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EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,

And dispatched to subscribers bj the earliest
mails, or other conveyance, when so desired.

ek fiorali)

PUBLISHED

The York Herai.d will always be found to
contain the latest and most important Foreign
mid Provincial News and Markets, and the
greatest care will be taken to render itac-
ceptable to the man of business, and a valu-

able Family Newspaper.
TKRMS:—One Dollar per annum, ad-

vance; if not paid within Two Months, One
Dollar and Fifty cents will be charged.

in

All letters addressed to the Editor must be
«»sl-paid.

No paper discontinued until all arrearages
sre piid : and paities refusing papers wiihout
paving up, will be held accountable for the
subscription,

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Six lines and under, first insertion.... $00 50
Each subsequent insertion

Ten lines aud under, firstinsertion .. 00 75
ftach subsequent.insertion.......ce.e. *.. 00 *20
Above ten lines, firstinsertion, per line. 00 07
Each subsequent insertion, per line.... 00 02

One Column por twelve months
Halfacolumn do do

Quarter of acolumn per twelve months. 20 00
One column pei six months..... 40 00
flalfacolamil do ..., v ,25 00
Quarter of a column per six months.... 18 00
A card of ten lines, for one year.... 4 00
A card of fifteen lines, do ....... 525
A card of twenty lines, do ....... 6 50

Qjr*Advertisements withou.t written directions
iiserted till forbid, and charged accordingly

All advertisements published for a less period
than one rnot/li, must be paid for in advance.

All transitory advertisements, from slrangers
orirregular customers, must he paid for when
and ed in for insertion.
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R, HoSTETTEIt’S numerous friends
D will please accept Ins sincere thanks for
heir liberal patronage and prompt payment,
and would announce that he will continue to
devote t'e whole of his attention to the prac-
tice of Medicine. Surgery and Midwifery, All
calls, (night or day,) promptly attended to.

Elgin Mills, October 5. 18(H).

JAS. LANGSTAFF,

DR.
ILL generally be found at home before
W half-past 8 a,rn and from 1to2 p.m.

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

Mr. VWm Jenkins is authorised to collect,and
give receipts for him.
Itichmond Hill, June.

JOHN M. RE1l), M. D.,

COR. OF YONGE AND COLBURNE STS,,
THORNHILL.

1565 1

Consultations in tlie office on tlie mornings
of Tuesdays, Thuudav. and Saturdays, 8 to
1(1,a. m. 0*All consultations in tlie office,
Casli.

Thornhill, June 9, 18G5 1

LAW CARDS.

33 3L» X3L 2=,

er m u

CONVEYANCER &c
Oefice—over the Gag Company office
Toronto Street, Toronto

Toronto, August 1, 1867.

FRANCIS BUTTON, JR.

LICENSED AUCTIONEER,
FOR THK

*

County of York.
Sales attended on the shortest notice at
moderate rates. P.O. Address, Buttonville

Markham, Jany 24, 1868. 497

READ & BO VD,
Bamistars, Attomgys a Law,
didtars in Chancary,&c,

77, King Street East, (over Thompson’s East
India House)

Toronto.
D.B.READ, Q.C.|J A. BOYD B A
May 7,1866. 4'1-tf

3. TEEFY,

NOTARY run Lie,

COMMISSIONED IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH,
CONVEYANCE 11, AND
DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

GREEMENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, &c , &.C., drawn with attention
&*id promptitude, Terms moderate.

Richmond Hill, June 9, 18b5. 1

Esqg.!

GEO. B. NICOL,

,  Attornsy-at-Law,
Sdiator in Chanoary,
CONVEYANCER, &c &c., &

O ffice—In the “ York Herald ” Buildings,
Richmond Hill.
Money to Lpnd.
July, 5th, 1866.

_ MINAB, MURRAY & JACKES,
Barristers & Attorneys-at-Law

Solicitors in Chancery,
CONVEYANCERS, &C.
O ffice—In the Court House,. . TORONTO
.j"gust 1, 1866. 69

5-ly

HAVE TROU8HS, WATER SPOUTS,
CISTRENS AND PUMPS !
Manufactured and for Sale

Flooring and other lumber dressed. Fallows

sawn and shingles for sale by
olxn Xjfimssstia:®

Steam Mills. rfiiouNHii.i.

