
THE S T A R ;
Tbe Spanish Sailor.

The snow fraught winds wailed drearily, 
A3 might some hapless ghost,

That winter^eve, long years ago,
On the lone New Jersey coast.

The night, with'freezeng, darkling glance, 
Had fi owned upon the day,

Till, paling with aff ight, the sun 
lu tenor stole away.

The cattle shivered in their stalls,! 
Beneath eah wa m roof tree ;

The good folk whi-peredjn their prayers, 
« God help those out at sea 1”

When, sudden piercing through'the storm 
A sound there rose and fell.

A word in strangely foreign tone,
And sad as funeral bell.

The cabin door was open flung,
That all in>oful plight 

Might see .'asA were a beacon fire,
The cheery homestead light.

Naught but the darkness met their gaze ;
Their ears, the muffled roar 

Of breaking waves on ice-bound coast 
Of that lone ocean shore.

Again upon the midn;ght air 
That weir Vcry‘faintly rose,

And *• Chi istus !’ “ Christus 1 ’ broke upon 
The cottagers repose.

The morning dawns, and eager hands 
The snow drift s cast away,

But wondrous pitiful the sight 
That there be tore them lay.

A bronzed and bearded mariner 
Had pe ished that d ead night,

In sight and sound of Christian souls,
Of îeot, an-l warmth, and light !

And as they looked a sir ill voice broke 
Upon their startled sense,

As though once more the cold lips spoke, 
O “Christus,” take me hence !

All fled, save she, the youngest there, 
Who fearlessly Knelt down,

And -mouthed the glossy raven hair,
The bearded cheek so brown.

And opening with her baby hands,
In curious, childish quest,

His jacket rough found nestling close 
Upon the dead man's breast,

A little foreign bird, with voice 
Of mimic tone an t power,

Who^e soit wings gli.-teued in the sun, 
Like some bright tropic flower l 

» ♦ * • * ♦ *
And oft in after years, when it 

The household pet became,
It echoed its lost master’s cry 

Upon the holy name 1

ledges, and slept listening to the music 
of the night'-birds and falling waters.

On the following day we discovered 
the entrance to a beautiful grotto, which 
we immediately determined to explore.

Collecting some resinous sticks, and 
binding them together to serve tor 
torches, we lighted our bunch, and en
tered where perhaps the foot of man had 
never before penetrated.

The entrance was narrow, 
higher than our heads, and my

;XXECT ETORY.

The Fatal Discovery.

$0W did I get ray first start in life ?
Well, in a very singular manner— 

a very singular manner indeed. I will 
proceed to tell you.

Let me see. I am now rather advanced 
in years—seventy-seven last January— 
what some people call getting old, though 
somehow, my heart feels as young as 
ever. Seventy-seven y ars, with nine
teen off, leaves fifty-eight. Fifty-eight 
years ago in June; that would carry it 
back to the year 1809. Yes, that is 
right—that is the year I went out to 
Port-aii-Prince, Hayti, as captain’s 
clerk.

The captain and I not agreeing very 
well, I left him there, and while looking 
for another berth I fell in with a conn* 
tryman of mine who wanted to take a 
trip into the interior, merely to gratify 
Lis curiosity.

I have beard, he said, that the sccov 
ery among the hills is the most beautiful 
in the world, and 1 am anxious to see it, 
but would rather not venture alone, and 
hitherto have found no one to be my 
companion. Now if you can spare a 
few days and can go with me I will not 
only bear all expenses, but pay you a 
reasonable price for yonr time.

I am your man. was my reply.
We immediately svt to work and pro

cured a good outfit—rifles, pistf ls, 
knives, tinder-box, wallets, knapsacks, 
canteens, and dry provisions, which we 
expected to eke out with fresh game, 
and the second day saw us on our trav
els into an uninhabited region.

I pass over the firs*, few days of ro
mantic exploration, during which we 
penetrated deep forests and dense jun
gles. where vegetation can riot, forded 
numerous streams, climbed steep hills. 
Scaled precipices, descended into val- 
leys, and saw Nature in all her wildness, 
grandeur and beauty, with enough of 
peril from wild beasts and poisonous 
reptiles to keep us keenly on the alert.

