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FOR SALE.

DRESERVES & %@mcmxrgv
O b ji

Just Recefived and For Sale by
the Subscriber—

Fresh Cove OYSTERS
Spiced do.

PINE APPLES
PEACHES
Strawberries—preserved in

Syrup
Brambleberries do.
=—ALWAYS ON HAND—
A Choice Sceleciion of

GROE RS onuns

g&s= Opposite the Premises of Messrs. C.
W. Ross & Co. :
Sept. 17.

NOTICES.

J. HOWARD COLLIS,

Dealer and Imposier of

ENGL'SH & AMERICAN
HARZDWARE,

Picture Moulding, Glass

Looking Glass, Pictures
Glassware, &c., &ec.

TRC™'TING CEAR,

(In great variety and best quality) WaoLE-
s8aLE and RrraiL.

221 WATER STREET,
St. John’s,

Newfoundland.
One door East of P. Hurcnxs, Esq.
g5~ N, B.==-FRAMES, any size
end material, made to order.
St. John’s, May 10. tft.

HARBOR GRACE

Qoox‘&._@n’rxomm E@JEJPOT,
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-

nqmlélﬁ:ﬁ:sL Books
Musi 0g Books, Playin ol
French Writing Igaper, Violins; g
Concertinas, French Musical Boxes
Albums,Initial Note Paper & Envelopes
Tissue and Drawing Paper
A large selection of Dime & Half Dime

MUS'O, & &e.,

Lately appointed Agent for the OTTAW A
PRINTING & LITCGRAPH COMPANY

Also, Agent forJ. LINDBERG, Manufac-|

. turing Jeweler,

A large selection of
CLOCKS, WATCHES

MEERCHAUM PIPES,
PLATED WARE, and
JEWELERY of every description & style.
May 14. tft

BLANK
s FORMS

Executed with NEATNESS
and'DESPATCH at the Office
of this Paper, |

NOTICES.

INLESS!
o PAINLESS!!

Positively Extracted without
Pain
BY THE USE OF
NITROUS OXIDE GAS.

A NEW JAND PERFECILY SAFE
METHOD,

Dr. LOVEJOY & SON,

( LD PRACTITIONERS OF DENTIS-

TRY, would respecpfully ofter their
services to the Citizens of St. Joun's,a d
the outports.

They can be found from 9 a.m, to 5
p-m., at the old residence of Dr. G orze
W. Lovejoy, No. 9, Cathedrai lii'l, w.aere
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 Tecth by
its use

Without Producing pain,

with perfect satisfaction, They are still
prepared torepeat the same process,
which 1s perfectly safe even to Children.
They are also prepared to insert the best
Artiticial Teeth from ome to a whole Set
__in the Jatest and maostmproved styley..-
using none but the best, such a
received the highest Prem-
iums at the world’s Fair
in London and Paris.

Teeth filled with great care and in the
most lasting manner. Especial attention
given to regulating ch:ldren’s Teeth.

St. John’s, July 9.

W. H. THOMPSON,

AGENT FOR
Farsong’ Purgative Pills.

W. H. THOMPSOR,
AGENT FOR

Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment.

BANNERMAN & LYQN'S
Photographic Rooms,

Corner of Baunerman and Wa-

ter Streets.
:0:
HE SUBSCRIBERS, having made
suitable arrangements for taking a
FIRST-CLASS

PICTURE,.

Would respecifully invite the attention
of the Public toa

CALL AT THEIR ROOMS,

Which they have goune 0 a considerable
expense in fitting u).

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.
ALEXR. BANNERMAN,
E. WILKS LYON.

May 14. tft

& & SRRES
Blacksmith & Farrier,

EGS respectfully to acquaint his num-
erous patrons and the public gener-

ally, that he is EVER READY to give

entire satisiaction in his line of business.

All work execuied 1n substantial manner,

and with despatch.

Be¥~Off LeMarchant St., North of Gas

House.
Sept. 17.

W. H. THOMPSON,

AG™ ' FOR

Fellows’ Compound Syrup

. HYPOPHOSPHITES.

t%% OFRX RYX.
:0:
A Fisher-GIrkL
Aloft on the cliff, ina_shining row,
Seven sea-gulls preening their breasts of
SNOW 5
A wild surf breaking for evermore
In mellow thunder on shoal and shore,

The waste sand dunes, by thesalt wind
kissed, :

Peer out from the curtains of creeping
mist

With a simrkle of morning, and over the
bay

The swift sails melt like a dream away.

The tide runs in, and the tide 'run out,
Leaping the low reefs with riotand shout,
And fair little Muriel sits in the sun,
Counting her treasures one by one

A curious pebble, a dainty shell
Shaped like an Eifin diving-bell ;
A bit of amber, a coral spar,
Spoils of the tropicisles afar;

A wonderful, weird, sea-woven crown

Of weeds and mosses, purple and brown ;
Such coronals as the Lurlie fair

Braids from the sheen of her golden hair.

And sweet little Muriel, woman-wise,
Over her tresses the garland tries,

And never a Naiad] blushed and smiled
In fairer guise than the fisher-child.

With cheeks like the pink anemone,

And eyes as blue as the blue of the sea;

Her bare white feet, and the bubbling
BNOow

Blushingunder the rim of her bodice low;

Her scarlet lips, her teeth like pearls,

And theslanting raimof her wind-blown
curis

That pre:;1< from her garland in ripple and
ring

Yellow as daffodils born in spring;

Over her dimpled shoulders, white

As the combing surfin the wan moonlight

Down to her supple waist they shine,

Flecked with the spray of the dancing
brine,

Skimming the shallows, her darling’s
boat

Ruffles the shining foam afloat ;

And wings, and the shadows of wings, flit
over

The sunlit path of her fisher-lover.

Up the shingle the white wave slips,

And a wild songibubbles across her lips:
“The winds are merry, the fair ships ride
The tumbling gold of the rolling tide.

“QOh, youth is rosy, and love is sweet,
But sorrow follows with lagging feet,
And beauty fadeth, and life grows gray,
But love is the youth of the heart for aye|”

= -
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Great Fire atthe Palace ofthe
Escurial,

A telegram from Madrid states that the
celebrated monastery at Escurial was
struck by lightening on the 1st inst. The
dome and tower ad fallen on the Royal
Palace and set fire to the splendid library
and manuscripts. The fire brigades and
engineers left Madrid for the scene of dis-
aster with all the ‘necessary appliances
and material. The following is the latest
telegramawhich has been received as to
the progress of the fire :—
“ Madrid, Thursday.

“ With the assistance despatched from
the capital the fire at the Escurial has
been localised, and active measures are
progressing to save the grand library.
Numerous books and parchments have
already been saved.”

IPescription of the Escurial.

The Escurial, or, as]it is proudly styled
by the Spaniards, “the eighth wonder of
the world,” was{built by Philip Il. of Spain
and is said to have engrossed more than
thirty “years of his life. It is situated
twenty-four miles from Madrid, and even
in its glory was one of the dreariest royal
residences in the world, In this it reflects
in a peculiar manner the morbidity of
mind which characterised its builder. The
common tradition that Philip built the
palace in pursuance of a vow which he
made at the time of the great battle of
St. Quintin, the 10th of August, 1557, has
been doubted. It is certain that the
i designed to commemorate the
‘ by this structure, as is intimated by
iv. dication to St. Lawrence, the martyr
on whose day the victory was gained. The
building was designed expressly as a mau-
solem for Philip’s parents, as well as for
their descendants of the Royal line of

| Austria. - Bub the erection ofa religious

house on a magnificent scale that would
proclaim to the world his devotion to the
taith was the leading idea in the mind of
Philip. 1t was, moreover, a part of his
scheme to combine in the plan a palace
for himself; for witha taste which he may
be said to have inherited from his father,
he loved to live in the sacred shadows of
the cloister. The site selected is among
the mountains of the Guadarrama, on
the borders of New Castile, and to the
north-west of Madrid. The healthiness
of the place, and its convenient distance
from the capital, combined with the stern
and solitary character of the region, so
congenial to his taste, giveit the prefer-
ence over all otherspots. Encompassed
by rude and rocky hills, which sometimes
soar to the gigantic elevation of moun-

tains, it seemed to be shut out completely
from the world. The air was salubrious,
and the winds swept down from the
neighbouring sierra with the violence of
a hurricane, In April of 1563 the first
stone of the monastery was laid, and in
August of the following year the King
laid the corner stone with his own hands.
During the years of its erection Philip’s
visits to the scene of labor were long and
frequent. In 1537, the Escurial wag so
far advanced towards completion as to
afford accommodation not merely for
Philip and his personal attendants, but
for many of the Court, who were in the
habit of spending some time with the
King there during the summer. On one
of these occasions one of the great towers
of the monstery was struck with lightning
and in a short time the upper portion of
the building was in a blaze. The tower
trembled under the fury of the flames,
and fell, carrying with it a splendid chime
of bells. Sundry inestimable relics per-
ished in the flames, but Philips sorrow
was mitigated when he learned that a
bit of'the “ true Cross’’ and the right arm
of St. Lawrence were rescued from the.
flames. Asregardsthe architectural merits
of the building, few foreigners are found
to acquiesce in the undiluted panegyric
of the Castilians. The traveller who gazes
on its cold lines of grey stone, scarcely
broken by an ornament, feels a dreary
sensation creeping over him. It is im