THOMAS SEDMAN,

Carriage and Waggon
MAKER,
C71%J
&C. *&C. &LC
ftes-dene—Kea’l v opposite the Post Office
Rc-:L.iiond Hill,

RICHMOND

NEW SERIES.

Vol. VIiSo *o. 30.

NOTICE TO FARMERS.

RICHMOND HI1L.L. MILLS.

GEO. H. APPELBY

EGd to inform the Fameisin tie neighbor-
B hood of Richmond Hill, that he has leased
the above Mills, and lias put them in thorough
repair, and will be glad to receive a share ot
the patronage of the public.

GRISTING AND CHOPPING,

Done on the shortest notice.
The highest market price
heat.
Richmond Ilill, Nov. 14, 1867.

WILLIAM COX,

Successor to James Holliday,

EUTCHER,

2nd door north of Barnard’s store.
RICHMOND Il L L,

T7 EEPS always on hand the best of Beef,
IN Mutton, Lamb, Veal, I'ork, Sausages,
&c. and sells at the lowest prices.

The highest market price given for Cattle,
Sheep, I.limbs, Ste.
Kichmond Hill, October Ip, 1SG7.

paid for

l.y

mallots] xes

FOR SALE BY

DANIEL HORNER, Jun,
Lot 20, 2nd cuceossion Markham

LEMON’S HOTEL!

(1tatk Raymond's)

RICHMOND HILL.

rpHE SUBSCRIBER, announces t0 the

| travelling community, tha* fie has leas-
ed the above Hotel on Riclimond hill, and
will dovote lus attention to tiie comfoit and
convenience of t-o*e who may favor him
with iheir patronage* The best Stabblingr and
Driving: Shed on Yonge St.  The bes\ Brands
of Wines, Liquors aud Cigars kept constantl)’
on hand. A careful Hostler always in attend-
ance,

An Omnibus leaves this Hotel
at half* past seven a.m. daily.

GEORGE LEMON
Richmond Ilill, Dec. 4. 18b7. 490-1y

for Toronto

GEO. McPIlIILLIPS & SON

Provincial Lana Surveyors,

SGAFORTH. C. W.
June 7, 1865.

M aplo roco t© 1!
ri”HE Subscriber begs to inform his friends

ami the public generally, that he has
opened an HOTEE in the Village of Maple,
4th Con. Vaughan, where he hopes, hy atten-
tion to the comforts of (ho travelling commu-
nity, to merit a, share. of..their patronage and
upport. Good Stubling, &c.

RICHARD VAILEES.

Maple, Jan 1866, 32*ly

DAVID EYER,
Slave & Shingle Manufacturer

Jun.,

ESIDENCE—1-ot 26. 2nd Con. Markham

f o1 the Elgin Mills Plank Road.
A large Stock of Staves aud Shingles, kept
constantly on hand,and sold af the lewosl Prices
ID* Call and examine Stock before purchas-

ing elsewhere.
j tVist Office Address— Richmond Hill.

June 1865

PHYSIOLOGY.

Ladies and Gentlemen, who require a

true clvi.rt of the foot, in
either French Kid or Calf, by calling
ordering itat T. DOLMAGE’S.

Richmond Hill, April 4, 1867.

TIIE OLD HOTEL.
THORNHILL,
HSHON,

can procure one

and

HENRY Proprietor.

The best of Wines, Liquors and Cigars will
be found ai the bar. Comfortable accommoda-
tion for travellers/I A careful j\lostler always
in attendance

Thornhill, July 4, 1857. iy

DOLMAGE’S HOTEL,

LATE VAN NOSTRAIND’S,

Tiltt Subscriber begs to inform the Public
that he has leased the above Hotel,
where lie wil'keep constantly on hand a good
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. As this
house possesses every accommodation Tra-
vel'ers can desire, those who wish tostayj where
they can find every comfortare respectfulh in-
vited to give him a call.

GIDEON DOOMAGE. Proprietor.
Richmond Hill, Dec, 1865. 28-*f

XjTTM S 33 HIWO -
ABitAHAM EVER

EGS respectfully to iuform his customers
and the public that he  preparod to do-

£
PLANEISVG TO ORDER,

In any quantity, and on short notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &*.

