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CHARLO’

Bhe EGrawiner|—ssCAs.
Js Printed and Peblished every Monday Forencon,

BY

Willinm Li, Cotton,

OFFICE:
Corner Queen“hnd King Streets.
TERMS—PVer Anunam, Postageprepaid by

Publisher, $1.40 in advance; $1.62 if paid
within the year; $2.00 if not paid within

thre year.
CLUB RATES:

Tue Examiner will be forwarded to
Clubs at the following rates per year—

payment strictly in advance :—

enaeee $ 6.00

- 10,00

] 14.00
20 i = 18.00

Clubs may be made up atany time, bat

not for a shorter period than a yesr,

RATES of ADVERTISING
us following are the Rates and Terms

of Advertising as agreed to by the pub-

lishers of newspapers in P. E. Island :—50
eents per inch for first insertion, and 20
cents for each continuation. Ten per cent.
discount from this rate will be made onall
Advertisements continued for 3 months;
20 per cent. if continued for 6 months; 30
per cent if continued for 9 months; and 40
per cent if continued for 12 month.

5 copies, one address,
10 ‘“ “ nan

“ ‘ — “£2 « 6 6’
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All advertisements exceeding 12 inches
will be subject to a discount of 10 percent.
additional, if continued for one year.

Auctioneers will be allowed 10 per cent.
discount whenthey advertise to the amount
of 830 per year; 15 per cent when to the
amount of 845; and 20 per cent when to the

amount of $60 per annum, and not other-
wise.
The sum of 12 cents per line will be

eharged for each insertion of all ** Special
Notices ;" and 25 cents for notices in edi-
torial or news columns.
The sumof 50 cents will be charged for

the insertion of all Marriage and Birth no-
tices.
 

ALMANAC FOR JULY, 1876,

MOON'S CHANGES.

Full Moon, 6th day, 11h. 25m., a. m., N.

below horison. i
Last Quarter, 14th day, 9h. 43m. a, m., S. W.
New Moon, 2Iist day, 12h. 40m., a. m., N.

below horizon.
First Quarter, 27th day. 11h. 6m., p.m., W

below herizon.
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a DAY'S
ma ya rise sets! rises [water llen'th

x in Mia MIA (M | 11 31
1/Saturday /4 18)\7 49, 3 55) 5 52! 31
2\Sunday | 19| 49) 4 59) 7 20
3 Monday 19, 48) 5 58) 8 16) 29
4) Tuesday | 20} 48/7 1,9 3| 28
5|Wedn'sd’y| 21, 48) 7 50/9 45) 27
6)Thursday | 21) 47) 8 29/10 27 26
7|Fridsy 22} 47|8 58/11 9| 25
8|Saturday 23) 469 2311 44) 23
9)Sunda | 231 469 4214 20 23
aMonday | 24| 46:10 0/0 42) 22
11/Tuesday 25; 45:10 14/1 23 10

12}Wedn’sd’y| 26) 4410 38) 2 0 18
13/Thursday | 27; 4310 46; 2 85 16
14| Friday 28} 43/11 4/3 19 15
is{Saturday 29) 4211 26,4 19) 13
16) Sunday 30} 42M 5 38 2
17;Monday 31; 40;0 1,7 23 9
18 Tuesday 32} 39,0 45) 8 34 7
19 Wedn's’dy| 33, 39, I 51) 9 46 6
2%0/Thursday 34] 38) 3 11/10 37 4
21\ Friday 35) 37|.4 39)11..23 2
9°/Saturday 36, 86.6 811 57] 14 50
23 Sunday 37} 35) 7 32M 53
%4\Monday 38| 34,8 53/0 29) 56
25/Tuesday 39 33/10 7|1 6) 654
26 Wean'’sd’y| 40| 3211 20:1 44 42
27|Thursda 42} S31:A 31) 2 26 49
28) Frid r 43} 30) 1 56/3 13 47jrriiay | |

%\Saturday | 44 28, 2 514 38 44
30| Sunday | 45! 27) 3 67/5 20 42
Sli\Monday [4 46/7 261 4 57/6 41] 14 40

PRICES CURRENT.

Ch’town, July 18, 1876.

BREADSTUFFS.
Buckwheat Flour, per lb 0.03 to 0.34
Flour, per bbl 5.50 to 7.00
Flour, per 100 lbs 3.00 to 3.25
Oatmeal, per 100 lbs 8.25 to 3.50

FISH.
Codfish per qtl 3.50 to 5.00
Herring per bbl 4.87 to 6.49
Mackerel per doz. 0.48 to 0.72

BOARDS.
Hemlock, 100 feet. 0.81 soaps
ine do 1.62 to 2.

