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D R .  H O S T E T T E R ,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 

England,
O pposite  th e  E lg in  M ills,

R IC H M O N D  H IL L . 

J u n e  9 , 1865, l - v

R I C H M O N D  H I L L  A N D  Y O N G E  S T .  G E N E R A L  A D V E R T I S E R .
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V o L  V I .  N o .  » 1 . R I C H M O N D  I I I L . L . ,  F K I O A Y ,  O C T O B E R  1 8 6 5 . W h o l e  N o .  * 9 1 .

DR. J A S .  L A N G S T A F F ,
W IL L  g enerally  lie found a t hom e before 

h a lf-p as t 7 a ,m . and  from  I to 2 p .m . 
R ic h m o n d  H ill, J u n e ,  1*65 1

JOHN M. REID, M. D .,
COR. OF YONGE AND COLBURNE STS.,

TIIORNHILL.

C o n su lta tio n s  in th e  office on the  m orn ings 
of T u e sd ay s . T h u isd ay s  and  S atu rdays, 8 to 
1 0 , a. m . 03*A ll consu lta tions in  th e  office, 
C a sh . . i

^ T h o r n h i l l ,  J u j i e  9 ,  1 8 6 5  1

NOTICE.

AL L  P E P  S O N S  indebted  to th e  E s ta te  of 
the late Jo h n  L angstaff, o f the  tow nsh ip  

of M arkham , are notified to pay th e ir  debts to 
the  undersigned  only. A nd  all persons hav ing  
debts or c la im s ag a in st the  said  E sta te  a re  no- 
tifie d to p re sen t th e  sam e  to th e  undersigned  
fo rthw ith .

A ll persons are h e re b y  notified no t to p u r
chase any  of th e  M ortgages, N otes, or securities 
o f the said Jo h n  L angstaff, froiri an y  person or 
persons w hom soever.

G E O R G E  M c P H I L L IP S ,  
G E O R G E  W E L D R IC K , 

E x ecu to rs  of th e  late J o h n  L an g s ta ff.
R ichm ond  H ill, Ju n o  12, 1865. l - t f

L U M B £ 3 R I N & !

A B A H A M  E Y E R

BE G S  respectfu lly  to iuform  his custom ers 
and the  public th a t he is preparod  to do

PLANEINC TO ORDER,
In  any  qu an tity , and on sh o rt notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.
K ept on han d , S A W IN G  done p rom ptly  ; also

L u m b e r  T o n g n e d  & G roved
A t th e  low est possible rates.

Saw  M ill on lot 25 , 2nd  C on . M ark h am , 2 | 
m ille s e a s to f  R ichm ond  H lh  by the  P lank  Lload 
R ichm ond  Hill, J u n e  26, 1865. 4 - ly

STUMPING MACHINE
F O H  S A . X . E  I

T i l t )  S ubscriber offers for sa le , one o f John  
A b e l’s superio r S tu m p in g  M achines 

T h e  m ach ine  has coup lings en ough  to stum p 
an  acre  w ith o u t m oving.

T h is  m a ch in e  will be sofd ch eap  for cash , or 
sho rt c red it will be g iv en  by fu rn ish in g  approved 
jo in t notes.

A pplv  to 
E D W A R D  S A N D E R S O N .

L o t 20 , 4th C on., 
M ark h am , J u n o  9, 18G5. 1-1 m

M  a p l o

T
H o t e l  !

LAW  C A R D S.

J A M E S  M .  L A W R E N C E ,

C lerk  o f  th e  3rd D iv is io n  C ourt, 
CONVEYANCER, AND

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH
O ffice  opposite l i .  R A Y M O N D ’S H O I  E L , 
R ic h m o n d  HiH.

D eeds, M ortgages, & c .,  d raw n  up  w ith  n e a t
n e ss  and  despatch .

1R ic h m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9, 1865.

0 «2L bSLJ JlL J L  j  •  y

N " o t a r y  
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH,
■ . C O N V E Y A N C E R , A N D

DIVISION COURT AG ENT,
RICHMOND H ILL POST OFFICE.