I£epi on hand, SAVVING done promptly ; also

Lumber Tongued & Groveri
«‘ At the lowest possible rates.

Saw Mill on lot *25, 2nd Con. Markham, 2\
milieueasto f Richmond 111ll by the Plank Road
Richmond Hill, June*J6, 1865, 4-ly

JOHN CARTER,

LICENSED AUCTIONEER

OR the Counties of York, Peel and On-
F tario; Residence*. Lot 8, 6th concess.on
Markham, Post Office—Unionville.

Sales attended on the shortest notice’ and
on reasonablo terms.

Orders left at the “ Herald” office for Mr
Carter’s services will be promptly attended to
Jnne, 27. 1857,

RICHMOND

BESIDE THE RIVER.

BY MARY W. MICKLES.

Standing beside the dark river,
Whose blue waves peacefully flow,

Watching the shimmering sunbeams
Noiselessly glide to and fro.

Brightly the waters are gieaming,
Lightly they’re dar.cing along,
Wooing the low, bending branches

Sweetly in gushes of song.

Softly | bend o'er the waters,
To them my pale cheek | press;
While as thep tenderly murnmur,
Shyly they meet my eares3.

Not, for their light or their beauty,
Nor for their glad melody,

Pause | alone by the river,
Marking its gay revelry.

But that each wave onward flowing
Bereath, perchance, to thy feet

Some flower | have flung on its bosom,
Hoping thine eye it might meet.

And when the night’s sable tresses
With the pale twilight’s shall blend,

May not some fairy voice softly
Whisper the message | send.

And as some ripple come dancing
Ever and ever more near,

Wilt thou not hear in ils breaking
She left a kiss for you here ?

COUSIN HOB’S FIRST LOVE.

| was slaying last winter with a
relative who understands comfort.
Until he married and settled in the
country, a couple of years ago, he
had been a college fellow, and pro-
fited by his opportunities to such
an extent that he has laid down a
railway on his dining room mantle
piece, and furnished the apartment

with several small but firm and
solid tables, which are placed
round tiie fire at dessettirne ; and

Ins whim is, that his guests should
sit in a semicircle about the hearth
with a table for every pair, and
that the decanters shonld travel by
hand, like a gentleman in a sedan-
chair, and by easy stages, from one
chimney-corner to the other, and
then take the rail across the chord
of the arc to their starting point.

And it is a curious illustration ot
the saving of latigue in modern
travelling, that the rapid journey

across has no apparent effect upon
their constituents, while the slower
passage from table to table
takes a great deal out ol them. He
has another lancy, arising probably
from ten years’surfeit of masculine
society, which is, that when the
party is small and sociable, the
ladies should not retire ; and f re-
gret lo say tiiat this innovation is
not always so highly appreciated
by either sex as it should be.

As a general rule, however, the
experiment is a success, for he has
an inexhaustible lund of animal
spirits, and a talent for drawing
people out of their shells.

One evening, we were particu-
larly cosy. There were ei<;ht of
us, all relations or intimate friends.

Let us put out the gas, and tell
stories, «aid the youngest of the
party.

-Crowlyas to the stories,- but why
put out the gas 1

Oh, because stories goes go
better with firelight; :besides, peo-
ple tell things about themselves,
more plainly the less clearly they
are seen. At school, the girls would
let out all sorts of secrets after we
had gone lo bed.

Lyddy is righi. | wiil turn off
the gas.—There / Noiv, who will
do a bit of secular confession ?

Lyddy looked carefully round,
and said : Cousin br>d.

Yes, ofcourse; he has hardly
,.«pokeij.jjtUtlje. eyening, and must
have been meditating. Crime Bob

tell us what has
thoughts,

| was reflecting upon the folly of
mankind, which values turkeys in
proportion to their bigness, where-
as a smail turkeys in proportion to
iheir bigness, whereas a small tur-
key is infinitely nicer than a large
one. | was also speculating upon
whether a cassowary could digest
mince-pie. | think not.

Come, come, Bob, though you
are an old bachelor, an epicure,
and a lawyer, you mast have an
interesting reminiscence for us.
What romantic stories you must
become acquainted with in the
course of business, for example.