Spruce do 0.97 to 1.30
Shingles, per M. 1.50 to 1.75

POULTRY.

$0.40 to 0.60
0.25 to 0.30
0.25 to 0.35

0.00 to 0.00
0 80 to 1.75

Chickens, per pair
Ducks, (each)
Fowls, (each)
Partridges, (each)
Turkeys, (each)
Geese (each) 0.00 to 0.00

MEAT.

Beef, (small pieces) per lb $0.08 to 0.16
Beef, per lb (by the quarter) 0.06 to 0.10
Ham, per Ib 0.10 to 0.12
Lamb, per quarter 0.50 to 1.00
Lamb, per Ib 0.06 to 0.09
Mutton, per Ib 0.06 to 0.12
Pork,(small pieces) per 1b 0.08 to 0.12
Pork, per lb (by the carcass) 0.06 to 0.08
Veal, per Ib 0.02 to 0.08

MISCELLANEOUS. :
Apples per bushel 0.00 to 0.00
Barley per bushel 0.00 to 0.75

0.16 to 0.20
0.16 to 0.17

Butter (fresh) per Ib
Putter per Ib bythe tub
Calfskins, per Ib 0.06 to 0.10
Cheese (new milk) per Ib 0.14 to 0.16
Cheese, per Ib . 0.05 to 0.08
Clover seed, per Ib ‘0.00 to 0.00
Eggs, per doz. 0.01 to 0.14
reen Peas, 0°28 to 0.30

Hay, per ton 10.00 to 12.00
Hides, per Ib. 0.04 to 0.4}
oney, per lo. 0.25 to 0.32
CmMespun, (men's wear)per yd. 0.65 te 1.00
omespun, (women’s do)pet yd 0.35 to 0-48
Omespun Flannel, per yard 0.31 to 0.46

‘ ard, per Ib 0.12 to 0.16
Jats, per bushe.

i

0.46 to 0.50
Otatoes, per bushel 0.45 to 0.50
en Barley, per ib 0.03 to 0.04

ecpskins 0.16 to 0.20
7per ton 2.50 to 3.00
Tate Seed, per bush, 0.00 to 0.00
7 llow per Jb 0.07 to 0.10
Unips, per bush. 0.20 to 0.24
Gol, per Ib 0.17 to 0.25

a 7

COOMBS & WORTH.
tI

Sil WATER STIRE

Charlottetown, -
Jau.17°76 ly

E. GC. NELSON,

IMPORTER & REVPVPAIRER

SEWING MACHINES.
Apprxss :—-P. O. Box 303, Charlottetown.

Oct. 25, 1875.—ly

"MacKENZIE &STUMBLES, —
Anctioneers, Commission Merchants,

AND

GENERAL AGENTS,

77 North Side Queen Square,
Charlot ~-- P, E. Island:

pr 18, 1875.—ly

WILLIAM DODD,
Commission Merchivt and

AUCTIONEER

QUEEN SQUARE,

Oc

CARVELL BROS.,
AUCTIONEERS,

Commission Merchants,
AND

GENERAL AGENTS.

Lower Queen St. Charlottetown, P. B.1.

HASZARD BROS.,

Commission Merchants & Auctioneers,
FORWARDING, MANUFACURERS,

Generalcsgents,

Megoger
Charlottetown, - - - - BP. BI

J. E. Haszarp, | Horace Haszarp.
o—~> Oi

REFERENCES?!

Messrs. Greenshields, Son & Co., Montreal,
Messrs. W. & R. Brodie, Quebec,
Messrs. J. 8S. Farlow & Co., Boston,
Henry Lawson, Esq., Halifax, N. 8S.
Hon. Daniel Davies, Charlottetown, P. E. I.
May3, 1875.

REVERE HOUSE,
ADJOINING THE POST OFFICE,

See ee et Brees.

The subscriber has fitted up the above House
in good style, and wishes*to inform

his friends, and the public gene-
rally that he is prepared

to accommodate

Transient and Permanent Boarders,
Good Stabling on

 

Charges moderate.
the premises.

RICHARD GLADNEY,
Proprietor.

Alberton, Sept. 13, 1875.
 

INTERNATIONAL!
CENTRAL STREET,

Summerside, P.E.Island,

JOHN MCKAY, PROPRIETOR.

