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CARTER’S RAILWAY HOTEL !

“’T':A‘rn about thirty yards from Tignish
Station—having ample accommo-
ation for permanent and
transient boarders at

Reasonable Rates,

th L
¢ Proprietor solicits the patronage of the
“avelling public.

L JOHN CARTER.
*ignlsh Station, Dec. 6, 1875.—3m

REVERE HOUSE,

ADJOINING YHE POST OFFICHE,

ALBERTON, - - - - P. B 1

":-"Aburtber las fitted up the above House
hs-'vd style, and wishes to inform
I8 friends, and the public gene-
rally that he is prepared
Lo accommodate

Trasicet and Permanent Boarders

Charges modera;
B¢ remies. erale. Good Ntabling on

RICHARD GLADNEY,
Aberion, Sept. 13, 1875,

Proprietor.

The Examiner

BUSINESS CARDS.
. COOMBS & WORTH,

JOB PRINTERS & BOCKBINDERS |

51 WATER

Charlottetown,

Jan.17'76 1y

E. C. NELSO

|
{
| STREREL,
|
|

" SEWING MACHINES.

ADDRESS :—P. 0. Box 303, Charlottetown
| Oct. 25, 1875.—1y

| MacKENZIE & STUMBLES,
Auctioneers, Commission Merchants,

| AND

Ch’town, March 22, 1875.—1y  Secretary.

IMPERIAL
Fire Insurance Company

OF I.ONDON.

Subseribed & Invested Capital,
£1.965.,000 Ntg.

The above Office being of UNDOUBT-
ED STANDING, guarantees perfect
security and Prompt Payment
of Losses,

PETACHED DWELLINGS insured for
One, Two, or Three Years ou SPE-
CIALLY ADVANTAGEOUS
TERMS.

FENTON T. NEWBERY,

AGENT.
Jan, 18, 1874. 1y
THE LIVERPOOL & LONDON
AND CLOBE

INSURANCE COMPANY

Fire AxD LIFE.

Invested Fuuds, 1st Jan'y., 1874, 821,628,356
Deposited with Receiver Gener-

al of Canada, R 162,800
O:her Investments in Dominion

of Canada, 867,091

FAIR RATES.
Prompt & Liberal Settlements,

Insurance against Fire effected upon Pri-
vate Residences, Household Furniture and

¥arm Properties, jor
Oune, Three or more years,

At Reduced Rates.

Office—Great George Street, Charlotte-

town, I. E. L.
R. K. FITZGERALD, Agent

Ch'town, July 27, 1874.—6m

P. E. Island.

IMPORTER & REPAITRER

1 POETRY.

AUGUSTUS BROOM.
SONG, BY THE LATE DR.
CHAMBERS.

A CoMIC

In a parlor gay, one summer day,
By sieep and heat oppressed,
Augustus Broom, a young bridegroom,
Lay down to take a rest,

When Agnes sweet, his darling bride,
Came in and sat down by his side,
And said,* my dear, your Nancy’s here !’

He with a snore replied.

three
Weeks since we were wed !
I thought of a walk, or al least some talk :
Is all your fondness fed?
. | Do give me some attention, pray,
And lel not Agnes have to say,

best,
Her pains were thrown away.
Well, since you will lie snoring still,
I know what I will do;
Those whiskers rare, beyond compare,
I'll clip & curl or two.
[ know you love them passing well,
~_Aud would not for a kingdom sell.
Twill serve you right for the shameful
slight,
And be a joke to tell.’

The deed was done, and she thought it fun,
For bhair can grow again;

But when Broom did feel the cold hard steel
He started up amain;

And cried ‘my dear!’ with a frantic roar,
And quickly off both whiskers tore—

‘It is too had, you drive me mad;
They cost me two pounds four!’

