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C l j f  I J a r k  g f r f l l i )
IS PUBLISHED

E V E R Y  F R I D A Y  M O R N I N G ,
A n d  d i s p a t c h e d  to subscribers  b j  t l ie  ea r l ie s t  

m a i l s .o r  o th e r  c o n v e y a n c e ,  w h e n  so  desired.  
T h e  Y o rk  H e r a l d  will a lw ay s  be found  lo 

c o u t a i n t h e l a t e s t  an d  m o s t  im p o i t a n t^ o r e ig n  
a n d  P rov inc ia l  N e w s  a n d  M a r k e t s ,  and the  
g r e a t e s t  c a r e  will be  t a k e n  to  r e n d e r  it a c ­
c e p ta b le  to th e  m a n  o f b u s i n e s s . a n d  a v a lu ­
ab le  F a m i ly  N e w sp ap er .

T E R M S : — O n e  D olla r  p e r  a n n u m ,  i n  a d ­
v a n c e ;  if  n o t  pa id  w ith in  T w o  M onths,  O n e  
D o l la r  a n d  F if ty  c en t s  will be c h a r g e d .  
A l l l e t t e r s  a d d re ss e d  to t h e  E d i t o  m u s t  be 

pos t -pa id .
N o  p a p e r  d is co n t in u ed  u n t i l  all a r r e a ra g e s  

a r e  puid  : a n d  p a i t i e s r e f u s i i i g  p a p e r s  w ithou t  
p a y in g  u p ,  w il l be h e ld  a c c o u n ta b l e  fo r  the  
s u b s c r ip t i o n

R A T E S  O F  A D V E R T I S I N G .
Six  l i n e s  a n d  u n d e r ,  fi rst  i n s e r t i o n . .  . . $ 0 0  5fl
E a c h  s u b se q u e n t  i n s e r t io n ........................... 00 l3
T e n  linos and  u nde r ,  first i n s e r t i o n . . . .  00  75
E a c h  s u b se q u e n t  inser t ion ............................  00  *20
A b o v e  ten  lines ,  first inser t ion ,  pe r  l ino .  00 07 
E a c h  s u b s e q u e n t  in s e r t io n ,  pe r  l i n e . . . ,  00 02
O n e  C o lu m n  pe r  twelve m o n t h s ............... 50  00
H a l f  a co lu m n  do do ..................30 00
Q u a r t e r  o f  a c o lu m n  p e r  twelve  m o n th s .  20 00
O n e  c o lu m n  pe i  s ix  m o n t h s ........................ 40  00
H a i f a  c o lu m n  do ........................... 25 00
Q u a r t e r  o f  a c o lu m n  pe r  s ix  m o n t h s . . . .  18 00
A  c a r d  o f  ten  lines ,  for one  y e a r ............... 4 00
A c a r d  of fi fteen lines, do ............... 5 25
A c a r d  o f  tw enty  lines ,  do  ............... 6 50

(Er*Advert isements  w i thou t  writ ten  d irec t ions  
n s e r fe d  till forbid, and  c h a r g ed  accord ing ly  

A l l  a dver t i s em e n ts  pub l ished  for a less period 
t h a n  one  m or. th ,  m us t  be  paid for in advance .

All  t rans i to ry  a d v er t i s em e n ts ,  f rom s t ra n g er s  
o r i r r e g u l a r c u s t o m e r s ,  m u s t  be pa id  for w h en  
h a n d e d  in for in se r t ion .

B u s i n e s s  EDi r e c t or g .

D R , H O S T E T T E R ,

Registered Medical Practitioner
O F* O N T A R I O .  M e m b e r  of the  Royal Col-  

lege of Surgeons-, E n g lan d ,  [b y  e x a m in a ­
t ion] ; and late from G u y ’s Hospital , L ondon .  
E n g lan d  ; will con t inue  to devote  tlie whole of 
his  t im e an d  a ttention  to the  practise  of M e d i ­
c in e .  S u rg e ry  and Midwifery .

R esidences — O pposi te  the  E lg in  H ouse ,  
N or th  of R ichm ond  Hill,

D e ce m b e r  8,  1868. £>42-tf

D R . J A S . L A N G S T A F F
W l L L -  *eii t*  Hy be fo und  a t  h o m e  before 

half -pas t 8 a .m .  a n d  from 1 to 2 p m .  
A ll  part ies  o w ing  Dr.  .L L an g s ta f t 'a re  expec t ­

e d  to  cal l a n d  pay  p ro m p t ly ,  a s  h e  h a s  p a y ­
m e n t s  now tha t  m u s t  be m e t ,

Mr. H- B u rk e f i? A u th o r i s e d  to c o l le c t ,  and 
g ive  receip ts  for 4^im.

R ic h m o n d  lla £  June, 1865 1

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

T H O R N H I L L .

