IS PUBLISHED
EVERY FIIIDAY MORNING,

And dispatched to subscribers b> the. earliest
mails, or dthor conveyance, when so desired;

Tho YoRK Herald Will always be found to
contain the latest aiid most important Foreign
at"Proviacial News and Markets* and the

) jr»ate«t car© will be taken to render itact
aeptable lo the man of business* and a valu-
able Family Newspaper.

TERMS:—One Dollar pel” atitttiin, itf Ab-

if not paid within Two Months, One

Dollar and Fifty cents will be chat-ged.

vance ;

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Six lines and under, first insertion.... $00 50
00 13
CO 75
00 20
00 07
00 02

Each subsequent insertion.*>.

T#n lines and under, firstinsertion.. ..
Each subsequent insertion.... *
Above ten lines, first insertion, per line.
fEach subsequent insertion, per line....

Una Column per twelve months............. 50 00
Half a column do do 30 00
Quarter of a column per twelve months. 20 00
On* column pei six months ... 40 00
Half* column do *- ........... 25 00
Quarter of a column ppr six months.... 1800

A card of ten lines, for one year..........
A card of fifteen lines, do
A card oftwenty lines, do

G50
tCTAdvertisernents without written directions

inserted till forbid, and charged accordingly

All transitory advertisements, from strangers
er irregular customers, must be paid for when
hand'd it) for insertion.

All advertisements published for aless period
than one month, must be paid for in advance.

All letters addressed lo the Editor must bo
post-paid.

No paper discontinued until all arrearages
®re puid : and paities refusing papers without
paying up, will be held accountable for the
subscription,

23ti,owr.e.oBprefers.

DR. HOSTETTER,
Member of the Boyal College of Surgeons
England.

Opposite the Elgin Mills,
RICIIMONDMHILL.

June 9, 18fi5, ol
DR. JAS. LANGSTAFF,
W ILL generally bo found at home before

half past 8 a,in and from | to2 p.m.

All parties owing Dr. J, Langstaffare expect-
ed to call and pay promptly, as he has pay-
ments now that must be met.

Mr. Geo, Burkitt is authorised to collect, and
give receipts for him.

Richmond Hill, June, 1s65 1

JOSm M. REIt), M. D.,

COR. OF YONGE AND COLBURNE STS.,
THORNHILL.
Consultations in llie office on live mornings

«f Tuesdays. Thuisdav* and Saturdays, 8 to
1«, m. 1LTAU consultations ill the office.

Cash.
Thorfthill, June 9, 18G5. 1
LAW CARDS.
JAMES M. LAWRENCE,

Llerk ofthe 3rd Division Court,
CONVEYANCER, AND

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH

Office opposite R. RAYMOND'S IIO'IEL,

Richmond HUL

Deeds, Mortgages, &c., drawn up with neat-
ness and despatch.

Richmond Kill, June 9, 1865. 1

M. TEEFY, ESQ.,
K Totary r ’'-u'tolic,
GOMMISSIONRR INTHE QUEBNSBENCH
CONVEYANCER, AND
DIVISION- COURT AGENT,
KICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

A K5RKEMLNTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,

X1  Wills,] Ac , Ac., drawn with attontion
vAnd promptitude. Terms moderate.
p Richmond Mill, June 9, 1865. 1
CHAS. C. KELLER,
ttorney -at-law, solicitor

in Chancery, Conveyancer. Ac. Office
tn Victoria Buildings, over the Chronicle office,
.Brock Street, Whitby.

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

The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond
Iill, aud Maikham Village regularly attended.

Whitby June 2, 18G5.

W iisomc¢c Irm s ~otel,

GEORGE SIMSON, Proprietor.

O TABLING for Sixty Horses. Good Pas-
ta-rage. Loose Boxes for Race Horses

and Studs.
Monthly Fair held on the premises, fi.-st
Wednesday in each month. Agency as usual.

Richmond Hill, June 9, 1865. 1

MITCHEIi HOUSE !
AURORA.

