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-fast table, exclaiming : )

_erable.

- home, closed your door and heart against

. portunity, and although “she failed to pro-
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THE NEW HOUSEKEEPER.|

Dpwn whn& the kmfe and fork, back the
chair, and Jacob Foster arose from the break

This is more than the patience of a saintf
could stand! I shall either starve,.or.dieof
dyspepsia,if there is not some chanwe effected.
For' a week 1've notrhad one artlele cooked
decently on the table. Coffee muddy, muf-
fins that might answer'in placé of: canhon
balls, stedk as hatd and dry as niatiogany,
and —Well, its no use to talk any- qore,-; I
must act. Rachel pay this cook, send ‘hat off
and get another.

Who, most likely, will bé no” better than
her predecessor We have had five within
as many weeks. (' Itell yon, brothér; that
first-class cooks er not come oui of town,
ucless to a place offering more attraetrons
than qurs. " It is & very. dull'and lonesome
home, With' two old folks, and ‘thése Mot of
the happiest dispositions that might; be found,;
answered Rachel Foster, an insinuating smr]e
lingering for a moment on her pale t,hm
lips.

pHumph! Spezﬂt of yOu'rSeif' If: you p}ease
Rachel. Butit seems toime some of our ser-
vants manage to. exist hare, .  Peter,. John
and Jane do_ not seem to me . to be very mis-

No; the hordes - aré’ company enouo'h for
Peter, ‘while' John and Jane I really: helieve
are attached to-ms. Having been with us in
happier fimes,, they do not feel like deserting
us in our need, Rachel said, the smile ha,vmcr
vanished, then a’sad 100k settlmg i its plaee

Well, fit/wasonobialways so. | There have

been times when I was proud to ask anyone|
to my. table, Jacob. Fosber said, Wlth a sigh |

of regret. . _

I know-that: ¥ois ‘Wifé was an admu able
housekeeper. After Hor ‘death, how: hard
dear little Sizsie tried to hdve everythmg as
mamma did, to plea.se-——, ;

Rachel Fostel 'how dare you, speak of her

to'me 2 FFave I not:commanded you—

Brother, I obey only the commands of him
who bade us forgive; as Wwe hope ta: be for-
given. Well, after your. cruelty to -your
child, I tried t,o make.you as,comfortable as
I'could, superihtending -and helping to - gat
up those dishes you were foud of ‘aud accus-
tomed to, until my health-became.so ' féeble.
Now, haxmg n¢ ong. to take, my, place, ryon

rwill ﬁave to~ maLe the best of a bad state of |

affairs, or get éome one'to come to your re- |
lief.

I will get relief:
housekeeper—

Il advertrse f01 a

(

A paper and letter for you, mamma. See !
Sec ! ‘thé little one cried, holding high above
her head what she thouoht a great prize.
With weary steps the littlel woman aséended
and sank toa seat on the porch, dropping
‘bésidé her a large bundle.

i From thechouse eame an elderly woman,
who with-a kind, gentle manner relieved her
of the little black bonnet and wrapping, and
handing them - to the: child said :

Take mamma’s bonnet and shawl sl put
them awwy See how tired she is. -

Thcn tarning again to her friend, she
said ; - |

Do open yOur letter. T hope it brings’ you
some good news., I eould hardly wait your
comlnv to khow.

" With a sad Jook and shake of her head,
which told hoysr little hiope she had of: good

news the letter, was oponed and. read in si-|,

lence. Then “passing it tq the anxrously
waiting one, the httle mdow said, Wrbh a
sigh :
: I have long s,mce ceased %0 hope for goood
news from home :

Then opening the' pa?er she tdriied to 2
marked paragraph; and’ réad aloud:

¢ Wanted, a few miles in _the eoutly, ‘a
nhddle a'*ed woman as hotisékeeper: ' /Must:
¢ome well recommended, and bg thbroughly ;
acquainted with her dutxeq .Fo spch a per-
son liberal wages will be fmen Address 3.
¥., Box 606, Crty G

Aftor a moments s11enee durm" which tbe
elder woman secmed wzutmfr somé explana-
tion, the othereaid :

Some friend has sent me thls But:. how

could I hope to obtain the poutxon ? Oh rf
T only could!
Poor child T although I would griéve to
lose you, still I wishyou could. It wonld be
S0 much easier than your to;lmg 'with your
needle. But how can you‘? Yau are too
young.

I wifl answer the advermsment and try; at
any rate.

. Jacob Foster looked in pelfeet, dlsma} at|

the pile of letters in answer to his advertis- |
ment.

How should he decide ? Rachel’s edvrce |

was sought ; and after mature consideration,
they both thodwht favorabl:. of the’ apphce-
tion of one reeommended by a physician of
high standing, and the pastor of th¢ church |
of which she was a member.

