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E V E R Y  F R I D A Y  M O R N I N G ,
A n d  d i s p a t ch e d  to  subsc r ibe rs  b j  t h e  ea r l ie s t  

mail t f .or  o th e r  c o n v e y a n c e ,  w h e n  so desired.  
T h e  Y o r k  H e r a l d  will a lw ays  be found  to 

c o n t a i n t h e l a t e s t  an d  m o s t  im p o r ta n tF o re ig n  
a n d  P ro v in c i a l  N e w s  a n d  M a r k e t s ,  and th e  
g r e a t e s t  c a re  will bo t a k e n  to r e n d e r  it a c 
c e p ta b le  to th e  m an  o f  b u s in e s s ,  a n d  a  v a l u 
ab le  F a m i ly  N e w s p a p er .

T E R M S : — O n e  D o l la r  p e r  a n n u m ,  i n  a d 

v a n c e  ; i f  n o t  pa id  w ith in  T w o  M onths ,  O n e  
D o l la r  a n d  F if ty  c en t s  will  be  c h a r g e d .  
A l l le t te r s  a d d re ss e d  to  t h e  E d i to r  m u s t  be 

p os t -pa id .
N o  p a p e r  d isco n t in u ed  u n t i l  all a r r e a r a g e s  

e r e  puid  : and  p a i t i e s r e f u s in g  p a p e r s  w i thou t  
p a y in g  u p ,  w il l be h e ld  a c c o u n ta b l e  fo r  the  
subscr ip t ion  j

R A I S E S  O F  A D V E R T I S I N G .
S ix  l i n e s  a n d  u n d e r ,  first i n s e r t i o n . . * .$ 0 0  50
E&ch su b se q u e n t  i n s e r t io n ..........................  00 13
T e n  lines and u nde r ,  first i n s e r t i o n . . . .  00 75
E a c h  s u b s e q u e n t  inser t ion............................  00 ‘20
A b o v e  ten lines ,  first in ser t ion ,  pe r  l in e .  00 07 
E a c h  su b se q u e n t  i n s e r t io n ,  p e r  l i n e . . . .  00 02
O n e  C o lu m n  p e r  twelve m o n th s ............... 50 00
H a l f  a  co lu m n  do do ............... 30 00
Q u a r t e r  o f  a c o lu m n  p e r  tw e lve  m o n th s .  20 00
O n e  co lu m n  pei s ix  m o n t h s ................. .. . 40  00
H a l f a c o l u m n  do ........................  25 00
Q u a r t e r  o f  a co lu m n  per  s ix  m o n t h s . . . .  L8 00
A c a r d  o f  ten  l ines ,  for one  y e a r ............... 4 00
A. c a r d  o f  fiftoen lines, do ............... 5 25
A c a r d  o f  tw e n ty  l in e s ,  do  ...............  6 50

ICT A dve r t i sem en ts  w i th o u t  writ ten  d irec t ions  
n s e r t e d  till forbid, and  c h a r g e d  a cco rd ing ly  

A l l  ad v er t i s em en ts  p ub l ished  for a less period 
t h a n  one  tnor.*h, m us t  be paid for in advance .

A ll  t rans i to ry  a d v e r t i s em e n ts ,  from s t ra n g e r s  
o r  i r r eg u l a r  c u s to m ers ,  m u s t  he  pa id  for w hen  
h a n d e d  in for i n s e r t io n .

B u s i n e s s  SDircctarj i .

DR, H O STETTER ,

Registered Medical Practitioner

OF  O N T A R I O ,  M em b e r  o f  the  Royal C o l 
lege of Su rg eo n s ,  E n g lan d ,  [b y  e x a m in a 

t io n ]  ; and late  from G u y ’s Hospi tal , L ondon ,  
E n g l a n d  ; will c on t inue  to devote the  whole  of 
h is  t im e  and  a tten tion  to the  practise of M edi
c in e ,  S u rg e ry  and  M idwifery .

R ksidenck — Opposi te  the  E lg in  H ouse ,  
N o r th  of R ichm ond  Hill,

D e ce m b e r  8, 1SG8. i)42-tf

RICHMOND HILL AND YONGE ST. GENERAL ADVERTISER.
NEW SERIES. “ L e t Sound Reason weigh, more with us than Popular Opinion TERMS $1.00 IN ADVANCE.

V o l. IX , No. 29 . R I C H M O N D  H I L L ,  F R I D A Y ,  D E C E M B E R  2 5 ,  1 8 6 8 . W h o le  No. 5 4 4 .

S T K O N Q , E D G A R  *  G R A H A M E ,

BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS.

O f f i c e ?— W ell ing ton  C h am b ers ,  Jo rdon  S t .  
Toronto .

S. H .  S T RO N G . J -  D. E D G A R .  R* G R A H A M E .

T oron to ,  J u n e  18,  18G8.

f i i rcnscb Auct i oneer s .

H E N R Y  SM ELSOR,

I I C E N S G D  A U C T I O N E E R  for tho  c o u n -  
-J lies o f  York and  Pea l ,  C o l lec to r  of Notes,  

Aecom.ts ,  & c ,  S m a l l  c h a r g e s  a m i  p le n ty  to do 
L a s k e r .  March 2nd  1865 39-1

FR A N C IS BUTTON, J R  ,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER,

FOR THE 
C O U N T Y  O F  Y O R K .

