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T H K  Y O R K  H E R A L D
IS  P U B L I S H E D

E v ery  F rid a y  M orn ing ,
A n d  d ispatched  to  subscribers b y  th e  earliest 
m ails or o th e r conveyances, w hen  so d e s ired .

T h e  Y o r k  H e r a l d  will alw ays be found 
to  contain  th e  la te s t  and  m ost im p o r tan t 
F oreign  and  Local N ews and  M arkets, and  
th e  g re a te s t care  w ill be ta k e n  to  ren d e r i t  
acceptable to  th e  m an of business, and  a 
valuable  F am ily  N ew spaper.

T e r m s  : One D o lla r p e r annum  in  a d 
vance, if n o t pa id  w ith in  tw o  m onths, One 
Dollar and  F if ty  C ents w ill be charged.

No paper d iscon tinued  u n til  all a rrearages 
a re  paid  ; and  p a rtie s  re fu sing  papers w ith 
o u t pay ing  up  w ill be he ld  accoun tab le  for 
th e  su b sc rip tio n .

A ll le tte rs  addressed  to  th e  ed ito rs  m u s t 
be p o st-p a id .

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

P E R  IN C H

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 se r tio n .....................  0 50
E ach  subsequen t in se r tio n  — 0 25
22 inches to  be considered one colum n.

9 A d v ertisem en ts  w ith o u t w ritten  d irec tion  
n s e r ted  t i l l  fo rb id , and  charged accordingly .

A ll tra n s ito ry  advertisem en ts from  re g u 
la r  or irreg u lar custom ers, m u s t be p a id  for 
w hen  h anded  in  fo r in sertio n .

T H E  H E R A L D

BO O K  & JOB P R I N T I N G
ESTABLISHM ENT.

'rders  for (any of th e  underm entioned  des- 
c rip tion  of

P la in  & C olored  J o b  W ork
w ill be p rom ptly  a tte n d ed  to  :

Fancy  Bills, Business C ards, C irculars, Law  
Form s, B ill H eads, B lank  C hecks, D ra fts , 
B lank O rders, R eceip ts, L e tte r H eads, Fancy  
Cards, P am phle ts , L arge and  Sm all P o ste rs , 
and  every  o th e r k in d  of L e tte r-P re ss  P r in t-

s la v in g  m ade large add itions to  th e  p r in t
in g  m ateria l, we are  b e tte r  p rep a red  th a n  
ever to  do th e  n ea tes t and  m ost b eau tifu l 
p r in tin g  of every  descrip tion .

i m u u m s T s .

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

l ’B O P R IK T O R S  O F  T H E

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 and C entre  s tre e ts  EaBt> 
have co nstan tly  on hand  a good asso rtm en t 
of D rugs, P a in ts , Perfum ery , Chem icals, 
Oils, T o ile t Soaps, M edicines, V arnishes, 
F an cy  A rtic les, Dye Stuffs, P a te n t M edicine* 
m d  a ll o th e r artic les  k e p t by  druggists 
^anerally . O ur s tock  of m edicines w a rra n t
ed  genuine, and of th e  b e s t qualities. 

R ichm ond H ill, J a n  25, ’72 705

TH O M A S C A R R ,

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

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

A . R O B IN 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  Spray, whioh 

affects th e  te e th  on ly . T he to o th  and  gum  
su rround 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  an d  w ith o u t endanger
ing th e  life, as in  th e  use of Chloroform . D r. 
R obinson w ill be a t  th e  following place- 
p repared  to  e x tra c t te e th  w ith  h is new  aps 
p a ra tu s. A ll office operations in  D en tis try  
perfo rm ed  in  a w orkm anlike m anner :

- fc^rora, 1st, 3rd, 16th and  22d of each m o n th
B w m a r k e t .............................. 2d “  “
^ * h m o n d  H ill, 9 tli and  24 th  “  “
M t. A lb e r t...............................15th
T h o rn h ill.................................23rd
M aple ....................................... 26 th
B urw ick ................................... 28tli “ “
K le in b u rg ...^ .. ; ................... 29 th  “  ‘
N  ob le to n . . . . . . .  . »•............30 th  “  “

N itrous Oxide Gas alw ays on hand  a t  
A urora.

A urora, A pril 28, 1870 615-tf

P A T E N T  M E D I C I S E S .

P R O C L A M A T I O N  -

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

gia, H eadache, Colds, Coughs, Croup, A sthm a, 
B ronchitis, & c ., i t  is also a  good Soothing 
S yrup .
l lf 'U S T A R D ’S P ills  are th e  best pills you 
I U  can g e t fo r Dyspepsia, Sick H eadache, 
B illiousness, L iver, K idney  Complaints, &c.

