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CHARLESTUN, CHRISTMAS MORNING, DECEMBER 25, 1872.

The Golden Side,

There is many & reat on the road of life,
.H-we'only would stop to take It;

And many:s tooe from thebetter land,
If the quernlons heart wonld wake It.

- Tothe goul that is foll of hope,
- ~-“And Whoet beautiful trust ne'er falleth,
The ta green and 1he flowers are bright,

: gTRss
= Mlm wintry s.orm prevaileih.

Bafter to hope, though the clonds hang low,
And to keep the eye still lifved;

For the sweet blue sky will soon peep through,
‘When the om!nous clouds are rifted.

Thire was never a nlght without a day,
Hor an uanm%wlmom: a morning;

—— _And the darkest hour, the proverh goes,

18 the hour before the dawniog. -1

There is many & gem in the path of life;’
Which we pass in our ldie pleasare,
That is richer far than the jewalled crown
COr1he miser’s hoarded treasure;
It may be the love of a little child,
Or & mother’a prayer to Heaven,
Or only & beggar’s grateful thanks
For a cup ol Water given.

Better to weave.ln the web of life

A Imﬁht and golden filling,
And to do s will with & ready heart,
And hands that are awift and wililng,
Than to snap the delicate sliver threads
Of our curious lives asunder;
And then Heav'n blame for thetangied ends,
Andals to grieve and wonder.
THREE TIMES.

By ?. Author of “Lady Audley’s Se-
- Gﬂ‘," &C‘:

“pogitively the |agt night of Herr Rudolph
Prusinowski snd the performing lions | Posi-
sively the last night! For the benefit of Herr
Rudolph Prusinowski! Under the distinguish-
od patronage of their Msjesties Queen Viotoris,
the Emperor of Chins, the Cham of Tartary,
his Serene-Highness the Grand Duke of Baden,
gimeon Muddlebrain, Esq., M. P., the Mayor
~_ and Oorporation of Bpindlecnm, and other
angust persqnages {00 numerons to mention.
Oome early. Positively the las time. Usme
and see the lions. Herr Rudolph Prusinowski,
the favarite of crowned heads and the élite of

Take notice ! Erhe great Prusinow-

of Bouge et Noir h{) the C .
Selgarwasserburg. Dont miss the lions "

The above sentences, and many others of
ﬂnm‘ﬂ et&hl;;:gw-m_ whinh' : pﬁw
fanoy, o experience of & publio career,
Srified with sobrieties of fact and tripped lighi-
Iy acroas the borderland of fiotion—appeared io
gigantic biack letters upon & ‘gellow poster on
the mide wallof tha Queen’s Theatre, Bpindle-
cum,and in the streets and markst places,
upon the queys, and in the black slums of the
same town.

A'man with & pale sllow face, blue chin,
and olose-cut hair sat in a lounging attitude
upon & fow wall opposite the stage door of
the Queen’s, smoking & melitative pipe, and
contemplating the big yellow poster with a
dreamy fondness. He had s httle group of
sattelites about bim, also close-cropped, blue-
chinped, and tobacco-0onsuming; mMinor lights
in the dramatic heaym, the atock company of
‘the ' Queen's, who Were throwo & little into the
background by the lions , shuffling through &

alimiary melodrama nightly, before an
- andience who beheld them with impatience,
heard them pometimes with derision,

the grand business of the evening.
that ought to hit’em up,’ said the
onghtfally. [EHe spoke excellent

: for & :o:;lm-] *The Mikado looks

: doesn’t be' : 2
g m " replied M, de la Zonchs, the
. “Washes mice ikond of

oliap, ¢ Mikado ?* . ;
-Prusinowski turned his contepxplative
" eyes upon the inquirer with & look of placid

SOOI -
“You ain’t g0 jd‘yﬂm as to suppose I

; upon * he ssid, knocking
over aeb eyos his o L) 5 w:’l pever in

H

Mikndo is & safe card, ne is;
who's to ask any questiops about him? And
.“I‘a.pect o'fm: vui;ip ing house .cully,”

e on 0 . v
muthedn; Tiddikins, l-htlplljg comedian, &
small man with s falsetto voice. 3

] look forward to it, ; and if it
Roes over eighty, Tll stand & supper, mind |

.-, There was a subdaed murmur of spplause.
. wHot or oold ?* inguired Mr. de s Zouche.
“Hot,” replied the the lion tamer. “None of
cold fowl snd ’'am, your pastry and
for me. A tlgmn of beffﬁst :;]p,
| & prime goose 8! m, & veal pieand &
L5 steak at the gides, and plenty of smok-
_ ing hot vegetables; s prime ol gtilton and &
-bowl of to wind mp with, and as much
champagne asyon can swallow, with
..and water to settle it on your >
“ what I'll @o, at the Lion and Lamb, it the houss
« mont i;}‘.ghty when the half-price to the
: 15

This timo the applause was loader.
“f said wera a jolly good fallow,
how:? .%lz iddlklns.l “lind I don’t mind
ol t .“
e theorved that Mr. Tiddikios sd-
A the distingui

iﬂ

. Ruodolph by the
cognomen Bill, one of the playfal
licenses of friendship, no dombt. !
i derfal how thcse animals draw,
" gaid Mr. de la Zouche. thoughtfully, as if he
‘were contemplating the feasibilcy of setting-up
on bis own socount as a lion-tamer.

“wYou've been here three seasons, Prusinow-
“ski, and, egad, the people ain't tired ot 'em yet.
They seeIn a8 eager a3 aver. One would sup-

they %&E see & poor beggar is
WIhere's pomething in that,” replied tbe
«Herr.: “If it wasn't for the danger, the wild-
besst business would be as flat as ' ditoh-water.

“'Were everfnghtened ?" agked the walk-
i “lgut but onos,” answered the lion tamer,”
and then I thought it was sll over with
- "

me. .
-Ho grew suddenly grave, even, at the
26 rocolleokion waked byt ing gentle-

! 'ilnﬁry" -
-!‘mant it happen, old fellow?* asked Mr.
" "Well, you see,” the lion-tamer began in s

, stopping to take a fow prelimi-
“l’fm:mps. “] aas at Manchester

ago, and it was my last
and my ‘ben,’ as it might be to-night,
‘We was doiog s first-rate business, and I don’
think I'was ever in such high spirits in my

life.”

