
You are tired, Kate, Georgira said. I 
will see Rvan, and then we will go.

The chaplain led the way to a cell, and
861(1 ' Kate is with you, George, I will 

tew moments, I must see

Kate whispered, with
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leave you a 
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The murderer 
white lips.

Yes. But a few days more 
before he must pay the penalty
CrlA pleasant-faced warden answered the

^Will you stay with the ladies till I 
turn.

Certainly, sir.
j They will go in now to Ryan.

Yes sir. Ryan goes out at noon, 
was dressed an hour ago.

Although Kate felt as if heart and 
brain were already weary of the sight of 
sinful faces, she looked with interest at 
the man she had heard described by her 
cousin. He was sitting upon his iron 
bedstead, whittling a piece of stick ; but 
he rose as the visitors entered, and spoke 
to Mrs. Trayten.

Good morning, ma am-
In his showy vulgar dross, round head, 

coarse features, bull neck, and low foie- 
head, the print of sin was visible every 
where ; low, course, debasing sin. Kate 
looked in vain for any sign ot the heroic 
criminal, the romantic sinner of fiction. 
There was no trace of it here. But as 
she looked earnestly in the man’s face, 
he suddenly turned his head and fixed 
his eyes upon her. As he did 
pallor crept slowly over his hard 
his lips quivered, and his eyes 
tened.

Who are you ? he said, abruptly.
I am Mr. Trayten’s cousin, she answer

ed, very gently.
You—you are very like-----  ho stam

mered, and then stopped, his voice chok-
mi*n a moment the girl’s kind heart was 
touched. She came beside the man who 
had resumed his former seat, and spoke 
in a low, sweet voice.

I resemble some friend, some relative, 
perhaps she asked.

And you are not ashamed ot it ( he 
said in a voice of mingled fastonishment 
and’ defiance. A dainty lady like you 
look like anything belonging to me? 
Likely story, that 1 Ah, Maggie, Maggie ? 
She is in her coffin now, miss, so it is gn 
angel you are like, after all.

Your wife ?
Do you care to know ? he questioned.
Yes.
Yon know what I am, he said, with a 

short, hard laugh, and I s’pose it’s hard 
to think I ever cared for anybody. She 
was a little slight thing, only fourteen. 
Her mother died, and the child was sick 
in the room next mine— a poor place, 
miss enough. I nuised her, got her a 
doctor, food, medicine—never mind how. 
She got well and lived four years, I was 
her father then, for want of a better. 
Well, she died, and all the good there 
ever was in me was buried with her.

I hope not, Kate answered. It is not 
well to bury what is good.

She was good. I buried her.
Not her soul. Only the poor body that 

Buffered, Was she always sickly?
Yes. Consumptive. Well, she’s dead 

and there’s an end of it.
Oh, no, said Kate, earnestly. It is the 

beginning of heavenly life for her. She s 
waiting for you there.

I’m a likely bird for heaven. Its 
late for that, Miss.

It is never too late.
Twelye o’clock 1 cried the man as 

sound of a bell broke upon the air, 
oflj good bye ladies.

And giving time for no further word, 
the man strode into the corridor. A mo
ment later Mr. Trayten joined his wife, 
and the party left the prison.

A week passed away, and Kate had not 
revisited the prison. Apparently she had 
said no words to produce good results, 
left no impression upon any mind. She 
was young and impulsive, unfitted by na
ture for the gentle patience which her 
cousin accomplished so much. She had 
hoped tor some word from Ryan some 
proof of sudden repentance, but it had 
not come, and she thought the transient 
softening, produced by her real or fancied 
resemblance to his adopted child was 
over when the bell proclaimed the hour 
of his release from prison.

In a low, poor room, with surroundings 
of the meanest, most poverty-stricken 
description, the man Ryan was seated one 
week after his release from prison. The 
b ird face was as repulsive as ever, the 
coarse clothes as vulgar. But some
thing about the man was changed. It was 
hard to say in what particular he was al 
tered, but the alteration was certainly 
there.