S a le s  a t t e n d e d  on  th e  s h o r t e s t  n o t i c e  a t  
m o d e r a t e  r a t e s .  P . O .  A d d re s s ,  B u t to n v i l l e .  

M a r k h a m ,  J a n y  24, 1 8 6 8 .  49 7

H . D. B E N N E T T , 
LICENSED AUCTIONEER,

DR. JA S. L A N G ST A FF

W I L L  iren ri lly be found a t  h o m e  before 
half -pas t 8 a .m .  and  from 1 to ‘2 p m. 

A ll  parties owing- Dr.  J . L angs ta f f  a re  e x p ec t 
ed to cal l and  pay p rom pt ly ,  as  he  has  p a y 
m e n t s  now tha t  m u s t  he m e t .

Mr.  II* Burke t  is au th o r is ed  to  co l le c t ,  and  
g ive  receipts  for h im .

l i i c h m o n d  Hil l,  J u n e ,  1^G5 1

JO H N  N. R E ID , M.D.,
COR. OF YONGE AND GQLBURNE STS.,

T H O R N H I L L .

C o n s u l t a t io n s  in the  oflice on th e  m o rn in g s  
of T u e s d a y s ,  T h u r sd a y s  a n d  Sa tu rdays ,  8 to 
10 a. m .  0 " A I1 c o n su l t a t io n s  in  th e  office, 
C a s h .

T h o r n h i l l ,  J u n e  9 ,  1865 1

R. H. H A L L ,

D R U G G I S T ,
A N D

P H A R M A C E U T I S T ,
R I C H M O N D  H I L L ,

R i c h m o n d  H i l l ,  »Tari. 31 ,  1 8 6 7 .  JH>

THOM AS CARR,
D E A L E R  IN

D R U G S ,  M E D I C I N E S ,
G R O C E R IE S ,

W itte s  a n d  L iquors»
T H O R N H I L L .

Uy R oyal  L e t te rs  pa ten t ly  lias b e e n  appo in ted  
I s su e r  of

M A R R IA G E  L IC E N S E S .
Thorr .h i ll ,  F eb ,  26, 1868

£. a to ( g a r b s

F O R  T H E

C O U N T Y  O F Y O R K .

O  E S lD E .X C I v  L o t  No.  14, 2n d  Co.i.  
V aughan  P o s t  Oflice A ddre ss  C arv i l le .  

All orders  loft at  the  "  York H e r a ld ”  office, 
R ichm ond  Il i l l ,  o r  a t  th e  P .O .  M ap le ,  will  be 
a t tended  to.

V a u g h an ,  O c t .  10 1867. ^~y

JO H N  CARTER,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER,

FO R  th e  C o u n t ie s  o f  Y o rk ,  P ee l  a n d  O n 
tario.  R e s id e n c e ;  L o t  8 , 6 th c o n ce s s io n  

M a r k h a m ,  I ' o s t  Office— Unionvil le .
Sales  a t tended  on th e  s h o r t e s t  n o t ic e ,  and  

on  reasonab le  te rm s .
Orders  left a t the  ' •  H e r a l d ”  office for M r 

C a r te r ’s services will be p rom pt ly  a t tended  to
J n n e ,  27. 1857.

E D W .  S A N D E R S O N ,

L i c e n s e d  A u c t i o n e e r ,
F O R  T H E

C O U N T IE S  O P  Y O R K  A N D  P E E L .

R es idenc e— L o t  2 0 ,  r e a r  o f  3rd  C oncess ion  of 
M a r k h a m .  P . O .  A ddress— Buttonvil le . 
Part ies  requ ir ing  Mr.  S a n d e r s o n ’s serv ices  

c an  m o j ^ ^ r r a n g e m e n t s  a t th e  H k r a l d  office.

G E O ,  M c P I I I L L I P S  & SON,
Provincial Land Surveyors,

S E A  F O R T H .  C .  W .
J u n e  7 ,  1865.  1

P . A. SCOTT,
LU M B ER  EV1ERCHASS3T,

A N D  B U I L D E R ,

618 Y o n g e  S tr e e t , T oron to .

Doors, Sash, B lin d s ,
F lo o r in g , Sheeting,

M o u ld ings  &c.

A L I, K IN D S  O P

B u ild in g  M a t e r ia ls  S u p p lie d  !
Post  Office add ress ,  Yorkvil le.  

Toron to ,  M ay  18, 1868. 3 -m ,

THE MISTLETOE KISS.
A WINTER SONG.

W i n t e r  is w e a r y  1 a n d  w i n t e r ’s d r e a r !
C ousin  A n n e t t e ,  do  yo u  t h in k  i t ’s t r u e ?  

T h e r e  i s n ’t  a  m o n t h  in  t h e  lo n g ,  l o n g  
y e a r

B u t  s in g s  w h e n  I ’m  s u m m o n e d  a w a y  to   ̂
y o u  !

T h o u g h  y e l lo w in g  l e a v es  in  t h e  p a t h  a re  
sad,

A n d  m o u rn f u l ly  e c h o  o u r  t r a v e l l i n g  f e e t : 
S t i l l  s o m e t h i n g  says  to  m y  h e a r t  be  g l a d  !

