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T il R Y O R K  H E R A L D f
IS  F L 'B L IS H K D

Every Friday M orning,
A nd  d ispatched  to  subscribers by  th e  earliest 
m ails or o th e r conveyances, w hen so desired .

T h e  Y o r k  H krald w ’ll  a lw ays be found 
to  contain , th e  la te s t and  m ost im p o rtan t 

•Foreign and  Local N ews and  M arkets, and  
th e  g rea te s t care w ill bo ta k e n  to  ren d e r i t  
accep tab le  to  th e  m an of business, and  a 
valuable  Fam ily  N ew spaper.

T e r m s  : One D ollar p e r Annum in  a d 
vance, if n o t paid w ith in  tw o  m onths, One 
D ollar and F if ty  C ents w ill be charged.

No paper d isco n tiu u ed  u n til  a ll a rrearages 
a re  pa id  ; and  p a rtie s  refusing  papers w ith 
o u t paying  up w ill be he ld  accoun tab le  for 
th e  subscrip tion .

A ll le tte rs  addressed  to  th e  ed ito rs  m ust 
be post-pa id .

A D V E R T IS IN G  R A T E S .

One inch, one y e a r ....................................  $4 00
Two inches, one y e a r ................................ 3 50
T hree  inches, one y e a r .............................   3 00
A dvertisem en ts for a  sh o rte r  period

th a n  one year, in sertion  ......................  0 30
Each subsequen t in se r tio n ..; . ..  . 0
22 inches to  he considered one colum n.

A dvertisem en ts  w ith o u t w ritten  d irec tion  
in serted  till forbid, and  charged  accordingly.

A ll tra n s ito ry  adv ertisem en ts  from  reg u 
la r  or irreg u la r custom ers, m u s t be pa id  for 
w hen handed  in  for in sertion .

r » l I C  U E U A L l )

B30K & JOB PRINTING
E S T A K L I S H M E N T ,

O rders for fa-ny of th e  underm en tioned  des
c rip tio n  of

P lain  & Colored Job W ork
will be p ro m p tly  a tten d ed  to :

Fancy  Bills, Business C ards, C irculars, Law 
Form s, B ill H eads, B lank  Checks, D rafts, 
B lank O rders, Receipts, L e tte r  H eads, Fancy  
C ards, P am phle ts , Large and  Sm all P osters, 
and  every  o th e r k ind  of L e tte r-P ress  Prin t- 

i-n g ,
H aving  m ade large add itions to  th e  p r in t

ing m ate ria l, we are b e tte r  p rep ared  th an  
ever to  do th e  n ea tes t and  m ost beau tifu l 
p r in tin g  of every  descrip tion .

A U C T I O X E U I S S .

F R A N C IS  B U T T O N , J r . ,

Licensed A uctioneer fo r th e  C ounty  of 
Y o rk . Sales a tte n d ed  to  on th e  sh o rt

e s t  notice and  a t  reasonable ra tes. P . O. 
address, B u ttonv iile .

M arkham , J u ly  24, 1868 497

JO H N  C A R T E R ,

i icensed A uctioneer fo r th e  C ounties of 
J  Y ork, Peel an d  O ntario . R esidence— 

iot 7, 6 th  Con., M arkham : P . O address, 
U nionville . Sales a tte n d ed  to  on th e  short- 
sh o rte s t notice and  on reasonable term s.

^O rd e rs  l e f t  a t  th e  H e ra ld  office fo r M r. C ar
te r ’s service w ill be p ro m p tly  a tten d ed  to.

J u n e  27, 18(J7

H . SA N D E R SO N  & SON, 

P R O P R IE T O R S  o f  t h k

R i c h m o n d  H i l l  D r u g  S t o r e ,

C orner of Y oung an d  C entre  s tre e ts  E ast, 
have co n stan tly  on hand  a good asso rtm en t 
of D rugs, P a in ts , P erfum ery , Chemical*, 
Oils, T o ile t Soaps, M edicines, V arnishes, 
Fancy  A rtic les , D ye Stuffs, P a te n t M edicines 
i'id  a ll o th e r a rtic le s  kej>t by  d rugg ists  

generally . O ur s tock  of m edicines w a rra n t
ed  genuine, and  of th e  best qualities.

R ichm ond  H ill, J a n  25, ’72 705

T H O M A S C A R R ,

Dealer in D rugs, M edicines, Groceries, 
W ines, and  Liquors, T h o rn h ill. By 

Koyal L e tte rs  P a te n t has been  appo in ted  I s 
suer of M arriage Licenses.

O K X T l S T i n .

A . R O B IE SO N ’S, L . D . S.

New m ethod of ex trac tin g  te e th  w ith o u t 
pain, by th e  use of E th e r  S pray , w hich 

"ali'ects th e  te e th  on ly . T h e  to o th  and  gum  
surround ing  becomes insensib le w ith  th e  
ex terna l agency, w hen  th e  to o th  can be ex 
tra c te d  w ith  no pa in  and  w ith o u t endanger
ing th e  life, as in  th e  use of C hloroform . Dr. 
Robinson w ill be a t  th e  following p laces 
p repared  to  e x tra c t te e th  w ith  h is  new  ap 
pa ra tu s. A ll oltice operations in  D en tis try  
perfo rm ed  in a w orkm anlike m anner : 
A urora, 1st, 3 rd , 16th and  22d of ea^h m onth
N e w m a rk e t............................... 2d “  “
R ichm ond H ill, 9 th  and  24 th  “  “
M t A lb e r t ................................15th “  ‘
T h o rn h ill........................  23rd “  *'
M aple ..............................  26 th  “  *'
B u rw ick   ........................ 28 th “
K le in b u rg ................................29 th  “  '
N o b le to n .................................. 30 th  “  ‘

N itro u s  O xide Gas a lw ays on hand a t  
A urora.