HA V E  you R heum atism ,W ounds, Bruise*, 
Old Sores, Cuts, B urns, F rost Bite*, 

P iles, P a in fu l Swellings, W h ite  Swellings, 
and  every  conceivable w ound upon m an or 
b east ?

T H E  K IN G  OF OILS
S tan d s  perm anen tly  above every o ther R em  
d y  now  in  use. I t  is invaluable.

A LS0.’
l l  D iarrhoea,

th e  P a in  V ictor is Infallible for 
D ysentery , Flox, Colie, 

Cholera M orbus, P a in  and Cram/p in the  
Stom ach and  Bowels, &c.

D irections w ith  each bo ttle  and  box.
M anufactu red  by H . M USTA RD ,

P roprie to r, Ingersoll
Sold b y  D ruggists generally.
T he  D om inion W orm  C andy is th e  medicine 
o expel worms. T ry  it. 700-y

W M . M A L LO Y ,

BA R R IS T E R , A tto rn ey , S olicitor-in-C han 
eery, Conveyancer, &c.

Of f ic e —No. 6 R oyal Insurance Building?, 
Toronto  s treet.

Toronto , Dec. 2, 1859. 594

D. C. O’B R IE N ,

AC C O U N TA N T , B ook-Keeper, C onvey
ancer, and  Commissiou A gent for 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 .

Of f ic e —R ichm ond srree t, R ichm ond H ill.
700-ly

J. SEGSWORTH,

DE A L E R  IN  F IN E  GOLD A N D  SIL - 
ver W atches, Jew elry , &c., 113 Yonge 

S tree t, Toronto.
Septem ber 1, 1871. GSdt

W. H. & R. PUGSLEY,
(SUCCESSORS TO w. w. cox,)

Bu t c h e r s ,  R i c h m o n d  h i l l ,  h a v e
alw ays on hand  th e  b est of Beef, M utton , 

Lam b, Veal, P ork , Sausages, &c., and sell a t  
th e  low est prices for Cash.

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

T he  h ighest m a rk e t price  given for C attle, 
Sheep, Lambs, &c.

R ichm ond H ill, Oct. 24, 7 2 . 745-1 y

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

JO H N  B A RR O N , m anu fac tu re r and dealer 
in all k inds of boots and  shoes, 38 W est 

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

b e st m ateria l and  w orkm anship, a t  th e  low 
est rem unera ting  prices.

Toronto, Dec, 3, 1867.

PETER S. GIBSON,

PR O V IN C IA L  L  A  N  D  SU R V EY O R , 
Civil Engineer and D raugh tsm an .

Orders by letter should s ta te  th e  Concession, 
L o t and  charac te r of Survey, th e  subscriber 

1 having th e  old Field Notes of th e  la te  D. 
G ibson  and  o th e r surveyors, w hich should 
be  consulted, in  m any cases as to  original 
monuments, &c., previous to  commencing 
w ork.

Office a t  W il l o w d a l e , Yongo S tree t, in 
th e  Tow nship of Y ork.
J a n ’y  8, 1873. 755

ADAM H. MEYERS, J r . ,
(Late o f Duggan $  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 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.
O f f ic e  ;—No. 12 Y ork  C ham bers, S ou th 

east C orner of T oronto  and  C ourt S treets, 
Toronto, O n t . '

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

J .  H . SA N D ER SO N , 
T j^ T E R IN A R Y  SU RG EO N , G raduate  of 
y  T oronto U n ivers ity  College, corner of 
Yoiige and C entre Sts. E ast, R ichm ond H ill, 
begs to  announce to  th e  public th a t  he is now 
practis ing  w ith  H . Sanderson, of th e  same 
place, w here th e y  m ay be consu lted  person
ally  or by  le tte r , on a ll diseases of horses, 
oattle , &c.

A ll orders  from  a d istance p ro m p tly  a t 
tended  to, and  m cdicine sen t to  any p a r t  of 
th e  Province.

H orses exam ined as to  soundness, and also 
bought and sold on commission.

ifU km ead  H ill, J a» . 25, 1872,  507

Insults.