Well, I am not exacily in the
habit ol betraying the confidence of

occupied your

ILijiL, FUIUAY,

Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular

my clients ; but if you would like
to bear an oulline of the
Dodds and Glover, | will make an
exception in your favour. It is

rather dry. You see Dodds is trus-

case of

tee lor a burial-mound, and the
vicar’—

Oh. oh I No, no |

It is of no use, | fear; Bob has
no romance in him.

Romance | | have done with
that the la3t twenty years.

romantic once!
lhat.)

Then you were
cried Lyddy. (Sharp girl
Tell us.

Yes, at your age, Lyddy, 1 was
an inhabitant of an ideal world, for
I knew nothing of the real one.
Myparents lived in a most secluded
manner; and as they had peculiar
notions on the subject of education,
they never sent me lo school. My
father had an idea lhat it ought to
be the great joy of his life to watch
my mind open, just as if it were
an oyster !'—13y the by, you are
right to serve them in the top shells
Morton. lexpect that you have
not all read Spencer's Fairy Queen
at least not quile througn ; and as
for Amadis of Gaul, 1 will bet even
that none of you have ever opened
its pages. Those two books were
my favorites ; 1 knew great parts
of them by heart. 1 wrote a little
poetry myvself, and some of it was
thought rather pretty : my Field
Mouse, and Stanzas to an Autu
manal Fly, for example. Would
you like to hear my Autumanal
Fly 1—No ? That is fortunate, for
1 fear that is obsolete. | was sent
at last to a private tutor, who was
«0 prize lhat mind of mine open a
little wider, and shove what was
needlul for marticulationat tiie uni-

versity into the gap. Here at last,
I might have had a chance of a
glimpse at the True, one would

have thought ; but, unfortunately,
my luior, was a poor, hardworking
curate, in a thinly”~populated dis-
trict ; a good man ; who, when he
was not coaching me or walking
over the moots to outlying parish-
ioners. was entiiely preoccupied
wiih coal-tickels, tracts, sore legs,
rheumatisms, twins, and such like
And | had no lellow pupil. So. if
possible, 1 got rather worse ¢than
better, and commenced an epis in

six books. Likewise, if you must
have il, 1 fell in love.

Hurrah! Pass the bottle before
he begins. Empty, and take a
black hander, Bob. Now, then.

It really was rather a romantic
affair. | was walking out alone
one day, in search of an appetite

and an inspiration, when | came to
a house and garden surrounded by

a high wall, at the foot of a hill.
The appetite | had little difficulty
about in those happy days; bui
the -nspiration hting fire, and the
epic poem could rot tor the life of
it get over the third stanza of ihe
first canto, where it had stuck for
weeks. To soar above the world

a bit, might help me, so | turned to
the hill.and tried the Excelsior plan.
When lhad mounted a couple hun-
dred feet of slippery grass, | was
out of breath, throbbing at the
temples, and damp ; so 1 turned
about, and sat down on a conven-
ient sheep path, to see if the muse
was inclined to strike up yet. The
Muse still sulked ; but | had a
capital bird's-eye View ofthe gar-
den beneath me, which was large,
and laid “>ut with thick and shady
shrubberies , and in a walk which
intersected one of these, 1 caught
lhe glimpse ofa female robe. _
Now, a poet] who'.catches sight of
a petticoat while he is in the very
crucible of compo.-ition, is bound
to become enamoured, unless, in
deed, it is oil a e otlies line, or he is
already in love wiih some one else
and | am not sure that he would
always be sale even in those con-
tingencies. 1 was clean bowled on
the instant. However susceptible, a
prosaic man .vould have waited
lill he saw whether she halt a hump

or a wooden leg, or was nearest
sixteen or sixty ; but my instinct
told me that she was young and

lovely. In halt a minute, she em
erged into a clear space, and faith !
my instinct was right. Though
she was rather far off, 1was long
sighted and could tell that.
As when 'he sportsman,

shooting a rabbit in
lurze-bush from which
to
on

intent
on cover,
watchs the
he experts the
appear
the gaps
which the slyph
presently glide,

furred creature
did 1
trees

nevt. so gaze
the through
like Conn wiuld

and then | watched

in

her till she once more disappeared j

Opinion
FJUBItUAUY 3s, 1808.
beneath the leaves, and | had to
look for an opening further on.
At iength she fiappened to turn'
her eyes towards the hill, and so
became a.vare of presence. There

