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LEWIS CARVELL,

General Superintendent.

Railway Office, Moncton, 6th November, 1832
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VICTORIA STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,

WATERLOO STREET.

We call he attention of WHOLESALE DEALERS and others to our Stock of

Pure Confections !

We invite their inspection and solicit a

are ¢f their patronage.

Some of which will be found entirelygcw ta the trade.
- : 8!

WIIOLESALE ONLY!
J. R, WOODBURN & Co_,

Yicioria Stcam Confectionery Works,

J. R. WOODBURN.

(oct 9d w)

« = = Waterloo Street, St. John, N. B.
N. P. KERR.

MISPECK MILLS, -

- 8t. John, N. B

HOMESPUNSNS!

IN GREAT VARIETY.

All Wool Twilled Flannels and Tweeds !

And Superior GREY BLANKETS.

All at GREATLY R

EDUCED PRICES!

ALSO:

FIRST CLASS COTION WARPS.

The ahove named Saasonable Gonds are all of SUPERIOR QUALITY, manufactured from the

best 1n sterinls, and warranted to give satis
e5.OXDERS FROM THF.

4&» Warehouse—Reed's Building,

sep 3 —lyd&w

fastion.
DR BESPECTFU LLY SOLICITED.
Water Sureet.

FJ. L. WOODWORTII, Agent.

SPECIAL CHRISTMAS DISCOUNTS
AT MILLAR'S

SEWING
EMPO

20 per Cent Off For Cash

MACHINE
RIUM.

LL purchasers of the following first class Sewing Machines will get 2 Discount of 20 per cent

during the Holidays:

LOCEMAN
THE‘*HE APPLETON,

Theze Machines are well known, reliable and

dealers do)
the different

THE

fairs, when thoy are really their own

HESPELER,

THE SINGFII:, &c.

durable, and I don’t consider it necessary (as some,
of publishing a long list of spurious prizes purporting to have been taken off by them at

inveation, to delude the unweary and increase

gales, Ican show Genuine Diplomas duly signed and sealed by the proper authorities. :

DAVID MILLICR,
7O XKing Strect,

2nd door above Waverley House.

N, B.—Large D's:oﬁnt on Corzct:. Skirts, Fancy Goods, Jet Jewelry, Hair Hoods, ete., ete.
T i dec 22

Wholesale Warehouse,

CANTERBURY STREXKT.

PSSR

. We have on hand One Thousand Pairs

WHITE BLANKETS!

And TFive Bales

CAMP
¥For sale low.

nov 19

BLANKETING.

T R. JONES & CO.

T CONSOLIDATED

European & Horth American Rallway,

WINTER ARRANGEMENTS.

AY, 10th November
N and after MONDAY, 10th X .
. iy 'Alxs will, until further notice, run as

Express ¢ 0
and Intermedinte Stations, :
nscting with Traing of Fredericton, and N. B.

a1 lue i F 0.10 p. m.,

i eonn Loran 45 a, m., for St. John
ations, connecting with trains
Fredericton Railway, due in

aves St. John (Ferry) for Bangor
et g ; at .00 a.m., (rn)ni
ane

;\ccumum\l»!.'.i;xxl;_ﬁ)r Fredericton and Freight
1:aves St. John 215 p. 1.
Accommodation leaves Fr‘o\‘.m'lctuu 810 a. m.,
and Bxpress 3 p. m., for St Johu.
1. D. YcLEOD,
M. . ANGELL, As:t. Supt.
superintcndent,

8t. John, 6th Nov., 1573, .
Topping Corn,

nov 6

LS, Popping Corn. - For «ale by .
2 BB dtrf-.{, 1. 8. v DDINGTON

Familiar Quotations, No. 10.

“At Christmasplay, and make good cheer,
For Christmas cowcs but once a year.
—Tox TCSSER.
I have found out a gift for my fair.”
—SHENSTONE.

Christmas Gifts!

HOLIDAY PRESENTS!

