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CASABIANCA.
BY MRS. HEMANS.
. ing deck
The boy stood on the burning deek,
\th’e)t’xce all but him bad f}ed;
'The flame thau lit the battle's Wreck
Shone round him o'er the dead.

~ Yet be#uti!ul and bright he stood,
As born to rule th% 1sto:l'm ;
t heroie blood,
i & ‘proud, though cbildlike, form.

The flames rolled on, — he would not go,
Without his father’s word ; _
That father, faint in death below,

His voige no longer heard,

He called ah@. — V¢ Bay, {ather, say

)

It yvet my task 18 done!”
He kiew n);t that the chieftain lay

Unconscious of his son.

u Speak, father 1 onee agsin he cried,
«If I mav yet be gone,’—

And but the booming shots replied,
And fast the flames rolled on.

Upon bis brow he felt their breath,
And in his waving hair.

And looked from that lone post of death
In still, yet brave despair.

.- And shouted;but once more :bud,
« My father ! must I say?
While o’er him fast. throu h sail and shroud

‘The wresthing fires made way.

They wrapt the ship in splendot wild,
y c‘:ught the flagion high,
And streamed above the gallant child,
Like banners in the sky.

Theye eame a burst of thunder sound ;.
The boy, — O, where was he?

Ask of the winds, that far 31round :
With fragments strewed the sea!

With mast, and helm, and pennon fair,
That well had borne their part;

But the noblest thing that pedlehed there
Was that young, faithful hedr.
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EARTHLY HOPES.

“ And so next Thursdayis to ‘Be your wed-

torn from their resting-place; leaving but serrow: ment she - strove to comfort “and socthe~her;
and desolation and darkness wo thea. Cherish | but her words for a time seemad to fail on an
them, then, while thou mayest—enjoy . the bii¢f | unheeding ear. It avas:'Lhursday, the day ap-
momentg of bliss whioh they afford ! : pointed for the wedding, and the recollection
At the same hour that Evy sat talking with | added to Evy’s sorrow.

her friend. Ernest Wilson stood on the deck of] « My child, my poor child,” said Mrs. Ward,
a beauti ful steamboat ; net, however, as ane of | at 1éngth, as she twinad bher arms abont her
the passengers, but to take leave of one of his!trembling form; “ do not give way thus. “ Bend
early friends, who was leaving, never perhaps to | humbly to the will of God ; it1s he that has
return to his native land.
lured him onward, vet still he gazed with fond- |'dispensation.””

ness and regret on the beautiful shore he wasso| « I know I should not, mothsr,” replied Evy,
soon to leave ; for it is no commendable forti- | with a fresh burst of tears.
tude or philosophy which enables one to leave | only knew how !.oh, where shall I fiad com-
withont emotion the hallowed home of child- | fort now 2" :

hood ; and there was a moisture which shamed | « Look up, my -sweet girl! He that has
not his manktood in the young traveller’s eye, as | affficted wiil comfort you— He will give you the
he withdrew his lingering gaze and turned to | gtrength you need. And remember my own dar-

inst this.

to the last moment. The warning bell sounded, |
The right chord was touched.

the groups on board begau to separate ; parting

last fond - pressure, and ‘the next moment the  gelfish, indeed, dearest mother, but I will no
separation realised by many an aching heart, ?31 longer afflict vou thus; I will try to be resign-
the boat slowly and gracefully receded, a8 if wii- | ¢d.” And with a strong effort Evy controlled
ling to allow yet a few fond glances and signals | her feelings, and went abou! the house as usual ;
between those who crowded the deck and the | gnd even tried to console Ernest’s varen's, who
saddened groups who saw them depart. | were almost overpowgred by the sudden and

Ernest Wlson, who was one of the last to | awful death of their eldest and favourite -child.
leave the boat, stood silently watching its quick-| Byt the watchful eye of the anxious mother saw
ening motion &s it swept onwar d, throwing the | that all was not right with her gentle, uncom-
clear waters in a shower of silvery spray sround | pldining daughter. The stroke had tallen too
its wheels, and leaving a bright. trac of leaping | suddenly, too deeply on her young spirit ; and

waves to still its progress.
down goldenly from the cloudless sky, and a3'its | was silently breaking.

