A LAY OF ABBEY ST. BATHAMS.

(.Published by request from the Berwick-
shire News.]

In the very heart of the Lammermoor
hills is situated the small village of St Ba-
thams. About the end of the lastcentury
the Rev. Mr Skedd was its parish minister.
He was not like some of the ministers of
these days, who were called “dry sticks,”
but on the contrary was a most-eloquent
preacher in the pulpit, and out of it was
famed far and near for his ready wit. On
a time he met one of his male parishioners,
when the following conversation took place:
—“ Good mornin,” Thomas how are you
this mornin,7 and how are all the folk at
home?” To these questions Thomas re-
plied, “ We’re just aboot the auld ordinar,’
sir, but something singlar has happened in
oor hoose last night—ma wife had twins j”
to which Mr Skedd replied, “ That’s not
singular, Thomas, that’s plural.” Like
other ministers of that period, Mr Skedd
was very poorly paid for his minisierial ser-
vices, and had enough to do to maintain a
large famiiy upon a small income, aud was
obliged, for the purpose of making “ ends
meet,” to maufaeture on a small: scale, bas-
kets and potato creels, vPhich were sold by
his wife to the farmer’s in the vicinity. Mr
Skedd was in the habit of making one bas-
ket every week day, and he numbered the
days of the week Dy the number of kaskets
he made. He was very absent-minded, and
forgot that he had preached 011 a Thursday
in a neighboring parish, and curious to re-
late his little daughter found him early on a
Sabbath morning at work on the sixth creel.
The outs aud ins of this incident have been
turned into rhyme to show that the best
samples of the human race may fall iuto
error:—

About the aughteen hunder year,
When meal and meat were unco dear,
When wark and siller, too, were scant,
When folk were like to dee for want,
E ’en folk that ance were rale weel off
Could rarely buy a quarter loaf,
But be content tlieir gabs to gust

—AVi’ heel o’ cheese or bannock crust,

J And as for beer to aid digestion.
Was just a thought clean out the question-
Hath! they were glad to help themsel’s
WA’ hale3ome draughs frae nature’s wells.
The bairns that ance had breeks and braws
Were dudy and as lean as craws.
When mothers herd their wants and wishes
Saut tears wad fa’ in empty dishes,
The men, maist feet, were crowed and

worrit,

And wished that they were dead and burnt.
And e’en wad think that dool and care
Cain’ scowlin” iu the very air!

Tn Abbey’s auid romatic toon.
Where whitadder comes rowin’ doon,
And lingers in her seaward race,
As laith to leave so sweet a place;
Green grows the grass, the woods

green,

Nature ne’er mado a fairer scene!
11 the auld manse, haif up the brae,
A preacher lived for tnonie a day;
Weel versed was he in the Gospel law,
And hech ! his stipent was but stna’,
And here it may as well be said,
The preacher’s name was Mr Skedd :
Ilis wife was somewhat cross and fretit,
Gude faith 5 lier barius were nae*ways petit.
For aft she’d gie’d them monie a lecture,
And lounder them past a’conjecture.

how

Ae morn she said, “ Now, Mr Skedd,
It’s just twal’ years fiince we were wed,
The barin is sleepin’ in the cradle,

The lave hae’ gane doon the brae,

To pulthe rasps till middle day,

Sae now gi’e up your meditation;

And lake a half-hours recreation ;

Ye sit and read, ye sit and write,

Ye’er drooned in thought frae morn to night,

Your mind is aye upon the rax,

Nae mair | hear your canty cracks ;

Suppose we gang athward the knowe,

To where the birks and willows grow.”

The guidman ga’e a canty laugh,

And soon he gat his hat and staff,

Then aff they gaed wi’ cannie trudge,

LTp past the iionnie hawthorn hedge,

Until they came up the bank,

Where willow wands were waving rdnk,

And then she looked at her guidman,

And said, “ Twas here our love began

And since, though afteu sair and sick,

1’ve kept the band ave in the nick,

A.nd dune my best in every shape

To keep the house ’ueath thack and rape,

J3ut, now. my dear, you may depend,

At last |’'ve come to my wit’s end:

The meal’s dune, and what is werse,

1’ve no ae penny in my purse.”

lio ga’e a kind o’vacant stare,

And said. “We’ll spend an hour in prayer,”

*Na, na” quo’ she, “ the proverb tells,

“The Lord helps them that help themsel’s ;

Just look at a’ thae willow wands,

If they were placed in nimble hands,

Guidman 1they’re supple as the eols,

And easy fashioned into creels;

Aud when ance made, I’'m free to think

They could be seld as quick as wink.”