IZ\' great variety, eonsisting of Real Toitoize
Shelj and Ivory Cigar, Cigarette and Mateh
Cagez, mounted with gold anid inlaid with pearl:
Sik Tobscco Pouches, lined with fine kid ; Solid
"Foilet Scts, Ivory Brushes and Combs;
y French Plate Mirrors, in every style and
3 DPearl Pgper Culters; Tartan Rulers ;
Vinagrettes, in gold, silver and rich cut g’!:} :
Pearl Card Cages; Silk Sachets; Christmas Tree
Ornaments, Baskets, &el, &e,
THE “STEWART?” BOUQUET.
Por sale by
- 7 GED. STEWART, Jn,,
Cliemist,
24 King strect.

Jec 19

Weekly Tribu e,

WITH SUPPLEMENT.

ST. JOHN, N. B., JAN. 13, 1874

A remarkable mania for office has
broken out in the ranks of the “Reform”
journalists. In this city there are two
who have been begging for Government
nomination, neither one consenting to
the choice of the other and hoth ready to
cut the throat of any third man “ap-
proved by the Premier.” Each of these
editors says: ‘“The intellect, as well as
the business interests, of the County,
should be represented. I am the
man.” But the Premier cannot ap-
prove of both, without sacrificing
Mvr. Burpee, nor of one without offend-
ing the other, and neither of them can
offer without the Premier’s permission
on account of the “subsidies” they re-
ceive, for the Premier disciplines his
organs with Scotch severity, and forces
them to obey to the letter. In other
parts of the Dominion the “Reform”
journalists seem equally eager for prefer-
ment. George Brown, of the Globe,
has become a Senator, Penny, of the
Herald, is to be a Senator, several edi-
tors have been given minor offices, and
now Gordon Brown, of the Globe, and
Mr. Dymond, of the Globe, are both in
the field. It onmly requires Key-hole
Hubertus. of the Globe, to make good
his promise of being a candidate to
make the circie complete. The Toron-
to Globe expectsto “run” this Dominion
for the next five years, and will do so if
men of ability are not sent to Parlia-
ment from the Maritime Provinces.

Coun. Cassidy is entirely right and
Ald. Rowan entirely wrong in reference
to clearing the snow from thesidewalks.
Under the law making it the duty of
the occupants of ground flats toclear off
the snow the sidewalks of St. John
have beceme notorious for their break-
neck qualities. They are even worse
than crossings, ete., that are under the
management of the Street Department.
There are other ecities, and many of
them, where the sidewalks are kept
passable by the Corporation. There is
no other city on this continent with side-
walks so  disgracefully iced up in the
winter as our own, and street crossings
so far below the level of the mud. If
these sunken crossingsare not raised be-
fore the next Mayoralty election it will
be useless for any member of . the Com-
mon Council to be a candidate for the
Chief Magistracy.

&

It is felt that it requires men of some
force to compare favorably with Tupper,
Tilley, Mitchell, ete., and that the more
able men that can be sent to the House
of Commons the better. We believe that
our weightier merchants share these just
views with the leading politicians,and no
wonder. A SQUAD OF HALF-EDU-
CATED RESPECTABLE MEDIOCRI-
TIES can necer, even under the most favor-

{ able circumstances, exercise much influence

on legislation. But the great mercantile
classes have weighty intcrests at stake,
and they wish to be represented by meua
who may be able to protect them.—&%.
John Telegraph.

We entirely agree with the ahove
sensible remarks, althongh weare rather
surprised at finding them in our morn-
ing contemporary. It is our own often
declared doctrine, stated with Iless
courtesy towards the mediocrities than
we have used. St John must send one
man, at least, who ean exercise influence
on legislation—a man who cannot be
put down in debate by the Ontario
Giants—a man whose knowledge of con-
stitutional law has been shown on the
floors of the House of Commons to be
equal to that possessed by any other
member of that body—a man who un-
derstands the wants and rights of New
Brunswick and is not afraid to fight for
them. We join with the Zelegraph in
condemning the Bohemians who have
derided intellect,although we don’t think
the Telegraph could have been referred
to by them.