fluttering pennant that streamed like a thiag of | ergies.of that delicate young creature, sO unfits
' life above, and the gaily dressed througs that/ed to struggle against ber unexpected berave-
stood beside the railing, it presented a spectacle | ment; and when the spring burst” forth with
beautiful, yet solemn. How tranquilly it glides{gladnm, and beauty, Evy Ward howed het
through the opposing waves, lhought‘.Emest, as | head meekly to the stroke of death, and in
if conscious of its power, and laughing st the her mothers arm's breathed out her gentle, sor.
few who even now shrink with dread from the  rowing spirit.

mighty engine. Onward it bouuds—anothef ' They jaid her beside ber betrothed, in the quiet
moment and it will disappear.

s Hark! that chyrchyard; and deep and sincere was the
faarful -crash—that appalliug scream of hmnaull grief OI
|agony snd-despair. The iron-bound monster  gtricken down" in the morning of their extst-
‘has burst its fetters, and spread ruin and death :

through that gallant boat with its freight, oh.!pright and joyous, ‘
| survive thedeatl of Her only child.

ance —an exisiance which had Sid fair to be so

how: precious, of living, loving souls! #he sunk

heart -grow -sad and earth-weary with “the | for one so lopely and desolate ; and ere tae an:

tant families that -already in anticipation €iasp ' sorrow and anguish, o so many, and blighted
the Jong sbsant ones to their hearti- -the sad- | forever their pleasing hopes and bright anticipa-
dened and lonssome groups that have bid ;dzexs ions, mother and daughter slept together in one
for a season, to the loved ard cherished—an grave. ' . L

othérs still, to whom the® first intimation ofthe 5 '

dear ones will be the intelligence of their awful |
fate. O Heavenly Father, comfort them in| A FLIRTATION WIEH A Fair AMERICAN.—-

their distress, and soothe their overwhelming | # What- flirts all you men are,” said she. ‘“ But
sorrow '—for what! sorrow, what anguish’can | oh, my sakes . ain’t that tree lovely! just one
eoual theirs ? mass of fowers. Hold me up, please, Mr.

"When the first shock of awe and terror was Slick, till 1 get a branch of that apple-tree. Oh

di“s day, Evy ?” said a young” irl to her com- past, and men sought the fatal wreck, others | dear! how sweet it smells.”—Weil, I took her

penion, as they sat together in the pleasent par-
lour of 8 neat dwelling, As you have at length |06, hyrled upon the shore, which but wfew
made Frest happy by naming the day, I sup- | ments pricusly they had left unconscious of

moved amongst the gastly remains that had in my arras and lifted her up, but shejwas a long
time a choosin’ of a wreath, and that one she
‘put round my hat, and then she gathered some

« Don't Lold me so high,

pose your dress is finished,” she continued, look- danger ; and nere, sad to relate, they discovered | sprigs for a nosegay.— ]

ing up mischievously futo the blushing face of | ¢he Jifeless remains of Ernest Wilson, so mangled | pleace.

va'._ e A A - .f"‘. .

“ Yes,” replied the latter, as if oaly Ixeax:xngip '
the concluding words ; “’yes, my dressis finish- | ;510 have recognised that once proud “and | thundered
ed ; come up stairs Clara and you.shall see it.” | panly form.

Clara needed no seeond invitation ; and when

ohe had entered her friend’s prttily furnished |ini; the earth, told the sad story of his doom ; | bump, Lucy ?