A urora , A pril 28, 1870 615-tf

P A Y O T  M K D U i n f i X

I ' K O C L A M A T I O N .  |

MU S T A R D ’S C atarrh  Specific C ures A cute  
and  C hronic cases of C atarrh , N eu ra l

gia, H eadache, Colds, Coughs, Croup, A sthm a, 
B ronch itis , k c . ,  i t  is also a good Soothing 
S y rup .

MU S T A R D ’S P ills  a re  th e  best pills you 
can get for D yspepsia, S ick H eadache, 

B illiousness, L iver, K idney  C om plaints, &c.

UA V E  you R heum atism , W ounds, B ruises, 
O ld Sores, C uts, B urns, F ro s t Bites, 

P iles, P a in fu l Sw ellings, W h ite  Swellings, 
an d  every  conceivable w ound upon m an or 
b eas t ?

T H E  K IN G  O F O IL S
S tan d s  p erm anen tly  above.every o th e r  R em  
d y  now in  use. I t  is invaluable.

VI.SO, th e  P a in  V ictor is In fallib le  for 
D iarrhoea, D ysen tery , Flox, Colie, 

C holera M orbus, P a in  and C ram p in the  
S tom ach and  Bowels, &c.

D irections w ith  each b o ttle  and  box.

M anufac tu red  by  H . M U STA R D ,
P ro p rie to r, Ingerso ll

Sold by D ruggists  generally .
T he  D om inion W orm  C andy is th e  m edicine
0 expel worm s. T ry  it. • 700-y

J . l i .  SA N D E R SO N ,
T T E T E R IN A R Y  SU R G EO N , G rad u a te  of
1 T oron to  U n ive rs ity  College, co rner of 

Y onge an d  C en tre  S ts . E ast, R ichm ond H ill, 
begs to  announce to  the» public th a t  he is now 
p rac tis ing  w ith  H . Sanderson, of th e  sam e 
place, w here  th e y  m ay  be consu lted  person 
ally  o r by  le tte r ,  on all diseases of norses, 
c a ttle , &c. .

A ll orders from  a  d istance  p rom ptly  a t 
ten d ed  to, and  m edicine sen t to  any  p a r t  of 
th e  Province.

H orses exam ined as to  soundness, and  also 
b o ugh t and  sold on commission.

R iehm ond  H ill, J an . 25, 1872, 507

W. H. & H. PUGSLEY,
(SUCCESSORS TO W. W. COX,)

A U T C H E R S , R IC H M O N D  H IL L , H A V E
I )  alw ays on h and  th e  best of Beef, M utton , 
Lamb, V ea!, P ork , Sausages, <fcc., and  sell a t  
th e  low est prices fo r Cash.

Also, Corned and  Spiced Beef, Sm oked and 
D ried H am s.

The h ighest m a rk e t price  given  for Cattle, 
Sheep, Lam bs, &c..

R ichm ond H ill, Oct. 24, 7 2 . 745-ly

F A R M E R S ’ BOOT A N D  S H O E  S T O R E

JO H N  BAR RON, m an u fac tu re r and  d e a le r 
in a ll k inds of boots and  shoes. 38 W est 

M ark e t Square, Toronto .
Boots and  shoes m ade to  m easure, of the  

best m a te ria l and  w orkm ansh ip , a t  th e  low- 
est*rem  u ncra ting  prices.

Toronto , Dec 3, 1867.

~ P E T  K R  S. G IB S 0 N 7

PR O V IN C IA L  L A N D  SU R V E Y O R , 
Civil E ng ineer and  D raughtsm an .

Orders by letter should  s ta te  th e  Concession, 
L o t and  c h a rac te r of Survey, th e .su b scrib er 
having  th e  old Field Notes of th e  la te  I). 
G ibson  and  o th e r su rveyors, w hich should 
bo consu lted , iu  m anjr cases a#  t o  o r i g i r t a t  

monuments, .fee., previous to  cotumeticifig 
w ork .

Office a t  W i l lo w  d a le ,  Y onge S tree t, m  
th e  Tow nship  of Y ork .
J a u ’y  8, IS 73. 755

8. JAMES,
(L A T K  J A M E S  &  F O W L E R ,)

Ar c h i t e c t ,  c i v i l  e n g i n e l r ,  a n d
S urveyor, T ru s t and  L oan B uildings, cor

n e r of A delaide and  T oron to  s tree ts , T o
ron to . 719-tf

ADAM H . MEYERS, J r .,
{Late o f  Duggan  <j' Meyers, )

Ba r r i s t e r ,  a t t o r n e y - a t - l a w ,
S o l i c i t o r  i n  C h a n c e r y ,  C o n v e y a n c e r ,  

&c., &c.
O f f i c e ; — No. 12 Y ork C ham bers, S ou th 

eas t C orner of T oronto  and  C ourt S tree ts , 
Toronto , O nt.