possible to view it from a distance, and
see the mighty pile as it emerges from the
depths of the mountains, without feeling
how perfectly it conforms in its aspect to
the wild and melancholy scenery of the
Sierra. Nor can one enter the consecrat-
ed precinets without confessing the genius
of the place, and experiencing sensations
of a mysterious awe as he wanders
through the desolate halls, which fancy
peoples with images of the past. The
architect of the building had to compre-
hend in the edifice at once a convent, a
palace and a tomb. He had, moreover,
another difficulty of a more whimsical na-
ture to surmount. The plan of the build-
ing had to be accommodated to the form
of a gridiron—as typical to the kind of
martyrdom suffered by its patron saint.
Thus, the long lines of cloisters with their
intervening courts seemed as the bars of
the instrument. The four lofty spires at
the corners of the Monastery represented

its legs inverted ; and the palace extend-
ing i¢s slender length on the east furnish-
ed itsawkward handle. The entire pile
according to current accounts, has 48
wine cellars, 80 staircases, 800 columns,
73 fountains, 1,860 rooms, 11,000 windows
14,000 doors, and cost £3,000,000. Pro-
bably no single edifice ever contained
such an amount and variety of inestimable
treasures as the Escurial,—so many paint-
ings and exquisite workmanship, compos-
ed of the most precious materials. Philip
the Second gathered to it several hundred
eases of the bones of saints and martyrs,
depositing them in rich silver shrines of
elaborate workmanship. He collected
four volumes in various languages as the
basis of the fine library of the Escurial.
The care of successive princes preserved
the palace-monastery from the rude touch
of Time ; but they failed to save it from
violence. The French saw in the Escurial
a monument of their own defeat. A body
of dragoons burst into the monastery in
1808, and the ravages of a few days de-
moralised what it had cost years and the
highest efforts of art to construct. The
apprehension of similar violence from the
Carlists in 1837 led to the removal of the
finest paintings to Madrid. The Escurial
ceased to be a royal residence. Tenant-
less and unprotected it was left to the
fury of the blasts which swept down the
hills of the Guadarrama. Of the three
objects to which the edifice was devoted,
one alone survives that of a mausoleum
for the royal line of Castile. 'The spirit

{of the dead broods over the place—of the

sceptred dead who lie in the same dark
chamber where they have lain for centur-
ies uncouscions of the changes on all
around them. There isstill an effort to
keep it up in its forlorn condition by
grants from the State.—Newcastle Chroni-
cle..

A Parsomn’s Strategy.

The following is old—it belonged to the
last generation—but it may be new to

wany of the present day. Old Parson|

Munson, of Worcester, used accasionally
to be absent from his flock on missionary
tours into distant States. Upon a cer-
tain summer Sabbath, having just return-
ed from one of these excursions, he found
his congregatien quite drowsy, and for
the purpose of waking them up he
broke off in the midst of his sermon, and
began to tell them of what wonderful
things he had seen in York State.
Among other wonders he said he had
there seen the largest musquitoes it had
ever been his fortune to fall in with—so
large in fact, that many of them would
weigh a pound !

The good people were by this time
wide awake,

“Yes,” continued the parson; ‘and,
moreover, they have been known to climb
up a tree and bark."’

The congregation were sleepy no more
on that day. On the day following two
of the deacons waited upon Parson Mun-
son, and informed him that the members
of his parish were much scandalized by
the big stories he had told them from
the pulpit.

_ “What stories ?” said the parson, with
Innocent surprise,

“ Why, sir, you said that you had seen
musquitoes in York State that would
weigh a pound.”

1 said,” returned the parson, explan-
atorily, ¢ that many of them would weigh
a pound; and I do really think that
a great many of them would weigh a
pound.”’ St

“Well—but,” continued the elder
deacon, with a slight choking in his ut-
terance, * you said they had been known
to climb up a tree and bark.”

“Certainly,” said the parson, with an
assuring nod. ¢ As to their climbing
up on a tree, I have seen them do that
here in Worcester county; haven’t you,
Deacon ?”’

%0, yes,—I have seen ’em do that,”

“tWell—how could they climb a trea
without climbing on the bark ?”’

The good deacons went their way with
something like a musquito humming in
their ears.

Polsoncd Sweemeats.

Dr, Pattinson, an analytical chemist, of
Newcastle-upon-Tyne, has been making
an examination into the quality of sweet-
meats, such as are usually sold to chil-
dren. :
He found that out of thirty-five differ-
ent kinds, obtained from twenty different
dealers, twenty-eight were colored with
poisonous material. The poison most
i:ommonly used is some preparation of

ead,

The diseases caused by lead poison are
among the most terrible which are pro-
duced by anything.

This experiment will serve as a warning
to parents to practice greater care in
providing sweetmeats for their children.
If they are to be used at all, it is safer ta
make them at home, Then you know
what they contain,

Temperance Tracts.

A singular statementis made in an Au.
burn newspaper. A few weeks ago, a
gentleman who was passing through Au-
burn left a package of 500 temperance
tracts with thé chaplain of the prison, for
circulation among the convicts. The tracts
were searchingly scrutinized by the chap-
lain,who found that they were written with
greatcare, and likely to do good, They
discussed the various aspects of the tem-
perance question,and, among other things
mentioned the various drugs and poisons
of which liquors are often made, giving
analyses and explanations of the way they
are manufactured, with a yview to show
how deleterious they are to health, The
tracts were distributed. Soon afterward
various convicts were found inan intoxi-
cated condition. On investigation, it

came to light that a number of them had

actually made use of the recipes in the
tracts, and produced a kind of whiskey,

on which those in the secret had been re-

veling till detected. How they obfained
the n:iatermls from which to make1t is not
stated. :

Cure for Diseased Potatoes.

The potato disease, so bad in Ireland
this year has appeared in several places

in Canada, though in a mitigated form.

A gentleman, who expresses himself as
quite certain as to the efficiency of his re-
cipe for treating diseased potatoes—a,
subject which is just now engaging much

attention in the English press—sends us

the following :—

“Take the potatoes up as quickly as
possible, expose them to the sun for
twelve days, or therea )
ease is completely stopped. They ean

then be kept for a lenggh of time
months) when they can'be.converte
starch, for food or for use in the laundry.”
The recipe is worthy the attention of
agncu_lturaﬁmts.—-l’omntotﬂfqil; T
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Eating Muskrats.

We laugh at the Chinese for eating
dogs and rats, but many ofour dishes
seem as unsuitable for food, to those who
are unaccustomed to them, as dogs and
ratsdo to us. For instance, in some parts
of this country the muskrat, an amphibi-
ous little animal of the size of a cat, is re
garded as a luxury; and “terrapin and
muskrat suppers’ are advertised at coun-
try taverns as something worth having.

The muskrats resemble the beaver
somewhat, mn habits. In swamps and
shallow streams, large heaps, ovalin form,
may be observed, which have been built
up by them of flag root.

The muskrat takes its name from its
very strong odor, precisely like that of
the very expensive musk obtained from
the Thibet ox. No one can say that it is
not the perfumed dish ; and people can
hardly differ about it more than they do
in regard to the scent of musk. The Em-
press Josephine was very fond of it, and
had a room perfumed with it so strongly
that the walls retained the smell for twen-
ty years. Her husband, the First Napo-
leon, had s0 great an aversion to the odor
that he could never bear to enter this
room ; though, at that time, with the less
sagacious legal wits than exist now, this
ditference in taste was not suggested as
- one of the grounds for the divorce which
took place between them.

Reflections by Josh Biliings.

That i wont smoke enny more cigars,
only at some one else’s expense.

That 1 wont borrow or lend—especially
lend.

Thati willlive with my inkum, if I hev
to get trusted tew do it.

That i will be polite tew everyboddy un-
til i kno the kind of advice they are an-
xious tew follow.

That I will be polite tew everyboddy,
except masketeers and bedbugs.

Thati wont wear enny more tite boots
if i hev tew go barefoot tew do it.

That i wont eat enny more chicken
soup with a one tined fork.

That i wont swop dogs with no man
unless i can swop two for one.

That i wont object tew enny man on
ackount ov his color unless he happens to
be blue.

That i wont sware enny, unless I am put
under oath.

That i wont believe in total depravity,
only in gin, at 4 shillings a gallon.

That the world owes me a living—pro-
vided I can earn it-

Thatiwont swop enny hosses with a
deakon.

Thati wont hav enny religious creed
miself, but will respekt everybody else’s.

That if a lovely woman smacks me on
one cheek, i will turn her the other also,

That if a man calls me a phool, i wont
ask him tew prove it.