There, smell that, ain't it beauttful ?

ond disfigured that, but for papers fourd in his {1 hope Iain’t a showin’ of my ankles.”—¢ Lucy,

ockets, not " even his friends, who were present | how my heart Beats,” sais I, and it did too, it
‘ like a sledge-hammer ; I actilly

A huge fragment of iron that | thought it would have torn my waistcoat but-

lay upon his chest’ crushing him, as ‘it seemed, | tons oif.——* Don’t] you hear it go Jbump, bump,
I wonder if it ever busts like

Chémbér, &I\d taken bel‘ aocustomed seat beiide and Severdl Of hiﬁ acquantances, who had col_ ‘ a biler ; for holdin’ ﬁuCh‘a gal as you he, Lucy,

the window, the bridal robe of plain white tarla- | jeetod. on the spot, sorrowfully undertook to |in one’s”’ armis. min't kafe,

tan was brought from the wardrobe for her in-
spection,

the approaching ceremony, expressed aPl’mb*"'»s;pirits.
tion of the dress, as well as of "several other

Clara, who was to be bridesmaid at morning he haa left, buoyant in health andi‘ ar Tl get right down this minit.

it is as much as
__¢« Don't be silly,’ said she, larfin’,
No,’ she

lsaid, 1 don’t hear it beat ; I don’t believe
' “[here, saidy I,

convey his remains to the home which ' that | one’s

Evy Ward was still sitting by her Windowfyou’vegot any heart:at all.’—

matters onjwhich her friend desired her opinion ;! 1ot in feverie, when the sound of many foot- bringin’ hers little, farther forward, ¢ don’t you

and after a time she rose to go, saying “ that as
she had yet some preparations to make, and the
day. was so near at hand, she should have no
time to loose.” ;

«But yon can be ready for Thursday, can you
not ?” asked Evy, somewhat anxiously, as they
stood at the steeet door.

« Oh, T shall accommodate my arrangements
to the time remaining,” was the laughing re-
ply; “I do not think it likely that you will
postpone the day on my account—yes 1 wll be
ready,” and she tripped lightly down the steps
and disappeared,

Ewy closed the door, and ascended to her
apartment to put awav the bridal dress. As

she JJooked upon it other: thoughts came into

her aind, and she sat down on the low chair| 4 guspicion of the dreadful truth rushe

just vacated by Clara, casting many an uncorici-
ous glance at the oposite house, in which dwelt
her 10ver, so soon to be her husband. Her dress
lay npheeded on the bed; and she sat thus for a
long time busy with her thoughts; sweat, and
happy ones they must have beca j for a bright
smile often flittsd over her dewy lips giving &
new oharm to the joyous features, which indeed
seemed only made for smiles. E
Cherish those sweet. thoughts pet 3 little

hnqlm m;hg: W' visions of| days made in that fair

yws the fair arch
o '.l_drkﬁperﬁﬂg:u’bmiahthy
: w"‘ 8 med
frow the earth, and tossed upon the whirlwind
fo wither and dis; shell thy. aweet bopesche,

Mﬁ - st w' :i for, as a

pp-1{ po

 steps coming through the usually quiet and lone- | hear it now ? Listen,’——* }\I?," said she, ‘iis
ly street aroused her; and looking out she saw | nothing’ but your watch tickin’ and she lar fed
with astonishment several young men approach- 'er anythin'; I thought_so.’= ¢ You AP
ing, bearing carefully a covered litter ; while a got mo heart-at ally have you?' sais. L.——¢ It

They paused at old Mr. Wilson’s house—the | knuw whether I have one or .not.’--_‘ ph! then
| door was opened by one who hadappareiitly pre- | you don’t know whether it is in the’ right place
ceded them— as they entered with their precious | or not ?'—, Yes it is,’ said she, a. ullin of my
burden Evy -theught: she heard a-wild -scream | whiskers ; ‘yes, it’s just n the right place, just
from the mother, though the sound was t00 uu- | where it ought to be, ’and she put my hand on
earthly in -its-agony to be- aistinguished § she | it, where else ‘would you .hgve if, dear, but
saw the young man who was to be groomsman | where it i8 ¥ But,hugh! gaid ghf:; I saw Eur};ce
at' the approachiag wedding .dash the tears ?S!are just uow ; she is a comin round the turn
from his eyes as he re lied to the question of a ! there. . Set me. down qux.ck, piease, . Ain’t
passer-by~—she saw the look of horroz which | it provoking'? that gal fairly harnts me. 1
overspread the inquirer’s face at the re‘fly-'-‘-and hope she didn’s see me in jyour  arms,—= Lu lift
through ' Aer up to ‘the tree t00. 8Ais I, ‘if you like ; and
 her mind. At the same. instaut Mrs. Ward | then———0h no ! said; she, 1t gin’t worth
| softly opened ; the . door and iﬂpﬂo“h"d her | while. I don't-care what ohg says or thicks one
daughter, who, reading in her looks a confirma- . anay, of my finger. (ng .S‘-.“,": _
gtion of her fears, with a short, quick gasp, fe}l - : s i s s s S
senseless in her mother’s arms. A KxovaiB A begga posted him-

