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T LITTLE JARVIR.

A STORY FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS,

(This stens foeavant thy Biest ptzc of $ 40 leum
Gt boew s tumpuraen

Jarvis, bring only thirteen years old,
was the youngest midshipman on board
tho Cunstellation, but the most tronble-
some ; and although this was a good
while ago -in 1800 —geapegraces liko
Jarvis are still common enough on
Loard naval sips to this doy. If tho
ofticer of tho deck wero out of sight
for five minutes, Jarvis was certain to
bo turning a double hand-spring, or
standing on his bead, or engaged in
somo similar iniquity oo the quarter-
deck. Ans for going aloft for punish.
ishment, Jarvig epeut most of his time
on the cross-trece, and was always
propared for ir, by carrying a Look in
one pocket and a piece of hard-tack in
thoother.  \When one of thelieutenants
would catch Jarvis at his tricke and
shout, in a thundering voive,

«Up to the wast hoad, sir—up, sir
—you'll learn some day that tho
quarter-deck irn't & beargarden !”
Jarviz wonld go up like a cat and soon
be swinging about as merry a8 & bird
oo a bough. The oflicers, though,
after giving Jarvis a terrific blowing
up, would smile at each other on the
sly. The boy was such a merry,
active, honest-hearted lad, and his
misdoings were so free from anything
like meanness, that, although for the
sake of discipline they punmished him,
overy ono of them liked bim. Even
Captain Truxtun, who had once come
upon Jarvis and his chum, Brookfield,
unawares, and had caught Jarvis in
the act of saying in the captain’s own
voice, which was rasping and very
much through his nose, ** Mr. Brook
field, you young gentlemen in the
strerage can make such devilish noises
and wore of them—" the captain, on
hearing this, moved quietly away,
laughing to himself—nobody could
belp laughing st little Jarvis, he was
go comical. At first Jarvis stood iu
holy awe of Captain Truxtun, owing
to various blood-curdling tales told
him by Brookfield, such as the captain’s
flogging the whole starboard watch if
the ship made less than cleven knots
an hour; but in course of time be dls-
covered the imaginative character of
these romances. The sailors all ap.
proved of Jarvis, after their fashion.
Sitting around the fok'sle, Jack Beli,
the captain of the maintop, chowing
his quid, solemnly remarked to bis
mates:

¢ That 'ere little reefer, ho ain’t
afeerd o' nothin'; acd as for gittin’
into troublo— Lord love you, if he had
a charce to git into trouble and didn't
do it, 'twould breek his heart.” And
go it would.

Jarvis had & mop of tow-colored
hair, a wide, roguish, laughing moutb,
& soub nose, and a pair of the softest,
shyest, gray-blue eyes that could be
imagined, with a strange, sweet look
of innocence, such as babies sometimes
bring from heaven with them, but soon
loose in thie work a-day world. How-
ever, it invariably turned out that when
Jarvis looked most angelic he was sure
to bo plotting some deed of darkness,
and whenover he was caught red-
handed in mischicf he always woro the
look of a scraph rudely awakened.

Tho ¢ westellation was a trim and
lively frigate and a perfect beauty of
a ship. She was not very big, and
carried on'y thirty-cight guns ; hutshe
was one of the cut and come again kind.
Sho could both fight and run awsy.
When she choso to fight, shn was a
match for any frigato afloat ; and when
her cnemics were too many for her, she
could mako cff from a wholo squadron,
ripping it 80 fast that sho would be
bull down before they had got fairly
gtarted in chase.  She was a good sailer
in a light breezo and a better one in
half a gale. She liked a smooth sca

but ghe didn’t mind a heavy one, and
took tho water likon cork. Sho wasa
lucky ship, too, aud cuch a prime
favorite with old Neptuno that nothing
amiss over happoned to her. She
would go threugh a roaring galo * walk
ing Spanish,” as tho saiivre said, and
come out of it with nothing woran than
a good wetting. When she lay mn-
Justieally at anchor, outlined against
the clear blueof sea and sky, the brond
white ribbon around her hull revealing
tho beautiful run of her lines, her tal
mastd and graceful spars dipping slight

ly and proudly as tho waves cagerly
carcased her, Jarvis thought her the
most beautiful thing in the world.
But when she spread all bor white
wings and rushed beforo the wind with
tho boll, free sweep of an ocean hird,
dashing the dark and curling water
impatiently  from her sharp bows,
Jarvis wondered how ho had thought
her beautiful any other way, And
Jarvig loved her with all his boyish
heart, and thought to be Miudshipman
Jarvis, of tho United States ship ('un

stellation, lifted him several pegs above
the rest of humanity.