YHIS HOUSE, second to none ontheIs-

land for beauty of situation, comfort and
convenience afforded, commends itself to

the patronage of all who mayvisit the
Island for business or pleasure.

Choice Sample Roomstolet.

Conveyances from Cars and Boats.

Ladies and Gentlemen wifl find it to their
advantage to patronize this Hotel.

Feb. 21, 1876.—tf

INSURANCE.
ST. LAWRENCE

Marine Insurance Co.
OF

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:
A. KENNEDY, ESQ., President.
Joun F. Ropertson,
ARTEMAS LORD,
Tuomas Morris,
GrorGE D. LONGWORTH.
PY. W. HynpMAN,
W. D. Stewart.

Risks takendaily at their office, Exchange
Building.

 

 

FRED. W. HYNDMAN,
Ch’town, April 24,1876.—ly Secretary

MARTIN

INSURANCECOMPANY
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

Rosert Lonawortn, Esq., President,
Hon. Jas. DUNCAN,
Hon. L. C. OWEN,
Hion. A. A. McDONALD,
Hon. J. C- Pore,
Tuomas HANDRATIAN, Esq.,
GrorGeR. Beer, Esq.

Risks taken daily at their office, corner
Great George aud Lower WaterStreets.

F. W. HALES, Secrretay.
Ch’town, March 22, 1875—ly

 

 

 —_——— A ——

THE LIVERPOOL & LONDON
AND GLOBE

INSURANCECOMPANY
Frre AND LIFE.
 

Invested Funds, Ist Jan’y., 1874, $21,628,356
Deposited with Receiver Gener-

al of Canada, 162,800
Other Investments in Dominion

of Canada, 367,091

FAIR RATES.

Prompt & Liberal Settlements.

Insurance against Fire effected upon Pri-

vate Residences, Household Furniture and

Farm Properties, for

One, Three or more years,

At Reduced Rates,

Office—Great George Street, Charlotte-

town, P. E. I.
R. R. FITZGERALD, Agent

   

JOB PRINTERS & BOGRDINDERS’
P. B. Island,|

SESSD Seoacres

UTETOWN, PRINCE
MnTew
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BEFORE THE BATTLE.

ie 43 ‘ — emaDv th Within us springing,
Hetaid of to-immorrow’s strife;

»¥ thatsun wi e light is bringing
( :

1ains oT eedom, death or lif

Oh! rememberlife can be
No charmfor him who lives not free!

| Like the day-star in the wave
Sinks a heroto*his grave,

Midst the dew-fall of a nation’s tears!

Blessed is he o'er whose decline
The smiles of home maysoothing shine,

And light him downthesteep of years :—
Rut, oh, how grand they sink to rest
Whoclosetheir eyes on victory’s breast®

O’er his watch-fire’s fading embers
Nowthe foeman’s cheek turns white

While his heart that field remembers
Where we dimm’dhis glory’s light!

Never let him bind again
A chain like that we broke from then.
Hark! the horn of combat calls—
Oh before the evening falls,

May we pledge that horn
round!

in triumph

Manya heart that now beats high,
In slumber cold at night shall lie,

Nor waken even at victory’s sound :—
But, oh, howblest that hero's sleep,

O’er whom a wandering world shall
weep!

——

AFTER THE BATTLE.
 

Night closed around the conqueror’s way,
Andlightening shew’d the distant hill,

Wherethose who lost tliat dreadful day,

Stood few andfaint, but fearless stil]!
Thesoldier's hope, the patriot’s zeal,
For ever dimm’d, for ever crost—

Oh whoshall say what heroes teel,
Whenall but life and honor’s lost!

The last sad hour of freedom’s dream
And valour’s task moved slowly by,

While mute they watch'd till morning's
beam

Shouldrise and give themlight to die!
There is a world where souls are free;
Where tyrants taint not nature’s bliss;

If death that world’s bright opening be,

Oh! who would live a slave in this?
 

LITERATURE.
INNNNRN PRN NNRRRRe8Re

WENDERHOLME.
 

CHAPTER IV.—Continued.

Neither of the brothers had been at the
parsonage for years, and it was about the

last house in Shayton where they would
willingly have presented themselves; but

fits of apoplexy and broken arms are seri-

ous things underall circumstances, and

especially when they happen to one’s oid

mother; so of course there could be no

hesitation about going to the parsonage

now. Isaac galoped thither as fast as his

black mare could carry him, and left her
to graze at leisureon Mr. Prigley’s lawn,

whilst he thundered at the door with the

end of his riding whip, for there was no

knocker, and he was too excitedto find the
bell. Just as the door was opened Mr,
Jacob came up, so the two brothers enter.
ed at the same time,

The scene in the parlour struck both of
them with unspeakable astonishment.