J a n u a ry  15, 1873; 756-ly

W M . M A L LO Y ,

BA R R IS T E R , A tto rn e y , Solicitor-in-C haH  
eery, C onvej'ancer, &c.

O f f I c e —No. 6 R oyal In su rance  Buildings, 
Toronto s tree t.

T oronto , Dec. 2, 1859. 594

D. C. O’B R IE N ,

A CC'OUNTANT, Book-K eeper, Convey- 
/X  ancer, and  Commission A g en t fo r th e  
sale or purchase  of lands, farm  stock, &c., 
also for th e  collection of ren ts , notes and  ac
counts. C harges M oderate.

O f f i c e — R ichm ond srree t, R ichm ond H ill.
700-ly

F. WHITLOCK, 
H H IM N E Y  S W E E P , A N D  D E A L E R  IN  
VJ old iron , rags, &c., &c., R ichm ond H ill. 
A ll orders p ro m p tly  a tte n d ed  to.

N ovem ber 12, 1S72. 747-tf

No Time for Swearing.

“ Catch mo using a profane word 
in the presence of ladies,” said a talka
tive stripling, with a shade o f down 
on his upper lip. “ There’s a time for 
all things.”

No, sir, thero isn’t a timo for all 
things. No law, human or divine, 
ever sot apart a timo for swearing. A 
profane expression is a sin and an 
abomination, utter it when and whero 
you will. As for ladies, yes, 1/11 grant 
j'ou it is well to bo and act our best 
in thoir presence. We cannot he too 
true, too pure, too honorable, i f  we 
want to stand upright beforo a good 
woman or a good girl—yes, whilo I 
am about it, I ’ll add, or before a little 
mite o f a girl-baby, with her soul 
fresh from heaven.

I only know of one beforo whom 
wo ought to bo just as particular, if 
not moro so. When He is not around, 
my boys, you can safely do just about 
as you please. But whon you’re in 
liis  presence— and, to my thinking, 
we’re all there, or thereabouts pretty  
much all tho tim e—havo a caro I 
Don’t offend the deepest lovo, the 
w hitest purity, tho grandest honor of 
all.

“ THE HAPPY HOME”

T O  T H K  T U N »  — “  r .O N fl,  L O N G  A G O .*

Is  th e re  for p ilgrim  a  region of re s t^
Far, fa r aw ay, far, far away.

A happy  repose for each pu re  sain ted  b reast, 
F a r, fa r aw ay, far aw ay ?

Is th e re  a  lan d  whore tho  righ teous shall 
reign,

A realm  w here tho  w eary  no m ore shall 
com plain,

A home free from weeping, from «in and  
from  pain,

Far, fa r aw ay, fa r aw ay  ?

Oh yes, tho ro ’s a  region w here  all is serene, 
F a r, far aw ay, far, far aw ay :

A co u n try  m ore lovely th an  eyes e ’er had  
seen,

F a r, far aw ay, fa r aw ay  ;
A c ity  th a t  know s n o t th e  shadow s of n igh t,
W ith  m ansions of glory  and  endless de ligh t,
W here tho  p a rte d  by  d e a th  shall forever 

unite ,
F ar, fa r aw ay, fa r away.

T here, th e re , shall th e  ransom ed e te rna lly  be, 
Far, far aw ay, far, fa r aw ay  :

A nd  sorrow  and  sighing forever shall flee, 
Far,, fa r  aw ay, fa r aw ay,

Oh, m ay we bo found in th a t  th rice  hatfpy 
baud,

W ho th e re  w ith o u t fau lt or contusion shall 
s tand ,

A nd  bask in th e  b liss of th a t  heaven ly  laud , 
F a r, far aw ay, fa r away.

BETTER THINGS.

KY GKOKOJC MACDONALD.

B ette r to sm ell th e  v io le t cool, th an  s ip  th e  
glow ing w ine ;

B e tte r  to  h a rk  a  h idden  brook, th a n  w atch a 
diam ond shine.

B e tte r th e  love of a  gen tle  h e a r t, th an  
beau ty ’s favor p roud ;

B e tte r th e  rose’s liv ing  seed, th a n  roses in a 
crow d.

B e tte r  to  love in  loneliness, than  bask  in 
love all day  ;

B e tte r th e  foun ta in  in th e  h eart, th a n  tho  
foun tain  by th e  way.

B etto r be fed  by  a m o ther’s hand, th a n  eat 
alone a t  w ill ;

B e tte r  to  t r u s t  in  God th e y  say, 41 M y goods 
m y storehouse lill.”

B e tte r  to  be a l i t t le  wise th a n  in know ledge 
abound ;

B e tte r  to  teach  a  child , th a n  toil to  fill p e r
fection’s round.

B e tte r s it a t  a m a ste r’s feet, th a n  th r i ll  a 
lis ten ing  s ta te  ;

B e tte r suspect th a t  thou  a r t  proud, th an  be 
su re  th a t  th o u  a r t  g reat.

B etto r to  w alk  tho  realm  unseen, th a n  w atch  
th o  h ou r’s even t ;

B ette r th e  well-done a t  tho  la st, th an  th e  a ir 
w ith  shou ting  ren t.