That i will lead & moral life, even ifi
lose a good deal of phun by it.

That if a man tells me a mule wont kick
i will beleave what he says without trie-
ing it,

That if ennyboddy looze even a goose i

will weep with him, for 1t iz a tuff bisines
to loose a goose.
~ That if ever ido geta hen that kanlay
2 eggs a day, i sRall insist upon her keep-
ing one uv the eggs on hand for a sinking
phund. :

That 1t is no disgrace to be bit bi a
dog unless he duz it the second time.

That it is just as natral to be born rich
as poor, but is seldum so convenient.

That one ov the riskyest things to
straddle is the bak ov a 60 day note.

That the best time to repent ov a blun-
der izjust before the blunder is made.

That i will try hard tew be honest,
but it will be just my darn luk tew muss it.

That i wont grow enny kats. Spontan-
eous kats have killed the bisines.

That i will love my mother-in law, if

it takes all the money ican earn tew do it.
That when i hear a, man bragging on
hizancestors i wont envy him, buti will
pity the ancestors.
That i will brag on my wife all the time
but i will do it silently. :
That i wont hanker for happiness, but
if i see enny that i think iz a bargain i
will shut up one eye and go for 1t.
Thati wont kovet enny man’s wife, nor

his oxen. nor his kornstalks, nor the color

ov his mustash.
That i will laft’ every good chance i kan

git, whether it makes me gro phat ornot.

Finally, i will search for things that are

little, for things that are lonesum, avoid

ing torch lite prosesshuns, bans of brass
music, wimmins’ rights convenshuns, and

grass widders generally.
: A Novel Duel.

Amongst the reminiscences told of the
Franco-Prussian war is the account of a
curious duel between two subordinate

officers of the French army.

“Youintend to fight a duel, eh ?”’ asked

Words have passed
which can only be whiped out with blood.

the commandant.
“Yes, Colonel.

We don’t want to pass for cowards.”’

Very well, you shall fight, but it must
be in this way : Take your carbines, place
yourselves on a line facing the mansion
where the enemy is. You will march upon
When

sufficiently near their post you will fire
upon them. : The Prussians will reply.

You continue to advance and fire. When

one falls the other may turn upon his

heels, and his retreat shall be covered by
one of my companies. In this way,’’ con-
cluded the commandant, “ the blood you
both demand will be spilled with profit
~ and glory, and he who comes back will
do so without regret, without the remorse
of having killed or wounded, with his own
hands, a Frenchman, at a time when

their garrison with equal step.

The matter was arranged as the com-

mandant had dictated. At twenty paces
trom the walls of Malmaison, one of the
adversaries was wounded, staggered and
fell. Theother ran to him, raised him
up, and carried him away on his should-
ers amid a regular hailstorm of balls—-both
were thenceforthentitled to the greatest
honor and respect from the whole regi-
ment.

A FPuzzle.
A village sketch, in which thirty five

authors are buried, is given in Once a

Week ;—

“Close by theclover field in green arrayed
That skirts the moor edged in with pleas-

ant shade

Of orchard, where awake at springs’s be-

hest

The birds their sweet, new tones, the

s trees fair dressed

In blossoms pink and white ; orlater still, |
When one sees lambs disporting on the
;% hill ;

Or later, sweet as sugar ricks of hay

The cow perceives, and tempted is to

stray ;

The donkey burns to snatch a mouthful

sweet,

And Dick’ensures to Tom a jolly treat
In tumbling 'mongst the grass, till their
rude foe, :

The farmer comes, who, odd enough, won’t

know e
Why boys with leapfrog art his ricks
should spoil.

Alas! he'll eye them soon, and then
they'll cease to smile,

Where the longrays across the pathway
fall

John’s cf)ttage stands—a place well known

to all.

A somewhat crabbed man is John, whose
age

The thoughts of long past eras must en-
gage ; : ; ; :

Long since he's taken sides with ancient
ways,

And odd and dry denies to moderns
praise. _

His hens to neat-made fowl-pen take their
way. :

On foot each night to roost when tired
with day,

His dog, as out he yelps defiance loud,
To scamp belligerent ‘'mongst the school-
boy crowd,

Disturbs the song old smiths, across the
way

Hum e\)zérlustin gly throughout the day.
The parson, as his pen serenely glides.
Swift o’er the paper. a moment bides
Annoyed, ‘That monster never seems to
tire !’

Then thinking, ¢ Ay, why need I aspire,
And to waste elegance of style on boors?
(John'’s one who never comes within
church doors.)

My words worth much that me great la-
bour cost,

Now all erratic to the winds are tossed
And every line 1 add is only lost.””’

In these doggerel lines the names of thir-
ty-five celebrated men are to be found
principally poets. None of them are liv-
ing authors. Here is the key to the puz-
zle:—1, Fielding; 2, Moore; 3, Keats; 4,
Newton ; 5, White (Kirke); 6, Lamb; 7,
Garrick ; 8, Cowper; 9, Burns; 10, Dick-
ens; 11, Defoe; 12, Hood; 13, Garth; 14,
Shelly ; 15, Gray ; 16. Scot§; 17, Crabbe ;
18, Erasmus ; 19, Akensidg; 20, Dryden ;
21, Shenstone ; 22, Foote ; 23, Southey ; 24,
Campbell ; 25, Goldsmith ; 26, Hume ; 27,
Spenser ; 28, Swift ; 29, Sterne; 30, Gay ;
31, Steele; 32, Johnson ; 33, Wordsworth;
34, Waller; 35, Addison.

wealing beards. o 7
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sistance contributed so much towards
the suceess of the Exhibition :

St. MARY'S PARSONAGE,
22nd Oct., 1872.
DEar Sir,—

Will you be good enough to take it
upon you to beg of Mrs. Hill kindly to
accept from the Officers of the Exhibi-
tion, the General Committee, and my-
self, the accompanying Necklet of Gold
and Jewels, as a humble token of our
high esteem, and as a souvenir of the
first Exhibition ever held in Newfound-
land.

Although destitute of intrinsic worth,
this simple expression of our great re-
gard may nevertheless be deemed mnot

a place in an Exposition which has re-
sulted so favourably to her adopted
country, and which had the honour of
being opened by his Excellency the
Governor.
Beligve me, dear Sir,
Yours sincerely,
EDWARD BOTWOOD.
Capt. Smea, R. A, A. D. C,, &c.,
to His Excellency the Gov-

ernor.
Answer.
GoveErNMENT HOUSE,
NEWFOUNDLAND,
22d Oct., 1872. }
DEar Sir,—

In compliance with the request contain-
ed in your note of this date, I have had

led fer presentation to her by you, from
' al Commuittee, and yourself, as a souvenir

| foundland.

A warm controversy has lately arisen
in England on the subject of clergymen

HARBOR GRACE, OCTOBER 29, 1872.

imprisonment has been awarded him

R
BEWARE OF PILFERERS!

France needsall her defenders and all her | mitted to go at large.
children. If you bbth fall, who shallsay} * i :

that you are cowards?

I may also add
that I thus give you an excellent -oppor
tunity for putting a - couple of Germans
out of the way—a service that will pro-
c

¢'for youa  good recommendation for

reward and promotion.” -

OBSTRUCTING THE POLICE.

Last week High Constable Fallon
and several members of the Police force,
were ordered to Lower Island Cove for
the purpose of apprehending a delinquent
who, ignoring the decision of the Magis-
trate there, absconded from Court, his
whereabouts being still unknown. In
searching for the criminal, the Police|ill enable them to pounce at once upon
met resistance from his brother, who, it|a desirable partner for life.
seems, used threats and violent language
to the officers of the law, hinderin . A
them in the prosecution of* their dutiesg? Oct.—At Carbonear, the * Pasha™ hav-
He was brought on here, where a month'’s

. ‘| in the hold.
We have no sympathy with such lawless| '™ ¢ .
characters, who shew such recklessness. #9154 Shavhor | Girace,: Ahit - Y

The fracas of June last, we thought,
would have taught the rowdy-inclined
the folly of interfering with the police.