“ What, what,” quo’ he “ what’s that you
say ?

1’m sure | could make one per day.”

“ Enough,” said she, “ this afternoon

The barins will shed the willows doon j”

Sae Mr Skedd aud his guid dame

Reversed their stepts and trotted hame.

It wasna’ lang ere routh o’ wands
Were placed in ministerial hands ;
He scarce took time to take his meals,
And in sax days he made sax creels.

Ae day the guid wife to him went,
And cried, “ Come, seo what Heaven has
sent.”
He gazed, then into raptures flew,
Ilis auld meal-ark was heapit fou!

Ae autumn morn afore the dawin’,
And ’lore the cocks began a-crawin’,
lie raised his head frae aff the pilloV,
And soon began to twist the willow;
And 011 that morn he aft did say,
“ Where there’s a will there’s aye a way.”
N”7iv Mrs Skedd, when she arose,
Soon tilled the bickers fou 0" brose;
And then she said to daughter Jean,
Gao, wipe the cob-webs frae your een,
And seek your fayther iu the study,
And tell him that his breakfast’s ready.’,
The lassie ran wi’ a’ her might,
But 011! she gat an unco fright,
She stood transfixed wi’ fear and awe,
And scarce a single breath could draw.
Her eyes seemed as they’d burst

1 spheres,
Till deluged wi’ a flood o’ tears,
And then she spoke in word of wae,
“ Fayther, this is the Sabbath day I
The creel fell down atween his knees,
His wits came back by slow degrees ;
He rose and said, “\ e little jade,
This week I’ve only five creels made,”
Tnen she cried out, “ Auld Nick will tak’
us,

Thursday ye preached at Lockermacus I’
He placed his hand upon her head,
He looked like one whose life had fled j
Ob* ‘'twas a B W 1ifV1sight to scar*

their

The visage of this holy man.
At length he raised his eyes to Heaven,
And prayed his sin might be forgiven.

\ ApPlicatip.

Folk, the kernel of this tale discern,

And never be too old to learn ;

Wise is the saw, | pray;attend it—

A tarn begun is maist half endid.

Jingle and jow St. Batham’s bells—

The Lord helps them that help themsel’s |

MIRK ABBEY.

CHAPTER XIH-(Continucd.)

“ Besides, the fairest, purest creature up
on earth was she, and she took all things
for pure. Not that there was much against
me either, except that | loved good liquor,

histoiy is tho same, wherever he lives,
whatever lie does, and however he ends.”

He stamped his foot upon the ground, as
though he would keep dow 11-some rising
demon, and his voice once”more resumed its
hoarseness it had exchanged for something
almost plaintive throughout his story.

‘mRalph, Ralph,” began my Lady reprov-
ingly, and touching his rough sailor’s sleeve
with her gloved hand—

“And how the deuce should you know
my name is Ralph,” interrupted the other
in blank amazement.' .o

“My maid, Mary Foster, told me it was
Ralph,” returned my Lady calmly.

“Did she? Well, that’s no reason why
you should call mo by it. However, since
you seem to feel-so unexpected an interest
M your humble servant, 1 will make bold to
ask a favor of you.” His manner was
rough and defiant as ever now, like that of
a stiirdy vagrant soliciting alms of a dc-

besides, | only drank for pleasure then, and ( fenceless woman,

now But let that be. Well, wec were
married. We lived with the old couple at
the cottage, as Lucy wished, partly for their
sakes, partly, as 1 have often thought since
then, for mine—that | might be kept out of
bad company, such as there was plenty of

at Bleamouth at that time—poachers, smug-

glers and idlers of all sorts. But this was
done too late. | have said that the law and
| fell out: that was for poaching—and curse
the law, say I, which rich men make for the
poor perforce to break. | never poached
after | married, but before that time 1 shot
a hare or two; and once—but months ago
—there had been a fray with keepers, and |
had clubbed my gun, a.id struck my hardest,
like the rest. There had been broken bones
on both sides, but the matter had blown
over, as | thought, when all of a sudden |
received certain news that | was marked fer
one of the offenders-, and that men were com-
ing to take me from my Lucy’s arms to jail.
1told her this, for I had kept nothing from
her all along, and | know that she had cour-
age, or she would never have married such
a man as me; but I forgot, in my selfish
roughness, that it is one thing to be brave
in things that concern one’s self, and an-
other to be able to bear to see others suffer.
‘Ah, Heaven I exclaimed she, but this will
kill my father 1 To have his honest house
entered by men in search of felons, and to
see his daughter’s husband with gyves upon
him—that will be his death, | know.” The
auld wife said so likewise.”

