been a witness to her late interview, or
~orse, a listener to, tho conversation? It
Was in the highest degree improbable, but
not impossible. By crouching down behind
a low stone wall, next Sir Kobsr.t’s tohib, a
person.:in the Abbey grounds, without
doubt, could have ov'eiheard, and even, with
caution, might have watched them. It chill-
ed my Lady’s, heart ¢o think of it. Yet
what could be more unlikely? What ser-
vant of hers would have ventured upon stich
fin outrage? Could Mary Foster have so far

SPARROWS.

A motley. crowi Wd gathered in the street
To listen to sweet words of hope and lovej
The city’s dust was blown around their feet,
But all the sky was weary blue above,
And ’twixt the city’s dust and heaven’sblue
A flock of soft-winged, twittering sparrows

mawwtia

dust,” was a tiny sprig of wood. She emp- and Margaret, as names of streets in the
tied this into the hollow of her hand, and district; and, though Bsntinck street is one
instantly /he wind whirled all away. My ofthe least of them all, it will be remem-
Lady uttered a long moa-n. of ahgtiish, then bered because Gibbon lived at No. 7, and
sat with lhe poor token in her hand, which, the preface to the Decline and Fall is dated
worthless and vacaiit as it waS, yet, to her «“jyne 1, 1776, Bentinck Street.” .A hun-

streaming eyes, held all the treasure of her dred years have not made any very serious
youth: “ Ala”, alaS, for the time that is 110
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ctddiiion io his very extensive and well
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ii Air,

assorted sloc% of Dry Goods, Groceriesj

flew.

“ God sees the sparrow fall,11 the good man

said> A4,
And at the word &thousand eyes, upturn-

1 inf> | . .

Gazed pn .the flutt|/fr$g>$9ild birds overhead
Witn "Siidden tenderness and upward
;yearning.

And even as they looked a sweefc, swift

s9n« I
Burst from the Feathered choir upon the
M>  throng, *v\rv ., ,. vVv* 4\ \

“ And since the sparrows praise, why should
*

not \ e 'y . v % -
The preacher said: and straightway, at
his.words,

The voice of song arose triumphantly,
Men, women, children, singing with the
birds
.I:spng of praise ~.{ervent; full--.and clear,

heat.
At length the choral ceased, and all the
throng i .,
W ith hushed and humbled hearts went on
their way,

And in some, hearts tlie echo of that song
Made heavenly..music till their dying day,

If God a simple 8p&rrbw?s fall doth see,

Then surely his sweet care is over me.

gjl/o

MIRK ABBEY.

CHATTER XITT—(Continued )

tl You were saying that you wished to

iask a favor of me, Mr. Derrick?”. inter-
..|pdsqi.lv;Lady quietly. JvWhat is it | can
do for you?”’

*Well ypk [ttin do- tljis,’f .r*urned he
troughly, “you win cease to set your wait-
ing. maid, Mary,, d*inat.ine, “as you have
lhitherto done. | am;riot a bad thatch for
her, as she knows, in point of money; and
if she finds hersels able to put lip with little
starts of temper, and not to grudge rtie a
drop 0’ drink at times, why, what is that
to you?” r f

“flave'ycu told her, may | ask, of what
ycU have been telling ine, Mr. Derrick?”

“Yes; at V($at | told4ieir 1 ,wis a widow-
er; | never felt a call to tell her more; she
would not/.undei'fettuifafo”k you| She asked
me whafthis leaden locket was | wear*
about my neck, with this poor broken piece
OF stitfe ni, it, and something withered cling*
3U0M0 it still, and 1 tplcl her it \Vas a charm
against the a~iiel 5?6w, you—I’Il wager
you can tell hie what ik holds.””

,>No, not I.  How should 1 kriowj” in-
quired my lady hurriedly.

“Yoii do know, anyway. This fellow is
Hat jthe sort of man tOr.tcsirrv charts, you
thiVi&$ dnd all that’s sacred to him in the
world or oiit of it hangs on his love that’s
drowned. Tliis', then', must be some token
— were there not fuscllias upon either side
tthe porch where first lliejr met? There, now,
.you have-it, Ixan -see.”’

“ “You pliickfed, perhaps, a piece of fiipcliia
swhen you plighted troth/’ murmured khy
‘lady.

“Ay, when we plighted troth,” answered
the other mournfully; “and breaking a twig
‘in twain, all blossoming then, but now—see
‘cach dried to dust—each kept a half. |
Uiave seen far up the hills iu Mexico, a piece
of the true Cross, that’s held to be the rich
est possession that the church calls her own
in those parts; well, thai’g not sure; it may
beorii mayn’t be what they term Tit; but
this poor twig has ’never been out of my
s-ight or reach, and so | kiss and worsh'p
this, my relic, as no devotee can do- Now,
what would Mary Foster say to that? She
is not like my Lucy; no, indeed, no more
Jihan | am like Ralph™ of those old ‘days-, and
if she were, shpuld | be fit for her? My
tauby;Carried to a drunken, gambling ruf-
fian ! "Tis blasphemy to think upon it. But
as for this wench, your waiting-maid, she
‘and | are suited well enough. She Wants a
husband, and is willing to take me; while I,
“who have been tossed so long 011 the stormy
billows of life, shall be glad to come to
anchor, |Itis you only—she told me so
herself—who staud in the way.”

