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Useful Information.

JUNE.
s. M. T. W. T. F. S.
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Moon’s Phases.
Calculated for Mean Time at St. 

John's, Newfoundland.

First Quarter.. 3rd, 2h. 49m., a. m.
Full Moon.......10th, 61i. 31m., p. m.
J^ast Quarter, ,17th, Noon.
Kew Moon......24th, 5h. 41m., p. m.

Mall Steamers to Depart from 
fct. John’s.

For Liverpool..........Thursday, June 19
For Halifax..............Wednesday, “ 25
For Liverpool..........Thursday, July 3
For Halifax.............Wednesday. “ 9
For Liverpool......... Thursday, “ 17
For Halifax...... .......Wednesday, u 23
For Liverpool.........Thursday, “ 31
For Halifax.............Wednesday, Aug. 6
For Liverpool......... Thursday “ 14
For Halifax....,...... Wednesday, u 20
For Liverpool......... Thursday, “ 28
For Halifax.............. Wednesday, Sept 3
For Liverpool......... Thursday, “ 11
For Halifax.............Wednesday, « 17
For Liverpool......... Thursday, « 25
For Halifax..............Wednesday, Oct. 1
For Liverpool......... Thursday, “ 9
For Halifax.......... ...Wedne day, “ '15
For Liverpool......... Thursday, “ 23
For Hali ax.............Wednesday, <• 29

Poetry.

JAMES HOWARD OOLLIS
Dealer and Importer of

ENGLISH & AMER1CAN
II A R D W ABE,

Picture Moulding, Glass
Looking Glass, Pictures 

Glassware, &c., &c.
TROUTING GEAR,

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

221 WATER STREET,
St. John's.

X ewfoundland.
One door East of P. Hutchins, Esq.

N = feS. °”FRAMEd, any size 
material, made to order.

St. John’s, May 10.

TRACTS

FOR SALE.

Wholesale Prices Current, St.
John’s.

BXBAD—Hambro" No 1, 32s. 6d-; No. 2. 
28s. 6d; No. 3, 24s. 6d. Local 
No. 1, 26s. : No. 2, 23s. 6d, ; F. 
C., 22s 64.

FlOVB—Canada Fancy 42s. 6d. ; Canada 
Superfine, 38s. ; New York Extra, 
38s. to 39s. ; New York Superfine 
35s. New York No. 2 30s. to 32s.

Cobs Meal—White and Yellow, per brl. 
18s, to 20s.

Oatmeal—Canada, per brl. 30:, ; P E Is 
land, 27s. 6d.

Rice—East India, per cwt. 20s.
Peas— Round, per brl.20s. to 21 s.
Butter—Canada, good Is. to Is. 2d. Nova 

Scotia, good lid. to Is. Id.; Am
erican 8d. to lOd. ; Iiambro' 8d.

Cheese—9d, to lO^d.
Ham—9d. to lOd.
Fork—American mess 95s. to 100s.; prime 

mess 90s. ; extra prime 77s, 6d.
Beep—Prime, per brl. 35s.
Rum—per Imp. gallon 7s. lOd.
Molasses—Muscovado 2s. a 2s. Id. ; Clay

ed Is. 9d.
Buoab—Muscovado, 45s. to 47s. 6d. ; Am

erican Crushed 72s. 6d.
Coffee—Is. Id. to Is. 3d.
Tea—Congou and Souchong, ordinary 

broken leaf, Is. 7d. to Is. 9d. ; 
fair to good, 2s, to 2s, 6d.

Lard—American and Canadian 7d. to 8d.
Leather—American and Canadian Is. 5d.
Tobacco—Canadian, Is. 73d. to Is. 8£d.; 

American Is. 5d. to Is. 6d. ; Nova 
Scotian, Is. 5d. to Is. 6d.

Cordage—per cwt. 65s.
Salt—per nhd. Foreign, Liverpool, 7s. 6d.
Kerosene Oil—New York manufacture 

k ls.9d,.; Boston Is. 9d.
Coal—per top, North Sydney 30s.

172 WATER STREET, 172

JAMES FALLON,
TIN,COPPER & SHEET 

IRON WORKER,
Bl EGS rspectfully to inform

bftiae inhabitants of Harbor Grace 
oufcports that he has com- 

^ menoed business in the Shop No. 
j;;172 Water Street* Harbor Grace, 

opposite the -premises of Messrs. John 
Muna &?Go<, and is prepared to fill all or
ders in the above lines, with neatness and 
despatch, ’hoping by strict attention to 
busméa» to merit a share of public pat- 

g§H:3'- -J '■'’fi J’ - : ' i '

^RESERVES & 'GROCERIES!
hr°

Just Received and For Sale by
the Subscriber—

Fresh Cove OYSTERS 
Spiced do.

AP FEE

PEACHES
Strawberries—preserved in 

Syrup
Rramblehenies do.

—always ox hand—■
A Choice Selection of

GROCERIES,
T. M. CAIRNS.

figy** Opposite the Premises of Messrs. C. 
W. Ross & Co.

Sept. 17.

My Fireside.
At home again I softly stand,

Watching my wife by the fireside there— 
Her fair head resting on her hand—

Fast asleep in the easy-chair.
Poor li; tie bird ! did she weary grow 

Watching so long my coming toggreet ? 
Watching the shadows come and go,

And listening for footsteps in the,street.

I’ve no Fifth Avenue mansion fine,
With costly mirrors an I pictures rare ; 

There's but one picture 1 can call mine, 
’Tis by the fireside there.

Surely a fairer ne’er was seen !
Ah, Raphael never painted a face 

So gentle and pure and sweet I ween 
Nor a form so fuUyf.gmea 1

My cheerful home, so cozyand neat.
Is an E len made by my little wife ;

The last, best gift, most wondrous sweet, 
With which God crowns my life 1 

Our little table is set for tea,
With simple china gilt and white,

But ’tis better by far than Sevres to me, 
As it gleams in the fire-light.

I am only receiving a salary small,
But Mabel and I ne'er ask for more; 

We never go to concert or ball,
Nor care a whit for fashion or show.

But I have music—Mabel sings 
Low to me at the event de,

When like a bird with weary wings 
I rest me here at my darling’s side.

“ Come back, come back from dream-land 
now,

Mabel darling 1"’ I softly call,
While on cheek and lips and snowy brow 

Tenderly my warm kisses fall,
I draw the head, with its curls of gold, 

Down to this loving heart of mine :
O, never did monarch a treasure hold 

Like that round which my arms

HARBOR GRACE
||>ook & Stationery ^epot

E, 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
Music.'Charts, Log Books, Playing Cards 
French Writing Paper, Violins 
Concertinas, French Musical Boxes 
Albums,Initial Note Paper & Envelopes 
Tissue and Drawing Paper 
A large selection of Dime & Half Dime

MUSIC, &c > &c >
Lately appointed Agent for the OTTAWA 
PRINTING & LITHOGRAPH COMPANY 
Also, Agent for J. LINDBERG,Manufac

turing Jeweler, 
large selection of 

CLOCKS, WATCHES
MEERSCHAUM PIPES, 

PLATED WARE, and 
JEWELERY of every description & style 

May 14. tl'f

possible

GEORGE BOWDEN,
Repairer of Umbrellas and 

Parasols,
No. 1, LION SQUARE.

ST. JOHN’S, N. F.

THE SUBSCRIBER, in tendering!
thanks to his friends for the liberal ! 

patronage hitherto extended to him, begs 
to state that he may still be found at 
his residence, No. 1, Lion Square, 
where he is prepared to execute all 
work in the above line at the shortest 
notice, and at moderate rates.

All work positively finished by the 
time promised, i

Outport orders punctually at
tended to. ofç-v .

St. Jdhifs, Jan. 4.

A Good Husband.—I often see articles 
about the good wife, and what she must 
do to make her husband happy, but rare
ly anything about a good husband and 
what he must do to please his wife. I 
have been a wife and mother for nearly 
twenty years,and I believe have done all in 
my power to make my husband and child
ren happy, and I must say that nothing 
so much adds to my happiness as a kind 
word from my husband, a kind look, a 
kind act. Oh, how cheering, after a hard 
day’s toil at the wash-tub, or the wheel, 
or the loom, or the hot fire cooking for 
harvest hands, or a sleepless night with a 
sick babe—how cheering is a kmd word 
and a sweet kiss and a smile from the 
husband and father Lut to think of bit
terness, angry look, eiraged temper, 
scolding and complaints of everything 
around him, makes my very blood run 
cold.

Now, gentlemen, if you see defects in 
your good wives, try kir.dness, and see if 
it won’t do them more good than all the 
unkind words, and. crosf looks you ever 
gave them.

I often think I have the best husband 
in the world. He is good and kind to me 
in sickness and in healthin joy and sor 
row. We are happier thah when we were 
married, nearly twenty years ago. He 
never scolds me or briràs a long cata 
logue of complaints ; but fe comes in from 
his daily labor in good humor, with a 
smile on his lips and a su et kiss for me, 
and says, “Now, Susy, ear, you have 
done enough for to day ; put up your 
work;” and then he se es sweet little 
Nanny with a shower of kisses ; and we 
often sit side by side, anc chat in the cool 
evening breezes. Wha woman in the 
world wouldn’t make su :h a husband a 
good wife ?

Lo ! the poor Indian Î The agents of 
civilization work almost as well in his 
hands as in ours. A big Injun, in Michi
gan, attempted the oiler day to see 
what a can of nitro glyctvine contained. 
He tried to open it with lis little hatchet. 
He succeeded, and imm diately hurried 
away. With the except on of one arm 
and a leg piece, nothing las been heard 
of him since.

Barnum’s wonders will lever cease. He 
has got a full hand of cannibals now, and 
being in duty bound, as 1 newspaperman, 
to interview them, we wmt for the task.
“ Which of the Fiji islanc iare you from ?” 
we asked of the oldest ooster. “ From 
Tipperary, be gob 1” wfs the savage re 
ply. We passed.