“They were right, | think, for when we
came to break the thing to him, sud warn
him of what might happen, although all
was said to excuse what | had done, and to
soften the consequences that might come of
it, he raved like one distracted. 1Let him
leave my cottage I' cried he ; ‘he has work-
ed mischief enough already ; he has robbed
me of my daughter’s love, aud he would
take from mo my good name. Let him
leave this honest roof I’ But were he goes,
| mubt go, father,” replied Lucy, with her
arms about the old man’s neck «and iu the
end he was brought to see that it must be
so. So | changed my name to that ot Der-
ncd, which | bear now, and fled from home
to a great seaport, and there, on board an
emigrant ship bouud for the other side of
the world, took passage not only for myr
self and wife, but for her parents. It was
agreed that all were to begin life atrain in a
strange land, so that I, too, might begin
at once more with that fair start which 1
had lost in my own country. Thus the poor
old man and his wife were torn from the
comfortable homo that had sheltered them
for half century, and forced in their old age
to cross the seas. No, notto cross them :
would to Heaven they might have been suf-
fered sotodo 1 It was ordained that I, who
had thus far caused their wrthchedness,
should also be the mesms otyheir death. A
most terrible storm overtook us at midnight,
while yet in sight of lights 011 English land,
and in the midst of it our vessel sprung a
leak. 1 knew that| had a brave woman
for my wite, but then | found she was a
heroine; | knew my Lucy was good as she
was fair, but then she proved she was an
angel. There were mon on board who
seieamed and wailed like children. She
never uttered Or shed a tear. She felt that
she was going to heaven with all she loved
(for sho always thought the best of every
one), and therefoie death had 110terrors for
her. But I—1 felt myselfa murdeier. | did
what 1 could to save the two old people, and
got them into the only boat that left the
ship; but it had not parted from us twice ils
length, before it capsized before our eyes.

Lucy had refused to leave me, and when
the vessel began to sink, 1 lashed her to a
spar, and then myself; and so for a little
time we floated. Butthe great waves drench-
ed us through and through,and clashed upon
us so that we had hardly time to breathe.

The spar was not large enough for both cur 1

weights, which sank it too low in the water ;
and so 1 secretly unloosed the cords lhat
fastened me, and clambered to my Lucy’s
side, and kissed her cold wet cheek, aud
whispered: ‘Farewell Lucy.””

Here the speaker paused, and covered his
rough face. My lady, too, was deeply
moved. For near a mintite, neither spoke.
Then the man resumed: “1slipped into the
sea, and struck out aimlessly enough, but
with the instinct of a swimmer. Fool that 1
was, to wish to live! Again he paused, but
this time, to mutter execration.

“And did not all your care and unselfish
love suflicc to save her?” asked the listener
tenderly.

“No, lady. She was drowned. 1 never
expected otherwise in such a sea. Tbe
whole ship’s company were lost, except my-
self. When nearly spent, 1 came upon a
huge piece of wreck, and held on to it till
daylight, when 1 found myselt atsea. | was
nearer Heaven at that time than 1 have
ever been since, and 1 ought to have per-
ished then, when all which made life preci-
ous, had already gone; it would have been
far better to have died with her than to live
without her. But 1 did live. After two
days and three nigh‘s of hunger and thirst,
a vessel picked me up, a sodden mass of
rags, half-dead and half-mad. They nursed
me and made me well—it was a cruel kind-
iness—and after many days, was able to tell
them what had happened. “Ay, then,”
said they, “the pilot was right who came
to us off Falmouth, It was the “North
Star” that went to pieces in the storm; you
are the sole survivor, man, of all 011 board.
Nothing came Oll shore that night, or could
have come Ollsuch a coastas that, save
spars and corpses.”

There was silence for a minute’s space;
the strong man’s chest labored in vain to
give him breath for utterance; in yain his
horny hand dashed the big tear3 from his
brown cheeks; they still rained on.

