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IS  P U B L I S H E D

EVERY FR ID A Y  MORNING
A n d  d e s p a t c h e d  u> S u b s c r i b e r s  b y  U ie . e n t l i e s  

m t i i l s ,  o r  o t h e r  c o n v e y a n c e *  w h e n  s o  d e s i r e d

The YORK HjERALD will always be 
beCoundtocontaintlie latestand inostinipor- 
t’Aftl Foreign and Provincial i\tews and Mar­
kets* and the greatest car© wijf be taken to 
tender it acceptable to the man of business, 
fetid a valuable Faultily Newspaper 

T ii jR M S v - ^ S e v w n  fend S i > :^ e « c e p e r  A n w u m v iN 
a d v a n c e  \ aud i f  not paid within Thrte* 

Moiiths two dollars will be charged.

RATES OF ADVERTISING :
i x l i n e s a n d  u n d e r*  f i r s t  i n s e r t i o n . , , ,  , $ 0 0  6() 

E a c h  s u b s e q u e n t  i n s e r t io n  .. .» » » * » * . '* *  0 0  12£ 
T e n  l in e s  a n d  u n d e r ,  f i r s t  i n s e r t i o n . . , , ,  0 0  7 5 $  
A b o v e  t e n  l i n e s ,  f i r s t  i n . ,  p e r  l i n e .* * *  0 0  0 7  
E a c h  s u b s e q u o n t i i i R e r t i o n ,  p e r l i n e . . , ,  0** OS 

O ’ A d v e r t i s e m e n t s  w i th o u t  w r i t t e n  d i r e c ­
t i o n s  i n s e r t e d  til l  fo rb id , a n d  c h a r g e d  a c c o r d ­
in g ly *

A ll  t r a n s i to r y  a d v e r t i s e m e n t s ,  f ro m  s t r a n g e r  
o r  i r r e g u l a r  c u s to m e r s ,  m u s t  b e  p a id  fo r  w h e n  
h a n d e d  in  fo r  in s e r t i o n .

A  l ib e r a l  d is c o u n t  •v ill b e  m a d e  to  p a r t i e s  a d ­
v e r t i s i n g  b y  th e  y e a r .

A l l  a d v e r t i s e m e n t s  p u b l i s h e d  f o r  a l e s s p e  
rio<i t h a n  o n e  m o n t h ,  m u s t  b e  p a id  f o r  in  a d ­
v a n c e .

A11 letters addressed to the Editor mui»t br 
post paid.

N o  p a p e r d i s c o n t i u u e d  u n t i l  a l l  a r r e a r a g e s  a re  
p a id  : a u d  p a r t i e s  r e f u s i n g  p a p e r s  w i th o u t  p a y  
i n g  u p ,  w i l l  b e  h e ld  a c c o u n t a b l e  f o r t h e  s u b ­
s c r i p t i o n .

T H E  Y O R K  H E R A L D

B o o k  a n d  J o b  P r i n t i n g
E S T A B L I S H M E N T .

OR D E R S  f o r  a n y  o f  t h e  u n d e r m e n t i o n e d  
d e s c r ip t i o n  o f  P L A I N  a n d  F A N C Y  J O B  

W O R K  w i l l  bo  p r o m p t l y  a t t e n d e d  to  : —

BOOKS, FANCY 1!H.LS, BUSINESS CARDS, f.AUGF. 
AND SMALL POSTERS, CIKCULAKS, LAW KOKJMS, 

B IL L  HEADS,BANK CHECKS, DRAFTS, A N D 
P A M P H L E T S .

A n d  e v e r y  o t h e r  k in d  o f

LETTE R-PRE S S PR JN TIN G
d o n e  in  t h e  b e s t  s t y l e ,  a t  m o d e r a t e  r a t e s .  

O u r  a s s o r t m e n t  o f  J O B  T Y P E  is  e n t ir e ly  
n e w  a n d  o f  t h e  l a t e s t  p a t t e r n s .  A  la r g e  v a r ie ty  
o f  n e w  F a n c y  T y p e  a n d  B o r d e r s ,  to r  C a r d s ,  
C i r c u l a r s  .A? c .  k e p t  a l w a y s  o ii h a n d

B u . o u i c . o ' f s  B i r c c t o r g .

~ MEDICAL CARDS.

E5 i  H O S  T E T T E R, ,
M e m b e r  o f  t h e  I t o y a l  C o l l e g e  of Surgeons 

E n g l a n d ,
O p p o s i te  t h e  E lg in  M il ls ,

RICHMOND HILL. 
M a y  1 , 1 8 6 1 . 1 2 7 - l y p

JOHX N. REID, M.D.,
COB. OF YONGE & COLBURNE STS.,

T H O i l N  11 IL L .

C o n s u l t a t i o n s  in  th e  o f lic e  o*» th e  m o r n in g s  
o f  T . i* s d  iy s .  T h u r s d a y s  a n d  S a tu r d a y s ,  8  to  

f l 0 ,H . i i v .  U jT  AM C o n s u l t a t i o n s  in  th e  o ffice , 
C a s h .

17G['horuhV .I., A p r i l  9 ,  ’6 2 .

AURORA AND RICHMOND IIIL L  ADVOCATE . AND ADVERTISER.
A L E X . SCOTT, Proprietor. “ L e t Sound lleason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.” T E R M S  $1 50 In  Advance

V o l. V . J \o . 1 4 . I t l C l l M U M )  H I L L ,  F i U D A Y ,  M A R C H  « ,  1SCJ3. W h o l e  J \o .

