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NOTICES.

FOR SALE.

^RESERVES & <GROC£RI£S!

Just Received and For Sale by
the Subscriber—

Fresh Cove OYSTERS 
Spiced do.

PIIE APPLES
PEACHES

Strawberries—preserved in 
Syrup

Brambleberries do.
—ALWAYS ON HAND—■

A Choice
CROC

Selection of
E R I E 8 .
T. M. CAIRNS.

Opposite the Premises of Messrs. 
W. Ross & Co.

Sept. 17.

PA,NLESSiA,NLESS ! I

TEETH
Positively Extracted without 

Pain
BY THE USE OF

NITROUS OXIDE GAS.
A NEW AND PERFECTLY SAFE 

METHOD.

NOTICES.

J. HOWARD COLLIS,
Dealer and Importer of

ENGLISH & AMERICAN

HARDWARE,
Picture Moulding, Glass

Looking dlass, Pictures 

Glassware, &c., &c.
TROimSIG GEAR,

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

221 WATER STREET,
St. John’s,

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

BÉSTN. B,"*ERAMES, any size 
and material, made to order.
St. John’s, May 10. tff.

HARBOR GRACE
||ook & f§;T\TIONERY ^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, &e-, &c.

Lately appointed Agent for the OTTAWA 
PRINTING & LITOGRAPH COMPANY 

Also, Agent for J. LINDBERG, Manufac
turing Jeweler.

A large selection of
CLOCKS, WATCHES

MEERCHAUM PIPES,
* PLATED WARE, and
1 JEWELERY of every description & style, 
ij May 14. tff

|BLANK 
1 FORMS

Executed with NEATNESS 
and DESPATCH at the Office 
of this Paper.

Dr. LOVEJOY & SON,
OLD PRACTITIONERS OF DENTIS

TRY, would respectfully oiler their 
services to the Citizens of*St. John’s, and 

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

p.m., at the old residence of Dr. George 
W. Lovejoy, No. 9, Cathedral Hill, where 
they are prepared to perform all Dental 
Operations in the most
Scientific and Approved Me

thod.
Dr. L. & Son would state that they 

were among the first to introduce the 
Anaesthetic (Nitrous Oxide Gas), and 
have extracted many thousand Teeth by 
its use

Without Producing pain,
with perfect satisfaction. They are still 
prepared t i repeat the same process, 
which is perfectly safe even to Children. 
They are also prepared to insert the best 
Artificial Teeth from one to a whole Set 

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

received the highest Prem
iums at the world’s Fair 

in London and Pc is.
Teeth filled with great care o..d in the 

most lastin'; manner. Especial attention 
given to regulating children's Teeth.

St. John’s, July 9.

01ETKY
-:o:-

W. H. THOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Parsons’ Purgative Pills.
W. H. THOMPSON,

AGENT FOR
Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment.

BANNERMAN & LYON’S 
Photographic Rooms,

Corner of Bannerman and Wa
fer Streets.

-:o:-

THE SUBSCRIBERS, having made 
suitable arrangements for taking a 

FIRST-CLASS

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

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

7 ALEXR. BANNERMAN,
E. WILKS LYON.

Nov.[5. tff

The Fine Fence.
Old Farmer Smith 

Came home in a miff 
From his field the other day ;

While his sweet little wife,
The pride of his life;

At her wheel was spinning away,

And ever anon 
A gay little song

With the buzz of her wheel kept time, 
And the wrathful brow 
Is clearing now.

Under thé cheerful rhyme.

“ Come, come, little Turk I 
Put*away your work,

And listen to what I say :
What can 1 do 
But a quarrel brew 

With the man across the way?

<• I have built my fence,
But he won’t commence 

To lay a single rail :
His cattle get in,
And the feed gets thin—

I am tempted to make a sale.”

“ Why, John ! dear John I 
How you do go on 1 

I'm afraid it will be as they say.”
“ No, no, little wife,
I have hçaid that strife 

In a lawyer’s hand don't pay.

“ He is picking a flaw 
To drive me to law —

I have heard that he said he would ;
And you know long ago 
Law wronged me so 

I vowed I never should.

“ So what can I do,
That I will not rue,

To the man across the way?”
“ If that’s what you want,
I can help you haunt 

That man with a spectre gray.

“ Thirty dollars will do 
To carry you through ;

And then you have gained a neighbor*
It would cost you more 
To peep in the door 

Of a court and so much more labor.

‘•Must use your good sense :
Let's build him a fence,

And shame such thoughts out of the 
fellow.”

They build up his part,
And sent to his heart 

Love’s dart, where the good was mellow.”

That very same night,
By the dim candle-light.

They opened, with interest a letter,
Not a word was there;
But three greenbacks fair 

Said the man was growing better.

arms our reasoning may prevail and our 
righteous claims be triumphant. Tiien 
the contest over and the honor of Spain 
saved, there will have arrived for Cuba 
the longed for hour of liberty and reforms 
which cannot then be attributed to our 
feebleness, but which will be the honest 
and free fulfilment of the solemn promi
ses made in the name of the nation by 
the Constituent Cortes. These promises 
have already begun to be fulfilled in the 
other peaceful Antille, Porto Rico,where 
the successful trial of a few reforms per
mits us the hope that we may introduce 
without danger all others that may be 
essential to perfect its political and ad
ministrative organization.

Are Our Police In League with 
Thieves.

XTKACTS
:o:-

-4 I-
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.

SÉS^Uff LeMarchant SL, North of Gas 
House.
Sept. 17.

W. H. THOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Fellows’ Compound Syrup
OF

HYP0PH08PHITES.

What Amadeus Said Concern
ing Colonial Reform.

The Parliamentary efforts of the Span
ish republicans to secure thé attèntion of 
His Majesty Amadeus to the question of 
emancipation of the slaves, in a constitu
tional manner by introducing an amend
ment having reference thereto in the Con
gressional address to be presented in re
ply to the Throne speech—and which ef
forts has just failed—was caused by the 
paragraph in the royal utterance which 
referred to the colonial condition thus :—

“ The affairs of the colonies have been 
looked at by my government with the 
solicitous attention they merit. In Cuba 
they have dictated measures called for by 
the unanimous opinion of its inhabitants 
to surmount the monetary crisis and to 
restore order in the administration and 
government of the province. This work 
will be completed by bills to be presented 
to you in due time. To make the ad
ministration honest, to give vigor and 
fixedness to the action of the government 
and to cause justice to be done to all in 
everything will be procedure neces
sary to inspire confidence ia the country, 
re-establish calmness in the popular mind 
and secure the pacification of the island.
I trust by these means and counting on 
the heroism and fidelity of the army and 
navy, the resolution of the volunteers and 
the patriotism of the inhabitants the 
criminal plans of those who seek to rend 
a portion of our territory from the 
bosom of the country will be foiled. The 
war which has been ruining and bleeding 
that beautiful Spanish province for four 
years is now only maintained by a scanty 
number of insurgents. My government 
will apply itself with decision to suffocate 
it completely. It is resolved to send 
there whatever resources and soldiers may 
be wanting, so that by the force of oar

It was confidently hoped by the people 
of Jersey City that when Bumsted was 
sent to the State Prison and the Police 
Commissioners were sentenced to pay 
fine lor their malefeasance in office a 
check was given to what Judge Beedle 
styled “ prostituting public office to pri
vate gain.” Mr. McWilliams, the Chief 
of Police, was convicted and sentenced 
with the Commissioners, as a partner in 
crime. He was also indicted for compli
city in a bond robbery case. He acted as 
a “go between” for the thieves and de
manded from Mr. Noyes, from whom the 
bonds were stolen, the sum of three 
thousand dollars, or thereabouts, for the 
recovery of the stolen property. The 
money was paid down and the bonds 
were restored. The Grand Jury thought 
that McWilliams should have considered 
it a part of his duty to arrest the thieves 
with whom he was on terms of such in
timacy ; but the indictment was quashed 
on the ground that the payment of the 
money by Mr. Noyes was voluntary. Four 
or five other^indiotments are pending over 
the chief, in common with the Police 
Commissioners, for malefeasance in of
fice. But the latest charge against him 
is the most.serious of all. That the head 
of the Police Department of a large and 
populous city could actually organize a 
raid upon a wealthy bank and employ the 
thieves to execute it, is almost incredible. 
It has no precedent in this or any other 
country. The charge is so grave that we 
shall hesitate to believe it until it is sub
stantiated in a com t of justice. Compar
ed with such a crime the King frauds in 
Jersey City, denounced as they were from 
the bench, were but trifles, A detective 
is jointly charged with the crime, but he 
has this advantage over his alleged fellow 
conspirator, that he approaches the in 
vest! gat ion with better antecedents. Let 
the Grand Jury do their duty promptly 
and vigoiously in this man, and that in
corruptible judiciary v^hich is the boast 
of New J ersey will do tlie rest. Attorney 
General Gilchrist and District Attorney 
General Garrestson have already won 
laurels in the great work of municipal re 
form, and they have undertaken this case 
with the unflinching resolve to suit it to 
the bottom. It is a case frought with 
interest not only to Jersey City, but to 
every municipality in the Union.—New 
York Herald.