On the fifth or sixth day we discov
ered the finest scene at all—a succession 
of precipices, like so many terraces, one 
above the other, down which poured and 
roared a series of cascades, with moun
tains towering far heavenward on three 
sides of tbe whole, a tranquil river and 
flowery ' alley on the fourth—altogether 
a combil ition of grandeur, beauty and 
sublimity that was really enchanting. 
We spent the remainder of the day here, 
tiuiit our cj}mp fire on one of tbe highest

little 
com

panion went cautiously forward with 
the light, and I as cautiously followed.

After getting in some fifty feet in a 
zig-zag course, we suddenly came to a 
large apartment, hung with the most 
beautiful stalactites, which flashed and 
sparkled/hfthe light with an effect which 
defies description, and we could easily 
fancy we were in a palace of diamonds.

This is worth the labor of a lifetime 
to behold ! exclaimed my companion, en
thusiastically.

Gorgeous beyond my wildest dreams ! 
I replied.

This hall was very large, not less 
thgn three hundred feet in length, by- 
two hundred in breadth, and in some 
places perhaps fifty feet to the roof, with 
an^even, level floor.

While feasting our eyes on the sur., 
rounding beauties we gradually moved 
on, and came to^where three dark pas
sages led deeper into the bowels of the 
earth, the central one going straight 
forward, and the others turning off re
spectively to the right and left. We took 
the middle one, which was about ten 
feet wide, and as many high, and archec 
at the beginning with nearly as much 
regularity as if cut by the hand of art 

After advancing a few paces we fount 
it gradually narrowed, and benan to de 
sceud somewhat abruptly, tneair becom
ing more damp and heavy. Presently 
it expanded into a long, low hall ol solid 
rock, which, unlike the first apartment, 
was dark and gloomy, affording the 
wildest contrast.

On exploring this apartment we found 
no less than six more passages, lead in 
off in as many different directions.

We selected the largest and still went 
forward, though I coni ess I began to 
feel a little uneasy, for fear we might 
venture too far, lose our way and not be 
able to got back.

Don't let us risk too much for the 
first time, I said to my companion by 
way of courtesy ; fur 1 have no desire to 
be buried alive.

There is not the least danger he re 
plied, I know every turn, and could 
find my way out in the dark.

Soon after this we came to a place 
where the passage was so contracted 
that, at first, we were compelled to strop, 
and then to crawl forward on ourhanar- 
aud knees.

Again I remonstrated, but my com 
panion did not heed me.

We kept on in this manner for soim 
distance, and then the passage enlarged, 
and led up a steep ascent. After toil
ing up about fifty feet we came to an
other brilliant chamber of stalactites, 
and found a dozen more inviting pas
sages leading we knew not where.

Our first torch was by this time prêt 
ty well burned out, and. as we lighted 
one of the two others wh|ch I carried, I 
remarked :

It would be tempting fate to go an} 
farther now. I propose turning back 

Hark ! he said. 1 do beiieve 1 heat 
running water, and I must see what it is. 
This way ; follow me. There is no dan 
ger, I will guid you back in safety.

He again went forward as he spoke 
and as he still carried the light I jvas 
obliged to accompany him, or remain iu 
darkness.

We thus went on and on, through a 
rather opeu passage, and, as we au vane 
cd, the sound of falling water became 
more and more audible, till at length we 
came in sight of a bright running stream 
that flowed over a clear bed, and fell 
with a sudden plunge and gloomy roar, 
into some dark abyss that was frightful 
to behold.

As we stopped and contemplated this 
wonder of nature, with the lurid torch 
lighting up the awful scene, I suddenly 
perceived what appeared to be several 
bright sparks of fire in the bed of the 
strekm.

As the deapth of the water was only 
s few inches, 1 fixed my eye on one, dt » 
scended into the current, stoopod down, 
picked it up, and held it to the light, 

What have you found, Benson ? ask
ed my companion.

