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LITERARY.

Tine Ring My Mother Wore,

The earth has man^treasures rare,
In gems and golden ore,

My heart had one more precious far— 
Ihe ring my mother wore.

I saw it first, when 1. a child,
Was playing by her side.

>he told me then ’twas father’s gift 
When she became hia bride,

1 saw it oft in sorrow’s hours,
Which marked the after years,

When shining on the soft white hand 
That wiped away my tears.

.And. oh ! 1 saw it once again,
When on her dying bed,

She lifted up her hands in prayer,
And laid it on my head.

Beside that bed, where fell my tears, 
The ring to me was given,

She placed it on my hand, and said :
<• We'll meet again in Heaven I ”

I kissed the cheek I oft had pressed, 
From which the rose had tied.

And, bowed with grief, stood motherless, 
Alone, beside the dead.

Among the blest in realms above,
Where sorrows are unknown.

Oh may I meet my mother'dear,
No more to weep a.one.

Her dying words of love and faith 
I'll cherish evermore 

Within the heart which holds so dear 
The ring my mother wore,

JUDAS’ PRICE.
(Continued.)

Within the chief priests were gathered 
together—a frightened group, looking 
with awestruck faces up to the mutter
ing heaven. Two or three Roman soldiers 
apart fropa the others, leaning on their 
spears. On the boor where those fatal 
pieces of silver lie like things accursed, 
a haggard figure crouches, stretching a 
long, lean hand towards the money on 
which his sunken flaming eyes are fixed 
—an awful covetousness written in every 
feature of his ghastly face. Beyond, al - 
most sketching over the crouching 
foim of this wretch, the shadow of ans 
other figure is strongly outlined on the 
wall—a ten ible figure, its hands clench* 
ed raised with a fierce despairing gesture 
high above the down bent head, its dis
heveled locks of hair streaming widly 
back— the shadow flung by Judas on the 
temple wall as he rushed madly out to 
his doom.

As the crowd of spectators increased 
day by day, and the picture became bet
ter known, some doubtful criticisms were 
heard. The English especially looked 
at David with unfavorable eyes. It was 
whispered he was a rebel, a man given 
to bold speech, a stirrer up ot seditions, 
and that the picture had a sacred mean 
ing, which began to be heavily fe.t by 
those subjects of King George who were 
already afflicted with dissatisfied minds.

It was remeinbeted afterward that, 
among the more distinguished visitor , 
there came one day a gentleman with a 
proud, handsome, discoutented face. He 
had a militaiy bearing, and was accom- 
panied by a most delicate aud lovely lady. 
He knew everybody of the better class, 
and was everywhere greeted.

This was Mr. Benedict Arnold and 
General Arno d of American history.

He looked long and closely at the pic
ture; expressed some wonder at the 
motif ; admired and criticised. But the 
lady drew back after the first glance.

1 How dreadful it is,* she murmered. 
f How can any one imagine anything so 
dismal ! It haunts me 1’

* Poor devil ! ’ said General Arnold, 
careless y ‘he got no good out of his thir
ty pieces of silver, He did not have 
them for one hour.’

Mr. Arnold was holding two or three 
waxy roses—which were the lady’s prop- 
erty—in his hand, and as he spoke, he 
dropped them unwittingly on the floor, 
where they continued to lie unheeded 
and trampled in the black grime of 
many feet.

‘ Good ! how could he for one moment 
have thought to get any good out of 
them,’ answered the lady, earnestly. 
* His soul lost to all eternity for that 
miserab.e silver. tVhat an awful thought/ 
What an awful warping to those who me» 
ditate treachery l ’

Mr. Arnold laughed at her earnest
ness, which made her more beautiful 
than ever ; then he drew her hand in his 
arm and walked away, leaving his roses 
ying there, all çhrushed and blackened, 

rt Judas’ feet.
As for Judith, with girlish perversity, 

phe would talk of nothing but the picture 
and painter. Lord Hastings listened, 
frowning and impatient,

‘You talk bf nothing else but this

bring him, haunted him, and forever 
warned him back from any attempt to 
solve the mystery ; any attempt on the 
part of his friends to awake his sleeping 
mind would cause his hands to tremble, 
his eyes would strain wide open with 
wild dread, his body would smk in dess 
pair, while the black waters of delirium 
swept over him and engulphed him.

So they relinquished forever any hope 
they might have cherished to discover, 
through him, to all appearances, disap- 
peated lor all time; no trace of it could 
anywhere be found ; David remembered 
nothing. His once loved art, his pride 
in his growing fame, was as if it had 
never been. In his daily walks with J u» 
dith, when he at last, after many months 
of illness, passed foot upon the earth 
again, he passée! and re passed his studio 
duor and gave no sign. He slowly crept 
back mto the world a man without a 
past.

