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FOR SALE.

of2e
@RESERVIZS & i@ROCERIES!

Just Received and For Sale by
the Subscriber—

Fresh Cove OYSTERS
Spiced do.
PINE APPLES
PEACHES :
Strawberries—preserved in
Syrup

—ALWAYS ON HAND—
A Choeice Selection of
ES.
CGROC % ?I.ICAIRNS.
#&F- Opposite the Premises of Messrs. C.
W. Ross & Co.
Sept. 17.

NOTICES.

J. HOWARD COLLIS,

Dealer and Imporver of

ENGLISH & AMERICAN

HARDWARE,

Picture Moulding, Glass

Looking Glass, Pictures

Glassware, &c., &c.

TROUTING CEAR,

(In great variety and best quality) WHoLE-
saLE and REeraiL.

221 WATER STREET,
St. John’s,

Newfoundland.

©One door East of P. Huremns, Esq.
g N. B.==FRAMES, any size
and material, made to order.
St. John's, May 10. tft.

HARBOR CRACE
$oox & @T ATIONERY ti%-xpor,

E. W. LYON, Proprietor,

Importer of British and American

NEWSPAPERS

—AND—

PERIODICALS.

Constantly on hand, a varied selection of

School and Account Books

Prayer and Hymn Books for different de-

nominations .

PAINLESS!

NOTICES.

PAINLESS !!

TEETH

Positively Extracted without
Pain
BY THE USE OF
NITROUS OXIDE GAS.

A NEW AND PERFECTLY SAFE
METHOD.

Dr. LOVEIQY & SON,

(LD PRACTITIONERS OF DENTIS-
TRY, would respect ully otfer their|
services to the Citizens of St. John's, and
the outports.

They can be found from 9 a.m, to 5,
p m., at the old residence of Dr. Georgel
W. Lovejoy, No. 9, Cathedral Hill, where|

Operations in the most

Scientific and Approved Me-
thod.

Dr. L. & Son would state that they
were among the first to introduce the
Anaesthetic (Nitrous Oxide Gas), and
have extracted many thousand Teeth by
its use

Without Producing pain,

with perfect satisfaction. They are still
prepared torepeat the same process,
which is perfectly safe even to Children.
They are also prepared to insert the be-t
Artiiicial Teeth from one to a whole Set
in the latest and most approve:l style,
using none but the best, such a
received the highest Prem-
iums at the world’s Fair
in London and Paris.

Teeth filled with great care and in the
most lasting manner.
given to regulating children’s Teeth.
St. John’s, July 9.

5}&&3 (C}z@ @HOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Parsons’ Purgative Pills.

& B SRRVES.

Blacksmith & Farrier,

EGS respectfully to acquaint his num-
erous patrons and the public gene:-
ally, that he is EVER READY to give

and with despatch.

House.
Sepu. 17.

Photographic Rooms,

ter Streets.
i

Music, Charts, Log Books, Playing Cards FIRST-CLASS

French Writing Paper, Violins
Concertinas, French Musical Boxes

Albums,[nitial Note Paper & Envelopes

Tissue and Drawing Paper

PICTURE,

A large selection of Dime & Half Dime Would respectfully invite the attention

MUSIC, & &

Lately appointed Agent for the OTTAWA [expense in fitting up.

PRINTING & LITOGRAPH COMPANY |Their Prices are the LOW EST,
Also, Agent forJ. LINDBERG, Manufac-

turjng Jeweler.,

A large selection of
‘ OCKS, WATCHES
MEERCHAUM PIPES,
PLATED WARE, and

JEWELERY of every dps:%x'iption & style

-~ May 14,

of the Public to a
CALL AT THEIR ROOMS,

Which they have gone to a considerable

ever afforded to the Public;

they are prepared to perform all Dental|

Especial attention

Corner of Bannerman and Wa-

HE SUBSCRIBERS, having madelof the satirist.
suitable arrangements for taking a

POETRY

&5 () .
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When Memory is Dearest.

Dear is memory when it takes me

Back to the scenes of long ago,

The white co:tage by the river

Where the waves dance to an fro,
An 1 the graceful weeping-willows
That upon its banks did grow.