“Why, Bill,” says my little woman, when I

- ranning- in and oul of our lodgings

‘whiles at rehearaal—we was close agen
the slum—taking her in & handful of mone;
arery time, *‘yon seem a8 if you was bawitched;
Idon’t like toses you like that. 1 had a
Scotch friend onco as u.ld;t w;.l s bad sign—
sign @ something going to bappen.
"Loslova your little foolish heart,” I sn-
swered, “it's & sign of nethiog except that am
Sﬁh have & screaming house to-might. 1

suppose there’ll be & cormer you can
ourself into if yon want to seeme.” For
w, is the missus.
sn.n[:n&ln iaZoug& and Hr_.nhi‘xm mn:i-;
j\nred their tance Wi mes
?a.ot. Hearr P.:lsll'inﬂﬂki smoked his pipe fora
minute or 8o, and then went oo:

“¥hy, there’s the family box!” she sald.
private box on the opposite
t, that don’t often let, unless there’s

0] or Charles Mathews or some-

thing ous of the common. ]
“No, there sin't,” 1answered, langhiog.
vwiwhat!” cried the

!

i

missvs, *is that leb

too?”
‘Lt this morping,”sajd [ *and there’s the
—three pouﬁ%‘thm-thiny—one-md six

of which comes to us.”
«For I had & half share clear of expenses,
gsme as here. Lizzie—that's my wife, you

kmow—was quite prood to think I was going

such a good box audience, for it 180"t
ey e take to wild beasts.”

ﬂa‘?m sudienes as will ]
Y wopder whether i’s the mayor and hig
family,” she said, speculating about that big

box.
irNo” [ told her. “it's & gentleman and 8

]

came, & sweltering hot sum-
mer evenig, sach es it will be to-uight. The
performances began with one of your genteel
oomedies, and the bouse Was 80 foll and noisy
whe actors couldn’t hear themselves speak.

stranger, DO DAIE,
. “"Well, the night

i ehow; there was & | surel
They got through it mthe w5 “ntdj?_

short overture, and then :
oty performapce. Tho tbreo lions

Grand Duchess of Lgyey, Thaif to put my nead-into

covered in a forest, to slow music, which geta
a round for them, and gives me my entrance
and reception.

“You know the beasts; they were the same
three I've ot now—Brown, Jones, and Robin-
son. Old Brown’s o harmless old chap enough,
not & sound tooth in his_head, and no more
harm in bim than io an eldetly jackass; Jones
isa deep old dodeer, but there isn’t much
harm in him; but Robinson is a nasty-tempered
beast, a brute you never can ba aure of, an ani-
mal that will lick your hand one mvoute,
be ready to snap your head off the next.

“Weli, I got s first-rate reception; I thonght
the v would have never left off applaud-
ing; and the sight of the house, crammed to
the ceiling e me almost giddy. Perhaps
it was the izeat of the place, which was like an
ovew, perhaps, a8 I'd_been standing trest or
bemg stood far off and on pretty well all day, I
may have taken a little more than was good for
me; anyhow, I felt the house spinning round
me, justas it I'd been some dufler of & novics,
instead of the old stager I am. )

T looked at the family box O, P., curious to
see who'd taken it. There was only onse gen-
tloman there, n man of fifty or there-abouts
with & cadaverous lantern-jawed tface, an
light reddish hair, very straight, combed neai-
Iy on each side of his forehead. He was dreas-
ed in blsok, regular evening dress, whita
choker and all complete, and, do you know,
the instant I set eyes upon that man, he geve
me a turn.” . .

“That was & guesr fancy,” said Mr, de la
Zouche, helping himself to tobacco from the
gm;:l gutta-peroha pouch, which lay open ou

e wall.

wPerhaps it was; but if that oight was to
ccme over agan, I should have the fancy over
again,” reph Prusinoweki. It was partly us
own looks, I thick, partly the way he looked at
me; not like the reat of the audience, sil good
nature, expecting to be amused, bat with &
greadfast ravenous kind of look, that made my
blood,run cold. ‘That’s a msn who'd like to
ses gomething happen to me,’ 1 8aid to myself.

++f didn’t give way to the fancy sll at once, I
begau the performance; buc I stole a glance at
my sandy-bawred pale-faced gentleman now
and then, and slways fonnd him looking ab
me in the same way. He had large light-gray
eyes, very light, and very prominent. I can
soe them now, and they followed every mova
faade like 8 cat’s following a mouse. He never
moved his eyes from me, be never emiled, he
never applauded; he sat in a ball-c
attitnde, leaning over the front of the
waiching me, and he made me fesl as il I
a ton weight tied to each of my legs. Evar‘v-
thing went well for some time, though I felt I'd
never done things woree. Brown and Jones

behaved beautfully; but just_ towsrd the last,
Robindon's

moath to bring down the ourtain, I saw that
the brute was in one of his nasty tempers. 1
suppose tbe heat had put bim out. Anyhow,

he turned nasty, and when I wanted to collar
him, bounced away from me. .
T'ne house turned as still as desth all in &

moment, I could mee the sudience was
frightened. 1 gave s look at my gentleman in
the bnx. He was leaning a little larther over
the cushion, with something lke & esmile on

his face,

+HBray to not pe vrightaned, latics and shen-
tlemeps,” I said, in my broken Eqglish—old
Rauerkraut,.the ophecleid at the Lsine, tanght
jme that e; “id ia nozing. . Te peast vill to
all T veesh;” and then I gave Robinson a pretly
smart coff, and began (o draw bis jaws open.
The snarled, torned upon me, and in
tbe next ingtant would have had his teeth in
my ehoalder, if I hadn't glven the sigual for
tbe curtsin. Hslf s dozen carpenters rnahed
npon thestage and helped me to tackle him.
‘e had him safe in less than a minunte, but
just at that one moment, before the curtain
dro 1t way a8 near as § toncher.” - -
dideal pf Applause} not that
ything to deaprve: it, for tlie; bugi-
‘nesd of putang my hesdin the brule’s mouth
was in the bill, and the sudlence bad been
swindled out ot that; but they evideotly knew
T'd been 1n danger, and they cslled me before
the cortain. Ilooked up at that white-faced
dovil in the private box. He was standiog up,
rubbing s hands in a satisfled kind of way.
a3 ifhe had seen what he wanted to see; snd
as I passed just under himp be said ina ‘slow
measured yoice that gve me the shiyers,

A narrow escape, Herr. Very well done in-
deed. I congratulate yon.” :
I gave him & look which bLe onght to have
‘anderstood, if he didn’t, made mﬁohow to the
house, and went off the stage. Bobinson was
quiet enough by this time. My man Joe Purdy
had walked him off to his box, and there he
was growling over his ghin-bones, as mild a
lion a8 you'd to see, **Only let me get yon
aafe back to London, my friend,” gays I, *‘and
11l take you down toJamrack's and swop you
tor something better tempered. Talent is all
very well; but temper’s worth all the talent in
the world.” However, tbat's five years ago,
and there's Robinson still performing with me.
The brate has sach .a wonderful gift. for hip
gaion, and his heart and soul's in it, too.
Take that animal in the middle of the dsy,
when he ain’t particular buogry, and he's &
decent fellow enongh; bt come; bet ¥een ' him
and his busmess, and yoo'll #nd out what &
{ionis. He's beens fortune to me firat and
last, hes_thst snimal, Brown and Jones sre
pothing more than supers to him. 8
“You didn’t see any more of your friend in
the box?” inquired Mr. de la Zouche.”