HOTEL CARDS.

R IC H M O N D  H IL L  H O T E L
&ICH&RD NiCHOLtS, Proprietor.

A L A R G E ; H A L L  is  c o n n e c t e d  w i th  th i s  
i l u t e l  lo r  A s s e m b l ie s ,  B a l l s ,  C o n c e r t s ,  

M e e t i n g s ,  <&o.
A  S T A G E  le a v e s  th is  H o te l  e v o ry  m o r n in g  

fo r  T o r o n to ,  a t  7 a .m .  ; r e t u r n i n g ,  le a v e s  
T o r o m o  a t  h a l f  p a s t  3 .

O *  G o o d  S t a b l i n g  a n d  a  c a r e f u l  H o s t le r  in  
w a i t in g .

R ich m o n d  l l i l l ,  N ov . 7 , 1861. 145-1 ly .

W J a i t e  2E3Ca.rt X i m ,
R I C H M O N D  H I L L .

TH E  S u b s c r ib e r  b o g s  lo  i n f o r m  th e  P u b l ic  
t h a t  h e  h a s  le a s e d  th e  a b o v e  H o te l ,  

w h e r e  h e  w ill  k e e p  c o n s ta n t ly  o n  h a n d  a  g o o d  
s u p p ly  o f  f i r s t - c la s s  J_nquors, & c . A s  th i s  
h o u s e  p o s s e s s e s  e v e r y  a c c o m m o d a t io n  T r a ­
v e l e r s  c a n  d e s i r e ,  th o s e  _w*ht> w is h  to  s ta y  w h e r e  
th e y  c a n  f in d  e v e r y  c o m f o r t  a r e  r e s p e c t f u l ly  i n ­
v i te d  to  g iv e  h im  a  c a l l .

C O R N E L I U S  V A N  N O S T R A N D .  
R i c h m o n d  H il l ,  D e c .  2 8 ,  1 8 6 0 . 1 0 8 - l y

Y O N G E  S T R E E T  H O T E L ,
A U R O R A .

A G O d L /  s u p p ly  o f  W in e s  a n d  L iq u o r s  
a lw a y s  o n  h a n d .  E x c e l l e n t  A c c o m m o ­

d a t io n  f o r  ’T r a v e l l e r s ,  F a r m e r s ,  a u d  o th e r s .  
C i g a r s  o f  a l l  b r a n d s .

D . M c L E O D ,  P r o p r ie to r .  

A u r o r a ,  J u n e  6 , 1 8 59 . 2 5 - l y

C L Y D E  E C O T B I j ,
KI NG s r .  EA£,T, NEAU THE MARKET SQUARE,

T O R O N T O ,  C .W .

J O H N  M I L L S , Proprietor.
G o o d  S ta b lin g : a t ta c h e d  a n d  a t te n t iv e  H o s t le r s  

a lw a y s  in  a t te n d a n c e .
T o r o n to , N o v e m b e r  1 8 6 1 . 1 5 7 * tf

3 £ V  1 X 1 . o S3. I V E a s s c y ,
( L a t e  o f  ih e  K in g  a H e * d .  L o n d o n ,  E n g . )

No. 20 W est .Market Place?
T O R O N T O .

E v e i v  a c c o m m o d a t io n  fo r  F a r m e r s  a n d  o th e rs  
a t t e n d i n g  M a r k e t  G o o d  S t a b l i n g .

[T T  D in n e r  f ro m  12  to  2  o ’c lo c k . 167

B. BOWMAN, M.D.
’ Physician , Surgeon & Accoucheur

r i  A S  a g a in  r e tu r n e d  to  A L M I R A  M I L L S  
J Z L  w h e n *  h e  c a n  be  c o n s u l te d  o n  th o  v a r i ­
o u s  b r a n c h e s  o i' h i s  p ro fe > s io n .

N .H .  A ll c a l ls  p u n c tu a l l y  a t t e n d e d  to  e x c e p t  
• w h e n  a b s e n t  o n  p r o fe s s io n a l  b u s in e s s .

A lm ir a ,  M a ik h a m ,
N o v e m b e r  *<0, 186'-/, 2 0 7 - t im

ISAAC BOWMAN, M. D., 
Gr<iduat.e o f lhe UitiveJ^iiy o f  Vic 

Coil. & P rovincial L iceiiliiite ,

HA S  s e t t le d  ( p e r m a n e n t ly )  a t  T h o p n h i l l .  
w h e i e  h e  c a n  be  c o n s u l te d  a t  a ll  t u n e s  

o n  th e  v a i i o u s  lir a t ic h e p  o f  h is  p ro fe s s io n  e x ­
c e p t  w h e n  a b s e n t  on  b u s in e s s .

T h o r n h i l l ,  M a y , 1 8 6 2 . 1 79  1

LAW CARDS.

M . T E E F Y  E S Q . ,
B Q T Q > t  c i x - y  P u t o l i o ,

( L>v R o y a l  A u th o r i t y , )

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH
C O N V E Y A N C E S ,  A N O  

D IVISIO N  COURT AGENT,
R IC H M O N D  H IL L  P O S T  O F F IC E .

A G R E E M E N T S ,  B o n d s , D e e d s ,  M o r tg a g e s ,  
W i l l s ,  & c . ,  & -c ., d r a w n  w itn  a t te n t io n  a u d  

. p r o m p t i t u d e .  T e r m s  m o d e ra te .
R i c h m o n d  fdi l l ,  A u g  \i\). 1 4 4 - tf .