Never too late 1 he muttered, leaning 
his head upon his hand ; that was what 
she said. Never too late 1 Now, if she 
had spent thirty years, as I have, and 
more’n half of it in jail, I wonder what 
Bhe’d say ? just a week I’ve s£ent trying 
to be honest I Humph 1 A pretty fist I’ve 

e at it. Honest ! I wonder, now, if 
ggie is waiting for me. That’s all the 

flbod there is in your whole life, Jim 
Ityan, them four years you kept that gal 
a fray from the almshouse, or worse. Won- 
dttr if it’ll be reckoned against the bad 
jobs. Hark 1 Fire 1 Nine strokes ! That's 
up among the big houses, Jewelry, 
watches and such 1 i’ll go !

Rushing hastily through the streets, 
the man Ryan found himself soon in the 
midst of an excited crowd who were 
watching the efforts of the firemen to save 
a low of handsome houses, rip idly burn
ing in the lower stories. The roofs at the 
end of the row were on fire, but several 
houses beyond were, as yet. only burning 
iii the lower part. One of these, a very 
handsome residence, attracted the man’s 
attention at once.

too

the
I’m

Plenty of time there, he 
alom

thought, to beside him.

down the side street, and gained the rear 
of the biuldings. Like a cat he climbed 
by balcony shutters and window-sills, till 
he was on the level of the third floor. One 
blow of his strong arm dashed in a win
dow, and he sprang into a large room, so 
full of smoke, that the rush of it nearly 
smothered him. For a moment he stag
gered back.

It was evident that the burglary he 
had contemplated was a far more dan
gerous task than he had supposed.

The sudden entrance of air through a 
broken ,window,was clearing the smoky 
atmosphere, and drawing the flame up
ward. Upon the floor near him were 
scattered articles of value, jewels money, 
and a heavy gold watch, and he hastily 
stooped to collect them, only then seeing 
a little distance away, on the other side of 
a table, a woman lying face downward, 
upon the floor. She had evidently been 
preparing to fly with what articles of value 
she could save, and had been overcome 
by the dense smoke.

Ryan hesitated a moment, then turned 
the senseless figure towards him.

A bitter oath escaped him.
It is Mrs. Trayten’s cousin that looks 

like Maggie. She is not dead 1 I’ll save 
her ! I’ll save her ! It is never too late.

Flinging open the door lie ran to the 
front of the house, and shouted for a lad
der. It seemed a madness to try to es
cape. Alone, the road by which he'eame 
was still open to him, but burdened with 
the woman’s weight, it was simply impos
sible to descend as he had ascended.

Seeing that efforts were being made to 
raise die long ladders to the front win
dows, he shouted again to take them to 
the back of the house, but was unheard 
in the tumult, There was no moment to 
be lost, and he again sought the room 
where Kate still lay insensible.

As he reappeared at the window, with 
the girl’s figure in his arms, a shout rose 
from below, and the efforts to steady the 
ladders were redoubled. One was at last 
raised, and he caught the bars, and com
menced the perilous descent. In spite of 
the streams of water thrown upon the lad 
der, it was on fire in several places, before 
the slow descent was half accomplished 
the crowd were quiet now, hardly breath 
ing as they watched these two coining to 
wards the gulf of the flame below. They 
were saturated with water, and their 
clothing had more than once caught the 
flames, when, with a crash, the base of 
the ladder gave way and they were hurl
ed to the ground. Men rushed in then, 
regareless of their own frightful risk, and 
lifted them up out of further danger.

Three hours later. Mr. and Mrs Tray
ten, returning from a day spent in the 
country, arrived at the house where Kate 
and Ryan had been taken for refuge. The 
young girl unhurt, and entirely recovered 
from the long suffocated swoon, dressed 
in a borrowed dress of some white mate
rial, came to the door to meet them. She 
was deadly pale, excepting where tears 
had reddened her eyes, and trembled 
violently. A

We know all, dear, Mrs, Trayten said. 
Thank God, you are safe, Where is the 
man who rescued you.

