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 POETRY.

“ QUILTY OR NOT QUILTY.

She stood at the bar of justice,

A creature wan and wild,
In form too small for a woman,

In features too old for a child
For a look so worn and pathetic

Was stamped on her pale young face
It seemed long years of sulfering,

Must have left that silent trace.
“ Your name,”’ said the judge, as he eyed
ber,

With a kin

Ily look, yet keen
McGuire, if you j
age?” “ I'm turn

“ You look not like an offender
And 1 hope that you can show

The charge to be false. Now tell me,
Are you guilty of thisor no?”

A passionate burst of weeping
Was at first the sole reply,

But she dried her tears in a moment
And looked in the judge’s eye.

I will tell you how it was sir :
My father and mother are dead,
And my little brothers and sisters
Were hungry and asked me for bread
At first I earned it for them
By working bard all day,
But somehow times were hard, sir
And the work all fell away.

I could get noe more employment ;
The weather was bitter cold,
The iittle ones cried and shivered-—-
{Little Johnny's but four years old)—
So what was I to do, sir?
I am guilty, but do not condemn,
! took—oh was it stealing ?—
The bread to give to them."”

Every man in the court-room—

Grey beard and thoughtless youth—
Kaew as he looked upon her,

That the prisoner spoke the truth
Out from their pockets came 'kerchiefs,

Uuat from their eyes sprung tears
And from old faded wallets

Treasures hoarded for years.

The judge's face was a study—
The strangest you ever saw,
And he cleared his throat and murmured
Something about the law;
For one so learned in such matters
So wise in dealing with men,
He seemed on a simple question,
Sorely puzzled just then.

But no one blamed or wondered,
When at last these words they heard :
“ Thae sentence for this young prisoner
Is for the present deferred 7"
And no one blamed him or wondered,
When he went to her and smiled,
And tenderly led from the court-room
Mary, the ¢ guilty ' child.

© LITERATURE.

LOVE AND LIGHTNING.

It was seven o'clock of a balmy June even-
ing. The sun was slowly dropping behind
the hills that bounded little Haverhill on the
West, when an express train thundered
through the village and stopped for a few
minutes at the station that stood at the ter-
minus of a long, lonesome street.

One paseenger alighted—a young man of
thirty or thereabouts, a tall young man, with
a round, pleasant face, fair hair and whiskers,
and a pair of the softest, tenderest hlue eyes
that ever bewitched a woman; for these
eame innocent eyes had played sad havoe
with many a woman's heart. He carried a
travelling rug over his arm, a small valise in
his hand, was stylish, well-dressed, and tak-
ing him allin all, quite 2 gentlemanly person.

The locemotive, puffed, grcaned, and
whistled sharply, and the train passed on,
leaving the tall young man staring dreamily
down the long, lonesome sireet.

« Well, Justus Mereton, you are a fool out
and out,” sighed that young gentleman, as
his eve met a few straggling cottages, with
dingy yards, and troops of dirty children,
necksdeep in mud-banks and sand-heaps;
* and if you wasn't sx‘n:h a fool, I'd ask you,
whatever broughi you to such a God<for-
saken hole as this 7"’

He wheeled suddenly and hailed a man
who was lounging at the door of the station.

« Hallo mister, can you direct me to the
home of Barnard Phelps?’

* Bernard Phelps ' echoed the man, running
hie grimy fingers through his grizzly hair;
‘guess I ken. Every man, woman, and child
in Haverhill knows him—the poorest, mean-
est, crooketest old skinflint that ever wore a
coat. Just keep straight ahead, down that
street, for a half a mileor so, then turn to the
right; you'll find it in a jifly after that—an
old barn of 8 mansion, with chimneys as
big as a little house.’

Justus Moreton nodded & half~smiling
*Thank you,” and started down the village
streel at a swinging pace.

Groups of childrea scattered helter-shelter
at his approach ; dogs of all sizes, castes and
qualities rushed out to have a yelp at him;
rod-faced, frowsy-headed women, with babies
in their arms, peeped out of a dozen door-
ways; but Justus Moreton kept steadily on
his way, headless of the din and dirt around
him.

* The poorest, meanest, crookedest, old
skin¥int,’ he kept repeating to himself. ‘I
can do a great deal to please father, but I
don' think I can go that'’

He walked his half a mile of dingy, dusty
street, then turned into a wide green lane
that turced to the right—a lane lined with
huge locusts, whosa branches were heavy
and sweet with odorous snow-white blos-
soms. Fields of wheat lay on his right,
meadows, cocl and fragrant, stretched away
to the left, and turning an abrupt angle in
the lane, Justus came suddenly on (he home
of Barnard Phelps.

Justus paused under the scented boughs of
locust, an odd sensation about his heart. The
large red brick mansion had mammoth
chimmneys, but they were so arl stically
draped by a huge bignonia creeper that they
rather added to the beauty of the place. The
house was surrounded by a smooth, green
lawn, dotted by clumps of shrubbery and
beds of flowers. Orchards, sunny green
knolls, glimpses of woodland, flled up the
back-ground, and the whole place wore such
a cosy, comfortable air, that Justus felt the
« meanness ' must be imaginary on the part
of Barnard's neighbors. He hesitated long
before he opened the white gate before him,
for, in spite of his easy, society air, Justus
Moreton, for the first time in his life, felt ill
at case.

He ventured to open the gate at last, and
slowly walked up the smooth path that led to
the house. When midway between the gate
and the doorway he became aware that the
shady porch had an occupant. Justus went
on diflidently. A tall, spare figure, clad ina
threadbare suit of tweed, rose up to greet
him. Justus looked into the wrinkled face
curiously, and saw thin, firmly set lips, a pair
of sharp, greedy eyes, and a low brow shaded
by iron grey hair.

‘ Who are you—a travelling artist?’ de-
manded the old gentleman.

< No," meekly replied Justus, ‘I am Justus
Moreton—William Moreton’s only son.’

Barnard Phelps—for it was he,straightened
out a spare figure, smoothed a fractious lock
of hair with one hand, and extended the other
to Justus.

