 169.

haul up and lav if on deck,” says the
mate. Now, | had a small basket
and an umbrella in the 1x>af, and |
wished to save them with mysePf;
so, when tbe hope of doing so re-
vived, 1took up my basket and um-
brella, and before | got Well on the
ladder, | let the mate who gave
these orders see that | had them in
charge, and then said : «Will you
let me go up by
myself, if you please ?

They did so; and the captain
himself gave me hi* hand and drew
me up on deck, saying: *You are
a brave woman : your life is worth
saving I

«Ah, captain, you ought to be a
good judge, but not half so brave
artl 1 ns that good Scotchwoman
whom you have just hauled up and
laid ou your deck, clinging to a
morself of rope.’

I did not say those words : un-
deserved praise perhaps overcame
me, for | burst into tears, and show-
ed the stout captain | was anything
but a brave woman or a good sailor,
or indeed, at all worth saving,
though 1 could climb up a ladder of
rope by the side of a steamer rolling
heavily on the billows of the
Atlantic.

DR. CHALMERS.

We remember well our first hear-
ing Dr. Chalmers. VYe were in a
moorland district in TweedJale, re-
joicing in the country, after nine
months in tho High School. We
heard that the famous preacher was
lo be at a neighbouring parish
church, and off we set, a cartful of
irrepressible  youngsters. ‘Calm
was al! nature as a resting wheel.”
The crows, instead of making wing,
were impudent and sat still ; the
cart-horses were standing, knowing
the day, at the field-gates, gossiping
and gazing, idle and happy; the
moor was stretching awav in the
pale sunlight—vast, dim, melan-
choly, like a sea ; eveivwhere were
to be seen the gathering people,
“sprinklings of blithe company ;’
the country-sido seemed moving to
one centre. As we enteied the kirk
we saw a notorious character, a
drover, who had much of the brutal
look of what he worked in, with
the knowing eye of a man of the
city, a Bort of Big Peter Bell—

He had a hardness in his eye,

He had a hardness in his cheek.
He wagour terror, and we not only
wondered, but were afraid whan we
taw him going in. The kirk Was
full as it could hold. How different

in looks to a brisk town congrega-
tion! The minijter come* in,
homely in his dress and gait, but

having a great look about him, like
a mountain among hill*.  The High
School boys thought him like a ‘big
one of ourselves,” he looks vaguely
round upon his audience, as if he
saw in it onegreat object, not rtiany.
Wec shall never forget his smile!
lis genial benignity— liow he let the
light of his countenance fall on us |
He read a few verses quietly ; then
prayed briefly, solemnly, with his
eyes wide open all the time, but not
seeing. Then he gave out his text;
we forget it, but its subject wasj
‘Death reigns.” He s.ated slowly,
calmly, the simple meaning of the
Words; what death was, and how
and why it reigned ; then suddenly
he started, and looked like a man
who had seen some great sight, and

\tfas breathless to declare it ; he
told us how death reigned—every-
where, at all times, in all places;

how we all knew it, how we would
yet know more of it. The drover,
who had sat down in the table seat
opposite, was gazing up in a state of
stupid excitement; he seemed rest-
less, but never kept his eye from lhe
speaker. The tide set in—every-
thing added to its power, deep call-
ed to deep, imagery and illustration
poured in ; and every now and then
the theme—the simple, terrible
statement—was repeaed in some
lucid interval. After overwhelming
us with proofs of the reign of
Death, and transferring to us bis
intense urgency and emotion ; and
after shrieking, as if in despair,
these words : ‘ Death is a tremend-
ous necessity,” he suddenly looked
beyond us as if into some distant re-
gion, and cried out: ‘Behold a
mightier—who is this? He cometh
from Edom, with dyed garments
from Bozrah,glorious in his apparel,
speaking in righteousness, travel-
ling in the greatness of his strength,
mighty to save.” Then, in a few
plain sentences, ho stated the truth
as to sin entering, and death by sin,
and death passing upon us all. Then

he took fire once more, andlenforc-
ed, with redoubled energy awlrich-
ness, the freeness, the simplicity,iho
security, the sufficiency of the great
method of justification. How asto-
nished and impressed we all were!
He was at the full thunder of hi*
power i the whole man was in am
agony of earnestness. The drover
was weeping like a child, the tear*
running down his ruddy, coarso
cheeks—his face opened out and
smoothed like an infant’s ; hi*
whole body stirred With enrotioto.—
We all had insensibly been drawn
out of our seats, and were converg-
ing towards the worderful speaker.
And when he sat dovvn, after warn-
ing each one of us to remember who
it was, and what it was, that follow-
ed death on his pale horse, and how
alone we could escape, we all sunk
back into our seats. How beautiful
to our eyes did the thunder look—
exhausted—but sweet and pure f
How he poured out his soul before
his God in giving thanks for sending
the Abolishcr of Death f Then, a
short psalm, and all was ended.—m
Spare Hours.