The housekeeper‘arrived at a time of great
‘need. A few days:previous, Jacob Foster |

was thrown from his horse, and very severe-
ly injured. Suffering terrlbly thqugh he was,
'he| could not be unconscious ‘of the great

¥ou had better send atfd brmff Susle chanﬂeandnnpm\einentthathad,t%ken place

home.

Never! The ungratefiil, disobedient rrrrI'
Never ! I bade her choose between a sfrang-
er and me. She did, and so shall abide by|:
her decision. .-

Jacob,- T shouid thurk six years mlrrht
have softened your - heart Nay, you need
not_scowl, or try to stop my saying what I
intend to. 0 Yot drove your ¢hild from hef

her, and turned your back upon her.: Sup-
pose the world should follow your cxample
where would she turn to find protection ?.

And what wa§ her crime? What you , con-
sidered all right in her mother, when
against all her fllends ‘wishes, she remained
true and clung to you. Jacob, forgive her
for her mother’s sake. . Think. of your own
youth and days of wooing. Think how your
words closed -your, love’s | ears and heart
against all threats or entreaties, and then
forcrlve the child for only haying ler mother’s
natute. Send for Susie, Jacob.

Never ! once and forewer! and to pre-]

vent any further rémonstrance or. pleadiag,}

Jacob Foster left the room, slamming the
door after him.

A sigh of disappointment, escaped Rachel’s
lips. For a long time she ~had ' determined
to plead once more with Jacob Foster for
his child. That morning she had a good op-

duce any effect on her brother’s heart, she
had really. surprised -him by her. da,rlno-
and earnestness. Usnally she was so qulet
bowing to his will; and of’ Tate, since her!
feebleness she seemed t0_haye sunk into anl
% hjy from which ‘nothing ‘aroused hey.

hat it was that’had awakened her to_nevs}
interest Jacob could [not/ tell.  Possibly i
was caused by some news that Jane-thd
house-maid had~brought respectlnrr the onq
they bbth loved'so well.:

“e gy

Se on the door-step of a neat eottage‘
in the mﬂurbﬂ-of aJakge. city, was @ little|ti
girl. an'erly she was wabeh.mg for the com-
ing of some”one. Soon her | blug eyes grew

WBtighter, and elapping her hands with a cry
of joy, she ran to meet the welcome one.

in!everything concerning his comfort.; Fey-
ered and fretful as he was, he could find no-
thing to complain of. The light in his room
was Jubt as he liked it ; the air pare; the
nourishment allowed alweys prepared in the
nicest manner, and administéred just when
ha wanted it. It seemed as if he was living
over those days when a wife’s devotion made;
his heart and. home so.happy:. :One day,

waking from a dream of Susie’s mother, he
SaWy s1tt1ng beside his bed, gently moving to
and fro, a fair, a fairy- like little girl. I*gor—
getting for an instant the lapse of years, his!
| own fancied” wrongs and crnel resentment, he
put forth his hand and in‘a ‘feehle voice,
said :

Susie! Good little Ssie !

The child looked at him with wondering
eyes; and then said timidly :

My name is Mary.

Mary ! Where did‘you come from, child ?
the sick man asked.

I'm the housekeéper’s child, sir the little
oue replied.
~ Jacob Foster had not been advised as to
thé child’s coming, and ‘for a moment he felt
tlike declaring the little girl an incumbrance,
to be gotten rid of. But another glance a
the pretty little thing, so quiet and attentlve,
made:him feel like keepmcr her near him.,

SO before he was strong enouo'hto get out :

of hig room, little Mary had bedome very ne-
| cessary to his comfort, Ever bestdétim, with
Tittle helping ha ?, cheering. voice and amus-
ing wiles, she en w‘ic ed herself daily closer
round his heart.

Often he would fordet and call her Susie,
At sueh-times,. littde Mary s mother would
turn aside Yo, wipe'away the tear which came
in pity for the Susie whose sad story she
knew.

“Tasob "Fosber’ eonnfdered himself the /mest
{| fortunate man ia Wavingsecured such a model

housekeeper as, Mrs, Mordaunt; ye{; any
he foun ‘himself wondering if such a

i!i'r' t/ bedutiful little fairy as Mary could

be realiyﬂthe child of a'woman86'grim; grave
and very’plain looking. < Now Jacob . Fetter | Unel
had ever an eye to the beautiful, and:if his

housekeeper had been a httle younger and
better looking, I think le .would have been
even better suited The pleasant change in
his household affairs produced a similar one
in Jacob Foster’s disposition. He grew so
amiable that bis sister Rachel, re_)owed in it,
ér ew hopeful of obtaining his forolveness for

usie, and determined to make another ap-
peal for her.