*Ah!’ he exclaimed, ' might have known
you by your father. You have the real
Moreton eyes. Take a seat—take a seat.

Justus took the seat indicated, and Bar-
nard dropped into a chagr opposite him, stary
ing dreamily at the young man’s pleasant
face.

*It's ages since 1 saw your father,’ went on
Barnard, drawing his tweed sleeve across his

eyes. ‘But you look exrcily as he did the
day we parted on the dock at New York. He
has told you of our old ecompact, I suppose.

Justus nodded absently, for a pair of bright

eyes had peeped througn the curtains of a

window at his side, and chained his own to |
the spot—eves that living or dying he would
«Well, you have come to fulfill
I was under deep |

never forget.
your part of it, doubtless.
obligations to your father, boy, and it was an |
easv maltter to promise my baby girl to his
son. But you young people may think differ- |
ontly,'

Justus replied eagerly, ‘that doubtless it |
would be an easy matter to love Ais daughter.’

Barnard Phelps raised his eyebrows, and
scanned the honest face of his friend’s son»

curiously.

“You were a long time coming to that con- |

ion. You should have songht her hand
five years ago,’ curtly replied Barnard, scowl-
ing at Justus,

Justus winced but said nothirg. For he |
knew in his most inmost heart that he never
thought of straying down to dirty Haverhill |
in search of a wife, had not his father urged ‘
il as a necessity.

*Miss Phelps
sand dollars in hard cash on her wmhlmg’
T'he panic has ruined us and |

will have a hundred thous |

day, Justus.
we must get money somehow,’ said the senior |
Moreton in reference to the matter. An\lj
Justus who had lived his twenty-five years
without being very deeply in love with
anybody, packed his valise and came to
Haverkill to spend the summer and sacris
fice himseif to Miss Phelps.’

*But you must be tired and hungry,’
added Barnard, coming to himself, and
smilingly leading the way tothe house, and
up a breezy stairway into a pleasant guest-
chamber, fragrant with roses and honeys
suckles, that thrust their odorous spray
through every open window. ‘Brush up,
anad come down, and I will introduce you to
the girls.

Barnard vanished and Justus fell to brush-
ing with a will. He wondered if there were
two or a dozen to choose from, or ifthe com-
pact bound him to some particular one.

‘I'll take the one with the bright eyes, if
she’ll have me, let her be in the bargain or |
not," he said to himself as he gave his
whiskers an extra brush and starled down
stairs. His host met him in the hall and
ushered him into a large old foshioned room,
as odorous as the one he had just left. Two
ladies rose up to meet him.

¢ This is my daughter Agnes, Mr. Moreton,’
said Mr. Phelps, leading Justus up tv the
taller of the two. Aggie, this is Justus
Moreton.’

Aggie, a tall slender girl, with keen, grey |
eyes, sharp features and a callow face ,bowed,
and said a few welcoming words which Jus-
tus did not hear, for his eyes were fixed on |
the dark, piquant face of the owner of the |
bright eyes whom Mr. Phelps introduced as |
his niece, Celia Brooks, {

After some desultory observations, Mnssi
Phelps said :

¢ You have changed for the better gince I |
saw you last,’ [

Mr. Moreton blushed modestly, and look- |
el puzzled, He never remembered seeing |
the tall, sallow girl before, although she had

| been set apart for his wife from infancy, and

he said so. ‘

¢ Oh, 1 know you never saw me,’ Jaughed ;
Miss Phelps, lightly. *‘You never lhcught#
my acquaintance worth cultivating, but I |
was in the cily some years ago and you were i
pointed out to me i 1

¢ Her future husband, mischievously put |
in the merry voice of Celia Brooks.

Miss Phelps glanced at her carelessly, a
half smile on her thin lips, and Justus, feel~
ing very hot and angry. looked at his future
father-in-law — lank, spare, and surly—
buried in the cushions of an old arm-chair,
and then down at Celia who sat cn a low
stool, her light dress fioating about her like
a mist, her white shoulders, dimpled like a
baby's, the snowy throat and round rosy
face, with curly kinks of dark hair curling
about it, and mentally anathematized the by- |
gone friendship whoese forethought had |
linked his fate with the tall, sallow girl who |
sat before him, clothed in silks and jewels, |
eager, expeclant, confident. ;

¢« If shethinks I am going to fall down on |
my knees and ratify the contract of our!
foolish old fathers, she's mistaken, for T'll |
try my luck with the little beauty first, for- |
tune orno fortune,’ was his mental resolus
tion as ho went vp the breezy stairway to
his room, after bidding the ladies good
night.

But Miss Phelps was determined he should
never have a chance to try his luck with
her penniless cousia.

For, with a woman's keenness, she had
noticed the silent homage in every look he
had given Celia, had detected a tenderness
in his voice when addressing her, that never
inflected it when speaking to another, and
during the following days she so adroitly
monopolized all his time that Justus grew
to dread her, and always felt as if under the
baneful influences of a serpent when in the
presence of her eyes. Celia he saw but
little of, From morning until night she was
busy wite her household work, her sewing
and her flowers, and Justus soon learned
that the artistic beauty of the grovnds was
wrought by Celia’s little brown hands.
Agnes, indolent, lazy and selfish, left the
burdaen of the work on the orphan that was
dependent on her crusty father for a home.

One sultry July evening fortune favored
Justus. Agnes was laid up with a headache
~—her jealous heart racked with fears that
Celia might improve this opportunity, and
with Justus from her—and Justus had
stretched himself upon the grass under a
locust, sweltering with the heat and intense-
ly bored. For he despised old Phelps, he
had a most ungallant dislike for Agnes,
and the only creature about the house he
cared a fig fer kept out of his way.

« Hang it all!’ he muttered, ‘ I wish I had
stayed away forever. The first thing you
know she’ll be asking me to marry her.

A light step on the grass startled hiwn, and
he glanced up suddenly, to see Celia Brooks
tripping across the Jawn, her sun bonnet in
one hand and a basket of ripe strawberries
in the other. He was at her side in an in-
staut. She faced him laughingly, her bright
eyes full of mirthful light, as she tossed a
shower of kinks and curls about her rosy

face. I
* You want te speak to me ?’ she inquired,

in answer to his call.

