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THE CARBONEAR HERALD AND OUTPﬁRT TELEPHONE.

LITERARY.

Sweet Six een.
fYou think the world is on'y made
For you and s'ich as you,’ he said,
Laughing aloud in boyish scorn,
Of boyish mirth and mischief born,

Bhe never turned from where she stoad
Prinking her little silken snood

Of si ken curls before the glass :

She never turned to see him pass,

Nor answered him save with a laugh
That balf confessed his boyish ¢ chatt,’
Byt left alone confronted there

With her own image tiesh and fair,

A sudden blush lit up her face

With newer youth and fresher grace,
And eyes that were demurely tixed
A moment since, with thought unmixed,

Upon the smoothing of a tress,
Now sparkled soft with consciousness,
‘Why not why not ? she lightly cried
Out of the gay exultant pride,

The sweet wild insolence of youth ;

¢ Why not for me, for me. forsooth,
And such as me the world bYe made,
For me its glaries all arrayed ?

For since the world and life beagun,
What poet’s measure's have not run
Through all the strains of mmwtrelby
In praise of me and such as me?

TFor youth and beauty in their day

Have rulea the world and will for aye,

One, greatest of them all has sung

In wrse that through the warld has
rung.

And here’s my day to live and reign,

To take the joy and leave the pain

From this old world that's made for
me,

For me, for me, and such as me !’

Gay laughter. rang through every word,
And yel beneath the 'aughter stirred
A something more than jesting play—
Just sweet sixteen that very day.

She' half believed in sober truth,

In the sweet insolence of youth,
‘T'nat'all for her, a foolish maid,

The world’s gay g ories were arrayed.

PAULINE VERNON.

CHAPTER 1I.

‘1 have a bit of news for you Lionel.’

There was a smile on Pauline Vernon’s
lovely face when she said these words to
her betrothed lover, as he sat where he
had a right to sit close heside her, o
the satin sofa in Mr. Vernon's elegant
parlor. :

‘indeed' 1 hope it is pleasant news=,’
said Mr. Lisnel Darrel. ‘

‘Oh, yes. no doubt it wdk be delightful.
I am expecting a visitor,

‘A visitor! Well the p]easqntnew des
pends, then. [f its a fineslooking young
fel'ow comxm7 to cut me out I don’t see
it at all.

* Lionel, you know better!’ laughed
Pauline. Ifit werea gpntleman it would
be papa's visitor, not mine.u

‘Its a lady then !

‘A lovely young lady. Lionel. My cou.
sin Maud Vernon. Youye heard me
speak of her ?’

‘I think I have

* She is an orph'm aad papa is her
guardian  She ﬂenemlly lives with a
married sister but she is comi. ig to Ver-
non Hil to spend the summer. Aren !
you glad ?’

* Hm—well—yes ; if her coming gives
you p easure, I ought to be, 1 suppose,
responded Mr Darrell.

‘But you don’t speak as if you were,’

‘No; candidly. dear Pauline, | am not
Don’t’ you see, her coming will spoil all
our pleasant walks and talks, and rides
together. L don't need any compan)
bnt you and if she cﬂmea [ 1l never have
an hour alone with you.’

And Mr. Darre took Pavline’s soft
hand in his own warm ciasp and sighed
heavily,

‘But we must not be selfish you know.
dear Lionel * answered Pauline with a
light sigh, for she, too had thought of
that, and the hours spent with Lionel
Darrel were very happy ones to her.
~ “One ought not to be. I suppose, but
¥ could Iive it she didn’t ecome.’

* *Take care. sir! You haven’t seen her

‘yet she is very lovely very bew1tchlnu

sweet and fairy like, and

“¢h for heaven's sake 1.0 more, - You
overwhelm me! Buti [ dan’t care if she
is anangel; she 1snt my Pauline, and
shejwont disturb my heart.’

* I'nank you for your loyalty Lionel,
£he will be here tormorrow.’

‘To-morrow! Sosoon! Al,then, this
18 our last evening together. "You must
let me stay late to nighit. And now get
your shawl and let us go out to the rose
arbor a little whi e; the evenmg 1s too
lovely to stay in doors.”