that it stood to reason, the whole thing 
was clear to reason, and I helped myself,

A Baby Show.
A Baby Show was recently held in Dun

dee Cattle Market. Mr. Carswell, the 
proprietor of Vaughan’s auction establish
ment, was the director of the exhibition. 
He it was who offered a prize for the 
heaviest baby, one for the handsomest 
baby, and one for the best dressed baby, 
and who thereby caused ail the commo
tion. About a score were selected out of 
the forty-six entries, and displayed on the 
platform of his caravan. The cheers of the 
crowd as “ the little dears ” were trotted 
out were hearty in the extreme, and the 
laughter was not less so. All the children 
had to be under twelve months old, and 
it was intimated that they would be judg
ed “in proportion to their age.” The 
winner of “ an elegant silver-plated tea 
and coffee service,” which was the prize 

a for the heaviest baby, was Master John 
Dewar, five months old. Master John 
weighed 38-libs. He was stoutish, and 
had goo l bone. The young gentleman 
who was allotted the enviable position of 
being the handsomest baby was Master 
John Min to. His age was stated to be 
five months, and his weight 36 £ lbs. He 
was not very fat, nor was he very thin. 
Surely,however, this award was a mistake. 
Were there no girls—we beg pardon, we 
forget that vulger word is now obsolete— 
were there no “ young ladies” among the 
competitors ? In all gallantry one would 
have thought this prize would have gone 
to one of them. Evidently, too, Mr. 
Carswell had intended the prize for a 
“ lady” when he selected “a magnificent 
silver teapot” as the article. The best 
dressed baby was declared to be Master 
Forrest. He had on a scarlet dress,trim
med with black velvet, and for this he 
was awarded 'l a splendid silver cruet.” 
His age was also five months, and his 
weight 34 lbs.

Negro Fogle.
In a speech at Raleigh, in North Caro

lina, a short time since, Mr. Frederic 
Douglas, the negro agitator, in connection 
with his early life as a slave, gave an 
amusing illustration of slave casuistry. 
Replying to the charge of being a thief, 
he said : “ Well, I confess that I did
something that bore that construction 
years ago, for in fact I stole myself. I 
was a piece of property. I was owned. I 
was what they call a chattel to all intents 
and purposes by a fair construction of the 
law ; and yet in the face of that fact I took 
possession of myself, put a bundle on my 
shoulder, and left after the fashion of the 
pictnres in the old-fashioned newspapers 

. . But did you never steal while you 
were a slave? Well, yes, I did. Yes, ac
cording to your notions of stealing, but I 
had conscientious scruples aboutit. Force 
of education was very powerful. I had 
heard the minister tell I must obey my 
master, and ‘ Thou shalt not steal,’ but I 
was hungry once, very hungry indeed, and 
I had a little conference with a brother 
slave on the subject of helping myself to 
a turkey that I saw fluttering in one of the 
outhouses. I told Sandy (for it was San
dy Jenkins) that I was hungry, wanted 
something to eat, but that I had religious 
scruples against helping myself to that 
turkey. I knew that he was a praying 
man, a God-fearing man, and I wanted hi 
advice on the subject. He told me that 
it was rather a ticklish question in ethics. 
There was some risk about it, but so far 
as the act itself was concerned it was per
fectly legitimate. He said, ‘ You are your 
masters property?’ ‘ Yes,’ Isaid. ‘That 
turkey is your master’s property ?’ ‘ Yes.’
‘ If you put that turkey into you, that 
turkey does not cease to be the property 
of your master, but only adds to the value 
of his property in another form.’ So it 
was simply a question of removal. I said

How Coffee was Discovered.
Towards the middle of the fifteenth cen

tury a poor Arab was travelling in Abys
sinia, and finding himself weak and weary 
from fatigue, he stopped near a grove. 
Being in want of fuel to cook his rice, he 
cut down a tree which happened to be 
covered with dried-berries. His meal be
ing cooked and eaten, the traveller dis
covered that these half-burned berries 
were fragrant. He collected a number of 
these, and, on crushing them with a stone 
he found their aroma increased to a great 
extent. While wondering at this he ac
cidentally let fall the substance into a can 
which contained his scanty supply of wa
ter. Lo ! what a miracle 1 The almost 
putrid liquid was instantly purified. He 
brought it to his lips ; it was fresh and 
agreeable, and after a moment the trav
eller had so far recovered his strength 
and energy as to be able to resume his 
journey. The lucky Arab gathered as 
many berries as he could, and, having ar
rived at Aden, in Arabia, he informed the 
Mufti of his discovery. That worthy was 
an inveterate opium-smoker, who had 
been suffering for years from the influence 
of the poisonous drug. He tried an ef
fusion of roasted berries, and was so de
lighted at the recovery of his former vi
gour that, in gratitude to the tree, he cal
led it canhua, which in Arabic signifies 
“ force.’ ’ And this is the manner in which 
coffee was discovered.

Figures In Telegrams.
A new rule in regard to figures in tele

graphic messages has lately come into 
operation, to which it is desirable the 
attention of the public, and especially of 
business men, should be directed. The 
transmission of figures by telegraph has 
always been a difficulty. Despite the re
gulations of the postal department that 
“ 365” should be held as written thus :—. 
‘•Three hundred and sixty-five,” and 
counted as five words, the public cannot 
be got to write the figures in words at 
length. The new rules are in general 
such that the sender of a message will 
gain by directing his figures to be sent in 
words. Thus, the word “first,” when so 
written, must, according to the rule that 
any word in Johnson’s Dictionary is to be 
accepted as one word, be charged single. 
But if the sender of a telegram Writes it 
“ 1st,” this is to be counted as two words. 
In the same way “ 13 th” is to be counted 
as three, because in that form the tele
graph clerks must send it, “one, three, 
th,” and so on. But the sender can 
write thirteenth, and in this way, we as
sume, it must pass as one or two words, 
as the case may be.

“ Words, Words, Words l"
The latest editions of Webster’s and 

Webster’s Dictionaries contain between 
one and two hundred thousand words. 
But fortunately, nine-tenths of these are 
seldom used. It is remarkable how small 
a selection satisfies Ahe Wants of the best 
writers and speakers. A contemporary

>
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says:—“An educated Englishman, who 
has been at a public school and at the 
university, who reads his Bible, his Shake
speare and his newspaper, seldom uses 
more than 3,000 or 4,000 words in actua 
conversation. Close reasoners and thinkers 
who avoid general impressions, and wait 
for the word that exactly fits their mean 
ing, employ a large stock, and eloquent 
speakers may rise to the command of 
10,000 words. Shakespeare produced all 
his plays with 15,000 words. Milton’s 
works are built up with 8,000 and the Old 
Testament says all it has with 5,642 
words.”

General Vinoy.
Amongst the French generals who dis

tinguished themselves in the Crimea dur
ing the severe winter of 1854—55 there was 
one who reminded Sir Colin Campbell- 
mean judge—of the veterans ot the First 
Empire. On an important occasion Sir 
Colin found himself with his brigade at 
daybreak on a hill covered with snow, 
overlooking the Tehernays, in front of a 

"Russian. corps d1 armce- While he wa<
anxiously awaiting the French co-oper
ating force a staff officer arrived and an 
nounced that General Bosquet, on the 
"pretext of the snow-storm, had not march 
ed as agreed on, but that another French 
general officer, upon learning Campbell’s 
departure for the appointed rendezvous, 
had without orders taken it upon himseif 
to put his brigade in motion. The 
Zouaves were on their way to the support 
of the Highlanders. The name of the 
noble soldier in question is better known 
now than it was then. On receiving the 
above welcome intelligence, Sir Colin joy
fully exclaimed—“There, 1 told you Gen
eral Vinoy is a true soldier; General 
Vinoy is a gentleman. I felt sure he 
would not abandon me. We can rely on 
him.” The friendship formed on the 
battle-field never ceased ; Lord Clyde re
membered his friend Vinoy in his will. 
The portraits of these two gallant bro
thers-in-arms hang together in the writing 
closet of Queen Victoria in Windsor Cas
tle. We are enabled to explain how that 
of General Vinoy was admitted to such 
an honour. One day while Lord Clyde 
was on a visit to Windsor the Queen 
pressed him to asic some favour of her. 
Vainly the field-marshal excused himself 
and replied that he had already been 
loaded with rank and honours beyond his 
deserts. As Her Majesty nevertheless 
insisted, he at last, pointing to his portrait 
on the wall, ventured to ask his rdyal 
mistress to cause the portrait of his 
friend, General Vinoy, to be hung by the 
side of his. The request was at once, 
most graciously granted. The Queen im
mediately directed Lord Crowley, her am 
bassador at Paris, to acquaint General 
Vinoy of her wish to possess his portrait. 
The general complied at once with the 
flattering request, and sat for the portrait 
which now hangs alongside the late Lord 
Clyde in Wihdsor Castle.