“Alas, poor man I” said my Ladv, in a

broken and pitiful voice, “1 feel for you
from my very soul. And when you found
your three weeks’ bride was dead—1 think
you said you had married her but three
weeks—what then became of youVv*
“What matters?” asked the man,
angrily,
self.
me whither she was bound—to New South
Wales.

worse one in the old.
less already, and 1 was not long
ing godless, Wheu that

man with vehemence.
your mind at once,

hypocrite, whatever he is, and he tells you
now that- he
which such as you understand
know why 1 have spoken to you as 1 have
done
that 1 had deemed were quite dried up flow-
ed at your voice as they have done these

the word.
huudied years before is recited in this docu-
ment, which dates from 1)51, and the north-
ern boundary of St. Margaret’s is mentioned
as
urne,” and the manor was assessed for five
hides, and valued at fifty-two-shillings.
further read that it “ always lay, and lies, in
the church of Barking ” ; a form which re-
calls another possession of the same abbey,
Ingatestone, which was described in the Sui-
vey as having been owned “ semper Sancta

half*
“It mattered nothing even to my-
The vessel took me—it was all one to

And in the New World 1 did in-
deed begin a new life—but it was a far
1 was reckless,hope-
in becom-
is said, a man’s

“You are angry with yourself,” said my
Lady quietly, “for having given way to

feelings that do you honor; that is a base
sort of regret indeed.
yourself that 1 have affected a sympathy
which 1 did not feel, but you do not suc-
ceed.
who, with all his faults, has in the hour of
death and danger behaved nobly, and who

You try to persuade

1 cannot but be interested in one

must, 1 feel assured, have the seeds of good
hi*him yet, despite his wild and despairing

returned the
“Dismiss that from
Ralph Derrick is no

“No, woman, 1 have not,”

in the sense
it 1don’t

is a lost man,

just now—some springs of feeling

thirty years—but don’t imagine that 1’'m
soft-hearted. 1 am nota bad fellow when
I’m sober, and not put out; but then 1'm

seldom sober, and |’m very easily put out.
Your son, Sir Richard, has put me out, for
one.
had much to do with one another.
there, you need not turn so pale; for, for
your sake—and for Master Walter’s sake,
who has cot my Lucy’s eyes, and look, and
voice, God bless him—Sir Richard
from me; albeit 1 have let fly a bullet be-
fore now at men who have wronged me
less than he has done—an
scamp 1
landowners,
drove me from his native shore, and drown-
ed my wife and the old couplo.

such tyrants, says Ralph Derrick”

1 should be sorry for him if he and 1
But

is safe

insolent young
It was a man like him. one of your
forsooth, whose persecution

Curse all

It was difficult to associate the depressed

and solemn speaker of a few minutes back
with tho passionate and
huge fingers opening and shutting with ner-
vous excitement, his eye-balls suffused with
blood, and each hair of his vast beard” as it
seemed, bristling with vengeful fury.

lawless man, his

(TO BK CONTINUED.)

THE MANOR OF TYBURN.

Six centuries ago Tyburn was a peaceful

village on the road from London towards
the west.
the Fleet, climbed the steep ascentat Ilol-
born, and passed the gallows by St. Giles’s
Pound, .entered the manor and parish at the
highest level of the road.
descent took him to the narrow bridge over
a brook, which, winding through meadows
on the right and left, here flowed by the
lonely church and church-yard of St. John
of Tyburn.
so many unpleasant associations was then in-
nocent of gibbet aud stake.
enclosure by the burnside, where the Mary
lebone Vestry Hall stands now, may, accord-
ing to Mr. Waller, have given its designation
to

The traveller who had crossed

Thence a sight

The name which calls up now

A “tigh,” or

the church, lu an ancient charter at
Westminster we have the earliest form of
A gift by Offa to the Abbey two

“ Teoburne.” In Domesday itis “Tib-

We

Maria.” The brook divides it from Ly Hes-
ton on the west, and may still be easily
traced. It crosses Baker Street at Mme.

Tussaud’s, and enters High Street at South
Street,finally leaving tho parish wtere Bar-
rett’s Court opens into Oxford Street.
while the abbey held the manor, and for
centuries later, a bridge crossed tho stream
at this poir.t, aud until the year 1400, the
parish church stood ou the eastern bank, a
little above the bridge.
now to conjure up the scene.
row,
through green fields, a church surrounded
by its churchyard, and, in a back ground of
woods, the red-roofed houses of tho village
peeping through the trees, halfa mile to the
north—such was Tyburn in the fourteenth
century ; but it must by no means be con-
founded either with the later Tyburn, the
Tyburn of history, nor yet with the modern
Tyburnia.
by Thackeray as the seat of a
turned itself into llazelgrove, it followed a
very ancient pracedent.
ashamed of Palmer, applied to the Premier
for leave to change ils name,