LITERATURE,

e e e o T ——

MARCUS WARLAND ;

TOE LONG MOSS SPRING.
CHAPTER XV,
Marcus looked upon her steadfastly one
moment. In that moment her image, as
be had seen it at different periods of their
intercourse, passed rapidly before him, like
the phantasma of a dream. The childiike,
bewitching fairy of the fountain, the incar-
nate Lightning that gilded the hall of the
university, the playful, gentle, fascinating
mistress of that lordly mansion, the inspir~
ed sibyl of the library, the loving, impass
sionate compassion of the moonlight hour,
—and last of ull, the tender, humble artless
onurse. What a beautiful picﬁre gallery it
made! And there she stood, so changed,
50 near, and yet appearing so far off. She
seemed to have altered the very style of
her dress, o0 as to destroy “the identity of
the Florence of other days. Her hair, in-
stead of falling in wild, luxurant wreaths
around her person, was gathered up behind,
and fastened with a silver comb, at the
sides of which the ringlets dropped, as if
ready to fall from their own abundance.
The features had a marble rigidity of out-
line,in lieu of their former bewitching soft
ness. The lovely. radiant Creole was trans-
formed to the cold Grecian statue. It was
a Galatea Lefore Pygmalion had warmed
her with the divine breath of love.
Marcus felt his heart swell almost to
bursting. He had been under the spell of
an enchantress, who could sportat will with
the passions of man. With a mighty effort
he would break this spell, and free him-
self from her power. He approached the
door, and placed his foot upon the thress
hold.
* I came,’ said he, * from the grave of my
father, who bade me bear to you his part-
ing blessing—a blessing hallowed by the
solemnities of death and the prospect of
eternity. I go now from the grave of my
buried love, bearing with me a lesson more
awful than his dying accents taught me.
They breathed of hope and immortality.
There is more of death around me now than
I saw in his shrouded form.’
He turned and passed hastily through the
hall, who Letty, flying out through a side
door, arrested his steps.
‘Stop Master Marcus; you mustn’t go.’
cried the negro girl making vehement gess
tures. ‘You don’t know what I knows.
It'll all be ’clared up. Jist wait a minit.
Vaster Patterson himself is here. The Lord
sent you, sure enough, this very night,’
‘ Let me pass,’ cried Marcus in a more
haughty tone than he had ever addressed
to & negro before. I cannot will not be
detained.’
«Master Marcus mustn't go till he hear
something,’ said Letty, jumping into the
doorway, and putting her arms across as a
burier. ¢ He be sorry all his lifeslong if he
no mind what this nigger say. Miss Flor-
ence been 'ceived, that she has. She been
most raving 'st=acted ’bout it. Comealong
back, Master Marcus !’
The eloquence of Letty had attracted the
attention of Delaval, who was passing from
the dining~room to the parlour,in company
with Patterson. Seeing & gentleman in
black, whose egress Letty seemed resolute~
ly resisting, he came forward, wondering
what it could mean. The eyes of these
two estranged young men met in the twi-
light rays of the shaded lamp that hung
above the staircase. They burned upon
each other with mutual scorn and ire.
<1 came,’ said Marcus, placing his back
agcinst the door-post, and folding his arms
across his breast, ‘todemand an expla-
nation of the reiterated insults 1 have re-
ceived. 1 am commanded to leave the
presence of the sister, lest the brother
should wreck his vengeance upon me; and
I call upon the Almighty God that made
me, to bear witness that I have never in~
jured you or her, in thought,word or action.
Who talks of injury ? Mine is the injury,
deep as life itself. In friendship,asin love,
I have only too blindly trusted, been fatal-
ly deceived.’
Marcus raised his voice with energy of
passion. Delaval was about to reply, whea
Letty, stepping between them, cried out :
« Master George, oh ! Master George, please
come into the parlour, and you too, Master
Marcus, where Miss Florence and Master
Patterson is, and 1'll clare it all up, just
like moonshine. 1 got Master Patterson
here o’ purpose, 'cause I know white folks
don't believe all a nigger say. Master
Marcus haint dons nothing wrong Los
how. I never think he did.’
“There may be something in this; said
Delaval, who had been excessively struck
by the tones and looks of Marcus, so ex-
pressive of outraged innocence. ¢Warland,
will you come? Vindicate yourself from
this aspersion, if you can, and relieve me
af a burdén that has well-nigh crushed me
to the earth.’
Marcus bowed bis head, and walked in
silent dignity, side by side with Delaval,
into the room from which be had just been
banished. Delaval metioned to a chair,but
Marcus refused the offered courtesy.

or

ROBERT

‘What! asleep !’ says she, ‘and as yet but

That when she has dressed and done her

v
‘[ never again sit down under your roof,’

Lic ; ; :
_ | said he in a calm voice, ‘till 1 am request- |
|

ed to do it as s friend, and by & friend.’

| Florence was seated on a sofa, in & state |

of passive agony, between her uncle and
Mr. Patterson. The latter rose and greet-
ed Marcus with great cordiality. Letty had
followed the young gentlemen into the
parlour, with a face of utterable meaning.