The Wine Question In Society.
It is universally admitted among sensi

ble people that drunkenness is the great 
curse of our social and national life. It 
is not characteristically Ameiican, for the 
came may be said with greater emphasis 
of the social and national life of Great 
Britain ; but it is one of those things about 
which there is no doubt. Cholera and 
smallpox bring smaller fatality, and al
most infinitely smaller sorrow. There are 
fathers and mothers and sisters and wives 
and innocent' and wondering children, 
within every circle that embraces a hun
dred lives, who grieve to-day over some 
hopeless victim cf the seductive destroy
er. In the city and in the country— 
North, East, South and. West—there are 
men and women who cannot be trusted 
with wine in their hands—men and wo 
men who are conscious, too, that they are 
going to destruction, and who have ceas
ed to fight an appetite that has the power 
to transform every soul and every home 
it occupies into a hell. Oh, the wild 
prayers for help that go up from a hun 
dred thousand dispaising slave sof strong 
drink to-day 1 Oh, the shame, the disap
pointment, the fear, the dLgust, the aw
ful pity, the mad protests that rise from 
a hundred thousand homes 1 And still 
the smoke of the everlasting tonnent 
rises, and still we discuss the “ wine ques 
tion,” and the u grape culture,” and live 
on as if we hadjio share in the responsi
bility for so much sin and shame and suf
fering.

Society bids us furnish wine at our 
feasts, and we furnish it just as generous
ly as if we did not know that a certain per- 
centage of all the men who drink it will 
die miserable drunkards, and inflict lives 
of pitiful suffering upon those who are 
closely associated with them. There are 
literally hundreds of thousands of people 
in polite life in America who would not 
attempt to give a dinner, or a party, with
out wine, notwithstanding the fact that 
in many instances they can select the very 
guests that will drink too much on every 
occasion that gives them an opportunity. 
There are old men and women who invite 
young men to their feasts, who they know 
cannot drink the wine they propose to fur- 
uish without danger to themselves and 
disgrace to their companions and friends. 
They do this aedly, often, but under the 
compulsion of social usage. Now we un
derstand the power of this influence ; and 
eveiy sensitive man must feel it keenly. 
Wine has stood so long as an emblem and 
representative of good cheer and gener
ous hospitality, that it seems stingy to 
shut it away from our festivities, and deny 
it to our guests. Then again it is so gen
erally ottered at the tables of our friends, 
and it is so difficult, aparently, for those 
who are accustomed to it to make a din
ner without it, that we hesitate to offer 
water to them. It has a niggardly—almost 
an unfriendly—seeming ; yet what shall a 
man do who wishes to throw what influ
ence he has on the side of temperance ?

The question is not new. It has been 
up for an answer every year and every mo
ment since men thought or talked about 
tçmperance at all. We know of hut otte

answer to make to it. A man cannot 
without stultifying and morally debasing 
himself, fight in public that which he tol
erates in private. We have heard of such 
things as wilting temperance addresses 
with a demijohn under the table ; and so
ciety has learned by heart the old talk 
against drinking too much—“ the excess 
of the thing, you know’’—by those who 
have the power of drinking a little, but 
who would sooner part with their right 
eye than with that little. A man who 
talks temperance with a wine glass in his 
hand is simply trying to brace himself so 
that he can hold it without shame. We 
do not deny that many men have self con
trol, or that they can drink wine through 
life without suffering, to themselves or 
others. It may seem hard that they should 
be deprived of a comfort or pleasure be 
cause others are less fortunate in their 
temperament or thett powers of will. 
But the question is whether a man is wil
ling to sell his power to do good to a 
great multitude for a glass of wine at din
ner. That is the question in its plainest 
te: ms. If he is, then he has very little be
nevolence, or a very inadequate appre
hension of the evils of intemperance.

Wliat we need in our metropolitan soci
ety is a declaration of independence. 
There are a great many good men and wo
men in New York who lament the drink
ing habits of society most sincerely. Let 
these all declare that they will minister no 
longer at the social alters of the great- de
stroyer. Let them declare that the in
discriminate offer of wine at dinners and 
social assemblies is not only criminal but 
vulgar, as it undoubtedly is. Let them 
declare that for the sake of the young, 
the weak, the vicious—for the sake of 
personal character, and family peace, and 
social purity; and national strength—they 
will discard wine from their feasts from 
this time fortli and forever, and the work 
will be done. Let them declare that it 
shall be vulgar—as it undeniably is—fora 
man to quarrel with his dinner because 
his host fails to furnish wine. This can be 
done now, and it needs to be done now, 
for it is becoming every day more difficult 
to do it, The habit of wine drinking at 
dinner is quite prevalent already. Euro
pean travel is doing much to make it uni 
versai ; and if we go on extending it at 
the present rate, we shall soon arrive at 
the European indifference to the whole 
subject. There are many clergymen in 
New York who have wine upon their tables 
and who furnish it to their guests. We 
keep no man's conscience, but we are
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compelled to say that they sell influence 
at a shamefully cheap rate. What can 
they do in the great fight with this tre 
mendous evil? They can do nothing 
and are counted upon to do nothing.

If men and women of good society wish 
to have less drinking to excess, let them 
stop dlinking moderately. If they are 
not willing to break off the indulgence o 
a feeble appetite for the sake of doing t 
great-good to a great many people, how 
can they expect a poor, broken down 
wretch to deny an appitite that is strong 
er than the love of wife and children, anc 
even life itself? The punishment for the 
failure to do duty in this business is sick
ening to contemplate. The sacrifice of 
life and peace and wealth will go on 
Every year young men will rush wildly to 
the devil, middle-aged men will booze 
away into apoplexy, and old men wil 
swell up with sweet poison and become 
disgusting idiots. What will become of 
the women ? We should think that they 
had suffered enough from this evil to hold 
it under everlasting baja, yet there are 
drunken women as well,'as drinking cler 
gymen. Society, however has a great ad
vantage in the fact that it is vulgar for a 
woman to drink. There are some things 
that a woman may not do, and maintain 
her social standing. Let her not quarrel 
with the fact that society demands more 
of her than it does of men. It is her safe 
guard in many ways.

A Marseilles Bull Fight.
It appears by the Semaphore of Mar 

seilles thas bull fights have recently come 
into vogue in that famous seaport, and 
have naturally aroused great curiosity. 
Those of the inhabitants who parti 
cipated in this amusement one day about 
three weeks ago are not likely to forget 
the entertainment in a hurry. When a 
young and “game"’ bull of great tossing 
power was brought out with a view of 
its proceeding into the circus, some thing 
occurred to give the snimal a distaste for 
the arena where he was to be worried to 
make a Matseilles display, and with a 
bound he plunged into the onormous pen 
of people, who were massed together like 
clusters of bees. Of course, a most fright
ful panic ensued, and matters would have 
been ten times worse than they were had 
not a youth of eighteen, as agile as heroic, 
actually “taken the bull by the horns” 
and clung to him until the showman, who 
seemed to have behaved very ill, came 
and got the enraged brute away. The 
conduct of the circus people irritated the 
rowdier part of the crowd, who proceeded 
to do serious damage, smashed windows 
in the neighborhood, and, by way of sooth
ing the nerves of those already suffering 
from the proceedings hf the bull, opened 
a stall where six others were confined, 
which went careering down the street. 
Five were at length killed and the sixth 
recovered by its keeper. The director of 
the circus has had to reimburse the owners 
of surrounding property for the damage 
done to it.

On the opening of the Fall Term of 
the .Northern Circuit Court here on 
Saturday last, the Grand Jury, of whom 
T. Harrison Ridley, Esq., was elected 
foreman, made an excellent presentment, 
which we consider worthy of particular 
notice.

For the safety and security of per
sons and property, it was deemed ad
visable to increase the police forces of 
this town and of Carbouear. Truly an 
augmentation is necessary, and only re
cently the necessity was clearly shewn.

We lately remarked that our Con- 
stabular force was numerically we^k, 
and are happy that the Grand Jury 
have taken up the matter with an eye 
to the thorough protection of the peace 
alike by day and night.

Another very important feature in 
the presentment is the desire that the 
money voted for roads in the district of 
Harbor Grace and Carbonear should be 
immediately expended, and especially 
at this season, when an unsuccessful 
fishery will cause many to eagerly seek 
employment. This expenditure would 
be a wise one, and we trust that Water 
Street—the shocking condition of which 
in wet weather has been repeatedly ex
posed in our columns—will have due 
attention.

The following is a duplicate of the 
presentment of the Grand Jury ;—

Grand Jury Room, ) 
Harbor Grace, Nov. 2, 1872. $

The Grand Jury now assembled begs to 
present that in the populous District of 
Carbonear, there are but four constables 
on duty instead of eight originally assign 
ed thereto, that at least twelve are re
quired for the preservation of the public 
peace in that locality.

The Grand Juiy further presents that 
the increasing population of Harbor Grace 
necessitates an addition to the staff of 
Constabulary and respectfully submits 
that eight should be added to the number 
making twenty in all. With this addition 
the police could patrol the streets 
throughout the night, and thus prevent 
the recurrence of the but glaries commit
ted within the past twelve months, the 
perpetrators of which escaped detection.