B e tte r  have a q u ie t’ grief, th a n  a  h a rry in g  
d e lig h t ;

B e tte r th e  tw ilig h t of tho  daw n th a n  th e  
noonday bu rn ing  b righ t.

B ette r a d ea th  w hen w ork is done, th a n  
e a r th ’s m ost favored b irth  ;

B ette r a ch ild  in  God’s g rea t house, th a n  the  
king  of all th e  earth .

J. SEGSWORTH,

De a l e r  i n  f i n e  g o l d  a n d  s l l -
ver W atches, Jewplry, fes., 113 Y o u g e  

S tr e e t ,  Torouto.
S«pt«mb«r I, 1871. 634

Japanese Dress

Mon and women both wear a gar
ment very much resembling tho old 
Roman toga, which in fusioned about 
tho waist with a broad girdle. Tbo 
women wear tho hair in a very nice 
way, something alter tho waterfall 
style, minus tho false material. Tho 
men wear theirs pretty much as the 
Europeans do. It is still tho custom  
for the ladies, as soon as tbey marry, 
to blacken their teoth and shave their 
eyebrows, in order, I suppose, to

Erovo their affection for their ln is -  
anda, and I should think it ought 

for it renders them horribly ugly. 
The young misses are usually very 
good looking, and somo of them beau
tiful, but none o f thom can compare 
with our young girls at home. 1 hey 
are.accepting the modern improve
ments with wonderful ce’erity. and 
are making long strides on the road 
to civilization, and rapidly distancing 
their neighbors over on th is side.

r Mr. Jenkins playfully, remarked to 
his wife that in her he possessed five 
fullB. “ Name them, my love.” “ You 
are beautiful, dutiful, youthful, faithful 
and hu armful.” “ You have the ad
vantage of me. my dear.’.’ “ How so, 
my precious J " “ I have but one fool.” 
Mr. Jenkins wade no further inquiries.

THE STORY OF JOCK WILLIS- 
TON.

(F rom  th o  Alclino for April.]

[UGNCLUDKD ]

Mabel lo was as good as she was 
pretty. I used to tell thom that all the 
young men on tlie coast just stood afar 
off and worshiped her. The girls doted 
on her, too,—sho seemed too different 
from all the rest to be tho least bit jeal
ous of. Old Mr. Devereux was masterly 
pleased with the Island, and I heard 
him talkin’ with Parson Ellet once, at 
a clam-bake, about the ‘ hospitality of 
the inhabitants, and their remarkable 
sympathy with an invalid’s sufferin’s,’ 
aud its bein’ 1 really rare, my dear sir, 
to find such delicate feelin’ among the 
common people.’ ‘ Common people,' 
indeed ! I ached to speak up right there, 
and say ' You fool! so you think it’s for 
you that twenty boats are ready mornin,’ 
noon, or night., with two or three stout 
young follows to each one. to row or sail 
you whero you like 1’ Rut I  bit my 
lips and held still, which was better for 
us both.

“ All little children and brute beasts 
loved Mabelle at first sight, and it was 
no wonder that poor Jock took to her, 
too. Sho used to spend ’most all the 
pleasant davs out-doors with her father, 
for Mr. Devereux, when he didn’t 
choose to go out on the water, would 
have a great chair carried down to the 
shore, and sit there in the sun. Mabelle 
would ramble up and down the beach, 
or climb about among the rocks, coming 
around every little while to seo if her 
father wanted any thing. Jock got by 
degrees t«. followin’ her for all the world 
as he used to his mother, l>efore she 
died. Some girls wouldn’t have wanted 
tho great foolish fellow around, or 
wonld even have been afraid of him, 
maybe, but it wasn't so with Mabelle. 
She used to speak to him in her quiet, 
gentle way, and he minded her voice 
like a child. It was wonderful how 
many things she made him do for her 
that nobody else would 'a' thought of 
trying to make him understand. I used 
to wonder sometimes if he’d had some
body liko her when he was a little fel
low and first lost his mind, if he might 
not partlv have got it back again, after 
All. .

“ ©ao afternoon I started to go down 
by the fish house tbat Tom Porter’d 
left- there dryin’, and I ’d promised him 
to see to. I went toward where Mr. 
Devercnx was sittin' in kia •hair, sad

‘• ‘ M a 'a tn  D aw son, 
it’s a cruel thing !'

f d a re  to  s av  th a tMabelle standin’ by him. There w ere 
three or four spruce-lookin' voting mtn
talkin’ with them, that had twine over | “ I couldn't answer her. I felt like
that day in the yacht from Portland,-■; a  blasphemer, for ’twas my own thought