**Onrse him, m By the time J'd changed
my olothes he left the hoose. I went
round to the box-office tosee if the hox-keepers
could tell me anything sbout him. No, he was
a stranger. He had taken his box that moro-
ing, finding there was no atall to be had, and
pa.ié{ his thme Ruiness '\ﬁi:lliionnkt & question,

“Now, I daresay you k me out-an
fool, when I tell” you I couldn's :Tpup Iﬂ:ls?
nighrz:gr many nights after, for thinking of
s, Lo, B et

Jaws. gray.eyes, W hornd
glda.f‘ing lﬁ instbem. ogt of my mind. “That's
8 fellow who'd go to see 8 man byng,” I sud to
myself. *“That’s & min who'd 8 by to see
his fallow-creatures bung, drawn, and quarter-
ed, and enjoy it— ially the drawing.” I
hadn’t & doubt in my mind that he was on the
lookout for an accident il the evening; I
hadn’t & doubt in my mind that it was through
him I made & mess of it at the end.
¢-Did you never see him
low comedian. )
“Never; God forbid I ever should, for I've 8
notion that it I did, it would be-the death of
me. - 1'm nof & nervous man in a general ng
nor superstitious, ejther; byt I'd gwa op | 5
biggest haul I ever made by & benefit, rather
than sot bafore that man.” .

“A queer notion,” said the humorous Tid-
dikins, : ;

“A very queer notion,” eghoed the geutle-
manlyde la' Zouche,

He was not & fine aotor,
man, belonging rather to that class of per-

il

stick, ad his dramatio path had been by o
means etrewn with roses; §15t he was fain X
congratulate himself that it had not heen beset
with Jions. ' He had beec somewhat inclined ta
envy Rudolph Prusinowski the distinotion and
prosperity of his career; but just now it ocpure
red to him that there were two sides to the
icture. He rubbed his shojlder thoughtfals
v, and was glad to think that be wWas expogad
to the sesaults of no flercer animals than those
rampant tragedisns who snubbed bim when he
played *Horatio,” aod made light of bim in
“Cassio,” but who melted a little on their ben-
efit nights, and treated bim to beer.
CHAFTER I1,—THE SEQOND TIME.

_Ths Bpindlecum people showed their appre,
ciation of the Bntin?lf?irmn. s repreaenpgd by
lion-taming, by giving Herr Prusjpowgki &
bumper. Whsther it was the influence of the
Cham of Tartary, or the Mikado, the Grand
Duochess of Beiger urg, or the loeal
member, or the simple merits of the perform-
ence, is & Mmoot question; but the Bpindlecnm-
jans assembled in full force; snd, before the
Herr bad .17t the family tea-table to repsir to
the theatre, he received the pleasing intelli-
gence thabthe crowd at the pit and gallery
dooﬁc was hallt way m;?k“ E.:? gtreet,

~it we only go on like this for another ye,
or 80, Liz, [‘I{ cat the profegsion,” a;u;ufn:';

Herr Prusinowski cheorily, *‘and start a theat-
rical publio somewhere cn the Burry side. It's
8 trying lifs, is the wild beast business.”

“And & dangerous hfe, too, William,” said
the little woman with s sigh,
Not mugh of that, old girl. I'm more than

a mateh for Robinscn by this time, There isn’t
a move he's up to that I'm pot down upon.
You're going into the front to-night, eb, Liz?"

w0 yes, I shall get & seat at the back of the
boxes. Mra, Prodger’s going with me. Bhe's
took her ticket, and paid for if, you know,

Wiiliam, like & 1ady.”

wTa-ta, Lig, then} I'm off,”
«It’s early, William. There's the 'Miller
and his Men'—that'll last an hour and o half

"I uon’t believe it} plsy an hour. You
ought to know what my bensfit audiences

again” ssked the

4

the walking wentle:- ;

formers who is contemptuously likened toa |

1| ered and musculsr,

the o
alalls ﬁﬁe fime. The man was gone.

‘| twelve o'clock sharp. I

. “If he'd given-me time to ch

are—all agog for the lions. I want to have n
look at the beasts before we begin, and I'm al-
ways a little nervous on my ben. Good-bye.”

his was & mere copjugal excuose, The the-
atre, to & man bred at the side-scenes, is big
club, The Herr preferred smoking his pipe in
the free-and-easy atmosphers of the dressing-
room st the Queen’s to the tamer delights of
the domestic tea-table, He had very little
anxiety about his beasts. Joe Purdy, his fac-
totum. a keeper who bad served his appren-

and | ticeship with the great Wombwell, had the

custody of them.

The honse was an excellent ope. The boxes
were not so well filled a8 on_that memorable
night at Manchester, which Herr Prusinowski
had described to his friende; but the pit was &
sesthing cauldron of humsanity; the gallery
looked hke a wall of eager facea piled one
upon the other up to the iron roof. The "*Mil-
ler and his Men” was performed simosl 1u
dumb show, or seemed to be, though the lead-
ing tragedian retained om the establishment
wag roaring himself hoarse in the character of
Grindoff, with the faint hope of snatohing &
stray leaf from the crown of wild olive whioh
would be oast at the feet of the lion-tamer by-
and-by.

Then came a stirring overture—the **Bronge
Horse"—during which the sudience cracked
nots and became momentarily more exoited;
and then the aot-drop rose to slow music ol a
soul appalling character, aud revealsd Brown,
Jones and Robinson picturesquely in
the stock primeval forest.