It is always better to pass a dozen 
intended insults without recognition, 
than to take offence at a single unin
tentional neglect or reflection. Mis
understandings arc fruitful of more 
unkindly fooling in society than over 
result from deliberate ili-nature. 
Hundreds of friendships havo been 
sundered by that egotistical sensitive
ness which is ever looking for offence. 
We all point to certain persons who 
arc thus morbidly sensitive to a pain
ful degree. Tbey are disagreeable 
companions. Wo need not spend 
our precious time in pointing to them, 
however. Wo have each something 
to guard in our own character. We 
arc cach inclined to take offence too 
easily. If we could remove this ever- 
jealous watchfulness, society would 
gain n new charm or rather it would 
be relieved of a very disagreeable 
feature. Pass neglect, then, and per
sonal reflections, as gracefully as 
possible, instead of taking the risk 
of being offended when no offence is 
intended.

The Baths of Pomeii.

Considering how negligent tbe 
present Italians are in regard to 
cleanliness—in many rospecls, what 
are called the idle, not tho working 
classes, remind one of the filthiness 
of tho Indians, who gather around 
tho cars on tho Rocky Mountains 
—tho baths of Pompeii read like a 
rebuke to tho foul multitude. Our 
guide took us into the space which 
2 , 0 0 0  years ago was devoted to hot 
and cold baths; it occupied four 
streets, with a breadth of 162 feet, 
and a depth of 170 feet. There was 
a chamber for undressing, ono for 
the cold bath, with a largo marble 
basin, surrounded with marble ledgos,

~ feet in diamoter; another for hoi- 
air bath, 53 feet long, heated by hot- 
air pipes, and tho whole four cham
bers beautifully frescoed and adorn
ed with marble figures. These peo
plo not only bathed thomselvcs re
peatedly during the day, but they 
were perfumed afterward, and thon 
oiled all over. They were anointed 
by slaves from large vials of gold, 
alabaster and crystal. The unguents 
thus used wero collected from all 
parts of the world. Considering 
again that the Pompeiians and Rom
ans wore bathod and anointed as 
many as seven times a day, we do 
not think their general posterity 
purify themselveB as often in a whole 
year.

It was twelve o’clock at night when 
Mr. Berger, of Macon, Ga., discovered 
a colored preacher in his stable untying 
a horse, and the preacher only observed 
—“ Jess what I said all de time, Mis- 
tah Berger, your horse ls  bay Sure 
enuff, and dat ’spute between me an’ 
Brudder Jackson is settled.”

Here is an extract from a letter writ
ten to her lover by a Montgomery, 
Ala., girl : “ For your sake, darling, I 
have quit vising chewing gum ; would 
you have quit gum for me ? I would 
not have quit gum for any other per
son in the whole world.”

And now an aged Georgian comes to 
the fore and throws altogether in the 
shade all Dr. Dio Lewis’ economic the
ories of life at 50 cents per week, and 
bjr contrast shows it to be the most 
reckless extravagance. The Georgian’s 
sum total of expenditure for food is but 
$ 1 0  a year, and his health and strength 
are all that can be wished. There is 
not much variety about his diet—in 
fact it is plain corn bread and water, 
and nothing more—but he thrives up
on it.

SIXES.

I ’ll try and make a little  song 
Of unrequited passion,

And tlio ugh in w riting I am wrong,
I ’m surely in the fashion.

My love was quite the p ink  of love?,
And one of her sweet tricks is 

To wear snch captivating gloves— 
Indisputable sixes.

I recollect a m onth ago,
A week, and then 1 knew her :

Yes, th irty  days h a v ^ a s se d , I know,
Y et somehow they seem iewer.

But I  digress : I recollect 
Last Friday three weeks clearly ;

•Neath wine and beauty’s jo in t cffect 
I  said I loved her dearly.

And, oh, th a t glove, th a t right-hand glove, 
Lay in  my hand so nicely,

Thought I—of course, aside— My love, 
Your hand is six precisely.

And then I  said the usual things 
About the heart’s devotion,

And added, as the poet sings,
A reference to the ocean.

Her pretty  hand remained in mine,
She said, “ Now really, Mr.—”

Tho “ S m i t h  ”  r e m a i n e d  u n s a i d — i n  f in e ,  
I g r i e v e  t o  say I k iB s e d  h e r .

1 can’t say w hat I really thought.
B ut somehow she looked frightened ; 

Alas, by sad experience taught,
My m i n d  i s  n o w  e n l i g h t e n e d .

*
I ’m w riting  a t a country place,

F i t  only to w rite rhymes in,
A hundred miles from her sweet facc— 

Here, waiter, bring the Timet in. 
W hat's this ? Oh, can i t  be ? yes—no !

How have my hopes m iscarried!
It only was three weeks ago,

And now—and now’ she’s married.

A PALACE OF COBWEB.

C O N T I N U E D .