+ And now,’ said Delaval, in 4 command-
ing tone to the negro, tell me what you
know, and all you know !

¢ Before I begins,’ said Letty, folding her
hands with serene importance. ‘1 must a<k
Miss Florence to please be so kind as to
'xibit the letter she drop out of the book,
on dis here floor.’

¢ Letty,” cried Florence, stariing to her
feet, * have I not forbidden you —’

¢Sister, said Delaval ‘I entreat you to let
her have her way. Permit the letter to
be exhibited, as Letty says, that Mr, War-
land may not assert we gave him no oppors
tunity of vindication.’

While Florence with ovident reluctance
left the room, Mr: Alston rose, and waviag
his hand with his accustomed dignity, ex-
claimed : ¢ This seems to me a very extra~
ordinary proceeding, for a young lady of
Miss Delaval’s station to obey the bidding
of a slave, aud to be called upon to disp'ay
her private papers in this prom s:uous com-
pany. 1 must say I disapprove of this trans-
action, and protest against the interference
of this very officious negro.’

“Uncle, [ beg of you to let things have
their course, They have gone too far to
recede. [ have invited this young gentle
men to return, and by the shade of Cicero
he shall have a hearing.’

Florence entered at this moment, and
advancing to Patterson, with haughty grace
gave the letter into his hands.

*This is your property, sir, [ believe,’
she said. ‘It was left by accident in the
leaves of a pamph.et you had the politness
to send me. Can it be a matter of sur-
prise 10 you that the writer of that letter
should find himself here an unwelcome and
unhonoured guest ?’

« Why, this is a letter from Mr. Warland !’
said Patterson, locking at it with surprise

- [ know not how it came in that pamphlet;
but surely he never wrote anything to me
which could give offence to you, or any
human being ?’

« Just please look inside of the ’velope,’
said Letty, ‘and seeif that be the right one,
Heap of fine coats put on over cle rags and
t tters.’

Marcus stood in digrificd silence, with
that proud curl of the !y which gave in-
expressible beauty to th: passion of scorn.
He saw Patterson glance his eye carelessly
over the contents of the letter.

“Yes, I recollect this very well,’ cried the
iatter ; ‘a business leiter, which can in
terest no one but the parties concerned.
But what is this? A postscript ! twice the
length of the letter, too ! I never saw this
before. Strange—unaccouantable !’

e read on, and as he read, perplex'ty
and indignation were visible in his knitting
brows and in his kindling eyes.

¢This is foul, iniquitous,” he exclaimed.
- Warland never wrote a line of this post
script, never ! How it came here the power
of darkness only k:nows.’
“That me,’ cried Letty.
it came there, I ’spec.’
<Allow me to see what they have done
me the honor to attribute to me cried
Marens, advancing and taking the letter
from the hand of Patterson.

<Oh, Marcus!’ exclaimed Florence,
springing forward and endeavouring to
snatch the paper with her trembling fingers
+read not,! pray you, those shameful words
You never,never will forgive me for having
believed, for one moment that you could
have been the author. Marcus—in pity
for my shame, in pity for my penitence
my deep humiliation, refrain from the per-
usal of those disgraceful Jines.’

Clinging to his arm with impassioned and
appealing look, in which joy, ecstacy, and
self-reproach were struggling for mastery.
Florence sought to gain possesion of the
vile forgery, that had caused her so muck
misery. Delaval had hold of his other hanc
squeezing it with the old (towrniquet gripe
¢« Warland,’ said he in a husky voice, ‘1
wish you would take & pistol and shoot
me through the head. I am sure I deserve
it, and ten times more, for being the dupe
of such villany. Forgive me, Warland, if
you can. God knows you have not suffered
alone.’

I must know my alleged crime,” aswered
Marcus, returning the warm grasp of De-
laval’s hand, and gently releasing the let-
ter from the agitated fingers of Florence.
‘Let there be no more concealments, no
more mystery. For yoursake as well as
mine, oppose me uot, I pray you. Your
vindication, ] doubt not, is contained in
this letter.