An exchange says, the court dress of a 
Fiji king consists of a >air of su-pend- 
ers, a pgir of anklets, a >air of spectacles 
and a pair of slippers, le probably im
agines himself in pairadi ie.

We mount to heavei 1 mostly on the 
ruins pf our cherished schemes, finding 
our failures were successes.—Alcott.

Better three hours too soon than one 
minute too late,

Don Carlos.
The special correspondent of the Cologne 

Gazette with the Carlists in Spain gives 
an account of an interview which he had 
at Bayonne a month ago with Don Car 
los. “ He met me in the garden,” says 
the correspondent, “ accompanied by Gen
eral Elio, and smoking the inevitable ci
garette. Don Carlos is a tall, slim man, 
nearly six feet high. He wears a thick 
beard, and his first appearance makes a 
very agreeable impression, which is in 
creased by his lively manner and an al 
most feminine smile.” After asking the 
correspondent his opinion about the Carl
ists (which was of course favourable) Don 
Carlos gave him some information about 
the political feeling in Spain. “In all 
the Basque provinces,” he said—“ that is, 
m Navarre, Alava, Guipuzcoa, Biscay, and 
Logrono—you will find that the popula
tion is thoroughly Carlist. To explain 
this fact you must recollect that in the 
thirteenth century these provinces, which 
had previously possessed complete self 
government, united themselves with the 
Castilian Crown on being secured all 
their former privileges, including the right 
of electing their local administration. 
The people adhere firmly to these stipu 
lations and traditions, and they cannot 
therefore accustom themselves to a Re 
public which settles everything by the 
same rules. It is only a monarchy which 
can, and mud, maintain these privileges. 
. . . As to the rest of Spain, the in
habitants of the larger towns are un
doubtedly Republican in feeling ; but 
this Republicanism is for the most pai t 
not spontaneous, but an artificial impor
tation, introduced and maintained by the 
Communists, Internationalists, and Social
ists who have emigrated into the country 
from France, it is only thanks to the 
efforts of such men as Figueras and Cas- 
telar, who are respected by all parties, 
and whom I also highly esteem, that the 
JkepiVDlIu li»o not already .Z^ecene.rated 
into anarchy- The country population 
is either indifferent—though even then it 
inclines to Carlism—or decidedly Carlist. 
it is only in Galicia that you will find any 
considerable number of Alphonsists, who 
are chiefly represented by officers of the 
higher ranks in the army. . . . The
chief object of the Alphonsists just now is 
to prolong the civil war, in order that 
when the son of the ex Queen is old 
enough and the country is exhausted with 
fighting and disorder, they might have as 
little difficulty as possible in placing him 
on the throne. Nor should it be forgot
ten that the Republicans are divided into 
two hostile parties—the Federalists and 
the Unionists. It is my opinion—and for 
the Basque provinces I can vouch—that a 
united Republic is an absolute impossi 
Viility in Spain ; for the various provinces 
differ so much in local peculiarities that 
it would be impossible to govern them all 
in the same manner. If a republic had to 
be established in Spain, it could only be 
a federal one ; and I believe that all the 
Powers in Europe would do their utmost 
to prevent such a republic from being 
formed. “Hereis a despatch,” continu
ed Don Carlos, “which M. Thiers sent 
the other day to his envoy at Madrid. 
You see that he instructs him to do all 
he can against the Carlists ; that he says 
he (M. Thiers) cannot do all he would 
wish to do, for England and Russia are 
favorable to the Carlists, although he be
lieves that Germany is rather in favor of 
the Republic ; yet I feel sure we shall 
succeed at last.” The correspondent then 
asked Don Carlos why he did not march 
into Spain at the head of his troops, since 
he felt so confident of victory. “Becanse 
I am not allowed to do so,” was the reply., 
“ All my ministers and generals declare 
that the time has not yet arrived, I must 
not go into the field until I have 10,000 
men, with the necessary artillery, at my 
disposal.” Towards the end of the in 
terview the correspondent referred to the 
notion, which, he said, had spread in Eng 
land and Germany that the cause of Carl
ism was identified with that of Ultramon- 
tanism. “ Yes, 1 know it,” said Don Car
los , “ people think that I am going to in
troduce the Inquisition and God knows 
what besides. But I will never permit 
the clergy to go beyond their province.
I neither can nor will resist the legitim 
ate influence of the Church, but I will not 
allow anything more. And the Catholic 
Church will always exercise this legiti
mate influence over its members, whether 
the Government is monarchial or repub 
liean.”

The Detroit Ghost.
Ghosts are coming on. Time was when 

terrified believers m these unpleasant 
beings might be consoled by the assur
ance that they were too unsubstantial to 
make themselves actively disagreeable; 
but the ghosts of the present day have 
changed materially for the worse, They 
break more crockery than the cat, per
petrate more runaway rings than a school
boy, and administer boxes ou the ear

with the precision of his dominie. There 
is a very tine grown one "Ut Detroit who ia 
more promising in some respects than hia 
fellows elsewhere, for be has some regard 
for good manners, though even he is too 
impulsive, and will never make converts 
to politeness by the rough means he em
ploys. He lately appeared to a labourer 
who was returning home at night from 
his work, and gracefully offered his hand 
to the tired pedestrian. As it was of the 
icy coldness natural to a healthy ghost,and 
he is, moreover, eight feet high, and 
wears the regulation white sheet, the la
bourer turned and fled. This so irritated 
the spectre that he struck the rude fel
low to the earth, where he was found in
sensible next morning. This ceremoni
ous ghost, is not yet quite up in the code 
of manners, or he would have known that 
a bow is sufficient on a first introduction, 
a clause which seems especially valuable 
m such a case as this, and is one of 
which the most graceful ghost must ex
pect the public freely to avail them
selves.

Origin of the Names of* States,
Maine was so called as early as 1623, 

from Maine in France, of which Henrietta 
Maria, Queen of England, was at. that 
time proprietor. r .

New Hampshire was the name given to 
the territory conveyed by the Plymouth 
Company to Captain John Mason, by pa
tent, November 16th, 1629, with reference 
to the pateneee, who was Governor of 
Hampshire, England.

Vermont was so called by the inhabi
tants in their Declaration of Independence 
January 16th, 1777, from the French, veref 
mont (the green mountains).

Massachusetts was so called from Mas* 
sachu^etts Bay, and tint from the Massa
chusetts tribe of Indians in the neighbor
hood of Boston. The tribe is thought ta 
have derived its name from the Bluet 
Hills of Milton. “I have learnt,” says 
Roger Williams, “that"the Massachusetts 
were so called from the Blue Hills.

Rhode Island was so called in. 1664, ia 
reference-bo thc-fetmad-ef Iihedca t# J4ber 
Mediterranean Sea.

Connecticut was so called from the In* 
dian name of its principal river. Cohnec, 
ticut is a Moeheakannow word, signifying: 
long river. . b .

New York was so called in 1664, in re
ference to the Duke of York and Albany,, 
to whom the territory was given by the 
King of England. : -

New Jersey was so called in 1664, from 
the Island of Jersey on the coast of Franc» 
the residence of the famil/ of Sir Georg» 
Carteret, to whom the territory .was 
granted.

Pennsylvania was so called in 1681, after 
William Penn.

Deleware received its name from the 
bay on which it lies, and which received 
its name from Lord de la War, who died 
in this bay.

Maryland was so called in henor of 
Henrietta Maria, Queen of Charles I., in 
his patent to Lord Baltimore, June 30th, 
1632,

Virginia was so called in 1604, after 
Elizabeth, the Virgin Queen of England.

Carolina was so called by the English, 
in honor of King Charles II.

Georgia was so called in 1732, in honor 
of King Charles II. e

Alabama was so called in 1814, from th» 
Alibamon.

Mississippi wrs so called in 1672, from 
its western boundary. Mississippi means 
great river.

Illinois State and river are so called from 
the tribe of Illinois, which means, we are 
men, in Algonquin.

Minnesota is so called from the riyer, 
which means in Dakota, turhid water.

Arkansas is so called from the tribe of 
Quappas, who were styled by the Algon* 
quins, Arkansas or Alkansas,

Indiana was so called in 1806, from th» 
American Indians.

Ohio was so called in 1802, from its 
southern boundary, which, in Iroquois, 
means beautiful river.

Missouri was so called in 1721., from it» 
principal river, which m the Illinois lan
guage means a canoe.

Michigan was so called in 1805, from 
the lake, which, means in Ojibway, great 
lake.

Florida was so called by Juan Ponca de 
Leon, in 1572. because it was discovered 
on Easter Sunday ; in Spanish Pascua 
Florida. - : : :

Columbia was so called in reference t» 
Columbus.

Wisconsin was so called from its princL 
pal river.

Jowa was so called from ita principal, 
river.

Oregon was so called from its principal 
river.