The Grand Jury begs to call the atten
tion of the Government to the danger 
that may possibly arise to the safety of 
the Town by the erection of a wooden 
building in the Firebreak of LeMarchant 
Street. The Grand Jury considers this 
highly dangerous, and entirely subversive 
of the object for which the Firebreak was 
created.

The Grand Jury has also to present the 
necessity for the immediate expenditure 
of the money voted for Roads in the Dis 
trict of Harbor Grace and Caobonear as 
affording employment to many who have 
returned from an unproductive fishery.

For Self and Fellow Jurors,
T. HARRISON RIDLEY, 

Foreman.

the allowance of each by weight, a pair 
of scales for that purpose being brought 
into requisition. Wee Jack has no 
particular idea of weight, but is wonder
fully clear regarding bulk, and seems to 
fancy sister Sue has got more than him
self ; however, as far as a word to that 
effect is concerned, Jack’s tongue is 
tied—the sight of the cold steel blade 
in the hands of the eldor Creeper ter
rifying and vanquishing speech.

Tom is the mischief-maker, and has 
repeatedly been known to knock other 
boys down, then kick them for falling; 
but sometimes a practical joke is played 
upon his Thomas-ship. Not long ago 
Tommy on return from school went up
stairs to his own room, when pushing 
the door open (it was at the time a lit' 
tie ajar) down came a tin basin and a 
deluge of water. Sister Rosa had it 
nicely poised on the door for the pur
pose of giving Tommy a shower bath, 
and he got it. Wille is the droll fish. 
An old lady asked him, the other day, 
how many sisters and brothers he had. 
Willie said he really couldn’t say, not 
having been home since breakfasting, 
but at that time there were fourteen 
others besides himself. Jamie, a very lit
tle one, asked his Ma lately if his Pa and 
Ma used to think of him in their court
ship. Getting no answer, lie came to 
the very sensible conclusion that he 
must have been too little then. Uncle 
Creeper and his spouse are indeed a 
jolly old couple, and theirs is a promis
ing family.

almost immediately. But on a subse
quent occasion, another sentry of firmer 
nerves, on seeing the figure advancing 
towards him, barred the passage; on 
which the spectre fled, and the soldier, 
pursuing and overtaking it, prostrated 
it by a bayonet thrust through the 
back. Gendarmes came up at that mo
ment, and discovered that the pretended 
ghost was a beardless young man. He 
was mortally wounded. Since then'the 
employes of the Court have maintain
ed an absolute silence on the event, and 
the soldier has been put in prison and 
locked up in an isolated cell.

'ts peo«

ÎEWS Stems.

-:o:-

THEATRICAL.
We understand that Miss Louisa 

Abbott will receive her benefit on Mon
day evening next, on which occasion will 
be presented the great sensational and 
exciting drama, entitled, “ Under the 
Gaslight, a Tale of Life and Love in 
the Present Day.” Miss Abbott is 
a good actress, and has contributed 
much to the amusement of the public. 
We are confident the lovers of the 
drama will, cu the occasion referred to, 
tender to this talented young ‘ artiste ’ 
a substantial proof of their appreciation.

A French physician says that that 
nation consumes more tobacco than any 
other : and he attributes the enervation 
of the soldiers, as evinced during the 
late war, to the combined effect of alco
hol and nicotine upon the national char
acter.

The first book ever printed was the 
Book of Psalms, printed by Faust and 
Schaeffer, A. D. 1457. It was printed 
on one side only of the leaves, after 
which they were in the binding, pasted 
back to back.

An old lawyer says that the three 
most troublesome clients he ever had 
were a young woman who wanted to be 
married, a married woman who wanted 
to be unmarried, and an old maid who 
didn’t know what she wanted.

“ Do you think, Mr. Beecher,” asked 
one of that gentleman’s lady parishion 

“ that a little temper is a bad thing 
woman ?” Certainly not, madam

ers
in a

A sad and fatal accident occurred 
here on Saturday night last. A descent 
man named Edward Colbert, a ship 
wright, after returning from work,
handed his wife the amount of his week’s 
wages, retaining only a shilling. He

Mr. Motley will soon have ready 
for publication the first instalment of 
his “ History of the Thirty Years’ 
War.” He has, we believe, been of 
late the guest of Prince Bismarck.

Field-Marshal Moltke is sending 
proofs of the work on the late war by 
the German general staff to Marshal 
MacMahon to enable him to correct 
any possible errors regarding the part
taken in the campaign 
Marshal.

by the French

q. smiling
then left his home on some business in 
town, but wàs not again seen or heard 
of by his ihmily until the following 
afternoon when he was picked out of 
the water, at Messrs. Stewarts’ wharf, a 
corpse—the shilling that he took with 
him when leaving home being found in 
his pocket. Saturday night was very 
dark and the wind blew high—both 
which circumstances seem to account to 
some extent for this poor fellows un- 
îappy fate. He was rather advanced 
in life, but yet able and industrious.

It happened that on Sunday evening 
at the very marnent which saw his life- 
ess body botne into his house, amid 

the screams df his distracted wife and 
children, a wedding party alighted 
at a door close by—a melancuoly 
illustration of the meeting of extremes. 
—Newfoundlander.

[FOB TH8 HARBOR GRACE STAR.]

Uncle Creeper’s Family.

BY “AULD REEKIE. »>

Uncle Creeper is a queer old cove, 
and to his credit be it said, is father of 
fifteen of ou| earth’s population, and 
possibly may yet add thereto. It is 
quite a treat to witness Uncle Creeper’s 
family at dinner hour. Seventeen 
Creepers in all. The old man standing 
at the head <if the table with a drawn 
sword in his tight hand, while Mother 
Creeper, at tie ether end, serves out {several persons, disappearing, however,

It is a good thing, and she should take 
care never to lose it.”

Dolly Varden.—The followin 
graphic description of a “ Dolly Var 
den” will interest lady readers :—The 
starboard sleeve bore a yellow hop-vine 
in full leaf, on a red ground, with num 
hers of grey birds, badly mutilated by 
the seams, flying hither and thither in 
wild dismay at the approach of a green 
and black hunter. An infant class was 
depicted on the back, the making up 
ol the garment scattering truant scholars 
up and down and on the skirt; while £ 
country poultry fair and a group o 
hounds hunting, badly demoralised by 
the gathers, gave the "front a remark 
able appearance. The left front hac 
on it the alphabet in five different 
languages.

Napoleon’s Favorite Charger.— 
There is in the Household Brigade a 
horse’s hoof, polished, shod, and mount- 
ted so as to do duty as a snuff-box 
It is kept at the Guard’s Club. The 
hoof itself is not a model, nor is it fin
ished with the same artistic elegance as 
is displayed in the “get-up” of the 
horney relics of deceased favourites 
now-a-days. Its interest lies in its his
toric associations. It is a hoof of the 
great Napoleon’s favourite charger, Mar
engo. On the outside of the gold lid is 
the following inscription :—“ Hoof of 
Marengo, rare charger of Napoleon, 
ridden by him at Marengo, Austerlitz, 
Jena, Wagram, in the campaign of Rus
sia, and lastly at Waterloo.” An in- 
scriptiun on the inside of the lid tells 
that the hoof was “ Presented April 8, 
1840, by H. W. Augerstein, Capn. 
Grenr. Guards, and Lt.-Colonel, to his 
brother officers of the Household Brig
ade.” Round the outer margin of the 
shoe—a silver one, of the form usually 
applied to fore feet—is the fellowing ;—
“ Marengo was wounded in the near hip 
at Waterloo, when his great master was 
on him, in the hollow road in advance 
of the French position. He had been 
frequently wounded before in other 
battles.

A Mystery.—The journals of Vien
na relate a mysterious occurrence which 
took place some nights since in the im
perial palace, and which has not yet 
been cleared up. A sentry saw a female 
figure in a long white veil issue from 
the apartments of the late Archduchess 
Sophia. Being terrified, he ran away 
and informed the Chamberlain, who, 
although disbelieving the story, caused 
the passages to be occupied. The next 
night the apparition was again seen by

Hanging.—They do not hang 
pie for murder in Chicago, and here is 
what a correspondent says about it:—

Murders have been and are of such 
frequent occurrence, and perpetrated for 
causes so trifling, and are followed, if 
by penalties at all, by so light punish
ment, that the community has become 
alarmed. A peaceable citizen was fa
tally stabbed, on an evening last week, 
because he remonstrated with a rough 
who jostled his daughter. More than 
seventy persons have died by volence 
since November 1865, and not one mur
derer has been hanged. One was sen
tenced to the penitentiary for a single 
year. Those adjudged to”death have 
had their sentence commuted to im
prisonment. In a considerable number 
of instances the murderer has not been 
hunted,out. Believing that the certain
ty of escape from the gallows has much 
to do with the present state of things, a 
large number of influential citizens have 
been agitating methods to secure beyond 
the possibility of mercy the hanging of 
every scoifndrel whose hands are stained 
with the blood of his neighbor.

