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FOR SALE.

^RESERVES Je ÿïROCERIES!

Just Received and For Sale by
the Subscriber—

Fresh Cove OYSTERS 
Spiced do.

PINE APPLES

PEACHES
Strawberries—preserved in 

Syrup
Brambleberries do.

—ALWAYS OX HAND—

A Choice Selection of

GROCERIES.
T. M. CAIRNS.

Opposite the Premises of Messrs. C. 
W. Koss & Co.

Sept. 17.

NOTICES.

J. HOWARD C0LLI3,
Dealer and Importer of

ENGLISH & AMERICAN
HARDWARE

Picture Moulding, Glass

Looking Glass, Pictures

Glassware, &c., &c.
TROUTINC GEAR,

In great variety and best quality) Whole
sale and Retail.

221 WATER STREET,
St. John’s,

Newfoundland.
One door East of P. Hutchins, Esq.

lO’N, Q,«-FRAMES, any size 
and material, made to order.
6t. John's, May 10. tff.

HARBOR GRACE
$oox a Stationery ^epot,

B. W. LYON, Proprietor,
Importer of British and American

NEWSPAPERS
-AND-

PERIODICALS.
Constantly on hand, a varied selection of 

School and Account Books 
Prayer and Hymn Books for different de 

nominations
Musi 3, Charts, Log Books, Playing Cards 
Frenoh Writing Paper, Violins 
Concertinas, French Musical Boxes 
Alournsjuitial Note Paper & Envelopes 
Tissue an l Drawing Paper 
A large selection of D-me A Half Dime

MUSIC, &=. &=.
Lately appointed Agent for the OTTAWA 

PRINTING A LITOGRAPH COMPANY 
Also, Agent for J. LINDBERG, Manufac- 

tu.ing Jeweler.

A large selection of 
CLOCKS, WATCHES

MEERCHAUM PIPES,
PLATED WARS, and 

JEWELER Y of every description & style

NOTICES.

PAINLESS^AjNLESS j,

T E ET H
Positively Extracted without 

Pain
BY THE USE OF

NITROUS OXIDE GAS.
A NEW AND PERFECTLY SAFE 

METHOD.

Dr. LOVEJOY & SON,
OLD PRACTITIONERS OF DENTIS

TRY, would respectfully otter their 
services to the Citizens of St. John s, and 

the outpoi ts.
They can be found from 9 a m, to 5 

p m., at the old residence of Dr. George 
W. Lovejoy, No. 9, Cathedral Hi'l, where 
they are prepared to perform all Denial 
Operations in the most

Scientific and Approved Me
thod.

Dr. L. & Son would state that they 
were among the fir.-t to introduce the 
Anaesthetic (Nitrous Oxide Ga«), and 
have extracted many thousand Teeth by 
its use

Without producing pain,
with perfect satisfaction. They are still 
prepared to repeat the same process, 
which is perfectly safe even, to Children. 
They arc also tt>
Artificial Teeth from one to a whole Set 

in the latest and most approved style, 
using none but the best, such a 

received the highest Prem
iums at the world’s Fair 

in London and Pa is.
Teeth filled with great care and in the 

most lastin ; m inner. Especial attention 
given to regulating children s Teeth.

St. John’s, July 9.

BANNERMAN ALTON'S 
Photographic Rooms,

Corner of Bannermanand Wa
ter Streets.

THE SUBSCRIBERS, having made 
suitable arrangements for taking a 

FIRST-CLASS

PICTURE,
Would respectfully invite the attention 
of the Public to a
CALL AT THEIR ROOMS.
Which they have gone to a condderable 
expense in tilting up.
Tneir Prices are the LOWEST

ever afforded to the Public ; 
And with the addition of a NEW STOCK 
of INSTRUMENTS, CHEMICALS and 
other Material in connection with the 
art, they hope to give entire satisfaction. 

ALEXii. BANNERMAN,
E. WILKS LYON.

Nov 5 tff

i- $■ ■

Blacksmith & Farrier,
BEGS respectfully to acquaint his num

erous patrons and the public gener
ally, that he is EVER READY to give 

enti -e satisfaction in his line of business 
AH work executed in substantial manner 
and with despatch.

8@*Off LeMarchant St., North of Gas 
House.
Sept. 17.

W. H. THOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Felows’ Compound Syrup
OF

O E T R Y

the
I’m Twenty-Five#

’Tis wond'rous strange liow great 
change 

Since I was in mv teens !
Then I had heaux and i.iilet-doux,

And join d the gayest scenes ;
But lovers now have ceased to vow— 

No way they now contrive 
To poison, hang, or d own themselves, 

Because I m twenty five !