A C A R D -

W C . . K E E L E ,  E s q . ,  o f i l i e  C i ty  o f  T o r -  
•  o n to ,  h a s  o p e n e d  a n  o l l ic e  in  t h e  V 11- 

. a g e  o f  A u r o r a  fo r  th e  t r a n s a c t io n  o f  C o m m o n  
L a w  a n d  C h a n c e r y  B u s in e s s ,  a is o .  C o n v e y ­
a n c i n g  e x e c u te d  w ith  c o r r e c tn e s s  a u d  d e s p a tc h  

D iv is io n  C o u r t s  a t t e n d e d .

W e l l i n g to n  S t .  A u r o r a ,  &  Q u e e n  S t .  T o r o n to  
N o v e m b e r  2 0 ,  1865). 1 0 4 - ly

C lia ilc s  €. K e l le r ,

At t o r n e v - a t  . l a w ,  s o l i c i t o r
in  C h a n c e r y ,  C o n v e y a n c e r ,  <&c. O ff ic e , 

n  V ic to r ia  B u i ld in g s ,  o v e r  t h e  Chronicle o l l ic e .  
B r o c k  S t r e e t .  W h itb y .

A lso , a  B r u n c h  O l l ic e  in  t h e  v i l l a g e  o f  B e a  
. v e r t o n , / T o w n s h i p  o f  T h o r a l i ,  a n d  C o u n t y  o l 
. O n ta r io .

T h e  D iv is io n  C o u r t s  in  O n ta r io .  R i c h m o n d  
H i l l ,  a n d  M a r k h a m  V i l la g e  r e g u la r ly  a t t e n d e d  
W h i t b y ,  N o v .  2 2 ,  I b 6 0  1 0 4 - ly

. J A M E S  VO U L T  ON, Esq. 
B a r r i s t e r *

, L a w  O ff ic e — C o r n e r  o f  C l iu r c l i  n n d  K in g  S t s .  

T o r o n t o ,  M a r c h  8 ,  1 8 6 1 . 1 1 9 - tf

3 V t  a p l e  X -3 C  o  t  ©  1  !
1 fiNH E  S u b s c r ib e r  b e g s  to  in f o r m  h is  f r i e n d s  

1  a n i i  th e  p u b lic  g e n e r e l l v ,  t h a t  h e  h a s  
o p e n e d  a n  H O T E L  in  th e  V illa g e  o f  M a p le .  
4 tli  C o t i .  V a u g h a n ,  w h e r e  h e  h o p e s ,  by  a t t e n ­
tio n  to  th b  c o m fo r ts  o f  f h e  t r a v e l l i n g  c o m m u  
n i tv ,  to  m e - i t  a  s h a r e  o f  t l i e ir  p a t r o n a g e  a n d  

u p p o r t .  G o o d  S t a b l i n g ,  & c .
J A M E S  VVA’l S O M , 

S t a p l e ,  J u ly  17 . 1 8 6 2 . 190

i G i - o o r g o  W i l s o n ,
(LA I ; ;  FROM KNULANU )

M a s o n i c  a u m .a
R I C H M O N D  H I L L ,

» l O O D  A c o m m o d a t i o n s  a n d  e v e r y  a t t e n t io n  
'  X  s n o w n  to  T r a v e l l e r s .  G o o d  Y a r d s  fo r  
j  h o v e  C a t l l e  a n d  L o o s e  B o x e s  fo r  R a c e  H o r s e s  
v u d  S t u d s .

T h e  b e s t  o f  L iq u o r s  a n d  C i g a r s  k e p t  c o n -  
v a  ii t ly  o n  h a n d .

i h e  V lo u th lv  P a i r  h e ld  o n  th e  P r e m i s e s  f irs t 
* W ! :» e s d a y  in  o a c h  m o n th .

R  r h m o n d  H i! ! ,  A p r i l  8 ,  1 8 6 3 .

H u n t e r ’ s  3 E 3 I o t © ± .

© c « t c i j r 0  E a s i f c a u a ,
n n i l E  S u b s c r ib e r  b e g s  lo  in fo rm  th e  P u b l ic  
J L  t h a t  h e  h a s  le a s t d  t h e  a b o v e  H o te l ,  

w h e r e  h e  w ill  k e e p  c o n s ta n t ly  o n  h a n d  a  g o o d  
s u p p ly  o f  f i r s t- c la s s  L iq u o r s ,  & c .  ' I h i s  h o u s e  
p o s s e s s e s  e v e r y  a c c o m m o d a t io n  T : a v t  l le r s  c a n  
d e . 'i ru ,  th o s e  w h o  w ish  to  s ta y  w h e r e  th e y  c a n  
lin d  e v e r y  c o m fo r t  a re  r e s p e c t fu l ly  ia v i te d  to  
c aU .

W .  W E S T P H A L .
C o r n e r  o f  C h u r c h  a u d  S t a n l e y  S t s . ,  

'T o ro n to , S e p t .  6 ,  1 8 6 1 . 145* Iy

T H E  W E L L - K N O W N

B L A C K  H O R S E  H O T E L ,
F o r m e i ly  k e p t  b y  W il l ia m  R o l p h ,

Cor. o f P a la c e  & George ^ts-
[ e a s t  o f  t h k  Ma r k e t , J  t o r o n i o .

WILLIAM COX, Propretor,
[ S u c c e s s o r  to  T h o m a s  P a lm e r ] .

G o o d  S t a b l i n g  a t t a c h e d .  T r u s t y  J lo s t l e r s

1 2 5 - ly
i lw a y s  in  a t t e n d a n c e .  