The letter is unnecessary to transcribe,
for, as Patterson remarked, ‘the contents
were interesting only to the parties con-
cerned;’ but the postscript,so mysterious«
ly added, in handwriting so exactly re-
sembling that of Marcus it could not be
told from the original, we will insert, that
Florence and Delaval may be vindicated in
the hearts of others for their injustice to
Marcus, [ was this:

¢ What [ am now about to say is in perfect
confidence. I know you will never betray
the trust of a friend, especially when an-
other is concerned, in whom I know you
have a deep interest. That you are a lover
of the heiress of Wood Lawn, is no secret
to the world. That I have veen so fortun~
ate as to be honoured with her favour, is a
fact perhaps more notorious. My motive
in introducing the subject to you is disin-
terested, and I think you will appreciate it.
I fear you have been rcjected for mv sake.
As in these days young men mostly marry
for money, I presume the worldly advants
ages of the mateh have not been overlooks
ed by you. 1 add this to say to you in the
unreserve of periect friendship, that I am
willing to withdraw al! claims to a priority
in her regard. Perhaps there is not an
other young man in the world wko would
be affected as I have been by the proof she
has lately given of her devotion {o me.
You know, everybody must know by this
time, that she followed me, disguised as a
mulatto, and stayed with me duriug that
sickuess occasioned by the wound inflicted
by the riscal Pellam. 1 ought to feel grate~
ful and exceedingly flattered by such an
unheard-of act of affection; but I acknows
ledze that I am so fastidious, it has filled
me with the deepest disgust. It has anihilat-
edevery particle of the love 1 once felt. In~
deed, so great is my present repugnance,
that even the prospect of possesing her

¢1 knows how

R g

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLANE

A7y
-

VONDAY, MARCH 6, 1876,

-,

POSTAGE PREPAID

NO. 10.

splendid fortuune cannot reconcile me to the
thought of a union, Now,if it i3 the fortune
| you desire rather than the girl, all this will
make no diflererce with yeu. Should you
be disposed to resume your addresses, ycu
may release me from a very disagreeable
scrape. That fiery brother of hers may get
me into difficulty. Ido net wish to fight
him, as [ really like him. Thisis all sub
resa. Let me know your intention soon.’
1t would be difficult to discribe the feel-
ings of Marcus while perusing this shames
ful forgery. That Florence should have
been deceived by the handwriting he could
not wonder, for it was the exact counter-
part of his own; that, being deceived, she
should feel insulted, wounded, and outrags«
ed, «s never woman was before, he could
not wonder, His greatest wonder was that
Delaval had not shot or stabbed him, in
the first storm of his anger. Crushing the
vile paper in his hands, he looked at Fior-
ence, who was no longer the cold, rigid
statue, but the Galatea, warmed by the
divine breath of love. Their hearts fush-
ed to each other in that lightning glance,
and their Lands involuntarily extended,
sealed by their pressure the reconciliation
that glance expressed. The words that
came to their lips were too sacred to be
uttered in the presence of others. They
did not, could not speak. Neither did De~
laval,who again grasped the hand of Marcus
and throwing his arm over his shoulder,
drew him closely to his side.
In the burst of emotion that followed the
perusal of the letter, letty’s agency and
promised explanation were momentarily
overlooked. She waited impatiently for
the subsiding of their full and passionate
feelings, twirling her fingers and coughing
elaborately, she recalled their attention to
herself.
¢ Do you really know, my clever darkie,’
asked Patterson,‘who wrote that abominable
thing ? If you can enlighten us on this subs«
ject, you shall have more money in your
purse than you can spend between now
and Christmas, Speak and tell us all
about it.’
‘Well, master, you must let me have my
own way,’ answered Letty, speaking with
consequential deliberation, ‘and I'll tell
you what I knows, and clarify the whole
<ubject. I seen a long time how everything
wrong. Ever since Miss Florence drop that
‘ere letter and pick it up, she no had no
peace, no satisfaction of her life. She
told never mention Master Marcus' name,
longs as I live, and I knowed that wa'n’t
pateral. So 1 thinks and thinks, and does
nothing but think, how to bring matters
right, when I heern of the camp-meeting
and sot off. “Then I made bold to go to
Master Patterson’'s I got ’'quainted with
Creasy, one of bLis house-wolaen, at the
camp-ground. She got religious there, and
sbe so happy; she love everybody, and me
100, She invited me go home with her, and
that was jist what [ wanted 1 made my-
self agreeable o’ purpose. Well, when ]
gets to Master Patterson’s, and I feels
socter at home, and talks kinder familiar
like, I asked who visited her master, and if
she 'membered who was there when he
sent the bundle of papeas to my young
mistress, Says Creasy, says she, ‘Nobody
here that time, ’less Master Pellam. Yes,
Master Pellam was here, one, two, three
days tben.’
‘Pellam !’ repeated her auditors, look-
ing at each other. Florence turned a re
morseful look towards her uncle. She had
been suspecting—she could not help it— hAis
immaculate irreproachability.