D AVID McLEOD begs to announce liiat

he has Leased the above Hotel aud fitted
it up in a manner second to none on Yonge S*.
where! lie wili keep constantly on hand a good
supply of first-class Liquors, Ac. This house
possesses every accommodation Travellers can
desire, those who wish to stay where thev can
find every comfort are respectfully i.ivited to
put up at this establishment

Aurora, Jnne, 1865. 1-tf

THOMAS SEDMAN,
Carriage and Waggon

MAKER,
XJ2STX>E3En?-aLI5LE3H.
&c. Ac. &c.
R.sid.rice—Nearly opposite the Tost Office,
Richmond Hill,

elnre, 1865,

RICHMOND HILL AND YONGE 5T,

NEW SERIES.

Vol. YB. .\o. 30.

JAMES BOWMAN,

Issuer of Marriage licenses,
ALMIRA MILI;8,
Markham, Nov. 1, 1865.

LOOK AT THIS

JOHN BARRON.,

Manufacturer and Dealer in all kinds of Men’s
Women’s and Children’s

BOOTS a SHOES,

38 West Market Square, 2 doors south
of King Street,
TORONTO.

One of the oldest and cheapest houses iu the
trade.
tCT Give John a call when ia Town.
Toronto. Dec. 1865. 27

22

LUM BERIK TG

ABRAHAM EYER

U gs respectfully to iuform his customers
B and the public that he in prepared to do

PLANEING TO ORDER,

Jn any quantity, and on short nolice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring;, &c.

Kept on hand, SAWING done promptly ; also
Lumber Tongucd & Groved

At the lowest possible rates.

Saw Mill on lot 25, 2nd Con. Markham,
milles eastof Richmond Hlh by ihe Plank Road

Riclu:jond Ilill, June 36, 1865. 4-1y

J, GORMLEY,
COMMISSIONER. IN QUEEN’'S BENCH
CONVEYANCER AITD

XTa 2?1 0 BJE333STL,
Lot 3i, 4rn Con. Markham,

June 0, 1865. 1-11

The Best is Always the Cheapest.

POWEL TS

CAMBLO SWIXG PUMPS !

A cknowledged B>sno Fanners, Pro-
tessional Gentlemen and others (who
have them working in Wells, varying in depth
from 10 to 133 feet), to be the 10ASIKST
WORKED. MOST DURABLE, and EFFI-
CIENT ever offered to the Public.
ITT Price 60 cents per foot. No extra charge
for Top.

Every; W arranted,
Orders for those Pumps adJressscd lo

C. POWELL. Newlon lirook, C.W.
Will receive prompt attention.

June 7, JSG5. 1-tf

DAVID EYER, Jan,,
Slave & Shingle Manufacturer

R &SI 'ENCE—Lot 25, Snd Con. MIrkham
i on the Elgin Mills Ivlank lload.
A large Stock of Stavks aim Shingles, kept
constantly on hand,and sold af the lewesl Prices
EF Call and examine Stock before purchas-
ing elsewhere.
Post Office Address—Richmond Ilill.

June 1S65 1-tf

EDMUND SEAGER,

Provincial Land Surveyor, &c.
RICHMOND HILL,

Residence—Lot 4 ) Yonge Street. Vaujj'iatt.

January IP. ISGfi, R

GEO. McPHILLIPS & SON,

Provincial Land Surveyors,
SEAFORTH, c. W

Juno 7, 1855.

Richmond Hill Bakery!

W. S. POLLOCK,

3

B EGS leave to notify the public that he has

purchased the business and good will of
J. Hayward’s establishment, and that he is
prepared to furnish BREAD and FANCY
CAKES to those who may honor him with
their patronage.

Pic-Nic parties and Tea Meetings supplied
at the lowest possible rates and on tho shortest
notice.

Ail Jiders strictly attended to.

Richmond Hill, June, 1335* Itf

WLa p | o BE3lo t e 1 )
rpH E Subscriber begs to inform his friends
| and the public generally, that he has
opened an HOTEL in the Village of Maple.
4th Cos.. Vaughan, where he hopes, bv atten-

tion lo the comforts of fho travelling COIIMIU*1

nity, to merit a share of tlieir patronage and
upport. Good Stabling, <&c.

RICHARD VAILES

Maple, Jan 18P6. 32-ly

Railroad Hotel, Maple !
ROBERT RUMBLE, Proprietor.