Mr. Sayre, for whom Kent’s ballot-box
stuffers didn’t roll up a majority at the
last election, i8 a candidate for the
Commons. Oar Richibueto special
says a French candidate is to be chosen
by convention. We have yet heard of
no action on the purt of the
Local Government in reference to
the frauds perpetrated at the late elec-
tion. Is it the intention of tho Govern-
ment to meet the House without having
instituted an inquiry, dismissed the
Sneriff, or done something to preserve
the purity of the ballot? We hope not.

: . :
A “sample number of The Eveming
News, a tri-weekly paper to be publish-
ed in Charlottetown, has been'issued. It
makes ths following#hnouncement.
. The News will not be a political paper,
but rather “an abstract and brief chron-
fclec of the thnBegx *  *+ Tt will
neither defend the leading opinions on
the School or any other Question, nor
oppose them—in fact it does not propose
to have anything to do with those ques-
tions which divide the sentiments of our
people, preferring, rather, the peaceful
husiness of supplying the News of the
Day to everybody in town and country,
and leaving the grave and weighty sub-

jects of religion and politics to those

'Weckly Organs Which may delight in}

their clucidation. and which, loving to
fight, grow fat on it.

Party discussions have been conduct-
ducted so disreputably in the Island
papers that the new candidate for popu-
lar fayor is forced to eschew them alto-
gether.

Mr. Moss, the Government candidate
recently elected in Toronto, paid the
Globe $700 for printing, and melted a
great portion of his fortune in other ex-
penses. e also subseribed to the Cana-
da First doctrines, and had the mortifi-
cation of seeing the showman whose
puppet he is—George Brown—ridieule
those doctrines without mercy the day
after the election. Now, horror of hor-
rors, he finds himself placed, by the dis-

solution, where he started from. Poor
Moss.

Hon. John McAdam is in the field
for Charlotte. He promiseés “to sup-
port the good measures of this Govern-
ment or any other Government.” That
has the trne ring. No man should
pledge himself to do more. No m#
was ever before asked by a Govern-
ment to pledge himself to do more. No
man in New Brunswick, until recently,
ever degraded himself by giving pledges

of support to an unannounced policy.
-

The fourth annual meeting of the
Dominicn Board of Frade, whieh was
to have met at Ottawa on the 21st inst.,
has been postponed until the 25th Feb'y,
then to meet at the same place.

- e
Losses in Freight to Richibucto

Merchants.
To the Editor of the Tribune,

As the Moncton Times has settled the
“Luttrell-Coleman correspondence” " 1
would suggest to the editor of that
paper the extreme necessity for using his
influence with Messrs. Carvell and Tay-
lor towards having an investigation into
the numerous complaints of loss of
freight and damage to freight between
St. John and this port—or more direct-
ly between Point du Chene and this port.
If sufficient complaint cannot be found in
writing in the Railway offices in Moncton,
I would respeetfully direct the Railway
officials to call on or eorrespond with
Messrs. John W. Nicholson, John N.
Wilson andother liquor merchants im St.
John who have many eastomers $n this
town. The principal commodity in which
there is a deficiency is brandy; some-
times whiskey is “sampled;” and occas-
ionally some groceries—a- box or two—
go astray never te ieturu. On an oc-
casion not long since, six cases of brandy
were received here from J. W. Nichol-
son’s warehouse, St. John, and from each

case one -bettle was abs'racted. I might
mention scores of instances where goods
have gone astray, and the importers have
been the losers; and although redress has
been asked of the Railway authorities at
Moncton, the functionaries maintain a
¢ masterly inactivity.” The Moncton
7imes has a large circulation in this
town. Its editor is highly respected,and
it is said he knows how to look after the
interests of Kent; therefore, I would,
through he medium of your paper, re-
spectfolly suggest that Monclon’s editor
ask an immediate enquiry to be made in-
to the cause of the loss of so much freight
while in the charge of Government offi-
cials.

