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SPHOIAL INOTICH.
Crennine Clearance Cash Sale.

G. M. SMITH & CO.

Offer their ontire Large and Supetlor Stock during November and December at

SPECTAL REDUCED PRICES FOR CASH.

Wo wilsh to give our Customers aud Patrons this speclal advantage previous to our
removal to new promises on Barrington Sireet, In January next.

——

A TREASURER-TROVE,

(‘ome, Urandsire, 1 havo vou out at last
And you way drop your Puritanic scowl 1

If you were wmoro than ‘::lnt. and canvas now,
1'd nudgoe your formal tibs, deepite your frown
‘That oft hias chicckod my pin)'oty and vow

No jollier lover ovor eigned.

o thiuk
That {uu should acelbblo rhymes to P’rudenve Datienco,
Prizcilla, Chlorls, Phyllie, and a scoro

(! primo enchantrossos, wero past bellet,

Had I not amplo proof of it. This roll

Of tell-talu papers, that [ found today

In a negloctadd curfous olid preas,

Glves evidence that in your bosom burned .

A love liko mine, Hero's ono {ascribed to Phyllin,

Aud 1 will read it.  Come, prepare to Lluah !

1tk vipan the keavens hiah,
Al I the heavens are Mue ;
I 1ok tnrto wan Lrwe love's o e,
Adud !t the seliacnie b .
Then sow that Heaven aathere abore,
Aned nel iy vrans [ peer,
RBut swheny Hook wpem my Ime
I knenre that Hearen g here.,

How e this : How'athis' My granumother’s wero gray !
Her ayes wero gray, for I remembor them !

And hiere aro many verses tnore than p

Eyea brown, and black, and colden hatr,—

Aund all woll rhymed and amooth. Good alr,

No more boneath 3'~our frown, with nimble fingers,

1'1f count sweet n" Iables that whispor love ,

But theso, with altered names, 1'll copy out

T'o send to thoso who toas my fieart in play.

Good slr, for this rich Jegacy I thank you!

s @ A M Brmereerarmn
THE PCRTRAIT,

1er halr was a goldon Lrown,
The plotograph makes It black ;

You may tako the portrait out if you will,
Yon'll tind a lock at tho back,

Her oyes woro a living blue,
And through their splendor rare

Yon conld gaze right into her soul, and see
Tho feelings that sported thore.

\Why did we part* God knowa!
It tnay be that she and I

Lovo still with as truo and tonder a love
As wo swore {n the dsys gone by,

Lo see a mighty rif?
e B e T o would think

It wan rent ia twain by a tiay 1ill
That had trickied in at a chiok®

Necds but an ;ngrg thought,
Or a light word lightly spoken,

And n mountain of Jove may be rent in twain.
Aund the chain of life bo brokea.

2

UNPARDONABLE.

¢ Forgive him ! oxclaimed tho great orator.

DO NOT GROW OLD.

Do not grow old—there ts too much to luse 3

T'he world has noed of all thess precious things—~

This fresh young face, thevo eyes like woodland uptinge
This ahadowy Lair which every zsphyer woos.

Those attlitlo graces, all theso huce,
This volce like eclines froma malodious stelugs,
1o not grow old—thero i toa tmuch to lone ;
The world has need of all theso precious thinge,
~Dr, Fredotick I'slorvon.
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THE ROMANTIC STORY OF THE RAJAH OF SARAWAK,

Hotw the Son of an English Clerqyman Became an Fastern Potentale.