There was Mrs. Ogden in an easy chair,

sitting as if nothing were the matter with
her ; whilst Dr Bardley was telling one of
his stories, and the parson was standing
with his back to thefire, and laughing much
more heartily that a man utterly destitute

of capital has any right to do. The parson

had a professional disapproval of Dr. Bardly
because he would not come to church, and
especially, perhaps, because on the very

rare occasions when hedid present himself

there, he always contrived to be

called out in time to escape the

sermon; but he enjoyed the Doctor's

company more than he wouldbewilling to

confess, and had warmly seconded Mrs.

Prigley’s proposal that, since Mrs. Ogden,in

consequence of her accident, was supposed

to need the restoration of ‘ tea and some~

thing to it,’ the doctor should stay to tea

also. The arrival of Isaac and Jacob gave

a new turn to the matter, and promised an

addition to the small tea party already or-
ganised. After the first moment of surs

prise at seeing their mother in life and
health, with whole bones and no traces of

her supposed atttack of apoplexy, they told

what rumours were abroad in Shayton; and

as Betty was sent to buy a crab for tea, Mr.
Prigley suggested that she might as well

call at Susy Tattersall’s and at the Red Lion

and give a true account of the matter, So,
what with the false rumours, and the more

accurate narrative that was sent after them,

Mrs, Ogden becamethe general subject of

conversation in Skayton; and the next
Sunday when she went to church all tae

people stared at her with uncoramon inter-

est and perseverence. Poor Mrs. Prigley
was troubled throughout the service by an
unpleasant consciousness that the majority

of the worshippers must know bythis time

that there were holes in the carpets at the
parsonage.

It was rather stiff and awkward just at

first for Isaac and Jacob when they found
themselves actually in the parson’s house,

and forced to stop there to tea out of filial
attention to their mother; but it is wonder;

ful how soon Mr. Prigley contrived to get
them over these difficulties. He resolved

to take advantage of his opportunity, and
warm up an acquaintance that might be of
eminent service in certain secret projects of
his. Shayton Church was a dreary old

building of the latest and most debased
Tudorarchitecture. There were pillars to
separate the nave from theaisles; but these
pillars supported no arches, and flat beams

rested upon them the whole length of the|
edifice. The windows were just like the
others, except that a Shayton glazier had
put into it some bits of yellow and blue
glass that remained to him after setting up
a coloured staircase and passage windowin

a cotton spinner’s new house. The pulpit
stood in the middle of the church in three
steps or stages—the lowest for the clerk,
the second for reading the service from
the Prayer Book, and the third and loftiest
for the preaching of those sermons in which
Mr. Prigley supposed himself especially to
excel. There was but one gas lamp for the
clerk, and one for the reading of the eer-
vice ; but there was two for the preaching—
more, it may be presumed, to throw light

upon the orator’s face than upon his manu-

script, which, having been learnt by heart,
was left in the study at the parsonage, and
not generally believed to exist.

Now Mr. Prigley had becomeinoculated

with the passion for Gothic architecture;
and the poor old church of Shayton, though
it sheltered the inhabitants well enough in
their comfortable old pews, seemed to him
a base and degraded sort ofedifice, unfit for
the celebration of public worship, He
therefore nourished schemesof reform ; and Ch’town, July 27, 1874.—¢m
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| when he had nothing particular to do,

especially during the singing of the hymns,

| he could
|

not help looking up at the flat

| ceiling and down along the pew-partitioned

loor, and what might be done

old building—low it would look,

thinking

| with the

' for octagon pillars that

longtitudinal

instance, li those

supported those hateful

| beams were crowdedwith beautiful Gothic

arches supporting a lofty clerestory above ;

jand how the organ, instead of standing

| just over the communion table, and pre-

venting the possibility of a creditable east

window, might be removedto the west end,

to the inconvenience, itis true, of all the

richest people in the township, who held

pews in a gallery at that end of the church,

but to the general advancement of correct

and orthodox principles. Once the organ

removed, a magnificent east window might

gleam gorgeously over the renovatedaltar,

and Shayton Church might become worthy

of its incumbent.