YESTERDAY a man belonging to Mos-
quito walked into a store in town and
deliberately marched off with a box of
soap. He had evidently been very de-
sirous of scrubbing up a bit, but, we
learn, he has been disappointed, owing
to the article in question being taken
from him. High Constable Fallon and
Sergeant Doyle (with their usual vigil-
ance) succeeded in-arresting the pilferer
and restoring the property to the rightful
owner. The light-fingered gentleman (?)
will, no doubt, get a good ablution of
another nature before he is again per-

- WE have much pleasure in giving
publicity to the following correspond-
ence in reference. to a presentation to
the lady of our esteemed Governor,
whose  countcnanee and invaluable as-

much pleasure in handing to Mrs, Hill
the Necklet of Gold and Jewels forward-

the Officers of the Exhibition, the Gener-
of the first Exhibition ever held in New-

Mrs. Hill, in accepting this very hand-
| some present, is more than grateful for
the kindness which prompted the gener-
ous donors thus to compliment one whose
| exertions In support of your successful
| Project have not merited the gift which
accompanied your note, nor the expres-
sions of regard therein contained.
The Necklet will ever be regarded by
Mrs. Hill as of priceless value, not only
for its intrinsic worth, but on account of
its having had a place in an Exposition
which has resulted so favourably, and
which you and others were pleased to in-
vite His Excellency to inaugurate,
Believe me, dear Sir,
Yours sincerely,
HENRY SHEA, A.D.C.
The Revd. Epwarp Borwoob,
&c., &c., &c.
40>
It will be secen by the subjoined, that
the humane and philanthropic efforts of
Capt. Peter Cummins (of St. John’s) in
rescuing the crew of the ¢ Bloodhound,”
last spring, from a ¥ery 'perilous posi-
tion, have been duly appreciated by the
enterprising firm of Messrs. Baine
& Johnston : —
GrEENOCE, 19th Sept., 1872,
Captain PETER CUMMINS,
NSt. John's, Newfoundland.
DEAR SIR,—
We have much pleasure in presenting
you with the Sextant herewith, as a small
acknowledgment for the kindness shewn
by you to the crew of our late S. S. Blood-
t hound, after she was wrecked on the La-
brador coast last Spring.
With every wish for your future welfare,
We remain, dear Sir,
Yours very truly,
BAINE & JOHNSTON.
Inscription on the instrument :—
“ Presented to
Carr. PETER CUMMINS,
By Messrs. BAINE & JOHNSTON,
For his kindness towards the crew of the
S. S. Bloodhonnd,
Wrecked on the Labrador coast last
Spring.”

[FOR THE HARBOR GRACE STAR.]
Marry-time Intelligence.

BY ‘‘AULD REEKIE,”

Last fall a party of beautiful young
ladies complained of never having got
an offer of marriage, the whole year
round. To avert such conduct on the
part of my bachelor friends, the follow-
ing after the manner of shipping news

ARRIVALS,

ing on board a wedding party from
Bay Roberts, a large amount of spirits

Lovekiss,” reports loss of chignon and
off Cape St. Francis.

soft soap.
YOUNG LADIES SPOKEN WITH.

in a gale of hunger.
loss of slippers.

of the Northern Beauty.
LOADING.

to spend the winter in Italy.
For Port Matrimony, the family of M
Hardup, bears several letters of

ent means.
CLEARED WITH CARGO,

day

to property.
and the danger of a disaster is over.

umbrella blown inside out in a storm

28.—At Brigus, the “Jessie Sweetem-
brace,” with a cargo of sunshine and

At St. John’s. on 4th inst., the ‘‘ Mary
Eatalways" put into a luncheon party

At Burgeo, on the 18th inst., the
¢« Carolinc Bluenose” frostbitten and

At Fogo, on the 20th, washed ashore a
muff, supposed to be part of the wreck

For Europe, the “Bessie Cheeseater,”

commendation to suitors, of indepe. .-

The “ Auld Reekie,” empty pockéts and

Latest Despatches.

Lonbpon, Qct. 22,
Alderman Sir Sydney Waterloo, pro-

poses that a Tribunal of Commerce
should be established in London.

The Spanish Minister of Justice an-

nounced that the new Amnesty Bill for
altogether unworthy of Mrs. Hill's kind jrecent political offences, would soon be
acceptation, on account of its having had spresented to the Cortes

Senor Pascual has called attention to

rthe shameful condition of the telegraph
system in Spain, and asked whether it
could not be transferred to
hands.

private

The Prussian Diet reassembled to-

day, and the budget was presented.

3 Lo~poN, 23.
Spanish advices say ‘that petitions

have been presented to the Cortes re-
questing the government to ‘enter into
negociations with Great Britain for ‘the
cession of Gibralter to Spain.

New Yorg, 23.
Mr. Havermeyer has accepted the

nomination for Mayor of New York.

The surf-house at Rychmet, New

Hampshire, was burned yesterday.

It 1> expected that Tweed will sur-

render to-day, and give bail.

The Pavilion on Tremont Street,

Boston, occupied by S. S. Houghton &
Co., was burned last night.
000.

Loss $250,-

George Howard, who was injured by

yesterday’s railway disaster at Seabrook
died to-day.
well.

The wounded are doing

The horse epidemic is spreading ex-

tensively in New York and elsewhere,

Boss Tweed has appeared and given

bail for trial.

The trial of Mayor Hall begins to-

Intelligence has been received of the

total loss of the schooner ¢ Heart’’ with
a cargo of herring and oil, on the coast
of Labrador.

Crew saved.
Gold 113.

Lonpox, 23.
A large meeting in favor of amnesty
to the Fenian prisoners, was held in
Manchester on Tuesday evening, at
which Isaac Butt, M. P., was the prin-

cipal speaker.
The town of “Norwich, county of

Chester, was partially flooded yesterday
by the overflow of the river Mersey,
which occasioned considerable damage
The water have subsided

A conspiracy in Caucasus for the

overthrow of the Russian authorities in
that province, has been discovered and

the leader imprisoned.
Lo~Npon, 24.
The dealers of Cardiff have reduced

petition in the trade.
Consols 93 1-8. Bullion in the Bank

ing the week.

death.

day.
man troops has-been completed.

ed in to-day, amid great rejoicing.
New York, 24.

sachussetts.

horses from Canada.

NeEw Yomk, 24, 5 p.m.
Gold 111 7-8. Exchange 10 1-8.

of the country.

and other places.
impeded thereby.
MoONTREAL, 24.

$7.00c.; Fancy $6.30c. to $6.40c.
Orrawa, 24.

his place as Finance Minister.
‘ MoNTREAL, 24, p.m.

E. Cartier.

square.
S

Lonpon, 24.

the price of coal for steamers’ use six
shillings per ton, fearing American com-

of England has decreased £382,000 dur-
Rouesel, a prominent Communist, has
been found guilty and sentenced to

Gautier,the French poet, died yester-

The evacuation of the departments of
the Marne and Upper Marne by Ger-

The Germans have also evacuated
Rheims,and the French garrison march-

The horse epidemic is spreading ra-
pidly throughout New Yorkand Mas-
In this city it is estimated
that a thousand horses are now affected,
The disease continues to extend in Bos-
ton and other places in Massachusetts.
The government have issued an order
prohibiting the importation of diseased

Bancroft, the American Minister at
Berlin, telegraphed that the Emperor
William has decided in favor of the
United States in the San Juan matter.

The horse epidemetic appears to be
spreading all over the northern section
In New York city
eight to ten thousand horses are laid up
and a proportionate number in Boston
Business is seriously

It is reported that .Tilley has taken

Complaints recently made by Com-
munists prisoners of bad treatment by

Jacques Badinet, the celebrated phy-

sician 1s dead.

Alarming reports. of disasterousinun-

dation on e¢ach bank of the river Po
have been received.

No details given.
The minister of Public Works has left

for the scene of the flood.

LoxpoN, 25.
The award of Emperor William in
the San Juan case in favor of the Unit-

ed States, is severely commented on by

London journals. To-day the ¢ Times”
says the decision is unsatisfactory, un-
clear, and indecisive, but we accept it
with loyal submissiveness, The “Times”
also says we repudiate as utterly absurd
aud baseless the charges that England
intrigued at Berlin with a view of modi-
fying the judgment of the Emperor. The
‘“ Post” considers the award as danger-
ous to the interest and deplomatic re-
putation of England as was the award
of the Geneva Tribunal. Itgives, says
the ‘. Post,” the Key to British Colum-
bia waters to the United States. The
settlement of the question hardly tends
toimprove the relations now existing
between England and Ameriea.
BEERLIN, 25.

Mr. Odo Russell, called upon Mr.
Bancroft, the American minister, last
night, and congratulations were inter-
changed upon the termination of the
long standing San Juan boundry dis-
pute. Russell said the last cause of
difficulty between England and America
had been removed, and henceforth peace
and friendship would prevail between
the two nations. The most cordial feel-
ing was exhibited between the two am-
bassadors during the conversation.

NEw York, 25.
It is estimated that 28,000 horses in
New York city are now disabled and
a proportional number in Boston. = The
distemper is spreading over New Eng-
land.
The attention of the State depart-
ment is being called to the transporta-
tion to this country of pardoned mur-
derers and other convicts by the petty
German States.
Gold 113; Exchange 10 1-4.
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We understand that the report in the
Newfoundlander and Chronicle, that “the
sentence of death passed upon Johanna
Hamuilton, has been commuted to im-
prisonment for life, with hard labor.!" is
not correct, no action having been taken
by the Court in the matter. It is not in
the power of the $fipreme Court, much
less the Central Circuit Court, to grant a
commutation in this or similar cases. It
must emanate from the Qneen, through
Her Majesty's representative.— Ledger.