“ I had no idea of hor beauty; 
those brunettes are so variable. She 
knows how to poso well, too. I sup
pose Mrs. Ashby—good little soul— 
has invited mo here to meet her, but 
I don’t think I am quite prepared to 
fall into the toils of tbo goddess just 
yet.”

Huntly Sprague lowered his glass 
with a curious smile, and lighted a 
cigar. Knew his own value ? Per
fectly well, and it was through no 
fault of the beau 7no?ide if he did not. 
In early youth Huntly Sprague had 
served an apprenticeship curiously 
like that of Elizabeth Wayne. The 
grandmother, shrewd, parsimonious, 
and worldly-wise, from whom ho had 
inherited his millions, had early in
culcated the principle of old John 
Wayne, only reversing the sex. 
Huntly Sprague’s lesson read, “ Be
ware of artful girls and intriguing 
mammas, who would make you the 
tool of your extravagance.” Having 
escaped the whirlpools of school-girl 
sweetheartsincollegedays, the young 
man had very readily assimilated tbo 
lesson by reason of a mocking, satir
ical vein, and now in his maturity he 
was loss than over disposed to barter 
away freedom.

“ 1 can’t do nothing with the Por- 
tagoe, sir. I think he ain’t quite 
right in his head,” said the steward.

“ Dismiss him if you like,” replied 
the master.

Pedro camo cringing to his side— 
a short, broad-shouldered lad, sallow 
and sinister of expression.

“ Stay for the cruise,” he implored. 
“ Me be good ; no understand.”

“ No more of your tricks, then, and 
you shall be put on shore when we 
return to New York.”

A small whito form waited on the 
lawn ; tho radiant opalescent figure 
was not there. To tbe subtle thrill 
of vanity which lured Elizaboth to 
pose on the balcony succeeded swift 
disgust. She was at her old pranks 
again. That gray hair! When the 
Lurline had dropped anchor, Mab 
sought her guest. Elizabeth lay on 
her couch in a wrapper, reading a 
novel, the raven tresses hanging down 
on her shoulders.

“ Not precisely ill, dear,” she said, 
airily, turning a page of her book ; 
“ only dull and uninteresting ; a drag 
on the spirits of any dinner-table.”

“ 1 could shake you,” said Mab, 
passionately.

Elizabeth laughed provokingly.
Queen Mab’s tiny hand, ivory-white 

and tipped with roso, lay on Huntly’s 
broad palm; he raised it to his lips 
gallantly.

“ I hope the Sybarite is prepared 
for rustic simplicity,” said the host
ess as serenely as if exasperating 
Elizabeth wore not. in negligee.

“ I am prepared for fairyland 
wherever you preside.” Queen Mab 
studied the grass for a moment, and 
then raised her eyes ingenuously to 
his face.

“ I have half a mind to take you 
into my confidence,” sho whisperod, 
with the prettiest air of mystery. “ I 
havo invited a young lady to assist 
mo in entertaining you.”

“ Only one?” queried Huntly, ele
vating his eyebrows.

“ Of course you think I have de 
signs on you, monsieur. Aha ! you 
look guilty at the suggestion. 1  

mako my confession : I invited hero 
the only girl I ever knew who was 
worthy of you, but I am convinced 
you will both play at odds. I expect 
nothing botter. She has opened the 
ball already by indisposition.

Iluntly Sprague was as nearly sur
prised as.it was jxissiblo for feminine 
vagaries to move him. Elizabeth 
Wayne had boen on tho balcony fif
teen minutes ago.

“ Is it a sudden indisposition ?” he 
inquired, gravely. “ Yon have not 
told me who sho is. A sister just liko 
yourself, I trust.”

“ My dear soul you do not suppose 
that 1  am to be caught with that sort

of ch aff at my age, do you 7 Edward 
drove down to the pier in ease you 
landed there.”

Some art may be veiled under ap% 
parent frankness. Huntly Sprague 
studied the little woman in gauzy 
draperies at his sido as they walked 
slowly up to the bouse.

Cords could not have bound Eliza
beth to her-couch ; sho was peeping 
through the shutter at the now arri
val with pitiless scrutiny. Ho was 
growing stout; Heavens ! his black 
hair was profusely threaded with 
gray; and sho was suro his nose was 
longer than it used to be, imparting a 
Hebrew character to his physiogno
my. Perhaps his gold cams from 
Hebrew ancestors, who knows ?

Dinner was only saved from com
plete failure by the good-humored 
zeal of Huntly Sprague, who assumed 
his role with such easy tact that he 
seemed always to havo occupied it.