A G R E E M E N T S , R onds, D eeds, M ortgages, 
W ills , & c .,  &.C., d raw n  w ith  a tten tion  

an d  p ro m p tk u d e . T e rm s  m oderate .
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9, I8b5. 1

C H A S .  C .  K E L L E R ,

A t t o r n e y  - a t  - l a w , s o l i c i t o r
in C h a n ce ry , C o n v ey an ce r. & c . Office 

in  V icto ria  B uild ings, over the  C h ro n ic le  office, 
tf ro ck  S tree t, W hitby .

Also a B ranch  Office in the  v illage  o f B ea
v e r to n ,. T o w n sh ip  of T h o rah , and  C oun ty  of 
O ntario ,

T h e  D ivision  C o u rts  in  O n ta rio , R ich m o n d  
.H ill, and  M arkham  V illage regu larly  a ttended .

W h itb y  J u n e  2, 1865.

2£liT0omr arms pjotcl,
.r GEORGE SIMSON, Proprietor.

ST A B L IN G  for S ixiv H orses. G ood  P a s 
tu ra g e . L oose Boxes for R ace  H orses 

an d . S tu d s .
M onthly  F a ir  he ld  on the p rem ises, first 

W ed n e sd ay  in  each  m on th . A gency  as usual. 
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9, 1865. 1

p H  E  S u b sc rib e r begs to inform  h is  friends 
and  tho public generally , th a t he  has 

opened  an  H O T E L  in th e  V illage o f M aple , 
4th C on . V a u g h an , w h e re  he  hopes, by a tte n 
tion to the  c o m fo r tso f  <he trave lling  c o m m u 
nity , to m e rit a s h a re ^ o f  tUeir p a tro n ag e  and  
-im port. G ood S ta b lin g , & c .

J A M E S  W A T S O N . 
M ap le , J u n e  1865, l« tf

Wtiito Hart Î m,
" 'f t lC H M O N t')  H IL L .

TH E  S ubsc ribe r begs to inform  th e  Pub lic  
th a t he  has leased  the above H o te l, 

w h e re  he  w illk e e p  co n sta n tly  on h a n d  a  good 
supp ly  o f  firs t-c lass  L iquors, & c . A s th is  
house  possesses ev ery  accom m odation  T r a 
vel ’e«'s can  d esire , those  w ho  w ish  to s tay  w here  
they  can  find every  co m fo rt a re  re sp ec tfu lly  in 
v ited  to g ive  h im  a  call.

C . V A N  N O S T R A N D . 
R ichm ond H ill, J u n e ,  1865. l - t f

C L Y D E  H O T E L
K in g  S t.,  E ast, n e a r  th e  M arket S quaiU ,

TORONTO.
J o h n  M i l l s ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

G ood S tab lin g  a ttach ed  and a tten tive  H ostlers 
a lw ays in a tten d an ce .

l - t fT o ro n to , J u n e ,  1865.

A 1':

R i c h m o n d  S I i  11 H o t e l  !
T H O M A S  COOK, P r o p r ie to r -

A R G E  H A L L  Is connec ted  with th is 
H otel for A ssem blies, B alls, C o n certs , 

M eetings, & c . E v e ry  a tten tion  paid to the 
co nven ience  and com fort of T rav e lle rs .

A S tag e  leaves this H otel every  m o rn ing  
for T o ro n to , a t 7 , a .m . ; re tu rn in g , leaves 
T o ro n to  at ha lf-p as t 3 p .m .

G ood S tab lin g  and  a carefu l H ostler alw ays 
in a ttendance .
R ichm ond H ill, J u n e ,  1865. l - t f

W r it tm / o r  t/tc Y o rk  H e ra ld .

V o ice s  o f N a tu re .

T h ere  a re  voices in th e  busy  World,
A nd voices in the hom e ;

T hey  com e to  m e from  every  side,
B u t n o t from  m en alon e .

T hey com e to  m e from  every  p lan t,
T hey  w hisper th ro u g h  th e  a ir  ;

A nd oft it dotli ap p ear to  m e,
T h ere  a re  voices everyw here.

I  h e a r  th em  from  th e  g en tle  b reeze,
A nd from  th e  furious g a l e ;

W hich  p lay  th e ir  gam bo ls o’e r  th e  hills, 
A nd  sw eep a lo n g  'iie  vale.

