ALEX. SCOTT,

puUBLIsHER AND AROARETCR (PJ

Tre Yak Heald”

TERMS: $1 TER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

Cheap Book and Job PrinimgKstablishme.nl

O ffice—Yokge St., Richmond Hill.

VOL. XV. NO 44.

TilRYORK HERALD ,

IS FL'BLISHKD

Every Friday Morning,

And dispatched to subscribers by the earliest
mails or other conveyances, when so desired.

The York Hkrald w’ll always be found
to contain, the latest and most important
*Foreign and Local News and Markets, and
the greatest care will bo taken to render it
acceptable to the man of business, and a
valuable Family Newspaper.

Terms : One Dollar per Annum in ad-
vance, if not paid within two months, One
Dollar and Fifty Cents will be charged.

No paper discontiuued until all arrearages
are paid ; and parties refusing papers with-
out paying up will be held accountable for
the subscription.

All letters addressed to the editors must
be post-paid.

ADVERTISING RATES.

One inch, one year $400
Two inches, one year.
Three inches, one year
Advertisements for a shorter peri

than one year, insertion
Each subsequent insertion..;... .

22 inches to he considered one column.
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Advertisements without written direction
inserted till forbid, and charged accordingly.

All transitory advertisements from regu-
lar or irregular customers, must be paid for
when handed in for insertion.

r»IIC UEUALI
B30OK & JOB PRINTING

ESTAKLISHMENT,

Orders for fa-ny of the undermentioned des-
cription of

Plain  &~Colored Job Work

will be promptly attended to :

Fancy Bills, Business Cards, Circulars, Law
Forms, Bill Heads, Blank Checks, Drafts,
Blank Orders, Receipts, Letter Heads, Fancy
Cards, Pamphlets, Large and Small Posters,
and every other kind of Letter-Press Print-

1-ng,

Having made large additions to the print-
ing material, we are better prepared than
ever to do the neatest and most beautiful
printing of every description.

AUCTIOXEUISS.

FRANCIS BUTTON,

icensed Auctioneer for the
York.
est notice and at reasonable rates.
address, Buttonviile.
Markham, July 24, 1868

Jr.,

County of
Sales attended to on the short-
P. O.
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JOHN CARTER,

1 icensed Auctioneer for the Counties of
J York, Peel and Ontario. Residence—
iot 7, 6th Con., Markham: P. O address,

Unionville. Sales attended to on the short-

shortest notice and on reasonable terms.

AOrders left at the Herald office for Mr. Car-
ter’s service will be promptly attended to.
June 27, 18(J7

H. SANDERSON & SON,

PROPRIETORS of thk

R ichmond H ir1 Drug Store,

Corner of Young and Centre streets East,
have constantly on hand a good assortment
of Drugs, Paints, Perfumery, Chemical*,
Oils, Toilet Soaps, Medicines, Varnishes,
Fancy Articles, Dye Stuffs, Patent Medicines
iid all other articles kej>t by druggists
generally. Our stock of medicines warrant-
ed genuine, and of the best qualities.

Richmond Hill, Jan 25, '72 705
THOMAS CARR,
aler in Drugs, Medicines, Groceries,
Wines, and Liquors, Thornhill. By

Koyal Letters Patent has been appointed Is-
suer of Marriage Licenses.

OKXTISTin.

A. ROBIESON’S, L. D. S.

w method of extracting teeth without
pain, by the use of Ether Spray,which
“ali'ects the teeth only. The tooth and gum
surrounding becomes insensible with the
external agency, when the tooth can be ex-
tracted with no pain and without endanger-
ing the life, as in the use of Chloroform. Dr.
Robinson will be at the following places
prepared to extract teeth with his new ap-
paratus. All oltice operations in Dentistry
performed in a workmanlike manner :
Aurora, 1st, 3rd, 16th and 22d of ea®h month
Newmarket.....n. 2d “ “
Richmond Hill, 9th and 24th
Mt Albert...
Thornhill..
Maple
Burwick
Kleinburg.
Nobleton...

Nitrous Oxide Gas always on hand at
Aurora.
Aurora, April 28, 1870

W. H. & H. PUGSLEY,
(SUCCESSORS TO W. W. COX)
AUTCHERS, RICHMOND HILL, HAVE
1) always on hand the best of Beef, Mutton,
Lamb, Vea!, Pork, Sausages, <fcc, and sell at

the lowest prices for Cash.