There was & pause. ‘[he house applanded
vociferously, There was something stirrin
in the notion that these three unreuaraﬁ
beasts ht leap into the pit at any moment
1t was quite & pleasant mution—sspwsllg
for the gallery. Brown, who was elderly an
decrepid, yawned and stretohed himself out a8
if for slumber, with the air of baving been un-
timely disturbed from his after-dinner nap.
Jones, who was of s lively temperament,
whisked his tail, and snapped at an 1msgmary
fly, Bobinson stared full at the sudience, 28
if he really did understand sod appreciate

theiwr plaundits.
wickened, brrke into a efirring

The muaic
maroh, snd then, st a fortissmo ohurg from
d on

“Ronsl beef at the top, roast goose at the
bottom,™ said the Herr absently.

“It i & bird which, on the supper-table, I
appreciate above any of the feathered tribe,”
re]_ﬁieﬂ the walking geotleman. *‘Au reser-
voir.’

He departed, wondering at the silence and
grevity of a man who could draw an eighty-
pound house,

Herr Prusinowski left the tavern and stroll-
ed listlesaly along the slreot, It was not quite
eleven. He bad a olear bour before him, in
which be conld do what he pleased with him-
gelf. Under vrdinary circumstances he might
have gone home, to have a few words with his
little woman,” and make soms smendment in
his toilet; but te-night he hardly cared to face
his wife, she would see that something was
wiong, and question him. The impresaion
that man's sppearance had made upon him
was & subjeot he did not want to talk sbout,
not even with her, He turned ont of the busy
thoroughfare in which the Queen’s Theatre was
situated presenlly into & broad, quiet, old-
fashioped-looking street leading down to the

usy—a streetof broad square rad-brick honsea
of the Georgian era, grim and res ble,
with & shoponly here end there, and then a
superior cisas of shop. It was a very. quiet
street at this time ol night, The summer
moon wes ehining full upon the pave-
ment and empty road, and there was jusl a
glimpse of moonlit water at the end of the
strest whers it opened on the quay. .

Thers was only one shop open at this hoar,
& tobacoonist's at & corner. Prusinowski falt
in bis coat' pocket- with & dim resolleotion of
having allowed Mr, Fits Baymond to empty his
tobacoo pouch_that evening, snd then strolled
aaross the road towards the tobacoondst'a shop,
While be was in the aof of orpesing, s man
came out of the shop, and walked slowly awa,
toward the quay. The liop-tamer raoop:nlzea
bim at & glance and darted after him. It was
the occupant of the stalls, a tall angular figure
in the moonlight, with more or less the air of &

gentleman, -

“[ beg your pardon,” he eaid, at the stran-
ger’s shoulder; “'I believe you wers in front to-
pight in the stalls at the Queen’s ?”

he man torced snd faced him. It was not

t by any means;

the fall orchestrs, the-lion tamer b
to the stage—a g figure, broad-should-
in cloge-fittine flesh-col-
oredmmm;, a scarlet girdle round his waist,
and & leopard’s skin over hia shoulder, i
There was & good strong Sheffleld kuile in
his :ilt. but he had no appearance of being
Arm

His recaption was tremendous. He.stood
bowing and moving bis lips in vague murmors,
with an air of being quite overcome by his
feelings, for nearly five minutes b:fore he
conld begin his performsnce. His eyes wan-
dered all ronnd the house with the gaze of cal-
onlation, till they greir suddenly fixed, glaring

at the stalls.
To-night there were three podple in all the
lezgth and breadth of them—two faded-look-
1ng elderly women in opera cloaks at one end,
and io the middle, in a position that command-
:}t;tuy “ien;ohof tb}::;gs, un}idd!z-ulgeﬂt.mm,
8 gadaverons , prominent, light-gray
eyes, and lapk, reddish hair, carefally dreased
in rull evening costume,
He sst in an sttitude of extreme attention,
with his arms folded on the back of the seat
in front of him, (Le w8 in the baok row,) and
his eyes fixed upon the lion-tamer. For the
momeat, the sight of him seemed to turn Ru-
dolph Prusinowski to s.one. It was the man
he bad been talking of that day,
The cold sweat brgke out upon his forehead;
but he stamped his foot savugely, angry with
himself for this jolly, mut an oath, and
began his business with the lions—standing
apon their backs, riding round the stage upon
all three at onoe, leading them through a kind
of dance movement, deacribed ino the hillaas s
sét of quadnilles, with garlands of paper roses,
and otherwise dwporhntg himself with ‘them,
the red-baired man ja the stalls walchipg his
every movement and every movement of the
animals breathlessly, and never !u.rrmgd by a
hair's breadth from his attentive attitude, or
turning his eyes away from the stage.
Then came the featnre of the evening—a
single combat between Herr Prusinowsk: and
Robinson—who was described in the bills, by
way, 88 *Molooh, the royal brindled lion, pre-
sented to Herr Prusinowsaift by ooe of the na-
tiye ﬂ:n;l;caﬁ; af El;g Bed anb"a-“u &he end c[nl
whit o He aged’ asun e animals
jswu,hunﬂ pntrﬁls head into $be red-bot-looking
meath. !
To-night, in spite of that deadly terror which
hed gome gpon the Herr gt the sjght of that
one detested spectatoy, eyerything weat
smoothly enough. Robinson, otherwisp Hll’:e-
loch, kept hie témper, suffered his jaws to
opened to their wijest extent, snd the tamers
bead to re upon his tgngme a8 on & pillow
for half a dosen seconds or 8q, and the curtain
came down Lo vociferous applause; but when
the benefoisire was called for there was no re-
spobse, The prompter found him leaning
againat one of the winga, white to the lips.
Did yon ever 8ee a man tremble " he ask-
ed, in & yoice that shook Bq mpch aa tg be
scarcely intelligible. If you waol to see ope,
look at me,” ’
He was sbaking in every limb, like s men
am%;‘; e matle 7" asked th J
i what's the matter§” e -
ter, qm?' Bq!:_a friendljogss of tone than eig:
gance of diction. **They’re calling for you like
mad. Yon'd better go on.”
“I'm going, a8 soon a8 I can steady myself,
I neyer neElaot my Losiness; but }'ve bpd §-
torn, Inever thought ] should come off the
stage alive to-night.”
“Why, the animals were quiet enough.”
“Yes, 38 mild as lambs; but there's a manin
front that's my evil genius. ] pever felt superr
stitiong aboyt thing else %elors-—none of
your ghbosts or that kind of rot—bat I've got
my fancy about that man. He'd like Lo see me
killed, and—he'll contrive to see it.”
“Prusinowski,” sad the prompter, **I couldn’t
bave believed it of you. I thought you waa a
man-of senge,” e ™t
But the prompter felt uncomfortahle never-
thelegs. The human mind is especially open
to uncomfortable sensations of this kind,
“'Come, my bo&:,'f he exclaimed, “they’re
losing temper.” This in allusion to the andi-
ence, who |Wera olamoring hoarsely for their
h;‘wiw. ';Yﬁu’% beéteg.g% on."” = !
Prugimowski W ig damp forebegd, pyll-
ed himself mFethg;, as it were. bobead v
“All right,” he ssid, and followed the promp-
ter to the first entranpe. He went on, made his
sccustomed mechanical o, le%q arceged the
stage, to disappear with repswed howings ‘on
fo side. He wag looking at the
him !” mutiered the lion-tamer,
my clothes
in time
W Who he