OOD ancomrnodution for Travellers —
T Wines, Liquor* and Oigrnrs of the best
brand always on hand. Good Stabling and
attentive Hostler in attendance.

J anuary 16, 18GG. 32-1

EAYE TECU3H5, WATER SPOUTS,

CISTRONS AND PUMPS |
Manufactured and for Sale by

3"o0l3Ljn X ja n g stafT
Steam Mills, Thornhill,

September 7, I(i<65 34K

“ Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion

KICHMOND H

fidu

A Score of “ears Ago.

Down by tiie breaking wave3 we stood,
Upon the rocky shore :

Thfi brave wa-es whispered courage,
And bid with friendly roar

The faltering woids that told the tale
| dare not tell before.

| ask’d, if with the priceless gift,
Her love my life she’d bless,

Was it her voice, or some fair wave—
For sooth, ] scarce may guess—

Some murmuring wave, or her sweet voice
That lisp’d so (Sweetly Yes.

And then in h"ppy silence, too,

I clasp’d her feir, wee hand :
And long we stood there, carelossly,
While o’er the darkening land
The sun set, aud the fishing boats
Were sailing Iroin the strand.

It seemed not many days ago—
Like ypsterday—no more,

Since thus we stood, my love and I,.
Upon the rocky shore ;

Rut I was four-and-twenty then,
And now I’'m forty four.

The lily hand is thinner now,
And in her sunny hair

| see some silvery lines, and on
Her btow some lines of care ;

But, wrinkled brow, or silver locks,
She's not one whit less fair.

The fishing boats a score off years
Go sailing from the strand ;

The crimson sun a score of years ;
Set o'er the darkening land;

And here to-night upon the cliff
We’re standing hand in eaud..

« My darling, there's our eldest girl,
Down on the rocks below !
What's Stanlev*doing by her side ?”
My wife says, “ You should know ;
He's telling her what you told me
A score of years ago.” >

literature,

The Wrong Letter;

on, cousin JACK'S\' COURTSHIP.

The trunks were all packed and
corded, and ihe carpet-bags were
piled up in tbe corner of ihe capa-
cious old-lashioned ball.

How melancholy ihey looked,
(hose emblems of parting and adieus

Not even the merry laughter ol
[he two or three yonng girls who
were gathered around a slalwaM,
h indsome fellow of thirty, could en-
tirely banish a palpable Something
oi sadness from the scene

Cousin Jack was going away,
the general mischief maker tormen-
tor, and trcue of ihe whole family,
and old Mr. Chester, sitting by the
distant window, wiped hi specta-
cles every five minutes, and declar
ed pellishly that the type of the
evening paper was a terrible trial to
old eyes.

1 Ay, yon may laugh, girls ' said
Jack, applying himself vigorously
to the refractory lock of a portman-
teau. ‘ Perhaps you may one day
discover il isn’t such a laughing
matter. Think of the loss ihe fam-
ily is going lo sustain in my excel-
lency ¥

‘ But you’ll come back soon, Jack
dear?’ coaxed Minnie Chester, the
prettiest and most roguish of all his
cousins, and the one who kept up a
perfect fire of practical jokes and
girlish tricks at his expense.

There she sal, on Ilhe biggest
trunk of the collection, her brown
curls hanging about her round face
and her eyes sparkling with a curi-
ous mixture of fun aud fear.

‘I'm not at all certain of lhat,
Miss Minnie, said Jack, decisively.
“If 1 succeed in finding a location
to suit me, 1 shall probably decide
to settle permanenlly at Thorneville
and turn landed proprietor on my
own account.’

‘Only imagine our Jack a gen-
tle of property!” laughed Minnie,
appealing lo her sisters.

‘1 don’t see anything so very ri-
diculous in the idea,’.remarked the
young man, rather piqued at the a-
rnusement of his fair relatives. At
all events, there’s one incalculable
advantage lhat will result Irom my
cepaiture.’

“And what is that, Mr. Oracle v

1The fact that you’ve played your
last freek-on me. you tormenting
little mink I’

'Diin’t be so certain of that, Cou-
sin Jack I' said Minnie, shaking
her long curls. What will you ven-
ture 1 don’t bestow a parting trick
on you yet 1 Ah ! | haven’t settled
with you for several little pieces of
impertinence ; out pray don’tima-
gine they are forgotten”™ sir?

iL, F KID AY, FEUK

‘*My diamond sleuve-buttons to
your necklace dial you don't im-
pose on me within the next three
months, Minnie,” said Jack, gaily.