F o r  love  is a n  eve r -g reon  p la n t ,  m y  
s w e e t  1

D u l l  D e c e m b e r ’s a  m o u rn f u l  t h e m e  !
C o u s in  A n n e t t e ,  d o  y o u  th in k  i t  so  ? 

T h e r e ’s  n o t h i n g  so  d r e a r  a s  th e  d r e a r y  
s c h e m e

O f  w i n t e r ’s s o r ro w  a n d  w in t e r ’s  snow .
L e t  fan c i fu l  p o e t s  in d u lg e  in  g r ie f ,

A n d  ev e ry  w oe  t n  th o  w o r ld  r e p e a t ;
B u t  lo v e  h a s  b e e n  a t  h is  t r i ck s ,  t h e  t h i e f  1 

A n d  s to le n  a  h e a r t ,  a n d  r e g re t ,  m y  s w e e t !

B e r r ie s  on  ho l ly  p ro c la im  ’tis  c o ld  1 
C o u s in  A n n e t t e ,  I  a m  w a r m e r  th u s  ;

A  h a n d  a n d  a  w a is t  i f  m y  a r m s  enfold ,
T h e  h a n d  a n d  w a is t  wil l bp  cozy  puss  1 

F o r  h e r e  w e  c a n  s i t  an d  defy  th e  wind,  
T h o u g h  p a n e s  a r e  r a t t l e d  w i th  b in d in g  

s lee t ,
A n d  h a p p i ly  o n e  o f  us t h u s  m a y  find

T h a t  w in te r  is b e s t  fo r  us  b o th ,  m y  s w e e t !

M is t l e to e  g ro w s  on  t h e  o a k  th e y  say  1 
C o us in  A n n e t t e  !— she  is f a s t  a s leep .

B u t  th i s  is  a  d a n g e r o u s  g a m e  to  p la y ,
F o r  w a n d e r in g  r o g u e s  m a y  o n  t i p to e  

c reep .
T h e  m i s t l e to e ’s b e c k o n i n g  o y e r  h e r  head ,  

M y  f l a t t e r in g  h e a r t ,  y o u  m u s t  c ea s e  to  
b e a t ;

S le e p  s o f t  1 w h i le  o v e r  t h e  f loor  I  t r e a d —  
A n d  w a k e  a t  th o  to u c h  o f  m y  lips ,  m y  

s w e e t !

W i n t e r  is  b r in g i n g  th e  t r a v e l l e r s  h o m e  !
C o u s in  A n n e t t e ,  h a v e  I  cause  to  fe a r  

L e s t  o n e  lo v e d  b e t t e r  th a n  I  m a y  c o m e  
T o  c la im  th e  h a n d  is r e s t i n g  h e r e  ?

T h e  fa lses t  w o m e n  a re  f a i r  a s  you,
A n d  l ip s  a s  p r e t t y  h a v e  s w o r n  d e c e i t ;

B u t  on  m y  h o n o u r  I ’d  s w e a r  y o u  t r u e —
A s  t ru e  a s  t h e  ro s e  a t  y o u r  b r e a s t ,  m y  

s w e e t !

W i n t e r  is l o n g ! ay ,  w in t e r ’s  l o n g !
C o us in  A n n e t t e ,  is  i t  t im e  to  g o  ? 

P e r c h a n c e  tb e  l o v e r  a n d  lo ve -s ick  s o n g  
M ay  m e l t  f o r  e v e r  w i th  w i n t e r ’s  s n o w  ? 

T h e  d e a r e s t  t h o u g h t s  in  th e  h e a r t  lie  d e e p  
T h r o u g h  s n o w s  o f  w i n t e r  a n d  ro s e - t im e  

h e a t , — —  *
B u t  i t  y o u r  m e m o r y  if ieS  W  s leap ;  •*

R e m e m b e r  t h e  m i s e l to e  kiss,  m y  s w e e t !

MISCELLANEOUS.

JESSIE AUBER’S FOLLY.
BY AMY RANDOLPH.

‘ Oil, but John, I do need its so 
much !’

* Need it ! Need what V
‘ My goodness gracious, John,” 

said Mrs. Auber, holding up bolh 
her hands in despair, * have [ been* 
talking to a deaf audilor Ihis last 
fifteen minutes ! I declare, you’re 
perlectly incorrigible !’

Mr. Auber turned round from the 
desk at which he had been sitiing, 
and drew his little wife lo his side, 
looking down inlo her blue eyes, the 
while, very much as a good-natured 
gigantic Newfoundland dog might 
have done. He was not unlike a 
Newfoundland dog, by the wav. in 
his entire personnel—blj,genial and 
perhaps a liille urfbouth, but noble- 
looking. withal, in his colossal size 
and strength ; while Jessie Auber 
was round and petite, and kitten
like, with long lashes to her eyes, 
and fleeting shadows of gold inter
woven in her hair, and damask 
roses on her cheek, far fairer than 
any tropic bloom of the conserva
tory.

‘ Now then,’ said Mr. Auber, 
composedly, ‘ what’s all this chat
tering and chirping about ?

* My winter hat. to be sure. I 
must have it this week.’

‘ Winter h a t!" repeated Mr. Au
ber, vaguely ; • why, it seems to 
me, it isn’t ten days since you had 
a new one 1’

‘ Ten days, indeed ! That’s just 
a man’s idea of time. And besides, 
lhat was my fall hat.’