*Another wound in the back!’ said
Marcus, involuntarily, another cowara
tarust !

* Well, as soon as she tell me this,’ re-
sumed Letty, animated by the impression
she had made, ‘I question and gquestiva
her, all in a roundabout way, just like a
Christian for all; and this what 1 finds out.
One morning, when Master Patterson gone
to the plantation, she see Master Pellam in
the next room. Upper part of the door all
of glass, so she see him good as could be.
He never 'spected Creasy close by, She
mighty quiet body, you know; keep still
as & mouse, think a heap tho’. Well, she
'member seeing him take up a letter off
the secretary, pull it out of the ’velope
and sorter ponder over it.; then set down
and write away on the same paper a long
vume. She 'member too how he keep
looking over one shoulder and then t'other
as tho’ somebody right there. S'pose he
thought ole Satan ’'hind him. So he be,
sure enough. Then he put it in the kiver,
and stick it in a little book, and clap some
newspapers on top on’t; and made up a
sorter of a bundle. She never thought of
no harm, Creasy didn’t, but she mighty ob-
sarving person, and got a powerful strong
memory, 'Sides, Creasy she say she 'mem-
bers seeing Master Pellam giving the
bundle to her master, and ask him to send
it to Miss Florence, 'cause she like to read
the news.’

¢« This is true,’ said Patterson. ‘I re-
member his staying at home that morning:
on the ples of having letters to write, and
I unlocked mwy secretary for his use, I had
read him Warland’s letter the night before
—at least a portion of it.’

‘The packet came in your name,’ said
Florence. *Had Pellam’s been mentioned,
| might have suspected something treas
cherous. Yet, even then, blind and wil-
fal girl that I am, I feared I would have
been guilty of the injustice and wrong
which through life I shall vainly rue.’

Marcus bent down, and said something
to her in 2 low voice, that brought s rich
glow to her cheeks and a smile to her lips,
but no one else heard the words he uttered.

¢ I told the servant that it was sent by
Pellam ; but I suppose he forgot or neg.
lected the message’ said Putterson. ‘I
was not aware that he possessed his won-~
dertul talent of imitation, But what Do«
tive could have prompted an act of such
cold«blooded malice? Have you ever in~
jured or thwarted him, Warland ?'

] have been so unfortunate as to cross
his path,’ answered Marcus, looking uncon~
sciously towards Florence, ‘and I cannot
wonder that he does not look upon me as
a friend. He has sought tc injure me more
than once, and the wespons have been
turned against his own breast. Une never
forgives the man whom they have wronged.
This is the secret of Pellam’'s deadly malice.
He has more mind than I have given him
.credit for, and, like yourself, I was ignorant
of his peculiar talent for forgery.’

1 was aware that he excelled in pene
manship, said Mr, Alston, who had been
watching for a favourable opening for a
speech. ‘He was distinguished for this
when a boy, and amused himself by imitat.
ing the handwriting of others, Had my
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nephew and niece confided to me the very
unpleasant circumstances which have come
to my knowledge this evening, I think I
could have explained them in a very satis-
factory manner. 1 regret that I ever ¢n-
couraged the visits of this exceedingiy un- |
wo thy young gentleman. I consid-r«d Lim
quite irreproachable, but the wisest may
may err in their judgment of men. I regret
too that I allowed him to prejudice me
against a very estimable young man. Mr.
Warland,” added he, walking majesctically
forward, and extending his aristocratic hand
with an air of dignified selfsaprobation, * I
make you welcome at this time and here.
after to Wood Lawn, and I trust all un~
pleasant rememberances will be buried in
oblivion.’

A HUSBAND EUCIIERED;A WIFE
OF TWO MEN A MTAKE Al
CARDS.

On Sunday afternoon and evening one of
the most singular incidents in the history
of the matrimonial lottery took place at
No. 154, Johnocon avanune, Williamsburgh,
it being the playing of a game of cards for
the possession of a wile, by her two living
husbands.