was one point of sympathy between
us established already ; she too
must be long sighled, for she could
evidently distinguish that 1 was
not a shepherd, at least in the
practical sense ol.tend ing sheep—
in the Arcadian meaning, | was a
liitle—for she would not otherwise
have taken so much notice of me ;
standing still and looking full at
me ; walking on, and stealing
hurrie-J sideglances : watching me
from sheltered spots where she
fancied | could not detected her.
Alier playing at bo-peep for
abouta quarter of an hour,the deep
lone? of a bell was heard, and she
hurried off towards the house. As
she took one lasi look in my direc-
tion, | rose up and laid my hand
npon my heart; she waved her
handkerchief in answer.and vanish-
:d. Oa the following ay. 1 re-
turned to the same spol at the same
hour, and saw her again. | took
off my hat, she wave 1 her parasol ;
| kissed my hand, she kissed hers.
The flirtatipn was as desperate as
it well could be, considering the

distance between us, and the inse-
cuie nature of my footing.
I continued to haunt that hill :

sometimes,l saw the divinity ofthe
garden, and sometimes | did not
but when 1did, she was always
alone, and we exhausted our in
genuity in exchanging sentiments
by signs.

However timid and respeciful a
lover may be, he does desire after
d time to approach nearer than a
hundred yards to the oSjpct of his
affections, and that was the closest
I could get by stationing myself on
the lowest spot which commanded
a view over the wall. Besides, to
enable a te’el’raph to work satis-
factorily, the parties cominunical
ing by il should meet together first
lo explain what iheir signals mean.
So my heart leaped wiih gladness
when,on the fifth day of pantomimic
performance,she unmisakably beck-
oned to me. | ran down ihe hill and
was under the wall in a minute.

Are you tiiere ? asked the softest
and sweetest voice (present com -
pany always excepted) that 1 evet
heard.

Loveliest and fairest, 1 am.

Bang came someihing on the
lop ol my hat. It was a large stone
with the following note a'tuched to
it by a piece of string :

Mysterious unknown, are yon
another foe or a friend ? A secret
instinct inclines me to deem you
ihe latter. Know you my pitiable
story 1 Have you sought me out.
aud come to my tescue J Or have
von been drawn by a mysterious
magnetic power.to the foot of these
walls, ignorant of whom they con-

tain ? 1l liie latier, inquire not of
others, lest your question excite
suspicion. There are spies every-
where. | mvself will my tale un-

fold (Shakspeare)in fitt:ng time and

place. Speak nol but adopt ,nv
method of communication.
The style was, to my then taste

charming. The (SitaMpeare) was
rather eccentric perhaps : butdid it
not show a sweetly tender con
science, onlv too rare in these days
of wholesale plagiary!

I should have liked to have re
turned an answer in poetry, but
there was not time for an impromtu.
So | lore a leaf ~there was plenty of
blank ones) out of the note-book in-

tended for my epic (which indeed
eventuallv prove'd to be all blank
verse), and wrote the following

letter.

Fair and afflicted lady, you
right; 1am indeed a friend ; and
| know not who you are.. An al-
mighty influence—need I name it 1
—has dnwn me towards you.— I
know nothing, 1seek to know noth-
ing, but 1 am your blind and devot-
ed slave.

Pretty, was it not 2 Well | lied
that to ihe slone, and remembering

are

my own accident, and that my
charmer did not wear a tall, stiff
hat, i uttered a vvarning-cry, and
tossed the missive over the wall.
Then | ran up the hill, to see how
she liked it, and ascended high
enough in time, to observe the
whole process of reading the note,

which she did, holding it at arm’s-
length, clutching it with both hands
lips parted. If she had studied un-
der a pre-llaphaelite painier, she
could not have done it better.
What 1hai said seemed to be

IIILL AND YONGE ST. GENERAL ADVERTISER.
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satisfactory to her, for when she
had read if, she kissed the note

twice, and thrust it into her bosom;
looked up at the sky, clasped her
hands and walked rapidly off to-
wards the house, without attempt-
ing to communicate with me furth-
er.