‘ Oh !‘ said John, comprehending 
about as much of the difference as 
if his wife had been talking Hin- 
dostanee. ‘Thai was your fall hat, 
eh V

‘To be sure}' And now how 
ITlIi5(SXi—**»Q t t  - l e t  F l * t r»  p r u t

some'ting pretty and slylish for 
winler. ?

31. T E E F Y ,  E s q . ,  
N O T A R Y  run Lie, 

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH,
C O N V E Y A N C E R ,  A N D  

D IV IS IO N  C O U R T  A G E N T ,
RICHMOND HU.I .  PO ST OFFICE.

„  A G R E E M E N T S ,  l ionds ,  D eeds ,  M ortgages ,  
"■TA W il ls ,  & c . ,  &.C., d ra w n  with a t ten t ion  
m id  p ro m p t i tu d e .  T e r m s  m odera te .

R ic h m o n d  I l i l l ,  J u n e  9, 18fa5. 1

J . TS. B L A K E ,

B A R R IS TE R  A T  LA W ,
O N V E Y A N C E R ,  &c.

O e f i c e — o v e r  t h e  G a s  C o m p a n y  office 
T o r o n t o  S t r e e t ,  T o r o n t o .

T o r o n t o ,  A u g u s t  1, 1 8 6 7 .

D A V ID  E Y ER , Ju n ,

Slave & Shingle Manufacturer

RE S I D E N C E — L o t  ‘26. 2 n d  C o n .  M a r k h am  
i on th e  E lg in  Mil ls  P l a n k  R o ad .

A l a r g e  S to ck  o f S t a v k s  a n d  S h i n g l e s ,  k e p t  
cons tan t ly  on h a n d ,a n d  sold a t  t h e  lowest Pr ices  

O '  C al l  an d  e x a m in e  S to c k  before  p u rc h a s -  
iu g o l s e w h e r e .

Post Office A d d r e s s — R ic h m o n d  Mill.

J u n o  1 8 6 5  1 - t f

inside, shadowed with expensive 
white lace. It was a pretty bon
net—one of those piquant indescri
bable affairs that take woman’s na
ture by storm, and Jessie uttered a 
little exclamation of admiration.

‘ Isn’t it lovely,’ Mrs. Gore !’ she 
said, turning to the lady who was 
with her.

‘ Lovely 1’ eachoed the milliner. 
‘ It’s perfect 1 The very minute I 
set my eyes upon it, I thought of 
you, and laid it aside for you.

‘ What is the price of it ?’ asked 
Jessie, hesitatingly, taking one of 
the broad blue strings between her 
lingers.

•Thirty-five dollars lo you—to 
any one else I should say forty.’ 

Jessie dropped lhe strings.
‘ I could not possibly afford it, 

Madame.’
‘Thirty-five dollars isn’t much 

for sucli a hat as that,’ said Mrs. 
Gore.

* Nothing at all,’ chimed in 
Madame Ferriere.’

‘ Only think,’ said Mrs. Gore, ‘ a 
bonnet like this gives a stylish air 
lo one’s whole outfit.’

Jessie glanced at the little silver 
gray with its scarlet-fiowers—how 
coinmon-piace it looked by the side 
of ils expensive rival ! She won
dered that she had ever thought il 
pretty—and then she took another 
longing survey of the white velvet 
and blue plumes.

‘1 wish I could afford it,’ she said,
half aloud, ‘ but then ’

‘I have only allowed one person 
to see it,’ inlerrupted the wily mili- 
ner, and that was Mrs. Dupont ! 
The moment she saw it, she said : 
‘ The very colours for Mrs. Au
ber.’

; Did she 1’ asked Jessie, blushing 
and flattered at having been deem- 
edworlhy of comment by the august 
queen ot fashion, Mrs. Dupont.

' 1 told her i was keeping il for 
vou, and she said she only wished

THOM AS SEDMAN,
Carriage and Waggon Maker*

U N D E R T A K E R ,  &c. .

Residence—-Nearly oppos ite  th e  
Rich.Tiond Il il l.

P os t  Office

GEO. B- N IC O L ,
B A R R I S T E R ,  A  T T O R N E Y - A  T L A  W ,

S O L IC IT O R  IN C H A N C E R Y ,

C O N V E Y A N C E R ,  &c.,  & c.,  &c.

O f f i c e — I n  t h e  “ Y o r k H e r a l d ”  B u i ld in g s ,  
R i c h m o n d  H i l l .

Money to tieisd.
J u l y ,  5 t h .  1 8 6 6 .  5-ly

M c N A B B ,  M U R R A Y  &  J A C K E S ,

Barristers and Attorneys at Law,
S o lic ito rs in  C hancery ,

C O N V E Y A N C E R S ,  & C .

O f f i c e — I n  t h e  C o u r t H o u s e , . . T O R O N T O  

A u g u s t  1, 1 8 6 6 .  59

R E A D  AND BOYD,

Barristers, Attorneys at Law,
S O L I C I T O R S  IN  C H A N C E R Y ,  & c . ,

7 7 , K in g  S tree t  E a s t ,  (over  T h o m p s o n ’s E a s t  
In d ia  H ouse )

Toronto.
D .  B .  R E A D ,  Q .C .  J .  A .  BO Y D , B .A .