What is it ? said I, handing it to 
him.

Never shall I forget his wild, eager 
look, as he lairly shouted :

Gold ! gold ! gold ! As I live, gold ! 
Hurrah 1 Our fortune is made !

lu a moment I was as much exited 
as he; and, forgetting everything vise, 
we both begu a hurried Search along

burned low, and yet we thought of noth
ing but gold.

At last, coming backdown the stream 
toward the edge of the dark abyss, my 
companion saw something that drew 
him forward in haste. I perceived his 
danger, and shouted:

Have a carel
The words had not don echoing 

thorugh the subterranean gloom, when 
there was a sudden slip, the dashing 
forward of a h man body, an agonizing 
steam, the ghastly gleam of a swiftly 
decending torch, aud then I was alone 
in the bowels of the earth, iu the most 
apalling darkness.

For a time I was bewildered and 
stupified, and I sat down there in the 
rayless darkness, moaning and wringing 
my hands. Then 1 shouted the name 
of my companion many times, and beg
ged him to answer me, though I knewt 
it was all in vain. Echo alone respond-, 
ed—an awful echo—that finally died 
out fur away in the terrific gloom.

At last I aroused myself to thought» 
of my own preservation. Fortunately 
I had brought with me the means of 
striking a light, and one bundle of 
sticks was still in my possession.

I lighted the last torch, cast around 
me one terrified glance, aud hurried 
away from the roaring water, that was 
singing the funeral dirge of my late 
companion.

my prsence here now is a proof that 
I reachhed the outer world alive ; but 
more than once I was in despair, believ
ing I had lost my way. After that I 
had a long, weary journey back to Port- 
uu-Prince, and it was not till near the 
close of the fourth day that I came in 
sight of the town. It rained a great 
•leal duiing those four days, and, after 
being completely drenched, I was often 
exposed to a scorching sun.

The effect of all this was a fever, 
which kept me on my bed for six weeks 

my life was

When travelling was long in the days 
of yore—for one did not so quickly come 
to an untimely end by rail as now— 
they got talkative and witty, it seems 
in stage»coach, for amongst a selection 
of such road facetiae, it is said that s 
Quaker and Baptist traveling together 
in a stage-coach, the latter took every 
opertunity of ridiculing the former on 
account of his religious profession. At 
lenth they came to a heath where the 
body of a malefactor, lately executed, 
was hanging in chains upon a gibbet. 
I wonder now, said the Baptist ,what 
religion this man was of? Perhaps, re 
plied the Quaker, coldly he was a bap< 
tist, and they have hung him up to dry.

Another old citizen of Illinois is pre
maturely no mere. In life’s great game 
of poker, as the aged minister tearfully 
observed in his funeral discourse, he has 
thrown down his hand, which permit me 
to say, brethren, was equal to four aces 
and a queen, he has surrendered lib 
chips drained his glass to the dregs, and 
walked out. And, what is most remark 
able about it is, the full force of the im 
propriety of keeping her rat-poison ii 
the teapot did not seem to strike the olo 
lady until about the time of the inquest.

FOR SALE.

Just Received
A SUPPLY UF THE

‘FAVORITE,’
SHUTTLE

SEWING MACHINES,

A demure citizen of Portland was 
walking dowu towu one morning last 
week, when a stranger addressed him 
Do you know where the post-office is ? 
Yes, answered the Portlander, affably, 
and walked on without further parley. 
After proceeding for about ten steps he 
looked I ack, and inquired in his turn 
• Why ? Did you want to know ? No, re
plied the victim, with great earnestness ; 
and then, the account having been bak 
auced, the two shook hands gravely, 
and walked off towards the Falmouth.

during which time

ly four months from my first attack be
fore I was again fit for business. - 

My purse having now become pretty 
low, I bethought me of my golden cave, 
and at once endeavoured to turn it to 
some account.

[ mentioned my discovery to several 
different parties, telling them, at the 
same time, the ead tale of the loss of my 
companion.