Dear is memory when it takes me
Back to the old district s~hool

Where so oft the teacher wipped me
For breaking the golden rule;

For I was the wildest, joiliest boy
That ever played the fool.

Dear is memory when it takes me
Back upon the billowy sea,

Where [ listened to the sailos as
They sang their songs for me,

Thrillinz my heart with the wildest joy
As they sang so merrily.

But memory is dearer when
[t takes me back to the place

Where my youthful self was conquered by
Your beautiful sweet face,

And your ever-laughing hazel eyes
That thrilled me with their gaze.

Oh! yes, memory in dearest
| When she first takes me back to where
I first met you, little darling,
My sweet girl so pure and fair,
And saw you smile and me:rily
Toss back your auburn hair.

Sweet, my darling, that happy meeting

I never shall forget,

Whose roguish smiles and catching
glances

Cling to my memory yet,

And the melodies you sung for me,

The first time that me met,.

= ——

gXTR«ACTS.
—

MR. THOMPSON’S PRODIGAL.

We all knew that Mr., Thompson was
looking for his son, and a pretty bad one
at that. That he was coming to Cali
fornia for this sole object was no secret to
his fellow-passengers; and the physical
peculiarities, as well as the moral weak
nesses, of the missing prodigal were made
equally plain to us through the frank
volubility of the parent, “You were
speaking of a yoang man which was hung
at Red Dog for sluice-robbing,” said Mr.
Thompson to a steeraze passenger, one
day: “be you aware of the color of his
eyes?’ ¢ Black, respondel the passen-
gzers. “Ah!” sail Mr. Thompson, refer-
ring to some mental memoranda, ¢ Charl
es’ eyes was blue.” He then walked
away. Perhapsit was from this unsym
pathetis mode of inquiry: perhaps it was
from that We:tern predilection to take a
humorous view of any principle or senti-

entire satisfaction in his line of business.|meut persi-tently brought before them,
All work executed 1n substantial manner|that Mr Thompnson s quest was the sub-

ject of some satire among the passengers.

pe~Off LeMarchant St., North of Gas|A gratuitous acdverti ement of the miss-

ing Charles, addressed to “Jailers and
(Guardians,” circulated privately among
them; everyhody remembered to have

BANNERMAN & LY DR toh o Fac tis bt chne. o 3y coumn.

trymen to state that when it was known
that Thompson had embarked some
wealth in this visionary poject. but little

nothing was uttered in his hearing that
might b'ing a pang to'a father’s heart,
or imperil a possible pecuniary advantage
Indeed, Mr. Bracy Tib
hets’ jocular proposition to form a joint-
stock company to “ prospect’’ for the mis
sing youth received at one time quite
serious entertainment.

Perhaps to superficial criticism Mr.
Thompson’s nature was not picturesque
not loveable. His history, as imparted
at dinner, one day, by himself, was prac-
tical even in its singularity, After a hard
and wilful youth and maturity—in which
he had buried a broken-spirted wife, and

perienced relizion.

An1 with the addition of a NEW STOCK
of INSTRUMENTS, CHEMICALS and
othar Material in connection with the’
art, they hope to give entire satisfaction.|
ALEXR. BANNERMAN,
E. WILKS LYON.

Nov §. it

epidemic.
Parse me the beans.”

five.

thngs he did not tell

collection of the boy of twelve, he now
expected to 1lentify the mwn of twenty-

It would seem that he was successful.
How he suc:eedel was one of the few

believe, two versions of the story.
that Mr. Thomoson, visiting a hospital,
discovered his son by reason of a pecaliar

There are, I
One,

of this satire found its way to his ears, andJ

Orleans in '59, ' said Mr. Thompson, with more p-obable—he had little love for the
the géneral suggestion of referring to an son he had rezained. The obedience hejit to my son.
“ Enter ye the narrer gate.exacted was freely given, the reform hehim far, and fainted not. I- did not
Perhaps this had set his heart upon was complete;wait for him to come to me—which the

hym, chaunted by the sufferer in a de-
lirous dream of his bovhoo 1.
sion, giving as-it did wide range t» the
finer feeligs of the heart, was quite po
pular; and as told by the Rev. Mr, Gush-
ington, on his return from his Califorma
tour, never failed to satisfy an audience.
The other was less simple, and, as I shall
adopt it here, deserves more elabora-
tion.