Immediately after that com-
mencement of a correspondence,
wet weather set in, and 1 d'd not

see the mystery of my heart for a
week ; at the end of that time the
sun reappeared, and on mounting
guard on my hill, I perceived that
sne was once more in the garden.
She appeared glad lo see me, and
motioned me down to the foot of
the wall again, and when 1 was
there, tossed me over another letter:

1 cannot fully trust you Ilill I have
scanned your features more closely
Swim the mpat and .scale the
battlements, so shall we converse
at ease.

To be Concluded in our next.
THE WIFE’S FOLLY.

Do you think you could be happy
here, Fanny 1

The young wile looked round
the plainly, yet neatly furnished
room, with its thrifty carpet of
green ingrain, and its six curled
maple chairs, and the gilded mirror
between the windows, and the little
black walnut clock on the mantle.

Edmund Itosser was evidently
very proud of it, and expected
Fanny to share his sentiments,

There was a cheerful fire burn-
ing in the little stove, and a bunch
of late autumn flowers in a vase
on the table,

Fanny sat down and untied her
bonnet strings, with a sigh.

It is not like Mary Crooker’s
room, Edmund.

No, ol course not Crooker gets

three times the salary 1 do But
don’t you'lilte it. "Fanny.
Yes, 1like it well enough.
Edmund felt discouraged and
disheartened at the tone of his
wife’s voice. lie had laid out his

savings on the decorations of this
simple room, and now Fanny was
not pleased with il.

He was cashier in a mercantile
house down town, at a rather limit-
ed salary; and Fanny ought to
have known that Brussels carpets
and velvei chairs were beyond his
means. Fa;>ny unreasonable.

Well, he said, shortly, | must go
now. 1'll be back at six. il noihing
happens to detain me down town.

And Mrs. Rosser was left alone
in her new home. She looked
contemptuously at the curled maple
chairs, and felt of the muslin cur-
tains, with a curve of her lip.

This will never do. she thought.
1should be mortified to dea'h to
have Mary Crooker or Bell Weeks
come here. ldon’tsee why lcant
ha'e things as nice as they.

And, when Edmund came in at
night, she attacked h\m at once, on
the obnoxious subject.

Edmund, she said, Mrs. Crooker
and Mrs Weeks are coming here to
tea next week ; they promised me
they would.

Well, let ’em come !

But these miserable chairsi and
the common muslin  curtains |
Con'dn’t ihey be exchanged 1

For what ?

Mahogany and haircloth and
damask curtains. It would make
the room look like onoiher place.

But Mr. Rosser shook his head.

Can’t affird il, my dear I 1 have
spent every cent which can be
possibly be spared already ; and as
ior running iu debi, lhai 1 will not
do.

Fanny pouted, tossed her head,
and burst into tears.

W hy, my little pet I what’s the
maltor ?

| thought you loved me, Ed-
mnnd.

So | do.

And yet—

And yet | will not involve my-

self in debt, nor commence house-
keeping in a style 1 am unable to
keep up. Come, Fanny, be sensi-
ble- Don’t let the Crooker woman,
and Mrs. Weeks, with their foolish
ideas of style and grandeur, turn
your little head upside down.

But Fanny still pouted, and con-
sidered herself an extremely ill
used woman.

What day are lhese exceedingly
stylish friends of yours coming to
tea? questioned her husband.

On Thursday.

1shall not be at home unfor-
tunately. lam going to Albany,

. Iff 52

on business for tlie firm, op Thurs-

day.

Nor did Mr. Rossor,in his se.ejfa
heart, regiet his absence. M j»
Weeks and Mrs. Crooker were not
particular friends of his, and he re-
gretted the influence they seemed
to have obtained over his young
wife’s mind.

When Edmund was once more
gone, Fanny went down stairs, to
confide her troubles to Miss Betsy
Marsh, ,who, kept a fashionable
millinery on the first floor Of the,
house in which was situated her
suite of apartments.

Bless me, child Isaid Miss Betsy
what a goose you are ! Isn’t your
husband going to be absent on
Thursday. »

Yes, of course ! But what of its

Well, then, why don’t you hire a
set of chairs, and damask curtains,
for the evening ! , Old Solomon
keeps ’em just for that, and nothing
else. | know Zots of ofZadies that
a/ways hire nice furniture when
they expect special eompany.