she’d voiced.
“ All of a sudden I heard a noise be

hind me, like somo one runnin', and 
the crowd parted every way. I turned

and a little ways off, by the side of a 
rock, half-sittin’ and half-lyin' in the 
sun, was Jock. I couldn’t hear what 
tho young mon were sayin’, but I saw 
they looked at Jock and laughed, and 
iu a minute one of them stepped up to 
him and gave his chin a pull, savin’ 
somethin’ that set them all oft' again. I 
was close by them, and a sharp word 
was on the end of my tongue, when 
somethin’ seemed to stop me, aud I look
ed at Mabelle. O, ma’ma, I ’d never 
seen her liko that! So tall and so terri
ble ! Her whole body trembling, her 
eyes flashed, aud a red sj>ot burned in 
her cheek, and then went out in an inst
ant- and left her face like ashes. She 
didn’t seem to walk toward Jock-—she 
went as the wind goes. She put her 
hand ou his shoulder, and he gazed up 
into her faco. I ’ll never torget that 
sight. Tho same pitiful, dazed look 
that I knew so well, come over my poor 
boy’s face once more—his hand went 
slowly up to his forehead. ‘ It's cornin'!' 
he said. ‘ Coinin' V she answered, in a 
low voice that rang like a bell,— 1 Yes, 
my poor brother 1 Yes, a thousand 
times ! Cornin’ in God’s time !’ ‘ Ma
belle ' Why, Mabelle 1’ said Mr. Dever
eux, but she did not seem to hear. 
Turnin’ half about, she saw me. ‘Go 
now with Mis. Dawson, Jock!’ she 
said in her old voice, and he. came to 
me in a moment. We walked on a few 
steps, and I looked around and saw t'ue 
young men standin’ still with their eyes 
on the ground, and Mr. Devorenx 
leanin' on Mabelle’s arm, and w.ilkin, 
slowly np the hill. Tom Porter and 
Ben Britton were masterly disappointed 
that the Portland chaps went home 
next mornin' instead o’ stayin for a 
week’s fishin’ as they’d given out they 
would. The boys had allowed to make 
a good bit out of them for odd jobs, but 
Mabelle and I kept our own counsel.

“ Mabelle aud her father went home 
in November, and a littlo while after, 
Mis. Deacon Price told me they had 
gone to France.

“ Tho fall of 1840 was a hard one for 
folks as got their livin’ by the sea. One 
gale beat close upon another, and more 
than one boat from the Island went to 
pieces. Winter came at last, and it 
was a comfort to have the mackerel 
schooners all in, and settle down a littlo. 
Comfort, leastwise to some, more than 
to me, for Zebedee was away somewhere 
in the north seas, and/mauy a gusty

eyes till daybreak.
“ Christmas Eve came. All day the 

Island had been choked in a cold mist. 
Away to the northeast the gray bank 
of fog broke a little as the sun went 
down, and showed a pile of cloud Wack 
as midnight.

“ Jock ’d been stayin'with rae ever 
sinco summer. He didn’t seem like 
himself that night, so restless and un
easy-like, and to see if I couldn’t pacify 
him, I got my Bible and began to read 
just where it opened, which happened 
to be at the eighteenth Psalm. He 
threw himself down and listened, but 
ho had such a queer wild look, that I 
shut the Bible after a little, and told 
him to go up,-stairs to bed. He started 
docilo enough, but at the chamber door 
he stopped so long that I spoke to him 
again:

“ ‘Go on, now, Jock—that’s my good 
boy.' Ho gave such a start, that I was 
scared for a minute, then he put up his 
hand, and said, quite loud.

‘“ Its cornin’ ! To-night!’
“ Thon ho went up stairs.
“ Somehow I couldn’t go to bed. 1 

felt as if something was goin’ to happen. 
Tho very air wasn’t natural. Before I 
knew it, I'd been sayin’ over to myself, 
‘I t’s cornin’— to-night!’ Twas no use 
tryin' to scold myself out of my feeliu’s, 
and so, at last, I just lopped down on 
the lounge with my clothes on. As I 
laid there, I could hear the wind risin’ 
and the surf pound on the rocks out
side the bar. I heard tho clock strike 
ten and eleven, and then I must ’a’ gone 
into a heavy sleep, for when I woke up 
all of a sudden, tho last spark of tire 
was out and tho room cold as a grave. 
The candlc was burnt down into tho 
stick, till there was hardly a gleam of 
light left. I  got up, for I was shiverin’ 
like an ague-cliill, and as I walked 
across the floor, 1 felt the old house 
tremble in the gale, and the roar of the 
sea was liko one long roll of thunder. 
Then, all at once—it’s a dreadful sound, 
ma'am, in a night like that—I heard a 
gun, aud in a minute more, another, 
and I fell down on my knees and prayed 
for the poor wretches peri shin' out 
there in the storiu. I  couldn’t abear 
to stay alone, so I put something around 
me and ran over through the dark to 
'Bijah Porter’s. They were all up, and 
’Bijah and Tom had just come up from 
the shore. They oouldn't make out any
thing, they said, and the sea ran so that 
there was nothin’ to do but wait, for 
light.

“ Toward mornin’ the wind went 
down, and with the first streak of 
dawn, we all went down to the beach. 
There was a great crowd there a’ready, 
and after a good while we could just 
make out a big black thing, Ivin’ partly 
out of the water to the leeward of 
Pirate’s Rock, not tuore’n a quarter of 
a mile away.

“ ‘Poor croeturs!’ said Bije, ‘ they 
must ’a’ been all dead hours ago.'

“ So nigh the land, and Christmas 
Day P said Martha Price, who was a 
standin’ close to me. Then she gripped 
my arm, and wtyn sho under her breath,

around, and for an instant, ma'am, I 
thought the sea'd given up the dead it 
swallowed two and twenty years agone ! 
Wasn’t it Cap'n Williston that stood 
there, with black eyes flashin’ and the 
salt spray frozen in his hair? A dozen 
women screamed, and old Mis. Price 
fell down like dead.