Also, Corned and Spiced Beef, Smoked and
Dried Hams.

The highest market price given for Cattle,
Sheep, Lambs, &c.

Richmond Hill, Oct. 24, 72.

615-tf

745-ly

FARMERS’ BOOT AND SHOE STORE
JOHN BARRON, manufacturer and dealer

in all kinds of boots and shoes. 38 W est
Market Square, Toronto.

Boots and shoes made to measure, of the
best material and workmanship, at the low-
est*remuncrating prices.

Toronto, Dec 3, 1867.

~PET KR S. GIBSON7

ROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR,
Civil Engineer and Draughtsman.

Orders by letter should state the Concession,
Lot and character of Survey, the.subscriber
having the old Field Notes of the late I).
Gibson and other surveyors, which should
bo consulted, iu manjr cases a# to origirtat
monuments, .fee, previous to cotumeticifig
work.

Office at W illow dale,
the Township of York.
Jau’y 8, IS73.

J. SEGSWORTH,
aler in fine gold and sllI-

ver Watches, Jewplry, fes., 113 Youge

" Sttt |, B

Yonge Street, m
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PAYOT MKDU.infiX
I'KOCLAMATION.

STARD’S Catarrh Specific Cures Acute

and Chronic cases of Catarrh, Neural-
gia, Headache, Colds, Coughs, Croup, Asthma,
Bronchitis, kc., it is alsoa good Soothing
Syrup.

STARD’S Pills are the best pills you

can get for Dyspepsia, Sick Headache,
Billiousness, Liver, Kidney Complaints, &c.

VE you Rheumatism, Wounds, Bruises,

Old Sores, Cuts, Burns, Frost Bites,
Piles, Painful Swellings, W hite Swellings,
and every conceivable wound upon man or
beast ?

THE KING OF OILS

Stands permanently above.every other Rem
dy now in use. It isinvaluable.

15O, the Pain Victor is Infallible for
Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Flox, Colie,
Cholera Morbus, Pain and Cramp in the

Stomach and Bowels, &c.
Directions with each bottle and box.

H. MUSTARD,
Proprietor, Ingersoll

Manufactured by

350
300Sold by Druggists generally.

The Dominion Worm Candy is the medicine
0 expel worms. Try it.e 700-y

J. li. SANDERSON,

TTETERINARY SURGEON, Graduate of

1 Toronto University College, corner of
Yonge and Centre Sts. East, Richmond Hill,
begs to announce to the»public that he is now
practising with H. Sanderson, of the same
place, where they may be consulted person-
ally or by letter, on all diseases of norses,
cattle, &c. .

All orders from a distance promptly at-
tended to, and medicine sent to any part of
the Province.

Horses examined as to soundness, and also
bought and sold on commission.

Riehmond Hill, Jan. 25, 1872, 507

8. JAMES,

(LATK JAMES & FOWLER,)
rchitect, civil enginelr, and
Surveyor, Trustand Loan Buildings, cor-

ner of Adelaide and Toronto streets, To-
ronto. 719-tf

ADAM H. MEYERS, Jr,
{Late of Duggan g Meyers,)
rrister, attorney-at-law ,
Solicitor in Chancery, Conveyancer,
&c., &c.

O ffice;—No. 12 York Chambers, South-
east Corner of Toronto and Court Streets,
Toronto, Ont.

January 15, 1873; 756-ly

WM. MALLOY,
RRISTER, Attorney, Solicitor-in-ChaH
eery, Convej'ancer, &c.

O fflce—No. 6 Royal Insurance Buildings,

Toronto street.

Toronto, Dec. 2, 1859. 594
D. C. O'BRIEN,
ACC'OUNTANT, Book-Keeper, Convey-

/X ancer, and Commission Agent for the
sale or purchase of lands, farm stock, &c.,
also for the collection of rents, notes and ac-
counts. Charges Moderate.
O ffice—Richmond srreet, Richmond Hill.
700-ly

F. WHITLOCK,

HHIMNEY SWEEP, AND DEALER IN
VJ old iron, rags, &c., &c., Richmond Hill.
All orders promptly attended to.

November 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 of down
on his upper lip. “There’sa time for
all things.”