A New Robinson Crasoe.
A new Robinson Crusoe, has lately been 

discovered on St. George s Island^ one of 
the South Shetland Islands, sitnated about 
ten days’ sail to the southward:of Cape 
Horn, in latitude- 64,: : In th» year:18$l 
the ^chooner FrankUr^^af^a

—4 — "



THE star:

I

-

left New London, United States, for the 
seal fishery in those islands, arriving at 
her destination after a voyage of four 
months. The following day the Captain 
ordered a boat’s crew of five men, under 
the orders of James King, boat steerer, 
to proceed to the shore and commence 
killing seals at Winden Island, ofl which 
place the vessel was anchored. In the 
boat were placed provisions for seven 
days and a big club for each of the men, 
with which to kill the seals by hitting 
them on the head. Captain Holmes’s in 
etructions were, “ kill all you can, and we 
will be back for you within a week.” The 
Franklin then sailed away, and the men 
commenced slaughtering all the seals they 
could find ; and so successful were they, 
that at the expiration of the fifth day they 
had killed and skinned 4,000 seals, which 
they piled on the rocks. The seal crop 
being exhausted, the men resolved, with 
their remaining provisions, to set out for 
fc>t. Georee’s Island, which is situated in 
the vicinity, where they could find more 
seals. They accordingly departed, leaving 
behind them a small piece of board, on 
which was chalked, we have left for St. 
George’s island ; call for us there. VV hen 
the Franklin returned at the end of the 
week, the pile of sealskins was found, and 
also the notice-board. She accordingly 
proceeded to St. George’s Island in quest 
of the missing men, and cruised about 
that island for several days, but could see 
nothing of the boat or the men, who were 
at last abandoned to their fate, and the 
Franklin returned home, no boat having 
been sent ashore on account ot the break
ers and the ice which had already formed, 
The men were supposed to be dead, but 
in August last year a New London Seal
ing fleet left for the South Shetland Is
lands, and it was mutually agreed among 
the captains that they would endeavour 
to discover some traces of the lost men. 
When the barque Kile arrived at St. 
George’s Island, the Captain and a num
ber of his men went ashore to make a 
search for the remains of King and his 
companions. Walking along the beach 
for some distance, they were surprised to 
find a small hut, from which projected a 
stove pipe. In the corner of the hut was 
a man with long red hair and matted 
beard fast asleep. He was clothed m seal
skin, with sandals on his feet, and, on be
ing awakened, turned out to be King, the 
sole survivor of the party. It seems that 
they found the hut and stove on the is
land, and lived for some time on pelican 
flesh, burning seal blubber in the stove. 
One had died of cold ; three others at
tempted to get back to Winden Island, 
and are supposed to have perished ; and 
King alone returned in the Nile. Such,

$ at least, is the story we are told about the
a new .Robinson Crusoe.t; ---------
}j A Touching Romanee.
<; Jnto the arid atmosphere of politics and 

"bread and butter sometimes comes a bit 
of romance of melting sweetness. Of such 
is the story Of two lovers and a remorse
less father, which, as it has just been told 
by a Bostonian, must of course be true. 
Ten years ago a beautiful young girl was 
Bent to the Vermont hills, to arrest, if pos
sible, the indications of approaching con
sumption. She recovered her health, and 
meantime inflicted a cureless wound upon 
the heart of an intelligent and well ed
ucated young farmer’s son. Unlike Lady 
Vere de Vere, she did not scorn his timid 
affection, but returned it heartily, refer
ring him to her fatHter. That traditionally 
unromantic personage wouldn’t hear of it. 
Never—r never shall a base mechanic wed 
me child ! The young man retired, went 
West, and made a large fortune, and the 
young woman married the man proscribed 
by her father. She went to live in France ; 
her husband died in two years, and her 
parents also dying, she remained abroad. 
The memory of her first romance faded 
with her as with its object, who, though 
unmarried, was too busy in making money 
for tender thoughts. Last year his busi-, 
ness took him to Europe, and one night 
found him on a little steamer plying be
tween Marseilles and Legeorn, A storm 
came up, and a lady who had risen from 
her seat on deck to go below, was thrown 
ovefboard by a sudden lurch of the vessel. 
The < base mechanic’ jumped after, and 
though in the dark the steamer drifted 
away, they clutched a presidential plank 
ane floated until morning, when they were 
picked up by another vessel. During 
that night in the cold and darkness, they 
discovered in each other the loved and 
lost of earlier years. The old feeling came 
back in that fearful hour, and on the ar
rival at Malta they were married. End 
of the poetry. The Rest is prose,—Daily 
Graphic.

HARBOR GRACE, JUNE 27, 1873.

By the arrival of the English mail, 
we are in possession of latej London 
papers, from which we make various in
teresting quotations. The subjoined 
extract, from the “Pall Mall Budget, 
in reference to “ the state of society 
among seals,” will doubtless bo read 
with interest by those who are unac
quainted with the “ domestic and social 
grievances existing in “ sealish cir
cles —

The state of society among seals is at 
present such as to cause much anxiety to 
those who are interested in them. It ap
pears from the evidence given by some 
of the sealing captains before a commit
tee of the Legislative Council of New
foundland that there is a painful dispro
portion of the sexes in sealish circles- 
indeed, one experienced sealing master 
gave it as his opinion that among old 
seals there are twenty males for one fe
male, and there is reason to fear that this 
is the case also among young seals. The 
consequence may be easily imagined. 
Fierce combats take place between the 
male seals during the matrimonial season, 
rendered all the more bitter because, not 
withstanding this disproportion,polygamy 
is an institution with seals as with Mor
mons, and the result is that hundreds of 
old bachelor seals are condemned to cell 
titicy against their inclinations, jealousy 
and distrust exist on all sides, and a 
general selfishness arises utterly subver
sive of domestic or social happiness. In 
addition to these discomforts, the seals 
are destroyed by thousands without con
sideration for age or sex. One sealer, 
the Neptune, in her first two trips lately 
brought in 44,000 seals—value $183,000— 
in one season. In Green Bay the Neptune 
fell in with a large herd enclosed in the 
ice, the captain formed his men into line, 
and at the word of command they rushed 
upon their prey, and iu two or three hours 
despatched 8,000 old seals w7ith their gaffs 
and clubs. With the view of preventing 
the destruction of seals when too young 
and the disturbance of mother seals when 
engaged in nursery occupations, the New
foundland Legislature is about to pass an 
Act prohibiting steamers from leaving 
port for the seal fishery before the 10th 
of March and sailing vessels before the 5th 
of March. Altogether the seal in the 
Zoological Gardens may console himself 
for his captivity by reflecting that his 
position might have been worse had he 
remained at home.

againWe exceedingly regret to be 
required to advert to the maladminis
tration of the Road Board. We are 
not in the habit of fault-finding, nor do 
we foci diopused to under-estimate the 
services of any public body ; but, in the 
discharge of our duty as the upholders 
of the"rights of the lieges, we cannot al
low the reckless and very unsatisfactory 
conduct of the Board to pass any longer 
unnoticed. We allude to some of the 
roads north of Harvey Street, especially 
Cooperage Hill. Last year, the sum of 
fifty dollars was voted for the repairs 
of the latter hill ; but, instead of the 
amount being expended in making the 
necessary improvement, not one cent of 
the said sum has been laid out towards 
the accomplishment of that object; and 
to make matters worse, the earth at the 
foot of the hill has been taken away for 
the repairs of roads elsewhere, thus de
priving the people in that neighborhood 
of the only direct road to Water Street.

*•

Circumstantial Evidence.
The London Globe publishes a state

ment which is an illustration of the dan
ger of relying upon circumstantial evi
dence, even when it approaches positive
ness. A gentleman went to the British 
Museum with an order to have a case 
opened containing some valuable medals 
for hj» inspection. He examiued a par
ticular medal, which was supposed to be 
unique, restored it to the tray, and after 
talking some time with the custodian, 
was about to leave, when the latter dis
covered that the medal was passing. It 
was searched for everywhere, and could 
not be found, when it was suggested that 
the pocket of the visitor should be ex
amined. To this he objected and a po
liceman was sent for. However, before 
he arrived the medal was found to have 
slipped between the tray and the bottom 
of thl case. When asked why he lefused 
so be searched, the su^poied culprit pro
duced a medal trem his pocket, the exact 
counterpart of that which was in the case 
and remarked that his object had been to 
verify the authenticity ot his own, which, 
bemg identified with the missing one and 
discovered in his pocket, would at once 
have convicted him of the theft.

By the subjoined extract, which we 
take from the “Boston Globe,” it will 
be seen that the examination of the 
rescued crew of the “ Polaris” failed to 
elicite anything calculated to confirm 
the suspicion entertained by many that 
foul play had been used in connection 
with the death of Capt. Hall. Proba
bly the matter will now rest, unless 
something turns up to give the af
fair a new feature. It is to be hoped 
that the absent portion of the crew will 
yet appear and prove the veracity or 
falsehood of what has been advanced 
in reference to the unfortunate expedi
tion:— -

The Polaris Expedition.—The examin
ation of the rescued crew of the Polaris, 
at Washington, was concluded on Satur
day, and our readers will be glad to know 
that not the slightest reason exists for 
belief in the sensational stories set afloat 
by irresponsible parties concerning the 
death of Capt. Hall and the separation of 
the crew of the vessel. The statements 
of Capt Tyson, Sergt. Myer, and the Es
quimaux interpreter agree even in the 
minutest details, leaving no doubt that 
the death of Capt. Hall was from natural 
causes and not from poisoning, and that 
the abandonment of Capt. Tyson and his 
party was a matter in which Capt. Bud 
dington had no choice. There is not the 
slightest reason to believe that there was 
a mutiny or even a misunderstanding on 
board. The result of the investigation 
appears to be, besides a belief in the 
statements of the parties examined, an 
expressed conviction of the safety of the 
Polaris and the remainder of her crew. 
Where the expedition may be at the 
present time, is of course a mere matter 
of speculation ; but the general impres
sion seems to be that it is even now work
ing its way homeward, and will be in our 
waters before December,

The Alexandra Cricket Club.— 
The Annnal Meeting of this Club was 
held on Wednesday, 25th inst., in the 
Reading Room, for the purpose of elect
ing officers. The following were chosen :
Secretary and Treasurer—D. B. Longwill. 
Members of Committee—S. G, Allan, H.

Youdall, Wm. SqUarey, T. Gaden. 
Captain—W, G. Wood.

The chief topic of conversation just now 
would seem to be the “ Great Eastern” 
and the new Atlantic Cable. Every
thing in the shape of a vehicle has been 
fitted up and made ready for the journey 
to Hearts Content.

The weather is now delightfully fine, 
and vegetation appears to be progressing 
favourably.

The French war steamer ‘D'Estaing’ 
arrived at St. John’s on Saturday last 
from Croque.