But

It would be difficult
A high, nar-

pointed bridge, a stream winding

When Bullocksmithy, celebrated
bishopric,
When Rugeley,

and Lord
Palmerston laughingly proposed his own, it

only sought to do what Tyburn had done in

the firstyears of the fifteenth century. The
old church by the brook was removed. St.
John’s became' St. Mary-le-bourne. The

old churchyard, perhaps the original “ tigh,”
was closed, and a new cemetery was opened

near the new church. Everything was re-
moved half a mile towards the north, and
Bishop Braybrook sanctioned the change
because the loneliness of the situation had

twice tempted thieves to steal the holy ves-
sels,
street.

and the site was far from the village
Henceforth Tyburu as a name was
inseparable from the gallows, and only ap-

plied to a district of the neighbouring manor
of Lylleston.

Only the narrow lane by the
brook-side led from the Tyburn Road lo the
High Street of St. Mary’s ; the newly* named
parish repudiated all connexion with the
gallows, and looked the olher way as the
fatal cart, approaching from St. Giles’s fol-
lowed the western road to Lylleston, In
later years the field which the City had made
the place of execution pecame the Conduit
Mead, and at an annual visit of tho Corpor-
ation the springs were inspected, the dinner,
without which no civic ceremony was or is
complete, was eaten in the Banqueting
House at Stratford Place, and then the Lord
Mayor and his attendant aldermen hunted a
hare in the adjoining park of St. Maryle-bone.
In 1562 a hare was hunted before dinner7
and a fox after dinner, and the fox was Kill-
ed in St. Giles’s. Butiu 1737 the manly in*
stincts of the City magnates had declined.
Hares were 110 longer hunted by Aldermen,
and water was 110 longer brought from Con-
duit Mead. The cisterns were arched over
and hidden, and the Banqueting House wa3
pulled down. The biidge over the brook
was widened nt the same time j and though

Pennant relates that Mr, Carew Mildmay re-
membered to have shot a woodcock in Con-
duct Street, there is Jittie now left to remind
us of green fields and running water. In the
dull season, every second year or so some-
body writes to the papers to announce the
discovery of a walled-up cistern, *and* the
futility and fertility of guessing are displayed
on each occasion. A stone used to mark
the situation of one of these conduits at the
junction of Marylebone Lane with Wigmore
Street. Another was opened in North Aud-1
ley Street lastyear. A third was discovered
in Davies. Street not long ago, and two are
said to be under Aldborough House, the
mansion et the end. of Stratford .Place. All
were probably fed by the Tyburn ;..and it is
owing, to iheir former value to the “citizens
Ihat the Corporation of London still owns
the ground in which they stood.

The Abbess of Barking let the manor suc-
cessively to some ofthe greatest nobles, and
before the church was removed the lease
had been. the. property ofthe Verses, the
Lisles, and the.:Fitzalans. Its later history
is almost peculiar from the number of its
subdivisions. As early as 1415, oh the
death of Thomas Fitz Alan, fifth Earl of
Arundel, his estates .were divided among
Berkeleys and Nevilles, Stanleys and How-
ards. All the beet families, in England
seemed to have a share in'StJ, Marylebone,
as it was newly called ; but Thomas Hobson,
whom we have formerly noticed as holding
what is now the Portman estate in the ad-
joining manor, the pseudo-Tyburn ,bought
up one share after another, so that when in
1544 his son exchanged with the King, he
had narrowly escaped becoming the founder
of a great, territorial family. But tho-Crown
kept only a portion, that whkh was hunting-
ground, and the rest was at. first letand.
afterwards sold. Before the end of the sev-
enteenth century the manor increased so
much in value that what in the reign of the
first William had produced fifty two shil-
lings, in the reign of the third William
broughtin a rental of 900i.,,and was sold by
Sir John Austen for 17.500". But before
another century had gone by the value of
the estate had been multiplied by a hundred
at the least, and, as an example, Wicklow
House, in Cavendish Square, may be ad-
duced ; five or six years ago this oue tene-
ment was sold for 20,0001, bein? 2,500£.
more than the whole estate originally cost
the ancestor of its present owner. The sub-
leases gradually fell in towards the close of
the last century, and when Regent Street
was madp, White, lhe architect of the Port-
land estate, and who deserves to be remem-
bered, made the suggestion that Marylebone
Park should be taken up and properly laid
as Crown property. Few of the former
leaseholders are now remembered, though
one of them, Peter Jlinde, gave his name to
Illinde Street, and another, Lord Foley, was

able to stop tbe way when Regent Street,
was carried northward towards ,the new
Park. The street which bore his name has

diappeared, as well as Foley House, but. it
was in order that the view from the windows
might not be interrupted that Portland
Place was made so wid.e, and the Langham
Hotel now benefits by his obstinacy.

{CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.)

What is that which no man wants, which
if any man has, he would not part for un"
told wealth?” “ A bald head.”

The letter “ O ” s called the most char-
atable of all the alphabet because it is found
oftener than any other in “ doing goodj’

When she struck him over the head with
a tin dipper for trying to kiss her, he called
it “ tin tintinnabulation of lhe belle.”

Josh Billings :(— 11 Jokeing iz a risky ;bizz-
ness jjust for the sake ov a second klass joke
menny a man liaz lost a fust kla°s friend.”

u Ah, Jemmy,” said a sympathizing friend
toa man who was just too late for the train,
“you did not run fast enough.” Yes, I did,”
said Jemmyj * but | didn't start soon
enough.”

Any excuse better than none. A toper
says he would be a temperance man in a
minute if it wasn’t for his wife. He knows
she’d be lonesome if she hadn’t somethin,
to jaw about and find fault with.

When a California woman defeated a
lion in a hand-tc-hand combat, the neighbors
were greatly astonished, but her husband
quietly remarked: “ Oh, that’s nothing 5
that woman could lick the devil.”

Josh Billings writes that “Philosonhers aul
agree that the milk is put into the kokernut
and the hole is neatly plugged up; but who
the feller is who duz it, tho philosophers
are honest enough, for a wonder, to admit
they can’t tell us.”

fpccud potto

fUYGEN IS LIFE. —DII

p.RIGIIT'SPHOSPHOBYNE.—Multitudes
of People aro hopelessly suffering from Debility,
Nervous and Liver Ooiuplaints, Depression of
Spirits, Hypochondria, Timidity, Indigestion,
Failure of Hearing, Sight and Memory, Lassitude,
W ant of Power, etc., whose cases adm it of a per-
manenteuro by thc now remedy Phosphodyne
(Ozonic Oxygcii), which at once allays all irrita-
tions and excitement, imparts new energy and
life to thc enfeebled constitution, and rapidly
cures every stage of these hitherto incurable and
distressing maladies. Sold by all Chemists
and Druggists throughout the Globe.
13r Caution. — Thc large and increasing de-
mand for Dr. Bright’s Phosphodyne has led to
several imitations under similar names; pur-
chasers of this medicine should thercforo bo
careful to observe that each caso bears tho Gov-
ernment stamp, with tho words, Dr. Bright’s
Phosphodyne, engraved thereon, and that tho
same words aro also blown in the bottle. Every
case bears tho Trade Mark and Signature Of Pa-
tentee. Export Agents—Morton, W atnoy & Co.,
107, Southwark St., London, S.E

p U ‘UC.53.

JIKFOKE GOING ELSEWHERE,

1ISTF R IS S B

HARNESS ESTABLISHMENT,

Richmond Hill.

Constantly on hand, a large as-
sortment of

SINGLE 6 DOUBLE HARNESS

AT ALL PRICES.

WM. HARRISON.

AT FALOUONDBRII

T H IS

D G E 'S
D AT

I» addition io his very extensive and well assorted stock of Dry Goods, Groceries,
etc., the Subscriber begs to announce that he has

Just Received a Large Supply of
Lyman. Brothers & Co.%,

OF MONTREAL, CELEBRATED

‘Genuine’ and ‘No. 1’ White Lead.

This is the very best which is manufactured in the Dominion, aiid

EQUAL TO ANY IN THE WORLD.

GREEN, DRAB, YELLOW & RED PAINTS;

Also Fire-proof Paint for Outhouses, Fences, etc., with Suitable
Qil, at a Low Figure ; also Boiled and HfitD Linseed
Oil, Turpentine, etc.

>3 ‘
A large lot of Self-Sealing Fruit Jars.

Jones'’
Elay

lo to
d

co rato d spndo s, s

Parley Forits,

lio v ol
oto.

b,

a n

All the above goods will be offered at much lower rates than the same quality of
goods are generally soldfor.

J. K. FALCONBRIDGE.

Richmond Hill, June 13, 1876.