'T o ro n to , A p r i l  1(J ,  1 8 6 1 .

JOS. GREGOR’S 
F o u n t a i n  iS e s t a u r a n t  I

6 ‘J  K in g  S t r e e t , E a st ,  T oro nto

Lunch every day from 11 t ill  2.
O *  S o u p s ,  ( J a m e s ,  O y s t e r s ,  L o b s t e r s ,  & c  

a 1 w a y s  o n  h a n d :
D in n e r s  a n d  S u p p e r s  fo r  P r iv a t e  P a r t i e s  g o t  

u p  ih  th e  b e s t s ty le .
'T o r o n to ,  A p r i l  19 , 1 8 6 1 . 1 2 5 - l y

J A T E  C h  
I j  F r o n t

N E W B I G G I N C  H O U S E ,
A T E  C la re L C o n  H o '.e l ,  N o . 2 8 ,  3 0  a n d  3 2  

S t r e e t ,  'T o ro n to . B o a rd  * i ,  p e r  
P o r te r s  a lw a y s  in  a t t e n d a n c e  t t  tlio  C a r s  

a u d  B o a ts .
W .  N E W B I G G 1 N G ,

P r o p r te to r .
T o r o n to ,  A p ri l  8 , 1 8 6 1 . 1 2 4 - ly

Y O R K  M I L L S  H O T E L ,
Y O N G E  S T R E E T ,

a^ H E  S u b s c r ib e r  b e g s  to  in t i m a t e  t h a t  h e  
h a s  le a s e d  th e  a b o v e  h o te l ,  a n d  h a v in g  

f i t te d  i t  u p  in  t h e  la te s t  s ty lo  t r a v e l le r s  m a y  
r e ly  u p o n  h a v in g  e v e r y  c o m f o r t  a n d  a t te n t io n  
a t  th is  f irs t c la s s  h o u s e .

G o o d  S t a b l i n g  a n d  a n  a t t e n t iv e  H o s t le r  a l ­
w a y s  in  a t t e n d a n c e .

W I L L I A M  L E N N O X ,  P r o p r ie to r ,  
Y o rk  M il ls ,  J u n e  7 .  1 8 6 1 . 1 3 2 - l y

T H E  B R I N K  O F  N I G H T ,

O h  ! 1 a m  w e a r y ,  w e a ry ,

A n d  ih e  tid e  is e b b in g  n o w  ;

H u s h e d  be  th e  te m p e s t  o f  a n g u is h ,

A n d  s o f te n e d  th e  ru ff le d  b r  n v .

N a i le d  to  th i s  b u r n in g  p i l lo w ,

O p p re s s e d  w ith  a  fo v e re d  b r a in ,

T h i s  h e a d  lik e  a  r e s t le s s  o c e a n  

H a th  la b o u re d  iu  b illo w s  o f  p a in .

O h  ! it is n o t  th e  p a in  o f t h e  f e v e r  

T h a t  b u r n s  w h e r e  ;th e  h o t  b lo o d  s w e l ls ,  

N o r  th e  p u ls e  th a t  th r o b b e th  e v e r  

L ik e  th e  h u r r i e d  r i n g in g  o f  b e l ls .

A p a r t  f ro m  th e  tid e  o f  tr o u b le  

K iu g  R e a s o n  is e a g e r  a n d  k e e n ,

A n d  h a th  m a rs h a l le d  in  g h a s t ly  p h a l a n x .  

T h e  * i s ’ a n d  th e  * m ig h t  h a v e  b e e n  *

C r o w d in g ,  a n d  c ro w d in g ,  a n d  c ro w d in g .  

T h e y  h a v o  c o m e — 1 t e e ,  I se e  

E a c h  d r e a m  o f  y o u th  a n d  o l m a n h o o d .

O f  th e  g lo r io u s  y e a r s  to bo !

T iie  p la n s  th a t  w e r e  h ig h  a n d  h o p e fu l ,

W h e n  ih e  h e a r t  a n d  th e  a r m  w a s  s t i o n g ,  

T h e  p a th  t h a t  w a s  b r ig h t  w ith  g lo ry ,

A u d  ro se  a s  i t  s w e p t  a ro u g .

T h e  th r e a d s  th a t  w e r e  g a y  a n d  g o ld e n ,

A n d  s p u n  on  a  s h in i n g  s k e e n ,

'T h a t  I  m ig h t  u n w in d  for e v e r  

W ith  f in g e r s  s k i l fu l  a n d  k e e n .

N o w  b le a k ,  a n d  b r o k e n ,  a n d  ta n g le d ,

L ik e  w in t e r ’s sp o ils  th e y  fell 

A ro u n d  m y  h e a d ,  a u d  th e  lo n e  w in d  

M o c k e d ,  a s  it  s u n g  th e i r  k n e l l—  —

T h e i r s  a u d  m i n e : o h !  b r o th e r ,

H o w  h a id  it is n o w  to d ie ,

T e  p a r t  w ith  th e  liv in g  d a y lig h t  

T h a t  w ill  s h in e  a s  th e  y e a r  g o  by  !

T h o  s u n  t h a t  w ill r ise  in  h is  b e a u ty  

O n  d a y s  th a t  a re  d a w n i n g  fa s t ,

W h e n  I h a v e  b e e n  m ix e d  w ilh  th e  a s h e s  

O f  f ir e s  th a t  b u r n e d  in  th e  p a s t.