Yet Judith, despite the warning of 
friends, made one more frantic attempt 
to arouse his lost sense before she would 
consent to let it lie at rest forever; David
listened calmly to her impassioned ap-

thing,’ he said, at last, with overbearing 
hauteur ; ' I am tired of the subject.’

‘ Do net stay to listen then,’ she flash* 
ed back at him ; 1 as for me, I think of 
nothing else, lam proud that Mr. David 
is my countryman. Such a man as he 
comes but once a century, and then wo; 
men worship him.’

Lord Hastings did not answer, There 
are certain dull, sluggish natures that are 
underlaid by lines of volcanic fire. 
Weighed down by a mountain load of 
phlegum they are not easy to take fire, 
but once ignited, the irruption is terrible 
The English officer had made no response 
to Judith’s bold words. He looked her 
a memant full in the face; he himself 
was deadly pale ; and bowing silently he 
walked away. He had not spoken, but 
one m ght be sure from the expression of 
his face that be would remember that 
hour, and the hurt that had been want
only dealt his strong self love.

It was but a few mornings after this 
that the town of Boston was electrified 
by the report that Daniel David, the 
promising young painter, was dead ; and 
that his picture, the ‘Judas’ Price,’ had 
mLsteriously disappeared. Everybody 
rushed to learn the truth. Many learned 
his much—that David had been found 
ying as one dead across the threshold of 
iis tudio; he had fallen there evidently 
in a wi.d attempt to save his precious 
picture as it was ruthlessly borne away 
rom him. No gentle enemy had done 

this. There was a great bruise on his 
lead where he Had been struck from be- 
find by so m unseen hand and there was 

a gaping wound in his breast.
They took him up and bore him away, 

and then for days and week the watchers 
watched, and the mourners mourned, 
while he lived over his loss, and strove 
with his enemies in the dark, and fought 
wildly, for the treasure they were wrests 
ing from him. At the first tidings of his 
disaster Judith bad in spite of Aunt San 
brina’s remonstrances, hurried to the 
strickened painter s bedside. Wild with 
alarm she hurried on ; then, on the way 
she met Lord Hastings.

‘Surely, surely, Judith, you are not 
going there,’ he said, haughtily when be 
learned whither was bent and on 
what errand, ‘ I command you to re
turn you do not krfiow what you are do
ing. If you go tnere the bond between 
ns foiever 1 ’

‘It is already broken, Lord Hastings,’ 
the girl flashed back passionately. ‘ 11 
ought never to have existed. I say fare- 
we 1 to you I am going to the man 1 
love—to the only man I have ever loved 
in all my life.’

White with superb defiance, she hum? 
ed on. She flung herself down by David s 
side; and took his hand and kissed it over 
and over with remorseful tears, sob
bing—

‘ David ! David ! David ! 1 love thee, 
David ! I love thee 1 Live for me ! Live— 
live l1

Did that cry pierce even to his dull 
senses ? He opened his eyes for a second 
and strove to look into her face, but fails 
ed. The shadows were too dense and 
dark.

Through the whole of his delirium the 
bitter sense ot his loss haunted him. 
He begged that they would take his life 
and spare his treasure. That passed; 
and as he came back to life panting from 
the struggle, white, ghost-like, his mind 
seemed strangely altered ; he remember
ed nothing of what had happened ; on y 
a strange sense of something that would 
cause the bitterest pain that fate could

peal, then he gravely took her hand in 
his.

“Dear,” he said, “why should I try to 
remember? Would it not bring me back 
pain and nothing but pam ? Some hid
den instinet tells me it is so ; that it is 
better not to touch rudely that which 
lies buried in the ruins of my mind. If 
it is destined forme to carry that black 
barren patch in my life, the rest shall be 
so green, so waving with flowers and wa
tered with sweet springs of affection, that 
the dark oasis ot those months shall bor
row a foreign brightness. Let my loss 
secret lie there. I have a future 1 Let 
that suffice. A future that shall be 
bright enough if you will share it with 
me. Out of the blackness of my ruined 
past my love for you shines, an unextm 
guishab e light. It must burn through 
all time. Will you walk with me and 
.help me feed the sacred fire ? Don’t cry, 
dear,’ he continued, as she clung about 
him. ‘Don’t mourn my loss. Some 
times I almost grasp it ; it looms upon 
me, bearing me down with its black night! 
Then it passes—I cannot grasp it—and I 
draw a long breath of relief, as for a dan
ger past. So let us be content ; 1 could 
never be the same that i have been. I 
will take up the new life that lies before 
me, and work out my destiny. Gome, 
my helpmate ; it is time that we shou d 
go ; the bridegroom waits 1’

They were married. Judith, who, with 
her great wealth, could do as she chose, 
took David to London, were, under the 
care of Dr. Abernethy, his strong, fine 
bodi'y health of earlier days came slowly 
and surely back to him. In the colonies 
the war of the revolution was being 
fought, and what aid they could give 
directly, in the way ‘of^ money, piecept 
and personal influence, was cheerfully 
given.