T e llin g  o f him  who fo rm ed  th e  schem e,
And gave th e  royal com m and,

W hen  they  in m otion , first com m enced,
T o  sw eep o’e r  sea and land.

I  h e a r  th em  from  th e  rip p lin g  b rook ,
A nd from  th e  billow s ro ar,

As they  in to rre n ts  ro ll a long,
T o  lash  the  d is tan t shore.

T e llin g  o f him , w ho once l'ebuked 
T h e  sea, and it was s till;

A nd w ho to  day, the  pow er h a th  
T o  guide th em  a t  h is w ill.

I  h eard  th em  from  th e  flowery m ead,
W h ere  b lo o m in g  in its pride,

T he little  daisy, was a t noon,
B u t sco rched  a t  eventide ;

C rying aloud, “ Y e beau tifu l,
W hen  th u s you look  on m e,

R em em ber w hat I  w as a t  noon,
A nd w h at you soon m ay b e .”

I  h ea r  them  from  T im es crow ded page, .
— P a g e  o f  m ystic  story ,

O f those  w ho revelled  in th e ir  pride, 
B oasted  in th e ir  g lo ry  ;

C ry ing  aloug , “ P re p a re  ye strong ,
K in g  tim e is ’nea th  your w a ll;

I f  o th e r  foes to  you are  w eak.
T o  h im  yo u  Soon m u st fa ll.

I  h e a r  th em  from  those  v acan t seats,
By those  w ho a re  no m ore,

All te lling  m e in language c lea r 
A s one was tcdd b efo re  ;

“ L ife is sw ift, and  life is fleeting,
A nd our hearts, th o u g h  s to u t and  b ra v e ; 

S till like muffled drum s are  beating ,
F u n e ra l m arches, to  the  g ra v e .”

1 h ea rd  th em  on th e  farew ell day,
O f  sum m er th a t  is p a s t ; . ,  .

A nd now  from  au tum n’s leafless bough , 
And from  th e  sco rch ing  b last,

A ll te llin g  m e o f passing  life,
O f b lessings I  have spurned,

N ow  w afted  down th e  s tream  o f  tim e,
N o m ore h ere  to  re tu rn .

A nd from  th e  thunders as th ey  ro ll)
And the lightnings glare ;

A nd oft it do th  ap p ear to  me,
T here  are  voices everyw here.

O h m ay they  com e to  listen ing  ears,
A s now they  com e to  m e ;

A nd as we trav e l on life ’s course,
L e t each  a  p re a c h e r be.

O h m ay they  com e w ith  po in ted  force,
A nd each  th e ir  sto ry  b r in g ;

A nd as we travel on life ’s way,
A ssert the  tru th  I  sing,

T h a t  th e re ’s a  God, h ig h  over all,
W ho fash ion’d w ith  his hand,

T he w ondcrous fab ric  o f  th is  w orld,
A nd  holds i t  in  com m and.

A rea lm n  w here beau ty  never fades,
L ife ’s billow s never r o l l ;

W here times changes are unknow n  
T o tantalize the soul.

F o r would we give you, n a tu re  crieS,
W h a t could be from  you t o r n ;

“  W ere  th e re  n o t g iven som e recom pence. 
T o  Com fort tho se  w ho m o u rn .”

H kUe .

M arkham , O ct. 14th, 1865»

‘What is it that this is?’ demanded 
the officer. *•''>

■ -t .- -(<

Pardon, m’sieu,’ they say that 
Monsieur the Governor arrives, un
known !’

‘ H ow ! The new  governor— 
possible .3 ' . “•

‘A ll the world believes it, m’sieu .’
The guests becamQ expit d. 

The Comptroller of the Customs 
dropped his napkin with an ejacu
lation ; the lean coiyit, with a l^rge 
ancestray and a small estate, as
sumed an aristocratic bearing be
fitting his rank and descent; a 
young avocat gave utterence to ao 
prolonged sacr-r-r-e, and the Milord 
Anglais said ‘bang him !’ for he 
was hungry, and did not see why 
an individual who chose to be in
cog., and who was probobly no
body, should interfere with his din
ner.

The door opened wide, however, 
and admitted the illustrious, un
known, who w as accompanied by 
a fady, his wife of- course.