“And would you hkve me,‘then, advise
this woman—being toy faithfiil friend as
weU as my servant—to unftfe her fortunes
with a man who, from his own lips | learn,
is hopeless, reckless, godless, a drunkard
and a gambler”
« mVTort rfe p.ild Lfttries 115 broke -forth the
lother i~ pat*eptl.y”..“w\U, vpty \3arti: to wSe
\vhat 5 ftaVe jii'St now tola yoft agahiSt Ih'y-
feelf!l Beware, beware, proud woman, how
you cross a desperate man ! Since my life
is worthless, as you paint it, you may be
Sure tliat 1 shall hold the risk of losing it
lighter than better men*, there i3=nothing
Ihat | dare not do to those who cross ttVe.”

“| have 110 fear for nu'self, sir, and
bf all things, Ralph Derrick, do | fear
death,” answered my lady calmly. “Yet
willingly | promise that | will never breathe
one. syllable to human ear of what you have
said tc-night.”

“So far so well, my,lady. When | fpund
you here, | was oii my way to. court your
waitrng-woman, but she does Udttexpect me.
She has written me her ansWer IKYes” or
“No” before this, and | shall get it to'-mor-
*ow in London; it fra§ agreed between Us
ihe should do so; | was to have started to

least

forgotten herself, actuated liy an impressi-
ble curiosity to hear what her mistress.and
her lover could have to say to each other at;
that Strange time and place? Jt, was much,
more probable that some domestic about to
use the short-cut through the churchyard,
had seen her coming from it, and hastened
back, to avoid a meeting. At the same
time, the suspicion added to my Lady’s
troubles.

‘these wfere serious and pressing enough
already. Heaven help ter! and yet, urgent
and perilous as they were, it was not of
them that she first thought when she found

® nerself once more in her own room. There
are no circumstances, however tremendous,
with power to quench the susceptibilities of
wojiien; their feelings must have way, no
_ rqatter how dangerous the indulgence in
I them, how, immediate the necessity for
action,. A Tile meshes of a net which tlireat-

decnHhe Sahifs thdrhselves liad etfjoyea ko Qued destruction to,,lierself and all that were

dear to her were closing 1M aroUnd Lady
Lisgard, and, calm as she looked, she knew
it well—well as the wily salmon that poises
n)Otipnliess, and seemingly Unconscious of
his peril, in the red pool, below which tlie
fisherman has set the spreading, cnarej but
my Lady turps tyer baOk for a little upon the
tide of woes that is setting Su Upon her—a
spring tide that iriay .reach Heaver} fcijOws
how far—and seek tne ,inland Past. It is
the last time that she will ever, Visit it, and
therefore she cannot choose but linger there
awhile and shed some bitter tears. Her
door is locked,, for none must see her wish-
ing t“Gqgod-bye,” and the windows are wide
to the air, v hich blows the flame of her
reading-lamp hither and thither, She needs
air, poor lady. A waft of wind that has
swept some snowy steppe would have been
grateful to her throbbing brow that April
night? and as for light, a .very little is
enough for her purpose. Those few old
letters siie is reading, taken from a Secret
drawer in my Lady’s desk® are as familiar
to her as her prayers, and she seems to hold
them as sacred. Yet pile 13 not even a let-
ter, l)ut only a piece of folded note-paper,
torn at the creases,, and yellow—nay, vyel-
lower than mere age:bould possibly have
turned it. It has been damaged by sea-water.
Within it are two locks of hair, quite white,
and a few words in faded ink, Frank Meade
and Rachel Made, with a date of five-and-
tliirty years ago.

Slie takes out the silver tresses, and look-
ing oivthem reverently for a few moments,
kisses ihem, and then puts them back in tlie!
secret drawer—but not the writing: that she
holds above the lamp lintij it lias caught fire,
and watches until it is quite consumed, and
the last spark has gone out. Theu she
bring.*; forth from the same hiding place two
letters, evidently both by the same hand—
a very untlerkly one—ill-spelled and ill-
6olnposed, but which have been to>her more
dear than any \yntten.for a quarter Ofa cen
turyj’ for they were letters of a dead man,
written, the one Vvhen lie was her accepted
lover, the other after he became Jier hus-
band. They are letters of 'the liead 110
longer; for he who was thought to have
died ife,Still alive, and being 60, has become
an enemj more terrible than any who should
seek her life; one who, by simply saying,
“This is my wife,” would thereby dishonor
her, disgrace her children, and even shame
the Memory of. that righteous man whose
tomb she Had juSt vished. and wept bver
with such hottest t'ears. And'yet with ten-
derness, though mixed with a certain awe
and shrinking, does my Lady look upon
those time-worn words, notwithstanding lhat
the sacredness of Death is no longer on
them. The first is what is called a love-
letter, a note filled with foolish fondness,ex-
pressed wilh vehemence, but without coarse-
ness; the second a tissue of passionate self-
reproaches; the wiiter accusing himself of
bringing a curse,'upon her happy home in
having married her; then stating, as though
reluctantly, certain arrangements which he
had ma'de at the seaport, from which his
communication was dated,fpr the passage of
herself and parents by the North Star, Both
are signed Ralph Gavestoue.