He put Pauline’s hand td his lips,
these lovers were not  very demonstrative,
and réleased her. She wes nt for her shawl
to sfroll with him, but ah ! neither one
of them ' dreamed how jimbﬁeuc were
.Lmnel Dlm: ' ‘and Wt it was,

;?iher Were now,
_ .  the only dwgmer of|
wea, wyer, and since her mother’s
ath, years ago she had - bee . mistress
T home, assi-ted by her W
. Dwyer. .

or fill witha beautlful. p

form, clear “pale complex-~
ent browa ha)r,andapf:r of

earnest, brown eyes, so sweet and tender
that, lookmg into them you instinctively
felt that all things txu » and womany
dwelt in the pure soul which looked out
through them.

In manner she was entirely lady like
and self possessed and in disposition she
was; as has been said «f another
‘affectionate, unselfish, and cheerful;
kind to the suffering. generous to the
poor, courteous to her equals. considerate
to her inferiors:’ and thoush possessed
of great beauty, she was not made vain
and siily by thé consciousness of it.

Lionel Darrel was her accepted 'over.
He was not entirely her fathers choice,
but ag he secemed to be hers., Mr. Vernon
interposed na objections, and the course
of true love seemed aestined, for once,
to run smooth.

Ta 1, broad-shculdered, strong of limb
and 'ight of foot, with a hand-ome manly
face and rich, tawny beard and mustache,
it was no wonder that Pauline was attract
ed with him,

There seemed to be no flaw in her gem
but a close observer reading the ii.es
about his mouth and chin, usually hidden
by his hand-ome beard would have said
that somewhere in Lionel Dairel’s com+
position there was a weak spot, and he
might sometime be led through it to his
rula.

So much by way of introduction, Now
for our story.

The dewy sun'ight of a beautful June
morning hung fresh and fragrart over
the landscape around Vernon Hall as
Pauline 'stood upon the front piazza the
next day, waiting the arrival of the ca:~
riage that had een sent to the station
to meet Maud Vernon at the early train.

It rolied rapidly up the broad drive,
and a slight willowy fizure ir a travelling
dress ot silvery gray, sprang out, and
came runping up thé steps, throwing
herself into Pauline’s we coming arms.

‘l am so g ad to see you, darling !’ sai'!
Pauline - you must be so tiied udm" all
night,’

No I am rot very tired. I rested very
well in the s eeping car,” answered viaud s
silvery voice.’

¢ [ hope you have not breakfasted?
Mirs. Dwyer has kept breakfast waiting
for you.’

‘Indeed I have not. ‘And I assure you
[ am hungry too.’

‘Well come right in. and we will try
and find something to satisfy you James
take Miss Vernon s trunks up to the room
next to mine. Woud voa prefer to go
up stairs first. Maud, or will you have
breakfast flrst, and rest a terwards ?’

‘] believe I will nave breakfast. 4
made my toi et as well as I could in the
car dressing room.’

Come iight in then, and let me help
you off with your things. Papa has t
¢o to town early everyilay; he went thi
mo'ning when the carriage went for you
but he ml be home to divner, and )(m
wiil need to rest unti that time’

Helen led her cousin mnto into the e e
gant parlor, a d assisted her to remov:
her rappings.’

‘Oh how beautiful you are !I” she cried
impulsively And in her heart she a lded
 How beautiful you are, I wislhi Lionei
could see hernow, he is so tond of beau
ty I’

¢No* prettier than you, I look 'ike =«
aby and you like a grand gracious wo
mn,’ replied Maud unconsious y telling
the truth as she shook out the great
cloul ot golden hajr which fell below
ner slender waist, and turnea her large
blue eyes upon her cousin.

¢ Litt e flatterer ' smiled Pauline. ‘Now
come, or you will perith with hunger.

Nhe led the way to the small dinmng<
room where a charming lhitt e breakfast
table was laid for two,

* Oh, what a sweet littt'e place* cried
Viaud, drawing a breath of the warm
perfumed air.’

‘We think/it pleasanter than the larger
dining room, when there not too many ot
us,” said Pauine., ‘But for dinner and
on great occasions, we use that room.
Will take cofiee or choeclate dear.’

‘Choclate please, I prefer it for lre:1k~
fast. How kind you are to wait for me.’

¢Not avtal. Icamedown when papa
took his. but mine will taste betier with
such pleasant company. After you rest
a while, 1 will show you over the house.’