H is martial aspect commanded 
reverance at once!/ H is height 
was majestic, his moustaches were 
immense, his bearing was noble. 
At his appearance all the guests 
rose respectfully, a. groan, however,
V*\ 1 M n# n  11/ I 1 t\ 1 rt ^v./x'ivi 4 Q f-y | | ̂  11

G E O .  M c P H I L L I P S  &  S O N , 

Provincial Land Surveyors,
R IC H M O N D  H IL L , C . VV. 

J u n e  7, 1865 . 1

■MITCHULi HOUSE !
A U E O R ^ .

D A V ID  M cL E O D  begs to a n n o u n ce  th a t  
he has L eased  the  above H otel and  filled 

it up  in a m a im er second to none  on Y onge St. 
w h e re  he  will keep  co n stan tly  on hand  a  good 
supp ly  o f first-class L iquors, & c . T h is  house 
possesses every  .accom m odation  T rav e lle rs  can 

. d e s ire , th o se  w ho w ish  to stay  w here  they  can  
find  every  c o m fo rt a re  respec tfu lly  iiiv ited  to 
p u t up  a t th is  e stab lishm en t.
A u ro ra , J u n e , 18G5. l - t f

T H O M A S  S E D M A N ,  

C a r r i a g e  a n d  W a g g o n
M A K E R ,

T X i N ' i D I E J I F L T . A - l E S . I E i i E S .
& c . & c . & c .

R e s id e n c e — N early opposite th e  Post Office, 
R ich m o n d  Hill.

Ju n o , 1865,

J, G O R M L E Y ,
C O M M IS S IO N E R  IN  Q U E E N 'S  B E N C H  

CONVEYANCER AND 
AXJCTIOKTEERj

L ot 3i, 4 t h  C on. M a r k h a m ,

J u n e  9, 1865. 1 - l t

The Best is Always the Cheapest. 
P O W E L L ’ S

CANADIAN SWING PUMPS !
A C K N O W L E D G E D  by 800 F a rm e rs , P ro 

fessional G e n tle m e n  an d  o th e rs  (w ho 
have th em  w ork ing  in W ells, v a ry in g  in dep th  
from  TO to 133 fee t), to be the  E A S IE S T  
W O R K E D . M O S T  D U R A B L E , and  E F F I 
C I E N T  ev er offered to th e  P ub lic .

O ’ P rice  60 cen ts  per foot. N o ex tra  ch arg e  
for Top.

E very  P u m p  Warranted)
O rders  for these  P um ps addresssed to

C . P O W E L L ,  N ew ton  Brook, C .W . 
W ill receive  p rom pt a tten tion .
J u n e  7 , 1865. l - t f

l i t e r a t u r e .
M o n s ie u r  th e  G o v ern o r .

D A V I D  E Y E R ,  J a n . ,  

Slave & Shingle Manufacturer
R E S ID E N C E — L ot 26. 2nd C on . M arkham , 

on the  E lg in  M ills P lank  R oad .
A  la rg e  S tock  o f Staves  an d  S h i n g l e s  kep t 

co n stan tly  on h a n d ,a n d  sold a t th e  low est Prices.
O ’  C all an d  ex am in e  S lock  before p u rc h a s 

in g  e lsew here .
Post Office A d d ress— R ic h m o n d  H ill.

June 1865 l-tf

1 What’s in the wind now ?’ cried 
out the English taveler, fiercely.

1 Le diable— what is that this is ?’ 
demanded the officer of the gens 
d’armes.

. For it was the hour of the table 
d'hote in the great hotel, and a lit
tle sensation had arisen suddenly, 
which threatened to delay the serv
ing of dinner.

There w as an arrival at the hotel 
Nothing; out of the common way 
one would im m agine; but, in the 
first place, we are speaking of a 
great hotel of a great provincial 
city some forty years ago, when 
traveling was not so easy as it is in 
these days ; in t/ie next, a new gov
ernor had been expected in the pro
vince, and the new arrival had an 
illustrious and princely appearance. 
Besides which, when one, more 
daring than the rest, ventured to 
inquire concerning monsieur’s prob
able sojurn in the hotel, etc., the 
stranger had answered mysterious
ly, ‘ N ’importe mon enfant— in ef
fect you will know time enough.’