“So loving -and so penitent,” murmUrS
she. “Time cannot surely have worked so
ill with such a nature as he would have
me believe.. When he first sang that carol
to my ear, | thought it might have been an
angel singing:

O’er the hill and o’er the vale,

conic three kinga'togethei*.
Alas, alas 1 to think with whatterror i heard
him sing it the last time. He may not be
more changed within, perhaps, than he is
without; since, notwithstanding what lie
said about his looks, | knew him agam-the
first moment my eye lit upon him on yonder
lawn. | wonder whether he would have
known Me, supposing he had snatched away
my veil. Merciful Heaven, what a risk was
that! nav, is notevery tnoinent that he re-
mains al Mirk a risk \ What if he heard the
name of Gavestone coupled with mine. | am

jsure he recognized something in my voicfe,
althogli | disguised it all I cobid. Ho must
i neVer come back hither—never, never! He

must be as dead to me now as | deemed him
to be before. God knows 1 pity him from
the bottom of my heart; and also” —here
§fre paused— “yes, and also that 1 do not
love him—no not him, though 1 love the
man that wrote these words. 1 never con-
cealed it, no, never, from my—Sir Robert
himself, 1 said: ‘1 have no love to give
you all along, only respect, d*votiOn, duty.’
Ahd thoSe, Heaven knows, 1 gave. If all

,own this afternooti, but | overslept myself together, and a hundred other gracious feel-

—not but that I got up early enough, as
Master Walter will witne&s:—and missed the
rain irom Dal*yhctV' I-am going iliitlier
;0-night: but, in tne meantime, 1 thought |
could coifte back dud tak&. a fdrewbll kiss
from Mary, and tier “ Ves” from litSr 0&11

lips.
such should reach- me, ~I will knew from
Whom it comes. The matter is in your

hands, | know] tome, Ist us part friends.”

“God forbid we should part eneifileS}” re-

plied my lady fervently; “Xwill wrong you

ings added could have made up love, then
Sir Robert would have had that; but they
can NOt. He knew it, noble heart, £nd was
content. He knew that in that drawer 1
kept these very things that catrie oii shore
with me when-~—0 Ralph, Ralph Ralph I’

I will receive 110 other answer, and if MY Lady shook with sobs; and then, in her

agony, mistaking the noise of her own pas:
sion for soiiie interruption from without,
started up from thedeSk 011 whibh she had
thrown hferselt, aud listened. ,

Nothing was to be heard, save a faint

in nothing, but be assured | shall do my peal of laughter from the croquet-ground,

duty at all ha'fcatdi*;” *1 Bitaialv; 3

“And be assured | shall
Lady Lisgard, at, all
other grimly,
thy hand at parting ?”

have my way,
risks,”

For asingle instant my Lady hesitated *
theii reaching out her fingers, they meet his another.

returned the
“Are you tco proud to take

where W alter and the two young ladies were
endeavoring .to play by lantern-light—8
frolic she had heard them planning at dinner-
time. Yeteven that slighttidings from the
world recalled her to the present. “1 must
burn all pioofs,” she murmured, as though

| repeating some authoritative command of

Then with a steady hand she look

own stretched out at ftiliest length, for the the letters, and burned them to the last
tomb lay between them. 'i"Heyshctofc hands  atom, reading the words with greediness, as

across Sir llobert Lisgard’s gr&ve.

CHAPTER XIV
ONCE MORE IN MY LADY'S CHAMBER

As my Lady Ipfiyth® .churchyard, by the

though, as the flames consumed them one
by one, the remainder had grown more
precious,, like the Sibyl’s books. There was
more to try her yet. The last thing that
the little drawer contained had-yet to be

more!” cried she. “Who could have thought
that 1, With my own hands, shuold destroy
this precious pledgef, &md Heaven, direct
me—teach me what h is right to do! Till
death should part us, did 1 swear to cherish
him; aud now, thouglj, we toth live, he roves
alone through the world. It may be 1
should Vin hirr* back to hiS former self, and
save a Soul alive. He has lovea me always
—fehyays; and he loves me now, although
he deems. 1 have lain beneath the waves
these thirty years,and although he seeks
But that shall never be. 1 shall tell,, Mary
Forest rather to ller face ~ ‘I myself ani
married to this man Whom you would wed/
He shall not bring anothersin upoi himself
and shame On her, and Ah, Heaven
help me; what is that which | should do in
this sad strait ?;

It was terrible to See my Lady’s look of
woe; as rising from her chair, she paced the
room, and now prayed Heaven for aid, and
now stood listening to the iriirth that, still
broke ir. from out of doors, by fits, and nbvfr
gazed fixedly upon the little leaden case
within her hand, as though there were some
magic help in th~t. “Farewell, Lucy,” muri
mured she; “the lait \Vords that | ever'
thought to hear him say, which, having

ie dropped, to save my life, into the
wave, and now 1 see him storm-tossed in the
sea of sin, c'ertain to sink, without a clank
kit i€ piootancient Yol &'his fe-which to j
cling, and yet | riday not stretch a fingerj
forth Id.aid hitii. Ah me, what base return!
WhV did | not ejeave to him, although I j
thouglit him dead as he to me. Why was | |

not failhful to his memory as he to mine? 1George 11, came to the throne.