So, a few days after, the kind-hearted

Rachel placed in her brother’s hand a letter
from hischild. Pleadingly Susie wrote to be
allowed to come to him. She was alone with
her little child, struggling for a living. Rach-
el watohed him read the letter throufrh and
then she entreated more earnestly than ever
before for Susie. But in vain. No she
should not-come. But he placed in Rachel’s
hands money, to relieve hier wants.
Soon aftér this, little Mary’s bright eyes
grew heavy ; the rosy lips became pa,rehed
with fever, and her sunny héad drooped on
Jacob Foster’y shoulder. Mary wasill ; and
when the physician came and pronounced it
|an alarmjpg disease, the hearts that she had
made happy with her smiles grew awed and
sad. .‘Scarcély lessanxious than the mother,
| Tacob Foster watehed - beside little, Mary’s
couch.

Many ‘times he heaxd ber calling out. for
her « pretty manmma,* and she would putup
her little_hands, ard cry, bring back my
pretty mamma, please ' He thbufrheher wand-
ering, ¢érazed” with fever. The day ‘of great
hope and terrible fear came.

To-day, said the doctor, will -decide if we
shall keep her.

Aftera long n‘rtural sleep; by which the
mother, Rachel and Jacob Foster w: atched,
Mary opened heér sweet eyes, and Smiling
whispered :

Grandpa !

A frightened look came on the mother’s
and Rachel’s face, but"Jacob Foster neared

the little form, and pressing his lips to hers,
s‘i-ld turning to the housekeeper:

I suppose. She mll h\e I feel sure, to bless
him with {mr love- ‘Whte is he ?" Would
you not like to have him here ?

Before the housekeeper “could. reply, o
raise her head-from close beside her child the
little hands had caught hold, and clung with
wonderful strength to the cap which entnel_y
covered and concealed the housekeeper’s hair,

In the attempt, to retain the disguise, the
spectacles were dropped, and in an instant
Mary cried :

Now I've got'my pretty. mamma. !

And theére trembling before him, her head
and shoulders covered by a mass ‘of bright
wavy tleSses, her eyes, cager, anxious, and
terrified, gazing into his, was no lon"er the
housekeepex but Susie s child.

Forgive! Oh, forgive me, father! she
erred mnl\lnOr beside him.

Please have pretty' mamma stay, whisper-
ed Mary.

Forgive ! forgivé me ! again she pleaded,
ehncrlnfr to his hand: *

The hardened heart was bendmg, the iron
will breaking. :

Thank God ! escaped Rachel’s lips, as she
saw the father's eyes grow dim with tears.

Jacob Foster raised his child to his bosom,
|and holding her there, whispered :

God has restored both my darlings to me.

Forgiven ] she murmured in Joyous, grat,e-
fut tones. < -

Aud the angels in heaver caught the ery,
and returned it. with one of additional joy
and blessed promise :

Forgiven—as your Hea,venly Father shall
forgive .yon.

Jucob Foster, in losing his housekeeper
felt not tthe least regret; for her place is more
than filled by Susie. And ever since has her
father. blessed the day that he advertised for
a housekeeper, and Rachel’s ¢ ruse” insecur-
ing for him the only ‘one that could have
Tade him so happy.
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THE PARSON CORNERED.

- Parson Burcher was an irrepressible old |

codger, always seeking opportunity to combat
somebody, and never so.well satisfied as when
he had cornered an opponent. On a cold
stormy day during the early spring, when
everything- without was sloppy and dlsacrreea-
ble, a number of our citizens were assembled
in Crummet 8 store, gathered socially around
the great stove, wherein a wholesome fire of
hlckory wood was burning, -Parsow Burcher
was of the number, and that he was ready for
a war of words was évident from the eager,
expectant manner in which he watched the
various speakers. By and by Sol, Tapworth
came in,—Ungle Sol., we always called him.

Sql. came to. the stoye-and rubbed his
hands in the genial radiation,

She has been dreaming of her grandfather, |
have become a-judge.”

Uﬂh! Sald he, Wxth a shaLe and a shrum

this 18 what T call & cold wet/rainy 51 7]
It sartinly is, responded Crummet.

1'd like to ask, putin the': Parson;  with: -
diétatorial dwmty, if’ you everxheard of any :

other kind of rain.: = .
Eh ? gaid Unele Sdh lookmmup

I ask; repeated the: Parson, Swith' the dir.

and emphasxs of ‘@ master,~=did’ yow ever
hear of any other kind of stormj: or rain'?

I said this was cold .and - wet;’ petsnsted 1

Unele’ Sol.

‘And did you-ever hear of a rain thut was

hot and dry? asked ‘Parson Bureher, i
umphantly.