But although Jarvis was always
laughing and ;-Fing and cutting up,
and getting punished for his pranks—
which last he seemed to enjoy as wuch
a8 anything else—he had bis troubles.
The fact is, he was consumed with
envy. Ho was the only wudshipman
on board who had never emelt powder;
and as the United States was then at
war with Frauce, and the Consteliution
had already done glorious things, tlus
was a heavy load for Jurvis to carry.
It was nearly a year since the Constel-
lation bad come across the great French
frigate, tho Jnsurqente, which was said
to L1 the smartest frigate and to have
the finest captain in the French navy ;
and although the /usurgente wus gger
and carried sixteen more guns, the
Cunstel{ution bad borne dewn on her
and opened fire with that terrible and
well-directed broadside for which the
Auwerican gunners were famous, had
outsailed and outfought her, and, in
spite of the greatest gallantry and skill
on the French ship’s part, had made’
her haul down her colors with her
decks strewn with her dead and dying.
And Jarvis wasn't even a midshipman
then !

To make it worse, Brookficld, who
was the tallest, the oldest, and the
Liandsomest midshipman on board, and
cock of the walk generally between
decks, had been one of the midshipmen
sent aboard of the J/usurgente, who,
with only eleven sailors, had kept
nearly two hundred of the Frenchimen
bolow the hatches, and, separated by a
gale from the ¢ wnsteslation, had man
aged to bring the dismasted and haif
wrecked Jusurqente  into St Kitt's,
where the victorious  Cunstellativn
awaited her. It wade little Jarvis
very down hearted when Brookfield,
who gavo himself the airs of a lord-
high admiral of the seas, would tell of
those glorious days. Jarvis, hanging
over the rail, as ho gaz d dolcfully at
the dancing sunlit water, weuld wonder
if he would ever have any share in such
brave doings; and then, cocking his
smart gold-trimmed cap rakishly over
his left eye, would promise himself that
the next brush the Constellation had
with a Frenchman something wanid ha
heurd of Jarvis sure.

It was the delight of little Jarvis's
heart, when he could spare time from
making mischicf, to get Jack Beli, the
captain of the imain-top. to sing bim
the song of ** Tho (‘unstellation and the
Insurgente”  Jack was  immensely
proud of this performancn of his, aud
would drene away, without moving a
muscle of his face ard in reckless
defianco of timo and tune, a wonderful
sccount of the fight, heginning :
*"T'was in tho month of February, off Mont

scrrat we lay,

And thero wo spicd the Insurgente —

*“ But, Bell,” said Jarvis, “it was
the Insurqente—"

“ Well, Mr. Jarvis, you may call
ber the Ann Sargent, if you likes, but

in tho fok'sle wo calla hor the fus sent
-=and mighty insurgent sho looked, lot
me tell you, sir, when she come bearin’
down on us, hke she was agoin’ to
eat tho little Consts Hativn up, with all
them long twonty four poundars pokin'
their ugly noses out o' her porty, and her
decks just alive with them horse.
marino French sailors, thut uses ther
bag'nets for belayin' ping, 1 reckon.
But, Mr, Jarvis, the mounseors fight
like tho duvil,  They can wallop a
Portygeo or a Spaniard ns easy as
winkin’—or drinkin' - that's cnsior.”

“I'm glad of one thing, Bull,” said
Jarvis, giving his cap un extra twirl
and fingering his midshipman’s dirk,
o8 he began to atrut up and down like
u game-cock. **I'm glad the French
aro such good nghters, bLeenuso the
next fight wo have 1'd like nmazingly
to havo a regular hand-to-hand tussie
with a French oflicer.”

Jack surveyed Jurvis's four font and
a holf of boyish figure withnut smiling
in tho least, although thero was a
twinkle in one corner of his eye.

“ You're right, Mr, Jarvis,” said he,
chowing away as solemmuly as over:
“but if 1 wag you, sir, I wouldn't
bother with none o' them F'rench mid
shipmen—<I'd fall foul of a leftonaut,
sir”  Hero Jack winked to himself.

“ May he the fust leftynant, hearin’
you was ahouard of us, will bo a-waitin’
fur you on the quarter-deck when we
grapples ‘em. ‘Tuint likely they'd
risk their cap’n "—at which Jarvis
perceived that Jack Bell was making
game of him, and turned scarlet, from
his dimpled chin up to his tousled tow
bead.

While Jarvis wasconsidering whether
it comparted with his diguity to notice
the wink or not, Juck began to sing
aggin in the same curious, cracked
voies :

**All hands wero called so guarters, as wo
pursued in chase,

With well primed gunsand tompions out,

well splic-ed the main brace.”