It was after Mr. Thompson had given
ap searching for his son among the living
and had taken to the examination o
cometeries, and a careful inspection of the
“cold hic jacets of the aead.” At this
t'me he was a frequent visitor of Lone
Mountain’—a dreary hill top, bleak
enough inits original isolation, and bleak-

San Francisco anchored her departed
citizens, anl kept them down in a shift
ing sand that refused to cover them,
and against a fierce and persistent wind
that ~t.ove to blow them utterly away.
Against this wind the old man opposed a
will quite as persistent—a grizzled, hard
face, and a tall, crape-bound hat drawn
tightly over his eyes—and so spent days
in reading the mortuary mscriptions au.
dibly to him:elf I'he frequency of
scriptual quotations pleased him, and he
was fon1 of corroborating them by a
pocket Bible. “That’s from Psalms,” he
said, one day, to an adjacent grave dig
ger. The man made no reply. Noi at
all rebuffed, Mr. Thompson at once slid
down into the open grave, with a more
practical inquiry, **Did you ever,in your
profession, come across Char-les Thomp-
son?’  “Thompson be —,"’ said the
arave-digger,with great direction, “Which
if he hadn't religion; 1 think he is,”’ re-
gsponded the old man, as he clambered
out of the” grave-

Mr, Thompson stayed later than usual.
As he turned his face toward the city,
lights were beginning to twinkle ahead,
drove him forward, or, lying in wait,
dese:ted suburban streets. It wason one
of these corners that something else,
quite as indistinct and malevolent leaped
upon him with an oath, a presented pistol
and a demand for money. But it was
met by a will of iron and a grip of steel.
Che assailant and assailed rolled together
on the ground. But the next moment
the old man was erect; one hand g-asp-
ing the vaptured pistol, the other clutch
ing at arm’s length the throat of a tigure
surly, youthful, and savage.

“Younz man,” said Mr. Thompson,
setting his thin lips together “what
might be your name ¢’

“ Thompson !”’

The old maw’s hand slid from the

relaxing its firmness.
“ Char-les Thompson, come with me,”
he said, presently, and marched his cap

'morain g that Mr, Thompson had found

his son.
It is proper to add to the above impro-
ba':lesto y, that there was nothing in the

ljustity it. Grave. reticent, and handsome,
devoted to his newly found parent, he
assumed the emoluments and respon:i
bilities of his new condition with a certain
serious case that more nearly approached
that which San Fran:isco society lacked
anl—rejected. Some chose to despise
this quality as a tendency to ¢ psalm-sing-
ing;"’ others saw in it the inherited quali-
ties of the parent,and were ready to pro-
phesy for the son the same hard old age.
iBut all agreed that it was not incoasistent
|with the habits of money-getting, for
which father and son were respected.

And yet, the old mandid not seem to!

be happy. Perhapsit was that the con

driven his son to sea—he suddenly ex- summat.on of his wishes left him without [
“] got it in New a practical mission ; perhaps—ani it is|ways, and the preciousness of grace,” con-

and a fierce wind, made visible by fog,:

ithis perplexity, he read agan the parable

of the Prodizal Son—which he had long
ago adopted for his guilance—and found
that he had omitted the final feast ofre-
conciliation. This seemed to offer the
proper quality of ceremoniousness in the

sacrament between himself and his son ;

;md so,a year after the appearance of
Charles, he set about giving him a party.

. +[avite every body, Char les,”” he said,
This ver-|dryly;

“every body who knows that I
brought you out of the wine-husks ofin-
iquity, and the company of harlots; and
bid them eat, drink, and be merry.”’