No, sir, thero isn’t a timo for all
things. No law, human or divine,
ever sot apart atimo for swearing. A
profane expression is a sin and an
abomination, utter it when and whero
you will. As for ladies, yes, V11 grant
j'ou it is well to bo and act our best
in thoir presence. We cannot he too
true, too pure, too honorable, if we
want to stand upright beforo a good
woman or a good girl—yes, whilo |
am about it, 1’ll add, or before a little
mite of 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 time—havo a carol
Don’t offend the deepest lovo, the
whitest purity, tho grandest honor of
all.

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. Thbo
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, | suppose, to

vo their affection for their Inis-

da, and | 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 of 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 this 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* “ | have but one fool.”

RICHMOND

“THE HAPPY HOME”

TO THK TUN»—*“ r.ONfl, LONG AGO.*

Is there for pilgrim aregion of rest®
Far, far away, far, far away.

A happy repose for each pure sainted breast,
Far, far away, far away ?

Is there a land whore tho righteous shall

reign,

A realm where tho weary no more shall
complain,

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

Far, far away, faraway ?

Oh yes, thoro’s aregion where all is serene,
Far, far away, far, far away :
A country more lovely than eyes e’er had
seen,
Far, far away, far away ;
A city that knows not the shadows of night,
W ith mansions of glory and endless delight,
Where tho parted by death shall forever
unite,
Far, far away, far away.

There, there, shall the ransomed eternally be,
Far, far away, far, far away :
And sorrow and sighing forever shall flee,
Far,, far away, far away,
Oh, may we bo found in that thrice hatfpy
baud,
Who there without fault or contusion shall

stand,
And bask in the bliss of that heavenly laud,
Far, far away, far away.

BETTER THINGS.
KY GKOKOIC MACDONALD.

Better to smell the violet cool, than sip the
glowing wine ;

Better to hark a hidden brook, than watch a
diamond shine.

Better the love of a gentle heart, than

beauty’s favor proud ;
Better the rose’s living seed, than roses in a
crowd.

Better to love in loneliness, than bask in
love all day ;

Better the fountain in the heart, than tho
fountain by the way.

Bettor be fed by a mother’s hand, than eat

alone at will ;
Better to trust in God they say, 4 My goods
my storehouse lill.”

Better to be a little wise than in knowledge
abound ;

Better to teach a child, than toil to fill per-
fection’s round.

Better sit at a master’s feet, than thrill a
listening state ;

Better suspect that thou art proud, than be
sure that thou art great.

Bettor to walk tho realm unseen, than watch
tho hour’s event ;

Better the well-done at tho last, than the air
with shouting rent.

Better have a quiet’grief, than a harrying
delight ;

Better the twilight of tho dawn than the
noonday burning bright.

Better a death when work is done, than

earth’s most favored birth ;
Better a child in God’s great house, than the
king of all the earth.

THE STORY OF JOCK WILLIS-
TON.

(From tho Alclino for April]

[UGNCLUDKD ]

Mabello was as good as she was
pretty. | 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 | 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’,’
aud its bein’ lreally rare, my dear sir,
to find such delicate feelin’ among the
common people.” “‘Common people,’
indeed ! | 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 likel’ Rut | 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, I|>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. | 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 | started to go down
by the fish house tbat Tom Porterd
left- there dryin’, and 1°d promised him
tosee to. | went toward where Mr.

@1 Mr. Jenkins wade no further inquiries. Devercnx was sittin' in kia hair, sad

Mabelle standin’ by him. There were
three or four spruce-lookin' voting mtn

talkin’ with them, that had twine over |
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‘e“*Ma'atn Dawson, f dare to sav that
it’s a cruel thing I

“1 couldn'tanswer her. | felt like

that day in the yacht from Portland,-ma blasphemer, for ’twas my own thought

and a little ways off, by the side of a
rock, half-sittin’ and half-lyin® in the
sun, was Jock. | couldn’t hear what
tho young mon were sayin’, but I saw
they looked at Jock and laughed, and
iu @ minute one of them stepped up to
him and gave his chin a pull, savin’
somethin’ that set them all oft' again. |
was close by them, and a sharp word
was on the end of my tongue, when
somethin’ seemed to stop me, aud | look-
ed at Mabelle. O, ma’ma, 1'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 npitiful, dazed look
that 1 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,—1Yes,
my poor brother 1 Yes, a thousand
times! Cornin’in God’ time I’ ‘Ma-
belle * Why, Mabelle Zsaid 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 | 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 | 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, afii/mauy a gusty
nii_hl T UlinT Ml *g
eyes till Gaybieak. i