Ye-e-s,—I think I have rephed Unele.
Sol., with a very assuréd nod of ~thie Head;:

and a quiet smile twinkling around,h.xs-eyes.
How was it, Parson,, -about the ‘“rain that
the Lord sent down upon Sodom and Go~
morrah 77’

For onée in his life Parson Bureher was
so completely cornered that ke had uot an-
other word to offer. - e

“ PATRICK, the widow Malony tells me
that you stole one’of her fmest7 pighuicdd /it
correct 2’ ' Yig; yer honer.” - “What -have
you done ‘with it?"  «Killed' it and ate it,
yer honour.” ¢ Qh, Patrick, Patrick!. w’Ken
you are brought f“iee t0, face w1th the’ WldOW‘
and her pig on the Jud(rment day, what ac-
count will you be able to give of yourself
when the wldow aceuses you -of%tealing ?”
* Did you say the pig would be there, yer
riverence ?”’ ¢ Tq besure Idid 1”.. ¢ Well
then, yer rivérence, I'll say, Mrs M.’Llony
there s yer pigt”

IN a crowded tavern in Ohio a newly ar-
rived enigratit’ahd’a jadze'were pnt to sleép”
in the same room, and-as they wete rétiriig
the judge said, ¢ My good man, you'd have
had tostay a lo%{lme in Ireland before you
could have roomed with ajudge.’i— That's
so,”’ said the ermcrant., coolly sulveylrm his
room-mate, ‘ but you’d have had fo stay a
great deal longer in Ireland beféi'e you could

A BosToN merchiant having advertised for
a porter, was called.on the hexs ‘day by ;&
r |stalwart Yankee, who said, « T say; bofs; be
you the man what frdvermsed for a porter o
“ Yes,” sternly replid the merchant,” ““and
I expres%ly stated that all appheatrohs must
be made bymail.”’ “Jes’ 80, boss,’ respond-

ed'the Yankee, ““an’ ef I'an't'armale’I'd be

obleeged ef’)ou d tell me what T am!” He
got the situation. L—-a%

THAT was rather -a philosopical .urchin
who, when he was nine years old, having lost
his rabbits by degs and his pigeons By. ra.ts
said to his little srstel ““Sis, my opinion is
that the happiest perrod of a bO} s life is when
he is_between three and four years old.”

RoxEo, Forépaugh’s g great performing ele-
phant, died ¥ Chicage reeently of an ailment
in one of his front feet which was partly
amputated to save his hfe The result was,
however, that the elephant Tost bis fore-paw,
and Forepaugh lost his elaphant.

PUNCTUATION,—A stranger.in a prinfing-
office asked the youngest apprentlee, what
his rule of punetuation was. I set up as
long as I can hold my breath, and then Iput
a comma ; when I gape, I lmertasemcolon
and when I want a quid of tobacco, I.make a
paragraph.” :

“ Do you know,” asked an o}d farmer of a
politician,; ““-the differeice bétween .yourself
and my old specked hen?" - The .politician
gave it up. © Well,” said the old farmer,
“the difference is this: she never cackles till

'she’s laid her egg, and you are cackling all

the' trme W1thout ever laymg afiy ! eggsat: all o

THE STAR

AND CONCEPTION BAY ‘SEML
WEEKLY ADVERTISER,...

Is printed and publlshed by’ the Proprietors,
ALEXANDER'A. ' PARSoNS “and WiLLiam R.
SQUAREY, at their Office, (op osite the pre-
mises’ of Capt. D. Green) Water treet Hur
bor Grace, Newfoundland. *

Price of Subscri tron—Tmzeu DoLpARS perl

annum, payable half-yearly.:” i |

Advertiseménts Thsértéd ‘6n*“the rhost hbe'ral
terms, viz.:—Per square of seventeen lines,
for first insertion, $1; each con{iufition
25 cents. : - v

Book and Job Printing execcuted in a man-
ner calculated to give the utmost satigfac
tion,

0_——
AG-ENTS.
CARBONEAR.....0o0ueeten. Mr. J. Foote.

v IR s o gom e o -+ <ol W HOFWood.
Bav ROBERTS. 1 .1v.0.. A T& R. Simpson.
HEARTS CONTENT....... “ C. Rendell.
Triviey BIARBOR. ... 0o (B Millef.
St, PIERRE, M}quelon “« H.J. .W,abt.s.

&
o
13|14
20 | 21
27|28

e = ———. . e e e

J. HO

Des
ENCLI

HA

Picture Mo

Glassware,
¥

TRC

(In great vari

221 WAT

One door Eas

|

and material
8St. John's, M

HA
Book §
E. W

Importer

NEY

Constantly
School ant
Prayer and

nominat
"Music Chs
French Wi
Loncertm
Albums,In
‘Tissue an
A large se

Lately appa
PRINTIN(

Also, Agent
‘ing Jewelg

A largé sele
S Erock
19D

JEWEL
May 14.

BL!
Execute
DESPA’]
Paper,