‘Done "®¥said Minnie. ‘Girls,
you all hear the wager, don’t you?’

VAUYO, 1*¥00.

The crimson sunset of lhe very
next evening shone radianllv into
llie special sanctum of the worthy
old Jabez Thorne, of Thorneville.
Justice of the Peace, and Chairman
of all the agricultural meetings for

I always coveted Jack's diamonds.* jlen miles around.

‘Bui you won't have them, ma-!

damoselle !' How dark il is gelling
in this cavernous old hail.

Shall I|rade Chester, but a square,

tt was no scholarly-looking lib-
rary, like that ot his ancient com*
light

ring for lights, Uncle Chester? and Jroom, with four uncurtained wm-

by (he way,
letler of introduction to Mr. Thorne ?

* All in good time, my boy. all in

good time,’ said lhe old gentleman, i

deposiiing his huge silver-bound
spectacles in their case. “You
young people are all in such a des-
perate hurry. Tell Belsy to car-
ry a lamp into the library, girls.
And Minnie where is my gold pen 7
I won’t be long about it, and then
we wilt have a nice long evenin';
to gossip about Jack's prospects.’

While Mr. Chester sat in rosy
red-curtained library, revising the
letter wnich he had been writing to
his old college friend, Jabez Thorne,
of Thorneville, to the effect, lhat his
nephew, John Lacy, was in search
of nn eligible piece of land, and
wished to settle down as a planter
in that vicinity, and requesting Mr.
Thore’s aid and co-operation in the
selection of the same. Minnie open-
ed the door.

‘ Papa, there is some one down-
stairs who wishes to see you imme-
diately, for (>ne minute.’

‘Very annoying!’ said the old
gentleman, “ Just as | was finishing
up ijiis letter of Jack’s! However,
I can seal it up afterwards Minnie,
suppose you glance over it and dot
the i’s and cross ihe t’s; I’m not so
much of a penman as 1 used to be I

And old Mr. Chester pushed b;ick
his chair and rose from the anlique
oak lable lo attend lo the claims of
his urgent guest.

Olive Chester was brushing out
the heavy braids of her luxurianl
black hair before the dressing mir
ror of her own apartment, two hours
iater, when Minnie ran in, with a
countenance comically divided be-
tween dismay and delight.

‘My dear Minnie, what has hap-
pened 7 exclaimed ihe elder sister,
dropping her hair-brush, and lelting
all the raven tresses fall rippling
down unheeded over her shoulders.

‘I've won ihe diamond sleeve-
buttons, Olive, ! But oh! | didn’t
mean lo. What would paps say if

he only knew it, and Cousin Jack
loo v

«Sit down, you wild little elf,’
said Olive, gently forcing her sister
into a chair, «f.nd explain the my-
sterious riddle

4 Well, you know papa left me to
look over his letter to Mr. Thome
—and ho was detained longer than
he expected—almost an hour, in
fact, and 1 couldn’t help amusing
myself by writing a parody o;i the
letter V

‘A parody f

‘Y es—you remember somebody
was telling ns what a beibtiful
daughter Mr. Thorne had—so |
wrote tha' Jack was in search of a
wife, and had heard of Miss Thorne
and wanted lo settle in life, and all
that sort of ihing. fn short, where-
ever papa had written land, or es-
late, 1 wrote wife ! Wasn't it fun
ejaculated the little maiden, her
eyes dancing with diablerie. * But
you know | never once thought of
sending the letter ; 1 only wanted
to read it to Jack when 1went down
slairs.  Well, | signed it, with a
gieat florish of trumpets, and just
then who should come in but papa
and llie stranger. Ol course 1 fied
—and when | came back the leller
was sealed, and safe in Jack's pock-

et book—and Olive, it was the
wrong letter ©’

4The wrong letter v

‘It was rather a dim light—and

papa’s eye* are not so keen as they
were won't to be—and my imperti-
nent missive was gone, while the
real bona fide lelier lay there a-
mongst a heap of discarded papers.
And | hadn’t courage to confess mv
misdemeanor—papa is so opposed
to my innocent little jokes—and
Jack is off with lhat indescribable
letter ! | shell certainly win ihe
sieeve-bnltons, Olive ; but what a
tornado there wiil bo when my mis-
chief leaks out !’