Some timo ago one of the Paris cor- 
respondents"remarked that the French 
people had during their long term of 
privation acquired a taste for rat and 
cat as an article of food, and that a shop 
had been opened to be permanently de
voted to the sale of “ siege game.” We 
are now, however, further informed that 
the manufacture of siege bread con
tinued, and has, indeed just been stop-x 
ped by the authorities. Several secret 
bakehouses existed in the poor quarters 
of Paris, where bread was made of the 
condiments, usual to its manufacture 
during the seige—that is linseed meal, 
lentils, haricot beans, ground bones, 
cheese parings, bran, occasional wood- 
shavings. and other delicacies of a like 
nature. These bakers could afford to 
sell bread at a cheap rate, the 4 lb. loaf 
costing eight sous instead of twenty-one 
sous.

The “Edinburgh Courant”"publishes 
a very curious account of an interview 
with two American lady doctors which 
gives a high idea of their perseverance 
in obtauing the necessary medical edu
cation, and of their courage and energy 
in carrying on their practice. The in
terviewer very naturally asked how they 
bore the physical labor connected with 
the profession. Dr. Blinn replied that 
they had no work to encounter so hard 
as that done day after day by women 
who hold and amuse a fretful baby all 
day, nurse it all night, and then get up 
in the morning to wash and scrub, or 
sweep offices. Dr. Blackmar said the 
extent of her rounds was, on an average 
twenty miles a day.

The funeral of the late Princess took 
place on Friday, the 27th of September. 
The Duke of Edinburgh, Prince Arthur 
Princess Alice of Hesse, and other re
latives, as well as the Empress of Ger
many, were present. The Court Cir
cular of Friday says :—“ This being the 
day on which the earthly remains of the 
Queen’s beloved sister, the Princess Ho- 
henlohe, were committed to the grave_at 
Baden, Dr. Taylor attended at the Cas
tle and performed a short service in tho 
afternoon in Her Majesty’s private apart
ments, in the presence of her Majesty, 
the Prince and Princess of Wales, Prin
cess Beatrice, the ladies, and a few- of 
the attendants. Her Majesty, though 
in great sorrow, has not suffered in 
îealth.” The Duke of Edinburgh and 
Prince Arthur arrived in town from 
Baden on Monday. Prince Arthur has 

to Scotland. The Duke of
for the 

night.—

since gone
EnglandEdinburgh again left 

Continent on Wednesday 
Fall Mall Budget, Oct. 4.

A speech delivered by M. Gambetta 
at Grenoble on the 26th of September, 
las been the principal foreign topic of 
discussion this week. The meeting to 
which no one was admitted without a 
etter of invitation, was held in a long 
ow room in the Brasserie du Nord, or

dinarily a third or fourth rate cafe. One 
thousand invitations were issued, and 
there was fglly that number of persons 
present. There were comparatively few 

men in the room. Several of
ficers in uniform were among the au
dience. When Gambetta arrived, the
whole audience rose as one man, wjth 
oud cries of “ Vive Gambetta !” “ Vive 
la Republique,” people clambered upon 
chairs and tables the better to see the 
guest of the evening. M. Gambetta, 
in commencing his address, begged his 
hearers to cry “ Vive la République !”
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and not “ Vive Gambetta !” After re
ferring to the war, “ in which the re
publicans, for honour’s sake, carried on 
what they had not begun,” M. Gambetta 
spoke of his excellent reception in Savoy 
where the “journals of order” had de
clared there were none but Legitimists 
and clericals, and went on to refer to 
the difficulties which had been thrown 
in the way of public meetings, contend
ing that the Republican party had al
ways shown themselves ready to fully 
obey the laws, even absurd ones, whereas 
the self styled party of order only creat
ed disorder, and were agents of riot and 
defamation. “ After all,” continued 
M. Gambetta, “ have those who govern 
us carefully reflected what Democracy 
really means ? With all their apparatus 
of laws against public meetings, how can 
they expect the country to benefit by 
Republican institutions '/ Electors and 
elected should have full liberty to com
municate with each other, to exchange 
ideas, and for the elected to give an 
account of their conduct to their con
stituents. This is practised by English 
public men, by lords as by the most de
mocratic members of the House of Com
mons. This is the case, too, in Swit
zerland. When will it be understood in 
France that a new order of ideas must 
be adopted in politics ?” The new De
mocracy which dates from 1789, but 
only took root in 1848, thanks to univer
sal suffrage, cannot, M. Gambettte said, 
be governed “ according to the principles 
of the eighteen or twenty rhetoricians 
who ruled parliamentary France.” Pow
er had now passed, after different modes 
of government, to a new social rank. 
They had every right to hope for better 
things, for at every election, either of 
councillors-gcneral or deputies, good Re
publicans are returned. “ Let us,” he 
said, “getrid of that foolish timidity 
which has done so much harm to France. 
It is this timidity to which we owe the 
Second Empire, and which now more 
than anything else hinders the accept
ance of a real Republic ; and, above all, 
let us Republicans be prudent, and suc
cess is certain.” The mere use of the 
word prudence had exasperated their 
enemies, for it ended their dearest hopes. 
“ They counted on some false step of the 
Republican Party, and, behold, the false 
steps have been all on the others side. 
It is wo now who are on the side of law 
and order ; and it is not those who try 
to consolidate the Republic, but those 
who try to overthrow it, who are dis
turbers of public order. The country is 
with us, and very soon we shall have 
the reality, as we have now the name of 
a Republic. How comes it, I wonder, 
that those fiery representatives of Divine 
Right do not meet their electors ? Are 
they afraid of the reception they would 
receive ? All they have done is to dis
cover that the republic must be estab- 
i shed. Ah, if the Assembly of Ver
sailles did not know it was dying, it 
would never make the marriage “ in ex
tremis” with the Republic. Now, let 
us beware of these Republicans of the 
eleventh hour. Let us have nothing to 
do with chiefs who now come over to us. 
Let us have no renegades in our ranks.” 
Then followed a violent1 attack on the 
Bonapartists, which was received with 
much applause, “ As to the present As
sembly,” continued Gambetta, “ you 
can do nothing with those people at the 
head and heart of Republican France.’1

One of the most shocking railway ac
cidents which has occurred for some 
time took place recently on the Caledon
ian line at Kirtlebridge station, about 
seventeen miles north of Carlisle. The 
English express train, made up of car
riages from London, Manchester, and 
Liverpool, which is timed to leave “Car
lisle at 6 a.m., had been delayed for 
nearly two hours—through the breaking 
of an axle, it is said—between Lancaster 
and Carlisle, and was running at the full 
speed of two powerful engines .through 
Kirtlebridge station, on its way to Car
lisle, when a mineral train was shunted 
right across its path. The express 
dashed a number of the mineral waggons 
to atoms, and the engines plunged for
ward for some distance, carrying with 
them heaps of debris. Several of the 
passenger carriages were smashed to 
pieces, eleven •: persons were killed on 
the spot, and *;a considerable number 
very seriously hurt. The scene of ruin 
at the station ig said to have been i: such 
as has seldom been witnessed, even by 
men who have had large experience in 
such matters. The force of the collis
ion had been so terrific that mineral 
waggons had been hurled about in all 
directions as if they had been as light as 
bandboxes. The second, third, and 
fourth carriages iu the train were com
pletely destroyed. One was stripped 
of all its compartments, having only the 
framework unbroken, and the other two 
were dashed to atoms.” The » station- 
master was taken into custody in the 
afternoon.

MARRIED.
On Wednesday, the 30th Oct., at the 

Wesleyan Church, St. John's, by the Rev. 
George S. Milligan, A.M., Thomas Widdi- 
combe Spry> Esq., of that town, to Agnes 
Laurie, only daughter of the late Capt. 
Adam Comm, of Grenoçk Scotland,

DIED.
At Brig us, yesterday evening, after a 

brief illness, Charlotte Matilda, eldest 
daughter of Mr. Phillip K. Butland, aged 
22 years.

At St. John’s, on Thursday evening last, 
after a long illness, Mr. John Stafford, 
aged 79 years, GO of winch he spent in this 
country.

BRITISH 
HALL,

SHIP NEWS.
PORT OF HARBOR GRACE.

CLEARED*
Nov. 6—Fleetwing, Pike, New York, her

ring A cod oil—Punton & Munn.
7—Sophia, Heater, Cow Bay, herring— 

Ridley & Sons.
Clarissa, James, Vienna, Fish,—Ridley & 

Sons.

PORT OF ST. JOHN’S.
ENTERED.

Oct 31—Lizzie, Ireland, Montreal—J. & 
W. Stewart.

Brothers, Callahan, Glace Bay—Clift, 
Wood & Co.

Nov. 1—Bertha, Pippy, Sydney—E.
White.

Helena, Malone, Montreal—Stabb, Row 
& Co.

CLEARED.
31—Cazique, Cox, Pernambuco—W. 

Grieve A Co.
Belle, Moss, Queenstoivn—Stabb, Row & 

Co.
Sterling, Sprague, Lisbon—E. Duder. 
Helen Isabel, Ralston, Pernambuco— 

Baine, Johnston & Co.
Nov. 1— Myrtle, Bowden, Barbadoes—W. 