Fanny’s eyes sparkled. She had
not thought of this expedient.~.. I,

Would it cost much, Miss B;tsy.

Five or ten dollars, 1suppose.

Fanny hesitated. Ten dollars
was a good deal of money, but,then
the pleasure of displaying damask
and haircloth to Mrs. Crooker and
Bell Weeks! Her husband would
not approve of this, she was quite
certain, but he was to be absent,
and probable would never be cog-
nizant ol her ‘smail extravagance.’

I’ll go there and see about it at
once, said she -eagerly, writing
down the name and number in her
little memorandum book. .mVi h

The eventful Thursday carrie,and
with it a set of crimson damask
curtains, with gaudy gilt cornices
from old Solomon’s, and sik stiff-
backed mahogany chairs not ;balf
so comlortabie as the despised
curled" maple seats., But Fanny
Rosser thought they were so ariatpr
cratic looking ! , >»

And NOW my room looks sotpe-,
thing like, said she looking exul-
tantly round.

Mrs. Crooker and Mrs Weeks
arrived ; the latter with her two un-
ruly boys, whom Fanny had taken
ssecial care NOt to include in the
invitation, and went into ectacies
over Mrs. Rosser's “ elegant apart-
ments ”’

Such rich curtains, said Mrs.
Weeks, Tommy, keep your fingers
out of the preserves ; and real ma-
hogany chairs, | do declare Sim,
if you don’t stop tippling back in,,
that arm There it goes, no'« f

And there+t did go-one of the
legs clacking dismally away from
the back- wiih a splintering sound,
while Master Simeon Weeks: dropr ,
ped on tlie floor with a piercing,
howl. Fanny stood dismayed, bujt
politeness urged her to seem as
little discomfited as possible.

Boys will bo boys, said Mrs. Weeks,,"
after she had cuffed Simeon and jerked
his collar straight, and sent him to dp
penance on a footstool in a corner. And ,
the evening passed away without further
accident, until, just as the ladies were
preparing to depart, Tommy’s cap was
discovered to be missing.

Where can it be ? said Mrs. Weeks.
Just give me the lamp a minute, Fanny,,
my dear. Perhaps it has got into a cor-
ner. g 7N

Take care, screamed Fanny ; but she
was too late. The fiavne of the careless ly
held lamp chimney had shot, up against;
the inflammable damask curtains, arid
they were in aligbt blaze.

Fortunately the fire wass soon extin-
guished witli the aid of Fanny’s b'g
Toilet pitcher, but the curtains, alas,,
were burned I And when her guests.,
were at last gone, she sat down, te
slied some of the bitterest tears that.
ever bedewed her eyes I This then was
the end of her evening of triumph.

Old Solomon shook his head as be,
viewed the carnage and destruction the
next morning.

Te set of shairs ish ruined, he croak-,
ed. | shall have to sharge you for the'
whole six, forty-five tollars, Mrs Roshei;
and te curtains, dey is forty, and sheap
at tat | Eighty-five tollars ma’am, an’
| lets you off easy too. ,Moses Shacobs
would say 100 !

Eighty-five doll-irs | Fanny's heart
sank within her. Oh, what would Ed-
.nund say ?

Edmund Rosser heard the whole
story through without a word of comr
ment, and then, as Fanny hid her hurn-
ing, tear-stained face upon his shoulder,
he spoke cheerfully.

Never shed so many tears about it
Fanny. I’ll go round and settle with
the old shark to-morrow morning, and
we'll consider the 85 dollars an invest:
ment in common sense— shall we.

But Edmund, | never want to
the chairs or curtains again.

My dear, the chairs and curtains
aren’t to blame. We will make the best
we can of them, and keep up a brave
heart.

Oh, Edmund, sobbed the poor wife,
you arc so kind, and I— | have been so
silly.

That was the last of Mrs Rosser’s as-
pirations toward gentility. The lesson
had been a bitter and an expressive one',
but it had been thorough.

seq

Sentimental Poetry.— The
beautiful stanza is copied from
lady’s album :

“Fare made, when i B hold ure fase*
& aaze iu two u>e azhur ize,

my luv is warmed in two a bla*'e
& thauts within my btizom rise,

two bi,T for my week tongiie'to ptterv

which leaves my ha t awl in:a:flutter!

following
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