Mr. Prigley was far too wise a man to taJk
openly of these daring schemes to the Shay»

ton people, who had no more idea, as they

were sitting comfortably in the corners of

their baize.lined, high-backed pews, what
was going on in their parson’s head than
had the poor doomedold edifice itself. To
announce suchplansin all their revolution
ary magnitude would have been the most

effectual way to hinder them from ever be-
ing realised, Mr. Prigley determined to
emulate the wisdom of the serpent,

and proceed with crafty and deep.laid po..
licy, For at least twelve months he had

been anxiously watching his opportunity,
and now that opportunity had come. It
could be proved, on the authority of a loca)
carpenter and a local slater—who, it is to

be feared, were scarcely more disinterest.

ed than the clergyman himself.—that there
were rotten,beams in the old oak roof of

the church, and that the slating was gener»

ally in such a bad condition that the rain

came freely throughit. Large patches of
damp could be pointed to on the ceiling ;

and indeed more than one member of the
congregation had amused himself during
sermon time in remarking in these patches

@ curious resemblance to the map of

Europe, There was the great mass of con~

tinental country, there were the Scandina-

vian and Iberian peninsula, there was the
Italian boot, there were even some neigh-

bouring patches which, by a stretch of

imagination, might be supposed to stand
for the British Islands, From this interes.
ting map, to the great delight of Mr. Prigs
ley, distilled in wet weather large drops of

water, that fell with a blobbing sound au«

dible over the whole church, All that Mr,

Prigley regretted was that these drops

chose to fall on the free seats of the poor

rather than into those cosy square parti»
tions where sat the wealthy cotton spinners
and their wives, One old pauper, for ins
stance, sat habitually in a place where the

largest drop always habitually fell. The

first time that it descended on his poor
bald plate he had been muchstartled, and
somelittle boys in a neighbouring pew had

set up an audible titter; but the old man

simply took out his pocket-handkerchief—
a dark-brown cotton one with white spots—

and laid it, all nicely folded as it was, on
the summit of his occiput, where, with re~
markable steadiness, he ever afterwards
maintained it, lf that large persistent drop
would but have fallen on Mrs. Ogden’s
gorgeous bonnet, it would have been worth

twenty pounds to Mr, Prigley’s meditated

subscription.

Nowthe bare fact, divested of the mer-

cantile exaggerations of the carpenter and

slater, and of Mr. Prigley’s politic ones,was

simply this; The oak timber of the roof
was for the most part perfectly sound; and

as to those beams which were not quite

sound, they were still more than equal to

the service required of them, having been

made originally about four times as thick

as they needed to have been, Supposing

however, that it were necessary—which it

was not—to take out the partially-~decayed
beams and replace them,that was not a very
serious matter; and as for the slating, the

slates themselves were good, and by simply

removing them and putting them on again
with new laths, a perfect repair might be
effected. Mr. Prigley felt that he hada

very difficult part to play; he might work
upon the fears of the ladies by representing

the roof as positively dangerous, and had

indeed already so much alarmed two old

maids, the Miss Hewicks, that they sat in
church in trembling expectation that the

roof would fall in upon them,yet dared not

absent themselves, froma dread of public
Opinion. In this state the Miss Hewicks

might be considered ripe for subscribing,
and were in fact ready to give any amount

within their pecuniary means. But it was

not so easy to alarm a set of hard-headed

cotton spinners, who were only too well ac~
quainted with the repairing of roofs, having

whole acres of roofs of their own; and here.

in lay Mr. Prigley’s great difficulty. If he
had simply desired to put Shayton Church

into a state of thorough repair, nothing in
the world would have been easier—he would
have got together the necessary subscrips

tions in the course of a morning, at any
time, by simply calling at five or six counts

ing houses; but his project,as we know,

were much more ambitious, and the diffi-
culty was so to arrange matters that out of

these repairs to the roof should spring, as

it were by a natural and seemingly inevi-
table growth, the fair fabric of his dreams,

And now,as he saw, by unhoped for good

luck, these three Ogdens in his own parlor,

it became Mr. Prigley’s earnest wish to
keep them there as long as possible, and
cultivate their acquaintance, and see if
there was not some vulnerable place in
those hard, practical minds of theirs. As
for the doctor he scarcely hoped to get any

money out of him; he had preached at him
over and over again, and though the doctor
only laughed and took care to keep out of

these sermons,it was scarcely to be expect-
ed that he should render good for evil—
money for hard language. Nobody in
Shayton knew precisely what the doctor’s

opinions were; but when Mr. Prigley was
writing his most energetic onslaughts on
theinfidel, it is certain that the type in the
parson’s mind had the doctor’s portly body
and plain Socratic face.