A fatal accident occurred on board the
S. S. Georgia on her recent voyase hence
to Montreal. One of her men named
Garnier was almost instantly killed by
the bursting of the ship’s signal gun,
while he was in the act of firing it. A
piece of the gun was also forced through
the deck, and fractured the arm of a
seaman lying in his berth.—Ibid.

We understand that a portion of the
apparatus for the Greenspond Light-
house has arrived and goes to its destina-
tion in charge of Mr. Nevill, without de-
lay., The remainder of the machinery is
daily expected, and it is intended that
the Light shall be putin operation during
the month of November.— Chronicle.

William Stairs, Captain Hackett, arrived
from the Labrador, having on board Judge
Pinsent, Collector Knight, and Sub-Col-
lector Canning. We understand that the
amonnt of revenue collected on the Coast
is not quite so large as that of last year.
Gazette, Oct. 22.

His ExceLLENCY THE GOVERNOR ¥ CoUN-
ciL has been pleased to appoint Mr. Char-
les French to be a member of the Road
Board at Bay Roberts, in the room of late
Charles Daw, deceased,

Secretary’s Office, St. John's, 22nd Oct.,
1872.—Ibid,

€ ——

A Puzzlied Turnkcy.

A somewhet breezy individual, named
James Ke'ly, was recently arrested and
locked up in a Baltimore station-house
by himself; but soon the turnkey was
startled by a combination of voices, as if
the cell was filled with variegated human-

attention was that of a female, who, rich
in Irish brogue, said, or rather screamed,
“Oh, ye baste ! would ye be after hugging:

protect her?”’ This was followed by a
sound resembling that of a person being
slapped in the face, and then by an apolo-
gy : “Miss, I meantno offence, indeed. I
beg your pardon.” The turnkey hasten-

Flour very dull. Extra $6.90c. to|ed to the cell from which the conversation

procceded, and was greatly astonished to
find Kelly seated in a corner of the room,
apparently asleep. Puzzled at what he
had heard, the turnkey ‘slowly walked
away from the cell, and in five minutes af-
terward he heard a German and negro in

1 Eopes are given by the En.glish phy-|an altercation, each man taking turns in
siclaus for the recovery of Sir George|berating the other. After this had heen

kept up well through the night, the turn-

The statue of the Queen was placed | key stole upon Kelly unawares, and found
‘his afternoon on a p *estal in Vietoria

him indulging in most extraordinary ven-
triloqunistic performances, having evi-

than his captors did.

a barrel of pork, destination unknown,

futed,

their jailors, have been officially re-|is soon to retire from the stage and settle

| down to private life.

. ———

On Saturday last the Revenue Cruiser, ™

ity. The first voice which attracted his -

me, a lone widow, with no one here to-

| dently enjoyed his continement far better

It is said that Christine Nilsson Rougand
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A Western editor closes an affecting

appeal to delinquent subscribers as fol-

lows : “ May the famine-stricken ghost

of an editor’s baby haunt his slum-
bers.”

¢ Lor-a-massy, exclaims the old lady
in the witness-box, ¢ how should I know
about a thing I dunno anything about.”
Sure enough throughout the Court.

We don’t like to make uupleasant
suggestions, but when we find all the
papers chronicling an ¢ unexpected ac-
tivity in cheese,” we feel it a duty to
caution consumers to be careful what

sort they buy.

One of the special correspondents
lately in Berlin says that facal expres-
sion might as readily be looked for in
the back of a Russian leather chair as
in the face of Prince Gortschakoff.

Sydney Smith said that “the Court
of Chancery was like a boa-constructor
which swallowed up the estates of Eng-
lish gentlemen in haste, and digested
them at leisure.”

A Jack-tar just returned from sea-
determined to commit matrimony ; but
atthe altar the parson demurred, as
there was not enough cash between them
to pay the fee: on which Jack, thrust-
ing a few shillings into the sleeve of his
cassock, exclaimed, ¢ Never mind,
brother, marry us as far asit willgo.”

It is reported that an Englishman has
invented an ocean-steamer saloon in
which a passenger will not feel the mo-
tion of the vessel, and will therefore
escape seasickness. A grand thing, if
true,

Thousands of bushels of apples will
be leftito rot on the ground in the or-
chards of western Massachusetts, this
autumn. In some towns the farmers|
are offering cider at~one dollar and fifty
cents per barrel, and it is diffieult to find
purchasers sufficient to exhaust half
the apples at any price.

Tennessee papers complain that the
State is losing millions of dollars yearly |

N

MARRIED.

At St, Stephen’s ChurchSalvage, on the
21st ult., by Rev. Mr. Skinner, Mr. H. W.
Way, of this town, to Lydia, second daugh-
ter of Mr. Phillip Way, of Bonavista.

At St. John’son the 11th inst., by the
Revd. George S, Milligan, M. A., Mr. Thos.
Morton of Burin, to Miss Susanna Facey,
of St. John’s.

At same place, by the same, on the
19th inst., in the Wesleyan Church, Mr.
James Bryant, of New Perlican, to Mrs.
Sarah Soolley, of Heart’s Delight.

DIED.

At Bay Roberts on 25th inst., Jessie
Matilda, second daughterof the late Mr.
John Garland of this place, aged 16 years
and 5 months.

At St. John's, on Wednesday evening
last, after a long and painful illness, Mrs.
Susanna Harvey, the beloved mother of
Elizabeth and W, G. Pickard, aged 65
years.

At Quidi Vidi, on Thursday last, Mr.
John Horward, in the 74th year of hisage.

At same place, on Tuesday morning,
after a long illness, borne with Christain
resignation, Geoffrey Moiris, aged 58
years.

-

SHIP NEWS.

PORT OF HARBOR GRACE.

CLEARED.

Oct. 26.—Clara, Hartry, Bristol, oil—W.
J. S. Donnelly.

P
4>

PORT OF ST. JOHN’S.
ENTERED.

October 23— Hector, Knight, Sydney, P.
& L. Tessier,

24—Jane Louisa, McLean, Mahon, C. B,,
J. & W. Pitts.

New Dominion, Veal, New York, W. Cul-
len.

Glenlivet, Stewart, Trapani, P, & I. Tes-
sier.

25—Georgia, McKenzie, Pictou, Harvey &
Co.

CLEARED.
October 23—Palma, Rosello, Queenstown,
J. & W.Stewart.
24— Fame, Blowey, Vienna, W Grieve & Co.
E. C. White, Diamond, Greenock, W.
Grieve and Co.

for want of a dog law. With her moun- | Georgina, White, Sydney, G. J. Hayward.
tain rangesand hills admirably adapted | 25—Wm. Stairs, Ryan, Sydney, LeMes-

enough to supply her own demand for
mutton and wool.

Years ago it was the custom for all
vessels passing Mount Vernon, on the
Potomae, to toll their bells in honor of
the sacred memories of the place.  Dur-
ing the war the practice was discontinu-
ed, and it has not sinece been rev
vived.

There is said to be a man down in
Portland who supports a family very
comfortably by the simple progress of ty-
ing a cat toa clothes linc in a back yard,
and in the morning gathering up the
boot-jacks, brushes, soap, etc., hurled
into the yard by enraged boarders in
the neighbouring houses.

Whether a person paying for a pho-
tograph has a right to the negative, and
whether an artist who has an eye for fine
features has a right, in case onc of his
customers happen to be a woman of pe-
culiar beauty, to execute a large paint-
ing of her for business purposes, are
questions under eonsideration by Judge
Fowlerof New York.

Livingstone’s discoverer writes to an
English friend that he isno Welshman,
but an American, and adds: My name
is neither Thomas, Rowlands, Smith,
Jones, nor Robinson, but plain Henry
M. Stanley. At 16 I was in Missouri,
at 17 in Arkansas, at 18 in New Orleans,
at 19 in Europe, traveling at 20 in the
war,” and so on.

American enterprise hasinvaded the
classic Rhine in the shape of a floating
circus. This establishment is towed by
a steam-tug, and is anchored in front of
the villagesand towns that promise pay-
ing audiences. The patronage bestowed
on this marine hippodrome, which is now
on the Rhine, is said to be generous, and
the shrewd and Bold manager is making
a fortune out of the somersaults of his
riders under the shadows of Ehrenbreit-
stein and the Drachenfels.

Quin had been dining, and his host
expressed his regret that he could offer
no more wine, as he had lost the key of
his wine-cellar. While the coffee was
getting ready the host showed his guest
some natural curiosities, and among the
rest an ostrich. Do you know, sir, that
this bird hasone very remarkable proper-
ty—he will swallow iron ? “Then, very
likely,” said Quin, “he has swallowed
the key of your wine-cellar ?”’ :

A sailor, explaining a quadrille to his

messmate, thus deseribed the third fig-|

ure ;:— You first heave ahead, said he,
¢ and pass your adversary’s yard-arm,
regain your berth on the other tack in
the same order, take your station with
your }iirtnér in line, back and fill, and
then full on your keel, and bring up with
your partner; she then manceuvres a-
head, off alongside of you; then make
sail in eompany with - her - until nearly
astern of the other line; make a stern
board, cast her off to shift for herself,

regain your place the best' way you can,

aud let go your anchor.” -

-

Prepayment compulsory.

surier & Knight.