C o n su l t a t io n s  in th e  office o n  th e  m o rn in g s  
o f  T u e s d a y s ,  T h u r sd a y s  an d  Sa tu rdays ,  8 to 
10  a. m .  0 ”A11 c o n su l t a t io n s  in  t h e  oflice, 
C a s h .

T h o r n h i l l ,  J u n e  !), 1865 1

A

R . H  H A L L ,

D R U G G I S T ,
A N D

PHARMACEUTIST,
R I C H M O N D  H I L L ,

R i c h m o n d  H i l l ,  J a n .  3 1 ,  1 8 6 7 .  35

T II O M A S  C A R R ,
DEALKR IN

D R U G S , M E D I C I N E S ,
GROCERIES,

W infes a n d  L iq u o r s ,
T H O R N H I L L .

By R o y a l  L e t te r s  pa ten t ly  h a s  b e e n  appo in tod  
I s s u e r  o f

M A R R IA G E  L IC E N S E S .
T h o rn h i l l ,  F e b ,  26, 18 68

|v a tu (E tt r b 0 .

31. T E E F Y )  E s q . ,
N O T A R Y  P U B L I C ,

COMMISSIONER IN THEQUEEN’S BENCH,
C O N V E Y A N C E R .  A N D  

D IV IS IO N  C O U R T  A G E N T ,
R I C H M O N D  H I L L  P O S T  O F F I C E .

A G R E E M E N T S ,  B onds,  D eeds ,  M ortgages ,  
W i l l s ,  & c . ,  & c . ,  d ra w n  with a t te n t ion  

a n d  p ro m p t i tu d e ,  T e r m s  m odera te .
R ic h m o n d  Hil l,  J u n e  9, 1865. 1

J . N .  B L A K E ,

BARRISTER A T  LAW,
O N V E Y A N C E R , &c.

O e f i c — o v e r  t l ie  G a s  C o m p a n y  ofl ice  
T o r o n t o  S t r e e t ,  T o r o n t o .

Toronto, A u g u s t  1,  18G7.

G E O . B . N I C O L ,
B A R R IS T E R , A T T O R N E Y -A  T L A  IV,

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,

C O N V E Y A X U E l t ,  &e., & c . ,  &c.

O f f i c  — I u  t h e  “  Y o r k  H e r a l d  ”  B u i ld in g s ,  
K i c h m o n d  I l i l l .

M o n e y  to  L e n d .
J u l y ,  5 t h ,  1 8 6 6 .  5-ly

M c N A B B ,  M U R R A Y  & J A C K E S ,

Barristers and Attorneys at Law,
S o l ic i t o r s  in  C h a n c e r y ,

CONVYAXO RS, &C.

O f f i c — I n  t h e  C o u r t  H o u s e , . . T O R O N T O  

A u g u s t  1, 18C6.  5 (J

RICHMOND HILL AND YONGE ST. GENERAL ADVERTISER.
N E W  S E R I E S . “  L et Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion TERMS 11.00 IN ADVANCE.

V o l .  IX , Mo. 3 2 . R IC H M O N D  H IL L , F R ID A Y , JA N U A R Y  15, 1869. W h o le  N o. 5 4 7 .

S T R O N G ,  E D G A R  & G R A H A M E ,

BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS.

O f f i c i o s — W elling ton  C h am b ers ,  Jo rdon  S t .  
Toron to .

S. H. STRONG. J .  U. EDGAR. R. GRAHAME.

T o ro n to ,  J u n e  18 ,  1868.

D U G G A N  & M E Y E R S ,

13ornstcrs, 2Utovncjis -  at -  £avu,
SO LIC1TORS IK CHAKCRY,

C O N V E Y A N C  E  R  S  , & c  , &c .

O f f i c e  :— Provincial in s u ra n ce  B uild ings ,C ourt  
S t r e e t ,  T o ron to .

JOHN DUGGAN, Q,C. ADAM H . MEYERS, JR.
T oron to  D ec .  24, 1868. 54 4 - ly

£ i c e u s e 1 )  A u c t i o n e e r s .

H E N R Y  S M E L S O R ,

L i c e n s e d  a u c t i o n e e r  f o n h o c o u n -
ties o f  York and  Peel,  C o l lec to r  of Notes,  

A ccounts ,  & c ,  S m a l l  c h a r g e s  a n d  p le n ty  to do 
L a s k e y f March  2 nd  1865 3 9 - L

F R A N C I S  B U T T O N , J R  ,

L I C E N S E D  A U C T I O N E E R ,
FOIl THE 

C O U N T Y  O F  Y O R K .

S a le s  a t t e n d e d  on  th e  s h o r t e s t  n o t i c e  a t  
m o d e r a t e  r a t e s .  P . O .  A d d « s s ; B u t to n v i l l e .  

M a r k h a m ,  J a n y  2 4 ,  1 8 6 8 .  4 97

I I .  D . B E N N E T T ,

L I  C E N S E D  A  U C T 1 O N E E R ,
FOR THE

C O U N T Y  O F  Y O R K .