The causes of this phenomenal incident,
briefly told, are as follows : - In the fall of
1871, Louis Lange, a barber, married Ann'e
Hortsmann, of Hudeon City, N. J, after a
courtship of two weeks. They lived to«
gether a very quarrelsome life for a few
months, and then in a fit of passion he de-
serted her and went to Chicago. She
being left without means went home to her
parents, but having obtained a situation
went back to Willamsburgh. Here she
met the groomsman, Claus Doscher, who
officiated at her wedding. After waiting
two years without hearing from Lange. Mrs
Lange married Doscher in 1874. Last week
Lange came to Brooklyn, and, intent upon
being made happy in the future, sought his
wife to make amends for his previous ill
treatment, and give promises for better
treatment.n the future. He was horrified
to find her the wife of his groomsman, but
after considerable self<communion, he de-
cided to arrange the affiir amicably. So.
with a mutual fr.end, who was acquaint-
ed with all the parties, he called on
her, in the rear of 154 Johnson avenue.
He was made cordially welcome, and after
a conversation of some half hours duration
the men adjournea to the saloon in the
front building to settle the matter by a
game of euchre. The room was a dingy
one, the light of the one or two kerosene
lamps casting only a faint glimmer on the
mteresting game which was heralded,
accompanied and foilowed by copious
draughts of lager. Iu the earliar part of
the gams fortune seemed to be in favor of
Doscher and he speedily scored nine of ten
points pecessary to win, but there he stop-
ped and Lange slowly and by ‘one,’ scored
up to the same figure. The woman as the
game progressed left her seat and took a
place by the side of her second husband.
All those in the room gathered around the
table, and as Lange took a trick an audible
sigh came from the woman, but as Doscher
laid out trump after tramp she scewed re-
lieved, and when he had made the winning
point she saluted him with a hearty kiss.
Lange for a raomert seemed angry, but said
. well, Doscher,old Loy, she ain’t worth fight-
ing over; here’s joy to you with her,’ and
he quaffed a foaming tinkard of beer.

The party then commenced drinking and
kept it up till midnight, when they separ-
ated the best of friends.— N. Y. Herald.

MISCELLANEODS.

-

Disastrous floods have occurred in Upper
Austria and Moravia.

A sub-marine cable between Australia
and New Zealand has been successfully laid.

The Corporation of London will give a
grand fete to the Prince of Wales on his
return from India.

A young man, claiming to be the son of
the Earl ot Devon, is in jsil at Buffalo, N.Y,,
for & month’s hotel bill, amounting to $325

The liberal lesders in the English Com-
mons, including lord Hartingion, Earl
Granville and Mr. Gladstoue, have agreed on
4 severe attack upon the government for
the Suez Canal purchase.

A Query.— ['he Trurc Sun says that the
morning train from that ambitious town
for Halifax, should be called a - milk train,’
as it brings 166 caps, each containing about
six gallons. Can the Sun swear that it is
all milk ? But perhaps that is the cream
of the ‘ Sun’s’ little joke.

We find the following contents in T«
Edinburgh Review for January, lately re-
published by the Leonard Scott Publishing
Ce., 41 Barclay Street, New York :

1. Scottish Statesmen of the Revolu-
The Dalrymples.
II. Army Recruitment.

111. The Two Amperes.

1V. Gardiners Reign of James 1.

V. Wagner and the Modern Theory of
N usic.

VI Post Office Telegraphs.

VII. Pattison’s Life of Casaubon.

Vill. Iceland and its Explorers.

XI. The Saes Canal.

Loxceviryl—There is a family belonging to
Horton, N.S, consisting at present of seven
living members, whose united ages amount
to 494 years, being an average of seventy
years, six months, and twenty-six days each.
They are all enjoying good health at present
and some of them have the prospect of
many years of life to come. Two members
of the tamily have died, one at the age of
twenty-two years and the other at thirty-
three years. By adding their ages to those
living you have an aggregate of 599, or
equal to sixty-six years, six months and
twenty days each, —Their father was eighty,
and their mother seventy five years at the
time of their deaths, which would make an
aggregate for the whole fazauy of 754 years,
or an average of sixty-eight years, six
months and sixteen days each member.—
Com. to Berwick Star.