Why say: ‘In three yeafs’ time, Sir Robert,
if your fancy still Jioldsfirm, 1 willbe yolirs.” ,

Why not repeat tliat ‘S’051 gave hiiii first. (confined!to the street which,

Then, earning my own living as 1 was born
to earn it, 1 might have lived on alone until
this day, when, meeting with my poor lost
Ralph once more, 1 could without a blush
of shame, cry ‘Husband I’ and be to him
indeed the ghardian..angel his, love paints 1
was. lipaven knows, 1wish it for his sake
alone. 4 wishTor nothing for myself Irnt
Death—yes, that would be best ofall, a
thousand times.”

My'Lady’s once plump face looked pinch-
ed and worn, alniost as though the Shadow |
for which she sighed was really nigh! her
anxiohs eye™ not softened by her tears, j
peered timorous as a hare’s to left and rijht,
as though the tenantless room held some
one who could read her Secretsoul. Then
sitting dpwh updii a sofa, with her hands
clenched before her, she stared out upon
the twiljglit, deepening down upoii the
windmill on the hill. But presently, ‘For-
give me these black, thoughts,” prayed £he
with inward shudder. ‘If, tliey say, tlie
place reserved for the wicked is filled with
those who have promised themselves to do
some good, and have notdone it, then haply
thos.e who in jthpir minds revolve some
deadly sin which they ao not ctimftiit, may
be forgiven. 1 will not, with God’s bless-
ing, thus transgress again. 1 know that
that is wrong, and prompted by the devil;
but what is right and which i&wrong ih
this” (once more her eyes fell piteously
upon the locket in her Hand)—*“Lord help
riie in this, trial.”

Here Walter’s ringing voice was heard
upon, the lawn beneath: “iNever mind pull
ing up the rings, Letty; they are tlie best
burglar-'trap a householder can lay; only
bring in the mallets and balls.”

“Mjr Waltpr!” eiclaithed, thy Lady, start-
ing up with haste. , “Have 1 forgotten you,

then. My proud me3r* Richard, too, dis-
graced, dishonored, shall then call you
bastard? My sweet Letty--'hev.er, nevert
never!” As though she dared not*rust her-

self to think, she kept repeating Ihat sad
werd; then thrusting the dear token in the
centre of the wood and coals that were laid
in the fireplace, ready for the match, she set
all alight. .

“Better for one to suffer than for three,”
she muttered to herself. “The die is cast,
1 am My Lady still. 1 would my heart
could melt away like this dull lead, and
weigh me down no more, and with this last
relie of the past, that every thought of it
might likewise perish, It can never be, 1
know. While this my life Still holds—a life
of lies, a whited sepulchre—this sting Will
neVer lose its venom—never, never! Shade
of the dead,” cried she w-ith vehemence,
turning toward the old church-lower, which
stood black against the rising moon, “ 1
tharge yoto, witness for what 1 do for you
and youiR. Here, in thifs flame, 1 sacrifice
not ouly this poor token,- but the man that
watj my lihsband: nay, who :is, the man that
1 once loved, nay, whom 1 love now; the
man that laid his life down for my sake,
with those two words, ‘Farewell, Lucy.’
Great Heaveu, is not this enough. Surely
now, all will go well—saye for him and me.
is this too much t0 asK......covvrrncrnnns For-
give, forgive, 1 know not what 1 said,
Teach me to be liuuible, patient under every
blow, and no rhor'e vain regrets. 1 ihtost
act at Once. What did Arthur,say. .‘“The
matter lay in my own hands,” said he,
whether this man should stay at Mirk or
hot. Ilow little did lie know with what
truth life Spoke! And 1 mu&jt speak to Mary
without delayl for that 1 alone could stop
her marriage with this man.\ How true
agaiiil Well, 1 willdo it.”

Then my Lady washed her Swolleri eyes,
and smoothed her hair, all tangled and es-
caped from its sober bonds, unturned the
door key, and having rung her bell, awaited
with the lamp so placed lhat it threw her
face in shadow, the coming of her waiting-
niaid.

ATO BE CONTINUED ]

TtIE MANOR OF TYBURN.