R e s i d e n c e . ,  L o t  No.  u ,  2 n d  Co.«,
V au g h an  Post  OHice A ddress  C arv i l le ,  

All orders  left a t the  York  H e r a ld ”  office, 
R ichm ond  Hil l ,  or  a t  the  P , 0 .  M ap le ,  will be 
a t tended  to.

V a u g h an ,  O c t ,  10 1867. 1 -y

J O H N  C A R T E R ,

L I C E N S E D  A U C T I O N E E R ,

i p O R  th e  C o u n t ie s  of  Y o rk ,  Pee l  a n d  O n -  
' tario .  R e s i d e n c e :  L o t  8 ,  6tii c o n ce s s .o n  

M a r k h a m .  P os t  Office— Unionvil le .
Sales  a t tended  on  th e  s h o r t e s t  n o t i c e ,  and  

on  rea sonab le  te rm s .
Orders  left  a t  the  “  H e r a l d ”  office for M r 

C ar te r ’s services wiil bo p rom pt ly  a t tended  to

J  n n e ,2 7 .  1657.

E D W . S A N D E R S O N ,

L i c e n s e d  A u c t i o n e e r ,
FOR THU

COUNTIES OF YORK A ND P E E L .

Res idence— Lot 2 0 ,  r e a r  o f  3rd C oncess ion  of 
M a r k h a m .  P , 0 .  Address— Buttonvi lle . 
Parl ies  re qu i r ing  Mr. S a n d e r s o n ’s serv ices  

c an  m a k e  a r r a n g e m e n ts  a t th e  H e r a l d  office. 
J u n u a r y  4 ,  1865,  31

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

Provincial Land, Surveyors,
S E A F O R T H ,  C .  VV.

J u n e  7,  1865 .  X

P .  A . S C O T T ,

LUMBER M E R C H A N T ,
A N D  B U IL D E R ,

618 Y o n g e  S tr e e t , T o ro n to .

Doors, S as li, B lin d s ,
F lo o r in g , S h e e t in g ,

M o u ld in g s  &c.

A L L  K IN D S OP
Building M aterials Supplied !

Pos t  Office a dd ress ,  Yorkvil le .  
T o ron to ,  M ay  18, 1868. 3 - m ,

D A V I D  E Y E R , J u n ,

Slave & SSiingle Manufacturer
J > E S I D E N 0 , E — Lot 26, 2n d  C o n .  M a r k h a m  
JL\> on th e  E lg in  Mills P la n k  R o ad .

A la rg e  S tock  oI'St a v es  an d  S h i n g l e s , k e p t  
cons tan t ly  on h a n d ,a n d  sold a t th e  lowest Pr ices  

C a l l  a n d  e x a m i n e  S to c k  be fo re  p u r c h a s ­
in g  e l sew h e re .

Post Office A d d re s s — R ic h m o n d  Mill.
J u n e  1865 l - t f

R E A D  A N D  B O Y D ,

Barristers, Attorneys at Law,
S O L I C I T O R S  I N  C H A N C E R Y ,  & c . ,

77, K in g  Stree t  E as t ,  fove r  T h o m p s o n ' s  E a s t  
In d ia  H ouse )

T o r o n t o .
D. B. READ, Q.C. J .  A. BOYD, B.A.

May 6, 186% 40-tf

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

Carriage and Waggon Maker !
U N D E R T A K E R , Ac.

t le s idence —N ear ly  opposite  t h e  P o s t  Office 
R ich .nond  Hill,

“ CA NAD A OUR H A M E .”

R e p r e s e n t i n ' ;  a  S c o tc h  f am i ly  c o n v e r s in g  
a b o u t  t h e  “  N e w  D o m i n i o n . ”

C o m e  th r i f ty  h ousew ife  ru s e  a t  last ,
W i ’ " o o d s  a n d  g e a r  w c ’"  ^a c e  !"'ie  

T h a t ’s r o a r i n ’ r o u n ’ th e  b ie ld .
T h e  b a i r n s  a r e  r a c i n g  fo r  t h e i r  c laes ,

W e  now  m u s t  l e av e  th e  b o n n ie  b i a e s  
N a e  m a i r  to  f r i en d s h ip  y ie ld .

C au ld  d r i f t s  t h e  s le e t  a c r o s s  t h e  sky, 
R o u g h  A p r i l  f lu r r ie s  m e e t  th e  eye,

' Y e t  we m a u n  c h e e r y  g a n g ;
W h y  fiddl ing ,  f ly l ing  w h i le  t h e  m o r n  

C o m p e a r s  a t  e a r ly  s h e p h e r d ’s h o rn ,
W e ’ve w a i te d  h e r e  f u ’ l a n g .

W e ’re  on  th e  m u c k le  m a m m o t h  sh ip ,  
W e ’r e  s k im in g  th r o |  I h e  r o a r i n ’ d e e p ;

W e  m u c k le  m a in  a ’ m ig h t .
Y e t  wife t h o ’ b u t  n o r  . b e n  t h e r e  be ,

T h e  sk ip p e r ,  m a te s  a n d .s a i lo r s  see  
T h a t  e v e r y  n e u k  is  r i c h t .