Grieve A Co.
Otter, Ryan, Sydney—Job, Bros. &Co. 
Fanny, Cove, Queenstown—Bowring Bro

thers.
LOADING.

Amparo, Spain—C. F. Ancel.
Gilbert,Wheaton, Britain—Bowling Bros. 
Imogene, Britain—Bowring Bros.
30—Cordelia, Bristol—C.F. Bennett & Co. 
Angola, West Indies—N. Stabb & Sons. 
Nov. 1—Whim, Europe—W. Grieve *fc Co. 
Bart, Europe—W. Grieve & Co.
Lizzie, Europe—Bowring Bros.

FOR SALE !

Harbor Grace.

?his [FRIDAY] Evening production 
of the New Drama, entitled,

NICK
OF THE

W 0 O^D S .
Shortly to be presented the Grand 

Drama, called the

Lonely
MAN

NOTICES.

HARBOR GRACE MEDICAL HALL,
W. H. THOMPSON,

PROPRIETOR,
HAS ALWAYS ON HAND A CAREFULLY SELECTED STOCK OF

Drugs, Medicines, Dry Paints, Oils, Ac., &c.,
And nearly every article in his line that is recommendable :

OF THE

OCEAN!
OR,

THE NIGHT BEFORE THE 
BRIDAL ! !

In course of preparation Shakspcare’s 
Grand Tragedy, 

entitled,

Othello
OR, THE

A Dwelling House
-AND—

LAND
Attached, (known under the name of 
Snow Hill’) situated on the Carbon ear 
Road, one mile from Harbor Grace.

This is an eligible place for farming 
operations, and‘is alike suitable for rich 
or poor. For particulars apply to

OF

Venice,
And the Celebrated

Oct, 29.
JAMES POWER.

V/. H. THOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Parsons’ Purgative Pills.
W. H. THOMPSON,

AGENT FOR
Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment.

x
•—Entitled-

General Post Office Notice.

FROM and after the 1st day of Novem
ber the Postage Rates on Letters, 

Books, Parcels, Circulars and Newspapers, 
addressed to the Dominion of Canada and 
Prince Edward Island will be as follows, 
viz. :—

Letters, per half-ounce........  6 cents.
Books and Parcels, per lb.. .16 “
Circulars, each....................  2 “
Newspapers, each................  2 “

Prepayment compulsory.
A similar reduction •filll take place on 

the correspondence to ahd from the Uni 
ted States, when the Postal Convention 
has been signed, which lyill be about the 
first of December. i

Correspondence transmitted by Con
tract Steamers leaving St. John’s for 
Liverpool, will be, for Letters at the re
duced rate of six cents per half-ounce. 
That per steamer via Pictou and Halifax 
to Liverpool, at the same charge as now 
made, of twelve cents the half-ounce.

JOHN DELANEY, P. M. G.

General Post Office, St. John’s, 19th Octo
ber, 1872.

" W. H. THOMPSON,
AGENT FOR

Fellows’ Compound Syrup
: OF irjt

HYPOPHOSPHITES.I

cbeth.
FOR SALE !

rpHE SUBSCRIBERS will Sell 
L their UNEXPIRED INTEREST in 

those

DWELLING
HOUSES,

Situated in LeMarchant Street,
Presently occupied by Mbs* McCarthy 
and Mr. John Strathie.

Also—In those

DWELLING HOUSES,
Situated in Harvey Street,
Presently occupied by Hr. James Quirk 
and Mr. Patrick McGrath.

Further particulars made known on 
application to

RUTHERFORD BROTHERS. 
Oct. 11. jin.

FOR SALE!

75 Brls. Choice Extra
FLOUR

20 do. CORN MEAL 
20 Boxes No. 1 Family

SOAP
9 Doz. CHAIRS.

—BY—f

R. ANDERSON,
S6jK)pposite Messrs. Pthton & Mturn’s. 

Oct, 1. f4i.

Gallup’s Floriline 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 
Medicumcntum (stamped) 
British Oil 
Balsam of Life 
Chlorodyne
Mexican Mustang Liniment 
Steer’s Opodildoc 
Radway’s Ready Relief 
Arnold’s Balsam 
Murray’s Fluid Magnesia 

“ Acidulated Syrup 
S. A. Allen’s Hair Restorer 
Rossi ter’s “ “
Ayer’s Hair Vigor 

Sarsaparilla 
Cherry Pectoral 

Pickles, French Capers, Sauces 
Soothing Syrup 
Kaye’s Coaguline 
India Rubber Sponge 
Teething Rings 
Sponge, Tooth Cloths 
Nail, Shoe and Stove Brushes 
Widow Welch’s Pills 
Cockle’s 
Holloway’s 
Norton’s 
Hunt’s 
Morrison’s 
Radway’s 
Ayer’s 
Parsons’
Jaynes’
Holloway’s Ointmment 
Adams’ Indian Salve 
Russia Salve

a
a

((
a
«
«
a
u
a
u
u

Morehead’s Plaster 
Corn Plasters 
Mather’s Feeding Bottles 
Bond’s Marking Ink 
Corn Flour, Fresh Hops 
Arrowroot, Sago, Gold Leaf 
Nelson’s Gelatine and Isin* 

glass
Bonnet Glue 
Best German Glycerine 
Lime Juice, Honey 
Best Ground Coffee 
Nixey’s Black Lead 
Roth & Co.’s Rat Paste 
Brown’s Bronchael Troches 
Woodill’s Worm Lozenges 

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

Wicks, Burners, &c., &c.
Cod Liver Oil
Fellows’ Compound Syrup of 

Hypophosphites 
Extract of Logwood, in f 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, &c., &c.
Robinson’s Patent Barley 

“ Groats
Bgy* All the above proprietary articles bear the Government Stamp, without 

which none are genuine.
Outport Orders will receive careful and prompt attention.

May 14. tff

LeMESSURIER & KNIGHT,
[Late Evans, LeMessurier & Knight,]

COMMISSION AGENTS.
Particular Attention given to the SALE and PURCHASE 0»

DRY & PICKLED FISH,
FLOUR, PROVISIONS, WEST INDIA PRODUCE

—AND—

DRY GOODS.
Consignments solicited.

St. John’s, May 7. tf*

FOR SALE.

—BY—

THE SUBSCRIBER,

231 -water strect~ 231
BREAD

Flour, Pork, Beef
Butter, Molasses. Sugar 

Tea, Coffee, Cheese,
Ham, Bacon, Pease, Rice

TOBACCO
KEROSENE OIL, &c., &c.

I0HEAP FOR ^ASH, |flSH 

OR ||lL.

DANIEL FITZGERALD. 
Sept. 13. tf.

Now landing, "ex “ Atalanta,” from 
Port Medway, N. S. :

20 M. Seasoned Prime Pine

BOARD
20 do. Hemlock do.
30 do. No. 2 Pine do.

July 30.

J U ST RECEIVED
A Fresh Supply of

ADAMS’

INDIAN
SALVE.

W. H. THOMPSON. 
Aug. 23. l

FOR SALE.

LUMBER!
—BY—

H. W. TRAPNELL.

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

Coloured French Kid
GLOVES,

Which he offers to the public at VERY 
LOW PRICES.

July 9. tf.

BLANK
FORMS

Executed with NEATNESS 
and DESPATCH at the Office 
Of this Papeij.



THE STAR.
A Contented Old Bachelor.

------ :o:------
I*am threescore and ten, and am hearty 

and hale,
$ever walk with a staff, and am straight 

as a rail ;
I’m a bachelor too, which is better than 

all;
And a snug, cosy place is my bachelor’s 

hall.
JThe Benedicts tell me I ought to have wed 
Ere old Father Time set his mark on my 

head ;
But I slyly retort, u There are few married 

men
Have as little to growl at at threescore 

and ten.”

I sleep in the morning as long as I please"; 
Then, slippered and wrappered, I break

fast at ease—■
No madam to pout as she pours out my 

tea,
Or hint at late rising while glancing at 

me.
I dine at the club or at home, as best suits 
And then take a snooze on the lounge in 
- my boots ;
A piece of indulgence but few married 

men
Are prone to indulge in at threescore and 

ten.
I

In my snug little parlor, a choice cup of 
tea

At evening exhales its rich fragrance for 
me :

The nectar I sip in a well-cushioned chair, 
Nor envy the married their joys or their 

care.
I wheel to the fire, give the Lehigh a poke, 
Then, lighting my pipe, am soon lost in 

the smoke ;
Aud here let me hint that but few marri

ed men
Care to play at that game, e’en at three

score and ten.

Having finished my meerschaum, I put on 
my hat,

With no one to frown or take umbrage at 
that,

And repair to the lodge, or call on a friend 
And perhaps a late hour brings my call to 

an end;
Then home and to bed, after something 

to take,
Sure that no curtain lecture will keep me 

awake—
A pleasant exemption, that few married 

men
Can truthfully boast of at threescore and 

ten.
s

Although on occasions things go rather 
rough,

I am more than contented, and that is 
enough.

With none to reproach me, whatever 1 
do—

And mostly my conscience is lenient too— 
I take the world easy and don’t break my 

shins
Over other men’s foibles or crotchets or 

sins
I try to keep square and at peace with all 

men,
As should any old graybeard of threescore 

and ten.