“ ‘jjock !' I called out then, for I 
didn't know what I was sayin’— ‘ O 
Jock! is it corneT

“ He didn’t answer. I doubt if he 
heard or saw me at all. He stood starin’ 
out to sea with such a faco as I never 
saw on mortal man. All to once his 
voice, that used to be so weak like a 
child's, rung out strong and clear as a 
trumpet :

“ ‘ Ho bowed the heavens, also, and 
came down, and darkness was under 
his feet. And he rode upon a cherub 
and did fly ; yea, be did fly upon the 
wings of tho wind. His pavilion round 
about him were dark waters and thick 
clouds of the skies.

“ ■ He sent from above, he took me, 
he drew mu out of many waters.

“ ‘Thou wilt light my caudle; the 
Lord my God will enlighten my dark
ness. For who is God, save the Lord, 
and who is a rock save our God V

“ The fog lifted up in the east, and 
the clear light touched his head. A  
minute more and the wreck was iu full 
view. Jock turned like a flash and 
wrenched the glass out of Skipper Gib
son’s hand. He looked for au instant, 
then ho dashed it down on tho sand, 
and ran for the boat-house. Tlie men 
looked at each other. Nobody seemed 
to breathe. Skipper Gibson was the 
first that spoke.

“ ‘ Men !’ be said, ‘ God calls us by a 
miracle !’

“ It was like breakin' a spell. They 
ran, they shouted, they pulled down the 
boat. Jock was the first inside. Six 
times the swell beat her back, but the 
seventh she passed the breaker. Up 
and down over the white caps wo could 
see her spring to the oars. The men 
told us after that Jock never spoke, but 
pulled with the strength of three, and 
that if in all those senseless years when 
he’d been so much upon the sea, he'din  tn e  n o r tn  seas, mliii, um uv a  g u sty  '"  ' '  w o n  so luucu upou  m o s e a ,  -lie a  

nii_hl T UlirrT llill *11|J n ty i r T 't f i r ' i j i l p !  n r  • » * & . th e  h a u d lin ’ o f a  boat- a  s tu d y , b e
A L i i o n n l J n ’f  ’ii* u a a m a fl lrr»rv\x,* w lia f .couldn’t ’a’ seemed to know better what 

to do. Skipper Gibson declared to his 
dyin’ day that ho believed the spirit of 
his father came back into Jock’s body 
that day ; but I think, ma’am, that it 
was another Spirit that lighted that 
darkness.

“ We watched them as they made 
fast to tho wreck, and then we made 
out two men climbin’ up the side and 
into tho riggin’. We saw through the 
glass ono dark thing and then another 
handed down ; then somethin seemed 
to fall, and nothin' was clear for a 
little. Tho boat moved round and 
round the wreck, and headed for shore. 
As it came nearer, we mado out Skip
per Gibson and 'Bijah and the others, 
but no Jock. A  hundred hands stretch
ed out to pull ’em in. The skipper 
sprung over the bows.

“ Quick ! quick !' ho called out.
‘ Lend a hand, and we may save them 
yet !’

“ Who was it ma'am, do you think, 
that lay white and still in that boaf  ̂
bottom 1 A woman, and an old man 
and a young ! It was M aM le and her 
father and poor Jock !

“ I needn’t tell you how wo worked. 
.We that live here know how to snatch 
lifo out of the very maw of the hungry 
sea. Mabelle aud Mr. Devereux were 
nigher frozen to death than drowned. 
The captain of the ship had 'om lashed 
to the riggin' and wrapped round and 
round with sail-cloth. Only that had 
kept them alive, and they two alone, of 
all on board, saw the sun rise after that 
fearful night.

“ But Jock— my Jock! W e’d'a' 
given our hearts to save him, but it 
wasn’t to be. He climbed up first, the 
meu told us, with the skipper after 
him, and cut the ropes himself. Mr. 
Devereux was handed down first, 
and then Jock lifted Mabelle in hiR 
arms, but just as the men in the boat 
took her from him, her cloak fell away 
and showed her face, white and set like 
death. Jock gave a great cry, throw 
up his arms, and (ell over thc ship’s side. 
They picked him up in less’n a minute, 
but lie must ’a’ struck his head some
how, for there was a great bruise on his 
temple, and he never breathed nor stir
red.

“ 1 knew when I first set my eyes on 
him that he was dead. I must ’a’ felt 
after they’d tried for hours to bring 
him to, and given up at last, something 
as Elisha did whon the sons of the pro
phets came back fram huntin' eveiy- 
where for Elijah, and he told them, 
• Said I unto you, Go not V I thought 
the Lord had come so near in takin' 
poor Jock that we might V  seen ‘ the 
chariot of Tsrae.l and the horsemen 
thereof.’

•‘ He looked the image of his father 
in the coffin. Mr. Devorenx couldn’t 
leave his bod then, nor for weeks and 
weeks after, but he made Deacon Price 
go te l ’ortland and got tho best that 
money could buy—all rosewood and 
silver and satin and velvet. And such 
a funeral never was seen ou the Island. 
I reckon that a thousand people stood

in tho graveyard and arouud the church, 
aud scarce a dry eye among them all.