W l i a r ’ c a m e  th e  fo lk s  to  fill t h e  sh ip s  ;
I  n e v e r  h e a r d  s ic  s o u n ’ f r a e  lips ,

G e r m a n  o r  W e l s h  t . ie i r  t w a n g  ;
T h e s e  h a i l  w i’ us  to  d in g  a n d  widdle ,

T o  r iv e  t h e  k n o t  o ’ l i les  t e u c h  r iddle ,  
W h a t e v e r  a i r t  t h e y  g a n g .

T h e  m i s ty  b a n k s  l e f t  on  t h e  E a s t ,
W e  s t e a m  a l a n g  S t .  L a w r e n c e  b re e s t ,  

A n d  so o n  see  S t r a n g  Q u e b ec .
T h e  lad s  a n d  la sses  g lo w e r  a n d  p ra te ,

A n d  w e e l  a n d  e a n t e ’s  spy  th e  y e t t  
To w h ic h  t h e y  s h o w  re s p e e ’.

Y e t t  o f t h e  Q u e e n ’s D o m in io n s  f a i r  1 
Y e  g i e  u s  w e lc o m e ,— a y e  a n d  m a i r ,

Y e  g u a r d  o u r  w e an s  a n d  w ives.
Y o u r  r u g g e d  w a l l s  w e r e  s u re ly  r a i s  d; 

A n d  m a u n  b i ’ e v e ry  n a t i o n  p ra i s ’d,
W h o  v a lu e  g e a r  a n d  lives.

I ’ve  t i m e  to  h e a r  m y  b o n n i e  b a i rn s ,
T h e  de i l  o ’ S c o t c h  a n d  E n g l i s h  y a r n s ;

F o r  i l k a  n a t i o n  c la t te r s .
O ’ f r e e n s  a n d  foe s— th in g s  n e w  an d  a u ld ;

I f  I  co u ld  s p e i r  I ’d  s o o n  b e  b au ld ,
T o  l e a r n  t h e  g a b b y  le t te rs .

T h e y  a ’ d e c l a r e  t h e  k i n t r a e ’s  wide,
T h e  l i f t  is  c l e a r — t h e  r i v e r  b i g ;

T h e  m e re s w in e  h e r e  m i g h t  swirl .
B u t  m a n  1 w h a t  l a k e s  a n d  c e d a r  shaw s ,  

W h a t  b o n n ie  j a c k s  to  k e e p  th e  haw s,  
W h e n  a u t u m n  m a k e s  t h e m  tw ir l .

T h e r e ’s  w e a l t h  ’o  w a t e r  s u re ly  h e re ,
F o r  m a u n  a n d  b e e s t  an d  th is  w il l c h e e r  

U s  as  w e  m u d g e  t o  W es t .
T l ie  r ig s  a r e  g r e e n — th e  b lu e  b i rd s  Sing,  

T h e  b e e c h  a n d  m a p le  o w n  t h e  s p r in g ,
W i ’ m a i l e n  w e ’ll be  b lest .

T h e n  l e t  n a ’ m a n  d i s ja s k e t  g r ie v e  ;
F o r  h e ’s  d o n e  w e l l  h i s  h a m e  t o  le a ve ,

A n d  b r in g  th e  s t r a p p iu  youth . .
T h e  l a n d  is  i«ch— th e  r i v e r s  w im ple ,

T h e  wild  v ine  ro u n ’ t h e  b e ec h e s  b u c k le  
F o r  t h e s e  y e ’ll  h a e  in  r o u th .

Nlfcv ye  w h o ’ve  c ro s se d  th e  b u r ly  t ide ,
W i ’ fam i l ie s  a n d  f r ee n s  to  b ide ,

A t t e n d  m e  w h i le  I s ay  ;
Y e ’re  p la c ed  by  h e a v e n ’s r i c h e s t  b less ing ,  

U p o n  a  n e u k  i t ’s  w o r t h  p o s se ss in g ,
A n d  ye  m a y  f r i sk  th is  day .

A  y e a r  n o w  g a n e  i t  p le a sed  t h e  s ta te ,
T o  c h a n g e  th i s  k i n t r a e ’s  n a m e  a n d  d a t e —  

F r a e  C a n a d a ’s  D o m in io n .
I t ’s  h e a l i h f u ’ w o r k  t o  p l o u g h  a n d  fe l l  

T h e  s t a l w a r t  t r e e s  in  w in te r  snell ,  
P r e p a r i n g  f o r  S p r i n g  s  m o t io n .

O u r  G o v e r n m e n t ,  w i th  w ise  in te n t ,
W i l l  g ie  ye  l a n ’ to  y o u r  c o n te n t ,

I n  n a m e  01 w ife  o r  l ad .
T h a t  c a l l a n t  r is in ’ in  h is  t eens .