We think the following anecdote re
lates to Mr. T. Mullock—not to his 
brother, the late venerated Bishop. It 
sounds like the former : —

A merry prelate was the late Roman 
Catholic Bishop of Newfoundland,of whom 
(writes a contributor) Mr. Thomas D’Arcy 
McGee once told a pleasant little anec 
dote. He had a piano, of which he wish
ed to dispose, and which a friend, a 
Protestant doctor, desired to purchase. 
Considerable chaffering ensued before the 
bargain was consumited, and the doctor 
finally secured the instrument at a price 
which the Bishop declared ruinously low, 
The only vehicle in the town which would 
accommodate the panof when the time 
came for its deliver*, was the hearse, and 
in this it was accordingly driven to the 
Doctor's door. Dovn comes the Doctor 
to the Bishop in high dudgeon. “ Why on 
earth,"’ he asked, *‘ lid you act thus ridi
culously, and send my piano home in the 
hearse?” The Bisliop’s eye twinkled as 
he remembered their hard bargaining, 
and he answered : ‘ Why ? Oh, because
it was such a dead bargain.”

We recollect meeting “ Tom” at the 
Cove, one day some six years since- 
The steamer was lying at the wharf, 
waiting to take on board some cattle 
whose beef was dîsigncd for Hearts 
Content or the “ Great Eastern,” The 
cattle were straying about in search of 
something green, and on remarking to 
Tom that the cattle didn’t seem to be 
enjoying themselves much, he replied,—

“ Begor they ought to, then, for they 
have a couple of horns in apiece.”

And jast as we .were starting— 
“ Come,” said Tom, “ let’s go aboard 
und get a pin"» (Pynn) worth of steam.”

Many other good things we heard 
from our merry friend that day, 
most of which we have forgotten. 
The rest are good enough to keep,— 
Chronicle, June 24

^EWS àTEMS.
-:o:-

À farmer gathers what he sows; a 
Beams tress sews what she gathers,

The S. S. “ Vanguard” left port this 
morning for Hearts Content, with a car
go of coal for the “ Great Eastern,” igood work.—[Halifax Citizen.]

An editor in Reading advertised the 
other day that he “would take a good 
dog in payment of one year’s subscrip
tion” for his paper. The next day forty- 
three dogs were sent to the office. The 
day afterward,when the- news had spread 
out into the country, four hundred far
mers had sent two dogs apiece by ex
press, with eight baskets full of puppies 
all marked C. O. D. In the meantime 
the offer found its way into neighbor™ 
ing States, and befori the end of the 
week there were eight thousand dogs, 
tied up with ropes, in the editor’s front 
and back yards ! The assortment in
cluded all the kinds from bloodhounds 
down to poodles. 4 fcw hundred broke 
loose and swarmed on the stairways and 
in the the entries, ah^stood outside the 
“ sanctum” and hcwlèd and had fights, 
and sniffed under tjie crack of the door 
as if they were huijgry for some editor. 
And the editor climbed out of the win
dow, up the waterslout and out on the 
comb of the roof aid wept. There was 
no issue of the papir for six days, and 
the only way the tr ends of the eminent 
journalist could feel him washy send
ing lunch up to him in balloons. At 
last somebody bouglht a barrel of arsenic 
and three tons of beef, and poisoned the 
dogs; and the editor came down only to 
find on bis desk a hill from the mayor 
for eight thousand dollars, being the 
municipal tax on dogs at one dollar per 
head. He is not offering the same in
inducements to subscribers now, and he 
doesn’t want a dog.

St. John is certainly getting worse 
and worse. Now the “ Telegraph” says: 
—u The public look to the bankers and 
other discounters of bills to put down 
forgery by a rigorous prosecution of 
the offenders. It very credibly re
ported that some additional reasons, of 
a very cogent kind, have been found 
for action and there is some hope that 
action will be taken. The committee 
of the Board of Trade may make an 
elaborate report, as |we have no doubt 
they will, but unless! “individuals” take 
action, it will all be in vain. This 
forgery business must be stopped and 
the reproach wiped away forever. There 
is no doubt that the press will go to any 
légal and reasonable length in aid of the

There has been a sad display of 
muscular Christianity in Potton, Lower 
Canada, just across the border line in 
the province of Quebec. The popula
tion there is principally composed of 
woodsmen and others who are accustom
ed to a lawless life, and the prevailing 
form of Christianity is that known as 
the strictest order of Free Will Baptists. 
It seems that there has been a continued 
squabble for months between the deacons 
and the “ boys.” The deacons abused 
the “ boys” and the boys aggravated 
the deacons, until on Sunday, May 18, 
matters came to a crisis. A man named 
Highland entered the church, just after 
a'chapter had been read, wearing a hat 
which, it was stated, had descended to 
him from his grandfather, The hat 
was decorated with a long red ribbon, 
and Highland’s appearance in the sacred 
edifice with this venerable relic on his 
head caused no small excitement among 
the congregation, whose devotions were 
interrupted by the accident. Mr. Little* 
field one of the deacons of the church, 
told Highland to leave the building,and 
on his declining to do so, kicked the hat 
into the aisle. This was the signal for a 
general disturbance, which ended in a 
serious fight. Everybody started from 
his seat, and, headed by a man named 
Olens, the anti-church members “went 
for” their Christian brethren with fright
ful impetuosity. People were knocked 
down on the floor and thrown out of 
the windows. One member of the con
gregation was forcibly seated on the stove 
and burnt most severely,and many other 
accidents of a like painful nature oc
curred during the struggle. The re
ligious services, of course, came to a 
close, and were not resumed during the 
day, The next morning Highland,whose 
grandfather’s hat had been the cause of 
so much suffering and bitterness, was 
arrested and taken to Moosonville for 
trial. It was hoped that this decisive 
step would effectually settle the difficulty 
but, unfortunately, on the following 
Sunday the battle was again renewed 
during the service, and was with diffi
culty suppressed by the constabulary. 
Religious circles in Potton are represent
ed as being profoundly agitated by 
these events, and the latest accounts are 
gloomy in the extreme.

the biggest vine in the world is to 
be found near Santa Barbara, Califor
nia, and certainly from the account 
given of it by the “New York Herald,” 
it seems to put the famous Hampton 
Court vine to the blush. The trunk 
of the Santa Barbara vine is nearly four 
feet in cii-Amnference where it leaves the 
ground, and continues the same size for 
some eight feet up, where it branches 
out very regularly, and although kept 
well trimmed back it covers a surface of 
some four thousand feet. Eight thous
and bunches of grapes, weighing twelve 
thousand pounds, or six tons, were 
picked from it last year. It is owned 
by an old Spanish woman who cannot 
speak a word of English, but who knows 
very well how to calculate correctly the 
amount due to her for a drink of wine 
made from the grapes of the “ big vine” 
which every one is expected to drink 
who visits it. The age of this vine is 
variously estimated at from thirty five 
to fifty years, and romance has woven 
the tale that the original cutting was 
given to a Spanish girl by her lover as 
a riding whip, and that she planted it 
as a memento of their engagement. The 
appearance, however, of the Spanish 
lady who now owns it is sucli as to 
lead visitors to the conclusion that she 
never could have had a matrimonial en
gagement, or that if any such contract 
was ever entered into, her lover was per
fectly justified in forgetting it.

The Mexican Congress has passed 
an important measure for the separation 
of Church and State in that country. 
Several bills with this object have been 
proposed since 1858, but no definite re
gulations were established until the 
present session. The new law, which 
consists of five articles, declares that no 
religion shall be either supported or for
bidden by the Government ; that mar
riage shall be regarded as a civil con
tract, to be legally valid only after 
registration in the presence of a magis
trate ; that no religious body shall have 
any corporate rights, that no Mexican 
citizen shall be bound by any vow he 
may have made as the member of a re
ligious order, and that witnesses shall 
not be required to take an oath in a 
court of Justice. The Ultramontane 
party is now getting up an agitation in 
tbe principal towns of the Republic for 
the repeal of this law, and it is said 
that'they are secretly supported by the 
President, Lerdo de Tejada.

A “ resurrection jubilee” is about to 
be held at Chicago to celebrate the re* 
storation of the city to its proportions 
prior to the great conflagration. The 
programme, it is stated, is on the most 
magnificent scale. Lord Dufferin, the 
Governor-General of Canada, is to be 
one of the lions of the occasion, and the 
music and feasting are to be worthy the 
occasion. It is very natural that the 
people of Chicago should feel proud and 
elated at the rapid restoration of their 
city ; but that a disastrous conflagration 
should thus be made indirectly a mat* 
ter of rejoicing shows how difficult it is 
in these days, when centenaries and bi- 
centenari's and commemorations have 
exhausted almost every possible excuse 
for festivity, to find any plausible reason 
for banquets and revellings. So many 
cities and large buildings are now de* 
stroyed every year by fire that these 
“ re.- urrection jubilees"’ are likely to be
come both frequent and popular, ft is 
however, worth consideration whether 
“ preservation jubilees” might not be 
more satisfactorily in the long run. If 
any city or large institution has had 
the good fortune not to be burned down 
in the course of a twelvemonth, the in
surance companies, on whom the prin
cipal loss of these conflagrations falls, 
might with advantage to themselves 
give a preservation jubilee to comme
morate "the unusual circumstance, at 
which medals and decorations should bo 
freely distributed to all who have notably 
refrained from acts of carelessness they 
have had opportunities of committing 
which might have kindled a good blaze. 
Perhaps one of these days, instead of 
either regrets or rejoicings, we shall 
learn to feel heartily ashamed of large 
fires, and look upon them less in the 
light of unavoidable calamities than as 
evidences of imperfect arrangement» 
and unpardonable recklessness in some 
quarter or another.

The naval authorities have received 
information from Bermuda that the 
flying squadron left that place recently 
for shot and ebell practice, and that 
that they will then proceed to this port, 
arriving here about July 1. The 
squadron is in command of Rear Ad** 
mirai F. A. Campbell, and consists of 
H. M. S. “ Narcissus” (flagship) 28 
guns; “Immortalité,” 28 guns; “In
constant,” (iron clad) 16 guns ; “Topaz” 
(steam frigate), 31 guns; and “Volage” 
(iron clad corvette) 8 guns.