I may farther add these losses have
been going on for more than one year;
and before the merchants and traders
here will be imposed on another season,
they will seek a different ficld for making
their purchascs, and a different mode of
having such purchases conveyed to their
respective places for sale. )

Hoping you will publish this in your
paper, I remain, respectfully yours,

MoORE ANON.

Richibucto, 8th Jany., 1874

-
Life Preserving Dresses.

John T. Pool, John 8. Allen, George
N. Clark, John Williamson, Elisha Moore,
David B. Jones, and David R. Thomas,
of Canterbury, have filed in the Irov.
Secretary’s office a memorandum of as-
sociation for the incorporation of a Com-
pany, to be styled “The Life Preserving
Dress Manufacturing Company,” with a
capital of $12,000, to be divided into
twelve shares of $1,000 each, the office
or principal place of business of the said
Company being at Canterbury.

Morncton Reformed Church.

The Moncton Lpiscopalians who re-
fused to recognize the Rev. Mr. Walker
have secured a minister of the Reformed
Episcopal Church, of which Bishop Cum-
mins of New York is he head. They
senta delegation to Bishop Cammins and
though he had more applications for
ministers than he could fill, yet he has
sent the Rev. Mr. Tiltwell.

Spring Hill Notes.

The work of raising coal is goingon a
the rate of one hundred tons a day. The
latest thing to chronicle is the discovery
of anthracite coal of an excellent quality
in the Spring Hill mine. It has been ex-
amined by John Rautherford, Esq., of
Halifax, and pronounced equal to any im-
ported. .As yet it has been found in
small quaatities, but if found in sufficient
quantity to mine it will much enhance the
value of the property.

The new car shed two hundred . feet
long is completed and ready to be occu-
pied, and the first train of twenty-four
box cars, manufactured for the special
use of the Company, has arrived at the
mine. These cars hold five tons each.

The returns for last month show that
the coal raised cost at the pit’s mouth
$1.114 a ton, and, as they are now work-

.| were all closcd, the doors were fast.

ing, it is expected the coal will net cost
more than ninety-five cents a ton.

The annual meceting of the company
will be held on the 27th inst.

A Company is to be formed to work
the Stiles, or North Spring Hill,” mine.

THE CARVER.

BY R. H. STODDARD.
The carver thought, the earver wrought,
There was a rapture ‘n his mood ;
He saw Our Lady in his thought,
And wrought upon the sandal wood.
His hand would not obey his will,
It faltered and forgot its skill.
** No one will say who sees that face,
* Hail | Mary Mother, full of grace!”

He dropped his tools, he bowed his head,
He heard a voice that somewhere gpoke:
‘ Go burn the sandal wood,” it said,
** And work upon that block of oak.
What one holds not the other may,
The image may be there to-day.”
It was, and all who saw her face
Said: ** Mary » other, full of grace!””
-

AN ADVENTURE IN ST. PAUL’S.

We colonials, on the whole, I think,
have more appreciation of St. Paul's than
any other of our London sights. More
than of Westminster Abbey, even. For
} it wants a deal of history to understand
| the abbey and its puzzling chapels; and
after a certain amount of stock-driving
one jumbles up the kings and queens.
Coming over from Australia for a six
months’ visit to England, one of the first
things I promised mysclf on landing was
to see St. Paul’s, and yct it’s a singular
fact that up to the very end of my so-
journ here I had never been inside your
(or may I say our?) great cathedral.