It chanced one day that they were en
tertained in the house of à lady whose 
husband and brother were both in the 
service of the King—away m the colonies 
—fighting that arch rebel, Mr. George 
Washington. The talk on the subjects of 
the day, art and letters. Somebody spoke 
of Sir Josua Reynold's last picture, and 
then the cultivated hostess said, confis 
dentially,—

(Concluded in our next.)
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JUST RECEIVED
Per Eero, from Grenock,

100 Barrels Bass & Co/s

ALE,
(QUARTS,)

100 Bis. ditto ditto Pints 
May 22. J. & T. HEARN

Wit and Humor.
Teacher with reading class:—Boy 

(reading) 6 And as she sailed down the 
river—’ Teacher—4 Why are ships 
called she?’ Boy (precociously alive to 
the responsibilities of his sex)—‘ Be
cause they need men to manage them.’

‘ Give the devil his due,’ said a flighty 
orator. Then up rose a backwoodsman 
and said: 4 He will take his due; don’t 
you be afeared. ’

Said an innocent and impecunious 
young man jestingly to a brace of young 
ladies chatting in front of an ice cream 
parlor last evening: “Have you par
taken of your evening rations of ic. 
cream ?’ ‘ Thank you ; we accept your
invitation with pleasure,’ smiling sweet
ly, replied they. The young man will 
not wear his watch until next pay day" 
permits him to redeem it.

An exchange says : 1 A Gorgia far1 
mer kills snakes, 4 A Georgia farme 
kills snakes, lays them in the furrow, 
and plants coin on them, these snakes 
are made to produce corn, the corn 
produces whisky, which in turn pro
duces snakes.’

A Columt us man says he started 
thirty years ago to make $1,400,000. 
He has got the fourteen, but the ciphers 
bothei him.

JUST OPENED.
NW GROCERY

provision” store,
(Opposite the Public Wharf,)

Harbor Grace
The Subscriber begs to inform the 

public of Carbonear that he has Just 
Opened the above Premises where he 
will keep on hand, a choice and well 
assorted stock of

AT LOWEST PRICES POSSIBLE 
N. STEWART.

Proprietor.
Harbor Grace,

June 19nd, 1879.

NOTICE

PERSONS arriving at BAY ROBERTS 
per STEAMER, en ooute for HAR 

BOR GRACE, or CARBONEAR, can be 
forwarded by a Smart TEAM, by apply
ing by letter, telegraph, or personally 
to MR, HIERLIHY, next Post Office. 

June 19.

ST. JOHN’S, No. 1,
MARBLE WO RKS

THEATRE HILL, ST. JOHN’S,

ROBERT A. MÀCKIM,
manufacturer of

Monuments, Tombs, Grave 
Stones,Tables,Mantel Pieces, 
Hall and Centre Tables, &c.

He has on hand a large assortment of 
Italian and other Marble, and is now pre
pared to execute all orders in his line.

N. B.—The above articles will be sold 
at much lower prices than in any other 
part of the Provinces or the United States 
Warranted to give General Satisfaction

CAUTION,
The Pills Purify the Blood, correct ai 
disorders of the Liver, Stomach Kid» 
ueys and Bowls, and are iuvaluabe in 
in all complaints incidental to Females. 
The Ointment is the only reliable re 
medyfor Bad Legs, Old Wounds,Sores, 
nd Ulcers, of however long standing. 

For Bronchitis, Diphtheria, Coughs, 
Colds, Gout, Rheumatism, and all Skin 
Diseases it is no equal,
BEWARE OF AMERICAN 

COUNTERFEITS.
I most resyeetfully take leave to call 

he attention of the Public generally to 
the fact, that certain Houses in New 
York are sending to many parts of the 
globe SPURIOUS IMITATIONS oi 
my Pills and Ointment. These frauds 
rears on their labels some address in 
New York.

I do not ahow my medicines to be 
’old in any part of the United States. 
[ have no Agents there. My Medi-

Elder sister (to little one who ap
pears to take great interest in Mr. 
Skibbens)—’ Come, little pet, it is time 
your eyes were shut iu sleep.’ Little 
pet—4 Guess not. Mother told me to 
keep my eyes open when you and Mr. 
Skibbens were together.