The following telegram was sent by 
the Queen to Lady Cartier on the morn
ing of 24th May :

From the Queen, Baltimore.
To Hon. Lady CartieR,

57 Welbeck Street, London.
I have heard with regret of the death 

of Sir George Cartier. I deeply deplore the 
loss of a faithful and loyal subject, and 
warmly condole with you in your sad af
fliction.

We arc reliably informed that the 
salmon fishery in the Gaspe and Bay 
Chaleur districts this season far exceeds 
anything of the kind known for forty 
years paut. Our informant states that 
salmon fishing began about the 26th of 
May, being unusually early; and that 
the nets were taken sometimes fifty each 
at a single tide. He adds. “ Never has 
salmon been so plentiful, and never have 
the owners of stands seen such a season. 
Some nets take $60 worth of salmon 
every day.— [Montreal Gazette,]

The rage for international exhibition» 
has reached even to Chili, and that pro
gressive State has devoted $223,000 for 
the building of an edifice in Valparaiso 
for the first industrial fair, probably, 
which has ever been proposed in South 
America. The time is set for 1875, 
giving ample opportunity for the collec
tion of the treasures, which, in the shape 
of ram material of every description, ex» 
ist in profusion in that country. If there 
ever was a land that deserved develop
ment as well as needed it, it is South 
America, and it is to be hoped that the 
proposed exhibition will have the effect 
of infusing a new spirit into the lazy> 
lethargic inhabitants.

Shanghai advices report the capture 
by an Imperial Chinese force, of the 
capital of a Mahommedan state, in the 
province of Gannan. South Western 
part of China. The victorious force» 
fell upon their captives and massacred 
40,000 of them. The Sultan poisoned 
himself, preferring death by his own 
hand to falling into the power of his 
enemies.

The late Dr. Cleland, an eminent 
statistical writer, of Glasgow, related 
that a criminal, after attentively listen
ing to the condemned sermon which 
preceded his execution, turned to a com- 
paoion and remarked in Dr. Cleland’» 
hearing, “A very good sermon, bat 
rather too personal.”

A Prophecy.—The Boston Times relate» 
the following of the lost Atlantic, When 
about mid-ocean a curious incident occur* 
red, which, if true, as related to our re*» 
porter, is very unaccountable. The steer
age passengers say that about that point 
on the voyage two or three ot the passen
gers declare, as if gifted with the spirit of 
prophecy, that the ship and all on board 
would be lost. They Kept repeating the 
prediction, packed their carpet bag, and 
went on deck to watch for chance passing 
vessels, saying that they were going to 
leave her, irtd they were doomed to de
struction. The captain intervened, and 
locked them up as madmen, and when, 
the prediction they had made in theif 
supposed insanity received its fearful f\fl, 
filment, they, it is said, perished in con
finement.
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„ MARRIED.
On the 21st inst., at Christ Church, 

Bonavista,. by the Rev. Henry M. Skinner, 
Incumbent of Salvage, John J. Smith, 
Esq., of Brigus, Conception Bay, to Jane, 
daughter of John Lawrence, Esq , Clerk of 
the Peace, Ac.

DIED.
At Carbonear on the 13th inst., deeidy 

regretted by a large circle of relatives and 
friends, Jane, relict of the late Thomas 
Gould, Esq., aged 73 years.

At Glasgow, on the 17th inst., deeply 
regretted by all who knew him, Alexander 
Currie, Esq., '1 he deceased was tor many 
years a resident of St. John’s.

SHIP NEWS.
PORT OP ST. JOHN'S.

Very Important Notice!

Ths Wonder of the World !

GOOD NEWS FOR ALL î Î

DIRECTIONS FOR USE ON EACH 
PACKET.

MANUFACTORY:

Gravel Lane, Houndsditch,
CITY OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

The above discovery has gained for 
Professor Herman a Silver Prize Medal at 
the Inter-Colonial Exhibition of Victoria, 
Australia, of 1866, besides numerous tes
timonials»

NOTICES.

METROPOLITAN
LIFE

Insurance Company,
OF NEW YORK.

FOR SALE.

JOSEPH F. KNAPP, Presiâent.
J. R. HEGEMAN, Vice-President. 
R. A. GRANNISS, Secretary.
Wm. P. STEWART, Actuary.
B. R. CURWIN, Manager.
THOS. A. TEMPLE, Attorney.

entered.

Mine 21—Delta, Keay, Antigonish, J A W 
Pitts.

Wild Brier, Hubbard, Chatham, N. B., J 
A W Boyd.

Rival, Branscombe, New York, Bowring 
Brothers.

23—Peerless, Martin, Barbadoes, Job Bros 
& Co.

Constance Kemp, Greenock, "Baine, John
ston A Co.

Vesper, Morrison, New York, J Murray. 
CLEARED.

•June 21—Northumberland, Heans, Can
ada, Bowring Brothers.

Zingra, Searle, Sydney, W H Mare.
Hawk, Jackman, ditto, Bowrmg Brothers 
Hunter, Jackman, ditto, Goodfeljow A Co. 
Isabel, Woodburn, Liverpool, Job Bros' 

& Co.
23— Delta, Keay, Antigonish J A W Pitts 
Volant, McDonald, Sydney, J Woods. 
Mercade, LeBuff, ditto, ditto.
Margaret, Baxter, Waterford, W Grieve

& Co.
24— .Johanna, Debroat Queenstown, Job 

Bros. A Co.
Elate, Bussell, Sydney, P & L Tessier. 

LOADING,

Ida, Europe, Job Brothers A Co.
Myrtle, Britain, W Grieve A Co.
18—Brilliant, New York, Harvey & Co.
20—Dante, Britain, Baine, Johnston & Co. 

J —C. Tupper, Boston, T N Molloy A Co.
The Subscriber

BEGS respectfully to acquaint the Ship
owners and public of Harbor Grace 

and the outports that he has taken the 
Workshop lately occupied by Mr. Robert 
Morris, No. 10 Victoria Street, where he 
is prepared to perfonn all work in the 
above linç in- a satisfactory manner, and 
hopes by stritit attention to mérita fair 
share of phbhc patronage.

GEORGE CARSON. 
May 23. ftf.

Prof. HERMAN’S
WORLD RENOWNED

VERMIN DESTROYER!
WHICH IS KNOWN TO BE

Far Superior to Anything Ever 
Yet Discovered

FOR KILLING

Rats, Mice, Insects on Poultry, Ants, Bugs 
Cockroaches, Black Beetles, Fleas on Dogs 
Blight and Insects on Plants, Moths in 
Furs, Tick or Scab on Sheep or Goats 
also on Cattle, Ac.. &c.

Sold in Packets at 25 cents per 
Packet ; or Six Packets for 
$1.25.

;! ----------

i The Powder is warranted free from all 
iad smell, and will keep in any Climate. 
It may be spread anywhere without risk, 
»s it is quite harmless to Cats or Dogs, as 
they will not eat it.

C. BREAKER,

W
Sailmaker,

OULD respectfully intimate to the 
Shipowners and public of Harbor 

Grace and vicinity that he has taken the 
Loft lately occupied by Morris A Parsons, 
(opposite the premises of Messrs. John 
Munn A Co.) where he is prepared to 
make and repair SAILS of all shapes and 
sizes in a manner calculated to afford gen
eral satisfaction, and with the utmost dis
patch.

April 25. tff.

azaar!

«
it
u

OUTPORT AGENTS:
Messrs. Squires A Noble, Harbor Grace.

u. Jillard Brothers,
Mr. W. H.Thompson,

M Michael Jones,
Messrs. Duff A Balmer, Carbonear.

u G. & J. Smith, Brigus.
Mr. P. NoWlan. u
« G. C. Jerritt, «
« Robert Simpson, Bay Roberts.
* Moses Gosse, Spaniards Bay.

jf^y Wholesale Agents for the Island 
of Newfoundland

Messrs. W. & G. RENDELL,
/- - St.John's

Who Will supply all Outport Agents who 
appointed by the English Re

presentative, as only Agents so appoint
ed can: be supplied.
Ms? Ü, ly.

THE co-operation of CHRISTIAN 
FRIENDS is respectfully solicited in 

aid of a

BAZAAR
To be held in NOVEMBER next, for the 
purpose of raising funds for the liquida 
tion of the debt on

St. PAUL’S CHURCH
IN THIS TOWN.

The sum of £2,300 has been expended 
in completing the enlargement of the 
onginal Building. The balance remaining 
unpaid at this date is about £300. Our 
friends in St. John’s kindly contributed 
£1.00, and the rest, amounting to 
£1,900, has been raised by the unaid
ed efforts of the Congregation.

SÉB03 Contributions in Money, in Useful 
and Fancy Articles, or m Materials for 
making up, will be thankfully received 
by

Mrs. S. ANDREWS.
« W. O. WOOD,
“ EVILL,
* TAPP,
« C. ROSS,
« A. RUTHERFORD,
“ B ADCOCK,
« FORD,
« A. CLIFT,
“ HIGGINS.
“ BERTRAM JONES.

March 28,1873.

Just Received
Via Halifax, per S. S. Tigress, 

A SUPPLY OF THE

^EPOSIT AT ||tTAWA

For Canadian Policy Holders 
only.

Hon. L. A. WILMOT, D. C. L,
Lieut.-Governor of New Brunswick,

Director at the Board for Canada

The Reserve Dividend yst cm
Is one more step in the march of pro
gress. Presented only after mature 
thought, it invites the test of the severest 
scrutiny. Its chief merit is its PERFECT 
ADAPTABILITY to the wants of insur
able lives. The RESERVE DIVIDEND 
any. RESERVE ENDOWMENT POLICIES 
originated an l published by the Com 
party’s Actuary, under copyright m 1869.

The principle involved renders every 
form of insurance a provision in life. It 
converts an ordinary life Policy, otherwise 
payable only in the event of death, into 
a CASH ENDOWMENT, MATURING 
EVERY TEN YEARS.