W i l l  f u d g e  f u ’ f a in  a s  o w e r  h e  l eans ,
T h e  p o n n ia s  o f  h i s  dad .

W e ’ve o r c h a r d s  c r a m n e ’d  w i’ a p p le s  red .  
G re e n ,  ye l low ,  p i n k — o ’ ev e ry  sh ad e .

T o  d ra b b le  e v e r y  m o w  1 
W e ’ve  m e lo n s ,  p u m p k in s  r o u n ’ a n d  s p e c k  Id, 

W e ’ve ta t t ie s ,  m a ize ,  a l l  w eel  d e sc r ibed ,  
I n  b o o k s  o ' c l e a r  e n eu c h .

T h e  b a r n s  a ro  b i g g ’d  w i’ s t a n e  o r  fir.
T h e  k n o u t  a n d  kye  c a n  safely  sti r,

B e n  r o u n ’ t h e  b a r n  o r  b y re .
T h e  b a r n i e s  t r o t  a t  m oi .y  a  leil,

T h e  l a s s e s  t e e z e  t h e  w o o ’ a t  w hee l ,
W h i l e  c r a c k s  t h o  t r i m m e r  fire.

I v ’e  t a u ld  y o u  m u c h — c o u ld  t e l l  y o u  m a i r ,  
W h a t  a l l  y o u  w il ie  w ives  co u ld  s tee r ,

I n  t o o n s  o r  coun try s id e .
M y  m u s e  m a u n  d u k e  h e r  s o a r i n g  w in g ,

A n d  s t i n t  h e r  la y  to  l e t  y o u  s in g  
W e  a ’ m e a n  h e r e  t o  b ide .

W .  D .  S t a r k .

T h o r n h i l l ,  D e c . ,  18G8.

J A M E S  B O W M A N ,

Issuer of Marriage Licenses,
A L M IR A  M I L L S ,

M a r k h a m ,  N ov .  1,  1865.  22

S l l n g i v o o d  J f t a r  h i e  W o r k s  

P .  W 1 D E M A N ,
MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF

MONUMENTS, HEADSTONES !
&C. &.C. & c .

Call and  e x am in e  m y Stock and Pr ices be- 
for p u rc h a s in g  e lsewhere ,  as  yo u  will find it to 
y our  interest.

Issuer o f  M a rr ia g e  Licenses. 
Ringvvood, Sopt,  13, 1667 . 479

T H R E E .S T O R M Y  U I G H T S .

C H A P T E R  I.

My father held a farm near B—, 
in Ihe county of Wicklow. I was 
his eldest boy ; rny brother Nolan 
being about eighteen, three years 
rny junior. My only living sister 
had married and lelt us, to reside 
in Clare oountv, so my mother and 
her maid Biddy, constituted the 
female portion ot our establish­
ment.

At one and twenty what Irish 
man is not in love ? \ I was ready 
to cli3 off-hand ior Ellen Caffey.
Her father a widower, had an hotel 
at A . It had been but a she­
been ; but what with folks coming 
into our p3rts and writing boot's, 
and other people coming lo see 
what had been written about, tlie 
Shamrock was unable to do the 
work required of it, so Cafiey, by 
a large outlay of capital, and a vast 
display of lasle, managed so lo en­
large his establishment, that Ire lelt 
justified in calling his beauliiully 
whitewashed contrivance an ho'.el.
Ellen Caffey was undeniably a pret- 
ty girl. People said ‘ the devil w»s 
in her little brown eyes,’ at whic\i 
I was a little jealous and envied 
the devil his luck.

Nalurally my mother didn’t like 
her.

• VVhat lor,’ she’d say, ‘ doe? my 
boy, Miles, want .to throw himself 
aivay on a poor thing, like Ellen
Caffey ?’

‘ Ah, then, mother,’ I’d reply,
‘ didn’t ye tell me youfc^elf everyone 
thought my father a faol for marry­
ing you,’ at which I usually receiv­
ed a hearty slap ori the cheek for 
my impudence.

I had a friend name^ John, or as
we called, him Jqap Kavanah.
He lived with his utfd« at a farm
n e a r  o u r  o w n . — W s  r a t h e *  4uuLL” u t

. .. 1 daughter .served wilh the British army while 
tn the Peninsula, where he married 
a Spanish woman and settled. 
Young Juan had, at an early age, 
been dispatched lo liis uncle’s resi­
dence iu Ireland (things not going 
well witli his parents in Spain), lo 
be brought up a« unadopted child.

Juan Kavanggh’s character was 
one lhat few people in our parls 
could understand. The unthinking 
verdict of ignorance declared him 
proud, self wiled, vain and revenge­
ful t»nd whatnot. Yet many peo­
ple couldn’t help liking him. Per­
haps I was one.

If proud, it was to those for 
whom he had no respect. He would 
turn his back upon Mr. Donovan, 
our attorney’s sou, but would give 
liis arm to a lame beggar, and help 
him a mile on his road.