I felt it impossible to go back and face
my relations and friends if I couldn’t say
that I'd seen St. Paul’s, and I made half
a dozen plans at various times of paying
it & visit. But first one thing intervencd
and then another till iny last day in Eng-
land had come, my pilgrimage unper-
formed. This last day, however, I kept
clear of engagements on purpose to see
the place. DBetore I was out of bed in the
morning I had a telegram of importance,
whick took me off post haste to the East-
ern Counties; and it was eight o’clock in
the evening before I reached Shoreditch
station on my return. Now I was bound
to start early next morning to reach
Brindisi in time for the Italian mail, and

it thus secmed as if it were my fate to
miss my last chance of entering St. Paul’s.
Still I was determined not to throw away
a chance; it might be that the cathedral
was still open; and I picked out a fast-
looking horse from a row of hansoms,
and bade the driver put me down in the
shortest possible time at the corner of St.
Paul’s Church-yard.

As I descended from the cab and stood
op the edge of' the pavement looking up
at the giant bulk of the dome the cloc':
struck nine. The sun had set; but hig
over the head the golden ball and cross
stood one against the sky, still burnished
by the evening glow. All the lower part
of the building was in deep shadoyy, ren-
dered still darker by the thick oating of
soot that encased it; but the upper por-
tion, towering clear of houses and chim-
neys, and swept and sweetened by the
wind and rains, caught a gleam of bright
ness from the clouds above, and raised
itself white and fair into the evening sky.

The trafiic of the day had slackened;
there were tew pedestrians and only an
occasional cab rattlea by. The big ware-
houses had retired !rom business; the
shops were shut; the city seemed to
sleep. St. Paul’s also was closely fasten-
ed up. It inisgave e that all I should
see of it would be the outside.

Bending back my neck and gazing up-
ward at the huge dome I saw that about
the great golden cross and ball was a tra-
cery as of cobwebs, and men like flies
were crawling about those slender fila-
ments. Stout scafioldings and thick ca-
t1s they wre, no doubt; but from
thed street they looked like the delicate
fabric of the gossamer.

I walked quickly round the church,
hoping to find some doorway open, some
access to the interior. The iron gates
St.
Paul's portals looked as inaccessible and
forbidding as the rocky flank of a moun-
tain. I was determined to find my way
in, if possible, but knew not how to set
about it. Could I have come across any-
thing that looked like a deanery or sacer-
dotal residence I should have made bold
to knock thereat and ask the occupiers
for the key. But I could find nothing of
the sort. Even at a bun-shop, which was
open, where I inquired as to the way of
getting into the church, the people knew
no more about St. Paul's than if it had
been a thousand miles distant.

I began to feel despondent about the
matter, but went round the chuarch once
more till I came to the end of the south
transept—the shorter limb of the cross—
and looked vacantly up at the fine semi-
circle portico, with its tall columns and
flight of steps. All this time I never
thought of there being anybody living
inside St. Paul's; I should as soon have
expected to meet with furnished apart-
ments in the Catacombs, or a family resi-
dence in the Pyramids. But pcering
cautiously about I espied, in the angle
formed by the nave and transept on the
western side, a window from which came
the faint gleam of a candle. I stood and
looked between the railing and saw that
somebody was moving within. There
was a bird-cage in the window; on the
sill outside some reil flower-pots.  Pre-
sently somebody came to a desk near the
window and began to write—an old man
with white hair.

If I conld only make him see me per-
haps he would take compassion on me and
letme in. But it wasn’t likely that he
would see me. Looking from the lighted
window into the twilight outside it was
hardly possible that he should see any-
thing. I thought of flinging a pcbble at
the window; but it was a good' distance
off: I might break the glass and be taken
in custodv. I gave a tew shrill whistles,
hoydin. m finge 8irmy mouth; I even
venturea on a wodified version of an
Australian ‘‘cooee,” but it was all of no
use. The old man didn’t turn his head.

Once again I had almost given the
thing up and gone home; but just then
the light disappeared from the, window
and all was durkness. Was the old man
oft to bed, I wondcred, or has he gone to
!¢ T .pe among the crypts below?
l 1 8 ¢ his light prescutly twinkling in

Should .,

|

e

those high windows? Did he couch in
some stony gallery or find a resting-place
in the golden ball? Whilst I was thus
speculativg I heard a door softly closed,
a footstep on the stone staircase; the
iron gate at the bottom cracked on its
hinges. Isprang forward and meta gray-
headed old man with a pallid face, who
was just opening the iron griile.