I saw borne ;to his home dead —dead ! * ex-| %% H s OBl & ;
clamediEvy, wildly, when sfter several days she |saying, * A ey V. a0 ) sk of el

. - .1, | sir, b-fore yo ’ :
ves able to sit up, and oonwm;:llm'uy with | \d, downtry genteman. — Because,

: | inquired.an o ;
t &éirl! K .Ql:ch;ld ?::f&" the chanees are you will not have one
the mournful expression of tnat yodhg ‘:‘g“—" WIS JOu 00 WWR,” W the Moniiiacb ply
‘how full of unutterable anguish were the tones | —Punch. L .
of her once_gay and_joyous voice! - The eyes| An Irishman, on being told that a newly-in-
of her tender ‘parent

Mrs. Ward did not long
Ah ! many 8 household will ‘mourn—many a | into a decline, from which there was no recovery,

tidings that too soon will reach them ; the eXpec- niyersary of .the fatal day which had  brought

large, but silent solemn-looking crowd followed. | never has been tried yet, said she; ‘I Rardly ,

I

« And was it indeed Ernest, m”me“n th“{ self at the door of the Chavcery*Court, and keth

od with téars -as she | vented stove would save just balf his usual fuel, :

riliiant prospects | afflicted you—rebel not, my child, aganist this

« But, alas! it you

!

. Evy threw: power to draw his.¢
words were spoken ; hands fondly grasped in 8| her arme fondly arcund her mother; “I am but to “no purpose;

{

The day was one of | with all -her outward calmness, and assumed | man lately found it ro ;

many for’ thejtwo young beings 80 sadly

1

A lady,’

| Q .
- the New Orleans and St. Louis packet steamer

Phe Deseret News {Mormonite) has the 1ol=
lowing Story. * A woman was walking, apcss
man looked at_ her and failowed " her: Jdhe'wo-
man said,* Why do you follow me?—He
answered, *Because Lhave fallen in "love with
you.'—The woman said,* Why are yod in love
with we ? —My sister is8 much handsomerthan
I' she is coming after me, go and mske love to
her.’— The man turned beck and saw a’ woman
with an ugly face. Being greatly displeased; he
went again to the other woman and said, * Wh
did you tell a story ? — The woman answereg
‘ Neither did you spesk truth; for if you are in
love with e, why r{id‘ you go aftér anothér wo-

man ? '—The mau was confounded.” We should -

rather think he was.

The Morning  Post revives a good 8tory ap~

the friend, whom, as one link in the bﬁght chain | }ip i addel the mother, as she now sobbed | ropos to English res ;
he was about to’sever, he detained beside him | alo%xd, you are all I have—bear up for my sake | a glsh reserve. An Englishman and. -

erma n were travelling together i ili

n . getber in a diligence
and both smoking. The German did all ii{n his
COMpanion inlo-conversation,,

at at'one moment he wo
witha superabundance of politeness, apologilge’

for drawing his attention.to the faet that the ash -
of bis cigar had fallen-on his waiscoat, :: ;h-é a:&
was endangering his- neckerchief, At lega h
tne’ Englishmar. exclaimed, « Why Lhe'degt' 1
can’t you leave me alome! Your coat-tail ﬁ: :

been’ burning for the | i
A ; ast ten .m s’
didn’t bother you about, it.” - ,mm'?s but I