“Te talk to you an hour or so, if you
will.

She shrugged her shoulders prettily, and
Jooked down at her faded dress and red-
tipped fingers.

¢ Where's Agnes?
tains you, don't she ?’

¢ Agnes be hang—'

‘ Take care, sir." Celia laughed outright
at his look of disgust. *That’s not a pretty
way to speak of your future wife.’

¢ She'll never be that.’

Justus looked down at Celia, who had
dropped wearily on the grass, with a light in
his blue eyes that made her brown eyes drop
shyly. And tken, taking the red tips of the
berry-stained fingers in his, Justus went
over the old, old story—new, although it
were to be told a hundred million times a
minute—only to see the silken lashes lift
steadily—only to hear the clear, bell like
voice say cooly :

¢ A very prelly story, Mr. Moreton, but you
should have told it to cousin Ag.’

* She'll never hear it from me, Celia. 1
love you, and you only.’'

‘1 don’t believe it,’ said Miss Celia, filling
her mouth with luscious berries, and iooking
up at him lazily.

‘ Youdon't? Why?

‘ Because you don’t know me well enough
to know whether you love me or not.’

‘I know you as thoroughly as Agnes
does.’

‘ There!" she held up one chubby finger

She generally enter-

{ don't say yes," he called after her.

! porch, clad in some light summer material,

{ caid to himself, <1 may as well ask her and

mockingly. Don’t say that; Aggie poor

lclnid. has courted you assiduously for six | RAND“M READ[NGS.

werks, while 1 have been buried in pie-
making, cakesbaking, and berry-picking to
feed our dainty turtlesdoves’

She jumped up and started for the house.

¢ Celia, Celia, listen to me. [ don’t love
Agnes; and I'll go home to-morrow if you

«No! no! no!’ she cried kissing the lips
of her fingers to him as she disappeared in
the doorway.

« Justus,’ called a voice, as Justus threw
himself on the grass. He turned and saw
Aggie Phelps, standing on the vinesshaded

with a scarlet shawl about her shoulders.
She looked well-bred. lady-like and stylish,
and as Justus went slowly up the walk, he

Jad debts—owing grudges.

« Early to bed and early to rise,’
be the same if you don’t advertize.

Bored, vet happy—A girl with her first
pair of earrings,

There is no fault in poverty, but the minds
that think so are faulty,

What is the use of talking of this world’s
brightness and sunshine to a man who has
tight boots ?

No man can read about all these burglars
without a determination to have his wife
sleep on the front side of the bed.

A tourist who was asked in what part of
Switzerland he felt the heat most, replied,
« When I was going to Berne.’

If you wake up in the night in an Italian
hotel and shoot a burglar, the chances are
that you can’t see the landlord next morning,

will all

have it over, she expects it, the governor ex-
pected it, and old Phelps is eager for it.
The other won't have me and I may as well |
do i1, and have it off my mind.’

Aggie looked pale and languid after her
headache, but Justus soon brought the first
flush he had ever seen in her sallow cheeks,
by asking her a question which she had

| been longing and expeeting to hear; ever

since his advent in Haverhill.

Miss Phelps, blind with woman's fond,
foolish blindness, never gave a thought to
the lover-like manner of the proposal—never,
for one moment. imagined that the man who
stood by her side, and looked down on her
face with his honest blue eyes, was thinking
of another, and a fairer face, and what a
dreary farce his life would be in the future,
as he placed a diamond solitarie on her slen-
der finger.

The sun, which for an hour back had
glowed like a ball of fire above the far off
Western hills, was suddeniy obscured by
dense, black clouds, and vivid flashes of
lightning shot through the sky, the wind
bent the towering locusts, peals of thunder
rent the air, but Justus heard nothing buta
clear, sweet voice rippling through the breezy
hall, as Celia sat on the back porch picking
her strawberries and singing at her work.

*Justus !’ screamed Miss Phelps, flying to
her lover for protection, as a blinding flash
swept past them. ¢ This is terrible!’ She
clung to his arm nervous and excited. An-
other came, a sharp peal of thunder rent the
air, a scream from the back porch ! and Mr.
Phelps’ cries of Justus — Aggie—come hers,
quick !’ brought Justus to a sense of his
danger.

He broke away from his aftianced bride,
and the next moment stood beside the pros«
trate form of Celia Brooks. A huge locust,
a few rods from the house, bad been shatter~
ed to the roots, and Celia lay, either stunned
or dead. Mr. Phelps stood in the old-fashion-
ed kilchen, halplessly wringing his hands.

¢ Celia,’ cried Justus, picking up the curly
head, and holding the still white face to his

| cheek—* Celia, my darling, my little love,

come back to me.’

And forgetting that Barnurd Phelps look~
ed on and wondered, and that but a moment
before he had pledged himsell to another,
Justus kissed the mute lips until the life
fluttered back inte the still pulses, and the
dear eyes opened slowly.

«Living! Thank God!’ was his fervent
ejaculation, as he lifted Celia in his arms 10
carry her into the house. In the doorway
he met Agnes Phelps, white and wrathful.
She held her engagement ring in one hand,
and laid the other on Justus Moreton's arm.

* You love her—not me ? ' she asked.

* Yes,' flashed back Justus, * and will iove
her while life lasts.’

* You dastard !' fumed Miss Phelps. ‘How
dare you insult me so.’

Sha flung hisring in his face, and dashed
from him. She was proud and selfish, and
as wrathful as a tigress when aroused, and
Celia nestled closer to him and wkispered—

*She will turn me out of a home for this.’

¢ Justus laid his burden down upon the
sofa, in the parlor. The rain came down in
torrents, white sheets of lightning lis up the
black darkness without. But worls were
said that made the world as bright as day for
Celia Brooks, who lay in her lover's arms
and cried.

Moreton, Sr.; tided through the panic, and
Agnes Phelps 1s wrathful and unmarried
still.