‘ Mon Dieu !’ exclaim ed a by
stander, 1 if it should be Monsieur 
the Governor him self, for exam ple.’ 

tSo the sensation arose among the 
waiters and communicated itself to 
the guests.

being audible from the 
man’s end of the table, and the 
lean count was observed to have a 
white hand, covered with rings, on 
his waist-coat. pocket, the region, 
generally assigned to the heart.

‘My faith, how his figure is fine !' 
said the avocat, whose own short
ness of stature made his life a bur
den to him. . ,

* In effect, he hasi an air noble,' 
added the lean count.

‘ Hang him 1’ repeated the E ng
lish man, with fervor. '. For which 
the lean count,'mi.stakitf^, it^fof. a 
burst of hearj ‘ ~' “ 5 ‘
m ad e'h ittT alow  bow 
of the stranger. . t t

‘ Sir,’ said the count, ‘you do us 
honor. I revere the Britons, w h 6  

are diamonds covered with dust— 
aha I I would say rough diamonds 
But, behold, madam is placed.’

The most honorable seat had 
been given to madam ; the officer 
and the comptroller exerting all 
their powers to entertain her, while 
the receiver of taxes endeavored 
humbly to pay his court agreeably 
to the governor, and the avocat 
sighed for an opportunity of mak* 
ing him self heard, -I

The most exquisite w ines, and 
the choisest morsels, were called 
in a self-denying manner, and 
placed before the strangers. A  
p a te  the unfortunate Englishman 
had been about to consume, was 
politely confiscated for ■ madam, 
who received it with an affable 
smile ; and the count eyeing his 
favorite confiture. ‘ What exquis
ite grace and freshness I Madam 
accepts ! 1 am all enraptured I’

The appetite oP“'Mqnsieur the 
Governor was most gratifying, 
since he rejected none of the offer
ed dainties ; alid while he received 
the attention showered upon him 
with proper dignity, as his due, he 
condescended now and then to ex 
change with madam a sm ile of 
pleasure, or a gesture ofc'Ordial ap
proval. : ■ ■

The receiver of taxes, .however, 
felt uncomfortable. He could 
scarcely extract a word from Mon
sieur the Governor, ana being igno
rant of his opinions on the topics of 
the day, he conversed spasm odical
ly, and in fear, lest he should com 
mit himself.

Once, indeed, whetl the young 
avocat addressed him as his E xcel
lency, a grave smile curled the 
moustache of the illustrious stran
ger, and he deigned a few words 
of answer, but in so peculiar a tone 
that the avocat shrunk back, extin 
guished.

‘Ah,’ thought he. ‘Yes, evident
ly he has heard of me. He knows 
of the affair at n u m ero  d ix . Per
haps he w ill expose me. Ten 
thousand thunders, what a fool 1 

was to speak 1’
The Count, also, in a high, aris

tocratic voice, began the tale of his 
ancestral grandeur, and its mourn 
fnl decay, alluding to a castle 
which had descended to him, tht 
sole remnant of princely estates, 
and whose crumbling towers were 
still dear,

The eye of M. the Governor was 
upon h im ; it twinkled; M. the

Governor indulged in a polite I 
shrug and an indiscribable grimace; 
M. the Governor murmured som e
thing,which sounded like an offer of 
' balm  for the Count’s orrows,’ on 
which madams became convulsed, 
and hid her face in her handker
chief, and the Count experienced 
an uncomfortable sensation, as 
though a castle were tumbling 
about his ears in fragments.

Madame, indeed, had the ap
pearance of being highly amused, 
and conversed affably, with an en
chanting grace of manner, with the 
gentlem an who sal near her, and 
the officer and the comptroller in 
ecsta c ies; but M. the Governor on 
the contrary, with the exception of 
that one tender of ‘ balm ' the count, 
preserved a rigid taciturnity, which 
of course raised him in the estim a
tion of the guests.

What caution! W hat admir
able reserve 1 What tact!’

The evening passed away geni
ally, and a rumor spread all over 
the city that a new governor had 
arrived.

It w as morning, and the Milord 
Anglais w as occupying him self 
busily with some letters. It was 
plain he had forgotten all about M. 
the Governor, and the crowd, 
which it had been foretold, would 
gather round the hotel to see him.