Most of them listened with indifference 
saying they did not think gold enough 
c >uld be found there to defray the ex 
pense of searching for it it ; and I was 
about to give up the idea of making any 
money out of it, when I fortunately met 
with a speculating Fr. nchtna , nho a.-k- 
od me what sum I would require to guide 
nim to the cavern and relinquish i.ll 
claim to whatever may be found therain.

I named a sum equi-almt to twenty» 
ive thousand dollars, ai d after consider
able arguing, he offeiei me twenty 
thousand, which I finally accepted.

I guided him to the gio to, conducted 
lira to the subterran< a i stream—at 
which I shuddered as I again beheld :t 
—-bowed him the little sparkles of go d 
nd received ray promue i reward. 1 
ev r saw him afterwa d, but beard 

t; at he made a fortune by his purcha e.
T.iat twenty thousand dollars, so 

-!ran_ely acquired. I niav say was ray 
irst real start in lif •, With that I he 
ga i to trade in different articles, buying 
and selling, and, two years afterwards 
returned to England in a vessel freight- 
d by myself.
I was prosperous in all my undertak

ings, and, twenty years ago, retired from 
lusiness, having wh it I considered 
nough of this world’s goods.

A young lady from Brigus came to
Harbor Grace the other day to have
her picture taken. When the artist

more showed her the proof, and asked her than once despaired oi ; and it was near- 1 -how she liked it, she placedly remarked 
that he had put too much darned mouth 
on it to suit her.

•DDS AND Ênds.

------ :o:------
There is but one baby in a newly- 

maade Oiegon town, and the neighbors 
take turns borrowing it.

the bed of the stream for gold. We- 
found it in particles—here, there, and 
everywhere—sparkling like tire beueath 
the light of our torch; and while »• 
gathered it, looking eagerly among the 
rocks on every side1 for some enriching 
vein, wc indulged in the wildest dreams 
ol'wealth and ambition.

Time passed unheeded, our torch

When the boys in Virginia wish to 
raise their kites they tie the string to a 
dig’s tail, and make the animal run.

A Gentleman late one evening met his 
serxrant. Hallo ! where are you going at 
this time of night? —for no good I’ll 
warrant ! I was going for you, sir.

Under the head of broken English 
an American paper places such English
men as get smashed up by railroad enl
isions, or who financially come to grief.

A Clerical remark.— The Lawrence, 
Kansas, Tribune, edited by an ex-Bos
ton clergyman, calls a brother of the 
Leavenworth Times a hoary “headed old 
ffboked-Bosed devil.

Speaking of centenarians and other 
elderly people, a man applied for lodging 
at one of the stations, Saturday night, 
who said he had escaped from the 
Taunton Lunatic Asylum a thousand 
years ago. Either that man is very old 
or else he lied.

Tipkins arouse 1 his wife from a sound 
sleep the other night, saying he had 
seen a ghost in the shape of an ass. 0, 
let me sleep, was the reply cf the irate 
dame, don't be frightened at your own 
shadow.

What comes after T ? asked a teach
er of a small pupil who was learning the 
alphabet. He received the following 
bewildering reply : You do—to see 
’Liza.

Ao.auuiitecui ed by the .K endall Manufao 
turin Co., Montreal.

CHEAPEN T AND BEST
THE

<< FAVORITE”
SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINES 
Are a wonderful achievement of.riven 

tive Genius and Mechanical Skill,

For Simplicity, Du. ability, and 
they stand Unrivalled.

Beauty

Stitch Alike on Both'Sides
They will do all kinds of 1

FA MIL Y JE WING
With perfect ea.-e, ancr are equally good 

for light Manufar turing pa; poses.

They have a large Shuttle and Bobbin ana 
make the regular

LOCK 8T5TCH, ,
the same as made by the Singer. Wheelet 

& Wil on, Weed, an l all other 
First Class Machines.

They use a short, straight Needle, and th
Four Motion Drop Feed

Which is considered the best m the 
World. The Feed being ma le of me 
piece, it is impossible for it to get out 
of order.