Once, if the night were e’er so bright,
I ne’er abroad could roam

Without ‘‘The hli s—the honour—miss, 
Of seeing you safe home.”

But now I go. through r ain or snow, 
Pensive, and scarce alive,

Through all the dark, without a spark, 
Because I m twenty five 1

They used to call, and a*k me all 
About my health so frail;

And thought a ride would help my side, 
And turn my cheek less pale.

Rut now, alas! if I am ill,
None cares that 1 revive;

And ray pale cheek in vain may speak, 
Because I’m twenty-five 1

Now if a ri le improve my side 
I’m forced to tike the stage;

For that is deem’d quite proper for 
A person of my age ;

And then no hand is offer’d me 
To help me out alive ;

They think it won’t hurt m3 to fall, 
Because I’m twenty-live 1

Oh, dear ! ’tis queer that every year 
I’m slighted more and more;

For not a beau pretend < t » show 
His head within our door. Â

Nor ride, nor card, nor soft aifir<
My spirits now revive;

In truth, one might as well bej 
As say, “ijaa twenty liv«s i

ress

X T K A C T S
-:o:-

The Idyl of Red Gulch.
BY BRET HARTE.

Sindy was very d"unk. He wa< lyine 
under an azalea-ba h. in pretty much the 
sameatt tilde in which he had fallen some 
hoirs befo e. How long he had been ly
ing there he could not tail,and didn’t care ; 
how long he should lie the e was a mat
ter equally indefinite and unconridered. 
A tranquil philo-op'iy, born of his physical 
condition, suffused and saturated his 
moral being.

The spectacle op ad un ken man, and of 
this drunken mm in particular, was not,
1 grieve to say, ot sufficient novelty in 
Re 1 Gulch to attract attention. Earlier 
in the day some local satirist had erected 
a t^mporaiy tombstone at Sandy’s head, 
hearing the inscription, •* Effects of Me 
Gorkies whi key,—kills at forty rods,’’ 
with a hand pointing to MoCorkle’s saloon 
But this, [ imagine, was, like mo t local 
satire, personal ; and was a reflection up
on the unfairness of the process rather 
than a commentary upon the impropriety 
of the result. With this facetious excep 
don, Sandy had been undisturbed. A 
wandering mule, released from his pack, 
had cropped the Meant herbage tieside him, 
and sniffed curiously at the prostrate 
man ; a vagabond dog, with that deep 
sympathy whi h the species have for 
drunken men, had licked his dusty hoots, 
and curled him-elf up at his feet, and lay 
there, blinking one eye in the sunlight, 
with a simulation of dissipation that was 
ingenious and dog likem its implied flat
tery of the unconscious man beside him.

Meanwhile the shadows of the pine 
trees had slowly swung around until they 
crossed the road, and their trunks barred 
the open meadow with gigantic parallels 
of black and yellow. Little puffs of red 
dust, lifted by the plunging hoofs of pass* 
ing teams, dispersed in a grimy shower 
upon the recumbent man. The sun sank 
lower and lower ; and still Sandy stirred 
not. And then the repose of this phil
osopher was disturbed, as other philoso
pher have been, by the intrusion of an 
unphilosophical sex.

“Mir Marv,” as she was known to the 
little flock that she had just dismissed 
from the log school-house beyond the 
pines, was taking her afternoon walk. 
Observing an unusually fine cluster of 
blossoms on the azalea-bush opposite, she 
crossed the road to pluck it.—picked her; 
wav through the red dust, not without cer-1 
tain tierce little shivers of disgust, and 
oma feline circumlocution. And then 
he came su lde.-ily upon Sandy 1

Of course she uttered the little staccato 
cry of her sex. But when she had paid 
that tribute to her physical weakness she 
became overbold, and halted ior a mo
ment,—at least six feet from this prostrate 
monster,—with her white skirts gathered 
n her hand, ready for flight. B it neither 
round nor motion came from the bu rii. 
ivif'. /Mu li tin Fnnt sHa th?n overturn

the satirical head board, and muttered 
“ Bea>ts !”—an epithet which probably, at 
that moment, convenient'y classified in 
her mind the ent re male population of 
Red Gulch. For Miss Marv, being posses
sed of ce: t lin rigid notions of her own, had 
n::t, perhaps, properly appreciated the 
demonst alive gallantry for which the 
Californian has been so justly celebrated 
by Ins brother Californians, and had, as a 
new comer, perhaps,fairly earned the re 
putation of being “ stuck-up "

As she stood there she noticed, also, 
that the slant sunbeam-i were heating 
Sandy’s head to what she judged to he an 
unhealthy temperature, and that his hat 
was lying uselessly at his side. To pick it 
up and to place it over his face was a work 
requiring some courage, particularly as 
his eyes were open. Yet she did it and 
made good her retreat. But she was some 
what concerned, on looking back, to see 
that the hat was removed, and that Sandy 
was sitting up and saying something.