Tae Timipity oF ORaTORS.—A writer of
the -+ Fortnightly Review ' asks whether ar-
tists, and especially orators, are peculiar.y
liable to the sensation of pain and to fear,
He thinks that they are, and attributes it
toan unusually sensitive organization. Peel
is believed to have owed his death to be~
ing unable to bear an operation whick a less
sensitive man might have borne. An emi-
nent operator described Bishop Wilberforce
as a * bundle of nerves,’ and as the most
sensitive patient he had ever known. Ora~
tors, as a rule, show a painful anxiety about
their own speeches, and toilsome uneasiness
seems & condition of their success. A ju-~
nior counsel once congratulated Sir William
Follet on his perfect compcsure in pros-
pect of a great case, Sir William merely
asked his friend to feel his hand, which
was wet with anxiety. The late Lord
Derby said that his principal speeches
cost him tw2 sleepless nights—one in which
he was thinking what to say the other
in which he was lamenfing what he
might have said bstter. Cicero, according
to Plutarch, ‘not only wanted courage in
arms but in his speaking aiso; he began
timidly, and in many cases, :1e scarcely left
off shaking and trembling even when he
got thoroughly into the current and sub-

SAYINGS AND DOINGS OF OUR R~
PRESENTATIVES,

During the debate on the shipping in-

terests of the Dominion, Mr. Davies said :

Mr. Speaker, as a wmember coming
from a ehip-building Proviuce, cliow
me to say a {ew words on this guestion—tl @
establishment of Dominion Lioyds under
Government control—-which 1s looked upcn
with great disfavour in my Province. Itis
well known that the English and French
Lloyds are associations of mercbants, not,
bnowever, under government control, but
purely private in their character, ard thers
would be no objection to the establishmert
of similar associations in the Dominion ;
and as the hon member who hus just sat
down has said, I dare say that in a few vears
tueir inspections would be found to be equal
to the Engliss or French exam:inauons,
The Britisbh Lloyds is an eld~established na
stitutiop, and 1ts report earries 2ot weight
with anderwriters, &e. The Buear Veriw
tas is of more modern origin, but it now
stands very biga,

With reference to Mr. Plimsoll's legisla~
tion, Isuppose, Sir, it wiil be generally ad-
mitted that some such action was necessary
to protect the lives of seamen lrom the
greed of ship-owners, who sometimes overe
load their vessels, and irom designing pers
sons who send unseawortuy ships to sea
with the intention of losing them. This
legislation took piace beyord question
under a good deal of excitement, but [ sup-«
pose most people will admit that some such
enactment will apply to our ships as well
as to vessels built in Eogiand,

The late Minister of Marme alluded to
the examinati n of masters and mutes, and
spoke of the measure as having given great
satisfaction. 1 certainly know, Sir, that it
bas not been 50 1n the Province fiom whieh
[ come, for this reason. We build a great
many new ships to sell, and it bas limited
the number from which ship-owners can
select their masters. Some who were old
and skilled, were very iguorunt. and were
consequently unable to obtain certificates,
Hm. Mr Smith — They should have
shown certificates of service.,

Mr. Davies—iut sull, many of them
could not get these certificates, so this nar~
rowed the se ection of the iasters and
mates who were otherwise situated. | am
quite aware, Sir, that this detect will cure
iself in a few years: but [ ~imply speak of
it as rather hard so shipsowners at present,
particularly as we have vot bud o Board for
the exammation of masters and mates in
our Province. I hope that the Miister of
Marine and Fisher will see fit to establish
such a Board immediately.

CORRESPONDEACE,

N A TN s

~r

Mr. Epitor:—As one of the “Fourth
Estate,”” your principal employment is to
instruct and enlignten your fellow beings,
especially those of them who have arrived
at the years of maturity., Your numble
servant is more immediately engaged in
training and instructing the juvenile por-
tion of society. In this humble, yat noble
work, you will not scruple to lend a help-
ing band. The favor asked is, to put®into
print ’ the names of a few aspiring youth,
This may now be only a work of fuith and
labor of love, but the * bread thus cast upon
the water may return after many days’
fraught with high interest. In short, you
are respectively solicited by a few of the
pupils of the Georgetown Grammar School
to publish the following Report. Acquiesce
in this, and you will cause some bright
young eyes to sparkle with delight, and
some young hearts throb with joy.
Yours respectively,
DiscipoLus.
Georgetown, Feb. 25, 1876.

1st Spelling - 1st Alfred Bourk and Ezra
Heory. 2nd Sarah Murphy and Chas. Mac-
donald.

2nd Spelling—Mary Griffin and Mary
Henry, 2ud Emma Bourke and Ia.el
Griffin.