(CONCLUDEL);)

Tty far the largfest part of the old manor
is now occupied bjr the estate which Sir
John Austen sold so cheap.. Thf jfcyiy.er
was John Holies, Uuke of NowcaStl. « In
the statesman’s transept of Wesiminster Ab-
bey there isa well-known mouumentin which
the virtues, but especially the honbfs, ofthe
Duke are”sel forth. His effigy is supported
by Wisdom and Sincerity, but tlie hand of
Sincerity, which held a serpent, was broken
by the scaffolding erected for ths coronation
of George'lY. On the pedestal appears
the name of the sculptor, ‘James Gibbs,
Architect,” and it is better known now than
that of the Duke, though his titles and
offices would fill half a column* and the
cause of ihpnb all is but modestly alluded to,
for we read that to his honors “his personal
merit gave a lustre that needed hoi the ad-
dition of the great wealth pdsaefespd ” This
Penbtaph was erected by his aaugnter, “the
Lady Henrietta Cavendish Holies Harley,”
who carried the manor of Tyburn to the

changes in the district. Gibbon’s house is
much a3 it was when he wrote to Lord
Sheffield that “No. 6 in Bentinck Street is
the best house in the world.” His library
was at the back, as we gather froih an ex-
pression in another letter. He writes from
Lausanne that his books have been “arrang-
ed in a rqom lull as.gdpd as that in Bentinck
Street, with this difference,, indeed, that in-
stead pflooking on a stone .court twelve
feet square, 1 comriiand .anunfounded pros-
pect.” A greater I"E>rary tjian Gibbon’s
had been bought with some of the money
Lady Henrietta brought to the lJarleys.
Near the top of the Marylebone Higli Street
was the old Manor House, and a ferw hun-
dred yards to the south the famous Harleian
Collection long remained in a library built
for its reception. Edward Hurley, son of
the Lord Treasurer, . and second Earl of
Pxforc}, spared,neither pains nor expense in
its. forniation; and that he was not a mere
collector of the sort fashionable a hundred
years lat'er mar bp, gathered from.his letters
to the &gbnj;3 wlio sought ,at iippie..and
abroad for manuscripts, and .his remarks on
those he had, bought. , Gjeat as (the collec:
tion was, and priceless as it would be ac-
no&, the Trustees of thp British
Museum were able.to acquire tile manu-
scripts, in 1753 for 40,000£. Jt cost Lord
Oxford considerable more; but 110 balcula*
tion can arrive at UiOr6 than a guess as to
the 6util, for the first Earl of Oxford also
collected, and the gradual accumulation was
spread over a great, number of yearS. The
building of Cavendish Square ancj. the sur-
rounding district was still in progress when
At first
square was called after the Lord Treas-
urer>Oxford; but this name was eventually
leading from
St. Giles's towards Tyburn, had been hither-
to known either as the Tyburn or Uxbridge
Road. Oxford Street, now one ofthe long-
est streets in London, then reached only
from.: Stratford Place to Tottenham Court
Road, perhaps not quite so f&. There the
VilJagO of ;St. Giles diverted it towards the
South, and New Oxford Street isa recent
improvement.
The Manor of St Marylebons came to

Nase,"?es; The ga”ens were celebrated
for "~ '*beauty, and,for the resort which
Nifl'r £ ?ave .t m bad”. a naiiie.

. P7ses them, 1M Gay s time
they were in disrepute. It is nearly a cent-

ury since they were closed, and it would be
very difficult to recall their fashionable
bowers in the dingy brickwork of Beaumont
Street aud Devonshire Street. There is still
a little of the picturesque aboiit the so-called
“ Parish Chapel® 5immortalized by Hogarth
in his picture of the “Rake’s Marriage.” It
AQptains a.rnorjument to Gibbs, whose mon-
ument to the I)uke of Newcastle we noticed
above, but who is b.eht remembered now by
the beautiful portico of St. Martin’s,'which
he designed,. , Sma!l as the church was, it
waS oncei.all that ,the parish possessed, and
& melancholy account has come down to us
of the duties of the curate iu the early years
of the last tym.tuTy. A rnanuscript, preserv-
ed appropriately enough among the Harlei-
an Collection, gives some account of the
funeral of Mr. Randolph Ford who became
curate in 1711, and continued to hold the
ofSce until his death thirteen years later.
An anecdote was related at the grave, in
which it was stated that on a single Sunday
Mr. Ford’s duties were as follows :—He be-
gan the day by marrying six couple—per-
haps Hogarth’s flake among them—then he
read service and preached, churching six
women after service ; in the afternoon he
agam-read the prayers and preached a-ser-
mop,: and then the real duties of the day
may be said to have, commenced. He bap-
tized twenty-six c}i.ldren at tlie front, and
piocepding tp the housps of six parishioners,
bapiifced S6 many more privately. [finallyl
he buried thirteen corpses, reading the ser-
vice separately, pyer. each of then! i and
reached home at length at nine o’giock.

The two manors of Lvllesion and Tybtirn,
comprised in the one parish of St. Maryle-
bone, have, gone through so many vicissi-
tudes, and have so completely changed both
their names and their characters, that it is
not easy to find traces of them now. In St.
John's Wood we have a Yebpllection kept
up of the Knighls at Clerkenwell. In the
great highway, the greatest perhaps in the
world, of Oxford Street, we preserve the
memory of Queen Anne? Minister. The
vestry still stands where it stood when St.
John’s lonely church by the brook-side was
robbed five hundred years ago. But, instead
of one church, there are now thirty-five,
besides chapels; instead of a village and
“ iimim messuag”™m,7 there are eight popu-
lous districts, ejecting one hundred and
twenty:five members to thei-r local vestry;
there are single houScs.. whose annual rent
is greater than that of both rhanors two
hundred years ago ; and only the patient
geographer, who will brave bad smells and
pursue his objects among crowded alleys
and through bustling streeets, can.trace tne
wanderings of the bourne which has twjee
given its nanie to the parish.~'-Saturday
Review.