Houe axp Happiness.—There can be no
doubt that the truest happiness is ever to be
found at home. No man withoul a home
can be long and truly happy. But the do«
mestic group can be productive of happiness
only when it is assimiliated by affection, and
kept in union by discreet friendship. Then
it tends to produce as much happiness as
this world is capable of; and its sweet re-
pose is sought by all sensible men, as ever
by the wisest and the greatest. What can
be compared in our intercourse of life with
the attentions on our family, with their ex-
hilarating smiles and undissembled love ?
All this raises the gentlest and most pleasing
emotions, and calls forth all the sentiments
of uncontrolled nature. What are the rap-
tures of ambition, the pleasures of fame, the
delights of honor, in comparison with this?
Utterly worthless and insipld. Hence it is
that we see senators and heroes shutting out
the acclamations of an applauding world to
partake of the endearments of family con-
versation, and to enjoy the prattling of their
little children in their harmless pleasures.
This is one of the purest sources of mirth.
It has influeace, too, in amending the heart .
for. nnocence is communicated by coming
in contact with it; and the sweet simplicity
of children tends to purily the heart from the
pollution that it has acquired from moving
in the world and mixing with men. Into
what an abyss of moral degradation should
we not be sunken were it not for women and
children. Well might the Great Author of
evangelical philosophy have been delighted
with the presence of children, and found in
them—what he in vain sought among those
who judged themselves their superiors—
goodness and virtue. Cicero, with all his
liberality of mind, felt the tenderness of
home attachment. At one time he acknows
ledged that he received no satisfaction ir: any
company hut that of his wife, his little
daughter, and—to use his own language—
« his honied young Cicero.,” Sir Thomas
Moore, with his great powers of mind, de-
voted a great share of his time—because he
knew it to be his duty and felt it to be his
delight—to the amusement of his children.
Homer, in bis Iliad, in the parting interview
between Hector and Andreomache, has in-
terested the heart of the reader in his terri-
ble hero by showing the amiability of his
Trojan chief, by depicting him, while stand-
ing completely armed for the battle field,
taking off his helmet that he might not
frighten his little boy with his nodding
plumes. How refreshed are we by this scene
of domestic love! And how pleased to see
the arm which is shortly to deal death and
destruction among a host of foes employed
in carressing an infant son with the em-
braces ot paternal love.

This is to certify that Isaac Thomas, of
Middleton, in the County of Annapolis,
maketh oath and saith, that in the summer
1868 he was much reduced by diarrheea, and
had tried different remedies, and found no
benefit or relief; and knowing Dr. C. Gates’
medicines, resolved to apply to him for aid;
and with considerable difficulty, reached the
doctor’s residence, obtained and took some
of his celebrated Certain Check, and ex-
perienced immediate relief, and was at once
restored to his usual good health.

Isaac THoMAS,

Sworn to at Middleton, this 6th day of
January, 1870, before

James WaekLock, J. P,

This may certify, that John Kinniff, of
Wilmot, in the County of Annapolis, maketh
cath and salth, that] in autumn 1869, he was
very much afflicted with sore and inflamed
eyes, supposed he took cold in them, and
they were extremely painful, and it was with
difliculty he could see at all by times; but
falling in with Dr. Caleb Gates, of Wilmot,
he recommended the use of his Eye Waler,
which he did obtain and use; and it acted
likea charm upon his eyes; only used it two
nights when a perfect cure was effected ; and
he is desircus that all persons similarly,
affected may know of the healing properties
contained 1n Dr. Gates’ Celebrated Eye
Water.

Jonx Kinnier,

Sworn at Middleton, this 16th day of
December, 1869, before me

Jaxes WHEELOCK.

Nov, 2.—~Im

and that his wife's a widow.

A model husband in Delaware thrashed
his wife fearfully because their baby didn’t
take the prize at a baby show, and wound
up by offering to swap the baby for a pig.

The knowledge of divine things flows
through prayer, reading, meditation and ob-
servation,

Many ways of happiness have been dis
covered, but all agree there is none so plea-
sant as loving and being loved,

Cultivate your heart aright as well as your
farm ; and remember ‘* whatsoever & man
soweth that also shall he reap.”

We appreciate no pleasures unless we are
occasionally debarred from them. Restraint
is the golden rule of enjoyment.

¢« There was an old family fuel between
them,” was whai a witness in a urder case
said to the jury.

The judge asked her if she didn’t mean
‘feud ?° and she asked him who was telling
the story.

The Life of the Rev. R. H. Barham, the
author of * The Ingoldsby Legends,’ swarms
with anecdotes of his acquaintances, who
were among the most notable man of his
time. Here is one in which Dr. Thomas
Hume figures. He walked with Burham one
day to the office of a morning paper, where
he silently placed upon the counter an an-
nouncement of the death of some friend, to~
gether with five sh:llings, the usual charge
for the Insertion of such announcements. The
clerk glanced at the paper, tossed it on one
side, and said gruffly, - Seven and six.” ‘1
have frequently,’ repled [lume, ‘ had occasion
to publish these simple notices, and [ have
never before been charged more than five
shillings.” ‘Simple !' repeated the clerk,
without looking up, ¢ile’s universally be-
loved and deeply regretted ! Seven andsix.’
Hume produced the additional half crown,
and laid it deliberately by the others, observ-
ing, as he did did so, with the solemnity of
tone that he used throughout, ¢ Congratulate
yourself, sir, that thisis an expense your exe-
cutors will never be put to.”

Barham, who was full of mischief when a
boy, had a companion named Diggle, who
was, if anything, more mischievous than
himself. He was fond of practical jokes, in
one of which Barham was a sharer. The
two boys having, in the course of their walk,
discovered a Quaker meqting-house, forths
with procured a penny tart of a neighboring
pastryscook. Furnished with this, Diggle
marched boldly into the building, and ho!d-
fng up the delicacy in the midst of the grave
assembly, sail, with perfect solemnity, ‘Who-
ever speaks first shall have this pie.’ ‘ Friend,
go thy way, commenced a drabscolored
gentleman, rising ; ‘go thy way and i
‘The pie’s yours, sir,” said Master Diggle
politely,'and placing it before the astonished
speaker, hastily effected his escape.