He was careless as to whom he 
offended. Thus it was that not one

self hastily one evening after com­
ing in from the helds, and went 
down to see Ellen.

As I came in sight of the Sham 
rock. I, lo my surprise, met Kava- 
uagh. He seemed a little excited, 
and to be looking everywhere but 
at me.

■ vVhy, Juan,’ said I, ‘ what are 
you making down this way ?’ 

‘Nothing. I wanted a line, and 
so I just looked down yonder. 
You’re bound there yourself then, I 
suppose V

‘ That’s the trulh,’
‘ she’ll be waiting anxiously for 

you,’ I dare say.’
‘ ’Tis not unlikely, seeing what 

a time it is—’
Juan laughed rather loudly, as 

he replied, somewhat bantenngly, 
and with a spice of sarcasm—

‘ You lovers 1 vou lovers! faith, 
and your hours are days when 
apart,which is just the reverse when 
you’re spliced.’

• I’ll take my chance for all that, 
and trust to Providence to make 
time no longer when Mrs. Miles 
Doran is by my side than it is 
when I’m along ol Ellen Caffey.’

‘ I give you joy of all your pros­
pects, at least; but, pardon me, 1 
am detaining you too long. I can’t
go back with You’re not sorry
ior that. Very well—by bye.’

And humming over the song,
‘ Lesbia hath a beaming eye,’ Juan 
left me.

Although I had seen an alteration 
in Kavanagh’s manner, it did nol 
strike me much, until after events 
causing me to look back made me 
trace iu each ol Juan’s actions a 
relationship to his after pro­
ceedings.

1 saw him walking rapidly away, 
striking the hedge most uamerci- 
lutly, as turned and opened Caffey’s 
door. I received as I entered a 
delightfully warm welcome from 
tlie father, and a properly quiet, 
but apparently hearty one from the

I had much to tell—three whole 
days’ adyentur.es in the fields ; all 
about hay and potatoes, with quota­
tions from Bray market, for the 
edification of old Caffey ; aijd 
several domestic anecdotes, such 
as my mother forgetting to salt the 
butter, and the destruction ot our 
best service by the unsteady Biddy, 
which 1 detailed for the particular 
amusement of Ellen.

The peat fire burnt cheerily ; and 
as its bright glow was reflected 
upon her face I pictured a liltle 
cottage that I could name my own, 
with such another bright little fire 
lightiug up the smiling face of that 
most valuable piece of furniture a 
good litlle wife.

Old Caffey made some punch— 
he was a rare hand at that—and 
we drew around the hearth to en­
joy and chat over it. Ellen’s liltle

. • .(-fingers were engaged in knitting aecept myself, ofthe companions o l, p f ° “i- „ I pair ot stockings lor—well, never his bovhood became his man i1 . , . . . .  , , ’- mind, he didn’t have them.
‘ Young John Kavanagh has been 

here this night,’ said old Caffey 
warming up after his third mug.
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friend. He was verv brave, and in 
ail sports skilful—of good appear­
ance, a capital singer, the best fel­
low in liie for a spree—one whom 
strangers always admired,but with­
out much honour in his own par­
ticular circle. I believe people 
used to get jealous of him. Once 
or twice I almost was so myself, 
for there were times when I fell in­
ferior to the tastefully dressed, dash­
ing voung fellow by my side. Not­
withstanding lhat my mother would 
sometimes say lhat her boy Miles 
could compare with any man in ihe 
county, at which my fathar would 
grunt despairingly, though he 
couldn’t restrain a proud little smile 
for all that.

I never could keep a secrct of my 
own ; therefore, even if it had not 
been patent to everybody, Juan 
would have known my love foiEllen 
Caffey.

Juan was an occasional visitor 
at ihe Shamrock. He was tolerated, 
so I thought, on my account 
not one of my friends, excepting 
his own uncle, liked him in real 
earnest. Confident in my own no­
tions, I always defended him, and 
accepted the whispers about his at­
tentions to Ellen during the lime I 
had once been away in Dublin as 
so many insinuations intended to 
shake my faith in John Kavanagh.

It was getting on towards the 
end of October. VVe had been so 
very busy on the farm, getting in 
the late crops—as the weather 

[showed signs of a speedy change 
for the worse—lhat I had not' been 

| able to get down to old Calfey’s lor

He has ; 1 met him.’
Ellen had stopped knitting. She 

slightly raised her eyes as I spoke ; 
but soon they were wool-gathering 
again in the fire,

‘ He didn’t tell you for what he’d 
been after then, I suppose ?’

‘ Well then a mile or two’s walk 
may have a worse cataslrophe lhan 
a drain of this same punch.

The old boy chuckled at that. 
‘Ah.but,’ says, he ‘may be ’twas 

for something sweeter than this that 
he entered my door to-night, oh, 
Neily? He’s a dreadful handsome 
dog. is that Kavanagh, and no won­
der the girls like him. He ! he I 
he 1 Oh, he’s a mighty fine fellow.