Edward chafed at Elizabeth’s ab
sence and persisted in sending vari
ous delicacies up stairs to tempt hor 
appetite. Her whims did not con
cern Huntly Sprague in the loast, 
but he could not help wondering how 
sho would look seated opposite, be
tween the soft light of wax tapors, as 
if sho had risen from the desert mir
age, the tropical glow lingering about 
her raiinont. After dinner, tho balmy 
ovoning on tho lawn, with the moon 
silvering tho calm waters of tho har
bor, where the Lurline dipped and 
swayed, and Huntly Sprague, loung
ing beside his hostess talked such 
sentiment as the evening evoked. A 
little boat, curved liko a shell, dartod 
swiftly from the beach below, and en
tered tbe silver track which formed a 
pathway from the Lurline to tho 
shore. There wore laughter and 
merry voices in the boat, chiefly a 
woman’s musical tones. Mab’s brow 
contracted. It was Elizabeth, rowed 
by Edward, and the two were enjoy
ing the oxploit.

“ Oh, how I wish that I was doad!” 
was tho despairing cry of a soul, 
while rosy lips prattled with Huntly 
Sprague.

Presontly Elizaboth came gliding 
over tho lawn. “ We havo been ad
miring your yacht, Mr. Sprague.” 
She held out her hand to him indiffer
ently.

“ 1  hopo you will try tho little craft 
to-morrow. Yachting suits my mood 
it is the nearest approach to human 
happiness we poor mortals can enjoy; 
a desultory drifting into harbor, and 
seeking other shores when weary. 
Tho power of personal volition can bo 
enjoyed independent of all circum
stances.

He peered at the girl in tho moon
light. She was paid, languid, inert, 
with somo indistinguishable gray 
drapery clinging about her. Eliza
beth’s soul was doing penance in mor
tifying the flesh.

“ A nice temper, I will lay two to 
ono,” he reflected.

“ Have you had a nice trip,dear?” 
asked Mab, in the meekest of voices, 
as Edward joined them.

“ Capital. I lured Elizaboth out,” 
replied Edward, triumphantly, his 
glance wandering to the figure on the 
rustic seat.

“ Edward is so good as to under
stand me,” said Elizabeth, in a low 
tone.

Pour commonplace persons gather
ed on a moonlit lawn, belonging en
tirely to our day, and seen without 
the softening halo of years, yet each 
a separate sphere of individuality 
zealously guarding secret thought. 
Huntly Spraguelit a cigar andformed 
a resolution.

“ Will you dancc, Miss Elizabeth V 
“ N o; I am too old to dance in warm 

weather.”
“ Delightful. So am I, and I havo 

not mot such a sensible young lady 
for an age. Let us select a placo out 
here, and forget all the rest of the 
world.”

“ Mab will lose us.”
“ And if she does ? Would you not 

trust to my protection for the walk 
home under the trees.”

“ Provided a more charming wo
man did not interfere and divert you,” 
she flashed back, with her most das- 
zling smile.

They were seated in a sheltered 
corner of the wide hotel piazza, look- 
at tho dancers, who moved like the 
changing colors of a kaleidoscope, 
seen through the windows, and Hunt
ly Sprague was leaning over Eliza
beth’s chair, toying with her fan. A 
week had elapsed, and still the Lur
line rocked idly in tho harbor. He 
bad acted on’ his resolution with a 
vengeance by following Elizabeth 
like a shadow, tempting smiles, in
sisting on sharing tho ladies’ amuse
ments in all things. The sight 
might have brought old John Wayne 
from his gravo, only that Huntly was 
rich. What did it mean ? Queen 
Mab was radiant, while Edward was 
moody.

“ Miss Elizaboth, wo are friends?” 
coaxingly.

“ I hope so,” sho answered, do 
murely.

“ When will you sing for mo ?”
“ Possibly never.”
None so blimt. as those who will 

not see ; Mab sailed home, anablo to 
discover hor guests. “ I would not 
do it often ; the ruse is very transpar
ent, but it will serve for once,” sho 
refleoted.

Timo flow. The revelry broke up. 
The couple in the corner were amaz
ed to find it twelve o’clock. A drop 
of rain fell on Elizabeth’s bare neck, 
as sho entered tho path under tho 
treos. She refused his proffered arm 
coolly sho must gather up her dress. 
A flash of lightning blinded them, 
followed by a sharp peal of thunder, 
and tho rending crash of falling bran
ches. Huntly sprang aside, drawing 
his companion with him.

“It’s only a bit of broken wood,” he 
said calmly.

Elizabeth’s hand touched his face 
in the darkness; hor breath fanned 
his cheek. “ Aro you hurt?” she 
whispersd, clinging to him.