Just Arrived at the Peoples’ Store,
AN IMMENSE ASSORTMENT OF

R O O M

Borderings

N\

P A P E ! :
& W Blinds,
O fevery Pattern and Shade; also the

Largest Stock of Furniture

Ever Shown on Richmond liill, at Greatly Reduced Pricesfor Cash.
Paints, Varnishes, Oils and Brushes. Glass of all Sizes.
Sole Agentfor Anderson's “Family Safety Illuminating QOil.”

A FRESH STOCK OF FAMILY GROCERIES

AT PRICES THAT DEFY COMPETITION.
Choice New Garden Seeds. P. Q. SAVAGE.

indow

List of Licensed Pedlars and Auctioneers for County of York.
P EDLARS

DESCRIPTION oF DATE WHEN LI-
RESIDENCE. LICENSE.  CENSE EXPIRES.
Robert ;sharp ... . Brockton .. One llorso — April 24th,187G.
John E. Buck.... . King . DO t 27th,
Fred. Oobbin Forontp City.. F,oot....... May 1st, If
Henry Newsome.. a6 Do A 3rd,
Benj. Elliston.. Aurora Two Horse . A 5th,
G. P. Smith.... . . ONg HOTSe e u o 31st, 1L
Jas. Scrivener . Toronto City.. T)o 10th, I
John Broadwood.. . do 21st. M
Jos. Berger..... .. Vaughan 22nd, Il
Augustus C. Husband...... City of Toronto One Horse Tnlv tl
Simeon M iller... . Do 7ai,
Solomon Schoenlank.. Y orkville . Foot rnh, ft
Amelia Jphnson .. Toronto City.. . One Horse.... U 30th, Il
David Edwards.. . ti i Sept. 9th, I
Jacob Stump... Vaughan. it it it qgth, Il
Thomas Mounce.. City of Toronto.. 4th, I
John Bray. Toronto City.. il
Robert Tier.. Islington..... tioit
John Barnes. jSt. Andrew’s .. 19th, .
John Mtilcaughy... .. Toronto City.. . 12th, i<
James Robinson . Brampton. t 25th, I
Henry Botley.... 3rd, I
James Wellman.........co.e.... Laskay...... = 9th, @
W. P. Sainger Toronto City. it qoth, Nl
John jiUiston.... Thornhill... i ogp,
John McCormack Toronto City.. Jan. 15th. 1877
John McConnell .. One Horse .. & 15th, i
A. Borngasser.. . . Two horse.... . Feb. 2nd, (
Francis Lynch.. Toronto City 1 Do ti 19th, i
Frederick Grice Thornhill. . One Horse... no22nd i
William Pointon. .1 Do March 9th, [C
Michael Lenahan Foot > 17th, Il
CcC O L O R E D

POSTERS,

"HE GREATEST WONDER OF
+ JVIODEAIN TIMES.

H O L L O W A Y 'S

PILLS AND OINTMENT. (Printed by a Process peculiar

to our Chromatic Printer)

Tho Pills purify tho Blood, correct all disorders
of tho Liver, Stomach, Kidneys and Bowels, and
aro invaluable in all complaints incidental to
Females.

Thc Ointmentis tho only reliable remedy for
Bad Legs, Old Wounds, Soros and Ulccrs of how-
ever Ion% standing. For Bronchitis, Diptlieria,
Coughs, Colds, Gout, Rheumatism, and all Skin
Diseases it has no equal.

BEWARE OP VILE AND
ABOMINABLE COUNTERFEITS.

AT THE

| doom it my dL_lt%/ to stato that mdy Pills and
Ointment are neithor manufactured nor sold in
tho United States.

Each Pot and Box bears the British Govern-
ment Stamp, with tho words “HOLLOWAY’S
PILLS AND OINTMENT, LONDON,” engraved
thorcon. Onthc label is tho address, 533, Oxford
Street, Lodon.

Vile and spurious imitations of "Holloway’s
Pills and Ointment,” are manufactured and sold
under tho name of “Holloway &
Co.,” by J. F. HenrN, Curran &
Co,Druggists of ow York,
with an assumedty 8 affltrade  mark,
thus 1 Canada,
the pr Wholesale Doa-
lors Counterfeits arc

S H A IiD

JOB PRINTING

incipal
in thoso
Lyman, Clark & Co.,
Nortlxrup and Lyman, and
Lyman Brothers & Co.,
who obtain thom at very low prices, from J. F.
Henry, Curran & Co, of New York, and this trash
is _sugpllod to unprincipled retail venders, who
soil tho same as my gonuino Pills and_Ointment
which arc manufactured onlﬁ at 533, Oxfor
Street, London, and may bo o.btainod from the
following Firms, viz...—

Messrs. Evans, Morcer & Co., Montreal.