“ Landlady,” said he, 41 This coflee is not 
settled.” “ No ” said she, “ but it comes 
as near it as your last weeks board bill 
does,” does and that man never spoke 
again during the meal.

f‘ What time is it my dear? ” asked a 
wife ot her husband, whom she suspected 
of being drunk, but who was doing his 
his best to try and look sober, “ Well 
my darling, I can’t tell, ’cause, you see, 
there are two hands ou my watch, and 
each points to a different figure, and I 
don t know which to believe,”

Bulkins, in referring to the time his 
wife complimented him, «ays the coal fire 
needed replenishing and she pointed to 
the fire place with a commanding air and 
said “ Peter, the grate.”

cines are onlr made by me, at 555 Ox 
sord Street London.

In the books of directions affixed to 
the spurious make is a caution, warning 
the Public against being deceived by 
counterfeits. Do not be misled by this 
audacious trick, as they are the coun 
terfeits they pretend to denounce.

These counterfeits are purchased be 
unprincipled Vendors at one half the 
price of my Pills and Ointment, and are 
sold to you as my genuine Medicines.

I most earnestly appeal to that sens* 
of justice, which L feel sure I may ven 
lure upon asking from all honorable 
persons, to asist me, and the Public, as 
far as may lie in their power, in de
nouncing this shameful Fraud.

Each Pot and Box of the Genuien 
Medicines, bears the British Govern
ment Stamp, with the words “ Hollo*, 
way’s Pills and Ointment, London,’ 
engraved thereon, On the label is the 
address, 533, Oxfor Street, London, 
where aloue they are Manufactured. 
Holloway’s Pills and Ointment bearing 
any other address are counterfeits.

The Trade Marks of these Medicines 
are registered in Ottawa. Hence, any 
one throughout the British Possessions, 
who may keep the American Counter
feits for sale, will be proseented.

Signed THOS HOLLOWAY, 
33, Oxford Street, London,

ts Searching and Healng Proi- 
perties are known through

out the world.
For the cure of BAD LEGS, Bad Breasts,
Old Wounds, Sores & Ulcers,
It is an infallible remedy. It effectual* 
ly rubbed nto the neck and chest, as salt 
into meat, it Cures SORE THROAT, 
Bronchitis, Coughs, Colds, and even 
ASTHMA•. For Glandular Swellings^ 
Abscesses, Piles, Fistu as,

GOUT, RHEUMATISM,
And every kind of SKIN DISEASE, it 
has never been known to fail.

Ihe Pills and Ointment arc Manufac
tured only at

533 OXFORD STREET, LONDON," 
And are sold by all Vendors of Medicines 
throughout the Civilized World ; with 
directions for use in almost every lan? 
guage.

the Trade Marks of these Medicines 
are registered in Ottawa. Hence, any 
one throughout the Brirish Possessions, 
who may keep the A meneau Counterfeits 
tor sale, we will be prosecuted.

JB@“Purchasers should look to the 
Label on the Pots and Boxes. If the 
address is not 355, Oxford Street, 
London, they are spurious.

Newfoundland Lights.
No. 4, 1879.

10 MARINERS.
JT0T1CE IS HEREBY GIVEN, 
■’ that a Light House has been erect'* 
ed on Point Verde, Great Placentia, 

On and after the 1st June next, a 
FIXED WHITE LIGHT will be 
exhibited nightly, from sunset to sun** 
rise. Elevation 98 feet above the level 
of the sea, and should be visible ia 
clear weather 11 miles.

The Tower and Dwelling are of 
wood and attached. The vertical parts 
of the Building are painted White; the 
roof of the Dwelling is flat,

Lat. 47*5 14’ 11” North.
Lon. 54s 00.19” West.

The Illuminating Apparatus is Di* 
pptric of the Fifth Order, with a Sins 
gle Argaud Burner. The whole wate* 
horizon is illuminated.

By order,
JOHN STUART,

Secretary,
Board of Works Office,

St. John’s, April 17th, 1879,

N OT I C E,

ACROSS NEWFOUNDLAND
WITH THE

GOVERNOR ;
A YISIT TO OUR MINING REGION ;

A N D—THIS

Newfoundland of Ours,
Being a series on the natural resources 
and future prosperity of the co.ony be 
the Rev, M. HARVEY. *
for sale at the office of this paper, prices, 
fifty eents, r r ,

r\

This Great Household Medi
cine ranks amongst the lead- < 
ing necessities of Life.

These famous Pills purify the blood 
and act most powerfully, yet sooth* 
"ngly on the
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 

and BOWLS, giving tone, energy and 
vigaur to these great MAIN SPINGS 
OF LIFE. They are confidently re*» 
commended as a never failing remedy 
in all cases where the constitution, 
Tom whatever cause, has become 
impaired or weaked. They are wona 
derfully efficacious in all ailments 
incidental to Female of all ages and 
as a General Family Medicine, are 
unsurpassed.
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