In the next room. Oh, Georgia it is 
Ryan ; and he is dying.

Dying !
He struck his head in falling, and the 

doctor says he breathed the flame, James 
come in ho has asked for both of you.

Upon a white bed, with the rough face 
pallid and drawn, the man waited for 
death. As the door opened, he looked 
eagerly toward it, and over his white lips 
a smile hovered, as Kate came to his side.

Mr. Trayten spoke to him, and Georgie 
kissed the rough hand on the coverlet, 
her tears falling too last to allow a word 
to come to her lips.

Don’t, ma’am, he said, in a faint,broken 
voice. I'm thankful you’re not crying 
for her? and the dying eyes sought Kate’s 
face again, Parson, if you'll say a prayer 
now, I’ll try to hear it.

Mr. Trayten knelt down, and Georgina 
also bent by the deathbed ; but Kate’s 
hands were taken in those that had saved 
her life, and she did not attempt to re
lease them, The prayer was not long,but 
it was frequent and heartfelt, and Ryan 
perhaps for the first time in his life, 
whispered, Amen. All his thought was 
evidently for Kate. As Mr. Trayten rose 
and came near him. he whispered, Thank 
you, parson, and then looked again at 
Kate.

Never too late, you said? he whisper
ed.

Never too late. God’s mercy is infinite, 
e girl said, in her low, sweet voice. 

Think of Jesus who died for us. And you, 
she sobbed, have died for me.

A smile came again on the white lips. 
A bad life is better lost than a good 

one. I wonder if Maggie is waiting for 
me—if God will think this any atone
ment ?

God only asks for penitence, answered 
Mr. Trayton. %»

Yes, parson ! Well, it is easy to be 
sorry, when it’s all over.

There was a long silence. The doctor 
stole in softly, and shook his head as he 
heard the labored breathing. The group 
around the bed spoke but little, in sub
dued tones, and Kate, bending low, kept 
her soft hands on the brow or in the clasp 
of the dying man, whose rapidly glazing 
eyes were fixed ever Upon her face.

Suddenly the worn, pale face lighted 
up with a perfect radiance, an inarticu
late cry escaped from the white lips, and 
in a moment all was over

Oh, Cousin James, what did he see or 
heir? Kate cried, as the doctor drew the 
sheet over the dead face.

We can never know, was the answer, 
But we may beliève this last act of his 
life canceled the dark past, and God for
gave the long career of sin.

1 hey put him to rest in a lovely spot 
in the cemetery, and after a long search 
found Maggie’s grave, and placed her

grave of the man who gave his life to save 
that of a woman who must have died had 
he deserted her.

HARBOR GRACE, JULY II, 1873.

By advices from Bonavista we learn 
that the codfishery at that place is re
markably good at this early date, Our 
correspondent says : —

“The catch of codfish at this place, 
up to date (July 4), has been very fair, 
our fishermen having thus early secured 
twice the quantity landed at this time 
last year. Considerable activity and 
bustle is the consequence, and the 
weather being very fine for curing, 
advantage is taken thereof ; no idleness 
is manifest.

“ About Catalina the take is very 
partial, while from Greenspond north,the 
fishery is almost a blank. The salmon 
fishery from Bonavista northward has 
been all but a total failure.

“ It would be hard to indicate a 
more delightful little town than Bona
vista, at this interesting season. Fine 
fertile lands, remarkably level, and be
decked in nature’s lovely hues ; in fact 
a spot the like of which for natural 
scenery cannot be excelled in this is
land.

“ The fishery still continues fair, hut 
gradually diminishing—boats arc tak 
ing from one to four quintals daily. 
Bait plentiful.”

CRICKET.
Harbor Grace vs. the “ Great 

Eastern.”
We understand that a Cricket match 

has been arranged between an eleven of 
Harbor Grace and the same number 
of officers of the “ Great Eastern,” to 
be played at Alexandra Park, on Tues
day next. Doubtless, the occasion will 
be one of great interest to the friends of 
the “ willow,” and we hope our cricket
ers will show a bold and determined 
front. An entertainment, consisting of 
music, dancing, &c., will be given in 
the evening.