Cmmgg—
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PION OF AMERICAN

TASTE!
Prospectus for 1875, Eighth Year.

THE ALDINE,

THE ART JOURNAL OF AMERICA,
IssvEp MoNTHLY.

ART

A Magnificent Conception,
carried out.”

The necessity of a popular medium for the
representation of the productions of our great
artist, has always been recognized, and many
attempls have been made to meet the want.
The successive failures which so invariably
followed each attempt in this country to
establish an art journal, did not prove the in-
difference of the people of America to the
claims of high art. So soon as a proper ap-
preciation of the want and an ability to meet
it were shown, the public at once raliied with
enthusiasm to its support, and the result was
a great arlist and commercial triumph—THE
ALDINE.

THE ALDINE; while issued with all regu-
larity, has none cf the temporary or timely
interest characteristic of ordinary periodicals.
It is an elegant miscellany of pure, light, and
graceful literature ; and a collection of pic-
tures, the rarest specimens of artistic skill,
in black and white. Although each succeed-
ing number affords a fresh pleasure to its
friends, and the real value and beauty of the
ALDINE will be most appreciated after it is
bound up at the close of the year. While
other publications may claim superior cheap-~
ness, as compared with rivals of a similar
class, THE ALDINE is a unique and original
conception—alone and unapproached—ab-
solutely without competition in price or
character. The prossessor of a complete
volume can not duplicate the quantity of fine
paper and engravings in any other shape or
number of volumes for ten times ils cost ;
and then, there is the chromo besides !

The national features of THE ALDIYE
must Le taken in no narrow sense. True
are its cosmopolitan. While THE ALDINE
is a strictl; American institution, it does not
confine itself entirely to the reproduction of
native art. Its mission is to cultivate a
broad and appreciative art taste, one that
will discriminate only on grounds cf intrinsic
merit. Thus, while placing before the pat-
rons of THE ALDINE, as a leading charac-
teristic, the productions of the most noted
American artists, attention will always be
given to specimens from foreign masters
giving subscribers all the pleasure and in-
struction obtainable from home or foreign
sources.

The artistic illusration of American scen—
ery, original with THE ALDINE is an im-~
portant feature, and its magnificent plates
be are ofa size more appropriate to the
satisfaclory treatmemt of details than can
afforded by any inferior page. The judicious
interspersion of landscape, marine, figure,
and animal subjects, sustain an unabated in-
terest, impossible where the scope of the work
confines the artist too closly to a single style
of subject. The literature of THE ALDINE
is a light and graceful accompaniement,
worthy of the artistic features, withonly such
technical dispositions as do not interfere with
the popular interest of the work.

PREMIUM FOR 1875,

Every subscriber for 1875 will receive a
beautiful portrait, in oil colces, of the same
noble dog whose picture in a former issue
attracted so much attention.

“MAN'S UNSELFISH FRIEND "
will be welcome in every home. Everybody
loves such a dog, and the portrait is execut-
ed so true to the life, that it seems the verit-
able presence of the animal itself. The Reyv.,
T. DeWitt Talmage tells that hiz own New -
foundland dog (tke finest in Brooklyn) barks
atit! Although so natural, no one who sees
this chromo will have the slightest fear of
been bitten.

Besides the chromo, every advance sub-
scriber to THE ALDINE for 1875 is constitut-
ed a member, and entituled to all the prives
leges of i

THE ALDINE ART UNION.

The Union owns the originals of THE
ALDINE pictures, which, with other paint-
ings and engravings, are to be distributed
among the members. To every series of 5,000
subscribers, 100 different pieces, valued at
over $,2,500 are distributed as soon as the
series is full, and the awards of each series
as made, are to be published in each succeed-
ing issue of THE ALDINE. This feature
only applies to subscribers who pay for one
year in advance. Full particulars in circular
sent on application enclosing a stamp. :

TERMS.

One Subscription, entitling to THE ALDINE
one year, the Chromo and the Art
Union,
$6,00 per annum, in advance
(No charge for postage.)

Specimen copies of THE ALDINE, 50 Cents.

THE ALDINE will, hereafter, be obtain-
able only by subscription. There will be no
reduced or club rates ; cash for subscriptions
must be sent to the publisher direct, or hand-
ed to the local canvasser, without responsi-
bility to the publisher, except in cases where
the certificate is given, bearing the fac-simile
signature of James Surrton, President

CANVASSERS WANTED.

Any person wishing to act permanently as
a local canvasser will receive full and prompt
information by applying to
THE ALDINE COMPANY

wonderfully

98 Maiden Lane, Now York,

Deputy Receivers of Land Tax
For 1874.

In compliance with the provisions of the

several Acts of this Island for levying an

Assessment on all lands therein, T have ap-

pointed the following persons to jbe Re-
ceivers of the said Assessment :—
PRINCE [OUNTY.

Tuomas Hockin, Township No. 1,'and the
eastern parts of Townships Nos 2and 3.
RoBERT GORDON, the Eastern Shore Settle-
ments of Townships 4 and 5, Township

No 6 and Savage Island.

Ricimarp CosTAIN, the western Shore Set-
tlements of To vnships Nos. 2, 3, 4 and 5.

Jonx Curere, Townships N»s. 7, 8, and 9.

Grora P. Parmer, Townships Nos. 10, 11
and 12.

Huca Rawmsay, Townships Nos. 13, 14,
Lennox Islands and Sandhills adjacent.
SyLvaxus E.

and the western moiety of No. 16.

Jonx Grapy, Jr., the Eastern moiety of
Township No. 16, Township No. 17, Sum-
merside and Indian Island.

VeENATIUS S. GIiuLis, Princetown, Prince.
town Royalty, Townships Nos 18 and 19,
Grover, Bunbury, Fish and George’s Is-
lands.

MaJsor Wricnr, Townships Nos. 25, 26 and
217.

Jonux Laxg, Townships Nos 28 and 29.

QUEEN'S COUNTY.

DuxcaN McIntyre, Townships Nos. 20 and
21.