XY GEN IS LIFE. —DR.
0 'BRIGHT'SPHOSPHODYNE.-Multjitudks
op Pkoplk .arcliopylessly suffering from D_ebl|lt%;
Nervous ftird Liveér,poinplaints, Depression; bf
,pochondr.ia, Timidity; . Indigestion;
Souring, Sight and Memory, |.'ass’tudo,
Want of Power, efc;, whose cases admit Of a per-
manent cure by the new remedy PhospAodyne
(Ozonic Oxygen);,which at. Cneealways all ,irrita-
ticiis and ‘excitemciii; imparts new ‘energy and
life to tlie enfeebled constitution; and rapidly
cures every stage of these hitherto i*ciil'able and
distressing maladies: .-Sold by. all Chemists
and Druggists throughout flie Globe!
13s” Caution: — The Trirg'e: arid .Jiicreafjing de-
mand for Dr. Bright’S phosphodyne .has ied to
several imitations midor. similar, iiames; pur-
chasers of this,;medicine Should therefore be
careful to observe that each ciase bears the Gov-
ernment st&nlp; ..with the words, Dr. Bright’s
Phosphodyne, ‘engraved thereon, and that the
same words are also blown in tho bottle. Every
case bears the Trade Mark and Signature of Pa-
tentee., Export Agents—Morton, Watney & Co.,
107, Southwark St., London, S.E.

rPHOMAS SEDMAN, CARRIAGE
and Wagon Maker, Undertaker,.qto.

Residence = .Nearly Opposite the i?6st Office,
Richmond Hill.

WESLEY HYMNS

etc., the Subscriber teijs ‘to announce that %e has

fust Received a Large Supply of
Lyndan Brothers & Chbl/s,

wicket-gate,she caiigbtlhe flitter offcSfemMe  brought forth--alleaden locket, the facsim-
dress that flitted on before her, and vanish- ile of the one which Derrick had just shewn
ed in the regions that belong to the domes- to herin'the churchyard. Within, although
tics, Was it possible that anybody had almost, as he had expressed it, “dried to

Harley family, and whose daughter Lady %W@ﬁ% '}!Ieml.d Book S0
Mkrgaret brbught it'to the Bentincks. It oMY prices.—
is necessary to put all these names together 10 cts, 20 cts, 30 cts, 38 cts, 40 cts. GO cts,

to accouut for Harley and Holies, lleuiictta 75 cis a4id 90 cts.

OS' MONTREAL,

‘Genuine’ aiid

This is tlie very,best wlricn Is fm

EQUAL TO ANY IN

GREEN, DRAB, YELL

‘No.

fcELfiBRATED

1 W hite Lead;
hiifactu'red in tlie Dominion, ahd

WORLD.

OW & RED pAINS$Sj

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

A iarge lot 5f Seillig-SeaIing Fruit Jars.

c b
d

d

rle

o | ratec

a n to a

All tlie above goods will be offered at m

a d
F

la o v o |

©

s p

A

e s, s s

o rlts, to .

uch lower rates than the same quality of

goods are generally soldfor.

J. Z.

Richmond Hill, Juno 13, 1870.J

FALCONBRIDGKE.

Just Arrived at the Peoples’ Store,

AN IMMENSE AS

R O O M P
Borderings & W
O fevery Pattern an

Largest Stock

Ever Shown on Richmond Ilill, at
Paints, Varnishes, Oils and B

SORTMENT OFP

A P E R |

indow Blinds,
d Shade; also the

of Furniture

Greatly Reduced Pricesfor Cash.
rushes.  Glass of all Sizes.

Sole Agentfor Anderson's “Family Safety Illuminating Oil."”

A FRESH STOCK OF FAMILY GROCERIES
AT PRICES THAT DEFY COMPETITION.

Choice New Garden Seeds.

P. G. SAYAGE.

List oi' Licensed Pedlars and Auctioneers for County of Tfiorlh
P E DL A R S

n\m DESCRIPTION OF DATE WHEN LI-

RESIDENCE, LICENSE. CENSE EXPIRES.