Some views of true wedlock are all Very 
fine ;

But lotteries never were much in my line, 
And, deeming it rashness to play for a 

stake
Which might prove an eel or turn up a 

snake,
I opened and furnished my bachelor’s 

hall,
Where Benedicts all are invited to call, 
And learn this one fact—that but few mar

ried men
Have more to give thanks for at threescore 

and ten.

Trust Her Not.
IK TWO CHAPTERS.

[CONCLUDE Dj
As she leans upon his arm she makes 

him understand that life will be a wild
erness to her until she has the right and 
power to so lean always. He has his 
own views about short engagements—he 
disapproves of them—but he thinks that 
her sweet soul trembles at the prospect of 
ever so brief a separation from him. 
and he believes it—good young priest 
as he is.

Then it had better be soon, he says 
eagerly. Why he says it he can’t exactly 
define, but he gathers up impressions 
that it had better be soon, and speaks 
from the impulse they give him.

Oh, if you wish it 1 ^
Of course he wished it. Suddenly he 

found himself wishiug it very much, 
and feeling that all his pre-conceived 
ideas on the subject were utter folly and 
empty humbug. Minnie would be a 
crown of honor to a husband, and he, 
Edward Boughton, would crown himself 
as soon as possible.

She is very full of the pride of her 
success as she steps out from the shade 
of the wood on to the open green. Her 
head settles back into a satisfied wobble 
as she sees aunt Catherine approaching 
them.

Miss Paulett comes towards the pair 
in the dim light, and as she comes on it 
is made manifest to her, even in the dim 
light, that something has happened.

Chapter II.
For four days Minnie has been very 

happy and very amiable. Edward Bough- 
ton manages to make duty and inclina
tion agree wonderfully well. When he 
goes abroad on missions, ofmqrcy Minnie 
accompanies him—a fashionable looking 
angel in different colored cambrics.

Her aunt, Kate Paulet, has been told 
the great news and has been cordial and 
cheery. His aunt, Miss Boughton, has 
been told and has been morose and 
gloomy. Minnie is not one bit disturbed 
by either woman’s state or expression of 
feeling. She merely remarks to Ed
ward—

Your aunt looks so sour about it that 
one would think it was a crime to love 
you, as if I could help it.

Minnie means marriage as soon as pos
sible, and on the evening of the fourth 
day of her engagement, she is feeling a 
little annoyed and perplexed because the 
time is not definitely fixed yet.

You might spoak to him, aunt Cath
erine.

About naming the day ? No, my 
dear, it’s for him to speak to you about 
that.

But what’s the good of waiting? 
What are we waiting for ? Minnie 
pouts.

You haven’t waited long, Kate re
minds her.

No, and I don’t mean to wait long, 
that’s another thing ; we shall not know 
each other a bit the better whilst he is 
down here and I’m going on with that 
horrid, horrid teaching, I don’t see 
why we need wait.

You can hardly be the one to suggest 
a speedy marriage, Kate says dryly ; but 
I have no doubt, when Mr. Boughton 
realizes that you consider your present 
one a life of slavery, he will speedily 
rescue you from it.

Minnie flushes. I don’t want him to 
know anything about my present life, 
she says, with an effort to seem at ease.

Kate flashes up a glance from the 
preserving-pan over which she has been 
bending assiduously over the conversa
tion.

You don’t mean to say that you hav
en’t told him ?

I have not. Why should I ? Men 
arc quite apt enough to think they con. 
fer a favor on a girl by proposing marri
age. If the girl’s a governess they know 
they confer a favor by taking her out of 
bondage.

He ought to know it; if you don’t 
tell him I will, Kate says, skimming off 
the skura vigorously.

Don’t be malicious and spiteful be
cause you have failed to get him your
self, says Minnie.

You’d serve your own ends (I know 
what they are, Minnie), better by telling 
him a truth that is honorable to you ; 
but rest assured that I will never inter
fere between you after that—that very 
coarse cruel speech.

It is settled by the lovers soon that 
they are to marry in a year. By that 
time Minnie will be twenty-one and he 
will have a suitable home to receive her 
in. This delay will enable him to set
tle his aunt elsewhere. She broke up 
her home to come down here with me, he 
explains,

She’ll be desperately fussy about a 
house. I know she will keep you unset
tled as long as she can.

His greatest comfort (he is dreadfully 
in love) when Minnie is gone is to go to 
her aunt Kate and talk about her. Kate 
is merciful enough to let him maunder 
on uninterruptedly, as a rule, but one 
day she does hint to him that Minnie is 
but mortal.

Minnie can ill bear stagnation and sus
pense, she says. I shall be glad when 
you can take your holiday and go and 
see her. You’ll go soon, won’t you.

Something in her tone sets him think
ing. It does not exactly alarm him, 
but it start es him.

Is she ill ? Have you heard------But
Miss Paulett interrupts him impatiently 
before he can say a word more—

Ill ? Oh, no ! If there were anything 
the matter my sister would have written 
for me to go and help to nurse her. I 
rarely hear when she is well.

’Twere long to tell and vain to hear, 
about all he does in order to get a free 
week from his parish. He will not drop 
a single service, but he must see Minnie.

Eventually one of the reserve force— 
a curate unattached to a cure at present 
—comes for a consideration and takes 
charge of Binham for a fortnight, and 
Edward Broughton goes up to town by 
the express to surprise his loving, loyal 
Minnie.

Surprises are odious things under the 
most propitious circumstances. He no 
sooner is across the threshold of the ear
thly paradise than he feels that it would 
have been better far if he had notified 
his coming to the presiding Peri.

Mrs. Ward, Minnie’s Mamma, lives 
in lodgings in Vansittart Terrace, Kens
ington. Vansittart Terrace is more 
than rather out of the way, but when 
you have wriggled yourself into the 
right path that leads to it, it is pleasant 
enough.

Minnie’s teaching is in the neighbor
hood. She gets home generally about 
six o’clock. For several days she has 
had an escort home—a soldier cousin of 
jthe girls whom she is instructing.

When Edward Boughton is announc
ed, Mrs. Ward falls into a paroxysm of 
bewilderment. Minnie’s lover, and 
there’s nothing ready for dinner 1 And 
Minnie may arrive at any moment, sus

piciously attended ; and—oh ! what shall 
she do ?

Mr. Boughton asks one or two awk
ward questions. Mrs. Ward evades the 
questions—parries them—answers them 
deftly and sweetly. Presently there is a 
knock at the front door, and as Edward 
goes to the window Mrs. Ward gets her
self out of the room, to see about tea.

Minnie comes in to the hall radiant; 
an enamored young man follows her, and 
Mrs. Ward meets them with despair 
printed on her matronly brow. She 
whispers to Minnie, and Minnie is stag
gered. For a moment only though ; at 
the end of the moment she whispers to 
Mr. Gascoigne and dismisses him.

Edward Boughton, standing at the 
window, sees the handsome young sold
ier officer walking awaj ; that he does 
not for one moment associate that son 
of Mars with the fresh, fair creature 
who presently bounds into the room and 
seeks to make him believe that she is 
grateful that Heaven has made her such 
a man as he is.

Up to the present moment Mr. Gas
coigne, though he is on the brink, has 
not taken the plunge. He is rapidly 
preparing to fall at her feet, but he has 
not fallen yet. Therefore, if Edward 
Boughton has come to plead for an ear
lier wedding day, Minnie will be fidelity 
itself to him.

She manages very cleverly, she con
siders, during Edward’s visit. She 
writes a pretty note of apology to her 
employer, pleading a bronchial affection 
as the cause of her non-appearance. She 
writes a pathetic little note to her mar
tial adorer, telling him that for a time, 
at least, it is better that they should not 
meet—a note which is worded in a way 
that leads him to suppose that his mo
ther has been interfering, and to vow 
that he will propose to the sweetest, joi
liest little girl in the world the next time 
he sees her.

Minnie holds Boughton’s heart in 
the hollow of her little unscrupulous 
hand. She does not spare him a single 
look, word, that may allure him on to 
love her more and more. She is full of 
coaxing, pretty, carassing ways, and 
these she plays off upon him as pertina
ciously as Kathleen played hers off upon 
St. Kevin. He is desparately in love 
with her. Not a doubt of her being to 
the full as desparately in love with him 
has even cloded bis mind for a moment.

He goes back to Binham at the end 
of his holiday, a happy man. For three 
days after his return from that sojourn 
in Paradise he hears regularly from 
Minnie.

The fifth and sixth mornings are 
blanks. He begins to look worn and 
anxious.

On the morning of the eight day he 
gets a letter in the well known dearly 
lowd hand-writing, and when he had 
read a few lines of it, his face, which had 
been pale before, becomes ghastly white 
But he says nothing to his aunt, who is 
watching him pitifully, aud her prophe
tic heart tells her that he has got a blow 
from that girl.