M av  G, 186 40- tf

JA M ES BOW M AN,

Issuer of Marriage Licenses,
A L M I R A  M I L L S ,

M a r k h a m ,  Nov.  1, 1865.  2 2 .

M in g w o o d  JWarble Works  
P  W I D E M A N ,

MA.NUFACTUR KR OF ALL KI ND S OF

MONUMENTS, HEADSTONES !
& C . &.C. & c .

Call and  ex am in e  m y Stock and  Pr ices  be- 
for p u rc h a s in g  e lsew here  as  you Will find it to 
your  in te rest.

( f j T  I s s u e r  o f  M a r r ia g e  L ic e n se s .  
ingwood,  S ep t ,  13, 18G7 . 479

F a r m e r ’s B oot & s lio e  S tore  
JO H N  BARRON,

M a n u fac tu re r  and  D e a l e r  in all k in d s  o f

BOOTS & SHOES,
38 W es t  M a r k e t  S q u a re ,  T o ron to

[tf* Boots and  Shoes m a d e  to M easure ,  of 
t h e  Best M ateria ls  an d  W o rk m a n s h i p ,  a t  the  
L ow es t  R e m u n e r a t i n g  Pr ices .

T o r o n to ,  D ec ,  3,  1867. 490- tf

W h a t  is f a m e  ? A  s ix  l ine  pu f f  i n  a  n e w s 
p a p e r  .

J e r u s a l e m  h a s  tw en ty - tw o  th o u s a n d  i n 
h a b i ta n t s .

A n  a s y lu m  f o r  th e  in sane ,  a t  D a r t m o u t h ,  
h a s  n o w  2 1 H p a t ie n t s .

I n  O h io ,  o n ly  one  f a r m e r  in  fo r ty  t a k e s  a n  
a g r i c u l t u r a l  p a p e r .

T h e  ‘ F e m a l e  H o s e  C o m p a n y ”  is  a  n e w  
s u g g es t io n  f o r  th e  W o m a n ’s L e a g u e .

T i m o th i e  T r im m ,  e d i to r  o f  • t h e  P a r i s  
P e tit  Journa l, h a s  m a d e  $ 1 0 0 ,0 0 0  by  w i l t 
in g  e d i to r ia l s .

T h e  M u n c ip a l  C ounc i l  o f  P u s l i n e h  la s t  
w e ek  v o te d  to  i ts  T r e a s u r e r  $ 1 4 8  25 fo r  d is 
c o u n t  on  s ilver .

A n  I r i s h  e d i to r  says  h e  can  see  n o  e a r th ly  
r e a s o n  w h y  w o m e n  s h o u ld  n o t  b e  a l lo w e d  to  
b e c o m e  m e d ic a l  m e n .

A n  e d i to r  in  I l i n o i s  g ives  n o t ic e  t h a t ,  
“ th e r e  w il l b e  n o  p a p e r  th is  w e e k , ”  a s  his  
w ife  is  u s in g  t h e  scissors .

W h a t  d oes  a  t e l e g r a p h  o p e r a t o r  do  w h e n  
h e ’r e c e iv e s  i h e  h e a d s  oi i m p o r t a n t  n e w s  ? 
W a i t  f o r  t h e  ta i ls ,  o f  c ou rse .

T h e  T ow nsh ip  C o u n c i l  o f  E r a m o s a  o n  th e  
7 th  ins t .,  p a id  on  m a g i s t r a t e ’s  cer t i f ic a te s  
$ 1 0 2  75 to  t h i r t e e n  f a r m e r s  f o r  s h ee p  k il led  
b y  dogs .

T h e  K e n tC o u n t y  C ounc i l  h a v e  p ro n o u n c e d  
t h e  s y s te m  o f  b o a r d i n g  t h e  p r i s o n e r s  in  g a o l  
v e ry  s a t i s s a c to r y  a s  c o m p a r e d  w i th  t h e  f o r 
m e r  sys tem .

F o r t y  w o rk m e n ,  m a s o n s ,  b r ic k la y e r s ,  e tc . ,  
l e f t  in  th e  l i . M . S .  A lp h a  f o r  B e r m u d a ,  on  
th e  4 t h  inst.., to  w o r k  u p o n  th e  G o v e r n m e n t  
b u i ld in g s  t h e r e .

M r .  W m .  C u n a r d ,  a n d  fam i ly ,  l e f t  in th e  
R .M .S .  A lp h a , o n  t h e  4 th  ins t .,  f o r  th e  I s  
l a n d  o f  S a n t a  C ruz ,  w h e re  th e y  in te n d  to  
s p e n d  th e  w in te r .

T h e  b a r k  S u n n y s id e  h a s  b e e n  r a i s e d  and  
is  n o w  m o o r e d  a lo n g s id e  o f  th e  d o c k  a t  
M a ld e n  ; b e in g  k e p t  a f lo a t  by  a  s te a m - p u m p .  
T h e  c a r g o  o f  g r a i n  is  a ll  w e t .  I n s u r e d  in  
C h ic a g o  c o m p an ies .