Mrs. Prigley had rather hesitated about
asking the man to stay to tea at the parsons
age, for her husband freely expressed his
opinion of him in privacy, and when in a
theological frame of mind, spoke of
him with much the same aversion that Mrs.

Prigley herself felt towards toads and rats
and spiders. Andas he looked upon the

doctor’s face, it seemed to her at first the
face of the typical ‘bad man,’ in whose ex- 

istence she firmly believed.

race at the parsonage wasdividedinto sheep
and goats, and Dr. Bardly was amongst the

Was he not evidently a goat? Had

not aature herself stamped his badness on
his visage? His very way of laughing hed

something suspicious in it; he always

seemed to be thinking more than he choose

to express. What was he thinking? There
seemed to be something doubtful and

wrong even about his very whiskers, but

Mrs. Prigley could not define it, neither

can we. Onthe contrary, they were re-

spectable and very commonsplace grey

whiskers, shaped like mutton chops, and no

doubt they would have seemed only natural

to Mrs, Prigley if they had been seen more

frequently in Shayton Church,

It may appear to somecritics that in nar,

rating the arrival of Isaac and Jacob at the

parsonage we passed too rapidly to that

digression about the Chureh roof, and, pers

haps, even that we had forgotten to des

scribe the moving scene which must have

taken place when twoaffectionate sons,who

had heard the most terrible accounts of

their mother’s condition, found her in

health and safety. But the fact is there
was hardly anything to tell. Isaac said,
‘Why mother!’ and Jacob muttered, ‘ Her

arm is not broken,’ and there was no

further display of sentiment of any kind.
The writer regrets this, but it is not his
fault. If Isaacand Jacob had been French~

men, and their mother leur mere, then there
would have been a scene worth dwelling

upon, There would have been kisses and
tears, huggings and interjections, But
Isaac and Jacob had not kissed their
raother since they left school, and how
were they to begin now, in the presence of
the doctor and Mr, and Mrs. Prigley ?

The young woman who did ‘the marvel-
lous work of the house’ as a great writer

called it (and indeed it was marvellous how

one pair of red, rough hands could ever get
through it all), had rather exceeded her
commission about the crab. She was
told to get the crab if she could, and ‘ mind
it was a good one;’ so as there did not hap»
pen to be one of those gigantic monsters in
Shayton that day which Betty had wonder-
ingly admired at the fish market at Man-

chester, and which had ever since been to

her a crab ideal, she purchased three of
somewhat inferior bulk, which contained,
neverthelesy large quantities of nutriment
in their broad bodies and great, terrible
nippers. Company at the parsonage was

& very rare event, for Mr. Prigley sawlittle,

in a social way, of the neighboring manu-

fagturers; and though the Miss Hewicks

came to tea from time to time, they were
bothladies, and ladies too of small appe-
tites, so that Betty had no data for the
capacity of large gentlemen like the Ogdens
and the dottor, and therefore exaggerated
it in her too active imagination. Mrs.
Prigley quitted her guests a little before

tea*time tosuperintend the arrangements
for the feast,and to forward them by her
exertions: and when she saw the three

great crabs she scolded Betty, and yet felt
a secret satisfaction in being able to display
such a plentiful supply of provision without
having to account for it to her own con-
science,

Indeed it was a very pleasant looking
tea table altog@ther. Mrs Prigley who was
a Miss Stanburne of Byfield, a branch of

the Stanburnes of Wenderholme, possessed
a little ancestral plate,a remnant, after

much subdivision, of the magnificence of

her ancesters. She had a teapot and a
coffee pot, and a very quaint and curious
cream jug; she also possessed a pair of

silver candlesticks, of a later date, repre-

senting Corinthian columns,and the candles

stood in their round holes in their graceful

acanthus-leaved capitals. Many clergy~
men can display articles of contemporary
manufacture bearing the most flattering
inscriptions, but Mr. Prigley had never re~-
ceived any testimonials, and, so long as he
was in Shayion, was not in the least likely

to enrich his table with silver of that kind.
Mrs. Prigley, while apparently listening

with respectful attention to Mrs. Ogden’s
account of a sick cow of hers (in which Mrs.