A letter goes from him to Minnie by 
retun of post, such as might melt a stone. 
But it is powerless to melt the heart of a 
heartless girl. Then he waits for three 
days in silence, with such wounded feel
ing, such passionate love preying upon 
him that he gets to look so miserably ill 
that every one in the place calls on Miss 
Paulett in the hope of hearing that the 
lovers have quarrelled.

On the third day he has another let
ter from Minnie, a conclusive letter. A 
letter that shocks all hope out of his 
heart and all belief in the good, pure 
love of a woman out of his mind. »

It is the topic in Binham for nin£ 
days, for it leaks out, as such things in
variably do. At the end of nine dayi 
people cease to look as if they are think
ing about it when they meet him.

The aunt and neice cross swords by 
post and woundeach other freely. Min
nie is to be Mr^. Gascoigne in a week or 
two, and Garrison town life will suit her 
much better thin prancing through the 
parish, she says,

But in spite of this deprecatory speech 
Mrs. Gascoigne feels a sore pricking at 
her heart when two years after she a- 
ohieves her own destiny, she reads that, 
oid Aunt Catharine and Edward Bough
ton are married.

The Sailor’s Revenge.
The “ Tiger” was homeward bound, 

after a voyage <f many months, during 
which time, masters, with some excep
tions, had gone hrward quite pleasantly. 
The credit of tlis evidently did not be
long to the captain, for he was a surly, 
drunken brute, and had amused himself, 
during much o^ the time, by approach
ing the men uuieen, giving them a vio
lent kick, striking them with his rattan, 
and sometimes yith some heavier imple
ment. But the sailors did not resent 
even this treatnpnt ; and, for the sake of 
the second mate, who was a great favor
ite with them, fee y bore.it in silence.

Among the ctew there was a young 
man, by the nape of Ben Banley. He 
was a noble felow, a good sailor and a 
general favoritewith all except the cap
tain, who appeired to feel an especial

spite against him, simply because he was 
a true man.

One day Ben was seated below, when 
one of his favorites, by the name of 
Joseph Metcalf, approached him and 
said :

Well Ben, the voyage is nearly over. 
By to-morrow night we may expect to 
see land.

Yes; and thank Heaven for it.
Why do you speak so earnestly, Ben ?
I want to leave the ship.
I didn’t think you were in such a 

hurry.
But I tell you I am. I have long felt 

inclined to throttle that devil ; and when 
I saw him strike you to-day, Joe, I could 
scarcely restrain myself.

Oh, I don’t mind that. He’s a drunk
en beast and not worth minding, consid
ering that everything else goes on so 
pleasantly.

I cau’t look upon it in that light. 
He is a prominent officer, and ought to 
be a gentleman. If he should strike 
me, I—”

Oh, it is not very likely he would 
strike you.

I think it is very likely.
Why so ?
I couldn’t help but frown to-day, 

when the wretch struck you. He ob
served it, and although he didn’t saw 
anything at the time, I could read his 
intention at a glance.

Suppose he should strike you, Ben ?
I believe I would hurl him to my 

feet, and place my heel upon his cow
ardly neck.

. Then you’d swing from the yard
arm.

I know it.
It would be hard to die for such as 

him.
True. Well, I don’t know how I 

should act in case of a blow. I never 
have received one and I hope I never 
will. I could not endure the degrada
tion. Why, Joe, I really believe that 
if I were to be flogged on shipboard, it 
would render me a raving fiend for the 
remainder of my life, if it did not kill 
me on the spot.

At that moment Ben was summoned 
to the deck. IId quietly obeyed, and 
set about performing the duty devolving 
upon him with an alacrity and cheerful
ness in keeping with his character. He 
had glanced quickly around, but the 
captain was not to be seen.

Suddenly Ben felt a violent blow upon 
the head. He staggered and fell to the 
deck. But his senses did not forsake 
him. He was satisfied from whence 
the blow came, aud looking up he saw 
the captain standing near him.

For a moment Ben had not the power 
to move, or he certainly would have 
leaped upon the captain like a tiger. 
As it was, he could but exclaim : —

Oh, you accursed brute, but I will be 
even with you.

This was enough. A guard of mar
ines were instantly called up, and in a 
few moments Ben found himself in 
irons, and a fast prisoner below. He 
knew his fate now—flogging. Boy and 
man he had been a sailor for twenty 
years, and had never received a blow. 
But now his hour had arrived, aud he 
must submit to that which he had al
ways believed would be death to him.

The night passed slowly away. Morn
ing came, and the hours of day rushed 
on. Towards evening the crew were 
startled by the dread summons of the 
boatswain and his mates at the principal 
hatchway—a summons that always 
sends a shudder through every manly 
heart in the frigate,

All hands to witness punishment 
ahoy !

The cry appeared harsh and unre
lenting. It pierced every part of the 
ship, and not a heart but felt its dismal 
echo, was there to be found, save he 
who claimed to be the master there.

In a short time the crew had crowded 
around the mainmast. All must come. 
All wore sad faces.

Soon the officers were arranged on 
one side, and the captain, taking his 
place among them, cried :

Master-at-arms, bring up the pris
oner.”

All were silent as Ben was brought on 
deck, guarded by marines and placed 
upon the gratings.

The captain began :
You, Ben Buntley, are about to be 

punished for using disrespectful lang
uage and threats towards your captain. 
Have you anything to say ?

1 have used no disrespectful language, 
replied Ben, in a firm voice. What ! 
cried the captain, did you not call me 
an accursed brute ?

I did.
And what language do you call 

that ?
Respectful to you.
How?
It is complimentary, for you are worse 

than a brute.
The captain could scarcely suppress 

his rage, but he did so, for he felt that 
his revenge was to come. So he asked,

Did you not threaten me ?
I do not recollect that I did.
Did you not say that you woqjki be 

even with me ?
So maddened was I by the blow you

gave me, that I might have said such a 
thing. Ir I did, I repeat it now, I swear 
before my Maker, that I will be avenged 
for the first blow you gave me, and for 
every one I receive now.

Boatswain’s mate, do your duty 1 yel
led the captain.

Stop an instant, said Ben, calmly. 
Then he continued :

Mate, I can’t blame you for striking 
the blows, because you must. Let me 
say in advance, that I forgive you for it. 
But to you, captain, I say once more— 
stop this work, or you will find it the 
bitterest of your life.

Lay on, mate ; yelled the captain.
My last warning.
Lay on, mate.
The keen scourge hissed through the 

air, and fell with a cutting, wiry sound 
upon the mark. Ben trembled visibly, 
but his teeth were set, and no sound es
caped him. Tho first blow barely left a 
mark, but as the successive ones fell, red 
ridges began to appear, livid lines of 
bruised and mangled flesh were drawn, 
the muscles rose in knotted cords, and 
the whole of the naked body showed a 
lived and purple color.

Sixteen—seventeen, and the ridges 
broke, the blood streaming down upon 
the deck. Twenty and a groan, the first, 
escaped Ben. Then he cried, although 
the voice seemed faint :

Farewell, messmate, farewell.
Twenty-two, Ben sank, only sustained 

by the rope attached to his thumbs. 
Twenty-three and twenty-five, did they 
not fall upon the back of a corpse ?

Cut him down, growled the captain, 
as he turned away.

The order wras obeyed. Every one ex
pected to see Ben fall upon the deck, life
less. But not so. No sooner were his 
hands free, then he bounded up, and 
leaped toward the captain like a tiger. 
That officer drew his pistol as he detect
ed the movement, but he was not quick 
enough. The weapon was dashed aside 
by the frantic man, and the wretch 
clutched by the throat. Then Ben lift
ed him from she deck as if he had been 
a mere child.

Nearly every officer rushed to the 
rescue of the captain, but it was of no 
avail. Over the bulwark into the sea 
went Bon and his persecutor, the 
wrouged sailor still retaining his grip 
upon the throat of his foe.

A fearful wail escaped the captain. 
Efforts were made to save him, but the 
crimson that now floated on the surface, 
where the two men had disappeared, 
proclaimed all effects useless.

The brave sailor felt that he could 
not live after such a humiliation He 
resolved that the viUian captain should 
die with him.

They died together.

Marrying Months.—May is con
sidered an unfortunate marrying month. 
A Yankee editor says that a girl was 
asked not long since to unite herself in 
the silken tie to a brisk lad, who named 
May in his proposals. The lady ten
derly hinted that May was an unlucky 
mouth for marrying. Well make it 
June, then, honestly replied the swain, 
anxious to accommodate. The damsel 
paused a moment, hesitated, cast down 
her eyes, and said, with a blush, 
Wouldn’t April do as well ?

A fashionable mamma’s advice 
to a married daughter, “ Never ta ko 
your husband to an evening party ; 
there is nothing that is always so much 
in the way.”

It is said of Greeley that once at the 
marriage of two favorite young acquaint
ances of his, in his congratulations he 
honestly said he hoped all their troubles 
would be little ones.

A vagabond,' seeing the motto, u Op
portunity makes the thief,” said, “ Not 
always. I found a big anchor and 
chain cable on the pavement the other 
night and didn’t touch it : and there 
was nobody about neither.”

The best humor is that which cons 
tains the most humanity, that which is 
flavored throughout with tenderness and 
kindness.
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