It is a love y place | am sure I shali be
very happy here,’ said Maud.

‘ We wul try to make you so,’ smiled
Pauline, in return-

After breakfast Maud was shown to
her room, to lie down for a few hours
Pauline promising to call her in time for
dinner,

Accordinly she went herse!f to her
cousin's door, but Maud was already up
and dressed.

‘What, ready so soon. I did not hear
you stirring,”" said Pauine. * Papa has
not come yet and it you like I will show
you the house before dinner.’

‘] shall be delighted. How do 1 look ?
Shal I do? I haven't worn this blue silk
before, so | don’t know how it becomes
me,’ said Viaud, unconsiously p acing in
Pauline’s hand a key to her character,

¢ It is very becoming and you look like
a fairy,’ returned Pauline, ‘I am sorry
there is no one but paps, besides myself
to admire you tosday.’

¢ Don't you haye any company here in

he‘ countiy ?’

‘Oh yes, plentv, but there happens to
be nobody Just now.’ said Pauhne as they
went down stairs.

Tbggm over tne house, Viaud ex-

. erself delighted mth all its

- Mr, Vernon had arrived |.

t&ﬁtﬂ and M his young ward

Pauline did, to make her fee! herself en-
tirely at home.

After dinner the two consins returned
to the parlor, and Viaud flitted around
smu-ing herself with the pretty knicks
knacks and trifles scattered avout, until
at ast she chanced upon a picture of Mr.
Lionel Darrel. in a sma.l oval frame of
velvet,

¢Oh, Pauline who 1s this handsome
man ¥ she cried.

‘That?' said Pau ine, with perfect indif~
ference, *Let me see. Oh, that is Mr.
Darrell.’

‘And who is Mr. Darrel?’ persited
Maud.

‘ He is—Mr. Lionel Darrel, a friend of
—of papa’s, He used to be a student in
papa’s law office before he was admitted
to the bar.’

"Oh! Well, I hope he comes here
someiimes.’

He comes often. He 1s an intimate
fiiend of—of the family.’ ‘

*And ishe as handsome as his picture ¥’

¢ { believe most people think so.’

‘Well, I wonder you don’t fa.l in love
with him,’

*I'm not one of the susceptible kind,’
laughed Pauline.

Well, I am,and I'm going to fall head-
over heels in love with this Mr, —what
did you say ?— Lemuel Darrel 2

- Lionel, quietly supplied Pauline
What, have you come to bieak a country
heart for pastime, e'e1 you go to town?’

¢Oh, no. Nor to get my own broken
either, laughed Maud.

And Helen echoed the laugh, for she
was sO secure in her fuith in her lover,
that not one doubt disturbed her gentle
breast.

But she coud not say to her light
hearted cousin, ‘Lionei Darrel 1s my bes
trothed.” She could talk of other things
but this secret was toa sacred to be light.-
ly jested upon,

Perhaps it was not wise to hide it, but
Pau me 1n her proud reticence, could not
tell it.

¢ Maud is on'y jesting,” she said as a
faint pang shot tmou«'h her heart. *She
means nothing, and 1 am; quite willing,
Lionel should admire Mier love iness.
She will tind out for  ferselt after a
while, and I don t fear for him in the
least.’

Alas! for poor trueshearted Pauli e.

And alas! for warm hearted, but vain
and weak little Maud.

And twice alas ! tor blind Lionel.

CHAPTER IL

At an early hour that same evening
Vv Lionel Darre sprang lightly up the
steps at Vernon Ha.l, and was ushered
into the parlo:

Pauline ~at there ina beautiful evening
dress of gar.et a d eream.colored silk
wnd close to her sat Maud, in the biue
si'lk which so well set off her dazzeling
¢ mplexion and jong golden har.

Pauline ar>. e a4 ree ed Mr. Darre
vi h quiet cordia ity such as she migi
hive siown to any friend, then turning m
viaud, she sail—

« Cousin Mau« let me present Mr Dar«
rel. r, Darrel my cousin, Miss Vernon,’

Lionel Darrel bowed tow, and stammer-
»d some reply, quite at variance with hix

isual se f-posse-sed ease,

He was prepared to meet a pretty girl
ut this ra tiant vision, with floating gold
en hair which stood besidle Pauline was
v surpiise that strack him, for an instant
dumb.