['d haye been in front of t.h.g b
tq see him como ont. ¥ ta kno
is; 1 want to know what he means."
~Hedressed burriedly, tesriog off ‘his -close-
fitting garb, and shuffling on Lhe costgwe of
ag:ryduy ll{e nn[;::ow._ mg tnati wencawll:l to
prompt entyango beforpathe gart

arigen for the farce, and gﬂiﬂ another :'nrv:qy
of the stalls, thinking it ]\%t poasible that his
evil genjus had returned. Batthe man's place
was empty. *
Herr Pruainowski went round tq the ppblic
doors of the thewtre, and hyng gbogt there,
with § yague ides, that the man might be hn-
gering aleo. Thrre was a large tavern juat op-
posite the Quecn’s, where the sudience was
woat t> refresh themselves—even the stalls
and box:s—with brandy-and-soda, The Herr
erogesd tha ro und by, went iptg the

‘| cpowded bar, s:ill laoking top this man, and

look-inF vainly. :

While he was stariog about him & [riendly
hand tapped him on the shoulder.

It was Well over eighty, my hoy,” .said the
voioe of Ne la Zouohe, npan whoie yonthful
cbeek still lingered some trace of the vermil-
fon it had worn in the “Miller and his Men."”
“Nearer ninety, Tiddikins tells me, and he
knows bow to reckon up a honse wWith any man
in the profession. I wish you joy."

“'hank you, old [fellow,"” replied the lion-
tumar,nvnguoly. *Yeg, 1 think its s good

ouse,
“Think! There’s no room for thinking, The
pergpiration was running down their faces in
the pitall thropeh the ‘Miller.’ The house
waa like s furnace; snd uncommonly thirsty
that Jund of thing makes n man. The ponge-
low you sent in was ver{l accepbible. Batl
sy, Prusi, how aboat the littie supper yoa
talked of 7"

Prusinowski stared at him blankly for & mo-
In?nt.. and then said carelessly,

‘The supper—O, to be sure, Td forgotten
all about it,” The noble conuntenance of De la
Zouche fell, and his open brow was overshzd-
owed by & sudden eloom. *‘But il's all right,”
continued the beneficiarie. "It’ai ordered foi
ordered it'on X
thoueht I should have a good hou.em."wec

‘Prusinowski, you are s gentleman!” ex-
olaimed the actor, *'Pil go home and put on
a clean collar, I think you mentioned a
goose P’

|
O

& pI g enance
that long codaverous visge, With the pale
prominent eyes and lank sandy hair, The
moonlight made it look more than usually os-
daverous,

+Yes,” he snid, “I hav) been at the Queen’s
Theatre this evening. Dear mel you sre the
lion-tamer, I believe. This is really curions,"”
He spoke in a formal deliberate way, that
was strangely irritating to Herr Prusinowski's

nerves.

+-You have some kind of businocas wilh me,
Herr Prusinowski ?” the styanger said interro-
gatively, the lion-tamer standmg for the mo-
ment staring at him, utterly lost and helpleas.

+T—I wanted to ask you a question,” he said
sbruptly, rousiug himself with ao effort. “Thus

isn’t the first time 1've seen you. Tou tcok a
private box at Manchester five years ago for
my benefit,”
i.I did,” replicd the stranger. I congratu-
late you on the posseseion of au_excellent
memory, Mr. Prosinowski. You had a narpow
eacaps that night at Msnghgster, I ymsging.
One of your antmals tyroed yestive.”
+Yes,” said the lion-tamer, moodily, *‘that
brata Robinson cut nprongh; I lost my nerve,
and he saw it. It was o narrow escape—a dis-
appointment for you, wasn's it ?"
“Excnse me, 1 hardly catch your meaning.”
“Yon thought it was ull over with me, didp’t
you? Come mnow, 1wang to know yoys mo-
tive. for ojming to see me that time—l want
to lmonw your motive for ¢ming to see me to-
night.
“Motive 7" repeated the stranger. ‘‘1 shogld
suppose the motiye must be suffjsiently ob-
vious, People generally attend that eart of en-
tertaument, sod every sort of entertainment,
in search of amgsement,” :
“(ther peaple perhaps—nol you. I know
what a man's face means, and I watched yours
as close—well, almost as olose as you watched
me. It wasn't the face of a man that came to

be amused.”

'“You seem to have & peculiar way of looking
at things. nr. Prosinowsks,” replied the atyan:
ger, rubbiog his bopy plosesshaven ohin
thouihm_:_IJy. t*However, to be candid with

on, 1 am somewhat intereated in lioo-taming.
am an idle man, you see, My means enable
me to live pretty much as I pleuse and where I
please, apd 8 man withont occapation is ju &
manner compelled to create an intersst for
himself jn thioga ontside hia own hife. 1 am
an amateur of wild-baast sho y8, There was &
man called Gréen—you may haye heard of him
perbaps. I saw that man Green pertorm goeve
entecn congeontive tima. I was peguliarly in.
terested io him,"”
*Yes,” said Prusinowski, “I know all about
Green. He waa killed—killed by a tiger that
he'd made a good deal of money out of.”
o :Ha was,” answered the straogar; *'I saw
Herr Prusinowski qhqddema; /
+J thoyght so," he'said; "I thought as moch,
You've tasted hlood " :
“Upon my honor thst is s very unpleasan}
way of putung it.” replied the styauger. *1
logk at thege thllnEs entirely from an artistic
point of view. ave heard it esmerted that
men of your profession always do meet with
some fatal acoident sooner or . Bince you

h me so closely, I am bound to 1t that
a8 formed one: element of interest for men
fhis l.m:nciI of perl ce. I can onderstand
the delight of the Homan people, from the Em-
peror down to the bumblest freedman, in thelr
gladiatorial shows,” :

1 don't underatand half that
Herr Prosinowski, rudely; ‘‘but
1 may never see your face again,"

*‘Really, now! bat why ?”