Ogden seemed to consider that she herself

and not the suffering animal was the pro-~

per object for sympathy), had in fact been
been debating in her own mind whethershe
ought to display her plate on a mere chance
occasion like the present; but the common

metal teapot was bulged and shabby, and
the thistle in electro-plate, which had once
decorated its lid, had long since been lost
by one of the children who had fancied it
for a plaything. The two brass candlesticks

were scarcely more presentable; indeed one
of them would no longer stand upright,
and Mrs, Prigley had neglected to get it

repaired, as one candle sufficed on ordinary
occasions ; and when her husband wrote at

night, he used a tin bed-candlestick re-
sembling a frying-pan, witha tin column,
not of the Corinthian order, sticking out in

the middle of it, and awkwardly preventing

those culinary services to which the utensil
seemed naturally destined. As these
things were not presentable before com-
pany Mrs. Prigley decided to bring forth
hersilver, but in justice to her it is neces-
sary to say that she would have preferred
something between the two as ‘more fitted
tothe occasion. For similar reasons was
displayed a set of old china, of whose value
the owner herself was ignorant; and so
indeed would have been the present
writer, if he had not recognized Mrs.
Prigley’s old cups and saucers in Jacque
mart’s ‘ Historie de la porclaine.’
The splendor of Mrs. Prigley’s tea table

struck Mrs. Ogden with a degree of sure
prise which she had not art enough to con-
ceal, for the manners and customs of Shays
ton had never inculcated any kind of re-
ticence as essential to the idea of good
breeding. The guests had scarcely taken
their places round this brilliant and festive
table when Mrs, Ogdensaid :

‘ You’ve got some very ‘andsome silver
Mr. Prigley. I'd no idea you'd got such
’andsome silver. Those candlesticks are
taller than any we’ve got at Milend.’
A slight shade of annoyance passedacross

the countenance of the hostess as she ans
swered, ‘It came from Wenderholme;
there’s not much of it except what is on the
table; there were six of us to divide it

amongst.’

‘Those are the Stanburne armson the
teapot,’ said the doctor ; ‘I've hoften no-
ticed them at Wendrum ‘ All. They have
them all up and down. Young Stanburne’s
very fond of his coat ofarms,but he’s a right
to be proud of it, for it’s a very old one.
He’s quite a near relation of yours, Mrs.
Prigley ?’

eonatsgoats.

  ‘My father and his grandfather were
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brothers, but there was a coolness between

them onaccountof a smali estate in York-

shire, which each thought he'd a right to,

they never came from Wenderholme to

Byfield,

my father was not even asked to the funer.

‘Have you ever been at Wenderholme,

Mrs. Prigley ?’ said Isaac,

‘ Never, I’ve often thought I should like to

see it, just once; it’s said to be a beautiful
place, and I should like to see the house
my father was born in,’

‘ Why, it’s quite close to Shayton, a great
deal nearer than anybady would think. It
isn’t much more than twenty or fourteen

miles off, and my house at Twistle is with-
in nine miles off Wenderholme, if you go
across the moor, There is not a single
building of any kind between. But it’s
thirty miles to Wenderholme by the turns
pike. You have to go through Sootyhorn.’

‘It’s a very nice estate,’ said uncle Jacob;

and, to do him justice, he was an excellent
judge of estates, and possessed a great fund
of information concerning all the desirable
properties in the neighbourhood, tor he
madeit his business to acquire that sort of
knowledge before hand, in case such pro-
perties ehould fall into the market. So that
when uncle Jacob said an estate was very
nice, you may be sure it was so.

‘There are about two thousand acres of
good land at Wendrum,’he continued,

‘

all
in a ring fence, and a very large moor be-
hind the house, with thebest shootiug anys
where in the whole country. Our moors
join up to Mr, Stanburne’s, and if the whole

were put together it would be a grand
shooting.’

‘That is,’ said Mr, Prigley, rather ma-
liciously, ‘if Mr. Stanburre were to buy

your moor, ! suppose. Perhaps he might
feel inclined to do so it you wished to sell,’

Mrs. Ogden could not endure to hear of
selling property, even in the most remote
and hypocritical manner. Her back was

generally as straight as a stone wall, but it

became,if possible, straighter and stiffer,

as, with a slight toss of the head, she spoke
as follows:
‘We don’t use selling property, Mr.