Printing executed in a

THE STAR.
—AND—

CONCEPTION BAY WEEKLY RE
PORTER.

Is printed and published by the Proprie
tor, William R. Squarey, every Wednes
day morning, at hrs Office, (opposite the 
premises of Capt. D. Green,) Water Street, 
Harbor Grace, Newfoundland 

Book and Job
manner calculated to afford the utmost 
satisfaction

Price of Subscription—$2.50c., (Two 
Dollars Fifty Cents) per annum, payable 
half-yearly.

Advertisements inserted on the most 
liberal terms, viz. :—Per square of seven 
teen lines, for firff insertion, $1; each 
continuation 25 cents.

Tiie SI Alt will not be issued or con< 
tinued to any subscriber lor a less term 
than six months.

AGENTS :
Carbone*u ..........Mr. J. Foote.
Brigus........ »... ......Mr. W. Hoi wood.
Bat Roberts ... ..Mr. R. Simpson.
Heart’s Coni bn r.... VI r C. Rendell
New Harbor...........Mr. J. Miller.
Bona vista................. .Mr. A. Vincent.

THE SHUTTLE CARRIER
is also made of one pie^e, and ib so con 
tructed that the Shuttle face is alwaiy 

kept close to the race, which preve til 
the Machine from missing stitches.

Each Machine la furnlaLel 
with a

Hemmer,
Gatherer,

Braider,
Self-Sewer,

Quilter,
6 Needles, 

4 Bobbins, 
Oiler,

Screw Driver,
Guage and Screw, 

Directions and Spools read/ 
for use»

We think it barbarous that girls 
should be sold for wives by their parents 
in Turkey; yet wo should remember 
that iu this country not a day passes 
without a bride being given away by her 
father.

A Phrenologist—told a man that he 
had enuibativeuess very largely develop
ed and was of a quarrelsom disposition, 
That isn't so, said the man, angrily, and 
if you repeat it I'll knock you down.

1/2 WATER STREET, .172
JAMES FALLON

Tin, Copper and Sheet-Iron
Worker,

EGS rspectfully to inform
the inhabitants of Harbor Grace 
and outports that he has com
menced business in the Shop No. 
172 Water Street. Harbor Grace, 

opposite the premises of Messrs. John 
VI imn A Co., and is prepared to fill all or
ders in the above lines, with neatness and 
despatch, hoping by strict attention to 
business to merit a share of public pat 
conage.

JOBBING
Done at the cheapest possible terms, 

Dec 13. tft
COMMERÇA L BANK OF 

FOUNDLAND
NEW-

A DIVIDEND on the capital Sto^k
___ of this Company, at the rate often
per cent per annum, for the half-year, 
enoing 31-t December 1873, will t e pay 
able at the Banking House, in Duck
worth Street, on and after TUESDAY 
the 6th inst., during the usual hpurs o 
bus ness.

By order of the Board.
R. BROWN,

St. John’» January 3, Manager

Mailers’ Price List.
Retail Privé

By Hand, on Marble Slab.................$22.Ot
With Plain Walnut Table...............  27.00
With Quarter Case. Walnut Table.. 30 Ox) 

O ders executed by return post 
and Machines sent free of expense, 
ready to commence sewing immediately 
—with explicit instructions.

THE ADVANTAGES
OF THE

Shuttle Sewing Machines
OVER ALL OTHERS.

st. «-They are simple, perfect, and easily 
operated.

2nd.—They make the celebrated Lock 
Stitch alike on both sides, that 
will not rip or ravel.

3rd.—They are sold at a price within the 
reach" of every family in the 
land.

4th.—They can be operated by a child
5;h.—They are particularly adapted for 

all Family Sewing and drese 
Making.

- ALSO—

No. 2 SINGER
MANUFACTURING MACHINES.

Itevi In proved Patron,
F. W. i G W DEN, St, John's, 

Agent for Newfoundland
» AIAXR. a. parsons,

. / Hub AgtjUtittte* Gao*.
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