“ There wap no end of fine-spun talk 
among the doctors. Three of ’em came 
to talk with me one day, secin' that 
Jock had been with mo so much, te 
find out all they could about him—the 
‘ nature of his disease,’ and so on. But 
I just made answer,

“ ‘ It’s no use, gentlemen! Beggin’ 
your pardon, you've no cause to meddle 
with this thing. It's the Lord's doin’s, 
and it’s marvelous in our eyes !'

“ And so they went away.
“ Mr. Devereux had the stone set up, 

but ’twas Mabello that told them what 
to  put on it. The old gentlemau is 
dead, now, but Mabelle is married and 
lives in Boston, and every summer she 
comes down to tho Island and brings 
her little bov, and when the afternoons 
are pleasant you can see them sittin 
here in the graveyard on this very seat. 
She tells him over aud over what I've 
been tellin’ you, and he never gets tired 
of listenin’.

“ Always, wheu she’s done he says :
“ ‘ So that’s why you named me 

Jock, mamma ?'
“ But bless m e ! there's the bell, 

ma’am. How I ’ve been runnin' on! 
But you’ll excuse an old woman whose 
life is mostly in the past.”

Embroidery Workers.

A Golden Service.

At the State dinner given by tho 
Queen in honor of the Duke and 
Duchess of Edinburgh, the great feature 
was the service and display of “ gold 
plate” for which Windsor Castle is 
famous. The buffets and the tables 
were heaped and laden with salvers, 
shields cups, and vases of every descrip
tion. One hundred and thirty-six 
persons dined, and every piece of plate 
displayed or used was of silver richly 
gilt. A  service of pure gold plate is 
unknown, and there are only one or 
two pieces even at Windsor'Castle en
tirely of the precious metal. A  great 
deal of tliis magnificent plate is of the 
time of George IV ., who not only 
bought many splendid pieces, but had 
much of the old plate re-fasliioned to 
suit modern needs, which have altered 
very much again since iiis day, there 
being uo means now of using or dis
playing many of tho dishes aud covers 
of plate at a diner a la Eusse. The 
The most conspicuous piece on the 
buffet at the west end of the hall was 
tho eau-de-cologno fountain, designed 
by the Prince Consort and mado by 
Girrard. -.Silve*—a tooln,—
horses given to the Queen by the Sul
tan of Muscat and the King of Persia, 
drink from a golden fountain of Moor
ish design. On this buffet stood a 
jeweled Georgo IV ., Coronation Cup, 
two beautiful cups in gold and ivory, 
one of them an exquisitely carved Rape 
of the Sabines, a salver bearing the 
arms of Elizabeth of Bohemia, and 
many other salvers, plates, vases and 
cups. On the centre of the lowest 
shelf of the bullet at tho east end of 
the hall was placed the tiger head taken 
from Tippoo Sahib's throne at the 
storming of Seringapatam. Above it 
stood the jeweled peacock, once an or
nament in Tippo’s state umbrella, and 
above this priceless bird was Flaxmau’s 
shield of Achilles and many other pre
cious and beautiful pieces of plate, a 
number of silver-gilt candelabra were 
also placed upon tho buffets. On the 
great table, one hundred and fifty feet 
long, the dinner service of gold plate 
was laid out upon snowy damask, and 
a number of gold centre-pieces, many 
of them vases planted with beautiful 
flowers, stood upon the glass and gilt 
plateaus. Innumerable wax lights 
were fixed in gilt candelabra all along 
tho table, and their lights sparkled 
against the gold.

At a Bal Masque.

Frascati’s, the Paris ball-room, is 
described in tho height o f a masquer
ade as follows : “ A man comes in got 
up as a flower p o t; liis body is curi
ously imitativo o f a stand, and his hat 
is a pot with a high flower growing 
out of it. A few minutes afterward a 
young woman enters costumed as a 
gardener’s watcrirg-pot. Prosen tly 
the watering-pot and the flower-pot 
catch sight of each other ; instinctive
ly  they rush together, tlioy join hands, 
they embrace, (hoy laugh effusively, 
and then, amid cries o f ‘ Bicn, bicn,’ 
walk off arm in arm. A youth is 
dressed up as a wind-mill, and has a 
wheel always turning in his hat. Of 
courso there aro representations of 
France as a very decolletee goddess, 
and of all the peasants in France. 
N ext to t.iic devil, tho favorito char
acter for women seemed to be Joan 
o f Arc. Tho new cquostrian statue of 
that heroine just put up in Paris by 
Fermont— a capital figure of the Or
leans maid, but she seems forlorn at 
being a&tride a heavy omnibus horss 
— appears to havo given riso to the 
now Joan d’Aro bodice, which was 
shown forth at' Frascati’s in all its 
glory, t t  is sim ply a garment close 
fitting as tho skin from shoulder to 
hip, and, unless cut square in the 
neck, looking much like a seamless 
corset. Of coarse, to say that there 
was a great deal o f extravagance in 
dross at the Frascati ball were super
fluous ; it was in Paris. No ono ever 
y et attended an evening company in 
Paris, not in church, whore thero was 
not extravagance of costume, and at 
tho bals 7nas^ues the French fondness 
for ecccntricity and for nudity breaks 
lo some oases through all bounds.”