“ 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 | spoke to him
again:

*“ *Go on, now, Jock—that’s my good
boy." Ho gave such a start, that | 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 | couldn’t go to bed. 1
felt as if something was goin’to happen.
Tho very air wasn't natural. Before |
knew it, I'd been sayin’ over to myself,
‘It’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 |
laid there, | could hear the wind risin’
and the surf pound on the rocks out-
side the bar. | heard tho clock strike
ten and eleven, and then | must "a’gone
into a heavy sleep, for when | 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. 1 got up, for I was shiverin’
like an ague-cliill, and as | 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 | fell down on my knees and prayed
for the poor wretches perishin' out
there in the storiu. | couldn’t abear
to stay alone, so | 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, lvin’ 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,
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,

‘they

ntyirT tfir'ijilp! nr e

she’d voiced.

“ All of a sudden | heard a noise be-
hind me, like somo one runnin', and
the crowd parted every way. | turned
around, and for an instant, ma'am, |
thought the sea'd given up the dead it
swallowed twoand 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 " 1 called out then, for I
didn't know what | was sayin—*‘O

Jock! is it corneT
“He didn’t answer. | doubt if he
heard or saw me at all. He stood starin’

out to sea with such a faco as | 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.

“ mHe 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 GodV

“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 laeen so rauch upon the sea, hie'd
»*& .the haudlin’ of a boat- a study, be
eoonlémt & seermetd to Krow better Wit
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 | 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 I

“ 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 MaM/le and her
father and poor Jock !

“ 1 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! We’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 | first set my eyes on
him that he was dead. | 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 | unto you, Go notv | thought
the Lord had come so near in takin'
poor Jock that we might V seen ‘the
chariot of Tsrael 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 I’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
| 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 puton 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 1'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 me! there's the bell,
ma’am. How |’ve been runnin' on!
But you’ll excuse an old woman whose
life is mostly in the past.”

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*—atooln,—

horses given to the Queen by the Sul-
tan of Muscat and the King of Persia,
drink from agolden fountain of Moor-
ish design. On this buffet stood a
jeweled Georgo 1V., 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 of a masquer-
ade as follows : “ A man comes in got
up as a flower pot; liis body is curi-
ously imitativo of 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. Prosently
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 of ‘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.
Next to tiic devil, tho favorito char-
acter for women seemed to be Joan
of 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, ttissimply a garment close
fitting as tho skin from shoulder to
hip, and, unless cut square in the
neck, looking much like a seamless
corset. Ofcoarse, to say that there
was a great deal of extravagance in
dross at the Frascati ball were super-
fluous ; it was in Paris. No ono ever
yet 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 eccentricity and for nudity breaks
lo some oases through all bounds.”
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Embroidery Workers.

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 of whito wino.
They begin to sing one of thoir melo-
dies in parts, while the master goes
round tho table, examines tho work,
and pays for it. If 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 of tho establishment
throws a mass of embroidery patterns
on tho table; each girl chooses the
kind sho likos best; 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 of 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 them; in Scotland, it is said
that many of tho chillreu receive
only a halfpenny a day. A small
number in Nancy, who can embroider
coats-of-arms and crests, earn threo
shillings a day; 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 completed; 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 Vic-
toria : “When you are conducted to
thc garden by one of the scarlet
flunkies of majesty, said flunky is
about tho onlyTvisiblo hint there is of
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. If 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 of the city.
Tho surroundings aro more exquisite-
ly and mostillusorily rural. 1 ou seo
a number of gentlemen and ladies,
elegantly dressed, standing about in
groups, or partaking of 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
glimpse 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 of lifo, tho centre of a
respectful but by no means awed or
abashed circle, recoiving those whom
she recognizes with a slight smiie
and a pleasant word, and tho presen-
tation of 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
of 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 New 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 of dia-
monds. Her hair seemed aflame with
them. Therewas adiamond bandeau
upon hor brow. Sho had diamond
earrings, and a diamond necklaco of
magnificent proportions. Upon tho
two sides of her chestwere two circles
of diamonds about the size of 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 of hor dress in
frontwere two largo peacocks wrought
of lines of diamonds. There were
rosettes of diamonds, largo or small,
butin 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
ayear. 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.”