The life of the first R.jah, Sir James Drooke, K. C. B, K. C. M. GQ., L.
L. D., roads liko a romance euch as Stevonson or Vorno might wiite. His
was & wild, restioes natore that in his youth made him diseatisfied with the
quiet of his Xaglish homo, sud with the oven tenor of tho days about his
father's vioarage, Ho entered tho English army, and was dangerously wounded
in loading a charge sgainst a detachwont of natives in India. IHo gave up
Eil ;ommiuion and rotired on a poneion about the timo ho reached man.
ood.
A long and nearly fatal sicknoss did not quoll his thirst for advantare.
He hsd bardly regained his strength whan ho startod out to oxplore Indis,
Mslaya and China. 1o wrote a valusblo jrurnal of his wandorings, and
returned homo fired with the thought of exploring the thon unknown slands
of tho Pacifie. Tho sight of tho millions of asres of rich, untillod laud that
weto embraced within the boundairies of some of those islands populated
by a race of posceful, indolont boinge, and claimed by no European power,
raised in his mind dreams of a groat East-Indian Empire,
Thoe desth of his fathor left him with a property worth one bundred and
fifty thousand dollars, Ju spite of the protosis of bis frionds, he vory svon
procecded to fit out a smsli schoonor, manned and armed it, and ssiled for
Singaporoe, and thence to the northwast cosst of Bareno, landed at Kuchiuog,
on the Sarawak River, in 1658,
A fiold of conguost and & hopo of empire at onco dawned upon him.
The province of Ssrawak, a dependoncy of the Sultan of Brunei, was
govornod by an old native rsjsh, whose throno was monaced by tho fierce,
cad-huntiog Dyaks of the Interior. Brooke saw hls chance, and cast his for-
tunes with the weak but rightful ruler, After many marchos with bis littlo
crow and an army of natives through tho slmost impenotrable rubber juogies,
and oftor many hard-fought batiles, the rebels wore dislodged from their forla
and order was restored. The yonng genoral then interposed between tho
combatants, and protected the defeated from tho revenge of the victore,
t?;reby winuniog the gratitude of the formor aud tho confidence of both
sides.
The Sulten conceived a groat liklng for Brooko, and finding that bis
native rajah could not ruls the province, he arranged that Brooke should be-
como Rajah of Sarawak, as sn independent ruler.
Upon his accession to power, Rsjab Brooke sst about to reform abuses
and build ap the country. He abolished military marauding, did away with
every form of slavery, cstablishod courls, miesions and echool bouses, and
waged fistco war against head-hunting and pirasy,
Hoad-bunting was a remarkeble and oxtraordinary custom of the native
Dyaks, ‘They atrove to ascure heads to decorate their houses, much as the
American Indian longed to go hunting for scalps. It was an snciont custom.
Pirscy had been ior a contury the curse of tho Javassas, but Sir James
Brooke know that the futuro of his kingdom depended on its suppression,
Every island of the harbor swarmed with pirates, Thoy lived in big towns
and had fortrestos and cannon. They were stronger than any of the native
rulers, and, knowing this, defied them. Brooke began with the fesbler towns,
conquering oue after another, thon burnt them, and took poasession of theit
swift ontrigger canoes, inoreasicg hiz forces from the very pirates thst he
was exterminating, and so worked relentlessly ou. Combined with the great
qualities of a fearless fightar, ho had the noble faculty of winning the good:
will and approvsl of his foes to such an oxtont that all through tho struggle
thoy fought half hoartedly, knowing tho while that thoy were really fight.
Ing against the poople’s good.
At tho end of nine yesratho last pirate strobghold was teken, and the
victor felt free {0 return home, pay his friends a visit, and solicit missionary

‘No, sir! Thero aro some | aig to civilize the conntry.— Octoler St. Nicholas.

things that & man nover can forgive, If it were only an ordinary quarre],

I could forgive him; if we had had a stand-up-and-kpock-down fight, I
could forgive bim; if he had slandered me, I might forget it, but some

things a msn cannot forget, however hard he may uy.’

*Did you havo a political argument with him 1" aeked the groat politician,

¢No; wo'te both on the eame side of the political fenco.’

+ Both fall in love with the eame girl ¥’ inquired the young lover.

¢ No ; bo never knew the girl I married.

*Tried to beat you by uoderhanded means in some bueiness transaction
possibly,’ suggosted the business man.

¢ Never., [ never had any businoss deslings with him, I'll tell you
what 1t was though. I was making a speech one night—it was the effort
of my life—snd he was preseai. I had worked in a little heroic snd come
to the pathos. I con!d see that I carried tho andience with me as I told the
little story I had interpolated to illustrate tho point I was making, There
was bardly s sound in the vast auditoriam. I could sce that the poople
were havging on every word, every syllable that I uttered. And at that

momont, the very moment of my triumph "——

AN ARCTIC HOUSEWIFE.

Mra. Porry, tho wife of the explorer, who is now in the Arectle, will this
winter keep house in 8 dwelling auch a3 no white woman over bofors
occupied, prabably siace the world began. Itis only 33 feet long by 17
foot wide, but it is built of the very bost msterisl. The uprights aro two.
inch planks, outside of which is placed tsr paper, two-ply, thon a sheathing
of matched boards, oa top of which is another layer of threo-ply ter
peper. The ontire house is painted with tar. Inside comes another layet
of paper, thon mare sheathing, which is put on at an angle of forty-five de-
grees and runs oppoesite oo the opposito sides of the house, in order to more
securely brace it, Inside of all this is thick red flannel to ksop tho occa-
pants warm. Oa the roof is a glass dome shaped like & bot houss, and maat
of hot houss sashes, with very thick glass, Uader this dome acd even with
its ceiling is another glass Iayor making it porfectly wind proof and comfort.
able, however cold it mey be outside. Oa the whole, aithongh she csn’t bs
outdoors very magh, Mra. Peary will be anug end comfortable in hor Arctic

* Well 17 askeqd all the others togetber as ne heaitated.
“ At thal momept this men yolled ‘ Loodor 1" "

dwolliog till tho long Groonland-winter is past,
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