The truth was, that in the calm depths 
of Sandy’s mind he was satisfied that the 
•■ays of the sun were beneficial and health
ful; that from childhood he had objected 
to lying down in a hat: that no people 
but condemned fools, past redemption, 
ever woie hats ; and that his right to dis- 
pen e with them when he pleased was in
alienable. This was the statement of his 
inner consciousness. Unfortunately, its 
outward expression was vague, being lim 
ted to a repetition of the fallowing for 

mula,—“Su shine all ri" ! Wasser maar, 
eh? YVass up, su'shine?”

Mi-s Mary stopped, and taking fresh 
courage from her vantage of distance 
aske 1 him if there was anything that he 
wanted.

“ Wass up ? Wasser masr ?" continued 
Sandy, in a ve*y high key.

“ Get up, you horrid mail" said Miss 
Mary, now thoroughly inceised; “ get up 
and go home."

Sandv stagged to his feej 
feet high, and Miss Mary* tit nble 1. He 
t*ai*e^o.w»nla.fewpaceALiid4Lenstop

he suddenlyWass I go home for?" 
asked, with great gravity.

“Go and take a bath," replied Miss 
Mary, eying his grimy person with great 
disfavor.

To her infinite dismay, Sandv suddenly 
pulled oft* his coat and ve t, threw them 
on the ground, kicked off his boots 
and, plunging , wildly forward, darted 
headlong over the hill, in thedirectien of 
the river.

“ Goodness Heavens !—the man will be 
drowned l” said Miss Mary; and then, 
with feminine inconsistency, she ran back 
to the schoolroom, and locked herself 
inz

That n'ght, while seated at supper with 
her hostess, the blacksmith’s wife, it came 
to Mi<s Mary to ask, demurely, if her 
husband ever got drunk. “ Abner,"’ re
sponded Mrs. Stidger, reflectively, “lets 
see : Abner hasn’t been tght since la-t 
’lecti m." Miss Mary would have liked 
to ask if" he preferre l lying in the sun on 
these occasions, and if a cold both would 
have hu t him; but this would have in
volved an explanation, which she did not 
then care to give. So she contented her
self with opening her grey eyes widely at 
the red cheeked Mrs, Stidger,—a tine 
specimen of Southern efflorescence—,and 
then dismissed the subject altogether. 
Tne next day she wrote to her dearest 
friend, in Boston : “ I think I find the in
toxicated portion of this community the 
least objectionable. I refer, my dear, to 
the men, of course. I do not know any. 
thing that could make the women tolera
ble.”

In less than a week Miss Mary had for
gotten this episode, except that her af 
ternoon walks took thereafter, almost 
uncon-ciously, another direction. She 
noticed, however, that every morning a 
fresh cluster of azalea-blossoms appeared 
among the flowers on her desk. This 
was not strange, as her little flock were 
aware of her fondness for flowers, and 
invariably kept her desk bright with 
anemones, syvingas, and lupines; but 
on questioning them, they one and all, 
professed igoranee of the azaleas. A 
few days later, Master Johnny Stidger, 
whose desk was nearest to the window, 
was suddenly taken with spa ms of ap
parently gratuitous laughter, that threat
ened the dicipline of the school. All that 
Miss Mai y could get from him was, that 
someone had been “looking in the win 
der." Irate and indignant, she sallied 
from her hive to do battle with the intru
der. As she turned the comer of the 
school house she came plump upon the 
quon lam drunkard,—now perfectly so 
her, and inexpressibly sheepish and guil 
ty-locking.

These facts Miss Mary was not slow to 
take a feminine advantage of, in her pre
sent humor. But it was somewhat confus 
ing to observe, also, tliat the beast, dee 
pite some faint signs of past dissipation, 
was amiable looking,— in fact, a kind 
of blond Sampson, whose corn-colored, 
silken heard apparently had never had 
yet known the touch of barber’s razor or 
* "" ‘ i’d shear*. So that the cutlin™

speech which quivered on her ready ton
gue died upon her lips, and she contented 
herself with receiving his stammering 
apology with supercilious eyelids and the 
•lathered skirts of uncontamnatnn. 
When she re-entered the schoolroom, her 
eyes fell upon the azaleas with a new 
sense of revelation. And then she laugh
ed, and they were all unconsciously vey 
happy.