W. H. THOMPSON,
Harbor Grace,

General Agent for
NEWFOUNDLAND.

April 1. iff.

SAILMAKING!

S

SHUTTLE

SEWING MACHINES,
Manufactured by the Kendall Manufac

turing Co., Montreal.

CHE A PEST AND BEST.

“ FAVORITE”
SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINES

Are a wonderful achievement of inven
tive Genius and Mechanical Skill.

For Simplicity, Durability and Beauty 
they stand Unrivalled.

Stitch Alike on Both Sides.
They will do all kinds of

FA MIL Y BE WING
With perfect ease, and”are equally good 

for light Manufacturing purposes.

They have a large Shuttle and Bobbin and 
make the regular

LOCK STITCH,
the same as made by the Singer, Wheeler 

A Wilson, Weed, and all other 
First Class Machines.

BLANK FORMS
Executed with NEATNESS 
and DESPATCH at the Office 
of this paper.

LUMBER!
e by

He W. TRÀPNELL

NOTICE,

Union ^}ank or Newfound

land.

1*,HE Directors hereby give notice 
that a Dividend on the Capital 

Stock of the Company, at the rate of 
twelve per cent, per annum, for the half 
year ending 31st May, 1873, will be 
payable at the Banking House, in Duck
worth Street, on an after Tuesday 
next, the 10th instant.

(By order of the Board,)
J. W.SMITH, Manager. 

St. John’s, June 11. 3it.

Makers’ Price List.
Retail Price.

By Hand, on Marble Slab................ $22.00
With Plain Walnut Table..............  27.00
With Quarter Case Walnut Table.. 30.00

Orders executed by return post, 
and Machines sent free of expense, 
ready to commence sewing immediately 
—with explicit instructions.

----- -O:-----

THE ADVANTAGES
OF THE

Shuttle Sewing Machines
OVER ALL OTHERS.

1st.—They are simple, perfect, and easily 
operated.

2nd.—They make the celebrated Lock 
Stitch alike on both sides, that 
will not rip or ravel.

3rd.—They are sold at a price within the 
reach of every family in the 
land.

4th.—They can be operated by a child.
5th.—They are particularly adapted for 

all Family Sewing and Dress 
Making.

—ALSO—

No. 2 SINGER
MANUFACTURING MACHINES,

New improved Pattern,
F. W. BOWDEN, St. John’s,

Agent for Newfoundland.
ALEXR. A. PARSONS, 

Sub-Agent, Harbor Grace.

y> iuciiiSj

TAILOR & CLOTHIER,
208, Water Street, St. John’s,

Æ EGS respectfully to inform the pub- 
Af’ lie of Conception Bay generally that 
he has always on hand a complete 
assortment of

CLOTHING
For all seasons of the year, which can 
be obtained at the LOWEST remuner
ative PRICES. All Clothing to order, 
cut in the most fashionable styles, and 
forwarded with despatch. Terms mo
derate. Orders from the outports 
promptly attended to.

JBÉàP’J. M. visits Conception Bay 
twice a year, of which notice is duly
given.

Dec. 10. Ijf

They use a short, straight Needle, and the
Four Moiton Drop Feed,

Which is considered the best in the 
World. The Feed being made of one 
piece, it is impossible for it to get out 
of order.

W. H. THOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment.

THE SHUTTLE CARRIER
Is also made of one piece, and is so con
structed that the Shuttle face is always 
kept close to the race, which prevents 
the Machine from missing stitches.

Each Machine is furnished 
with a

Hemmer,
Gatherer,

Braider,
Self-Sewer, 

Quilter,
6 Needles,1 

4 Bobbins, 
Oiler,

Screw Driver,
Guage and Screw, 

Directions and Spools ready 
for use.

JUST RECEIVED
A Fresh Svpply of

ADAMS’
INDIAN

SALVE.
W. H. THOMPSON.

PIANO TUNING !
Mr. J. CURRIE,
TUNER AND REPAIRER OF

â’Sê>&&£.

IN returning thanks for past favours, 
begs respectfully to solicit a continu

ance of the same. All work executed 
punctually, and satisfaction guaranteed. 

CONCERTINAS also repaired.
Satisfactory references as to ability 

will be given on enquiry.
Orders left at No. 170 Water Street wil 

receive immediate attention.
Dec. 17. tft

Blacksmith & Farrier,
BEGS respectfully to acquaint his num

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

entire satisfaction in his line of business. 
All work executed m substantial manner 
and with despatch.

figrOff LeMarchant St., North of Gas 
House.
Sept. 17.

CAUTION !

------ :o:------
Now landing, ex “ Atalanta,” from 

Port Medway, N. S. :
20 M. Seasoned Prime Pine

BOARD
20 do. Hemlock do.
30 do. No. 3 Pine do.

July 30-

dh HEREBY GIVE NOTICE that, 
after this date, I will not be re

sponsible for any Debts contracted in 
my name, without a Written Order from 
myself.

LUCINDA BARTLETT.
Bay Roberts, )

Nov. 13, 1872. f

E. W. LYON
Has just received a large assortment of

Coloured French Kid
GLOVES,

Which he offers to the publie at VERY 
LOW PRICES.

July 9 tf.

HARBOR GRACE

MEDICAL HALL,
W. H. THOMPSON,

Proprietor,

Has always on hand a carefully 
selected Stock of

DRUGS, MEDICINES,
DRY PAINTS,

Oils, &c., &c.,
And nearly every article in 

his line that is recommend- 
able :

Gallup’s Florihne for the Teeth and Breath 
Keating’s Worm Tablets 

u Cough Lozenges 
Rowland’s Odonto 
Oxley’s Essence of Ginger 
Lamplough’s Pyretic Saline 
Powel’s Balsam Aniseed 
Medicumentum (stamped)
British Oil, Balsam of Life, Chlorodyne, 
Mexican Mustang Liniment 
Steer’s Apodildoc

Rad way’s Ready Relief, Arnold’s Bahaa» 
Murray’s Fluid Magnesia 

“ Acidulated Syrup 
S. A. Allen’s Hair Restorer 
Rossiter’s “ a 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor 

il Sarsaparilla 
“ Cherry Pectoral 

Pickles, French Capers, Sauce#
Soothing Syrup, Kaye's Coagulinw 
India Rubber Sponge, Teetihng 
Sponge, Tooth Cloths 
Nail, Shoe and Stove Brushes 
Widow Wulch's Pills Morrison’s Pill*
Cockle’s u Radway’s u
Holloway's « Ayer's «
Norton’s « Parsons' «
Hunt’s « Jaynes' «
Holloway’s Ointment 
Adams’ Indian Salve, Russia Salve 
Morehead s Plaster, Com Plaster 
^father’s Feeding Bottles 
Bond’s Marking Ink, Corn Flour 
Fresh Hops, Arrowroot, Sago, Gold Leaf 
Nelson’s Gelatine and Isinglass 
Bonnet Glue, Best German Glycerine 
Lime Juice, Honey, Best Ground Coffe# 
Nixy’s Black Lead 
Roth A Co.’s Rat Paste 
Brown's Bronchial Troche»
Woodill’s Worm Lozenges 

u Baking Powder 
McLean’s Vermifuge 
Lear’s India Rubber Varnish 
Copal Varnish,
Kerosene Oil, Lamps, Chimnies, Wieka, 

Burners, Ac., Ac.
Cod Liver Oil,
Fellows’ Compound Syrup of Hypophoa. 

phites
Extract of Logwood, in £ lb. boxes 
Cudbear, Worm Tea, Toilet Soaps 
Best Perfumeries, Pomades and Hair 

Oils
Pain Killer
Henry’s Calcined Magnesia 
Enema Instruments, Gold Beater’s Skin 
Fumigating Pastiles, Seidlitz Powders 
Furniture Polish,-Plate Polish 
Flavouring Essences, Spices, Ac., Ac. 
Robinson’s Patent Barley 

“ Groats
fig^*AU the above proprietary article* 

bear the Government Stamp, without 
which none are genuine.

Outport Orders will receive careful and 
prompt attention,

May 14 tff

LeMessurier & Knight,
COMMISSION AGENTS.

Particular attention given to 
the Sale and Purchase of

DRY & PICKLED
FISH

FLOUR, PROVISIONS, 
WEST INDIA PRODUCE

—AND—

DRY GOODS.
Consignments solicited.

St. John’s, Afay 7, 1873. tff

W. H. THOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Fellows' Compound Syrup
OF

«YPOPHOSPHITE8

FOR SALE.

—BY—

THE SUBSCRIBER,

231 -Wa,er 8,ree‘ 231
BREAD

Flour, Pork, Beef
Butter, Molasses. Sugar 

Tea, Coffee, Cheese,
Ham, Bacon, Pease, Riee

TOBACCO
KEROSENE OIL, &c., to

^HEAP TOR f§ASH, ^ISH 

OR SlL.
DANIEL FITZGERALD*



The Unbolted Door.

An aged widow sat alone 
Beside her narrow hearth:

Her silent cottage never heard 
The ringing laugh of mirth.

“Six children once had sported there, but 
now the churchyard snow 

>Fell softly on five little graves that were 
not long ago.

She mourned them all with patient love 
But since her eyes had shed

Far bitterer tears than those that dewed 
The faces of the dead.

The child which had been spared to her, 
her darling and her pride,

The woeful mother lived to wish that she 
had also died.

Those little ones beneath the snow,
Not lost but gone before,

Faith taught her all was well with them 
And then the pang was o'er ;

But when she thought where Katie was, 
she saw the city’s glare,

The painted mask of bitter joy which Need 
gives Sin to wear,

Without the snow was thick and white, 
No step had fallen there ;

Within she sat beside her fire,
Each thought a silent prayer.

When suddenly, behind her seat,unwont
ed noise she heard,

As though a hesitating hand the, rustic 
latch had stirred.

She turned and there the wanderer stood 
With snow-flakes on her hair—

A faded woman, wild and worn,
The ghost of something fair.