“‘Becsuse you are & cold-blooded scoundyel,
snd yon woald like to see me killed."

laver,” seid
trust in God

“My dear Mr, Prosinowski, that ia s style of
Iangyage which, 1t | were an jll-tempered man,
I micht. resent. But it you are deatined to

mest your death in that maaner, which it is to
ho hoped you are not, I freely admit that I
shoald wish to be & spectator of the catastro-
phe. It would not make the emallest differ
ence to you, and it would be highly interesting
to ma. Is this your way§ No’i_ in that oase,
e ;
ali is hat ceremoniously, and depazt~
ed toward the patch of moonlit wgterda the
ond of the sireat, leaying the lion«tamer stand-
ing on the pavemant, transfixed and brooding.
It was just ma he had imagined—the msan
was an amateqr of sudden death,
ke The supper ﬁtutbqu ana'l Liamb public-
oysé—s gaug little hostelry, five doors from
the theatre, and much affected by the actors—
was & gastronomic sucoess, but mol & sociul
one. Taoe fare was excellent, The giver of the
feast ordered liquors on § til:_mrnfnaqle. and
eatablgs and .dn%lpb,]rs digappegred with &
celarity cheering to witness. Yet the hanquet

Prurinnwski from {he gloom that had fallen
upon hum, The ag did tbeir utmost to
beﬁuﬂa him into gayety, with boisterous talk
and laughter, racy snecdotes, aud an unlimited
amount of that hnmorous converse commaon);
known as ‘“‘ohaff,” to which the theatrica] min
19 espeoially prone; but sll their ts tailed.

By degrees the talk fell flat, and the revels,
whinh, under happier aaspices, would have
lasted far into the summer dawning, broke up
abruptly st a quarter past two.

Mr, Warbeck, the prompter, walked home
with Tiddikins aod de la Zouche. aod told
the:lln_what had happened after the fall of the

&0, L

‘Prusinowski's as pood s fellow as ever
breathed,” he said, in conclusion. “‘I he wos
my owa brother, [ couldn’c like him hatter than
Ido. ButT'm afraid there’s something queer
hergabouts,”

o tapped his forehead significantly.
+4 loose slate.” said Mr. Tiddikina.
“A bee in his bonunet,” said Mr. de la Zouche.

CHAPTER II.—THE THIRD TIME.

It was three years Jater in the lifeof the
lion-tamer, and he was perfopmine for three
nights only at a sea-coast town in the north of
Eogland, & drea?' little place enough, whither
be nad strayed from the rich manofacturiog
districts wliere his harvests were woot to be so
plenteous—a dismal little town, beside which
the sea seemed to howl more dolefully than by
other shores; o stony High street, s demp
windy fisb market, & beach of great loose peb-
bles, snd a long wooden jetty siretching out

ta ses, and elippery always with slime and
weed, dead fish, arid other refuse of the great
orear.

Three years |—and yet oo his benefit night at
Spindlecum Herr Prusiowski had talked sbout
retiring on his laurels in & year. He had not
besn doinz badly either; progperity had [fol-
lowed all his wanderings; but the human mind
ia elastio in ils estimate of money, and Herr
Prusinowal’s notions of the fortun he onght
to retire upon had widened with the passage of
time.

st Apother six months, little woroan,” he said,

veand DIl sell the beasts by auction, and take &

was not.a cheerful one. Nothing conld rouse | Friday

and retirement,

“I wish it was to be to-morrow, William,”

gt:alrlthl._lnao wa:g:n mworez}' ssudly; “I shall
w & happy mom i
with those a.nimnl:;’ oak 8. youve! dome

The tirst two mighta at Lowshore, this ob-
soure morthern seaport, had been tolsrably
suceessful; but what the drama, whether le<
gitimate or iliegitimate, failed to do, the lions
succeeded in doing. Th drew very fair
houses—not the nobility mag geniry, as repre-
eented by one elderly peer, whose estates bor-
dered Lowshore, but who was rarely knowa to
inhabit his great atone osstle, preferring a lit-
tle box at Bicbmond, stuffed with rare old gil-
ver and oostly curiosities, and the vicar; but
the shopkeepers and therr young men and
maiders; the fow visitors and the lodging-
house proprietors; all the seafaring men and
their families; the maids-of-sll work and fisher-
boys; the polfman off duty, and a sprinkling
of farmera from inland farms. It was lato in
October, the very| dreariest tums of the year,
and Herr Prosinowski had come to Lowshore
in s speculative humor, just to ll up & blank
io his winter programme,

The house was nearly full the firsl aight, a
trifile less well nttended the second, and’ on
the third a considerable falling off was a
rent. Btill, it waa a very fair houss for g:-
shore, There was & cheerful sprinkling in the
pit, a very good gallery. The boxes alone bad
& %mm and Tkl'mt:ld t.

err Prusinow ught a dramatio
company of threa with him to support the
llons, and to eke out the evening's entertain.
ment with a couple of farces ar comedi-
ettas, The performancesbegan with™Delicate
Grot\'l'uﬂ.“ snd :ram to conoluds with the *Be-
oret,” & faroe &0 anclent and respecta
nhﬁa.owr. : = —

e weather wes ogainst Herr Prusinowski
on this pasticular evening. The north windas
came howling acrass the German aa if
they were intent upon sweeping Lowahore
from the face of the earth, driving a sali.fia-
vored sleat before thém, whioh well nigh blind-
ed the adventorous pedeatrian, The Herr ox-
pressed bims=1f very forcibly about the weath-
er,as he took leave of his family before aet-
ting out far the thestre. The comedietts was
Lm over 43 he went in at the stage door, and

e had to dress in a hurry, struggling into his
close-Attmy raiment, and girding himself with
soarlet and gold, while a feeble little orchesira
of four played some old-fashioned country-
dance tunes, what time the audience regaled
themselves with pra'wnas and porter. The three
lions looked tremendously big on the smzll
stage, awhully rqal‘,mmt the back ground of
faded soepery. hinson was out of sorts. He
was sensitive upon {be subjeoct of weather, and
bad an especial aversion to bigh winds.

