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cOTTAMANS. s
very odd) is one o’clock. ‘It has been a very 
frequent observation ‘ It goes. Here it 
goes. How goes it ?—(which, by the way, 
is * translation from the Latin Eo, is it : Eo, 
I go; is thou goest ; it, he or it goes. In 
short—

A. In short, if I wanted a dissertation {on 
it. now's the time tor fit. But I don't ; so 
good ly. (Going) — I saw Miss M—last night.

13. The-------you did! Where was it?
A. (To himself) Now I have him, and 

will revenge myself. Where was it, eh ? Oh. 
you nu t know a great deal more about it 
than 1 do

B. Nay, my dear fellow, do tell me, I’m 
on thorns

A. Ui thorns ! very odd thorns. I never 
saw a thorn look so like a pavement.

B. Come, now, to be serious.
(A comes close to B., and looks tragic.)
B He, hr ! very fair, egad. But to tell 

me where was she. How did she look? Who 
w is with her ?

A. Oh, ob ! Hob was with her, was he? 
Well, I wanted to know his name, J could not 
tell who the devil he was. But I say, Jack, 
who’s Hoo ?

B. Good. He, he! — fair But now, my 
dear Will. for-------sake, you know how in- 
terested 1 am.

A. The dure you are! I always took you 
for a disinterested fellow. 1 always . said of 
Jack B., Jack’s apt to overdo his credit for

BANK OF Mr. Sturges glanced toward the window just in canoe and prayed if it so pleased Him, to takesteerage passengers, though owning the largest 
vessels afloat. Finally, the White Star line has. time to we the hideous face of a savage, which the petitioner, but to spare Me lovely child, 

bad been pressed against a pane, hastily with- Meanwhile, poor Laura, who had also stopped 
,and moved to the door, which paddling, was praying that her father might 

he quickly opened, peering out into the gloom, be saved, even though she were dr stroyed
At first he could see nothing! but he finally , Mr Sturges concluded his prayer. Now 

gathered to "e stood upright in the brat, gazing towards 
..........11 •, his enemies as they came ongether on the beach, apparently holding council. 789__ , 1:.
T.„, .11 ,L: Thus gazing he did not observe a stately
Through the gloom he could fatally distinguish, in ship, which suddenly came booming round the 
the phosphoric light from the white waver, a num- promontory under reefed topsails. The sud 
her of long spears and heavy war clubs carried by denness of this vision, hitherto concealed by 
the party. a 1 the high land. was r ot without its effect Upon
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lonely island of Sarbroo, in the South Pacific 
Ocean.

Drafts issued on St. John New York, Boston The tall cocoanuts lined the beach, tossed their 
Portland, also in Ontario. Quebec, Nova Scotia, heads wildly to and fro. and the great seas came 
Great Britain and Ireland, , France, Australia, thundering upon the sand, sending showers of 
California and British Cof cambia. ‘ "

OX SPECIAL DEPOSITS. Laura, be whispered, quickly returning, we the natives, all of whom now stopped paddling, 
must fly ! 1 and looked toward the strange craft.

The young girl turned as pale as death. * Go ahead, screamed the evil voice of 
Keep up a brave heart, Laura ; Heaven will W edon, who was among them. Never 

help us ! * mind the ship, but first get these rUnaway^in
your clutches.

The natives again took to their paddles. 
On came the canoe ; and in a few minutes it 
must have reached ihe fugitives, «

Mr. Sturges and his daughter now help Id

MES BRADLEY.
St. Andrews.

3I spray far inland.
About two hundred yards from the beach, in a

She caught the gleam of his benignant eye, and 
her spirit seemed nerved with almost superhuman
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little log bouse, sat an old missionary —the Rev. resolution. In a moment she had thrown on her
John Sturges—with his only daughter, Laura, who 
had accompanied her father to this distant shore, 
that she might be near to comfort him, and admin- 
ister to his wants.

A lovelier girl than Laura seldom greeted moral 
vision.

The light of the lamp upon the coarse table in 
one corner ot the rough but neatly swept fluor, 
tell upon her chestnut bair, seeming to encircle it 
with a halo ; while the pure innocent expression 
of the young lace might have moved a heart of

erious accident occurring 
ing obstructions on the 
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bonnet and shawl, and was at the side of her father 
who had donned bis hat and coat.- He cast a wist
ful look al his books in a rude book-case in one

the strange ship, which, not distant further 
than a quarter of a mile, was booming straight 
along toward them.