Perhaps the old man had another
reasonnot yet clearly analyzed. The fine
house he had built on the sand-hills
sometimes seemed lonely and bare. He
of en found himselft ying to reconstruct,
from the grave features of Charles, the
little boy’s, which he but dimly remem-
bered in the past, and of which lately he
had been thinkinga great deal. He be-
lieved this to be a sign of impending old
age and childishness; but coming, one
day, in his formal drawing-room, upon a

rig jchild of one of the servants, who had
er for the whitefaced marbles by whichistrayed, he would have taken him in his

arms, but the child fled before his grizzled
face. So that it seemed eminently proper
to invite a number of people to his house
and, from the array of San Franci:co
maidenhood, to select a daughter-in-law,
And then there would be a child—a boy,
whom he could “rareup” from the be.
ginning, and—love—as he did not love
Charles,

We were all at the party. The Smiths,
Joneses, Browns, and Robinsous came
also, in that fine flow of animal spirits,
unchecked by any respect for the enter-
tainer, which most of us are apt to find so
fascinating. The proceedings would have
heen somewhat riotous, but for the social
position of the actors. Infact, Mr, Bracy
libbets, having naturally a fine appreoci-
ation of a humorous situation, but further
impelled by the bright eyes of the Jones
girls, conducted himself so remarkably
as to attract the serious regard of Mr,
Charles Thompson, who approached him
saying quietly: “You look ill, Mr. Tib-
bets ; let me conduct you to your carriage.

It was, perhaps, on this occasion that/Resist, you hound, and I'll throw you

through that window. This way, please;
the room 1s close and distressing.” It
is hardly necessary to say that but a part
of this speech was audivle to the company,
and. that the rest was not divulged by

“harged him angrily from the corners of| Mr, Tibbets, whoafterwards regretted the

sudden illness which kept him from wit-
nessing a certain amusing incident, which
ithe fastest Miss Jones coaracteiized as
the “richest part of the blow-out,” and
‘which I hasten to record :

It was at supper. It was evident that
Mr. Thompson had overlooked much law-
lessness on the part of the younger people,
in his abstract contemplatian of some
impending event. When the cloth was
removed, he 10se to his feet, and tapped
upon the table. A titter, that broke out
among the Jones girls, became epidemioc
on one side of the board. Charies
Thompson from the foot of the table,
looked up in tender pe:plexity. “He's
going to sing a Doxology’'—* He's going

throat to the arm of his prisoner, without, t> speak’ — Silence for a speech,”’ ran

round the room.
“It's one year to-day, Christian broth.
ersand sisters,’” said Mr. Thompson, with.

tive to the hogel. Whm.b took place there/grim deliberation, “one year to day since.
thas not transpived, but it was known nextimy son came home from eating of wine-

husks and spending of his substance on
harlots.”” (The tittering suddenly ceased.)
“ Look at him now. Char-les Tuomp.
san, stand up.”  (Charles Thompson

young man’s appearance or manners to|stood ) “One year ago to-day—and look

at him now.”
He was certainly a handsome ' prodigal
standing there in his cheeriul evenin
dress—a repentant prodigal, ‘with
obedient eyes turnea upon the harsh and
unsympathetic glance of his father. The
youngest Miss Smith, from the pure
depths of her foolish little hears, moved
unconsciously toward him.
“It's fifteen years ago since he left
my house,” said Mr. Thompson, “a rovier
and a prodigal. I wasmyself a man of
sin, O Christian friends—a man of wiath
and bitterness,” *It'sfive years ago since
I got the peace that passethunderstand-
A :
2.

“ And when I found the errorof my

tinued Mr. Thompson, “[ came to give

practical quality upheld him in his ap- and yet, somehow, it did not seem tojsame [ might have done, and justined
parently hopeless search. He had no please him. In reclaiming his son, hemyself by the Book of books,but 1
clew to the whereabouts of his runaway had fulfilled all the requirements that hisjsought him out among his husks, and”

son—indeed, scarcely a proof of his pre-

sent existence,

religious duty required of him, and yet|——— (the rest of the sentence was lost

From his indifferent re-|the act seemed to lack sanctification. ~In|in the rustling withdrawal of the ladies)..

By sea and land I sought:

R