Robert Sharp Brockton ... One Hors® ...... April 24th,187(i
John E. Buck. King .. DO *C 27th, 1t
Fred. Cobbin. rorontq City May 1st,
Henry Newsome tlo . it 3id,
Benj. Ellistpn... TAO Horse . ot 5th, it
G. P. Smith.,. -haron..*. Oone .HOrse .o N 31st, U
Jas. SCriVENer. i, Toronto City ti<3 June 10Offi, !t
John Broadw o o d . >do . Do R [ noo21st, it
Jos. Berger......j...... Vaughan.... Foot. it 2opg. 1
Augustus C. Husband . Cityof Toronto....... One,Horse July 26th, 4
Simeon M iller... n Do Aug. 7%, It
Solomon Schoenlank.. .. Yorkville.. f.1..,... Foot « it
Amelia; Jolyisjon. .. Toronto City . & 30th, U
David Edwards... ... Laskay....... . . Seﬁt. oth, 1
Jacob Stump ... Vaughan 1.1 = u 18th, n
Thomas Mounce .. City of "i'ordnlo ... *.j15si.. 1Tot. i a
John -Bray.. i, .. Toronto'City.... .T. (boot./ ... i it a
Robert Tier... Clslington____....... OnelHorse il it ti
«John Barnes St. Andrew’s . ..;Foot . 19ih,
John Mulcaugliy . Toronto City.. ..jFoot Nov. 12th, N
James Robinson. Brampton. . jFoot 1 25th, 2
Henry Botley.. . Toronto. . One horse Dec. 3rd, Y
J ames Wellman. Laskay.... One Horse ... < 1
W. P. $nit}ger... Toronto City.. (jFoott. it it ey Mt
Jolin Eliislon.=*. 1. Thornhill... . Two Horse N oogth, 1

John McCormack ... Toronto City . Do . 15th. 1877
John McConnell.. N , ao Une Horse N 15th, N
A. Borngasser... Sharon .. Two horse...... Feb. 2nd. U
Francis ,Lvngh% Toronto C ity .1 Dp a 10th, U
Frederick Grice. Thornhill........... One Horsfe. . 1t 29pd, U
William Pointon.. . Aurora.l.. * Do . March.&th, fr
Michael Lenahan........... Etobicoke... . Foot 17th, (

. Im N
% » Cjv o yir,

'T'ftE GREATEST WONDER OF
JL modebn times.

HOIILOWAYT
JPIEIISE.ASTO OINTMENT.

The Pills purify the Blood,.correct all disorders
t£ the Liyer, Stomach, Kidneys and. Bowels, and
are invalUable in all complaints incidental to
Females. _

The Omtnfehiis the onI;/ reliable remedy for
Bad &egS, Did Wounds, S??fcs and Ulcers of howT
ever long standing. For Bronchitis, Diptheriav
Coughs, Colds, Gout, Rheumatism, and all Skin
Diseases it has no equal.

BEWARE OF VILE Aim
iIIDMINABLE COUNTERFEITS.

| deem it my dutK to state that mdy Pilla and
Ointment are neither manufactured norsold in
the United States.

Each Pot and Box bears the British Govern-
m«it Stamp, with the words “HOLLOWAY'’S
PILLS AND OINTMENT, LONDON,” engraved
thereon. ,On the label is tho address, 533, Oxford
Street, Lodon.

Vile and spurious imitations of “Holloway’s
Pills and Ointment,” are manufactured and sold
under the name ~ " 585% of “Holloway &
Co.,” by J. F. Mg* Henry, Curran &
Co,Druggists®.S1 [[Vwiof Now York,
with an assumeda?gpyrer-i 3 tjjtrado mark,

thus *11 Canada
the uprincipal gg cjarwhg'}esale 1 Doxt

lers .in these Counterfeits are
Lyman, Clark &Co.,
Northrup and Lyman, and

Lyman Brothers & Co.,

who obtain them atvery low prices, from J. tP.
Henry, Curran <€t Co, of New York, and this traflh
is supplied to unprinoipled retail venders, who
sell the same as mfvgenuine Pills and Ointment,
which are manufactured’sonly at 533, Oxford
Street, London, and may bo obtained from tho

following Firms, viz.:— 1
Messrs. Evans, Mercer & Co., Montreal.
Messrs. Avery, Brown & Co., Halifax, N. S.
Messrs. T. B.”Barker & Sons; St. John, N. B.
Messrs, Elliott & Co., Toronto.

Who import them direct from hero.
THOMAS HOLLOWAY.

533, Oxford Street, W.C.
London, April 1st, 1876.

C OL OR

(Printed by a Process peculiar
to our Clifolliatic Printer)

uy

At i-ai!

JOB PRINTING

OFFICE,

KICHMOND KILL?

ONTARIO.

*.Urtt
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Protected by Royal Letters Patent.
Dp,tod October iith, i860.

DER DISTINGtISHEI) PAT-
RONAGE.

£>R. BRIGHT’S

PHOSPHODYNE.
(OZONIC OXYGEN.]

The NcfW Curative Agent, an<$only Re-
liable Remedyfor Nervousarid
( Liver Complaints. t

This £i>osptmtic combination, is-pronounced by
most eminent members of the Medibal Profession
to be unequalled for its power in replenishing
tho vitality of the body, by supplylng all the es-
sential constituents of tho blood and rieirvo sub-
stance,. and for developing ail. the powers, and
functions of the systom to tho highest degree.

It is agreeable to the palate, and inndc&fathn itff

speedy and permanent cure of—

Nervous Prostration Shortness of Breath
Liver Complaints . Trembling of -the ll&ilds
Palpitation of the heart and Limbs

Dizziness Impaired Nutrition
Noises in the Head and Montal and Physical De-,
pression i a

nsumption tin its first
. s_ta_%es only)
Timidity

. Erupffons of the Skin

ars

Loss of Energy and Ap- Co
petite

Hypochondria.