If we can only reach that vessel, he said to 
his daughter. Quick, Laura! paddles again.

With superhuman strength they paddled to 
ward the ship ; Mr Surges now and then 
shouting and pausing to waive an arm to her. 
Finally, overpowered by their exertions, fas

corner; but there was no chancy or time to take 
them away With him. <

Even as he moved toward the bark dcor with 
his child, a savage yell broke forth, and the tramp

Joehrg.
THE DAISY.

of approaching feet was heard, 
with Laura; at the same mom

rushed out 
, somethingMy heart is like that daisy, she said, 

biiver white with a flash of red,
That steadfast stands in the meadow grass,
While the golden summer hours paw:

Son and slow
The long bours go, 43

And the brook is murmuring low.

whistling past bis head proclaimed that he had ther and daughter were obliged to pause — 
Their pursucre were cl se upon them—so was 
the ship. a- vis.

Help! help: screamed th* missionary, 
The missionary hurried along until he reached springs g up. We ar- pursued by savages.

a thick clump of shrubbery growing by the side of His shrill voice was evidently heard, for 
the ship was now directed straight toward the 
sav-g s boat, which it soon struck, da hing it

It was a spear, which. Just grazing thebeen seen honest, disinterested fellow, Iwit ; but a more 
never met with.

B. No., my

stone. The eyes of this girl were of deep hazel, I side ofI the following Non-Resi- 
c Parish of St. George, has 
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NALD CAMPsELL,

bis hat, lodged ia the trunk of a tr ad fruit
her skin was transparently fair, her form perfect tree beyond. dear Will, consider, I se-
in its graceful proportions.

At the moment of which we write, she sat upon 
a little stool at her father’s feet, her bright head

knowledge 1 have been tir—ome, I confess it 
is a bad habit, this word catching ; but con- 
sidr my l ve

(A. Tai s into an attitude of musing.) 
B. Well.
A. DniT interrupt me. I am considering 

your love.
B. I repent; I am truly sorrow What” 

shall 1 do (Lay his I and on bis heart ) I'.! 
give up this cursed habit

A You will? Upon honour?
B. Upon my honour.
A. On the spot ?
M. Now. this instant. Now and for ever?
A. Strip away, the u.
B. Strip !Fr what !

the path ; and then, with his child, he esconced 
humselt therein. The tramp of feel drew nearer; 
but, thanks to the darkness, the fugitives had not

in the tangled hedge of the meadow grows, 
Flushed and fragrant, a briar rose.

resting upon bis knee and a satisfied smile hover- 
ing about her pretty m >uth as she felt the caress- 
ing touch of her parent’s hand.

in pieces and passing over it, killing Hetry 
Weedon outright, and leaving the other oecu 
pants striking out for the shore.

Mr. Sturges and his daughter were then 
picked up, to meet with an agr cable surprise 
to discover in the captain of this vessel Laura’s 
lover Charles Graham.

My player las been answered, said Sturges 
solemnly, as he embraced bis weeping, blush 
ing daughter. •
We have to add that they Lad a safe and 
speedy passage home, and that Laura, soon 
after, was united to Captain Graham.

Mr Sturges found a comfortable home with 
th m during the remainder of hi- life.

Flinging like 1 on the air1872. Collector. been seen to hide themselves ; and soon the na
Laura, said he after . while, do you never feel tives, believing that they had kept hastening on, 

tired of living so far away out here with me in the rushed past them.
The wealth of its perfume rich and rare, 

Floating ew cet 
Through sunny beat,

Far afield to the daisy's feet.

OU TEA. Pacific Ocean ?
Tired ? Ob, no papa—Indeed.

Heaven is helping us, whispered Mr. Sturges to 
bis child. We must remain quiet a few moments 
longer, then we will endeavour to get to the beach 
unobserved.

They remained motionless, hardly daring to 
breathe, until they fell sire the sazages find gone 
some distance, when they emerged, and made for 
the beach, at a spot where, in a small cove, Mr.

from London.
ait Chests good Con goe Alas! I feel that it is selfish of me to keep you 

here. Tell me, darling, do you not sometimes 
think of Charles Graham?

| A vivid blush came upon Laura’s cheek ; bar

Over the daisy ‘s patient bead, 
Flit the butterflies, brown and red. 
Bearing the loves of flower and tree— 
Have ye never a love for me ?"