] didn’t relish Caffey’s praising 
him. I'd have done it myself with 
pleasure, ft’s a verv different feel­
ing to that of comfort you have 

forj when a good-looking friend is well 
spoken ot by the father of your 
intended.

Ellen was playing nervously 
around the peat ash with a little 
stick, seemingly uninterested in her 
father’s remarks

‘ Look out, Miles '.’ says he. 
‘ He’s been proposing.’

‘ Proposisg what V  
‘ No other than himself; and 

that’s not a little, I think.’
‘Proposing himself lor-for-whom? 
I was getting verv excited.
‘ Whom but Ellen there ?'
‘ E llen  ?’
‘ Ha ! ha 1 ha ! 1 knew you’d en

three or four days. Seizing! joy it. 1 lould Nelly you would, 
my first opportunity, I dressed my-1 didn’t 1, darling!’

1 lelt verv strangely, and looked 
at Ellen. She was smilling at the 
fire.

‘ Are you really in earnest V 1 
asked, after a bit.

‘ As true as you’re there it is,’
‘ And Ellen—she—’
M y se lf  confidence w as shak­

ing,
• Treated him elegantly. By the 

Lord, she never so much as looked 
up at him, but went on knitting 
just as if there wasn’t the brightest 
boy in the connty begging lor the 
daughter of the Shamrock. Oh, 
but it cut us to the heart to see ihe 
straight back of your prepossessing 
rival vanishing from lhat door. Hal 
ha I ha >’

It was all right then ; I was the 
winner. I inwardly cursed Juan 
for his impertinence, but forgave 
him by reason oi my own good and 
his bad luck. 1 felt more delight­
ed with Ellen then ever, and 
couldn’t understand her receiving 
so quietly (he ardent protestations 
ol undying affection 1 was induced 
to make under the influence ofjov 
and—punch.

1 stayed as long as I well could ; 
made heaven knows how many ar­
rangements about our wedding, 
for 1 had determined to settle at 
once, and give no opportunity for 
Caffey to change his mind about 
m e; and left the Shamrock with 
one ot Ellen’s kisses on my lips, 
brimful ol bright hopes for the lu- 
ture.

1 was so excited by when 1 had 
reached home that 1 turned back 
again, intending to calm myself 
by the exertion of a longer walk. 
It was a delusion. The lurlher I 
went the madder I got. I ran, 
skipped, halloed, and behaved in a 
manner inconceivable of a man out 
oi Bedlam.

Although the air was very cold, 1 
had ran myself into a perfe.ct glow 
by the time 1 came in sight of the 
corner _oL ihe beautiful little 
wood, skirting the garden of the 
Shamrock The distance 1 had 
come astonished me, and prudence 
al length bade me return home.

• I ’ll just,’ thought 1, ‘take a look 
at a certain window while I am 
here, perhaps’ — lovers are very 
conceited — ‘somebody may be at 
this'moment looking at that moon, 
and wondering whether it shines on 
me.’

I was walking just then under the 
shade of a tall hedge, and looking 
down observed a figure dart across 
the road at about a hundred yards 
from me. Though I had seen it bul 
a moment 1 had recognized in it 
John Kavanagh.

The air fell cold now, my teelh 
were ready to chatter. The blood, 
rushing lo my heart, gave a sensa­
tion of laintness 1 had never before 
experienced. For a few moments 
1 was stupified, and when suffici­
ently recovered to be able to pro­
ceed happiness seemed a thing 1 
had dreamt of years ago, trouble and 
misery all that was before me.

A narrow opening through the 
wood served as a back way to the 
garden. Into this Juau kad turned, 
and into this I lollowed Why 1 
followed, or why 1 did anything, or 
why 1 didn’t do many things 1 
might, 1 don’t know. Ail my hopes 
1 lelt were shattered, and with them 
had vanisned every leeling lhat 
was noble, leaving onlv a vague 
impulse, not brave enough for re­
venge, nor weak enough to make 
me go back at once and accept my 
blow with patience.

Concealed by the thick brush­
wood on that moonlight night, 1 
watched the deceilful pair. Watch­
ed while Kavanagh spoke long and 
earnestly in the ear of Ellen— 
watched her face, changing in ex­
pression, as alarm or joy possessed 
her—watched while she kissed 
him—the kiss slill fresh on my own 
lips changed to a burning spot of 
fire—watched until the rising wind 
came moaning through the wood.

Crawling on my hands and knees, 
1 approached slill nearer to the 
place where they conversed, to be 
able to hear more distinctly what 
they talked. My movements oc­
casioned a slight noise, and like 
guilty things, Juan and Ellen start­
ed. 1 trembled lest 1 should be 
discovered.