And then upon her mother’s neck, the 
withered brow was laid—

Can God and you forgive me all ? for I have 
sinned, she said,

loving
The widow dropped upon her knees 

Before the fading fire,
And thanked* the Lord, whose 

hand
Had granted her desire.

The daughter kneeled beside her too, 
tears streaming from her eyes.

And prayed, God help me to be good to 
mother ere she dies !

They did not talk about the sin,
The shame, the bitter woe ;

They spoke about those little graves, 
And things of long ago.

And then the daughter raised her eyes, 
and said in tender tone,

Why did you keep your door unbarred 
when you were quite alone ?

My child, the widow said, and smiled,
A smile of love and pain ;

I kept it so lest you should come,
And tumaway again ;

I've waited for you all the while—a 
ther’s love is true—

Yet it is but the shadowy type of 
who died for you !

mo-

Him

||XXECT Itory.

1

The Poor-House Girl
(CONCLUDED.)

JkAPPY in the love of her husband 
^ and children, Éarnestina did not 
forget the sorrows of the sick and 
needy.

Many desponding hearts were made 
lighter by her kindness, and many des1» 
titute ones were clothed by her hands.

One day a friend mentioned to her 
the very pitiful case of an elderly woman 
who lived in one Of the wretched tene
ment houses in the lowest part of the 
city.

Poor, sick, and apparently friendless, 
her case appealed to the sympathy of all.

Earnestina made minute inquiries of 
her friend, and the next day went to see 
the destitute woman, being accompanied 
by a servant carrying a variety of things 
needed by the sufferer.

She mounted the rickfetty stairs, and 
entered the poor, mean room.

Everything bespoke poverty in the 
harshest, coarsest aspect, and the woman 
stretched on a wretched pile of straw, 
in one corner, was, indeed, a pitiable ob
ject.

Little could be done to render her 
comfortable until a bed and a fire cculd 
be procured, but Earnestina approached 
the woman, and made her presence
known. . .

A sorrow*stricken, wrinkled face was 
turned to her, and she started lack in
wonder..

Despite the changes which fifteen years 
had wrought, she recognised the worn 
face.

It~was"her former mistress Mrs. Rich
ards.

Truly, times change, and fortunes 
change.

Mis. Richards did not dream that, the 
bright, beautiful lady, who bent over her 
bo sympathizingly, was the insulted, ab 
used Van, the poor-house girl.

Mrs. Thorne, nobly*foi-givin," the past 
caused the jpoor woman to be removed 
to more comfortable . apartments, and 
placed under the,best"medical care, but 
nothing could prolong bet life.

Care, anxiety, and disease, had done 
their work too thoroughly. .

Mrs. Thftraè erft beside Her bed, short
ly before her death, nnd pointed the dy
ing ifOittan to the Baviourxrf alnnérs. ?.}

It is too late—too late, was the de
filing moan, I have signed beyond,

forgiveness. I have spent all the best 
years of my life in tryin* to hoard up 
money for myself and children. I ve 
been hard, close, and wicked, that I 
might gain a little more money. Willie, 
my baby, my pet, died, and 1 mourned 
over him ; but it would have been better 
if all my children had died then. When 
’Lisha died, they all tried to see which 
should get the biggest share of the pro
perty. I might have held the use of a 
third, you know, but they scolded, cheat
ed, abused, and insulted me, till I was 
glad to get away from them by 
up everything. Then I came to the city 
and managed to get along somehow till 
I was taken sick, and I believed I should 
have starved to death if you hadn’t 
come to me, My own children have de
serted me,

Earnestina’s tears fell fast at the re
cital.

The sick woman asked for some cor
dial, and then went on with her story

It seems hard and cruel, doseu’tit. 
ma’am ? But I know I deserve it all, 
l had a poor orphan girl bound out to 
me once, and I treated her worse than 
my children treated me. Finally, I got 
angered at some little thing, and beat her 
till I almost killed her. Next day she 
took sick with brain fever, and some la
dies took her away from me as soon as 
she was able to go. I’ve done many 
cruel things in my life, but that has 
weighed on my conscience more than all 
the rest. It I could only ask her to for
give me, I believe I should die a little 
more easy.

Mrs. Thorne held out the pencil 
sketch of Van.

Do you recognize this sketch Mrs. 
Richards.

That'sher! That’s the girl—Van. Do 
you know her ?

The feeble woman lifted her head off 
the pillow in her anxietj.

I am the original of that picture, 
was once^ Earnestina Van Dalsein, the 
poor-house girl, and I forgive and pity 
you from the bottom of my heart, said 
Mrs. Thorne.

You—you, Van? It cannot be; yet 
it is her eyes and hair. Then it is Van 
who has taken care of me when my own 
children would not take me in. Oh you 
must hate me !

Yes, I am Van ; but I cherish no 
hard feelings against you. I forgive you 
as freely as I hope to be forgiven.

You forgive me ? YTou, whom I have 
wronged ? W ill God forgive ?

Much more was said, and, after an 
earnest prayer, Mrs. Thorne left her.

When next she saw her, she was wrap
ped in the cold embrace of death.

Her last words were,—
Forgive I—forgive l
Mrs. Thorne assisted the nurse to 

robe the dead form in the habiliments 
of the tomb.

She has sinned, suffered, and been 
forgiven, said she, tenderly.

In the corner of the cemetery gleams 
a plain, white stone.

On it this inscription,—
Sacred to the njemory 

Richards. Aged 64.
of Abigail

The Rival Sisters.
WAS sitting quietly by the 

dow, gazing abstractedly out at the 
heavy banks of iron-grey clouds that 
were wheeling tumultuously through 
the heavens, threatening rain, and lis-, 
tening mechanically to the conversation 
that was being carried on between my 
elegant sister, Diana, and her most in
timate friend, Belle Ray.

We were all spending a few weeks at 
a by no means very fashionable water
ing-place, but, nevertheless, an exceed
ingly beautiful and picturesque village 
situated on the sea-shore.

Presently I heard my sister say, 
reply to some remark just uttered by 
her friend,—

Yes. Belle, it certainly is, as you say 
most insufferable dull in L------at pre
sent. and very likely to continue thus 
for some considerable length of time.
Oh, that some startling event might oc
cur to vary the tedious monotony of life, 
and render the time spent by us less 
miserable 1 And, by the way, Belle,that 
reminds me of a choice bit of gossip that 
I overheard to-day. What do you im 
agine it was ?

That I cannot tell, Diana, I’m sure. 
Pray relieve my anxiety, which is bor
dering on the intense, at once. I am 
almost dying for some change, bo it 
for the better or worse. What it it ? '

And Miss- Ray tossed back her jetty 
ringlets, and seated herself more com - 
fortably in her easy chair, preparatory 
to listening to what my sister had to 
say.

Smoothing down the folds of her 
‘ moire antique' dress, Diana went on 
carelessly,—

I consider it the most fortunate news 
conceivable, just now. Only think, 
Belle, my old admirer, Walter Clayton, 
arrived to-day at the Montour House. 
Now, there ! Is not that what you term 
excellent news ? No more solitary chats 
and walks for us, but, in the future, an 
extremely handsome, wealthy cavalier 
to attend u? in our ramblings, and vary

the tiresome mohotony of life at L-----
and of all persons I shall be glad to see, 
Walter Clayton is the one. You have 
never met him, I believe, Belle ? I 
formed his acquaintance last year, at 
Newport, where he was very attentive 
to me, I can assure you. And, 1 sub 
rosa’, Belle, I mean to captivate him ; 
for, besides being the handsomest man 
I ever met, he is vastly rich.
—And my sister glanced with a self- 
satisfied look at herself in the mirror, 
which hung directly opposite, contem
plating the beautiful vision reflected 
therein.

Diana was a tall, stately blonde, with 
ultra marine blue eyes, and a great 
abundanee of reddish-golden hair,which 
by some unaccountable process, she al
ways managed to fasten into an indes
cribably graceful and careless mass at 
the back of her head, enough to drive 
any other woman distracted with envy 
it was so transcendently becoming.

Besides, she had that easy, imposing 
way with her, utterly impossible to ac
quire, unless it be of nature born ; and 
as l glanced at her, I felt assured, that 
if she were really in earnest about cap
tivating Mr. Clayton—whom I had 
never met, by the way—she would suc
ceed ; it seemed impossible for her to 
fail.

Coming out of the semi-conscious re
verie that I had fallen into, I spoke now 
for the first time.

And what stylo of a man, Diana, is 
this handsome cavalier of yours—dark 
or fair ? Tall or short ?

My sister turned superciliously upon 
me.

I thought you were offiu the land of 
dreams long ago, little one, as usual. 
And so you waut a description of your 
brother in law that is to be, Hester ? 
Well, puss, I will try and satisfy your 
curiosity, if possible. He is tall and 
fair, with brilliant blue eyes, and golden 
auburn hair and beard—the only fair- 
complexioned man I think I ever fans 
cied. But, Her, you haven’t the least 
idea of cutting me out, have you.

And at the ludicrousness of the 
thought, her silvery laugh rang out, 
clear and sarcastic, through the room.

Perhaps I have, I retorted, quickly 
for her gay, bantering tone nettled me.

Rising, I let down my heavy veil of 
dark brown, glistening hair, which fell 
far below my waist, to arrange it in a 
style, if possible, more becoming.

How I hated myself as I glanced in 
the glass.

I was so homely and unattractive, 
with such a plain, dark face, the sallow
ness of my complexion brought out into 
bolder relief, to-day, no doubt, by the 
dress of light blue which I was arrayed 
in.

Hastly twisting up my hair in a 
tight knot behind, which, I verily be
lieve. made my face look ^darker and 
plainer than usual, and throwing a water 
proof cloak over my shoulders, that com
pletely concealed my slender form,which 
I mentally denounced for not being more 
imposing and statesque, I took down 
my gingham sun-bonnet, which Aunt 
Betsey had compelled me to bring in 
c»se of a like emergency, and tossed it 
with a bitter expletive on my head,with
out deigning to notice in the least the 
curious, wondering glance cast upon me 

wm#‘ by Diana and Miss Ray, I sallied out 
of the house for the purpose of indulg
ing in a long, solitary walk, totally un
mindful of the impending storm.