He guickly recovered himself, however
and was soon as entertaing as ever,

The evening seemed to passed o quick
ly that Mr. Lionel Darrel was quite as-
tonished when the clock struck eleven

So late 7' said he. ‘I had no“idea of it.
You ladies cham a man till he forgets
how times flies. 1 suppose 1 must say
good-night now’

Not just yet, pleaded Pau ine, ‘You
have not heard viaud sing. *Come, little
one let Mr. Darvel near ‘Loves Young
Deeam.’ just once, won't you ?

Maud needed no second request, for
music was the one thing in which she
really aid excel, and she was not at all
averse to showing oft her accomplish-
ments.

Lionel Darrel was very fond of musie,
and his praize was enthusiastic enough
to satisfy eyven Pauline; (ut he did not
ask for arnother song, and shoitly took
his leave,

Pauline accompanied him to the dooxr,

‘How do you hike Maud ?’ she asked.

‘Oh —I—she is pretty and sings like a
bird or an angel. She will be a great
dea of company for you Pauline. Itis
very nice she came’ sail Lionel, quite
forgetting the lamentation he had made
over her comug on'y the night before

I told vou I knew you would like her,’
said Pauline.

‘Well you see I'm hardly weli enough
accquainted to judge of that yet. But I
dare say I shali iike her,” answered Mr.
Darrel

He then bid Pauline goodsnight and
strode away..

As I sad before these lovers were not
demonstrative, but was it faney or was
Pauline correct in thinking that his good
night was even less so than uaua.l this
time? :

Such an idea did cross her brain for an
instant, but quick y banished while she
went back to her fair cousin with a calm
bright face.

And Mr Lionel Darrel, hastening
rapil y down the hil towards the town

mth VAt capdmx~y, endeavormg al
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(To BE  CONTINUED.)

The Sins of the Drunkard.

Bv order of the Bishop of Liverpool
the following important announcements
were recently made in the churches and
chapels of that diocese ;

In consequence of the widely-spread
vice of intemperance, and the many evils
both spuritual and temporal, resu ting
from it. we feel it incumbent upon us to
make known to all the following doc-
trines—the teaching of our greatest theos
lozians :

1. Whosoever de'iberately drinks to
such an extent as to lose his reason comv
mits a mortal sin,

2. Who-oever knows by past experi-
ence that a certain quantity of liquor has
rendered him intoxicated. if he again
drinks to the same degree, whereby he
doth, cin, and ought to forsee this dan.
ger, commits a mortal sin.

3. Whosoever continues to drink, nats
withstanding his pro aule belief that 1n-
toxication will be the result. and not-
withstanding that he forsees, or ought to
forsee, this danger, commits a mortal
sin.

4. Whasoever knows by past experi.
ence that when drunk he is accustomed
to bia pheme. or utter other 1mpmper|
language, or to strike other inaividuals
a out nhim, besides the mo:tal sin of
drunkenuess, is guilty of thosze other
crimes, either mortal or vepia , commits
ted duiing the state of intoxication.

5. Whosoever knows by past experi-
ence that by fre quentm: alesliouses gin
shops and taverns, or by going thituer
In company with uthers, hc is genezu!ly
accustomel to fall into drunkenness, is
ovliged under mortal sin to avoid the
proximate occasion of sin, that is. to abs
stuin from frequeiiting such aleshouses,
gin -shops or taverns, or from going
Lh ther with such companies.

6. Whosoever gees to confession, and
hasnot a tiue and firm 1esoiution of a -
staining in the cases aloresaid. cannot be
avsol ed, and  should he receive ab-o-
lution 1t is not only of no avaii, but he

ecomes gulilty of sacriligious conless-
tession

7. Whosoever does not adopt the
proper means for the correction of thi-
vic.ous habit 1 drunkenness commi:ts
another mortal sn distinct fiom the
actual ~in of drunkenness, and, more-
over, remains in a continual state of
sin.

8. Whosoever entices and urge anoth»
er to excess in drinking, whom he for
sees will be intoxicated, commits a mor
tal sin.

9. Any seller of liquor who continues
to supply 1t to an individual who he

ows will ecome intoxicated the:rewith
;ommits a mortal sin because he d lib-
rate y cosoperates mn the sin of anoiher.