‘With all the eloquence of which I am
master I besought him to do me the good
office of letting me into the sacred fane.
He hesitated, shook his head; at last he
relented. * Very well,” he said, ‘‘t’s
against rules; but, as you say, it's along
way to the antipodes. I'll let you in if
you don’t mind stopping inside alone for
an hour; it will be that time before I re-
tarn; and I must lock the door behind
me. Do you still wish to go inside?”

I thauked him warmly and said : ¢““Cer-
tainly, yes.” I was delighted at the idea
of an hour in perfect silence and seclu-
sion among the mighty columns and
arches of St. Paul's. I got wunder the
great dome, which hangs like a laminous
cloud above, full of uncertain shadaws,
a faint circle of light rimming it around,
arches aud huge piers encompassing it.
From the west a subdued crimson glow;
eastward the choir, dark and sombre ; the
windows of the apse showing as stray
luminous patches, and altar glooming in
the distance like some funeral catafalque..
‘White figures gleaming here and there in
shadowy recesses — marble warriors,
heroes, statesmen.

Under the dome, in the great open}

space, was a vast crowd of chairs—wood-
en rush-bottom chairs—lashed together
in rows, looking towards the east.
Choosing one of the most central of these
I sat down and began to dream, peopling
this wide area with a vast, invisible con-
gregation.

In soft, long-drawn cadence the bell of |
St. Paul’s struck out the hour of ten. I

had been in the place nearly an hour. I
felt chilledandnumb. Enough of dreams.
Let me walk briskly up and dewn and
think of the busy scenes awaiting me;
the warm, glad welcome; wife and child-
ren holding out eager arms—right at the
other side of this huge world.

I paced rapidly up and down an aven- |

ue between the chairs. I had seen
enough; I was anxious to be released,
to get away from the world of shadows
into the living world outside. Fora
moment I stood in what seemed to be the
very centre of the dome, and looking: up-
ward. A faiut circle of light marked the
apex of the soaring vault, and just above
my head I saw—my eyes being now ac-
customed to this half-light—I saw, I saw
a rope hanging down from the vast height
above.

Then I remembered the spider-webs I
had seen outside about the ball and cross.
And as 1 stood and looked and listened
I heard faint sounds of hammering and
knocking. Men were at work hundreds
of feet above: a light shone here and
there, twinkling like a star.

In years gone by I used to he a fameus
gymuast, and the sight of a rope hang-
ing just above my head put me in mind
of my ancient prowess. I was heavier
now, my muscles less elastic; still there
was some salt of youth in me. How
many times I wondered, could I, hang-
ing to that rope, draw my chin up to my
knuckles. i

The rope was just out of reach, but I
leapt up and canght it—once, twiee,
thrice. I felt a kind of emulation with
my old self. I wanted to persuade my-
self that I had not lost much of my form-
er prowess: and so I went on drawing
myself up and down, not touching the
ground till I grew tired and stretched
myself out, expecting just to reach the
pavement with my toes. Bat I could not
reach it. Casting a glance below me, I
saw with horror that the flooring: had
vanished under me. I was suspended by
my hands high up in the dome.

Perhaps if 1 had dropped at that mo-
ment I might have escaped with a serious
shaking; but I hesitated and was lost.
Slowly and steadily the rope was being
wound up. I shut my eyes. Surely this
was a hideous delusion that a moment
would dispel. Butno; as I looked down,
the floor below was almost lost to my
sight. There I swung, a tiny human
speck, half way between heaven and
earth. I couldn’t hang on much longer.
My muscles were weariedwith the task I
had given them. I made a desperate ef-
fort to raise myself hand over hand, so
that I might grasp the rope with my feet
also;- but it wasimpossible; I could not
do it. Even the desperate energy of
self-preservation could not extract anmy
force from my muscles; I could only
hold on.