He kissed her soft palm, impul
sively.

“ We must run to tho house, the 
storm is coming,” she said.

He overtook her in the path. “ Do 
not elude me in that fashion. Eliza
beth, what brought mo to this placo ?” 
ho demanded, abruptly.

“ The tide, 1 suppose.”
“ You ridicule everything I say. 

Never mind, I rather like your badi
nage. I must call it tho tide of des
tiny, since I found you.”

“ Say rather tho urgent invitation 
of one of the silliest little women of 
your acquaintance. I presume that 
even you enjoy adulation—n'est ce 
pas ?"

“ Has romance died out of thc 
world ?”

“ I think so—and here’s my muslin 
as limp as a rag.”

“ In tho dining room ho made her 
drink a glass of wine, although her 
cheeks already glowed, and her eyes 
wero wonderfully bright. The rain 
dashed against tho pane.

“ Romance has died out of the 
world, but I would have braved the 
storm gladly with you under those 
trees,” he whispered.

“ Moasurc a thousand times, and 
cut once,” responded Elizaboth, arch-
>y-

“ Heavens! that was my grand
mother’s favorite maxim.”

“ And my uncle’s.”
“ I was reared upon it.” 

“•“ Meiaussi. Elizabeth gave him 
hand frankly at last. “ If that was 
your training I am sorry for you,” 
she said gravely.

“ I see clearly now why I came,” 
holding tho hand firmly, and looking 
at her.

“ On the contrary you are a long 
way from tho solution,” withdrawing 
her fingers coldly.

Queen Mab was playing “ Village 
Swallows ” by way of discreet invi
tation to the parlor whon tho tete-a- 
tete should havo ended. Edward was 
trying to discern outward objects 
through the darknoss. Mab beamed 
a bright greeting; it was so stupid in 
her to havo missed thom. Huntly 
Spraguo felt a thrill of doubt and 
alarm. Had ho gone too far in the 
tilt of arms with Elizabeth Slumber 
did not visit the four occupants of 
the cottage that night.

[ t o  b e  c o n t i n u e d . ]

Conversation in the Home.

Among homo amusements, the 
best is the good old habit of conver
sation, the talking over the events of 
the day, in bright and quick play of 
wit and fancy, tho story which 
brings tho laugh and tbe speaking 
the good and kind and true things 
which all have in their hearts. It 
is not so muck by dwelling upon 
what memoers of the family havo in 
common, as bringing each to the 
other somothing interesting and am
using, that home-life is to be made 
cheerful and joyous. Each one must 
do his part to make conversation 
genial and happy. Wo aro too ready 
to converse with newspapers and 
books, to seek some companion at 
tho store, hotel or club-room, and to 
forgot that home is anything more 
than a placo to sleep and oat in. 
Tho revival of conversation, the 
entertainment of ono another, as a 
roomful of people will entertain them
selves, is one secret of a happy home. 
Wherever it is wanting, disease has 
struck into the root of the treo; thero 
is a want which is folt with increas
ing force as time goes on. Conver
sation in many cases is just what 
prevents many peoplo from relapsing 
into utter selfishness at their firosides. 
This conversation should not simply 
occupy husband and wife, and other 
older members of the family, but ex
tend itself to the children. Parents 
should be careful to talk with them, 
to enter into their life, to share their 
trifles, to assist in their studies, to 
meet them in tho thoughts and feel
ings of their childhood. It is a 
great step in education when around 
the evening lamp are gathered the 
different members of a large family, 
sharing their occupations with ono 
another, the older assisting the 
younger, each ono contributing to 
the entertainment of the other, and 
all feeling that tho evening has pass
ed only too rapidly away. This is 
the truest and best amusement. It 
is tho health education of great 
and noble characters. There is the 
freedom, the breadth, the joyousness 
of natural life. Tho time spent thus 
by parents in the higher entertain
ment of their children, bears a harv
est of eternal blessings, and theso 
winter-evenings furnish just tho time. 
— The Churchman.

The Fatal Collision in the China
Seas.