The feeble Jittle crohestra made a great
struggle to produce s soul-inspiring onord,
and came out soporbly, thg segond violn o
trifis in the rear. lHerr Prusinowsic bounded
on the m'sa fram @ rooky set plece, and began
his work rather lmg:nu:}y. handling Robinson
with o certain pmount of causion,

He had got u;ré.ugh half his performsnce.
and wse |eading tie three lions rouud the
sage on fheir feat, to the stirmng music
of the march in **Blue "—g g even
from those poor feeble players—when he heard
the opening and shutting of & door at the back
of the boxes. He looked up quickly, A gen-
tlemaz 10 evening dress Waa eeating himself
deliberately in the eentre place—a pale-com-
i_le;iqpod man, With siraight reddist. hair.
The lion-tamer's beart turned cold, It was
the man he had seeu at Msncheater and Bpin-
dlecum—the man whose presence, by some
morbid fangy, he sesociated with the idea of
penil to himsslf, Duriog the laat three years
he bad been always more or less on the{wk-
out for this man, arid nad never seen him—had
un to copgratulite himself upon the proba-
bilicy that he would finish his pablio career
withont ever performiog before him again; and
here he waa in tins remote seaport town,
watohing him with the same esger ayes and
hungry face—watching as mea watched the
gladistors in_old time, far their plood.
It he could have hronght the entertainment
to sn ahrupt conclusion that instant he wonld
havo dase so. Ho would have willingly re-
turned the peopls their money, and sacrifioed
the night's %roﬂta 1o escape performing before
that mag. He wan hai{ ioelined ta plead sud-
den illnees, gnd briog dowa the curtain with
an spalogyj but to do thau would be to confess
himgelf d of that man,

“N—n him|” bo mubtered to himsslf, “'he’
shan't vee that ['m sfraid of him.” *Faater!”
be ¢alled aut ta the orchestra. “Faster and
Jouder|” and as the music gquickened, he
urged Lhe snimsals with his whip.

bioson, alias Naloch resented the imper-
tinence with & np-;-reua_ci roar, and from that
moment Budolph Prusinowski lost his pres-
ence of mind and logt hia temper. He was de-
tertained to hate ngt one of his tricks, to de-
monstrate to that cold-blooded wretch in the
boxes that he was 1ot afraid of him. He made
the animals do more work than usual, looking
defiantly at that watonful face in the boxes all
the while, The littie theatre shook wiih ap-
plause, the pit roge to him, a8 the good old
actors were wont to say; the gallery rang wilh
bravos.
All in a momeot, at the Inst, in the arowning
feat whigh was“to conolude the performance,
the (hravos ohangud to an awfal ahout of* hor-
ror. No ane could esy how it happened—the
brute’s movementy were (oo rapid for human
eyeq ta follow, Eerr Prusinowski was lyiog
an the stage mangled and torn, the lion crouch-

ing upon him.

The keeper snd a couple of brawny scene-
shifters rushed upon the stage; they dragged
him from under th3 infariated beast insensiole
and covered with bload, and carried him off to
dreasins -room, where the tworival surgeons
af Lowshore came rushing in to kim five min-
ubes afterward, Bargery oould do nothing; hia
rihs were orushed o powder, and there wa® a

rforation of the lung and hemorrhage. He
B:eur.hsd stentoriously for ahout halfan heur,
and then died, withont one rayof returning
O rane.  the rd-haired gentl ged t
vgtrange,” the red-haired gentleman u o
BAY prterwird. when he taid the story as &
plengant kind of thing afier dinner, and in
some manner reflesting disanction upon him-
gelfy “The poor devil was the second of his
trade 1 saw killed, and I had come acrosa him
three times at long; intervals in the conrse of
my tzavels in the morth, 1 take a considerable
interestin that sort of thing; there’s more ex-
emman;:{:]ont it than there mu‘ll:l t?e?ﬂ d:mhnd
Prusinowaki was & very respeciabie LH
saved money, L believe, and laft his wile and
children comfortably provided for.”—DBelgra-
vig Annual,

A number of gentismen interested in the New
York Industrisl Exzposition met in that city on
, with a view of developiog a plan to in-
augurate & Orysta! Palace Exposition worthy of
the incressed demands of the times. eral
Dix, the Governor eleot of New York, and preai-
dent of the association, occupied the chair,
with Mr. Erastus Bronks on his right. It is
proposed to erect the crystal paisos in the
vicwity of One Hundredth street and Fourth
avenue. Land bes been purchased ac $1,700,-
000, of which $396,000 has been subseribed.
There are 855 building lots in_the iract upon
which 1t is propos:d to ereat the crystal palace.
Mr. Diven, vice prasident of the Crystal Palace
Uompany, said **that but for the supineness of
New York, the people of Philadelphia would
not have asked, or ress granted, o series
of acts by which Fhiladelphia is to be_honored
and enriched by the nolding of a world’s fair,
and by the United States proclaiming to all the
world toat Philadelphis is the commercial
metropolis of this country.” Bpeeches were
alao made by by General Dix and others, sod
there sesms to ba a serions effort on foot,
calonlated ab least to stimulate the world's fair

stogk in Fhiladelphia.

Hexay WARD BeecmER oN SELy-DISTRUST.
Mr. Bescher writos in the Ledger: “Consider
morbid self-distrvst 88 an intruder that has no
basiness in your bralo. Treat it as you would
insects or vermin that infested your dwelling.
Hunt it, crush it, give it mo quarter. Bat
while thus seeking relief from o painfal and
depressing action of & faculty, it would be a pity
to overcome the feeling in 1ts milder form, soas
to have oo difideace of you own power What-
ever. It may be of somse consolation to you to
kmow that you are one of a thousand. An
American snfferivg from eelf-dietruat | Where
can you find one who has not only the utmosf
confidence in himself, but who can by no
method be pat into an homble frame of mind ?
I do not know but it will be worth while for
you to suffer on for the public good. Modesty
and diffidence of one's powers are not qualities
so common that one should hide their light
under a bushel. It msy be that yon arerais
up to leaven the ump around you with a singu-
lar grace to whica the typical ‘Young America’

l is astranger,”

public house,” which was his notion of peace |

A PaoPosed Nxvr Yorx OnystiL Pitace.— |-

Uops, Tonfe.tionexp, £r.
MAS CHEER!

“BUT ONOE A YEARM
THE RICHEST AND THE NIORST
MINCE PIES

MINCE PIES

MINCE PIES
In the City, always on hand or made to order at
short notice.

TURKEYS e
GAME
PASTRY
10ED OAKES :
JELLIES, &¢., &c.,
AT

TULLY'B OLD BTAND,
No, 124 KING STREET,
Near Queen street.