A writer in Chamber's Journal says : 
“ Tho great centro of Swiss embroi
dery is at St. Gall, and the day on 
which tho work is brought is a festi
val ; early in tho morning the young 
women arrivo from all parts in their 
Sundaj- attiro. After attending ser
vice in tho church they collect in a 
largo room round a long table, whoro 
each recoives a glass o f whito wino. 
They begin to sing one of tboir melo
dies in parts, while the master goes 
round tho table, examines tho work, 
and pays for it. I f  he refuses any, 
and declines to tako it, tho dispute is 
docided by a syndic, who sits in the 
next room. Whon the examination 
is over, tlio head o f tho establishment 
throws a mass of embroidery patterns 
on tho tab le; each girl chooses the 
kind sho likos b est; it is inscribed in 
her book, with tho price agreed on, 
and the day when it is to be returned. 
They aro very industrious; and, by 
reason ol their great frugality, aro 
contented with very poor remunera
tion ; and by slightly sowing their 
pieces o f work together, can havo 
them washed at half the cost. In 
Saxony tho wages aro so low that it 
is wonderful how the women can live 
upon th em ; in Scotland, it is said 
that many o f tho ch illreu  receive 
only a halfpenny a day. A  small 
number in Nancy, who can embroider 
coats-of-arms and crests, earn threo 
shillings a d a y ; but from ten to 
twenty ponce is tho usual wages. It 
is a kind of work that endangers tho 
sight; and as fashion reigns supreme, 
it not unfrcquently happens that a 
style is abandoned before the ordors 
aro com pleted; when the merchant 
profits by tho smallest pretext to re
fuse the work from tho manufacturer; 
and in this way the loss often falls 
upon the poor woman, who cau 
scarcely buy bread and olothes."

Royal Simplicity.

A writer says, in describing tho 
garden partios given by Queen V ic
toria : “ When you are conducted to 
thc garden by one of the scarlet 
flunkies o f majesty, said flunky is 
about tho onlyT visiblo hint there is o f 
its being a royal party. You seo 
pretty tents and canvas pavilions dis
posed here and there under tbe oaks, 
on tho velvety lawn, or by the side of 
tho pretty miaiaturo lake. I f  this is 
in tne Buckingham Palace Garden, 
which is in tho very centro of fashion- 
ablo West End London, the moment
you nave passea nefnna me ingu wan 
which shuts it out from St. James’ 
Park on ono side and Grosvenor place 
on tho other, you would never guess 
that you wero in tho midst o f the city. 
Tho surroundings aro more exquisite
ly  and most illusorily rural. 1  ou seo 
a number o f gentlemen and ladies, 
elegantly dressed, standing about in 
groups, or partaking o f the by no 
means sumptuous faro which is being 
served without ceremony in tho tents. 
Tho scone is choorful, eleg»nt, bon ton, 
easy, and unrestrained. You catch a 
glim pse of tho Queen, dressed in 
black, with here and there a relief in 
rich whito lace, but with no suspicion 
of tinsel or gaudiness about her; a 
plain lady, of substantial proportions, 
in tho primo o f lifo, tho centre of a 
respectful but by no means awed or 
abashed circle, recoiving those whom 
she recognizes with a slight sm iie 
and a pleasant word, and tho presen
tation o f those whom sho does not 
know with a slight bow. Thero are 
faces hore familiar to you in tho win
dows of tho print shops— noblemen, 
statesmen, ministers, ambassadors, 
leaders of socioty aud court fashion, 
— but thero is little or no pretension 
o f manner or carriage.”

Mrs. Astor’s Diamonds.

Concerning diamonds and the valuo 
of precious gems that may on occa
sions bo seen at parties in N ew  York, 
it is said that at an entertainment 
given recently by Mrs. Astor, at her 
residence on Fifth Avenue, she was 
radiant with jewels. “ On each of 
hor shoulders wero four stars, the size 
of silver half dollars, made o f dia
monds. H er hair seemed aflame with 
them. There was a diamond bandeau 
upon hor brow. Sho had diamond 
earrings, and a diamond necklaco of 
magnificent proportions. Upon tho 
two sides of her chest were two circles 
of diamonds about the size o f the palm 
of the hand. From thom depended 
linos and curves roaching to the waist, 
round which sho wore a diamond 
girdle. On tho skirts o f hor dress in 
front were two largo peacocks wrought 
of lines of diamonds. There were 
rosettes o f diamonds, largo or small, 
but in every variety of form, all over 
her dress and person wherever they  
could bo artistically displayed. Sho 
presented an extraordinary and daz
zling spectacle as she moved languidly 
through the danco among hor friends 
Ono of the ladios present, a connoiss
eur in precious stones, who kept cool 
enough to tako practicle observation, 
says tho diamonds sho woro could not 
have cost less than a million dollars, 
and must have represented her husb
and’s income for at least a quartor of 
a year. This 6amo lady, who is fatn- 
ilar with court lifo in Europe, says 
that tbo largest collection ofdiamonds 
in possession of any European emp
ress or queen belongs to the prosont 
Gorman empress, but 6be Jadds that 
oven Augusta herself could not mako 
a diamond show which would comp
are with that mado by Mrs. Astor.”