The steamer “ Lizzie” left for St. 
John’s early this morning, with a depu
tation from the Harbor Grace Total 
Abstinence and Benefit Society. We 
understand that the object of the visit 
is to comply with an invitation to take 
part in the ceremony of laying the 
corner stone of the hall about to be 
erected by the Total Abstinence Society 
of the ntfetropblis.

icrawl along the roof, get into the upper 
pooms, and save the valuables. I’ll try it!’ 

He ran as he spoke, in a halt yyhisper,

Few days pass when there are not flow 
6ts upon these graves, for the entire town 
feels, with Kate, that they must honor the

contributed to, and increase, the amount 
which is now presented, to enable you to 
purchase something as a memento of

or devoteyour association with us, to
other purposes, as you may see fit. And 
whilst its acceptance is requested, we re 
g vet the amount at our disposal is net 
more commensurate with the object.

We wish you well—shall always rejoice 
to hear of your prosperity—and com
mending to the care of an all-wise Provi
dence your beloved partner, yourself and 
your children,

Remain yours,
With affectionate regards,

For the Wesleyan Church and Congre
gation,

JOHN BEM1STER, 
Circuit. Steward.

Harbor Grace, Nfld., July 9, 1873.

REPLYî
Dear Sir,—

Allow me, through you, to convey to the 
Wesleyan Church and Congregation of 
Harbor Grace, my sincere and heartfelt 
thanks for the present they have so kind
ly tendered me, accompanied by such 
a flattering address.

I beg to assure you that 1 will ever re
member with pleasure the many kind 
friends I am leaving in Harbor Grace, and 
that this evening will always be looked 
back to by me as one of the most pleasant 
of my life.

Accept my thanks for the kind wishes 
you have expressed for the welfare of my
self and family. Trusting that Provi
dence will always have you and us under 
his guidance and care,

I am, Dear Sir,
Yours, sincerely.

GEORGE HOWELL. 
John Bemister, Esq., )

Circuit Stewart. k

il§ocAL Stems.
fry'

-:o:-

On Wednesday evening last, the 
members of the Wesleyan Methodist 
Church assembled at the British Hall 
for the purpose of tendering to Mr. 
George Howell—who will shortly take 
his departure for the Dominion of Can
ada -the assurance of their affectionate 
regards, and expressing the deep regret 
they feel in anticipation of the severing 
of those bonds of friendship and esteem 
which so closely united him to every 
member of the Wesleyan Church. Mr. 
Howell has, during his long residence 
in this town, endeared himself, not only 
to his co-religionists, but to all classes 
in the community. His gentle, unas
suming manner, and cheerful, happy 
disposition will not soon be forgotten ; 
and although a protracted absence from 
his native land may prevent us from 
again enjoying the pleasure of bis so
ciety, yet we would sincerely assure 
him that the pleasing associations of 
the past will be “ locked in memory’s 
treasure, and he himself shall keep the 
key !” We tender to Mr. Howell our 
best wishes, and trust that fortune may 
smile upon him, and health, happiness 
and prosperity attend his course through 
life, and deck the serrated brow of death 
with a halo of everlasting happiness.

The subjoined address was presented 
on the occasion :—
To Mr. George Howell,—

Dear Sir,—On the eve of your depart
ure from amongst us, to seek in the 
Dominion of Canada a position more in 
accordance with the requirements of 
your rising family than you can obtain in 
this, your native land, the Wesleyan 
Methodist Church and Congregation of 
Harbor Grace, with whom you have been 
united so many years, would wish to con
vey to you the assurance of their affec
tionate regards—their regret at the sever
ing of those ties which have so happily 
existed, and for so long a period—and 
their best wishes for the prosperity, both 
spiritual and temporal, of yourself and of 
your large and interesting family.