Passengers.

In the Georgia from Pictou.—Mr. and
Mrs. Munn, Miss Munden, Rev. Mr. Pilot,
and Mrs. Pilot, Mr. and Mrs, Whiteway,
Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Cowan, Mr. and
Mrs. Bruce, and Messrs. Burges, Cook, and
Webster. Second Cabin,—Miss Water-
man, Miss Angel, and Messrs. Clancey,
Borger, Ellard, Tilly and 1 in Steerage.

FOR SALE!
A Dwelling House

‘=—AND—

LAND

Attached, (known under the nate of
‘“now Hill') situated on the Carbonear
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

JAMES POWER.

Oect. 29.

General Post Office Notice.

) e

ROM 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 1§...16 ¢
Circulars, each............ doe 2 ¢
Newspapers, each......... ey & Y

A similar reduction will‘take place on
the correspondence to and from the Uni-
ted States, when the Postal Convention
has been signed, which will be about the
first of December.

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

Pellows’ Compound Syrup

: HYPOPHOSPHITES.

BRITISH
HALL,

Harbor Grace.

This [TUESDAY ] Evening production
of the Great Moral Drama, entitled,

THE DRUNKARD !

TO-MORROW Evening will be pre-
sented the Grand Drama, called the

Lonely
MAN

OF THE

OCEAN!

THE NIGHT BEFORE THE
BRIDAL!!

In course of preparation Shakspeare’s
Grand Tragedy, -
entitled,

Venice !

And the Celebrated

iy
s

FOR SALE!

MNYHE SUBSCRIBERS will Sell
their UNEXPIRED INTEREST in

those
DWELLINGC

HOUSES,
Situated in LeMarchant Street,

Presently occupied by Mes. McCArTHY
and Mr. JOHN STRATHIE.

Also—Iin those

DWELLING HOUSES,

Situated in Harvey Street,

Presently occupied by MR. JAMES QUIRK
and MR. PATRICK MOGRATH.

Further particulars made known on
application to

RUTHERFORD BROTHERS.
Oct. 11. flm.

FOR SALE!
75 Brls. Choice Extra
FLOUR
20 do. CORN MEAL
20 Boxzs No, 1 Family
SOAP
9 Doz. CHAIRS.

" 'R. ANDERSON,
pe¥=Opposite Messrs, Punton & Munn’s.

5 Opt. - o t4i.

NOTICES.

HARBOR GRACE

Drugs, Medicines, Dry

Gallup’s Floriline for the Teeth

and Breath
Keating’s Worm Tablets

¢ 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 Opodildoc
Radway’s Ready Relief
Arnold’s Balsam
Murray’s Fluid Magnesia
“  Acidulated Syrup

S. A. Allen’s Hair Restorer
Rossiter’s o A
Ayer’s Hair Vigor

¢  Sarsaparilla

¢  Cherry Pectoral
Pickles, French Capers, Sauces
Soothing Syrup
Kaye’s Coaguline
India Rubber Sponge
tTeething Rings
Sponge, Tooth Cloths
Nail, Shoe and Stove Brushes
Widow Welch’s Pills
Cockle’s e
Holloway's %
Norton’s i
Hunt’s y
Morrison’s o
Radway’s
Ayer’s
Parsons’
Jaynes’
Holloway’s Ointmment
Adams’ Indian Salve
Russia Salve

73
114
¢«
11

which none are genuine.

May 14.

MEDICAL HALL,

W. H. THOMPSON,

PROPRIETOR,
HAS ALWAYS ON HAND A CAREFULLY SELECTED STOCK OF

Paints, Qils, &c., &¢.,

And nearly every article in his line that is recommendable :

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
Hypophc -phites ._

Extract of Logwood, in 3 1b
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 atent Barley

¢ Groats

gz All the above proprietary articles bear the Government Stamp, without

Outport Orders will receive careful.and prompt attention.

tft

COMMISSIO

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

= Consignments solicited.

LMESSURIER & KNIGHT,

[LatE Evans, LEMESSURIER & KNIGHT,]

N AGENTS.

tiE SALE and PURCHASE or

DRY & PICKLED ‘FISH,

FLOUR, PROVISIONS, WEST INDIA PRODUCE

~—AND—

DRY GO0ODS.

231 —Water Street— 231

BREAD
Flour, Pork, Beef

Butter, Molasses. Sugar
Tea, Coffee, Cheese,
Ham, Bacon, Pease, Rice

TOBACCO
KEROSENE OIL, &c., &c.
{Grear  ¥OR Easr, Frsx

OR @IL.

DANIEL FITZGERALD.
Sept. 13. tf.

JUST RECEIVED
A FrEsH SupPLY OF

ADAMS’

INDIAN
- SALVE.

'W. H. THOMPSON. -

St. John's, May 7. £
FOR SALE. FOR SALE.
—mo A
THE SUBB;CRIBER, LUMBEER'

H. W. TRAPNELL.

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

20 M. Seasoned Prime Pine
BOARD
do.

do.

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

E. W. LYON

Has just received a large agsortment of -

Coloured French Kid
GLOVES,

Which he offers to the public at VERY

LOW PRICES.,
July 9. o th

IBLANK

Executed with NEATNESS '
d DESPATCH st the Office

Aug. 230 ]

of this" Paper.
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THE STAR.

-

An Aim.
00

Give me a man with an aim,

Whatever thataim may be,

ether it's wealth or weather it's fame,

It matters not to me.
Let him walk in the path of right,

And keep his aim in sight,
And walk and pray in faith alway,

With his eye on the glittering height.

Give me a man who says,
1 will do something well,
And make the fleeting days,
A story of labor tell.”
Though the aim he has be small,
It is better than none at all;
With something to do the whole year
through,
He will not stumble or fall,

But Satan weaves a snare
For the feet of those who stray,
With never a thought or care
Where the path may lead away.
The man who has no aim,
Not only leaves no name
When his life is done, but ten to one,
He leaves a record of shame,

Give me the man whose heart
Is filled with ambition’s fire;
Who sets his mark in the start.
And keeps it moving higher and
higher.
Better to die in the strife,
The hands with labor rife,
Than to glide with the stream in an idle
dream
And live a purposeless life,

Better te strive and fall,
And never reach the goal,
Than to drift along with time,
An aimless, worthless soul.
Ab, better to climb and fall,
Or sow, though the yield be small,
Than to throw away day after day, -
And never strive at all.

On False P:etences. A

Chapter I.

There were three of us, Julia, Jane,
and I, all married from our mother’s
house long yearsago. Only halfin jest,
my mother would sometimes say that
in her daughters’ marriages she had
quite run the round of matrimonial rea-
sons ; for Julia married rank, and Jane
wealth,  while Rose, silly child—that’s I
—married for love, and nothing more.

Now you must know that my mother’s
notion of rank and riches were not very
lofty. Julia’s husband was the third
son of Sir Gideon Fobbs, whose father
had been made baronet for something
done to the jetty or at an election, when
he was Mayor of Winklebeach. The
wealth that won sister Jane was dear
old John Dixon’s—a prosperous grocer
still, in Camden Town—who keepsa gig
and a villa at Colney Hatech. My Ro-
land was a banker’s clerk, and I know
my mother could not possibly exaggerate
our motive. But dear mother’s boast
was only true in part. There are two
to all bargains, and if my sisters married
for rank and riches, their husbands had
a little longing for old Aunt Stebbing’s
money: Roland loved me, and never
thought of such a thing of course.

Old Aunt Stebbing (she is dead now,
and all the money that so disturbed our
sleep when it was hers has gone to an
asylum for decayed paper-makers) was
rich, penurious, and eccentric. My mo-
ther was not rich, but she was Aunt
Stebbing’s sister. Aunt Stebbing's wealth
like a Summer cloud, might drop its
blessings anywhere—we were aunt Steb-

~ bing’s nieces and she was childless,

- My mother lived in fair style,—by

. dint of private pinching, in a somewhat
. showystyle, I may say. We kept a

brougham, hired a horse. and John, the
gardener, was coachmen too. We lived
at Clapham—in a villa, small and pret-
ty, like a magnified toy; and as two

lants in green tubs stood on the tiny
F:gvn, we gave as our address The Lau-
Trels,

My mothhr visited much in the broug-
ham,and in return carria%j,s and pair
paid morning calls at The Laurels, ex-
alting us among our neighbours. She
gave evening parties in the season, danc-
ing in the two parlours (with the fold-
ing doors taken off the hinges), the music
(harp and fiddle) packed into poor pa-
pa’s study—or sentry-box as she used to
call it, and supper laid out in the large
front kitchen. . On such occasions, on
all indeed, when occasion served, she
talked of dear sicter Stebbing, though
she never visited us; and we girls, wick-
edly taking the hint, always wondered
to our partners at the absence of Aunt
Stebbing, and laughed at the dear old
creature’s oddities as if—as we did not—
we knew all about them.