POISONOUS PROPERTIES OP
BRINE.

Brine, in which our meat or fish
has been salted, is poisonous to do-
mestic animals. If left to their own
way, they will partake as freely of
it as they will of pure salt, when it
very often proves fatal. The Union
Medicale, a French publication,
gives an account of the researches
of M. Reynal! in regard to the poison-
ous properties of brine. From a
series of experiments detailed he
draws the following conclusions :

First, That three or four months
after its preparation it acquires
poisonous properties.

Second, That the mean poisonous
dose for a horse is about four pintsj
for a hog, one pint; and for a dog,
four or five gallons.

Third. That in less doses it pro-
duces vomiting in the dog and hog.

Fourth, That the employment of
this substance, mixed with the food,
continues for a certain time, even
in small quantities, may be fatal.

W'e know from experience, says
the Valley Farmer, that brine, if
swallowed by hos;s and other ani-
mals, will prove fatal, yet we doubt
if the subject is susceptible of the
definite results as stated by M. Rey-
nal, for the degree of the poisonous
properties of brine depends upon
various circumstances. We have
known a much less quantity to
prove fatal than that stated above.

CtfAItLES 1l. AND THR BISHOP.—
On one occasion, Charles Il. asked
Bishop Stillingfleet “ how it was that
he always read his sermons before'
him, when he was informed that he
always preached without a book
elsewhere.” Stillingfleet answered
something about the awe of so noble
a congregation, the presence of so’
great and wise a piince, with whicfr
the King himself was very well
contented. ‘But, pray,’ continued
Stillingfleet, *will your Majesty
give me leave to ask you a ques-
tion | Why do you read your
speeches, when you have none of

the same reasons ? ‘Why, truly,
Doctor,” replied the King, ‘your
question is a very pertinent one,
and so will be my answer. | have'

asked the two Houses so often, andl
for so much money, that | am
ashafried to look them in the face.’

An Avristociatic “Sell.’—This is tlie'
age of practical joking; and what are
vulgarly termed “sells,” seem to interest
all alike. An amusing instance lias lately
been perpetrated by several of cur West
End jewelers. A rich morocco case, of
the size and form of an ordinary photo-
graphic miniature, is lettered outside iir
gold, ‘portrait of the Goroilla.” ft is laid
carelessly upon the drawing-room table,
with scrap-books, &c. The uulucky victim
beholding it for the first time seizes it
with impatience “Ah! | have not seem
thal’—opens it with eager haste, and be-
hold a portrait of himself reflected in a:
palpable piece of looking-glass. If be-
whiskered and bearded, the joke tells
amazingly—he drops it with speed and- the
gorilla tries to enjoy it.

Doctors and the Ladies.—The ladies
have been always great admirers of the
doctors, and have married two or three of
the more fashionable ones, in spite of
themselves. St. John Long scarcely sav-
ed himself upon the plea of having a wife
already ; Sir John Elliott painted a death’s
head on the pannels of his carriage to
scare away his patronesses, in vain; and
Dr. Cadogan was espoused to a lady be
did not like. She was, very jealous, of
course, and entertained besdes the agree-
able idea tbat her husband would one day
poison ber. On one occasion, when sur-
rounded by her friends, and in the presence
of her lord and master, she fell on h~r
back in a state of physical spasms, ex-
claiming: * A i|1he has killed ine at last,
f am poisoned I’ “Foisoned I' cried the
lady friend., turning up the white of her
eyes. *Oil, gracious goodness !—you have
done :t, doctor ' “ VVhat do you accuse
me ol 1" asked the (lector with surprise.
1 accuse you—of—Kkilling me—eel” re-
sponded tlie wife, doing her best to imitate
a death-strusgle. * Ladies,” answered tin?
doctor, witli admirable nonchalance, bow-
ing to Mrs. Cadogan’s bosoin associates,
<it is perfectly false. You are (jiiite wel-
come to open her at once, and liien you’ll
discover the calumny!”