10. Whosoever is guilty of excess anu
intemperance 1 doinking, even thougi
101 to Intoxication but there!y causing
zreat <listress to his family, squandering
wway by his intemperance tbat which
should serve for their support, commit
a mortal sin again-t charity and justice.
in ike manner whosoever thius reuders
iimseif incapable of the payment of his
l=bt:, although he may not drink to in-
toxication comm:ts a mortal sin,

lLet all confessors, both secular and
regular, impress upon their penlieuts
the enormity of this sin, by some, pers
haps htt e regarded and let them dili-
gently prescribe the means for its cor-
rection,

ADVLRT [SEMENTS.

JUST RECEVED,

Per Hero, from Grenock,

100 Barrels Bass & Co.’s,

A iJ !J’

(QUARTS,)
100 Bls, ditto  ditto Pints

May 22. J. & T. HE'RN.
A CA :D.

Superior Board and Accomodation
for either Permanent or Transient

BOARDERS.

B. S. MOREY,
177 DucKWoRTH STREET,
Near Prescott Street, St. John's.
May 22

A CARD.

T W BERY
Notary Public,

« EXPRESS " BUILDINGS,
ST. JOHN'S, NFLD.

P. F. CARBERY,
GENERAL COMMISSON M!]RUHANT

AND AUCTIONEER,

Central Auction-Mart,

BECK’S COVE, ST. JOUHN’S,

St, Jobn’s, June 12, - 2w,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

HOLLOWAY'S ‘PILLS

This Great Household Medi-
cine ranks amongst the lead-
ing necessities or Life.
These famous Pills purify the blood

and act most powerfully, yet sooth

ingly on the

LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS,
and BOWLS, giving tone, energy and
vigaur to these great MAIN SPINGS
OF LIFE. T hey are confidently re=
commended as a never failing remedy
in all cuses where the conssitution,
fiom whatever ecause, has become

mpaired or weaked, They are wons
lerfully efficacious in ali ailments
incidental to Female of all ages and
as & General Family Medicine, are
ansurpassed.

(s dearching and Healng Proi-
perties are  known through-
out the world.

For the cure of BAD LEGS, Bad Breaths,
Old Wounds, Sores & Ulcers,

It is annfallible remedy. It eftectuala
iy ru-bed nto the neck and chest assalt
ito meat, it Cures SORE THROAT,
B.onchitis. 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,

The Pills and Ointment arc Manufacs
tured ouly at

233 OXFORD STREET LONDON,
And are sold by all Vendors of V' edicines
hroughout the Civil.zed World; with
directions for use in almost every lan~
guage

The Trade Marks of these Medicines
arg resis ered in Ottawa. [Hence, any
one throughout the Brirish Possessions,
who'meay Keep the Americau Counterfeits
lor sale, we will be prosecuted.

g&Purchasers should look to the
Labél on the Pots and Boxes. If the
nu.lc\\ is not 355, Oxford Street,

don, they are spurious,

iIe

10 MARINERS.

TOT1:CE IS HEREBY GIVEN,
that a Light House Las been erecte
ed on Point Verde, Great Placentia.,

Ouo and after the 1st June next, a
P XED WHRITE LIGHT will be
oxhibited nightly. from sunsct to sun<
ri-e. | levation 98 feet above the level
of the sea. and should be visible in
clear weather 11 miles.

The Tower and Dwe'ling are of
wood and attached, The v rtical parts
f the Buiding are painted White; the
oof of the Dwelling is flat,

Lat. 472 14’ 11" Nor‘h.
Lon. 54% 00,19 Wt

The Illuminating Apparatus is Dis
optrie of the Kifth Order, with a Siox
gle Argand Burner. The whole water
horizon is illuminated.

By order,

JOHN STUART,

Secretary,
Board of Works Office,
St. John’s, April 17¢h, 1879,

GOVERNMENT NOTICE.

THE PUBLIC are hereby notified
that from and after this date Parties
havisg ORDERS on the BoARD or
WORKS are ‘required o present the
same for payment on TUESDAYS and
FRIDAYS only in each week, between

the hours of ten and two o clock

By order,
JOHUN ETUART,
Secretary

Board of Works, St. John's,

2nd May, 1879,
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