A n d ,  lo  ! o n  th e  t a b le t s  o f  a g e s  

W h a t  m a rk  o f  m y  m a k in g  is le f t ?

In  th e  lo o m  o f  T im e  h a th  m y  c h u t t le  

W o v e  a u g h t  o f  th e  w a r p  w ith  its  w e f t?

A h ,  n o  ! a n d  th e  p o w e r  th a t  w ith in  m o  

W a s  g r o w in g ,  a u d  p a n t in g  to  t r y  

I t s  s t r e n g th  in  th e  h e a t  o f  th o  b a t t le ,

I s  v a n is h e d  a t  n o o n d a y — I d ie ,

B u t  th e  la b o u r  o f  lo n g in g  is  o v e r ,

I  s in k  in  t h e  s i l e n t  n i g h t ;

O h ,  s p e a k  o f  t h a l  f u r t h e r  d a w n i n g .

T h a t  m o r n in g  o f  d e a th le s s  l ig h t  !

T h e  th r e a d s  t h a t  a re  b r o k e n  a n d  s c a t t e r e d .  

O h ,  w ill th e  /  he  k n i t  a g a in  ?

T h e  s o n g  th a t  h a s  p a u s e d  in  th e  s in g in g .

W il l  e te r n i ty  c a t c h  its  r e f ra in  ?

I t  is  d a r k — it is c o ld  ; b u t  b e fo re  m e  

M e th in k s  is a  q u ic k e n in g  r a y  ;

M e th iu k s  a  s t r o n g  a rm  is  a ro u n d  m e  

'T o  g u id e  in  th e  lo n e s o m e  w a y .

Maggie's constant heart had clung 
to the first lore of nor childhood— 
the manly wooer of her girlhood,
Martin Hayes. Marlin was her 
cousin by courtesy, the stepson ol 
her aunt, and as handsome a \ouiig 
English boy as ever drove a plough, 
or made his bow at beauty’s shrine.
11 would have been a difficult ma ler 
for either ol thtse young lovers to
tell when they first loved. From i shall have a draught of '.he old ale 
the time when Martin, some five you like so well.’ 
years old, was first permitted to j ‘ You are sure it is for you?’ he 
hold his babv rousin in iiis arms, his said, holding il out, and looking with

of the reach of Maggie’s impatient
h a n  J .

‘ Oil. Roger, give it to me I’
‘ Miss Maggie Leo.’ read lhe pro­

voking Roger, ‘ per Asia’s mail.’ 
Amenc-i. Oil, pshaw I it can’t ho 
for you. You have no beau away 
out there.’

‘ Oh, Roger, don’t tpaze me !—

wharf was cleared of ils bustling 
crowd, llie heavily laden drays had 
rolled oft’ wilh their burdens, hacks 
full ot smiling friends had claimed 
their relations or visilors from tiie 
steamer and driven away, yel Mar­
lin dii nol come.

‘ Come home with us the night,’ 
urged Nora Murphy, ‘ and you’ll
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■ Maggie, lass ! come in ! ’Tis loo 
late for Roger to-day, and you are 
at the door all the day long.’

‘ Nay, only when the work is all 
ilont; ui>, father. 1 can see Roger so 
much s'ioner, and my heart is heavy 
wailing for news.’

‘ You heard lasl month.’
‘ Lasl mtnlii ! Yes, ear’v iu May. 

and ’tis now ihe last of June. Oh, 
faliier, the days aro long when the 
ocean rolls between Martin and 
me !’

‘ You think ho will send for you 
soon, lass 1’

•If it were not for leaving you, 
I should say, 1 hope so. But when 
1 think of you and Annie here—.’ 
And Maggie’s voice faltered as sho 
bent over the babe in her arms.

1 We.I, well, we must get nn as 
best we can. There, my iron is 
hot, and 1 must siop chattering.’ 

The heavy clang of the falling 
hammer filled the blacksmith’s shop ; 
but Maggie, who had been hushed 
to sleep by such music from her 
babyhood, mused, unheeding lhe 
clear, ringing sound.

She was very pretlv, this iowly 
heroine of mine, ofthe true English 
type, with rosy cheeks, and a com­
plexion pure and white as ivory.— 
She had dainly rows of white even 
teeth, which, vvith a pretty winsome 
mouth, made her smile very beauti- 
fui. Her brown, waving hair was 
the true chestnut, throwing back in 
llie sunlight rays of golden threads 
as bright as those of tlie invader who 
brought them into sigh I. Shu was

life’s devotion was hers, and sho 
gave him a sincere earnest love in 
return. So as they grew to matu­
rity they learned bow sad life musl 
be to euher were thev parted, and. 
will) the same trusting love that had 
submitted her baby steps to his 
sturdy lit lie arm, Maggie gave her 
woman’s iieart to Ius honest, manly 
care. They were very young when 
the blacksmith opened Ins large eyes 
wide at the love-story ; but he gave 
them his hearty consent, only stipu­
lating that Martin should have some­
thing wherewith to support a fain 
ily before he took a wife. Now, as 
Martin was lhe eldest of nine chil­
dren, and lhe sou of a fanner not 
very well to do iu life, ihis condition 
cost him many an anxious hour.—
His lime was valuable lo his father, 
so like a du'.iful son he worked 
aw ay, hoping lor a turn of Fortune’s 
wheel until lie came of age ; then, 
leaving two brothels to take his 
place, he bade adieu to Maggis, and 
emigrated lo America lo win the 
right to claim his wile.