These evenings at “The Laurels”
never_failed in numbers at least, and
brought us many invitations. I have
known the routseats in the hall so full
that gentlemen haye obligingly sat upon
the stairs, But though we never spoke
our thoughts we all felt (I'm sure I did)
that, with some little allowance for per-
sonal attractions (my sisters were very

- pretty girls and I was thought to be like

. the younger), we still shone in the light
oﬁg‘uilt, Sﬁe"’ ng’s .money. We knew

that it, and not we,

the

happiness by whispering what we knew ;
that rude men called our villa ‘a hutch’
and our parties ‘vapour baths,’ and
spoke of usas ¢ good catches,’” not for our
merits, but for the stingy old woman's
wealth’s sake. Keenly I felt this hu-
miliation, once when, at the Artillery
Company’s Ball, Captain Hopple said to
Major Sholto, who's she? Oh, Gray-
ling’s youngest—Grayling’s of Clapham,
you know—pretty, but pooras a mouse.
But she’s Chelsea Stebbing’s niece
though. It’s strange that one never
overhears a pleasant thing about one’s
self. '

Chelsea Stebbling!—her name was
Mary Ann, but she lived at Chelsea and
the number of gentlemen who knew it
was wonderfu!, Quite among our good
society, too, were these military young
gentlemen. Somerset House young gen-
tlemen—indeed most men of fashion
whom we met, knew my aunt, and called
her Chelsea Stepping. What these could
have to do with, or bow they came to
know, the odd old lady, whom we so sel-
dom saw, whom I had never seen, was
puzzling enough. Her hushand ' had
been great in stocks, and so, made his
widow’s reputation, perhaps. At all
events, her reputation made ours, and,
without admitting it to our consciences,
I fear we traded upon it too. Aunt
Stebbing’s money created great expecta-
tions, and we did nothing to discourage
them. OQur attentions to her were ac-
knowledged in crabbed and curt style
enough, yet we courted her with little
flatteries. We affected to regard her as
the family head and providence, without
any reason, and made it understood that
no family event, from christening to wed-
ding, could have prosperous ending with-
out her consent and blessing; in short,
we lived on false pretences.

When, therefore, my marriage with
Roland Rare was a settled thing, the day
appointed, and the bridal dresses were
ordered, my mother and I waited upon
Aunt Stebbing. A strange, dread old
lady sbe seemed to me on this my first
meeting with her. Her hard, abrupt
manner, in keeping with a face whose
hard wrinkles might have been carved
in antique ivory, eyes gray and keen,
that cut through the veil of one's
thoughts, though they kept hers close
enough, frightenel me., She wore,
though she received us in her parlour, a
Quaker bonnet, and a sombre dress,
hanging straight upon her angular figure.
The room of the Chelsea mansion was
cold and faded as herself, the paint worn
yellow, the carpet patternless. = 1t looked
into a courtyard, where a strip of moss-
grown flagstones made a path through a
wilderness of nettle to the rusty gates.
In one corner stood a desk, aud at it sat
an old clerk, worn threadbare and gray,
to match the furniture, As we walked
he sat turning the leaves of a great book,
running his fianger down each page as
regularly as a machine, and making odd
faces at it, not looking at us once.

You need not mind Barker, said m
aunt; he's as deaf as a post; and I'd
trust him with your business if he wasn’t.
You see, said my mother, after stat-
ing the business she came on, ard intro-
ducing me to aunt, whose cheek under
my trembling kiss felt like a billiard ball,
we could do nothing further before ask-
ing your advice, sister Stebbing,

As your plans are settled before you
ask it, sister Grayling, returned my aunt,
you set a higher value on your own dis-
cretion.

My mother reddened, my ears tingled,
—an unpleasant beginning,—but my
mother avaded the blunt truth.

I think, she replied, I may take cre-
dit for providing for your brother’s
children, sister. Few mothers have
married three daughters in four years so
well.

The ¢ well,” retorted my aunt, might
have been worse if I hadn’t found
that Excise berth for your man of rank,
and helped that Dixton out of his mess
with his creditors. The ¢ well’ of this
business is to be seen. Who is this Ro-
land Dare, child ?

My aunt, sitting bolt upright on an
office-stool, turned sharply round, and
shot the question at me, as it were.

I'm sure, aunt, I stammered, in con-
fusion, he's the best and the dearest, and
the noblest, and :

Stuff, child! exclaimed my aunt, I
mean, how will he get your bread ?

He is, said my mother, interposing, a
clerk,—junior,certainly,—butin Bullion
and Bonder’s, sister Stebbing.

I saw aunt’s eyebrows lift a little,

Bonders, said she, are no great pay-
ma$ters. What may the young fellow’s
income be ?

My mother blushed again,—she did
not know. I knew, and blushed,—but
it was from fear that this hard wowan
should charge Roland with poverty, and
I become broken-hearted in consequence.
‘What was his salary to me ?—it sounded
0 mercenary, so worldly. Had we not
agreed that love was quite beyond
pounds, shillings and pence, and thataf-
fection could create a palace out of a
back attic? I knew Roland only sought
me as a catch at first; but he loved me
now, though he knew T was no catch at
all. . How I hated ¢ .bed Aunt Steb-

I can’t say, replied my mother,—at

:
:

least, not exactly. Bullion’s is a good
firm. Mr. Dare is in good society,—he
makes dear Rosa very beautiful presents.
Show aunt your bracelet, dear. One has
a certain dislike—a delicacy—a

In acting fairly and above board, in-
terrupted my aunt. You don’t inquire,
because you can't stand inquiry. Don’t
frown, sister,—don’t cry, girl; you know
it's true. Don’t you move in good so-
ciety 7—don’t you make a show above
your means, and, catching good matches,
as you think, do it under false pretences ?
This young fellow seems well to do—he
may be poor. He thinks your daughter
is, or may be rich; you know her to be
poor. You are speculating with your
child’s future, sister Grayling—cheat-
ing each other. You dare not be sure
of this man’s circumstances, but he
should know your own.

My mother trembled with the anger
she dared not show, the more because,
even to my ears, aunt’s words had the
ring of truth in them. There was a
dead silence for a minute. We sat look-
ing on the threadbare carpet, and the old
clerk still checked the columns of the
ledger, and made mouths at it.

However, resumed Aunt Stebbing, in
a softer tone, the thing is done, I sup-
pose ; and matches of this sort are as hap-
py sometimes as others made on squarer
principles. T'he child loves the young
man, of course ?

I assured my aunt that to say how
much was as impossible as it would be
for him to express all his love for me,

Ah well child, if it is genuine, that is
no bad capital to start on. I wish you
happiness. Perhaps, however, Barker
here may tell us what your mother can't.
He knows most things. Barker ! bawled
my aunt.

Ma’am, said the old clerk, looking up.

Roland Dare, Bullion and Bonder’s?
she asked.

The old machine fell to work again,
running its finger down the columns of
the great ledger, but this time murmur-
ing as it worked ; presently it stopped.

Yes, ma'’am, said he; Dare, Roland.

Well ? said my aunt.

Three hundred at nine—seven to run;
on Aaron Isaacs.

_Humph | said my aunt; a bright be-
ginniog.

What could this mean? The cld wo-
man, with her head bowed and her hands
clasped behind, took two or three strides
up and down the room, as her husband
the stock-jobber might have done before
her, My mother looked as blank as I
did. What did it mean ?

However, said my aunt, stopping
short, hard lessons are best learned early,
I wish you joy. Ihope your Roland ex-
pects nothing from me, for he won’t get
it. I give nothing,—not even my ad-
vice,—which you pretend to ask. Good-
bye.
y\Vith such Andifferent greeting, and
another cold kiss upon her hard cheek
bone, she led us to the door. The iron
gate at the other side of the wilderness
of nettles opened, when the gray old
clerk inside pulled a string, and we walk-
ed out alone. As we went out, a little
dazed by the interview, a man coming in
stood aside to let us pass—a queer little
man, a dreadful old man in later days,
with a purple, drunken face and water~
eyes, in a shabby hat and coat, speckled

side a feather bed.

Beg pardon, ladies, said the little man,
overtaking us before we had got to the
street corner, a message. Mrs. Stebbing
will call on the young lady, May twenty-
seventh, at five p.m.

Eight months, said I, and, I declare,
my birthday!

So it is, cried my mother, her face
brightening out of the gloom of chagrin
it had worn at theiron gate. Dear me,
Rosa, only think: depend upon it that
means something.

The old man, who heard this, watch-
ing us with his watery eyes, gave an
audible chuckle as he lifted his battered
hat and shuffled back again.

Chapter II.