JouN BiNxs, Townships Nos. 23, 23, 24,and
Peter's Island.

Jonx P. Taxro~N, Charlottetown, Charlotte-
town Common, Charloettetown Royalty,
Townships Nos. 30, 31, 32, 33, 34, the
northern moities of Townships Nos. 36,
and 37, Township No. 65, Governor's, St.
Peter's, York, Pownal, Goose and Bed-
ford Islands.

James E. KeLrey, Township No. 48 and the
southern moities of Townships Nes. 83,
36 and 37.

Jonx J. McKe~zie, Townships Nos. 49 and
and 50.

Doxagp StEwart, Townships Nos. 57, 58
and Prim Islands,

WiLLiam Ross, Townships Nos. 60, 62 and
Wood Islands.

Doxarp Nicuorsox, [Allan’s Son] Town-
ship No. 67.

Wx. McLeop, Township No. 48.
KING’S COUNTY.
WiLLiam Sixyor, Townships Nos. 88 and
39.
AxGus McAvray, Township Nos. 40 and 41.

RoxaLp McDouvGarp, Townships Nos. 42
and 43.

RoxaLp McDoNaLp, Townships Nos. 44 and
45.

DoxNaLp StewART, Townships Nos. 46 and
47.

ANGUS McPuair, Georgetown, Georgetown
Royalty and Reserved Lands adjoining
Townships Nos. 52, 53, 54 and that part
of Township No 55, South of Grand River,
Panmure and Boughton Islands.

Puite Beers, Townships Nos. 51, 59, 61,
and 66.

Wirttiam Norron, Township No. 56, and
that part of Township No. 55 north of
Grand River.

GEORGE Wnire, Townships Nos. 63, 64,
and Murray Islands.

To prevent mistakes, all persons, whea
paying Assessment, are requested to pro-
duce a return, according to law, of the
quantity of land, the number of the Town-

T— ! ship, and the name of the owner or occupier.
A REPRESENTATIVE AND CHAM-|

JOSEPH POPEK,
Treasurer.
Trcuurror’l Office, Sept. 26, 1874.till deet

SALE OF

FREEHOLD PROPERTY.

We wiLL SELL BY AUCTION,
AT THE COLONIAL BUILDING,
CHARLOTTETOWN,

ON

TEHURSDAY,

THE 15th OCTOBER NEXT,

at the hour of Twelve o’clock, noon, a very
desirable Farm of Land, lately occupied by
Charles Alleyne, Esq., of Hillsboro' Cas-
tle, situate near the flourishing village of
Mount Stewart. bounded and described as
follows: Commencing at the south-west
angle of a tract of 50 acres of land, the pro-
perty of the heirs of the late George Doug-
las; thence running, according to the mag-
netic meridian of the year 1764, south
seventy-scven (77) degrees, east seventy-
six (76) chains, thence south twelve chains
and fifty links [12.50] thence north seventy-
seven [77] degrees, west seventy-six [76)
chains, and thence north twelve chains and
fifty links [132.50] %0 the place of commence-
ment,—

NINETY-THREE (93) ACRES OF LAND,

a little more or less, and is situate in Town-
ship number 38, in King's County.
For further particulars apply to E. J.
HopaGsox, Esquire, Charlottetewn, or to
J. S. CARVELL,
W. H. AITKEN.
Ch'town, Sept. 21, 1874.—till sale

The above sale is postponed until Monday,
the 15th day of February, 187s.

Houses for Sale.

THE Subscriber offers for Sale a two story
house, with eleven rooms, fitted for a
Boarding House, with stabling (the Rothsay
House), on Kent Street, near Queen Street.
Also, a Ware House and Land, 33 « 98 feet,
;)n Fitzroy street For terms &c., apply
o

; Mgs. TERLIZZICK.
Ch’town, Oct. 12, 1874.—p 2m

HEALTH STRENGTH & VIGOR.

Just Published, Price One Shilling Stg.

FJ\HE SCIEXCE OF LIFE; or SELF-PRE
SERVATION. A practical Guide to
Health, Strength, and Vigorous Old Age.
Address to the Nervous, the Sedentary, the
Dyspeptic.and all those whose constitutions
have become debilitated or relaxed from ir-
regularities of life, climate, age or disease,
or from over-taxed or abused energies,
whether of body or mind; with the Instruc-
tions for the Treatment of all Disorders re-
sulting from the Loss of Nervous or Physical
Force. By S. LA'MERT, M. D., L. S. A.
&c.,37 BEDFORD SQUARE, London.

‘“An excellent manual for all who may
learn how to use life and not abuse it.—
Church and Stale Gazelle.

i “01; ttlhe srubjecu of dlet and the regula-
ion of the functions the advice ti
is admirable.”—Mrror. .

DR. LA'MERT is the only regularly-qualified
Practicioner, who, for thirty years, hus de-
voted his entire attention to the cure of these
disorders.

Patients residing imthe Colonies ean be
successsfully treated by correspondence
and remedies will be forwarded in ncreoy'
and safety to any address.

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE may be had
price one shilling stg., in Halifax Non'
Scotia, J. H. Woodrich, Drug Store ; Yar-
mouth, H. A. Parr; Pictou, ﬁenry Ellott;
St. John, N. B., H. Chubb & Co., and in
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. I., of Messrs. Brem-
ner Brothers, 44 Queen Street,

IMPORTANT CAUTION.—The public are
earnestly warned against a piracy of the
?‘bove work emanating from a so-called
. nl;t]eabody Insgltute.”hBoston,which unblush-

Yy appropriates the titles of two works
published by Dr. La’Mert for thirt o
March 30th 1874. kg

TEA ROSHE!

NOW LANDING,

100 bbls. Tea Rose Flour,

ON CONSIGNMENT.

FENTON T. NEWB .
July &, 1874.—tf -~

TOBACCO & CIGARS

IIE Subscrib, «flers for sal Boad
T a choice Lot of -~

SNOKING AND CHEWING ToBAOCW,

and three Cases CIGARS.