Poor Maggie! It was the begin­
ning ol sorrow for her when Marlin 
piessed the farewell kis.> upon her 
iips, with a promise to send for her 
as soon as tho New World had given 
him a niche to place her in. Tho 
winter which followed his departure 
was a hard one, and lhe blacksmith's 
wife died, leaving a baby oniv a 
week old to Maggie's care. She 
had never had brother nor sister be­
fore, and ihis wee burden became 
lo her tender heart a sore weight.
She loveu it passionately ; but this 
very love added lo her fear le\i 
through her ignorance il should sick­
en, perhaps die. Mark watched 
with a father’s love over both, wor­
ried, too, lest M.iggie should tire ol 
her charge, or the babe sutler in 
suer, young, inexperienced hands.—
Yet, as the child grew older, and 
everv steamer brought good news 
from Martin, the old light came back 
to Maggie’s eye, the smiles to her 
lips, the roses toiler cheeks. Martin 
was in a pleasai.t situation in the 
wholesale store ol Sj mines & Bro­
thers, of New York, lie had enter­
ed into their employ as porter ; but 
his honesty, intelligence, and good 
parts had made his services most 
valuable till he was admitted as con­
fidential messenger ol the counting- 
house, respected and trusted, with a 
salary that would soon warrant his | wecj |a 
sending for Ma^aie to join him in 
America. This was Ihe news in 
his lasl leiter, written just two years 
after his departure from England, 
and Maggie set in tho doorway of 
the blacksmith’s shop musing over it 
all, thinking proudly of h r Martin, 
tenderly of nis love, regretfully ol 
her father, and oh I so anxiously ol 
the little sister on her knee.

Sometimes raising her soft, dark 
eyes from Annie’s laughing lace, she 
longingly looked uown the sunny road 
as if her verv wishes could bring Ro­
ger's red coat and gold-banded hat in 
sight. Roger was tlie Queen’s mail 
for Landsdale ; and Roger was a 
boy lover of Maggie’s. He dearly 
loved to teaze her about the lei lei s, 
certain that his reward for bringing 
one would be the sweetest dish of 
fruit and best glass of ale from Mag­
gie’s cellar. The long summer al- 
ternoon was fast turning to twilight, 
and Maggie had determined to go 
in, thinking her hope and watching 
over for tlie day, when Annie, sil­
ting up, clapped her hands to greet 
Roger’s ponv as it came down the 
road on a fnll galop.

‘ Roger! Father! He is coming I’
Mark looked up, gave a iitt!e 

grunt of approval, and then resumed 
his hammering.

‘ No letter for me, Roger?’ said 
Maggie, half crying, as he made a 
Lin-' of dashing past.

‘ Leiter for you, Miss Maggie !
Letier— for—you ? Why, now you 
mention it, 1 iliink there is a letier 
for you.’

• Quick ! Oh, RogerThow !on:r you 
Give it to me.’

mischievous eyes inlo her smiling 
face, lighted by lhe pleasant cer­
tainty of her anxiously expected 
letier being there ul last.

‘ Give the lass her letter,’ said 
Mark, gruffly, looking up from his 
eternal hammering ; and, with a 
comic affectation of extreme terror, 
Roger tossed lhe letter inlo llie 
baby’s lap, sprang upon his pony, 
and was off lik'j a shot.

There was a long, long silence. 
Annie had lot tho soft white eye­
lashes fall over her blue eyes ; llie 
long siia lows were falling round the 
house before My>ggio raised her eyes 
from the letter. Then her father’s 
‘ Well, Maggie,’ roused her.

‘ Ho wants me to return in the 
Asia, father ; or. if that is too soon, 
lo write by her at what time I can 
come. ’

‘ Well, Maggie,’ for her voice had 
faltered and her eyes lilled.

‘ Oil, father! you—an i— Annie—,
‘ You expected it, Maggie. You 

are all ready.’
• Yes ; but—’
; But you think the liltle lassie and 

I will miss you. So we will no 
doubt we will, for you’ve been a 
good girl, Maggie ; but I have been 
wailing for thai letter to tell you a 
piece of news.’

‘ New 
fully.

• I never would have placed *a 
stepmother over you, Maggie, for 
you’ve been housekeeper and mo­
ther ; but as you are to go away 
lo—I pray and trust—a happy home,
1 am going to marry again.’

‘ Yes—’ she grasped, ‘ yes— who?’
• Mrs. Lawrence. She—
•Oil, father !’ cried Maggie, joy­

fully .
‘ You are willing to trust Annie 

and me to her V
■ Annie would have died in Ihe 

first monih of her life if Mrs. Law­
rence had not been so kind lo her, 
and so willing to teach me. Oh, 
father, she is so good, so gentle /— 
Oh you must be happy , only,’ and 
she laid her head lovingly on her 
lather’s arm, “ she must not make 
you forget Maggie.’

‘ Nothing can make me rorgel 
Maggie. Sho has boon loo long the 
sunshine of my home for that,’ said

Come, give .ne the letter, aud you j have the clear dav to-morrow
hunt him, sure. John’ll show you 
the way, if you know the slore.’

• Symmes & Brother, Street,’
said Maggie.

• Och 1 Ain’t I working just for- 
ninst it, tiie other side ol the street ! 
I ’ll lake yo in the morning early.— 
Come home now, honev ; you are 
white as a sheet with the worry.’

‘ Bjt 1 am strange to you.’ fal­
tered Maggie.

‘ Never mind that,* said Nora, 
kindly: ‘ you can stay the ono 
night, at any rate. Perhaps he is 
extra busy, and can’t get off'.’