It was on a hot day—and not long af
ter this—that two short legged boys came 
to grief on the threshold of the school 
with a pale of water, whi rii they had la- 
bo. ously brought from the spring, and 
that Mi-s Mary compassionately seized 
the pail and started for the spring her
self. At the foot of the hid a shadow croi- 
sed her path, and a blue shirted arm dex
terously hut gently relieved her of her 
burden. Miss Mary was both embarras
sed and angry. “ if you carried m are of 
that for yourself.” she said, spitefully to 
the blue arm, without, deigning to raise 
her lashes to its owner, “ you’d do bet
ter." In the submissive silence that 
followed she regretted the speech, and 
thanked him, so sweetly at the door that 
he stumbled Which caused the child
ren to laugh again,—a laugh in which 
Miss Mary joined, until the colour came 
faintly into lier pale cheek. The next 
day a barrel was my teri ously placed be- 
ride the door, and as mysteriously filled 
with fresh spring-water eve>y morning.

Nor was this superior young pe son 
without other quiet attend >nj. “Pro
fane Bill," d iver of the Slum zuV m Stage 
widely known in the newspapei ’>;• his 
“gallantly” in invariably ottering .e box 
seat to the fair sex, had excepted Mis» 
Mary from this attention, on the ground 
that he had a habit of “roustin' oaup 
grades,’’ and gave her half the coach to 
herself. Jack Hamlin, a gambler, hav’ng 
once silently ridden with her in the same 
coach, afterward threw a decanter at the 

He was six head of a confederate for mentioning her 
name in a bar room. The over dresse^ 
mother of a. pupil whose pat*m'-4v WM 
notrorrai iiaa often itngerei near thSkV. 
tute Vestal’s temple, never daring to en
ter its sacred precincts, but content to 
worship the. pr iestess from afar.

With such unconscious inte’Yals the 
monotonous procession of blue skies, glit* 
tering sunshine, brief twilights, and stir- 
lit nights passed over Red Gulch. Mi t 
Mary grew fond of walking in the sedate 
and proper woods. Perhaps she believed 
with Mrs. Stidger, that the balsamic 
odors of the furs “did her chet goad, ' for 
certainly her slight cough was less fre
quent and her step was firmer; pe haps 
she had learned the unending lesson 
which the patient pines are never weary 
of repeating to heedful or listless • ear-. 
And so, one day, she planned a picnic on 
Buckeye Hill, and took the children with 
her. Away from the dusty road, the strag- 
gling shanties, the yellow ditches, the 
clamor of restless engines,the cheap finely 
of shop windows, the deeper glitter of 
paint and coloured glass, and the thin 
veneering which barbarism takes upon It
self in such lo aalities,—what infinite relief 
was theirs ! The last heap of ragged rock 
and clay passed, the last unsightly chasm 
crossed,—how the waiting woods opened 
their long tiles to receive them ! How the 
children—perhaps because they had not 
yet grown quite away from the breast of 
the bounteous Mother—threw themselves 
face downward on her brown bosom with 
uncouth caresses, filling the air with their 
laughter ; and how Miss Mary herself— 
felinely fastidious and intrenched as she 
was in the purity of spotless skirts, collar, 
and cuffs—forgot all, and ran like * 
crested quail at the head of her brood, 
until, romping, laughrog, and panting, 
with a loosened braid of brown hair, a hat 
hanging by a knotted ribbon from her 
throat, she came suddenly and violently, 
in the heart of the forest, upon—the luck
less Sandy 1

The explanations, apologies, and not 
otherwise conversation that ensued, need 
not be indicated here. 11 would seem, 
however, that Miss Mary had already es
tablished some acquaintance with this ex
drunkard. Enough that he was soon ac
cepted as one of the party ; that the c! iild * 
ren, with that quick intelligence which 
Providence gives the helpless, recognized 
a friend,and played with his blonde bear!, 
and long silken mustache, and took other 
liberties1—as the helpless are apt to d># 
And when he had built a tire against » 
tree, and had shown them other my-teriea 
of wood craft, their admration knew no 
bounds. At the close of two such foolish, 
idle, happy hours he found himself lying 
at the feet of the schoolmistress, gazing 
dreamily in her face, as she sat up >n the 
sloping hill side, weaving wreaths of laurel 
and syringa, in very much the same atti
tude as hé had lain when first they met. 
Nor was the similitude greatly forced. 
The weakness of an easy, sensuous nature, 
that had found a dreamy exaltation in li
quor, it is to be feared was now finding an 
equal intoxication in lore.

£ think that Sandy wad'mly consorous 
of this himself, I know that he longed 
to be doing something,—slaying a gru Jy, 

ing a savage, ot sacrificing hiuwlf m
,-jS§