Half afraid. 
The daisy said,

While the bright wings over her played.

The bright wings flash and are gone again; 
Naught have they brought but a little pain. 
To throb and ache in the daisy's heart— 
Si ting forever alone and apart. 

Ah! so far 
From the rosy star

That scarce is conscious daisies arc 1

l’nt courage! little daisy, she said; 
Fear not to love though hope is dead: 
The heart that loves, though it loves alone, 
Something bi tier than pence doth own : 

Hearts are strong. 
Though life be long,

And the blind bird sings the sweetest song !

J. w. STI EST

bosom heaved.
Oh, never mind, papa, she said softly.
That means you do think of him.
I will not deny it, she answered, gently, bury-

MACHIN ES. A- You said you'd give up that cursed habit.
B Now, my dear A., lor the love of every- 

thing that is sacred, for the love of your love.
A- Well, you promise me sincerely?
B. lirait and soul!

Sturges kept his own little canoe. Just as they 
launched the frail vessel, another yell proclaimed 

ing her face upon his bosom. But Charles, you that they were again seen ; and through the dark- 
know, has promised to wait for me; so I am satis-1

MILY SHOULD HAVE 
innI Weed Sewing 
hines.
Iachines are now on sale a 
e the public are invited to 
hemseives. X

Wit Made Easy. /
ness they could dimly perceive the forms of the 
natives as they came on.

A. Come B, I now see you can give up 
a jest, and are really in love : and your 
mis ress, I will undertake to say, wil not be 
sorry to be convinced of both. Women like 
to begin with merriment well enough, but 
they think ill of a man who cannot come to as 
grave conclusion —‘Wishing Cap Papers,’ by 
Leigh Hunt.

fied.
Mr. Sturges smiled.
It is most time that his ship arrived off this place. 

You know, be said be would call here on Uis way 
home from Australia.

Yes—be said so, when we parted from him, she 
answered, her bright eyes gleaming with joy.

I hope be will come soon, said Mr. Sturges, a 
shadow crossing bis brow.

Laura looked at him earnestly.
Papa, she said, at length, do you not think that 

your fears of a rising among the savages arc 
groundless?

I No, dearest, 1 do not. That fellow, Henry

A. Here comes B., the liveliest yet most 
tire-ome of nord catchers. 1 wonder whether 
he’ll have wit enough to hear good news of hi- 
mistress Well, B., my dear fellow, I hope 1 
»e- you well.

B 1 hope you do, my dear A., otherwise 
you have lost your eyesight.

A. Good. Well, how do you do?
B. How ? Why, as other people do. 

You would not bave the eccentric, would 
you ?

A. Nonsense. I mean how do you find your 
self ?

II. Find myself. "Where’s the necessity of 
finding myself ? 1 have not been lost

A. 1: corrigible dog ! Come, now, to be 
serions.

(B. comes closer to A. and looks very 
serious.)

A Well, what now ?
B. I am come to be seri us.

Quick, my child ! cried Mr. Sturges, as he 
helped his daughter info the car oe. We must pad
dle out to sea, and may Heaven keep our cance 
from swamping in this storm! -

A shower of spears whistled round the fugitives; 
but, fortunately, not one touched them. In a mo
ment they were in their canoe paddling far out upon
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the dark waters. The wind roamed and shrieked 
around them, the great sea tossed the little boat as' 
if it was an egg-shell, and it seemed at times as if 
the little craft must certainly roll over Laura 
resolutely assisted her father ; but she felt as if 
escape from their present peril were impossible- 
felt that they must eventually be swallowed up by 
the mad waves. £
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BRITISH NATIONAL LIFEBOAT INSTITUTION. Weedon, I am afraid, is doing great mischief
—During the past year the British National Life-
boat Institution has saved with its boats the lives — - „..„-. „.„.„„, mate, nau ue- i The fury of the storm seemed on the increase, 
of 569 persons, nearly the whole ol them from serted a vessel which, several months previously The seas rose higher, and tl times al
dangers that would have precluded any ordinary ha-4 touched there to take in a supply of water, most engulfed the cans, filling it 
boats from proceeding to their aid. In addition Weedon had called frequently on Mr. Sturges, | Mr Sturges, however by rapid and 
to this service in the way of life, the boat, bave and had been particularly attentive to Laura, who, [ - urges, boweyrr.byrand P