A n  o ld  c o lo u re d  v a g r a n t ,  n a m e d  M a r ia  
W a t e r s ,  in  L o n d o n ,  h a s  s e r v e d  fif ty t e r m s  o f  
i m p r i s o n m e n t ,  a n d  w ou ld  h a v e  c o m m e n c e d  
a n o t h e r  o n 'M o n d a y ,  b u t  t h a t  she  p ro m ise d  
to  l e a v e  tow n .

B u t  a  few  w e e k s  s in ce  I  h e a r d  a  lad y  
g r a v e ly  a ff irm t h a t  an y  o n e  w h o  c o n 
t e m p la t e d  m a r r i a g e  now-a-days  w i th  a n  i n 
c o m e  o f  less  t h a n  tw o  th o u s a n d ,  m u s t  b e  
e i t h e r  a  m a d m a n  o r  fool.

T h e  A m erica n a  o f  S t .  J o h n ,  N .  B . ,  R o b 
e r t s  o w n e rs ,  a b a n d o n e d  in  t h e  G u l f  o f  St.  
L a w r e n c e ,  w as  in s u re d  f o r  on ly  a b o u t  $2,- 
000 .  B e i n g  t im be r- laden ,  s h e  is  y e t  d o u b t 
less  k n o c k in g  a b o u t  as t h e  w inds  m a y  d r iv e  
h e r .

L o n d o n  g a o l  a t  p re s e n t  c o n ta in s  72 p r i s o n 
e rs ,  o f  w h o m  32 a r e  f e m a le s .  E i g h t e e n  o f  
t h e  l a t t e r  a r e  c o m m o n  v a g r a n t s .  T h e s e  a re  
a l so  tw o  lnna t ic s ,  o n e  b e in g  E m m a  S n o w 
d o n  w h o  c h o p p e d  h e r  s o n ’s h e a d  off  a  s h o r t  
t im e  ago .

P aius , D e c .  1 6 .— T h o  fo l lo w in g  official 
n e w s  f r o m  S p a in  is p u b l i s h e d  h e r e  th is  
m o r n i n g — th e  c o u n t ry  is  e n t i r e ly  t r a n q u i l .  
A d d re ss s es  p r e p a r e d  by  th e  G o v e r n m e n t  to  
be  f o r w a r d e d  to  t h e  H e a d s  o f  th e  va r io u s  
D e p a r t m e n t s  in  t h e  P r o v in c e s ,  e n jo in in g  th e  
n e ce s s i ty  f o r  t h e  r e s t o r a t i o n  a n d  p r e s e r v a 
t i o n  o f  o r d e r  a r e  c o n s e q u e n t ly  w i th h e ld .

Mr.. Auber felt mechanically for 
his pocket book.

1 Five dollars,’ said he, feeling 
very generous.

‘ John !’
‘ What’s the matter'? Isn't that 

enough V
‘ 1 cnuld’nt get anvlhing decent 

short of twenty, John,’ said Mrs. 
Auber, decidedly.

‘ Twenty dollars 1 Whew-w-w !’
‘ But. John,’ said Mrs. Auber, 

bringing her rosebud face close 
down to her husband’s shaggy 
whiskers, ‘I’m sure you like to have 
your wile look pretty V

‘ Of cour«e I do.’
* And, atler all. twenty dollars 

is’nt so very much money.’
* Not in itself, pet; but vou must 

consider that there are manv other 
expenses to be me*.; and. afier all. 
my salary is ralher limited and—.’

1 You mean lhat I am extravagant 
and careless, and spend too much 
money—and it’s unkind of you, 
John, when I try so hard to be 
economical.’

Mr. Auber deliberately opened his 
pocket-book, and extracted two 
rustling bills.

‘My dear, I know I can’t be ex
pected to be much oi a judge of 
women's traps and gewgaws. 
Here's ilie money ; do as as you like 
with it, only give me a kiss lo prove 
vou’re not entirely disgusted with 
me.’

And Jessie did so. adding an 
ecstatic little hug entirely over and 
above the bargain.

About two hours alterwrrds Mrs, 
Auber came into MadameFerriere’s 
room with eyes sparkling ?>nd 
cheeeks glowing from her long 
walk.

‘ I’ve concluded lotake that bon
net, Mad?me—the silver gray, with 
scarlet trimmings.”

‘ Ah—.lhat one 1’ said Madame 
Ferriere, a tall, showily dressed 
personage, of about forty. ‘ Cor 
tainlv,ma’am—certainly ; but you’ll 
allow me just to show you another 
that is the sweetest thing. Mary, 
bring me box 17. There, Mis. 
Auber I’

And the milliner artistically pois
ed the fingers of her left hand on an 
exquisite little fabrication of snowy 
velvet, with faint blue plume 
sweeping away Irom it like a sap

vacilialing bultoo evidently, 
thirty-five dollars.’

‘That’s not much,, said Mrs. 
Gore.

‘ Mr. Auber onlv gave me twenty 
to spend for this purpose.’

* You can save it out of your 
housekeeping money,’ said Mrs. 
Gore in a wnisper, 'and your hus
band need never know.'

There was a slight tinge of red 
in Jessie’s cheek at the idea of de
ceiving kind, ana faithful John; 
but the next moment a skilful touch 
of the miliner’s fingers gave the 
forget-me-nots a new grace.

‘ l’l take it,’ said Jessie, speaking 
in a sort of guilty haste: but, 1 
can’t pay for it immediately.’