That you will be missed, must neces
sarily result from the prominent part 
which you have taken at all times in the 
affairs of our Church—ever endeavoring, 
by precept and example, to promote its 
influence and increase its prosperity 
either as Trustee, Sunday School Teacher, 
Organist, or Leader of the Singing at pub
lic worship. A vacancy will occur and 
must be felt, for it will be long ere the 
cheerful countenance and ever ready voice 
will be forgotten.

It is to he regretted that so many of 
the congregation are absent at Labrador, 
a large portion of whom would, no doubt, 
if present, unite with those who have

We gladly give insertion to a copy of 
the resolutions passed at the annual gen 
era! meeting of the Newfoundland Church 
Society, held in the Cathedral Sunday 
School room on Monday evening last. 
I he meeting was a most successful and 
hearty one—more so, we think, than any 
previous meeting, the proceedings of 
which it has been‘our privilege to not ice. 
The attendance of so many of the Clergy, 
then present in such unprecedentedly 
large numbers, at the Visitation of the 
Lord Bishop of the Diocese, and the first 
session of the Diocesan Synod of New
foundland (as noticed by us on Wednes 
day), created great interest, and their 
very instructive speeches were listened 
to with much satisfaction.

The account given by the Coadjutor 
Bishop of Newfoundland, of his reception 
in the various places he visited in Eng
land, during lus late advocacy there of 
the Bishopric Endowment Fund, was 
specially interesting, and received with 
frequent demonstrations of gratification 
and pleasure.

The Lord Bishop presided in his. usually 
kind and hearty manner, in the absence 
of the Governor, who, it was regretted, 
was unavoidably prevented from at
tending.

The whole proceedings were terminated 
by singing the doxolgy and by the bles
sing given by the Bishop.

RESOLUTIONS.
Moved by Rev. G. S. Chamberlain, se

conded by Rev. W. B. Kirby :—
That the Report now read be adopted 

and printed with the Treasurer's ac
counts.

Moved by Rev. Edward Colley, second
ed by Mr. Camp

That devout thanks be humbly offered 
to Almighty God for the many tokens 
of his favour vouchsafed during the past 
year.

Moved by Rev. G. M. Noel, seconded by 
Mr. P. Emerson:—

That this meeting hails with the great
est satisfaction the establishment of a 
Synod for the Diocese of Newfoundland, 
assured that the deliberations of the 
Synod will ever be directed to promote 
the well-being and advancement of the 
Church in this Colony.

Moved by the Hon. Judge Robinson 
seconded by Rev. W. Smith, and support
ed by Rev. F. R. Murray

That the thanks of this meeting, on be
half of the members of the Church in this 
Diocese, be heartily given to the Right 
Reverend the Lord Bishop Coadjutor, for 
his strenuous and successful exertions to 
procure aid in England towards the com
pletion of the fund necessary for the en
dowment of the Bishopric, and to the 
friends in England who have shewn their 
sympathy by their liberal contributions.

Moved by Rev. R. T. Dobie, seconded 
by Rev, John Lockwood :—
"That the thanks of this meeting are 

due, and hereby respectfully offered, to 
the Right Reverend the Lord Bishop of 
the Diocese, as President of this Society ; 
also to the Officers and Committee for 
their services during the past year ;— 
that W. H. Mare, Esq., be appointed 
Treasurer, and the Rev. George M. John
son, Secretaiy, for the ensuing year; and 
that E. L. Jarvis. P. Hutchins, and G. T, 
Rendell, Esqrs., be appointed to discharge 
the duties required by the 37th standing 
rule.

Moved by Mr. White way, seconded by 
Rev. R. M. Johnson, and supported by Rev. 
George Hutchinson ;—

That the thanks of this meeting be 
cordially given to the Right Reverend the 
Lord Bishop for his kindness in presiding 
on this occasion.

The following resolution, proposed by 
the Coadjutor Bishop, was also put to
wards the close of the evening, and car
ried by acclamation :—

That this meeting records its hearty 
welcome to the Rev. F. R. Murray, Joseph 
Curling, Esq., and the rest of the gentle 
men who have accompanied them to 
Newfoundland, for the work of the Church 
in this Diocese.—Times.