5th Reading Book—I1st Mary Henry, 2ad
Enecas Macdonald and Clara Bourke,

6th Reading Book—I1st Ezr: Henry and
Wm. A. Munro, 2ad George lMiunro aud
Sarah Murphy.

Advanced Reader—1st Chas. Macdonald,
ond Laure R, Logan and F. Lavers,

British History—alfd. E. Bourke and
Chas. Macdonald, 2nd Sarah Fairchiid and
Ella McPhail.

1st Arithmetic—1st Alfred Bourke and
Wm. Grant: 20d John F. Macdonald, Ezra
Henry and Charles N. Macdonald.

2nd Arithmetic—1st Laura R. Logan ; 2nd
John Andrew N cCormuck, Ethel Xnight
and Maggie Walker

3rd Arithmetic—1st Emma Bourke ; 2nd
John Diggin, Hugh Logan and Ralph Maec-
donald.

4th Arithmetic—1st Mary McConnell
and Xneas acdonald 2nd Percy Jenkins
and Sidney Knight.

Ist Geography—Ist Alfd. Bourke and
Chas. Macdonald ; 2nd Ella J. McPhail and
Laura Logan and Mury Cantello.

20d Geography—Ist Swuah Murphy aad
John Andrew McCormack ; 2nd Jaises Mes
Connell and Ezra Henry.

‘1st English Grammar — lst Adolphus
Griffin and Wm. Grant, 2ud Sarah Fairchild
and Laura Logan

2nd Eunglish Grammar—1st Ezea Henry
and Chas. Macdonald, 2ad Geo. Munro and
Maggie Waiker.

1st Penmanship Ist Alfred ourke and
Adolphus Griffin, 2nd Mary S, O'Brien and
Mary E. Entello.

2ud do, — 1st Chas. Eneas McDonald and
Hugh Logan, 2nd Geo., Munro and Fade
Lavers.

3rd de.— 1st Mary J. McConnell and Jas,
McConnell, 2nd Katie McDonald, Enems
McDonsald and Michael Bourke,

1st Dictation—1st John F. McDonald and
Sarah Fairchild and Mary S. O Brien, equal;
2nd Adolphus Griffin and William Grant.

2nd do. - 1st Isabel Griffin, Kate McDons
ald and Mary Henry equal; 2nd Laura
Croucher, Henry Hughes, and Wm Munro.

3rd do.—1st Ciara Bourke and Ralph
McDonald ; 20d Matilda Fiynn and Mary
Griffin.

English Composition—1st Alfred Bourke
and Sarah Fairchild; 2nd Fanny Gordon,
Elia McPhail & Ethel Knight equal,

Book-keeping-—Eaton & Frazee's 1st A.
Bourke, Adolphus Griffin and Ella McPbail ;
Zod, Laura Logan, Sarah Fairchild and J.
Croucher, equal.

General information—Natural Science—
1st Alfred Bourke, Wm. Grant and Charles
McDonall; 20d John McDonald, Faunie
Gordon and Eila hicPhail, equal.

GENERAL GOOD CONDUCT.

Boys— Kneas McDonald, John Hanson,
Wm. Munro, Philip LeBroeg, George
Munro, John Diggin, Frank Lavers, John
Andrew A cCormack, Jimes McConnell
Ralph McDonald and Edward Shea.

Giris—Margt. O'Brien, Emma Bourke,Ella
Lockerby. Mary Griffin, Elia McPhal, Ciara
Bourke, Katie Macdonald.

Aim at perfection in everything, though in
most things it 1s unnatizined ; however, they
they that aim at 1t, an ' persevere, will come
much nearer to it than those whose laziness
and despontiency make them give iLup as
unattainable,

A Cugerrve Face—There is no greater
everyday virtue thau cheerfullness. This
quality in man among men is like sunshine
to the day, or gentle, renewing moisture o
parched herbs. The light of a cheerful face
diffuses itself and communicales the bappy
spirit that inspires it. The sourest temper
must sweelen in the atmosphere of con-
tinuous good humor. As well might fog,
and cloud, and vapor hope to cling to the
sun-illumed landscape, as the blues and
moroseness Lo combatl jovial speech and ex-
hilarating laughter. Be cheerful, alwaye.
There 1s no path but will be easier travelied,
no load but will be lighter, no shadow ¢n
heart or brain but will lift socner in presence
of a determined cheerfuiness.

stance of his speech,’
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