G‘ REAT INDUCEMENTS
tl:_-l-ncmnnn
HMOLEAN’S TOY BTORE

in consequence of having to remove temporarily,
for repairs Lo Btore, after first January.
EEOE CUASES AND GLASS a 8pecialty.

eols-T

ROAD STREET,

FRUIT AND CIGAR STORF,
0. 21 BROAD STREET, :
B. BEERRITT, PROFRINIOR,
Has just opened with a full stock of Forelgn
and Domestic FRUITS, Candles, Cigars, \To
bao2o, Fireworks, &c., whickr will be disposed off
on the most advantageous terms to purohasers,

A liberal share of the pubiio patronage is solicited.
deol9-12

deols 18

A’ MERRY OHRISTMAS!

FISHER'S FRUIT STORR,

EING STREET, BETWEEN QUEER AND

OLIFFORD. -

The Dellcate LADIES' APPLE3, which cannot
be had at any other Store in the city.  dec2s8

Tlothing and Surmshing Goods.

ONE-PRICE CLOTHING

AND

FURMMIING 600D

J. H. LAWTON,
ACADEMY OF MUsIC BUILPING,

OCOHARLESTON.

deol0

Drp Eoods, ¥r.

LOUIS COHEN & GO.,
246 AND 248 KING 8T.,

Between Hasel and Market BStreets,

Beg leave respectiully toannounce that having
anpexed the bullding No. 246 King street 1o their
0ld 8tand, they can, with the Increased facilities
they pow epjoy, offer to their Customers aud
the Public generally GOODS in thelr line With
corresponding pdvantagesto bayers.

OUR STOOK OF

DRY GOODS,

which will be at all times found complete, con-
sigss of

PRINTS, LONGCLOTHS,
SHIRTINGS
DRESS GOODS, BILES
CLOAKING VELVETS
VELVET BIBBONB

BASH AND TRIMMING RIBBONS
FLOWERS, LACES
EMBROIDERIES, HANDEERCHIEFS
BROADCLOTHS, CASSIMERES
FLANNELS, BLANKETS
SHAWLS, HOSIERY
GLOVES
And a Complete Btock of
LINEN TABLINQS, TOWELS,
NAPKING, DOYLIES, 20

Particular attention Is requested to our full
lines of Ladlea’

8ILK SCARFS AND FICHUS,
in &ll Colors, Shades and Btyles.
Attention f# also afrested to our large Iines of
HOLIDAY GOODS,
Bnitable for Presents,
A call 18 respectfolly requested.

LOUIS COHEN & CO,

decls-14 No. 338 KING STREET.

HOUSE!

-‘“lﬂ‘m' ' , "o : - ;
Fxssr‘omss FURNITURE, -
_ " AT REASONABLE PRICES.

MILLINGS FURNITURE SIOil.
Fo. 444 KING STREET, NEAR JORN,

Is the piaco to get handsoms and swbésmtial
FURSITURE of the latest and most elegant de-
uun:;:“puwj_ tosultthe times. This establish-
men ust received a large supply of superior
Parlor, Chamber snd Dining m:'m 1n Oak,
Walnut and Imi'ation, which sre offered a$ prices
ten or fifieen per cent. lower thaa those charged
elsewhere for loss sobstantial Farnitare. -, °

SUPERB BURIAL CASKETS A SPROLALTY.
Call and examins tho stock and prices. -
BIGN OF THE MAN AND ROCKER.

Fo. 44 EING STRERT. . ¢
decls ar S

folidap Goods. '
WM. L. WEBB,

NO. 128 MEETING ST,
NEAR THE OHABLESTON HOTEL, - °

Has, inhis extensive stock of Chine and Glass-
ware of direct lmwu?fnn. nn"-:l. )
assortmentcl . - '

=

e

HOLIDAY CIFTS,

Courammeg HANDSOXELY DECORATED .
DINNER AND TEA S8ETS, .
FINE OUT QLASSWARE,

A grest varlety of Vases and smaller articies
snitable for the approsohing stason.

WILLIAM L. WEBB,

HO. 128 MELTING STREET, "~V
Next to the corner of Hasel Size
deoil-9 m‘

R
WHILDEN’S
IS4 LARGE AND VARIED STOOK OF u

‘ s
CHRISTMAS G0OBS.
11

NO. 253 KING STREET, |
OORNER BEAUFAIN.

OHARLEBTON, B. 0.
deols-T 2

M ?

AND :
AMERICAN EXTRAGTS,
POMADES s B
 HATR OILE, 3.
JEAN MARIE FARINA'S e

. ADUWS PREMION
COLOGNE WATERS,
AT s
AIMARS, *
Utzﬁl:l:’m unvmnnomm

2 Lty

THE:

NISON TENPLE BIELER.

-

FELIK- FISHER & ©0..

Have just recelvsd by Express a Large and’
varled Stock of R

CHRISTMAS TOYS .

MAILLARD'S bour-'zc'rgpr;zf;}v_

IMPORTED CIGARS -
CHOICE rm_.ufs

And other articies suitabls for Christmas
Gins, which will be sold at U

PRICES 0 SUET THE TIMES.

now temporarily fiited up, Will 500n be ArrERged
a1 & Lancheon or Refreshment Room, similsrto

| those tn Northern clties, where every delicacy

will be found.

FELIX FISHER & CO.,

EING STREET.
dec2s-8 3

Agricniture, Sorticniture, Hr..
LUM & MILLER, .

u 1

Proprietors of Landreth’s Old Eatablished Houss,
Fo %3 KING STREET, = _

Has on hand s large Assortment of Faacy

BASEETS, Bird Cages, Chamber Seta, Fish Globes,

Hyacinth Glasses, Table Mats, Door Mats, Wood-

enware, Tinware, Boys' Carts, Wagons and

Wheelbarrpws, Enlfe Eoxes, all of which are for

sale low at the

BOUTH CABOLINA SEED AND AGRIOULTURAL
WAREHOUSE, ;

Bign of Plough..

posiness Caros.
3"2. 3. SULLIVAN,

* BUILDEE AND CONTRACTOR,
No. 113 MEETING BYREET,
HEARLY OPPOSITE CAMERON, BARELEY & 00
Desires to lnform his frisnds and mﬂ%
the G

dec23 6

that be 18 %" 70 CAITY On
BUILDING INESS, of all kinda
tended to, Designs and furpished mpoR
application. T gl

Pianos, Organs, L.

PIANOS AND ORGANS,

Purnished at fsctory prioes for Cask, or by
Monthly Payments on tha most lfberal tarms. ;
CHARLES L. MoOLENAHAR, . i
Pisno and Moste Store,

No. 191 King streqt,

¥

sepa-4mion

, ‘-_h-ﬁ-