And Minnie looked so bewitch-
ingly lovely in her alternate parox-
isms of terror and laughter, that OlI-
ive, elder sister as she was, had not
the heart to lecture her as roundly
as she deserved.

have you written the ]J(tows, and ornamented with nuraer-

ous black-framed engravings of

> jze caUle and «iant Uirni®'

He was seated in a leather-cush-
ioned armchair, looking over the
files of an agricultural journal, lo
find some coveted information on
the subject of ' phosphates’ and tu-
per-phosphates,” when a servant
brought him a card and a letter.

‘The geatlemau is in the parlor
sir?l

Jabez Thorne laid aside his news
paper, nnd glanced at the card—
which bore the simple inscription,
‘John Lacy,’—then at ihe letter,
which purported to be introductory
of that individual.

Hum—ha—from my old college

chum, Chester, as I live, Remark-
ab’e change in his handwriting;
but lime alters us all.—Haven’t

hesjrd from him in twenty years—
and—hallo! what’s this. A pretty
cool request, upon my word I—ne-
phew' wants a wife, and has heard
lhat 1 possess a daughter—has lots
of money —wants me to aid him
with mv well known experience in
such matters. What does ihe old
rascal mean ?° ejaculated Jabez, the
fringe of grey hair lhat surrounded
his bald head standing absolutely
erect witli indignation, ‘ I’'ll send
Jeffers to kick the impucent young
scamp oul of the house !’

But with a moment's reflection
came calmness.*

‘ Well, after ali, | don't see what
there is in the matter to make me
so foolishly angry. I’ll see wh?t
Mary says. An excellent fa;ndy
these Chesters—and this letter is
just like Chester—he always was
singular in his notions.— iiather uu-
like the ordinary method of coming
io an understanding on such mai-
lers ; but lhere’s noiliing like a dash
of originality in Ibis world, nnd if
the boy is rich, and Mary don’t ob-
ject—at all events I'll see him on
the subject.’

And Jabez Thorne thrust the let-
ter into his pocket and strode deter-
minedly into the parlor, where
young Lacy was quietly awaiting
iis appearance. The old gentle-
man's lace was scarlet will) embar-
rassment ; iie was half disposed to
be angry at his guest's cool bdf-pos-
session.

ml had thought of settling iii
this vicinity, Mr. Thorne,’ said Jack
after the ceremonies of greeting had
been exchanged,” “and understood
from my uncle that you had a desir-
able piece of property you might be
disposed to part with.’

‘ Piece of property I’ thought llie
old gentleman, beginning to fire up
again, but h> controlled his emo-
tions. and only answered : ‘ Really,
sir, [his is a very strange request ;
One can hardly be expected lo an-
swer definitely upon s<very notice.

‘ Certainly not, Mr. Thorne.

GCENERAL ADVERTISER.

TERMS $1 CO In Advance.
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an insect had stung him. : Il send
my daughter to you. young man—
that will seltle the business at once.

And before Lacy could express
his surprise, his choleric' host liaa
banged the door behind him and
disappeared.

Mary Thorne’s astonisthm'enl was
even greater than her father's had
been. She w'as atlired in white
muslin, with a bouquet of crimson
moss rosebuds in her bosom, and u
spray of ihe same exquisite flowers
in her hair, for some rural party or
picnic, and at first absolutely refus-
ed lo enter the parlour.

1 What an idea!’ she exclaimed,
blushing to the very ti(is of those
liny, shell-like ears. ‘To be put on
exhibition like one of your prize cat-
tle! No indeed ! Letihe young man
go back where he came from! A
pretty impression he must have of
ihe ladies in this quarter of the
globe P

‘But, my love, Chester is one of
my oldest fiicnds, and the young
man is really a very fine-looking
fellow, and rich inlo the bargain.
Go in and tolit to him a little while,
there's a good girl. 1 can’t stand it
a minute longer.’