Latest Despatches.
London, July 4.—The Fourth of 

July was celebrated by a banquet at 
Wallis’s Rooms. Similar observances 
occurred iu all the chief continental 
cities.

New York, 5.—Two cases of Asiatic 
cholera are reported here. The Board 
of Health declares they are not real ; 
but eminent physicians say the con
trary ; and that the Board are endea
vouring to conceal their true nature.

Walworth has been sentenced to the 
States Prison for life.

Two ladies, two gentlemen, and a 
boy were swept in a boat over Niagara 
Falls.

Ottawa. 5,—The Allan Pacific cor
respondence published, exposes a shame
ful conspiracy. Immense excitement 
prevails. Indignation meetings were 
held in the public squares, and resolu
tions passed condemnatory of the gov
ernment, &c.

London, 6.—More earthquakes at 
Italy ; no damage is reported. Minis
terial crisis continues.

The Shah arrived at Paris, and was 
cordially received.

The Spanish government adopted de
termined measures to crush the Carlisbq

Vienna visitors are increasing.
A True Bil^has been found against 

the Bank of England forgers, to be tried 
in August at the Old Bailey.

New York, 7.—Three shocks of 
earthquake were felt at Buffalo yestcr* 
day.

The loss by tornadoes and rains in 
Ohio exceed eight million dollars.

In Montreal at a meeting of the diw 
rectors of the Pacific Railway .terms pro* 
posed by Sir Hugh Allan to construct 
a road, were finally accepted.

Gold 115L
Lockport, N. S., 7.—The steamer 

“ City of Washington” from Liverpool 
to Nova Scotia, with 400 passengers, 
struck 10 miles east of this place at 2 
p.m., on Saturday. All saved ; the ship 
will be a total loss. Dense fog prevailed 
all the passage, preventing a single ob
servation ,

,^XWS 4JtEMS.
-:o:-

William Pethcrick, aged 89, a veteran 
of Trafalgar, is now residing in Monk- 
wear month.

An elderly lady, residing in Buffalo 
recently had the remains of her husband 
who died some twenty five years ago, 
disinterred, and caused the pieces of 
the coffin to be collected and had the 
bones thoroughly washed. They were 
then placed in a new coffin and reburied 
in a new cemetery.

The temperance Reform movement in 
the New York State Legislature is dead, 
killed by its pretended friends. Had 
they been content with a reasonable law 
separating ale and beer from spirituous 
liquors, the Governor would have sign
ed it, and a real reform would have been 
affected. They choose another course and 
carried through the Legislature a bill so 
extreme that a favorably disposed Gov
ernor had to veto it.

The Merrimac - Journal tells the 
following fish story : “ A thing we never 
saw came to our notice in the Merrimao 
lately—a clam swimming on the sur
face of the water. It would have made 
Agassiz laugh. Its head was used as a 
propellor and also as a rudder, while it 
extended from the other end feelers 
that were used as paddles.—Perhaps it 
is common for clams so to swim, but 
this was the first demonstration of a 
clam’s agility we ever witnessed."

A newspaper of Iowa gives rather a 
discouraging account of what farmers 
in those digging are doing or rather not 
doing. Here are the prices current : 
A pair of winter boots cost two loads of 
potatoes ; a night’s lodging, a load of 
oats ; the wife wears five acres of wheat ; 
the children each ten acres of corn ; the 
price of an overcoat is a good four-year 
old steer ; of a Sunday suit, twenty fat 
hogs;

Among the passengers by the Baltic 
which has lately arrived at Liverpool, 
was Mr. George Francis Train. He 
was committed to the State Asylum for 
the insane at Ulrica by Judge Davis on 
May 24, the jury before whom he was 
arraigned on a charge of publishing ob
scene literature having, by direction of 
the judge, acquitted him of that charge 
on the ground that he was insane. A 
tew days afterwards, however, a sheriffs 
jury was empanelled, - which found that 
Mr. Train was sane, and could be safe
ly discharged from the lunatic asylum. 
He was liberated, and took steamer im
mediately for Europe, 1
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