74 Boxes Tobacco, in Solace, Sunshine, Vir-
ginian, Navy and Black Diamond.

3 Cases Cigars in Victoria & Flor Gertrude.
Samples can be seen at Sale Room

N. RANKIN,
Corner Water & Pownal Stsf

Ch'town, April 18, 1874,

GALLanT, Townships No. 15, |

QUEEN SQUARE
FURNITURE
WAREROOMS |

Our premises have heen greatly enlarged
and are now the

The Largest & Best Ar-
ranged in the City !

and equal to any in the Lower Provinces.

WORK WARRANTED TO GIVE
PERFECT SATISFACTION.

ALL

I have 200,000 feet Seasoned Lumber under
cover, for manufacturing purposes.

I have 20,000 feet Gilt and Walnut Picture
Frame Moulding, 80 different patterns
Cheap.

Oval, Gothic and Square Picture Frames, In
Gilt and Walnut.

All the latest Styles of Rustic Frames Heavy
Gilt, for Oil Pictures, Cheap.

English, German, and American Looking
Glasses and Mirror Plates.

A few Large Mantle Mirrors and Pler Glass-
es, Cheap.

Window Furniture, &c.

Poles, Rings and Cornices, Rollers, Shades
Blinds, Tassels, Cords, &c.

Upholstery Goods,Hair Seating,
Bedding, &e.

New paiterns, in Damask, Repps, Terry,
Plushes, Poplins, Brocatells, Fringes,
Gimps, Buttons, Tufts, &c., cheap.
Bedding—Feather, Hair and Flock Beds,

Pillows aud Bolsters, constant-
ly on hand, cheap.

IRON BEDSTEADS AND CRiBS,
a Great Variety, Cheap.

A few of the celebrated Iron Bed CHAIRS,
—it makes a Bed, an Easy Chair, and in-
valid Chair,and a Lounge in a few seconds,
very durable. No house should be with-
out one.

Our Stock is the Largest in the
City, and the very Cheapst

Strongest CHAIRS and BEDSTEADS.

Most beautifal and durable Drawing Room,
Dining Room and Chamber Furniture, in
suits.

It is a pleasure to have customers come
and examine.

Ceorge Woods & co's.
CELEBRA1ED

CABINET ORGANS

FOh SALE—CHEAP.

JOHN NEWSON.

Queen Square, Mareh 10, 1873

FREEHOLD FARM

ON LOT 44
FOR SALE.

YHE Subscriber offers for sale all the
right title, and interests in the Farm
lately owned by John Kickham, situate on
Township No. Forty-four, at the kead o
Souris River, consisting of ifty acres. The
said farm is conveniently situate to School
House, Grist and Saw Mills, and is worthy
the attention of those who require a nice
farm. Title good, and terms easy.

Wi. D. STEWART.
Ch'town, Aug. Sf 157} e

COAT::

Victoria Mines,

Sydney.

THE above Mines are delivering & superior
article this season, quite free from slate,
from a depth of 135 feet below any previous
year. We can recommend this COAL to con-
sumers and dealers, and feel confident that it
will give satisfaction.

The Company are enabled to deliver largely
in excess of previous years. Veasels will have
no delay in getting their cargo.

Prices $3 for Rouund, $1 for Slack.

Terms, sixty days or 2§ per cent discount for
Cash.

HYNDMAN BROS.
Agents for P. E. I
Chtown, June 8, 1874.—ar pa 3mo

Imported Stock.

T a meeting of the Stock Farm Commitee
held at the Stork Farm, on Wednesday,
14th inst., it was resclved that the price of
service for the the newly imported Rams be
$1.50, including and not exceeding 2 weeks
keep.

No more than 3 Ewes will be received
from any person for each Ram. Boar
Service $1.00.

Entries to be made and tickets to be
obtained from the Secretary.

SIMON W. CRABBE,
Sec'y Stock Farm.
_4_Ch'town, Oct.26, 1874—6in

Cascumpec Packet.

Government Service.

THE fast-saillng Schooner
Winnie, will run fortnightly
during the present Season, be-
tween Charlottetown and Cas-

campec, calling at Shediac.

THOMAS COSTAIN, Owner,

Agents—Hon. G. W. Howlan, Caseum-
pec; J. B. Forster, Shediac; Carvell Bros.,
Charlottetown.

Ch’town, June 15, 1874.

Charlottctown Cemetery Company.
NOTICE

AS the Act of our Legislature, passed
inJune, 1872, enacts, that from and
after the first day of January, 1874, it shall
not be lawful, under certain penalties, to
inter any dead body in the Protestant burying
Ground, on the Malpeque Road, in
the fith ward of this City ; and as
the New Cemetry is now ready for
interment, application for burials there-
in must made to the undersigned,
at his residence in Kent Street.
Plots for interments, 15 by 20 feet, equal
to1 share of the Company's sground, avail-
able for $30, on payment of two-thirds of
the purchase money, and subject to another
call of $10.

Plots for individual interment §2 each.

Persons desirous of obtaining allotments
in the Cemetry, will please apply teo
William Cundall, Esq., the Treasurer ot
the Company.

By Order

JOHN LEPAGE, Sec'y.
Dec. 29, 1873.

NOTICE.

ALL PERSONS indebted to the ExaMIN-

ER, either for Subscriptions or Adver-
tisments, are requested to make IMME-
DIATE PAYMENT to the undersigned,
who alone is authorized to receive and grant
receipts for the same.

By order,
W. L. COTTON,

Jan.19th, 1874.

wu At home, male and female; 835 per

week, day or evening. No Capital.

r We send valuable package of goods

or Qlloy mail tree. Address with ten cent

return stamp, M. Young, 173 Grecnwhei
8t, N Y. octs 6m’

REPRINTS
oP TR

BRITISH PERIODICALS,

The political ferment among th

nations, the strife between Chﬁ:r‘cll:nllfgrg'::r
the discussion of Science in its relation to The-
ology, and the constant publication of new
works on these and kindred topics, will give
unusual interest to the leading foreign Reviews
during 1875. Nowhere else can the inquiri
reader find, in a condensed form, the facts a
arguments necessary to guide him to a correet
conclusion.,

———

The Leonard Scott Publishing Co.
41 BARCLAY ST, NEW YORE,

coutigue the repriat of the four leading Reviews ;
viz:
EDINBURGIH REVIEW—Whayg.