‘ H ein I1 exclaim ed a voice near 
him.

‘ Au nom du diable, qu’est ce 
qu’on voit la?’ said another.

‘ Sacre !’ cried a thiid.
A whole chorus of exclam ations 

rattled about, the head of Milord, 
from the angry Frenchmen, who 
clustered round the w indow s, 
swearing and gesticulating.

‘ What’s the matter now, I w on
der I’ said the Englishm an, rising, 
and going also to the window.
• ‘ Eh ! Pardien 1 M. le (^ouver-
neul1, .le v'oila.’

‘ Confound Monsieur the Gover
nor !’ said the Englishm an, testily. 
‘ There’s no peace in the^liouse for 
— Ah!'

And then Milord did not swear, 
but he sat down again, and laugh
ed till he was exhausted, bursting 
inlo fresh fits as he looked at the 
group of infuriated Frenchmen, 
and heard the shouts in the street.

‘ D am e!’ cried the officer. ‘ All 
the world w ill hear of it.’

* We are disgraced !’ shouted the 
avocat. But, above all, was heard 
the shrill voice of the lean count, 
who Was Hashing his teeth and 
shriek ing:

‘ Le moqueUr 1 II m’a offert de 
la bau m e  pour mes douleurs! Qu’il 
soit perdu ! Scelerat infernal. Qu’il 
soit m audit!’

And still the Englishman laugh
ed. What he had seen at the w in
dow was this.

Monsieur the Governor was seat
ed in a small open calash, with 
rnadame beside him. And Mon
sieur had on a soiled scarlet coat, 
and madame a fimsy dress all g lit
tering with insel, and madam’s ele- 
gent person was too much exposed 
for strict good taste ; and Monsieur 
the Governor w as crying out that 
he w as ‘Sole agent for, and dispen
ser o f  the wonderful, unrivaled, 
and inimitable Balm of Mecca !’ 

Moreover, M o n s ie u r the Govern
or got plenty of custom, and a good
ly mob to escort him on his way 
through the city.

J a c k  H annaforA .

There w as an old soldier, who 
had been long in the wars— so long 
that he w as quite out at elbows, 
and he did not know where to go 
to find a living. So he walked up 
moors, down glens, till at last he 
came to a farm from which the good 
man had gone away to m aiket.— 
The wife of the farmer w as a very 
foolish woman ; the farmer was 
foolish enough loo, and it is  hard 
to say which of the two was the 
most foolish. When you’ve heard 
my tale, then you may decide.—  
N ow , before the farmer goes to 
market, says he to his wife, * Here 
is ten pounds all in gold, take care 
of it till I come home.’

If the man had not been a fool he 
would never have given the money 
to his wife to keep. W ell, he went 
off in his cart to market, and the 
w ile said to herself, ‘ I w ill keep 
the ten pounds quite safe from 
thieves so she tied it up in a rag, 
and she put the rag up the parlour 
chimney.

• There !’ said she, ‘ no thieves 
w ill ever find it out now, that it- 
quite sure.’

Jack Hannaford, the old soldier, 
came and rapped at the door.

‘ Who is there V asked the wife.
‘ Jack Hannaford.

• Where do you come from ?*
‘ P a ra d is e .’

4 Lord ’a mercy ! and maybe you 
have seen my old man there,’ al
luding to her former husband.— 
‘ Yes, I have.’

‘ And how was he a doing?’ 
asked the goody. • But m iddling ; 
he cobbles old shoes, and he has 
nothing but cabbage for victuals.’

• Dreary life I’ exclaim ed the 
woman. ‘ D idn’t he send a mes
sage lo me V * Yes he d id ,’ replied 
Jack Hannaford ; ‘ he said that he 
was out of leather, and his pockets 
were empty ; so you w as to send 
him a few shillings to buy a fresh 
stock of leather.’

4 He shall have them, bless his 
poor soul !’ And aw ay went the 
wife to the parlour chim ney, and 
she pulled the rag with the ten 
pounds in it from the chimney, and 
she gave the whole o f the sum to 
the soldier, telling him that her old 
man was to use as much as he 
wanted, and to send back the rest.