Iwas now on alevel with the plinth
that surmounts the great arches of the
dome. The gilded ground-work of a
new fresco in the spandrel cast'a sort of
glow upon me; the colossal figures seem-
ed to mock my agony. I must be half
way up now, and for the moment aray of
hope shone in upon me that I could
hold on to the end. But, to my despair,
I now saw that the seeming dome was a
false one, above which rose the veritable
conical roof, another hundred feet or
more, and that through a vast round ori-
fice in the sham dome the rope was to
ascend to the uppermost peak of the
roof. In that moment I recognized my
fate as inevitable. I might prolong my
agony for a few seconds; my muscles
were involuntarily relaxing; my
would fail ; in another minute at farthest
I must fall to be dashed to picces on the
adamantine floor below.

A thousand confused thoughs whirled
through my brain, like the smoke and
sparks of an approaching conflagration:,
but especially clear in my mind’s eye,
saw—1I did not think but saw this vision
—the picture of my far-off home, the
rolling plains of grass, the herd and flocks,
a galloping horseman—there was my
home. My wife stood in the portico,
shading her eyes with her hands; the
children were clustering about; there
was news of daddy coming—perhaps
daddy himsclf. It was bitter to die
thus.

My limbs relaxed; my senses almost
deserted me; a mercitul oblivion, the
intoxication of despair, stole over me;
voices, I thought, were calling—perhaps
a delusion of failing sense—I was slip-
ping, slipping, I fell—

‘ How do you feel now, si¢?” I heard a
voice say close to my ear. Was it possi-
ble—was I still alive? Ycs; my brain
was yet conscious. But the frame?
Shattered, no doubt; a mere human
wreck, to which life would be a mockery.
I only dared to use my eyes. Any other
muscular exertion might bring on tor-
ments to which I was then insensible;
and ye I ha¢ n»feeling of pain; perhaps
some merciful paralysis had cut me off
from torture.

- An old man was bending over me; the
same who had admitted me; he had a
wineglass in his hand, with some liquor
in it; a candle burned by his side, form-

ing a little an%-r’ ' %m aboushim.

“ Am I knocked all to pieces?” I' whi -
pered. .

“,I don’t think so, sir; I don't think
you're hurt a bit. Bless’ you! You
didn’t fall more than three feet.”

I stretched out my arms—they were
fwhole; my legs—they were sound and
anhurt. What a happiness to be alive,
after seeing death inevitable! !

* How is this?” I crieq, sitting up and
looking about me. “I thought I was
carried up into the dome.”

““And 80 you were. You'd have been
a dead mam by this, but just in the nick
of time I came back. I don’t suppose I
.should have noticed you, for the light
was pretty nearly dome; but I caught
sight of yom against the gilding, and
then you gave a sort of moan, and says
I: ‘There’s deatl here if I can’t think of
sometling in a minute.”. And then I re-
collected that I'd heard the workmen
chaps whistle three times, like this, when
;they wanted the rope lowered, and I
piped away, and then the rope  stopped
 and began to come down. I shouted to
you to hold on and keep your heart up;
but I don’t think you heard me, for when
 your fiee eame it sight it wae white like
'death; ‘and your eyes-elosed—bat vou
were still holding on—till, as ¥ say, you
came within three feet of the floor, aund
then you gave a.quiver and fell. I caught
yon in my arms for you were in a dead
faint. But what were you about to let
them draw you up like that?” -

Then I told him of my gymnastic
féats.

¢ Oh, then, I suppose you shook the

rope. That’s tle signal to pall up, and
'up they pulled, and they never knew what
sort of a load they were hauling up. The
imen are working double shifts now and
Lare in a hurry to get finished.” -
When I left St.. Paul’s I felt weak and
nerveless, as if Lhad just passed through
a long illness. I couldn’t start next
morning, I was so upset, and I have
written this account of what happened
‘to me as a sort of outlet for my feelings,
for I"don’t think I shall talk about St.
Paul’s when I get home.