LONDON QUARTERLY REVIEW—(Con-
servatsve,

WESTMINSTER REVIEW—Liberal s
BRITISH QUARTERLY REVIEW.—Evan-

gelical,

AND

BLACKWOOD'S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE,
TERWS.

Payable strictly in advance.

For any one Review.............. §4 00 per annum,
For any two Reviews. w TN .

For any three Reviews.
For all four Reviews....
For Blackwoood's Magazige... 4 00 »
For Blackwood and 1 Review.. 700 «
For Blackwood aud 2 Reviews 10 00 -
For Blackwood aed 3 Reviews 13 00 -
For Blackwood and 4 Reviews 15 00

The POSTAGE will be prepaid by the pub-
lishers without charge to the subscriber, ounly
on the express condition that subseriptions are
paid tnvariably in advance at the commencement
of each year.

CLUBS-

A discount of twenty per cent will be allowed
to clubs of four or more persons. Thus: four
copies of Blackwood or of ove Review will be
sent to one address for $12.80 : four copies of the
four Reviews and Blackwood for $48 and so on,

PREMIUMS.

Few subscribers, applying early, for the year
1875, may have, without charge, the numbers of
the last quarter of 1874 of such periodicals as
they may subscribe for,

Or instead, new subscribers to any two, three
or four of the ebove periodicals, may have one
of the *Four Reviews,’ for 1874 ; subscribers to
all five may have two of the ‘ Four Reviews,’ or
one set of Plackwood's Magazine for 1874.

Neither premiums to subscribers nor discount
to clubs can be allowed unless the money be re-
mitted direct to the publishers. No premiums
given to clubs.

Circulars with further particulars may be had
oun application.

THE LEONARD SCOTT PUBLISHING Co,
41 BARCLAY 8T, NEW YORK.

Charlortetown

STEAM BAKERY,

BRICK BUILDING,
PRINCE STREET.

HE SUBSCRIBER in returning thanks

for past favors, respectfully intimates to
his numerous -customers and the public
generally, that he is preparing a large
supply of

PILOT BREAD:

No. 1 Pilot, | Extra Pilot,
No. 2 Pilot, | Cabin Pilot,
No. 1 Thin Pilot, | No. 1 Navy,
No. 2. Thin Pilot, | No. 2 Navy,

Thick Family Pilot, | Fancy Pilot,
BISCUIT & CRACKERS:
Captain’s Biscuit, Dyspepsia Crackers,

Soda Biscuit, Coffee Crackers,
Wine Biscuit, Ginger Crackers,
Medford Biscuit, Oyster Crackers,
Seed Sugar Biscuit, | Wire Crackers,
Sugar Crackers, Thin Captain’s do,
Butter Crackers, | Abernethy Crackers,
Water Crackers, Lemon Crackers,

which he can confidently recommend and
warrant to be BETTER and CHEAPER
than can be imported.

Persons requiring any of the above articles
will please send in their orders immediately
He has now ready

300 bbls.

of Superior No. |, & No. 2

Navy Bread, which he

offers for Sale on his
usualliberal Terms.

All orders from town or country recelve

prompt attention.
JOHN QUIRK.

Ch town_ April 20, 1874

P. E. ISLAND

STEAM NAVIGATION COMP'Y'S
STEAMERS!

= 1

Summer Arrangement.
On and After Tuesday, 12th Mav,

WITE, STEAMERS

St. Lawrence & Princess of Wales

will leave the Company’s Wharf, wea«
ther permitting, as under:

For Shediac and Summerside,
Every Tuesday, Thursday, and Satur-
day,at o' clock in the morning.

Returning from Shediac,
Every Wednesday, Friday, and Monday, on
arrival of train from St. John,

For Pictou and Hawksbury,
Every Tuesday and Thursday morning
at five o'clock, and for PICTOU &
GEORETOWN, on Saturday,
same hour;

Returning from Hawksbury,
Every Wednesday and Friday, and from
GEORGETOWN, Monday,

From Pictou to Charlottetown.
Every Monday, Wednesday and Friday,
on arriyal of train from Halifax-

F. W. HALES.

MONTREAL ARD ACADIAN

§.8. COMPANY.

Change of Boats,

N and after 1st SEPTEMBER, Three
First-class Iron Screw Steamers, of 840
tons, 7,500 barrels capacity, wiil take the
place of the 8.8, ('ali)ornia. Columbia, and
Armenian, and form a Weekly Line between
Montreal, Shediac, Charlottetown, and Pic-
tou.
S.S. Vexgzia; Commanpir, H. GORDON.
S.S. VaLeETTA; COMMANDER, LINDQUESTER.
S.8. RoMma; Commanpir, McKINLEY.
DAVID SHAW, Esq.,
Agent, Montreal.
HYNDMAN BROS.,
Agents at Charlottetown.

Through Freights.

The subscribers will grant Through Bills
of Lading, by above Line, to CHICAGO, for
Mackerel and other Freights, at One Dollar
per barrel.

HYNDMAN BROS.

Ch'town, Sept. 14, 1874.—2m

BOSTON STEAMERS.
AT 1N

SEASON 1874.

THE Steamers “ Alhambra ” 782 tous, and
¢ Caroll,”1372 tors,having both being thoroughly
overhauled, and fitted with very superior accom

modation for passengers,will leave Boston during
the season alternate ( every Saturday at mooms,
and returning will leave Charlottetown alter-
pately every Thursday at five p. m., calling at
Halitax and Canso both ways.

For freight or passage apply to

CARVELL BROS, Agents
Ch'town, June 1,1873.—a p is i

Union Hall Meetings-

ORD'S DAY, 11, a. m., Worship and
¢ Breaking of Bread.”
Lord’s Days, 63, p. m., Gospel Preaching.

Thursday, 8, p, m., Bible Readings.

Sept. 14,1874,  of