It w as not long Jack waited 
after he had received the m oney.— 
He went off as fast as he could 
walk.

Presently the farmer cam e home 
and asked for his money. The 
wife told him thc.t she had sent ft 
by a swldier to her former husband 
in Paradise to buy him leather to 
cobbling the shoes of the saints and 
angels in heaven. The farmer was 
very angry, and lie swore that he 
had never met with such a fool as 
his wife. But the w ife said that 
her husband w as a greater lool for 
letting her have the money.

There was no time to waste 
woids ; so the farmer mounted his 
horse, and rode after Jack Hanna
ford. The old soldier heard the 
horse-hoofs clattering on the road 
behind him. He lay down on the 
ground, and shading his eyes with 
one hand, looked up into the sky, 
and pointed heavenwards with the 
other hand.

‘ What are you about there T —  
asked the farmer, pulling up.

1 Lord save y o u !’ exclaim ed  
Jack, ‘ I’ve seen a rare sight.’

‘ What was that V 1 A man go* 
ing straight up into the sky, as if 
he were Walking on a road 1’

1 Can you see h in  still !’ 11 can.’
• Where V Get off*your horse atlcJ 

lie down.’
‘ If you will hold the horse.’— 

Jack did so readily.
‘ I cannot see him ,’ said the far

mer. ‘ Shade your eyes with your 
hand, and you’ll soon see a man 
flying awTay from you.’

Sure enough he did so ; for Jack 
leaped on the horse and rode away  
with it. The farmer walked home 
without his horse.

‘ You are a bigger fool than I 
am,’ said the w ife ; for I did only 
one foolish Lthitlg, and you have 
done two.

The Story o f  L ord  Palm erston’s  
B ir th .

The second Viscount Palmerston 
succeeded his grandfather in the 
year 1757. By his first wife, the 
daughter of a Cheshire Baronet, he 
had no issue. He married a second  
tim e. The story of his second mar
riage, which we present merely as 
a story, lof w e have not been able 
to authenticate it by any auihority 
which amounts to anything ap
proaching to certainty, is the fol
lowing It is said that the V is
count, after his bereavement of his 
first wife, was riding on horseback 
through the streets of Dublin, and 
was thrown, and one of his limbs 
fractured. He was carried into an 
adjacent house, and upon m edical 
assistance being summoned, it was 
found that it would be dangerous 
or fatal to have him removed. The 
house was occupied by a respect* 
able hatter in m iddling circum
stances. The hatter’s daughter un
dertook the task of nursing the in
jured Peer. The consequence of 
her attentions w as that they fell in  
love with each other, and the result 
was their marriage. The lady be
came the mother of the great Eng
lish Premier. W e repeat w e can- * 
not at all vouch for the accuracy of 
this g o ss ip ; but, to say the least, a 
colorable possibility is lent to it by 
the fact that in the •* Peerage.” and 
in such temporary authorities and , 
chronicles of aristocratic doings a 3 

the Gentlemen’s Magazine, no fur
ther reference is made to the second  
wife of tbe second Viscount Pal- ’ 
merston than that her name w as 
Mary Mee, and that of her lather 
Benjamin M ee. In the absence of 
all allusion to her family connec
tions, the inference is almost if  not 
quite inevitable that the lady w as 
of obscure birth. Mary Mee be
came a peeress in the right ol her 
husband, by her marriage on the 
7th of'January 1783; and Henry 
John Temple, Knight of the Garter, 
G. C. of the Bath, was the first 
born of her marriage, his natal day 
being October 20, 1784. He was 
born on English soil— Broadlands 
in Hampshire—his father’? English  
seat having the honor of his nati
vity. So Lord Palmerston himself 
wrote it down at the census of 1861. 
— L if e  o f  L o r d  P a lm e rs to n .

V en g ea n ce—R a th e r !

Do you ever go to evening par
ties 1 said an acquaintance to ano
ther.

N o, said my friend Tom. I used  
to, but I am cured. ' •

How so ? said I, ahxlous to learn
his experience.

W hy, you see, said Tom, feel
ingly, I went to one some years 
back, and fell in love with a beau
tiful girl. I courted like a trump, 
and i thought I had her sure, when  
she eloped with a tailor. But F 
swore vengeance. I patronized 
the robber of my happiness, and  
ordered a full suit of clothes, re
gardless of expense.