The person to whom he alluded was a dark- 
browed man—a boatswain’s mate, who had de-

oir clurges, however, by rapid and expert A. Comme, now. nonsense, B.; have off ($5) to £10 ($50) each. The chargee for 
saved in the year 25 ships. A noble and pie- however, by every means in her power, had shown bailine. sti 1 contrived to keep the little vessel this. (Lay ing his hand on his arm) jten checks will be la. (24 cents), must be
tureique venture was that of the St. Ives lifeboat, him such attentions were to her far from agreeable. . What is there ? Laura suddenly (inquired. TR (cooking down at lis arm ) I can’t drawn on the forms provided by the bank.- 
which was launched five times in a heavy gale of The boatswain’s mate, however, who was a coarse, pointing towards something dark astern of 
wind, to the rescue of the crews of three vessels conceited man, had continued his un welcome visits, them, and apparent y rapidly gaining, 
wrecked on the coast on the stormy 3d of Febru- and finally bad even bad the audacity to proposal A cancel exclaimed 
ary last. The wind and tide twice carried the to Mr. Sturges for Laura’s band, in the presence 
boat to leeward, but by unyielding persistence, ! of the young girl herself.
fresh crews taking the place of those exhausted, ! Both father and daughter bad then given him to

very absurd to They are crossed and payable to order, and 
go without a sleeve, therefore as they require indorsement by the

_ A Ah, ah ! You make me laugh in spite of person in whose favor they are drawn, they 
| A canoe I exclaimed her father, a large myself. How’s Jackson. ? serv: ., rcripts. No customer can possibly
canoe; the savages are in pursuit I H The deuce! How’s Jackson! Will, I overdraw his account, for no blank check wiil

It is all over with us, then, gasped Laura, never should have thought that. How can be supplied until the full amount for which 
At that moment, from a sudden opening in " 

the dak clouds, the moon burst forth, throw.

JAMES ORR, Jm 
on the premises.
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ter’ from New York.
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St Stephen-

Howe be Jackson ? ‘Surname and arms,’ I i can be filled has been deposited. It will be
she succeeded in saving the crews of the vessels, understand that his company was no longer de- 
with the exception of two men, who perished be- sired ; and be had gone away with a countenance 
fore they could be reached. Only three mishaps which had made Laura fairly shudder—it was so 
occurred to the Society’s boats during the year, demon iacal—se full of Litter batred.
The cause of Iwo of these was a heavy sea, wash- Since then be bad not again intruded— had 
ing men out of the boat. The Ramsgate lifeboat shunned both, whenever they chanced to meet 
—which during the past 20 years bas, without the him in their walls.
loss of a single lite employed by her, saved seve-al The behavior of the natives, who had hitherto 
hundred people—thus lost one of her men in Feb been friendly to them, also seemed to change.

suppose, of some rich uncle? 
gazetted.

have seen him impossible, that checks of the bank against 
overdrawn accounts should be in circulation.,ing a bread glance of silvery light athwart the

Mr. Sturges then di-covered that the large 
canoe, which was lull of 1 aives, was indeed 
rapidly gaining upon them.

Vainly be strained himself at the paddle ; 
vainly his lovely daughter also exerted her 
self ; the natives drew nearer every moment, 
shouting exultantly as they came ou.

The fugitives were now paddling on a 
course diagonal with’thie shore, and which 
carried them toward a high, rocky promontory. 
Jutting out into the sea from the Southern 
extremity of the island. As they drew near 
this promontory, the face of the missionary 
lighted up with hope; for he, had, not long 
since, discovered there an under sea cavern, 
of the existence of which he believed the 
savages knew nothing —the op ning to this 
retreat being concealed by a rock, overgrown 
by thick masses of seaweed.

A. Good by,
B. (Detaining him ) ‘Good by!′ What a 

sudden enthusiasm in lave ur of some virtu-
In the year 1100 lived in Kent, England, 

Elizi and Mary Chulkburst, who were
ous man of the name of By ! ‘Good by !′ To joined together after the mar.n r of the Si-

NGE HOTEL,
€ Street.
phen N.B
I. NEILL, Proprietor.

think of Ashton standing at the corner of the 
street, doting aloud on the integrity ol a Mr. 
By!