My mother, who could build a false
position upen little, was able to build
false hopes upon nothing. The ecastles
she managed to rcar upon that shabby
man'’s message were huge fortifications of
Fortune. Depend upon it, aunt means
something,—a vigorous imagination sup-
plied the rest. She even departed from
her cautios habit of hinting, rather
than expressing, our expectations from
her sister, and darkly assured dear Rce
land that her Rosa was indeed the prize
of the family. More than that, she gave
proof of faith in the fortune to come, by
launching into extravagance far beyond
her ordinary measure. She fired my
merried sisters with jealousy by an-
nouncing that her last daughter’s wed-
ding was to be emphatically ¢ a wedding’
and girded herself to the determination
of startling Clapham by its magnificence.
Such dresses Miss Quiller never made
before ; such a bevy of bridesmaids were
never before marshalled to issue from
The Laurels; such an order for the
breakfast Mr. Boulanger had not had
for years, As for us—Roland and me
—we were too rapt in the daze of the
present and dreams of the future to

waste thoughts on millinersand pastry-

with fluff, as if' he had been sleeping in-{

cooks. Nay, excepting that I was to
live with my Roland for ever and ever,
I bad no thoughtof even where we were
to live when my motker’s was my home
no longer. We positively forgot the
humble cottage, with whieh pure love is
supposed to be satisfied, and, as faras I
was concerned, might on our wedding
day have walked from the church door
homeless. My careful mother had not
however, forgotten that house and rent
belong to the matrimonial state.

My dear Mr. Dare, she said one even-
ing, very near the day, what arrenge-
ments have you made for my daughter’s
future home.---her residence I mean ?

It was such a lovely twilight,—so
pleasant to hear the clicking of my mo-
ther's knitting-needles, and to strike soft
chords on the piano, while Roland whis-
pered softer music |—such a bore to be
roused from dreams to such gross reali-
ties ! :

Upcn my word, Mrs. Grayling, repli-
ed Roland doubtfully, it has hardly oc-
curred to me, except that I have capital
rooms at

My mother gave a little scream,

Apartments, Mr. Dare | —my daugh-
ter in appartments! ~ Impossible | What
would her sisters say ?—what would peo-
ple say ? ~

I saw troublein Roland’s face, and
answered for him, poor fellow !

I don’t care what they think, mamma,
said [. Why should we care what peo-
ple say ?

For shame, Rosa! Those are not the
principles on which you were brought to
the position in society that you occupy,
returned my mother, severely. Mr.
Dare is too much a man of the world to
agree with such silly, I may say sinful,
sentiments. Apartments! What would
be the result of a visit from Aunt Steb-
bing to my daughter, in appartments ?

That argument was conclusive,

What do you suggest ? asked Ro-
land. We are inexperienced, you see.

Now you are practical and business-
like, Mr. Dare, replied my mother. All
your busiuess habits will be required to
guide our little girl, I promise you.
I thought of you, knowing young
people are naturally preoccupied,
careless and so forth. There’'s a
villa, ¢ The Thorns,” Rosa, to let. We
can take it at once, and get it comfort-
ably furnished by yovr return, It’s
small indeed, only eight roomnas

" Eight rooms ! eried poor Roland, look-
ing at me open-cyed, as if he had made
some mistake with regard to my magni-
tude.

It is small, no doubt, continued my
mother, complacently; but you must
make shift until you cee what, well, how
things turn out; and it’s only eighty
pounds a year.

Poor Roland! what a coward love
made him. He winced as ifa bad tooth
had given a sudden twinge. I knew
why, that awful eighty pounds was
nearly half his income. But I dared
not say anything, and could not help
clinging to the vision of old Aunt Steb-
bing and her money. She might come
and turn all our pumpkins into chariots,
and all our mice into steeds, like the
good fairy in the story ; besides, silence
saved a bother, when we only wanted to
be happy.

I am afraid, Mrs. Grayling, began

oland, you will find your trouble

Not at all, notat all, interrupted my
mother, too eager with her scheme to
hear an objection, and imagining only
one possible. 1 don’t mind the trouble.
Poor dear papa’s executors will pay
Rosa’s two hundred pounds to-morrow,
and I will see to the furniture at once.
You silly children don’t care for any
such unromantic business, she continued,
tapping Roland on the shoulder with her
knitting-needles; and it’s my duty, Mr.
Dare, the last I can do for my dearest
child.

Here my mother dropped tears on
her wool-work, and had to be kissed and
comforted.

That villa ! Oh, that villa! Well nam-

kled on our path of roses! Itsveryname
so stung and worried poor Roland and
me for the weeks that followed, that we
were obliged to leave it to despair and
my mother. That poor two hundred,
dear father’s legacy to each of his three
girls, was to have been my starting fund
in life, and in the squadron of painters
and decorators who took possession of
The Thorns we saw it melting into air.
If we passed it in our evening walk, a
horror fell upon us at the sight of the big
vans discharging their fraight of bran-
new furniture and bales of expensive
wares, with Roland Dare, Esq., npon
them, threatening bills to come. And
while we treambled in the shadow of
our false pretences, and fearfully calcu-
lated how small a shred of the two hun-
dred would escape The Thorns, my mo-
ther, serene in her villa, took high credit
to herself for untiring rigid econom
with what was due to her child’s true po-
sition. 1 did think of a piano, Rosa
dear, she said, when the last waggon had
discharged its last load, only sixty guin-
eas; but nntil, well, until we see how-
things turn out, you can have mine, and
save that expense, dear.

Then came the ‘day. Giddy with

pride, my mother gathered around her

ed The Thorns. What thorns it sprin- |7

every presentable relative to contemplate -
her magnificence, and secretly to sneer at
it. I know the spiteful Fobbses did.
They tell me that the six bridesmaids
made a picture never equalled in St.
Mary’s church, that the curate felt the
occasion, and read beautifully. Iknow
nothing, except that there was breakfast
in the two parlours, so easily made one
—some one brought that into his speech
beautifully—that old John Dixon made
a speech that was fuony, and young
Fobbs one that was intended to make
us cry, and so we did. Then there was
a great clatter of glasses and china when
some one proposed the health of Aunt
Stebbing, our family head, though ab-
sent, ever dear, and every gentleman
stood up to drink that toast as if he
meant it, though every man there knew
he did not as well as his neighbour.

Then it was over; and with some
heartfelt kisses and some genuine tears,
things that will fall at parting from any
place called home ; and mine, false in its
show to the outside world, had still been
a happy one within, we went away.

.There was the usual crowd of idle
people at the gate, lagging errand boys
and nursery-maids to see the sight, and
the poor old man one sometimes seces
with a little piece of carpet to spread up-
on the pavement, and a dirty white shoe
to throw at the departing carriage, the
same old man who bawls for the carriage
and bothers you with a lantern at a ball.
I eaught the old man’s eye as 1 stepped
into the carriage, wonderful! It was
the same, the little fluffy mar whe
brought Aunt Stebbing’s message. Bang
came the white shoe at the carriage;
friends waved their hands; small boys
cheered, led by the fluffy man, Aunt
Stebbing’s messenger: that must mean
something surcly.

Chapter III.

Four weeks of forgetfulness of all mor-
tal cares, four weeks of golden sands and
emerald sea, of walks beneath the moon-
lit cliffs and breezy rides across. the sun-
lit downs, four weeks in Hastings, a
fairyland Hastings, not the Hastings I
knew before ; then home to The Thorns,
to start up wide-awake to life’s realities.
They closed upon us on the threshold,
like a damp November fog. The secret
dread of troubles that must come hung
over me ; a gloom lowered upon Roland’s
face that never wholly lifted while we
stayed there. My mother received us,
to exhibit the villa’s magnificence, and
extol her care for our comfort, and the
perfect fitness of the place to her dear
child’s position. But there was a little
shade of nervousness about my mother,
too, as if the fringe of the cloud of doubt
was on heralso. However, she organis-
ed our “at homes,” kindly supplied her
cxperience at one or two family gather-
ings, at the extravagance of which poor
Roland shrunk and shuddered; and
fairly, as she said, fixed us in our nests.

How I hated that place! How I ab-
hor its memory ! If my feet sunk into
the pile of the rich carpet, I shrunk
within myseclf, was it paid for? If Isaw
my faee in a mirror, it reproached me,
was the thing mine? The chimes of our
marble timepiece, too, measured out the
time that kept out the tradesmen’s bills.

Trouble peeped out from the damask
curtains and crouched under every chair.
Yet, as we had shunned if not conceal-
ed the truth before our marriage, we
dreaded to face it now. The reality
might be worse than the suspicion. We
dared not ask my mother the cost of all
our magnificence, we dreaded the un-
pleasant explanation. We must wait and
worry ourselves until the truth came of
its own accord. One slender hope was
left me yet. There had been my poor
two hundred pounds,but there might be,
oh there might be something in Aunt
Stebbing’s Messagel

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
— AP

“] caME for the saw, sir.”” “ What
saucer ?”” ¢ Why, the saw, sir, that
ou borrowed.” “I borrowed no sau-
cer.” ¢ Sure you did, sir; you borrowe
ed a saw, sir.,”” I never saw your sau-
cer.” “But you did; there's the saw
now, sir.,” “Qh, you want the saw,
Why didn’t you say so 2"’
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