But your vengeance, said I.
1 struck the tailor in his messt 

vital part. 1 never paid that bilL  
But those infernal clothes we!e tke 
cause of all my future misfortunes 

•1 hat they were.
H ow soj said I, with a sm ile of 

compassion.
W earing them I captivated m y  

present wife. She told me so, and. 
I haven’t seen a happy day s in c e . 
But 1 am bound to be square wit.h 
that wretched tailor on ihe lo n g  
run. I left him a legacy, on com - 
dition that he married my w idow .

Saturday N ig h t .— H ow many a 
kiss has been given— how many a curse 
— how many a caress—how many a look 
of hate—how many a kind word— how 
many a promise has been broken— how 
many a heart has been, wrecked—how 
man a soul lost—  how many a loved one 
lowered to the narrow chamber—how 
many a haba has gone from earth to hea
ven— how many a little crib or cradle 
stands silent now, which last Saturday 
night held the rarest trcasurs of the 
heart I A  week is a life. A week is a 
history. A week marks the events of 
sorrow or of gladness, which people never 
heed. Go home you, heart-erring wand
erer. Go home to the cheer that awaits 
you, wronged waif on life's breakers. (Jo 
home to your family, man of business. 
Go home to those you love, man of toil, 
and give one night to the joys and com
fort fast flying by. Leave your books 
with complex figures— leave everything, 
your dirty shop—your busy store. Rest 
with those you love ; for God alone knows 
what next Saturday night will bring you. 
Forget the world of care and the battles 
with life which have furrowed the week. 
Oraw close around the family hearth. 
Saturday rig h t has awaited your coming 
with sadness, in tears, and in silence. 
Go home to those you love, and as you 
bask in the loved presence, and meet to 
return the loved embrace of your heart’s 
pets, strive to be a better man, and 
to bless God for giving his weary child
ren so dear a stepping-stone in the ri Ver 
to the Eternal, as Saturday night.

A dinner was given to the Provincial Sec
retary of British Columbia lately at Cariboo, 
the tickets for which Bold a t  $36 e a c h .

W e l l  A n s w e r e d .— ‘ I  will not Ibe- 
lieve anything but what I  understant 1,’ 
said a self-confident young mail in a huti jl, 
one day.

‘ Nor will t,' said another.
‘ Neither will I ,’ chimed in a th ird .
‘ Gentlemen,’ said one well known to 

me, who was on a journey, and who sat 
close by, ‘ do I  understand you correct tly, 
that you will not believe anything t! hat 
you don’t understand ?’

‘ I  will not,’ said one, and so sa idc  ach 
one of the trio.

‘ Well,’ said the stranger, ‘ in my ride 
this morning I  saw some geese in a field 
eating grasse ; do you believe that V  

‘ Certainly,’ said the three unbelief »rers. 
‘ I  also saw pigs eating grass; do you. 

believe that ?’
‘ Of course,’ was again replied.
‘ And I  also saw sheep and cows 

grass ; do you believe that ?’
‘ Of course,’ was again replied.
‘ Well, but the grass which they 

formerly eaten had by digestion tarned  
to feathers on the back of the geoso, to 
bristles on the backs of the swiso, to 
wool on the sheep, and on the caws it  
had turned to h a ir ; do you believe that,, 
gentlemen ?’

‘ Certainly,’ they replied.
‘ Yes, you believe it,’ he rejoined, ‘ b u t  

do you understand it ?’
They were confounded, and silent, and 

evidently ashamed, as they well might be.

ca t

hacf

C h ee k .— A  ch em ist w as called  up  a t two 
o’clock  th e  o th e r m o rn in g  by  th e  r in g in g  o f  
th e  n ight-bell. O n open ing  th e  d oor h e  fou nd  
a  dam sel, w ho to ld  him  th a t  she w as g o in g  
to a  pic-nic th a t  m o rn in g  and  w as ou t o f  
rogue. T he im puden t d ru g g is t tu rn ed  her 
off with th e  assu rance  th a t  he h ad n ’t  in  s to c k  
a s m uch as would cover a  cheek  like her.