‘ O, that’s no matter, saidMadame 
Ferriere smoothly. ‘ With so old a 
customer as Mrs. Auber vve are 
never in any haste. The old ad- 
"ress ma’am, yes. And I assure 
you it’s a decided bargain.’

And Jessie Auber lefi the tempt
ing showrooms with a singular

‘ Aren’t they beautiful ?’ said cool 
Mrs. Gore, whose income never 
neoesstated any doubt on lhe sub
ject of buying anything and every
thing that pleased her,

‘ Yes—but I had intended to 
make my old one do this winter. 
John says ’

‘ O, nonsense! Never mind what 
John says. Husbands always try 
to make their wives believe money 
is scarce ! What do you suppose 
Mrs. Dupont would think ot .your 
old scarlet shawl ?’

‘ But I haven’t the money I’
‘ What then ? Lespinassee will 

wait—I’ll speak lo him, and the bill 
shall be sent in to you.’ >

‘ How much did you say it was ?’ 
asked Mrs. Auber turning to the 
derk who had displayed the coveted 
garment on its fay figure.

* Forty dollars/
‘Forty !" echoed Jessie, recoiling.

I thought you said twenty-five.’
1 Oh, those were the smaller ones,’ 

said Mrs. Gore. ‘ But really, Jessie, 
this is much the cheapest. A long 
shawl is always so much wider 
than a squate one. It’s the greatest 
bargain I have seen, and after all, 
a nice thing is most economical in 
the long run.’

1 But, Mrs, Gore, ! ought nol—’
‘ Now, Jessie, how absurd !’ It 

matches your hat beaulilully, and 
yon can wear it forever without its 
going out of fashion. I tell you 111 
speak to Lespinasse !’

Jessie stood an instant looking at 
the floor, and playing wilh the han
dle of her parasol. For these new 
decorations she would not herself 
have cared so much, although she 
had all a woman’s taste for beau
tiful things—but she regarded them 
as passports to Mrs. Dupont's gra
cious favor. She had been intro
duced to Mrs. Dupont a clay or two 
previously, and the great lady had 
smiled benignly upon her—she was 
to meet Mrs. Dupont al a matinee,
and Mrs. Dupont had actually 

. . spoken of calling on her. It would
• . . . l0Ve)y> Mrs. A u h a t ^  n n l  r l n  I n  hp s h V i h h v  O f  ‘ dowdy’

now.

m i n g l i n j with her

phire m ist,  and blue forget-me-nots J tem ptations.

m i s g i v in g  
tr iumph.

4 You’l wear it to Mrs. Evelyn's 
musicale matinee next week, of 
course,’ said Mrs. Gore. ‘ lt wil. 
be so becoming, and I rather want 
you to look your best, for Mrs. Du
pont will be there, and she has been 
talking about calling on you.'

Jessie’s cheek flushed again. If 
Mrs. Dupont once recognized her 
from the lofty heights ot her aris
tocracy, ihere would be no more 
doubts on the score of social loot
ing.

‘Aotr what shall you wear with 
il ?’ vtent on Mrs. Gore. ‘ Not the 
old scarlet sha^'l ? it is too shabby.’

‘ But I have nothing else.’
‘ Ila, why don’t you have a new 

one 'I Lespinasse has the sweetesl 
white shawls with cashmere bord
ers—the very thing ?’

‘ 1 airi afraid they are too expen
sive.’

‘Not a bit—only twenty-five 
dollars.

Twenty-five dollars ; oh, I must 
not think of i t !’

‘Here we are now,’ said Mrs. 
Gore. ‘ It won’t cost anylhingjust 
to go In and look at them.’

‘ The woman who hesitates is 
lost," says the old proverb. Mrs. 
Jessie Auber was but mortal, so she 
went in, and ‘ looked at’ lhe pretty

So the while shawl, with the 
cashmere border was sent home, to 
Mrs, Auber’s

* Il will get there long before John 
comes home,’ thought Jessie, and 
then she blushed hotly to think tbat 
she should wish to conceal any of 
her actions from lhe husband who 
never yet had spoken an unkind 
word to her.

Her calculations were at fault, 
however. The first thing she saw 
on entering the parlor was John— 
the second, her cashmere shawl, 
partially unfolded, and her bonnet 
in its box.

‘ Hallo! ejaculated honest John, 
‘you’ve ? been going it pretty strong, 
haven’t you ?’

‘ I wish you wouldn’t use such 
expressions. John!’

* But, my dear,’ I’m afraid you’ve 
forgotten—’

‘ I’ve forgotren nothing,’ said 
Jessie, petulantly.

‘ You don’t mean to tell me this 
bonnet cost only twenty dollars !’ 
said Auber, doubtfully.

‘ Take care, John—you're crush
ing the plume. Of couise it cost 
twenty dollars—a rnan knows noth 
ing of such things.’

‘ Well, I am glad you haven’t ex 
ceeded my limit, for business mat
ters are confoundedly short just 
now. But where’s the shawl 1 
there surely must be some mis
take. ’

‘ There is no mistake,’ said Jes
sie, feeling heisell turn red and 
white alternately. ‘ The shawl 
was a—a present from Mrs. Gore.

* Oh, that’s all right,’ said John 
Auber, evidently much relieved in 
spirit. ‘ Very kind of Mrs. Gere, 
wasn’t it 1’

How guilty Jessie felt—yet she 
tried to gloss over her conduct to
wards her husband and convince 
herself that there was no harm in a 
little judicious deception.