On and on 1 went, a great pain throb
bing at my heart, a feeling of rebellion 
rising within me, as I thought that I 
who had always worshipped beauty in 
any shape, should be so plain and un
attractive.

Darker and darker grew the clouds, 
colder and chillier blew the wind, and 
at last, raindrops came pattering down 
upon me; but, repressing an involuntary 

in shiver, I wrapped my cloak closer 
around my shoulders, and kept persis
tently on my way.

Presently, however, the drops came 
eddying down faster and faster, larger 
and larger, until I found myself obliged 
cither to seek some temporary shelter or 
get completely drenched with the fal
ling rain ; and, knowing that the 
latter case would not by any means im
prove my looks, I had not the least in-

which came tumblingfin a great, tangled 
masâ, like a miniature cataract, down my 
back ; while down upon my uncovered 
head the rain poured, as if the windows 
of heaven were really open and ready 
for another flood, making, withal, as 
awkward and original a picture, perhaps 
as Diana’s apollo ever had the pleasure 
of witnessing.

It was all in vain I tried to fasten up 
my hair ; it would still persist in cling
ing wet and heavy, about my shoulders, 
and, in utter despair, I finally desisted 
from the useless attempt, and, catching 
up the contemned head-piece, I again 
threw it over my head, and was pro
ceeding to move on my way after bestow
ing an angry glance upon Walter Clay
ton, when, stepping up to mo, he said, 
still eyeing me askance with that arch, 
laughing look,—

Allow me, madam, to hold this um
brella over your head. It must be in
tensely unpleasant standing out here in 
this shower, with these huge drops fall
ing so savagely upon you. You remind 
me vividly of a mermaid, just risen 
out of the sea, with your tangled, drip
ping locks.

All of this was uttered in a graceful, 
although slightly sarcastic, tone, he, 
meanwhile, holding the umbrella above
me

I would fain have dispensed with his 
company, preferring even to be left alone 
in the rain, if only free from him ; but 
there was something so coolly imperious 
about this handsome, aristocratic man. 
that I found myself utterly incapable of 
replying ; in fact, I was literally uuable 
through anger to do so; and he, taking 
iny consent for granted, walked on by 
my side, rattling on in an easy, graceful 
manner about anything and everything 
that happened to arise during our pro
gress.

I replied only in cold, angry monosyl
lables, scarcely cognizant of what I was 
saying. My only thought was to be at 
home. How I hated him as I saw his 
merry, laughing blue eyes every now and 
then, riveted upon my dark, blushing 
face, and then wander down to my palest 
of blue dresses î I knew but too wel 
that he was forming a nowise favorable 
opinion of my taste, I could bear it no 
longer. I must speak, or else burn with 
suppressed rage, and I accordingly dit 
the former.

Leave me, I said, angrily, motioning 
him away with as imperious a gesture as 
I could then command. I should prefer 
being left alone in the rain, rather than 
suffer your presence any longer ! Leave 
me ! 1 again repeated, as I saw no evi
deuce that he intended taking his de
parture.

Nay, he replied in an insolent tone. 
I dare not obey your command, greatly 
as you desire it. We must burry on, 
or be completely drenched by the im 
pending flood. See how the drops are 
falling ! And listen, he added, as a low, 
rumbling sound of thunder went rolling 
in a glorious, majestic peal on high, that 
surely threatens something more than 
mere shower.

I answered net a word ; so on we went 
the rain descending upon us in torren ts, 
the thunder resounding with force ter-

tention of so doing ; so, turning a cor
ner abruptly, in order to gain shelter 
underneath a noble oak that I observed 
towe.ring, grand and majestic, above 
me, in my unusual hurry my foot hit 
against some obstruction, and L found 
myself precipitated to the ground.

As quickly as possible I regained my 
footipg, muttering angrily to myself the 
while, when, happening1 to raise my 
eyes, I beheld before me, with um
brella in band, a handsome, stylish man 
with golden-auburn hair and beard, 
whom 1 instantly recognized—through 
my si>ter’s description—as Walter Clay
ton, laughingly regarding me. r

I gave my bonnet an angry jerk to 
cover my face, which I well knew was 
flushed deep red with anger and confu
sion, wishing, as I did so, that he was 
in Jamaica, or some orher equall distant 
place, when the string that confined it 
broke, and down fell my bonnet to the 
ground, loosening, aa itwent^ my hair,.

rifle on high, the heavens now and then 
lit with, and made perfectly resplendent 
by, the long, arrowy chains of lightning 
that went rushing with fearful velocity 
through the sky, while [ suffered torture 
that I never wholly forgot.

I was naturally very proud aud sensi
tive, and it was intensely galling to my 
independent spirit to be relying, even for 
so short a time, on a stranger—one who 
was regarding me in an unfavorable 
light; and yet I knew him to be a per
fect gentleman, notwithstanding his 
laughing glances and almost insolently 
imperious tones and felt instinctively 
that he was a man to be trusted.

How differently I should have felt to
wards him had 1 only been some stately, 
gifted lady, like my eister Diana !

For then, of course, he would not have 
favoured me with so many of those in- 
quiring looks, and would not certainly, 
have had the remotest chance of making 
light of me.

The Empire—the hotel that I was 
stopping at—looming at last just ahead 
of us, I said, icily,—

If you please, sir, I will stop here ; 
this is my destination.

Certainly, he replied, deferentialy,and 
we ascended the walk together, I wholly 
oblivious of the two pairs of eyes rest- 

upon me as we neared the hotel. 
Just as we came in frbnt of the build

ing I saw him cast a sharp, penetrating 
glance at mé, which 1 found myself at 
fault in interpreting, and then he asked 
in a half-hesitating manner, whether I 
would enter by the front way or go in 
by way of the servants’ passage.

I glanced at him in blank amaze
ment.

What was he conjecturing?
Go in by way of the servants’ entrance, 

I said. Assuredly not 1 Why should I ?
Pray excuse me ; I took you for------
He hesitated, stammered, and, for

Turning upon him with an angry 
glance I did not- care to veil flashing 
from my eyes, I said, with cool delibera
tion,—

You took me for a servant. Thank 
you sir, for the intended compliment* 
I do, no doubt, resemble one in this
guise ; but, nevertheless, as I am a lady 
I will pass over your insolence, and bid 
you good afternoon, trusting that the 
time will arrive when I shall be abund
antly able to repay your kindness in 
allowing me the friendly shelter of your 
umbrella, thereby letting me escape a 
complete drenching, which would hove 
taken all the stiffness out of the * slats* 
of my sun bonnet, and rendered invisi
ble the pale blue of my dress, which 
colour is so enlivening to my sallow 
complexion. Good-day, sir.

And favoring him with one of my 
haughtiest bows—which, alasl could 
never prove anything but excessively 
awkward—I passed him and entered the 
house, leaving him staring after me with 
a decidedly astonished air.

Entering my room, I tossed my cloak 
and bonnet aside, and then veered 
round to answer my sister’s question.

Yes, I said, angrily, you did see me 
walking with Walter Clayton. I was 
caught in the storm, and your distingua 
looking cavalier very gallautly offered to 
escort mo home.

Here I stopped wholly suppressing 
the rest, for I did not care that stately 
Diana, or fascinating Miss Ray, should 
know Walter Clayton’s true opinion of 
myself.

I truly hope that he did not recognize 
in you my sister, Diana retorted. If so, 
I should be mortified to death. Why, 
Hester, I ucver saw you before in such 
a guise, Really you are a veritable 
fright !

I bestowed upon her a menacing glance 
bur, suppressing the angry words that I 
had nearly given utterance to, I began 
to make a change in my toilet, which I 
discovered to be as truly frightful aa 
Diana Lad termed it; after which I seat
ed myself in my accustomed place by 
the window, and watched the advancing 
progress of the storm.

The heavens were frowning dark and 
lowering, above me, while the rain still 
descended in torrents, and, striking 
against the window panes, created a sad 
dreary, monotonous refrain, very pleas, 
ant to listen to in my excited, irritable 
frame of mind.

I sat there hour after hour listening 
to the grand and solemn peals of thun* 
der that ever and anon burst forth with 
awful distinctness upon the air, and 
watching the lightning as it gleamed 
nnd flashed its bewildering train of light 
like a flaming serpent, athwart the inky 
sky, wholly unconscious, for the time be
ing, of that dull, dreary pain that had 
been tugging so bitterly at my heart only 
a short time ago.

At. iasfc, to my sorrow and discomfi
ture, the lightning vanished, the thun
der died away in the distance to return 
no mere while the drops of rain became 
less and less frequent, and Anally ceased 
altogether.

With a sigh I turned away from the 
window, conscious for the first time of 
the eyes gazing wouderingly upon me.

Upon my word, Hester, Diana said, 
lightly, I should really like to know what 
ails you. Here have Bella and I been 
regarding you for this long time intently 
but not the least notice whatever have 
you condescended to bestow upon ua. 
Instead, you have been deep in the 
mysteries of a day-dream, gazing away 
into vacancy with those solemn, owl
like eyes of yours, your whole dark face 
illumined with wonderous thoughts, 
until as I watched you, I felt unspeak
ably glad that Walter Clayton was not 
here to see you in that phase, for he, 
who admires so passionately the strange 
the picturesque, in whatever guise it 
may present itself would not have passed 
unnoticed your striking countenance ; 
and then all my hopes and aspirations of 
becoming thcenvied Mrs. Clayton would 
have instantly dissolved in thin air. 

[concluded in our next.]
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the momcnt; I deemed him absolutely 
awkward. 1 - : *

Then the truth burst upon mo vivid
ly and startlibgly— he had mistaken me 
for a servant.
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