The North China Daily News gives 
the following account of the fatal col
lision which occurred between the 
steamers Fusing and Ocean between 
Shanghai and Tientsin :—“ The wea
ther was calm at the time, but a very 
dense fog prevailed, and the sea was 
rising in a hoavy though unbroken 
swell. The Fusing was going almost 
dead slow, when suddenly the sound 
of a steam whistle was hoard, and al
most as suddenly was seen the form 
of a large vessel bearing dead on her. 
The order was given to back astern 
full speed, but before the effect of the 
engines could be well felt tho strange 
vessel struck the Fusing just about 
tho forerigging, and such was the 
force of the blow that her whole fore 
compartment was cut asunder. The 
scene that then ensued was dreadful. 
The Fusing had about 125 people, in
cluding passengers, on board, and al
most before a boat could be launched 
she went down hoad foremost. Many 
ef tho peoplo wero in the forecastle, 
some asleep, and as she dived down 
somo of the poor peoplo were soen 
running along her decks to avoid the 
waters that wero rushing after thom. 
Fortunately, at least in this instance, 
she had some deck cargo, consisting 
of spars of wood, and those floating 
as she sank wore tho moans of salva
tion to a goodly number of people on 
board. Capt. Andrews managed to 
get one boat afloat, and into this were 
soon crammed about twenty-six of 
tho passengers and crew; and to the 
honor of those on board tho Ocean be 
it said, that vessel stopped her engines 
and stood by, lowering hor boats and 
saved about thirty more of the pas
sengers, who by this timo wore either 
floating in tho water or on the spars 
washed from the deck of tho Fusing. 
Still, thero wero many whom it was 
impossible to save. Some wero kill
ed in tho forocastlo by being crushed 
by tho bows of the Ocean, or wero so 
dreadfully injured as to bo incapable 
of doing anything to save themselves, 
and in this manner somo seventy or 
moro found a watery grave. The 
Ocean herself recivcd such severe in
jury, that, had the weather boen in 
any degree rough, it is more than 
jDrobablo she would not have lived to 
roach port. As it was a large hole 
was knocked in hor bows, and hor 
fore compartment was filled with 
water; but luckily the bulkhead stood 
firm, and so another catastrophe was 
prevented. Tho sad affair happened 
120 miles north of Shawoishan Island. 
Favored with continued calm wea
ther, the Ocean reached Woosung be
fore the gale on Monday night came 
on, or, it is believed by those on 
board, she must have sunk, and there
fore tho tale of disaster would never 
havo been told.

Curious Wills.

A story is told of a rich and irascible 
uncle, whose nephew and heir had set 
his heart upon a young lady, of whom 
the old gentleman emphatically disap
proved. Ho called his nephew to him, 
and, without mincing his words, de
clared that, if he did not marry some 
other woman within a year, he would 
cut him ofl with less than a shilling. 
The young rascal cast about for a way 
to secure at once his fortune and his 
sweetheart, and at last discovered one. 
He married an old lady of ninety-three, 
whom he found in the workhonse. In 
no long timo he became a widower and 
a millionaire, and lost no time in lead
ing his lady-love to the altar.

A case, the converse of this, occurred 
about a year ago. A young man of 
twenty-three, a surgeon, happened to 
be the favorite nephew of a wealthy and 
widowed aunt. It was his first care to 
in no wise compromise his “ great ex
pectations.” But he happened to be 
travelling from the Cape of Good Hope 
to England, and on shipboard saw and 
loved a comely widow with three chil
dren. On arriving on his native soil, 
he informed his aunt of the state of af
fairs, and introduced her to the lady in 
the weeds. The aunt, unhappily, at 
once conceived a great aversion to the 
widow. She cajoled and threatened 
the surgeon, and at last declared that, 
if he married her, he should not have 
a penny of her fortune. The nephew 
was not so deeply in love as to be re
conciled to such a loss, and at last made 
a contract with the adamantine aunt, 
to the effect that he would not marry 
the widow, on the condition that his 
aunt would allow him three hundred 
pounds a year during her life. The 
widow, on hearing this, brought a suit 
of breach of promise, and got a verdict 
for six hundred pounds. Thus, two 
years of the surgeon’s pension went by 
the board. No sooner had the two 
year’s elapsed than the aunt became ob
streperous, and refused to pay the three 
hundred pounds any longer. The mer
cenary youth thus lost both his income 
and his widow. Fired with indigna
tion and despair, lie sued his aunt for 
the pension, and produced tho written 
contract; and the court decided that, 
as long as he kept his part of it, the 
aunt must fulfil hers. She is probably 
paying the pension to this day ; and it 
may be guessed that the surgeon is tol 
erably consoled for the loss of his wid
ow.—Appleton's Journal.

Nothing adds so much to the safety 
of hen-roosts and corncribs as to hang 
somo ono about twice per week, says a 
Georgia paper.

That Hired Girl.

When she came to work for the 
family on Congress street, the lady of 
house sat down and told her that all 
agents, booksellers, hat-rack mon, 
picture sellers, ash buyers, rag-men, 
and ali that class of people must be 
met at the front door and coldly re
pulsed, and Sarah said she’d repulse 
them if sho broko every broomstick 
in Detroit.