Messrs. Avery, Brown & Co., Halifax, N. S.

Messrs. T. B. Barkor & Sons, St. John, N. B.

Mossrs, Elliott & Co., Toronto.
Who importthem direct from horo.

THOMAS HOLLOWAY.
533, Oxford Stroot, W.C.
London, April 1st,

OFFICE,

RICHMOND HILL

ames, toys, &c., fou
the Hm u>aBook Store

sae ai

ONTARIO,

THIS FATELi IS ON FILE WITH

Where Advertising Contracts can be made.

1st PR.IZ5ES

Pump Works,

Richmond Hill.

The undersigned respectfully begs to an-
nounce to the inhabitants of Richmond,
Ilill and vicinity that he has returned to

this place and purchased tho

& £C<5hior Pump W orks,
ON CHURCH STREET,
Formerly carried on by Mr. John Hall,
and hopes by strict attention to business,,
combined with the best material to merit a.
continuance of the patronage bestowed on
his predecessor. /
Well curbs constantly on har.d,*. .
Wells suuk on the shortest notice.
Address stating depth of well,

REU. PHILIItPSI,
Illichmoud Hill.

SEED S!

ENNIE’S . CATALOGUE OF

FIELD, "AI'TEN and FLOW-
ER SEEDS, &c., &c., will bo forwarded
LKEB to all intending purchasers ou ap-
plication.

The soveral De-
partments are ex-
tensive and vory
comploto, c m -
prising
VEGETABLE

AND

Flower Seeds,

Pure Grain and;
Agricultural
Seeds, Newest
Potatoes, &G.,&Co
of Superior Qual-
ity and worthy llip
attention of pur-
chasers.

Special atten-
tion is directed to

Clover and
Timothy
Seed,Hunga-
rian, Tare/
&e., &c.,

Special inducements to Dealers,
ral Socie,les, Farmers] Clubs,
others ordering large quantities.

SEED STORE?”
Corner of Adelaide & Jarvis Streets

WM. RENNIE, Toronto.
91a

Agiieuttu-
Glangos, and

Toronto, Foi. 22, 187G

£JANNEIlI DIALOGUES,

ny
MRS R. Pj HOPPER'

115 Pages lor 30 Cents.

A package contains the following Dialogues.*

Opening Address, for a boy. Lille Christie,
— Recitation for a boy of 6 or 8 years; Little
Albeit,—Recitation for a boy or girl 6 Of 8
years ; A boys platform speech,—fOI'a bOy 10
or 12 years ; Recitation on Gallantry,— bya
boy of 10 years, or less; Closing Address, by
girl ; A Good Bargain,— A dialogue for two
boys ; Tho birth-day party,— A dialogue for

3 boys, 3 girls,2gen»lemen and a lady ; Brok-
en down Tradesman,— A dialogue for 2 boys
and 3 girls; Different Opinions-,— A dialogue
for 4 boys; Giving to God.— A dialogue for
3 boys and2 girls ; Jolly Jim, or a soft an-
swer turnetli away wrath,— A. dialogue for 3

boys.

O 3 Will be sent to any address, in paCkage

form, post-paid, for 30 cents.
Address,
I JOSTMASTER, Victoria Square.
Sept. 1st, 1875. fc93-tf.

1s made in all sizes suitablo
for Ladies and Gents, both
in gold and silver. Butthe
eaccompanying cut repre-
sents in proper proportions

THE $25 RBHL HINING
LBVER WATTH

In sterling silver case and
gold points, full jewelled,
warranted for jfiye years—
together with a gold-plated
Albert chain—which will
be sentto any part of Can*
ada on receipt of $25, or
“C. O. D.}per express.

w. E CORNELL,

WateJi Importer,
83 Ring Street East,
TOBONTO, ONT.

rPHOMAS SEDMAN, CARRIAGE
-i- and Wagon Mako*,. XJiitlertaker, etc.

Itosidonce — Noarly ©pposito tho Post Oflico,
Richmond Hili.

VALUE FOR YOUR MONEY AT

' Tiie llkhald Book and Job Printing Oflice,
whether for printing, advertising or subscriptions
to the paper.