But poor Maggie could not admit 
thal comforting assurance. She felt 
sure that no triiie would keep Mar­
tin from meeting her at that time, 
and his employers, of whom she 
had had many accounts, were nol, 
she was certain, the men lo detain 
him. Wilh a very anxious heart, 
sho accepted the kindly offered hos­
pitality of her now friends, passing 
a wakjful night full of sad forebod­
ings. He must be sick; perhaps, 
she shudderiiigly thought— dead.— 
Oh for morning lo see those who 
knew him !

At Iasi the bug night was over, 
and she could start upon her uxpo- 
dition. John was her poll!e escort, 
and left her at iho door of Symmes 
&. Brother, promising lo come over 
in a ‘ wee bit’ to see if she needed 
him again.

Through '.he long store,filled with 
he looked up, wonder- j b iles and boxes of merchandise, tho 

[trembling girl threaded her way, 
looking for somo one to question. 
At last she reached lhe counting- 
house. A tall, handsome, rather 
over-dressed vouug man stepped 
down from his high siool to meet 
her, as she came timidly forward. 
Her neat, quiet dress and pale face, 
with tho timid manner, gave her an 
air of interest, and ho spoke lo her 
courteously.

• You wish to see some one V
* Marlin Haves, if you please, sir,’ 

said Maggie, raising her eyes, almost 
imploringly.

i! she had struck him a heavy blow 
I he lace ot the clerk could not havo 
grown whiter. His eyes fairly glared 
for a moment, as he repeated hoarse­
ly : —

1 Marlin Hayes !’
With a rieiv terror, as she marked 

this agitation, Maggie cried :
‘ Where is he I Ho is not dead !’ 
‘ What is the matter?’ asked a

the eldest child of Mark Lee, the | f’uuil>le in thal bag I 
blacksmith of the pretty hamlet of) ‘ Oin’i. It’s against orders to 

I Landsdale, and one ol tha belles of) irust the mail out of our own hands. 
Residence—.Nearjŷ opjioBitê il’a Post Office. > „ le v]1| ^ e. Yet with the beaux of Ah !’ and he slowly dismounted and
Mareh 14, 186?, J73-)y ^1U whole neignboihood at her feet, stood leaning against a tree, just out

her fathei. ‘ Write to Martin by the I gentleman, opening the door of a 
Asia that vou will leave in the next j small private room leading out ol 
steamer, for you must slay to the! the I urge counting-house. ‘ Who is

| >his woman 1’
Maggie looked up. A kind, good 

face vvilh the silvered hair of some 
sixty winters met her eye. He was 
good and gentle ; thai was written 
on his face ; and she went as quick­
ly as her 'rombling steps would take 
her to tho new-comer.

‘ Martin Hayes! Oh, sir, where 
is he T'

1 I cannot toll you.’ And the kind 
face grow stern aud cold. • Who 
are you V

' Maggie Lee,’ she said, simply. 
‘ And who,’ he asked, half smil­

ing, as he stepped back aud took 
llie seat at a desk in llie iittie room, 
‘ is Maggie Lee V

• I have jusl come from England, 
sir, lo Martin. We were to be 
married. Oh, lell me, sir, where to 
find him !’

‘ This is a bad business, a bad 
business,’ said Mr. Symmes, shaking 
his head. * There, sit down there. 
Poor child !’ for Maggie’s white face 
was quivering vvilh emotion. ‘ I 
am sorry to say that Hayes h is 
proved a bad follow.’

• Martin,’ cried Maggie, the quick 
indignant blood staining her cheek, 
as she sprang to her feet.

• Yos ; he lias disappeared with 
five hundred dollars of our money in 
his pocket.’

• A thief I Oh, sir, it is impossi­
ble ! Martin, my Marlin a thief?-— 
It must be false!’ Siie spoke hur­
riedly. with crimson cheeks and 
flashing eyes; then, as she stood 
facing him, the old man’s face seem­
ed to fade away dimly, the heavy 
whir of the steamer's machinery 
sounded in her ears, and she fell 
fainting to the ground.

‘ Poor chilil! poor girl!’ and he 
raised her centlv, and placed her ori 
a sofa. ' T_hat is a bad business.’

it was a quiot, liappv wedding a 
few days later ; and accompanied 
by her father, sister, and llie new 
mother, Maggie went to Liverpool. 
The parting was sad ; bui that once 
over, the young girl would lot none 
but happy, hopeful thoughts fill the 
hours of ttie long vovagu across the 
Atiantle. Siie was going to Martin. 
Fifty times a day she looked into 
her liltle mirror to see if she was as 
fair as when Martin left her, and 
he little locket that contained his 

picture was ''onsulled as often, wilh 
speculations as to where and how 
ihe past two years had changed him. 
An old Irish woman, who was on 
her way to join her ‘ two gurls, 
shure, in Ameriky,’ became Mag­
gie’s especial friend and confidant ; 
and many an hour was spent in toll­
ing her old friend of her true-heart­
ed. manly lover.

* You’ll see him at the landing; 
lie’ll meet me thero. I ’m sure he’ll 
meet me, for I wrote by wliat steam­
er I would come.’