A. Ludicrous enough. I can 4 help laugh- 
ing, 1 confess. But laughing does not always 
im ply merriment Yon do not delight us.

amese twins. Th-ir will ordered that the 
income. “Even by the land- of which they died 
posses-ed should be perpetually applied to «Le 
di-tribution of an annual dole of cakes and 
cheese, A lew days ago the church wardens 9, 
ol the parish made the distribution for this 
year. The cakes are made of flour and water, 
and bear the date 1100, together with the 
imprinted effigies of the sisters.

A test of an European “fir -proof floor" 
has been made in Boston, hi a brick building 
erected for the purpose on High street. It 
had Iwo floors. They were sealed on the 
under side with cernent. Two cords of wood 
were pul inside and burned. The floors 
sere covered wih two loches of water by 
means of a steamer, and the timbers and floor 
were uniejur- d.

The shoe heel is hereafter to be made upon -

ruary. I Dark, sullen glances often directed toward them by 
---------------- the island people convinced the former that Henry 

Twelve years ago Weedon war at work, endeavoring to turn the na-SAFETY ON THE SEA.-da Ale. Jack, wi h these sort of jokes, but tickle 
and tickling may give pain.

13 Don’t accept it, then. Yuu need 
take everything that is given you.

them were forty-two steamers running between lives against them. Vainly Mr. Sturges bail en 
the United States and Europe. The increase, deavoured to counteract this influence Weeden 
since 1861, has been ninety-seven steamers. The was a man who had great power for evil—a wily, 
oldest company plying on the Atlantic is the cunning villain, who knew bow to deal with the 
Cunard. It has carried nearly a million of pas- ignorant islanders.

Canada Bitar Ale.
J. W. S TREET

•
r given, that His Excellency 
moral, by an Order in Count 
6th instant, and under the 
m. by1 the 2nd Section of the 
has been pleased to order 

allowing articles be transe - 
‘s which may be imported 
uty, viz =
Wolien Netting and Flush,, 
are of Glres and Mitts.

By ( Command.
8. M. BOUCHETTF.

Commissioner of Customs.

not

A You’ll want a straightforward answer 
some day, and then —

13. You’ll describe a circle about me, before 
you give it Well, that’s your affair, not mine 
You II astonish the natives, that’s all.

A. It’s great nonsense, you must allow.
B I can’t see why it is greater nonsense 

than any other pronoun.
A. (In despair ) Well, it’s no use, I see.
B. Excuse me ; it is of the very greatest 

w-e. I don’t kaow a part of speech mure 
useful. It performs all the greatest offices of

sengers since it began operations in 1840. and lost 
none. The next is the Inman line, which has car- 
ried 787,000 passengers, and lost 177 in the “City 
of Boston." The Anchor line has carried 150,- 
770 since 1865, and lost 250 in the “Hibernia," 
"United Kingdom” and “Cambria.” The Bremen 
hor, since 1858, has conveyed 482,000 persons, 
and lost no lives ; the National line. 217.000, and

If so, said Laura, in answer to her father’s last 
remark, if the inlanders are really turning against 
us, had we not better quit the island 7

That is what 1 have been thinking of. I feel 
that delay is dangerous in this case.

Yes, papa. These people have fearful passions, 
when once they are aroused; in spite of all your

*

Soon, however, be perceived that be most
lie overtaken ere he could reach the place.
AN further exertion was useless. There was 
the natives’ cancel less than thirty fathoms 
distant, speeding along toward the smaller one 
with the rapidity of an arrow. Io this ex 
tremity Mr. Sturges resolved to resort to

the idea of common sense and common comfort 
Paris makes the move, and, of course, the 
fashionable world will follow. : The beet will •

,....... teachings, and I shudder to think what might belost none ; the W illiams and Guion, 250.000, with the result of our staying here. Good Heaven , she 
but two lost, by jumping overboard at the sinking , suddenly added, drawing back. Ob, papa, some- 
of the "Colereda;" the French line carries no |body hat the window ! 1

nature, and contains, in fact, the whole agency 
and mystery ol the word. It rains. It is five

11 freezes. Ithaws, k (which is natural heel.
possible like thebe-low and made as near asprayer. , Al-

Ue threw himself upon his knees io the weather.
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