And she did. ,She threw the door 
open wide, bluffed right up to them, 
and when she §ot through talking 
the cheekiost agent was only too glad 
to loave. It got so after a while that 
peddlers marked that house and the 
door-bell never rang except for com
pany.

Tho other day as tho lady of the 
house was onjoying a nap, and Sarah 
was wiping off tho spoons, the boll 
rang. She hastened to tho door, ex
pecting to see a lady, but her eyes 
encountered a slim man, dressed in 
black and wearing a whito neck-tie. 
He was their new minister, and ho 
was going around for tho purpose of 
getting acquainted with the members 
of his flock, but Sarah didn’t know 
this.

“ Ah—um—is Mrs.—ah—’’
“ G it!” exclaimed Sarah, pointing 

to the gate.
“ Beg pardon, but I’d like to seo—

SCO ”
“ Meander,” she shouted, looking 

around for a weapon ; “ we don’t 
want any flour-sifters here.”

“ You aro mistakon,” he replied, 
smiling blandly ; “ I called to—”

“ Don’t want anything to keep the 
moths away—fly,” she exclaimed, 
getting red in the face.

“ Is the lady in?” ho inquired, 
trying to look over Sarah’s head.

Yos the lady’s in, and I’m in, and 
you’re out,” sho snapped; •* and now 
I don’t want to stand here talking to 
a fly-trap agent any longer. Como, 
lift your boots.”

“ I am not an agent,” hosaid, try
ing to smilo ; “ l a m tho now—”

“ Yes, I know you—you aro tho 
new man with a patent flat iron, but 
we don’t want any, and you’d botter 
go before I call the dog.”

“ Will you give tho lady my card 
and say that 1  called.”

“ No, I won’t. We’ro bored to 
doath with cards and handbills and 
circulars. Come, I can’t stand here 
all day.”

“ Didn’t you know that I was the 
new minister,” ho said as ho backed 
off.

“ No, nor I don’t know it now; you 
look like the man who sold the wo
man next door a dollar chromo for 
oighteen shillings.”

“ But hero is my card.”
“ I don’t care for cards, I tell you I 

If you leave that gate open I’ll heave 
a flower-pot at you.”

“ I will call again,” he said, as he 
went through tho gate.

“ It won’t do you any good,” she 
shouted after him : “ wo don’t want 
any prepared food for infants—no pi
ano music—no stuffed birds! I know 
the policeman on this boat, and if 
you come around here again he will 
soon find out whether you’re a confi
dence man or a vagrant.”

And she took unusual caro to lock 
tho door.

The Californian Climate.

San Franciscans mako a hobby of 
their climate. They roll it as a sweet 
morsel under their tongue. It is their 
piece de resistance in tho catalogue of 

jssings. “ The placo seems shaky on 
her pins,” said a citizen just after tho 
earthquake of 1868 ; “ but there’s one 
consolation, anyhow, we’ve got the best 
climate in the world.” It is a climate 
of strong contrasts. It is eccentric ; it 
is tantalizing ; it is seductive. We aro 
piqued at its capriciousness, yet it un
fits us for living anywhere else. Sum
mer hardens into winter ■ winter is 
glorified into summer. Roses and 
sunny skies in January; verdureless 
waste, cold winds, and chilling fogs in 
July.

“ Did you ever see such a summer as 
this ?” said one Irishman to another.

“ No, be jabers, not since the middle 
of last winter.”

We cry for thick blankets while you 
are sweltering in the dog-day heats; we 
throw open our doors and windows 
while you aro cowering beneath the 
sharp stings of winter. Not that all 
days in summer are cold, and all days 
in winter warm ; but the general rule 
is that Juno, July, and August are de
testable, and the rest of the year un
equalled for loveliness of weather. 
There are not only days, but weeks, 
when the skies are indescribably glori
ous. The Nile Valley is not so sweet
ly balmy, Southern Italy not so rich in 
mellow splendor. The golden sunshine 
permeates every pore, quickens every 
pulse of life. The air has an indefin
able softness and sweetness—a tonic 
quality that braces the nerves to a joy
ous tension, making the very sense of 
existence a delight. That contrast of 
temperature between summer and win
ter is less apparent than real. The re
markable equability of tho climate will 
appear from the following :—In J une, 
1874, the highest thermometer was 
67 ° , the lowest, 58 ° j in January of 
the same year, the highest was 59 ° , 
the lowest, 54° .  In December, the 
range was between 60 ° and 52 ° ; 
in August it was between 6 8  ° and 
0 0 ° .