At lasl the long, weary voyage 
was over, oud the vessel arrived at 
the port of Now York. Maggie’s 
hoart boat high ; but she kept near 
her Irish friend, Mrs. Mir haelhenny, 
watching from the deck for the faco 
and form sho was shure she could 
distinguish even in that contusing, 
crowded mass of human beings.— 
Mrs. Michaelhenny’s two ‘ gurls,’ 
Marv and Nora, the latter leaning 
on lhe arm of ‘ Ji.hn Murphy, my 
husband,’ as she proudly introduced 
him.good-naturedlv waited vvilh Ihe 
pretty English girl, cheering her 
wilh hope, as her heirtgrew heavv 
vvilh long, weary waiting. The long 
dav drew to a close ; four, five 
o’clock went by slowly, and all the 
passsngers had lelt tli« vessel; the

Maggie soon regained her con-' 
sciousuess to look around the office 
with a bewildered face.

• Lie still for a few' minuies, said 
Mi.Symmes. ‘ So Martin Hayessent1 
for you, did he ?’ ,

For answer, Maggie put Martin’s* 
last letier ih his hand. It was a let-' 
tor that made the old man pause and1 
consider. Could the writer of such 
sentences be anything but an honor­
able man ? Such love, trust, and 
hope breathed in every line I He: 
spoke with such noble, manly pride 
ot his position of trust in ihe count-' 
ing-house, so confidentially of win­
ning iiis way to slill further advance- . 
ment, vvilh such grateful affection of 
Ins employers—could this man be a 
thief I As he read, he recalled the’ 
many acts of noble honesty and* 
manliness that had made him confide 
in Martin ; and, for the first time, 
there crept into his heart a doubt.' 
Tiie detective police were in his' 
employ, but had no trace of the cul-' 
pi ll ; could he escape ihem ?

Maggie watched the varying emo­
tions lhat crossed lhe frank, kindly 
face.

‘ Will you please tell me" about it ?’ 
she said, as he placed the leiter in1 
her hand.

‘Martin has already told you that’ 
lie occupied the position of niessen-' 
gor for llie couuting-liouse. One of 
his duties was to carry money to tho 
bank for deposit, and draw it out for 
use here. Some two weeks ago, L 
had a payment of five hundred dol-' 
lars made late in the afternoon, and 1 
gave it to Martin wilh directions to ’ 
carry it, as ho went home, to pay to ' 
a man who lives quite near where 
he boarded, lie took the note, and*
I find went where I directed.' Find­
ing the person? out, he started in the ’ 
direction of my house; since then’ 
we have no trace ol iii.n. The sup- ’ 
position is that he has left the citv, • 
probably disguised. Ho did not go '
to his boarding-house, and— and_
really, my child, I am afraid—yet 
how he could when he was expect­
ing you—alter writing such a leiter 
as that—dear, dear! il’s a bad busi­
ness 1’

He has been murdered I He ’ 
never stole your money ! He could . 
not do it ! Why, he is the soul of1 
honesty. Oh. sir, i I’ave known him' 
since he was a little boy ; we have' 
been like brother and sister, and—’ 
and here the proud flush came to her’’ 
face, and she sat up—‘ I would stake : 
my life on his honesty.’

‘ Then where is he !’
4 God only knows,’ she s’aid, sadly.- 
At that moment a loud noise and 

bustle were heard in the store, and 
the door of llie room was ill "own 
violently open. Two men dragged 
in a pale;, emaciated form with the 
cry, ‘ Here lie is ! We found him-8 
in the street. Here lie is, sir.’

The prisoner shooli himself free, 
and stood erect before Mr. Symmes.

‘ I was on my way here, sir— 
Maggie !’

She had been looking with strained: 
eyes at his pale, thin face, and in 
another-moment was sobbing in Ins ' 
arms.

‘ Oh. Martin I 1 knew you could’nt 
do it. Toil him, Martin; tell him
you aro no thief I 

• Thief!’
How the angry blood crimsoned1 

h;s face 1 By this time lhe little- 
room was filled vvith the men, and 
near the door, with pallid face, stood 
tl.e clerk who had greeted Maggie 
as she entered tho counting-house.

Mr. SymmuB had not yet spoken, 
but now he stood up.

•There is no one who will more 
gladly hear you prove your inno­
cence than I will, Martin. Speak; 
man! Stay, all of you. You all 
know the suspicion ; stay and hear 
nis defence.’

With his arm still around Maggie, 
Martin spoke :

•I lelt the counting-house two’ 
weeks ago, yesterday, with a note 
for fivo hundred dollars in my poc­
ket lor Mr. Walsh, to be paid him 
by Mr. Symmes’ orders. But one 
person in the sure knew that I held 
this money. Stop that map I’ aud 
he pointed to the clerk, who was 
stealing across the room. The 
others looked at Mr. Syrmocs.

‘ Stop him !' he said shortly, and 
two others forced the clerk back to 
Ills old position.

‘ James Reeves was the man who' 
saw n.e take lhe money, and heard 
the directions given. As 1 left Mr. 
Walsh’s door, I saw him watching 
me from the curbstone. He heard 
the servant tell n.e that Mr, Walsh 
iiad gone to Philadelphia for a week.
As I start' d to come back to Mr.
Sv mines’ house, for I was afraid to 
take the money home, 1 was attack­
ed fiom behind, and siruck senseless 
with a loaded cane. When I re­
covered my senses, I was in the 
house of a woman who had found* 
me on the pavement, and had taken 
me in. I havo been there delirious 
for two weeks. To-day is the first 
day I have been able to speak a co­
herent word, aud I started to come' 
hero ; Iwo ofthe porters, seeing me 
coming, dragged me, like a culprit, 
to this room. Mr. Symme?, if you 
want an account of your money, ask 
Jolm Reeves where ho dealt the last 
blow wilh the loaded cano he always* 
carries.’

One look as the miserable clerk 
was enough. With a cry, he threw