By the manner in which Juan re­
ferred  to me, 1 could perceive how 
much he regretted the steps he was 
taking to blast my happiness. Not 
so, alas ! with Ellen. She seemed 
to cheer him on. And 1 should 
imagine’twas herself lhat proposed 
the elopment, which t made out

was to take place on the morrow 
night. She had told him of my 
proposal for the marriage, and that 
had evideni]y hastened on their 
plans. After awhile, and with; 
many protestations of undying love, 
the two parted. Juan passed within 
a couple of yards of me, 1 was. 
jusi able to speak ; but shame—the 
shame of eavesdropping—stayed 
me. 1. followed after him ; but by 
time when 1 bad reached the end: 
of the road he was oul of sight.

Irresolute, and with numberless: 
conflicting passions raging in my 
bosom, 1; paccd up and down Ihe- 
road for nearly an hour, then went, 
offdirect for home. How difierent 
every object on my path seemed: 
now.

1 entered our farm like a felon—  
had a soul been stirring 1 should- 
never have gone in—went up stairs  ̂
to my bedroom, glanced at the little- 
bed ; Nolan lay there asleep.

Thank heaven, no one saw me.
1 opened the casement, and 
watched the elouds as they flew 
over the face of the moon. The- 
cold, raw, howling wind seemed 
music tuned to the discord of my 
heart. The heavens got blacker- 
and blacker. I felt even slill more 
miserable. Life was a vast blank, 
and 1 wi«hed to end it. Just then 
a sharp clap of thunder shook the- 
house, lt touched the chord of my 
wretchedness ; and falling on th© 
bed 1 sobbed like a child.

C H A P T E R  I I .

l t  was well forme that the storm 
had broken, my presence not being 
so requisite in the morning. When 
it was daylight 1 hastened down 
steirs, and sluiced in the mountain 
rill which passed near our farm be- 
iore presenting myself at our mo­
dest breaklast-table.

To disarm suspicion, and pre­
vent any unpleasant questioning, •! 
ate mv usual, allowance with a  
forced heartiness. Heavens! how 
1 laboured al it. Who has not felt 
what it is to ram food down an un­
willing throat for the appearance 
of an appetite ?

1 got away as soon as 1 could, 
and went out, heedleesof the rain* 
which was sweeping violently 
down the valley. 1 sauntered 
along the Bray road, and had reach­
ed Jerry Conner’s little shebeen at 
C— before 1 had thought a bit 
about anything at all.

‘ But now that 1 am here, said 1, 
inwardly ‘ 11 just take a 1 drain* 
and see if 1 can’t strike a little liie 
into myself.’

Connoi’s man. Phil, was very 
busy cleaning up the only covered 
Car that we boasted then in our 
parls. A nasty blackguard was 
that Phil I 1 oue day kicked him 
out of ihe cabin for speaking more 
about Ellen Caffey than 1 had a 
mind to hear. He never liked me 
afterwards.

‘ And whai’ll y o u  be wanting 
with that, Phil ?’

1. spoke as cheerily as 1 could ? 
lt was no good showing the black 
side to everybody. 1 dinn,t get 
any more explicit answer than a 
grunt.

* Who wants a covered car, 1
say  ?’

‘ Thin a respectable man can’t 
let out a vehicle but you must be 
afthur knowing the why and where­
fores, of course V

4 What need you to be cross, 
then. Pni! 1’

* What need 1 ? An’ l ’l be as 
cross as yer own mother’s son, if 1 
plase. Isn’t it rainin’ now enough 
to wash the shirt off me back, an’ 1 
had one and be hanged to it ?’

‘ But who’s this ior 1
‘ Mavbe ye’d like me to tell yer ; 

and when ye knew you’d wish ye 
dinn’t. I ’ll tell ye fast enough if 
tetlin’ ’ud clean the car, or shoe 
Jenny’s tore.’

The duce take ye,then, you close, 
ill-looking thief P

‘ The deuce plays mighty cueer 
tricks sometimes. This is the 
duce’s own fine weather! It’ll be 
me but there is some iun this 
night !’

There 
face as 
think he

was a look upon Phil’s 
he spoke that made me 
really was In the devil’s 

confidence, lt needed no sounding 
to convice me that at. Ieasl he was 
aware ot Juan’s intentions. lt  
was for them ! I ’didn’t enter the 
shebeen, but turning back, went 
qnickly home.

1 had a pair of pistoZs. Juan had 
given them to me out ol nis so-cal i ­
ed  armoury when our friendship, 
was warm, 1 amused mysell witl> 
c/eaning ihem, without, however, 
any intention of shooting the donor; 
though certainly that wou/d have 
been a satisfaction to me. ’Twas 
against Ellen 1 ielt so bitter. Oh, 
1 must have loved her much, or I 
could not have hated her so now. 
1 thought oi fhe happy days past, 
and, as I did so, the figure of Juan 
crossed my mind ; involuntarily 1 
poised the pistol and took an aim. 
1 could huve shot him then. ,

To be continued.

A  num ber o f  “ e leg an t and  refined young  
g en tlem en  ”  in  M issouri, i t  is said, advertise  
fo r situ&tious aa sons-in-law in w ealthy  
fam ilies.
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