Thers was one specially realistic
verse, thengh, in which it was repre-
gented of the French ship—

** t'he blood did from their scuppers run,

‘Their captsin cried, * \Wo are undune 1"

“Bell,” asked Jurvis, thoughtfully,
*‘do you really beleive the scuppers ran
with blood 3*

“] dunno, sir,” answered Jack,
stolidly. ¢ May be they did, and may
be they didn't. May be the Frenchmen
didn't know what tho scuppers was
rizhtly meant for. They're droll sailors,
Mr. Jarvig”

“ And do you suppaso the captain
gaid *We are undonet'”

1T dunno that neither, causo I don't
understand the lingo. But, Lord!
them Frenchmen says all sorts o’ things
when they is at sea. They're that
ornnateral thoy'd ruther be ashore than
sflat any time—even when it's blowin’
great guns, and trees is hein’ uprooted,
and bricks is a-flyin’ and roofs is comin’
off —instid o' buin’ safe in a tight little
frigato like this 'ere’ with cverything
snug aloft, and just as safo as a baby in
thecradle. Landsmen lead a deal nore
riskier life nor ssilors, Mr. Jarvis.
They risks their carcasses on horses that
keepson bowsin', bowsiu’ at the how-
line, and in carriages that only has one
man alow and aloft, and he's got to
mind the heilum and be lookout brsides
Tho reason I follows the sca, Mr. Jarvis
is 'cause I wants to livo out my days,
and I knows I ain't safe a minute on
shore,  (TO B« CONTINUED)

Yon necd vot cough all night and disturb
your friends ; thero 18 no occasion for you
ruoning the risk of contracting inflammation
of the lungs or consurnption, while you can
get Bickle's Auti.Consamptive Syrup.  This
medicine cures coughe, cotds, inflamination
of tho lungs and ail throat and chest
troubles. 1t promotes & freo and casy cx-
pretoration, which immcediately relicves the
throat and lunga fruin viscid phlegm.

The Vatican authoritics have placed Zola'a
¢ Lourdes" upon the index librorum prohi-
bitorum, which cxclndes it from the perusal
by the faithful.

Nervous Prostration, Slecplesse
ness and Wenkness. 3

WrsT BrovantoN, Quenee, Ovt. 1, 10,

The Pastor Roenng's Neevo'Tonle T ondeped was
for v . iy ? wy hou 4 ekl who was al
trost tsel = Lo herself el othicrs, vwing to nee.
Vot [l ol sleeplessiessweah iy, e8¢,
To ) there s apate L ehamze  The younge per-
sof 1 muels teetter, sttomter and less nervous,
She will continue to e e vour medicine, 1 tlenk
ftls, very gownd. 1L SARVIE. Catholie Prieat.

BT, VINCTNT'R HOarITAL, }
Totrrby, Gide, Jutiv Y, 18K,

1o used Faster Koenig's Nerve Toule for eple
toptic tita in the cnso of a 3Mra. Gorman, und b
stopped the tit from the timo sho comnenced
Lkt it Wiclhiis, yuu 8D C3tcnsivo salo for

this bruodeent remsly,
SISTER BRADY, Socrotury.
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A Vulinahio ook on Nervous Dis.
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KOEMIC MED. CO., Chicago, til.

sotd by Druggists ut $1 per Bottlo, G forSh
Larxovizo. £1.33. ¢ Botileafor 80,

BOOK BINDING.
Magazines, Music, Hymnals and
Law Books Re<Bouml.

BLANK BOOKS A SPECIELTY.

All Kinds of Accouut Books Ruled and
Bound to any pattern,
PAPER RULERS, Etc., Eto.
WE MANUFACTUME THR
BEST LETUFR BOOKS in the Market
LAWSON & WILSON,

22 and 21 LUMBABD 8T,

Tclephone 2400,

@he Register

Book and Job Printing

DEPARTMENT.
—_————————
Every Description of Work Neatly
Executed.
Orders by Mail promptly attended to,

23 Write for Prices or Telephone 4389

COSGRAVE & C0.

MALTSTERS,

Brewers and Bottlers

TOROINTO,
Ara supplylog the Trads with tholisu perior

ALES AND BROWN STOUTS,

Brewed from the finest Malt and best Bavarlao
Srand of Hov They am hizhly recom.
mended by the Modical faculty for
thielr purity and strengthen.
ng qualities.

Awaried the Hcacest Prizes at tho Internationa
Exbhitition, Philadelphla, for Parity of Flavor and
Genoral Excellenco of Quality. Honorablo Mentlon,
Paris, 1578,  Aledal aud Diploms, Antwerp, 1685,

Brewiny- Office, 295 Niagara Si.

TELEPHONE YNo. 264.

RECIPE.

For Making a Delicious Health
Drink at Small Cost.

Adams? Rout. Beer Extract. .one bottlo

Flelschmanw’s Yeast........ half a cake
3 11 1] ««.. 1o ponnds
Lukewarm water .... ....twogallous

Dissolve the sugar and yeast in tho water,
add the cxtract, and bottle; placoin a warm
placoe for tweaty-four houra until it ferments,
theu place on ice, when it will open spark-
ling and dclicions.

The root beer can bo obtained in all drug
and grocery storen in 10 and 25 oont bottles,
to mako two and five gallons.

' BGECKH'S BRUSHES
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BROOMS.

Always Rellable and as Represented,