And old Jabez wiped his fore-

head, on which the persoiralion
was standing in big beads. Mary
burst into an uncontrollable iit of

laughter.

‘ The whole affair
lous ¥ she exclaimed.

But she adjusted the-moss-roses,
nevertheless and tripped demurely
inlo the parlour.

Now if there was a determined
point in Jack Lacy’s character, it
was his aversion to women in gene-
ral ; and if there was any one thing
on which he prided himself, it was
his decided old bachelorism. Im-
agine his vexation and dismay,,
therefore, when, after a formal in-
troduction, old Mr. Thorne with-
drew, leaving him tete-a-tete with
the pretty creature in white muslin
and roses. It was cmbarrasing
enough, particularly as Mary blush-
ed every lime he looked at her, and
evinced au exceedingly great dis-
position to laugh.

‘*Well.” thought Jack, ‘the man-
ners and customs of this locality
are rather odd, to say the least of il
1 come lo consult an old gentleman
about purchasing land of him, and
he bounces oat of the room ard
sends in his daughter. What on
earth am | to say to her, I'd like to
know?’

And Mary glancing shyly in the
direction of her companion, came
to lhe conclusion lhat he had ‘beau-
tiful Spanish eyes,” and a mous-
tache decidedly superior style to
the hirsute adornments ol the young
gentleman of Thomville.

is so ridicu-

Mr. Lacy looked tip at the ceil-
ing and down at tiie carpet, and
wondered what the consequences
would be were he to escape incon-
tinently through the open French
window.—That would not be a
very dignified proceeding, however,
so he resigned himself to destiny
by making some remark on the
weather. It had the desired effect
of breaking die ice, howeyer, and
lie was agreeably surprised with

I|the arch vivacity of Miss Thorne.

;ave no wish to hurry you," said jOnly once dirt she seem confused;

Jack, politely: “but | am rather
anxious to see for myself, nnd if
you would favour me wilh a brief
description of the prominent fea-
tures of— —

But Mr.

uneasily on his chair.

‘*What do you mean sir ? he ex-
claimed, wralhfutly.

Jack was ralher perplexed at this
cavalier reception, but he answered
as courteously as possible !

*Why, sir. of course it is Hot best
to be precipitate on a matter of such
importance.’

“If this is a fair specimen of the
rising generation,’” thought the in-
dignant Jabez, ‘ihey are about as
impudent a set of jackanapes as :
want to see. But | owe something
to my long friendship with old Ches-
ter—1 won'l lurn ihe puppy out of
doors quite yet.’

<1 suppose il

Lacy, blandly.
What is healthy v

"Your property. Sometimes in
these low grounds diseases are apt
to prevail, and ’

*Does he expect my Mary has the
lever and ague Vv thought old Thorne
leaping briskly out of his chair as if

Thorne was fidgeting

is healthy P asked

it was when she had been describ-
ing a fi le grove of cedars that be-
longed to her father’s land, regret-
ting at the same lime that he con-
templated the sale of it

1 believe I should like to become
the purchaser,’ said Jack. ‘“Your
father has told you lhat 1 had some
idea of settleing here.’

Mary grew scarlet, and murmur-
ed some incoherent sentence or
other. The conversation was ef-
fectually checked, and Jack, per-
plexed at the effect, for which he
rould perceive no visible cause,
rose to lake leave.

* Will you mention to your father,
Miss Thorne, that | shall call to see
him about this matter to-morrow
morning 7’

All the moss-roses in Mr.Thorne's

rose-garden could never have rival-
led the ho* glow on Mary’s cheeks
as she fled out of the room without
a word of reply.

‘Very singular family this I mut-
tered Jack, slowly drawing on his
gloves and walking down the broad
garden path. But she is an uncom-
monly pretty girl and I will certain-
ly take an early walk through that
grove of cedars to-morrow before
break fasti’

107’ olrl gentleman, chuckling,

He dreamed of blue-eyed Mary
Thorne that night, and rose feeling
decidedly pleased that he shotdd
have a reasonable excuse for. cal-
ling at her father’s house so soon.