Female Com_[)_laints

General Debiliky Impaired Siglit and Me-

Indigestion mory ‘1 7 -

Flatule: Nervous_Fancig

Inca@ac_lty for Study or Impoverished (I:d
usiness Nervous Bebitity in all

Sick Headache i

Lassitude Promaturo Declino

And all morbid conditions of the system'arising
from whatever cause. The action ofthe Phospho
dyne js twofold—o11 the one hand increasing tho
principle which constitutes nervous energa/, and
on the other tho most powerful blood and flesli
generating agent known; therefore, a marvellous
medicine for renovating impaired ;and broken-
down constitutions. It quickly improves tlio func-
tions of assimilation to such a degree, that whdre
for years an emaciated, anxious, cadaverous, and
semi-vital condition has existed, tho flesh will
rapidly increase in quantity and .firmn<$&ss an«$
tho whole system return fo a state of robust
health. Tho Phosphodyne acts electrically' upbn
the organization; for instance, it assists nature to
generate that human electricity which: renews
and rebuilds the osseous, muscular, nervous*
membranous and organic systems. It operates
o011 the system without exciting Care-or thought
upon the individual as to_the process.' It moves
tho lungs, liver, heart, kidneys, ston’*"

testines with a harmony, vigor, yet 1

paralleled in medicine.

The Phosphodyne givos back to the human
structure, in a suitable form, the phosphoric or
animating elomont of life, which has been wasted,
and exerts an important influence directly on the
spinal marrow and nervouR systom, of a .nutritive,
tonic and invigorating character, maintaining that
buoyant energy of the brain and muscular sys-
tem” which renders the mind cheerful, brilliant,
and energetic, entirely overcoming that dull, in-
active, and sluggish disposition which many per-
sons experience in all their actions.

The beneficial effects of the Phosphbdyiie aro
frequently shown from the first day of its admi-
nistration, by a remarkable increase of nerVous
power, with” a feeling of vigor and comfort, to
whichthe patient haslong beon unaccustomed.
Digestion is improved; the appetite increases
waonderfully; the bowelsbecome regular; the eyes
brighter; the skin clear and healthy, and tho hair
acquires strength; showing tho importance of tho
action of the Phosphodyne on the organs of

organs to return to their sound state and perform
their natural functions. Persons suffering from
Nervous Debility, or any of the hundred symp-
toms which this distressing disease assumes, may
rest assm*ed of an effectual and even speedy cure
by the judicious use of this most invaluable
rémedy.

(B A

» IS SOLD ONLY

In CASESYat 10s. 6d. by add Chemtsts and Pa-
tent Medicine Venders Throughout

The Globe', .

Full Directions ior use, in the English, Frpnch,

German, Italian, .Dutch, Spanish, Portuguese,

Danish, Russians Turkish, Persian, Hindustani,

Madrasse, Bengalee, Chineso and Japanese Lan-
guages, accompany each case.

CAUTION—The largo and increasing de-
mand for Dr. Bright’s PhospiioDyne has led to
several imitations under similar names; pur-
chasers of this medicine should therefore be
careful to observe that each case bears the
British Government Stamp, with the"words Dr.
Brtght’s PHOspHODYNE'enﬁraved thereon'(whito
letters on red ground)/and that the same words
are also blown in the botttle. >Every case bears
the 'tirade mark and. signature of Patentee. The
public are also particularly cautioned <against
purchasmg spurious imitafions imported from
the United States, and are requested tO note the
directions for use are printed in all the languages
as above, without which nono can possibly be
genuine. o>«

.EXPORT AGENTS., ,: ;
Norton, Watney & Co., 107, Southwark St.,Lon-
don, S.E.
Evans, Lescher
Close, London, E.C.
Burgoyne, Burbridge & Co., 10, Coleman St
London, E,C. .= re
Mawson & Thompson, 12,'Aldersgate St., Lon-
V.V

& Evans, 60, Bartholomew

on, E.C.

Barclay & Sons, 95, Farringon St., London, E.CI
Newberry &aSons,-37, Newgate St., London, E.C.
J. Sanger & Sons, 150, Oxford St., London* Wj -
G. Curling & Co., 30, St. Mary Axe, London, E.O:
Stonei&. 0., 10, George St., Mansion House, E:<Q
Campbell & Co., 158, ipeadenhall St., London,
C .

‘Bounevaille & Co.y2, Brabanttot, Philpot &ane,
London, E.C. !
Colley & Co.,19,Gt. Winchester St.,London,E.C.

R. Brooks & Co., St. Peter’s Chambers, Cornhill,
LondCri* E.C.

Is made in all sizes Suitable
for Ladies ahd Gents, both
in gold and,silver. Butthe
accompanying cut repre-
sents iil proper proportions

THESREH HPIG
INIRAYEH

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

W- E. CORNELL,
Watch Importer,

83 King Street East,
TORONTO, ONT,

iA%ﬁ%?ﬁ(%Ol! SAtIK Al