Shipping Notes.
A strange deck tbad.—While the brigan-
tine Willie Maud of Parrsboro, N. S.,was
loading at Hea's wharf, Wolfville, on
Chaistmas day, four loaded platform cars

were being shunted upon the wharf by
the engine of the down freight train; the
engineer made a ‘‘running shunt,” the
.cars were uncoupled and let go: the
-grade being heavy, the cars could not be
stopped soon enough, and one of the
loaded cars run down on board the ves-
sel—(the tide being out, the brigantine
was about two feet below the end of the
wharf )—smasliing her rail, chainlocker,
punching several holes in one of her
boats, and doing other /damage.—Kent-
ville Chronicle. .

The 8. 8. Pictou— Portions of her Car-
go identified by the Stevedore.—A special
telegram to the Chronicle, from Pictou
dated the 7th inst., says: i

John Campbell, of Cariboo, who wa
stovedore on the S. S. Pictou, at Quobec
in November last, went to €ape Breton
a few days ago to examine the wrecked
material which drifted ashore on the
Northern part of the Island, a por-
tion of which was supposed t» be
partof the ill-fated steamer and her cargo.
Campbell returned to Picton to-day, and
he reports that he found broken and
charred materials, which he is satisfied
he himself had pui. aboard the missing
steamer. There is no longer roomn to
doubt that the Pictou was burned and all
on board lost. Much sympathy is felt
here for the friends of those who have
been:deprived of those ncarest and dear-
est to them.

The schooner Edward Albro, of Lockport, - °
N. S.. from Port Royal, Ja., for Boston,
was spoken on the 29th ult., in lat. 25,
lcm. 74 28, with mainmast gonme twelve
feet above deck, foretopmast, mainboom
and foremast sprung. She would put
into Nassau fer repairs.

The brigantine Florence, Mayo, mas-
ter, at Boston, on the 6th inst., from
Turks Islands, reports having on the
26th ult., in lat. 33. lon. 72, experienced
a hurricane from E. S. E. to S. and W,
duriag which lost bulwark and sustained
other damage.

The schooner A. C. Watson.—A diver's
examination of the A. C. Watson shows
ber bow, under water, to have been badly
damaged by collision with some article
causing the leak. She will require to be
taken om the Marine railway for re-
pairs.

The schooner Sarah Wallace, of this
port, from Troon, with coal, 33 days out,
was towed up into Galway readstead on
the 22nd ult., with loss of maintopmast,
boom, gaff. sails and rigging, having en-
countered a severe gale on the 16th, in
lon. 18 W. (o .

Thebark Ada Barton, McGrath, master,
from Liverpool, 18th ult., for Key West,
is reported as having put into Lamlash
on the 20th, in distress, having been
damaged in a recent gale.

The new Parrsboro Brigt. Prince Le
Boo, damaged by being driven ashore on
Spencer's Island, aboit two months ago,
and brought to this port for repairs, is
ready for sea, waiting a fair wind to saif
to New York. She has reccived new
planks in place of those damaged, a new
keel has been put in, and she has been
iron kneéd. Her bottom has been re-
caulked outside, and the hull has been
re-painted. The repairs cost $2500, two-
thirds of which will be paid by the un-
derwriters.

Rowing Matters.

Bernard Biglin has issued a challenge
to the world, offering to match his bro-
ther John against any man for a five mile
race for from $1,000 to $2,000. The
Clipper, having suggested that Brown of
Halifax had better accept home challenges
before issuing any to oarsmen across the
Atlantic, has been responded to from
Halifax. Brown’s iriends intimate that
he is not aware of any on this side he
has a right to accept, but offer to mecet
any oarsman in America during the com-
ing season. Biglin wishes to row on the
Harlem, Hu‘lson or Connecticut rivers.