‘1 certainly csn’t be in lovel’
quoth he, mentally. ; But how
Minnie would teuse me if she

thought 1 was in any danger of su-
ing not only for a farm buta wife I’

Old Jabez Thorne was busily en-
gaged nipping the dead leaves off
hii pet laurustinus with a gigantic
pair ol garden scissors lhat morning
when young Lacy sprang over the
hedge, and saluted him witft a
buoyant

“Good morning "  Well, sir,” he
went on. gailv, ‘Il have seen the
property and am perfectly delight*
ed. A fine benllliy investment.—
no disease about it, I’'m convinced."’

‘Hem ! said Mr. Thorne, dubi-
ously.

«And | would like lo lake a seft.
ond, more thorough inspection in

your society, sir, if you please.’
‘Really, Mr. Lacy,’ said the old

man, sharply, * my daughter has

hot yet come down-staus. and—’

‘What the mischief ~has his
daughter to do wilh the matter,’
thought Lacy, bul he said, politely,

‘Of course | wiil await any time
lhat may be convenient lo you, sir.
| Observed a good deal of native
roughness, but | cannot doubt that
there is very great susceptibility to
improvement. A little judicious
culture will accomplish wonders.’

‘Let me tell you, young man,’
began Mr. Thorne in a towering
rage, but Lacy saw lhat he had un-
consiously committed some knrctt
blunder, and hastened to say :

‘In short sir I am determined to
secure this rural gem al any price.
What is the sum you demand ?

Mr. Thorne fairly sat down on
the gravel walk, overpowered with
ihe avalanche of wralh which he-
found impossible to shape into
words.

‘Upon—my—word—sir !’ he be-
gan ; you lalk as if this were a mat-
ter of business I’

Jack was puzzled enough.
‘1t is the way in which 1 have

always heretofore been accustomed
to treat such affairs, sir.’

;* Heretofore—you have been ac-
customed '  And pray, sir, how
many such affairs have vou had on
your handst' shrieked o'd Thorne,
growing purple in the face.

‘ Oh, several, sir. | am not so
inexperienced as you suppose!’
replied Jack, smiling. }

‘And you are not ashamed to
confess it?’. ,

‘No ; why should I be I’

*Get out of my garden, you
young reprobale!” screamed Jabez,
leaping up with lightening rapidity.
‘*To come here and offer to buy my
daughter, as if she were a patch of
potatoes! Go, | say!’

‘Your daughter. Mr. Thorne V

‘ Yes. my daughter, you jack-a-
dandy v

'But I'm not bargaining for
your daughter—I'm bargaining for
that land across the river.’

‘Don’ttell me I ejaculated Mr.
Thorne, lugging away at the fast-
enings of his pocket-book; ‘your
uncle's letter has informed me of
your atrocious inlentioa V

1 Will you allow me to see the
letter, sir ?

Thorne jerked it out of the com-
partment where ii lay. And losaed
it angrily towards Lacy. He open?,
ed it, and in -pile of his annoyance
and mortification burst into laugh-
ter at the sight of Minnie’s dainty
handwriting,

“It’s nothing to laugh at, sir I’ex-
claimed Thorne.

‘My dear Mr. Thorne, we are all
victims of a very ridiculous mis-
take,” said Lacy. ‘ My uncle never
wrote this letler; it is the work nf
my mischievious couain Minnie.
The genuine document must have
been left behind.’

‘And you didn't come to look
for a wife ?

‘1 came to purchase real estate.’

‘Whew-—w— w !’ Old JabC2
Thorne whistled loud and loug,
then offered his hand to his guest
with a heart laugh.

‘Well, my boy, | am heartily
sorry | called you so many opprobi-
ous names, but Mary and | »up-
posed you were after her. | must
go and tell the minx what a blund-
er we’ve made.

‘Stay a moment, sir,” said Jack
laying a detaining hand on the old
gentleman's arm, as his quick eye
detecleJ the distant flutter of Miss
Thorne’s light dress among the
trees ; “will you allow rne to make
the necessary expkmations myself.
1 am not at all erriain that, after 5
have selected a home, | shrill not
enter-inio like business negotiations
for a charming young wife to pre-
side over it”’

As you please lad,” saM
*nt
eive my consent if only to atone
for my villainous treatment of you

a litde' while ago.’

my