: AN HoxEsT CoNFESSION. ~The course of {rue
ove never does run emooth, A young gentle-

; and, ss_he thought, to

the lovliest of early autumn ; the warm sud shone | cheerfulness, she i.new that" the stricken heart | punish the hesitating fair on shid b i
| Slowly, but surely, tuis, | married himself to zuother PRl and
radient beams fell upon the graceful fabric, the | her first deep sorrow was crushing the vical en- | didly handsome fellow: :

He was a splen-

The scly i
: ‘oject bein
talked of at some party, cne of the compan;;.

askegy ¢ was it ot very sudden 21 did QY
that he was.dequainted with' her.” Up?i?xt '1;2';:
one answering, ‘he was afoolish fellow, and
being angry with Miss Smiih, determined to
marry the first girl he'met in his pique,’ a young
s ?ho was present, innocently exelsimed,
dear me, L wish Re had met me in kis

pigue!’ we nevey heard of a be :
of thinking atoud.: 7 tter specimen

o R Yeitian ncafRERG Suibey Shuitl te
. e 8 wa upon an empts .
“ Whose stomach >” asked she i vzit.“om‘mp'

Th ; i i
he woman who was- driven to her wit's end,

found her way back last week Gy
pursuers 'ﬂle.'gyo-by.' : 3 ayks S grer e

The negroes in" the :)W}"estv Indies

] st Indies say that
monkeys' are little men who won’t talk "
they should be set to work. s §

nounces the arrival of a twaifth ibili

: ; +esponaibilit

:}tw}rle;: f{loua_?,‘ziu.d makes-the ﬁ:liowirrr)g' uppeayl
hereafter, “ More subscribers imtoedi-

ately at this office.” ) A ipped

~Printers on the wing! “ Among other ins’
novatians ‘which the mammoth- steamer- Great
Eastern is about to jnaugurate, will be the pub

of the travelling publie=-the regu!ar ¢ public'c
travellars---whom shq may be besring across the
ocean. But this startling festure is anticipated
on the western waters of the New World; for

-James E. Woodruff now sails equipped wit!
) pe 1
the force and matezjal foi the pulgicgtli)on of a

trips up and down the river, with & job office ats
work.”

2 2 V .

HOLLOWAYS OINTMENT AND PiLLs. Lacera-
tions of the flesl, bruises and fractures, ‘occd

sion comparatively littie pain or inconvenience
when regularlv lubricated or dressed with Hol-
loway’s Ointmeat. In the nursery it is inval-
uable a cooling applicationfor the rashes,excori-
ations and scabious. sores, .to. which-.children
are liable; and mothers- will’ find ‘it the best

ken: breast.” As a remedy for eutaneous diss
eases generally, as well as for ulcers, sores,

boils, tumours and all sciofulous ezuptions, i .

Jooked upon, her .child; but seeing how over- « Arrah, thep, I'll ave two, and save it all,
g M of bex bepeaver ‘my Jewel.” g - :

-

'

remedy. The Pills, all throngh Terento. Quebee
Montreal, and our_other chief towns, have a re-
putation, for_tbe cure of dyspepsia, diver com-
plaints, ‘and ' disorders of the bowels; it i»
truth, corextensive with’ the ! range of &
zation. L8341 1 S
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Til 6. CONCEPTION-BAY MAN . ;o>
Edited and Published every wednesday morn-

mg by GEORGE iW;_;ﬂnfa'Elg, at his office, Watei~
street, opposite the Premises -of W. DONNELLY

an o 4 _ . A

Talf in advance.

lication of ‘a daily paper on board for the L -

is incomparably superfor to em?' other external

EDITORIAL APPEAL.—AnjEastern editorane: -

regular fdaily paper on board during bher -
tached, for the printing ‘of bills of fare aud other- ‘

preparation for alleviating the torture of a “bros .
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