‘John don’t understand all ihese 
little wants and necessities,’ she 
said mentally, ‘ and ot course Mrs. 
Dupont can’t visit a woman who 
looks shabby in public.’

The day of Mrs. Evelyn’s mati
nee arrived—a day of changing 
cloud and sunshine—and as Jessie 
Auber was completing her toilette 
in lront of her dressing glass, a 
couple of notes were brought tp 
her—bills from the respective es
tablishments of Madame Ferriere 
and Mr. Lespinasse. There was 
no comment accompanying the for

mer, but the latter contained a few 
words intimating that Lespinasse 
& Co. were sorry to appear in haste, 
bul that necessary payments were 
to be met, etc., etc.

Jessie grew pale as she stood 
there—but it was no time foraction 
now. She hurriedly thrust the notes 
into her bureau drawer, and went 
on with the all engrossing business 
of dressing, with fingers that would 
tremble, in spite of all her efforts at 
self-command.

Were the apples of Sodom turn'- 
ing to ashes already within her 
[ips >

Yet she did look very lovely, 
with the soft blue plumes over
shadowing her golden hair, and 
tiie pure white folds of the shawl 
drawn round her sloping shoulders, 
and the consciousness of this lact. 
imparted a vivid glow to the cheek, 
lhat had hitherto been too pale.

The matinee was a success. Mrs,. 
Evelyn’s rooms were crowded, and 
the first person Jessie encountered 
near the door, was Mrs. Dupont. 
Contrary to all her expeetions, the 
great lady did* not notice her, and; 
Jessie ventured o» a little nod.

To her surprise and mortification, 
Mrs. Dupont slowly raised her eye
glasses to her eyes took a lengthen
ed stare of haughty surprise, and 
then diopped them. Jessie Auber 
felt lhat she rvas ‘ cut’ as only a 
fashionable woman can ‘ cut’ an. 
acquaintance, and walked quietly 
on to take possession of the first 
vacant corner..

After this the- rrnisio might have- 
been all discord, the flowers and 
people and quivering gaslight (for, 
after the fashion of such things,, 
day’s sunshine was entirely 
excluded,) all a fevered dream, for 
the impression they made on Jessie 
Auber. She was thinking—think
ing—fighting the desperate baltle 
ot self-control with herself! Was 
it for this she had rushed into blind 
extravagance, forfeited her own 
self esteem, and deceived her hus
band !

Ah, poor Jessie ! you are nol the 
only one who has found at life’s- 
game that “ the sport is not worth 
the candle !’

Nevertheless, her trials were not 
yet at an end. As they issued from 
the crowded rooms into the dull, 
cold glare ot daylight, it was rain
ing fast and hard f

What was Jessie to do 1 It was 
all very well for Mrs.Dupout to step 
out into her carriage and drive 
away, but our Mrs. Auber owned 
no such appendage. Hacks were- 
not to be had; neither omnibuses 
nor cars would ta^e her inthe rights 
directum, soj 'walked* li* ™

_ i a i b » ~ r a i n , a n d l i S ' j ^ h V l a r i s T a t
of arriving at hef rrw-n 
ruined bonnet, and hopeleOtjJ«5 
streaked shawl!

As she came into her own room,, 
sick al heart, and weary, John came 
to meet her with a pale, grave- 
face.

‘Jessie,’ he said, in the most 
severe tone he had ever used to
wards her, ‘ in looking for my 
watch key, this morning, I came 
across these bills I Oh, Jessie, if 
you knew how it hurts me to think 
that I have been deceived by you.
I had ralher some one had felled 
me to the earth.’

She threw herself into his arms- 
with a hysterical burst of tears.

1 Oh, John, I am so miserable f . 
so guilty ! And then he forgot 
everything but that she was liis 
wife, and unhappy F

‘ Well, my dear/quoth he, some- 
hour or so subsequently with beam
ing face. 4 I’ll go right down end 
pay these bills, and hereafter we’ll 
let Mrs. Dupont and her set go their 
own way, and we’ll go ours!

‘ I am so sorry. John !’
‘ Come, my darling ! I am not 

sorry, for I think my little wife will 
be all the wiser for what has hap
pened to her !’

And Jessie knew that there was 
entire forgiveness in the kiss he left 
upon her brow.

How t o  b e  M i s e r a b l e .—Tbink 
about yourseir; about what you 
want, what you like, what respect 
people ought to pay to you, what 
people think of you, and then to 
you nothing will be pure. You 
will spoil everything yon touch ; 
you will make misery for yourself 
out of everything; you will be as 
wrelched as you choose on earth, 
or in heaven either. In heaven 
either, I say. For that proud, creedy 
selfish self-seeHng spirit would turn 
heaven into hell. It did turn heaven 
into hell, for the great devil him
self. It was by pride, by seeking 
his own glory—that he fell from 
heaven to hell. He was not con
tent to give up his own will and 
do God’s will, like the other angels. 
He would be a master himself, and 
set up for himself,and rejoice in his 
own glory ; and so when he wanted 
to make a private heaven of his 
own, he found he had made a hell, 
And why 1 Because his heart was 
not pure, clean, honest, simple, 
unselfish.