Prigley ; we are not sellers, we are buyers.’
These words were uttered slowly, deliber

ately and with the utmost distinctness, so

that it was not possible for any one present

misunderstand the lady’s intention.
She evidently considered buying the nobler
function of the two, as implying increase;

and selling to be a comparatively degrad.
ing Operation—a confession of poverty and
embarrassment. This feeling was very
strong, not only in Shayton but for many
miles around it, and instances frequently

occurred of owners who clung to certain
properties against their pecuniary interest,
from the dread of its being said of them
that they had sold land. There are coun~
tries where this prejudice has no existence,
and where a rich man sells land without
hesitation when he sees a more desirable

investment for his money; but in Shayton

& man was married to his estate or estates,
(for in this matter polygamy was allowed),

and though the law, after a certain tedious
and expensive process, technically called
conveyancing, permitted divorce, public
opinion did not permit it. —

To be Continued,
 

Curiosirigs OF THE Harp Times.— The

Spectator, in an article upon the prevailing
‘hard times’ in Englend, mentions the
curious fact that no retail business suffers
from a period of depression so qnickly or

severely as that of the hatter. One would

imagine that a hatter was as safe as tailor,

that he would sell his hats at all times,

though he might, in a time like this, have
to wait a little for his money, but weare as-

sured it is not ag. The hatter’s is essen

tially a ready-money trade, and it is depen.
dent not so much upon the consumption of
hats as upon people’s ideas as to the shab-
biness of their hats, which ideas vary ag
spare cash is plentiful or scarce. Nobody
wears a hat out as he wears a shoe
out, and noboby waits as long as he

might to buy a new hat. The con-
sequence is, that most well.tosdo people
could do very well with half the hats they
buy, and whenever they are retrenching,

they abstain from that particular purchase,
till a batter may find himself leit for six

months without any custom atall. Tailors
suffer also, but it is rather from postponed
payment than wantof orders, while shoe-

makers only feel the pressure if their prices
are 80 high that the customers can resort
without trouble to a cheaper shop, to re.
turn disgusted when the pressure has pass.
ed away. After the hatters come, we be-
lieve, the distributing booksellers, whose
business is often cut to pieces by a season
of pressure upon the classes who usually

have money tospare, It is a curious fact
when the cultivation of the age is remem-~
bered, that the English are not a book-

buying people. They are supposed to
read, but they do not buy books. Outside
a small class, it is verv rare to find a family

with five hundred books in the house,
while men making thousands a year would
think it gross extravagence to spend a
guinea a week on books. It is possible
experienced librarians telllus, to keep a
library abreast of English literature for
£300 a year, but the numberof individuals
who attempt it is inconceivably small.

} Book~buying is considered a luxury; it is

one of the luxuries first retrenched, and a
year of depression means to all but first.
class firms a year without profit. There
are, of course, numerous other trades—for

instance, watchmakers, sellers of fancy

goods, and furniture of the expensive kind,

whoalso suffer severely in times of depress
sion.
 

Tue PuiLosopay or AFiER-MaRRiacE .—
‘You love me no longer,’ said a bride of a
few months to her better half in his gown
and slippers. ‘ Why do you say that Puss ?’
he asked, quietly removing a cigar from his
lips. * You do not caress me, nor cali me
pet names! you no longer seek so anxiously

for my company, was the tearful answer.
‘My dear,’ continned the aggravating
wretch, ‘ did you ever notice a man running
after a car? how he does run !—over stones
through mud, regardless of everything till
be reaches the car, and he siezes hold and
swings on. Then he quietly seats himself
down and reads his paper’ ‘And what
does that mean ?’ ‘ An illustration mydear.
The car is as important to the man afler he
gets in as when heis chasing it, but the
manifestation is no Jonger called for. J
would have shot anyone who put himselfin
my way when in pursuit of you as I would
nowshoot anyone who would come between
us, but as a proof my love you insist on my
running after the car’—Excharge.

It was a little boy in New Jersey who
said—‘ Yes, soda water’s good; it’s like your
foot’s asleep.’ 

and they had a lawsuit. My fatherlost it, |

and never went to Wenderholmeagain ; and | ¢;,....
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Prince Milan is reportedtobeill.

Queen Victoria hes invested the King of
witn the order of the Garter.

‘‘Thunderer’ explo-
ud half the wounded will die,

furkey again an-

Vhe deaths
are oV,

The G

vy ine

Vernment of

al, but they sent him gloves und a hatband.’ | ROUNCESits inability to pay the interest on
its public debt.

Dom Pedro and the Empress of Brazil
left New York yesterday per steamer
Russia, for Europe. ”

It is understood that Kussia will take no
step in Eastern matters till after consultas
tion with other Powers.

Cfhomas Wingate «& Co., shipbnilders, of
Glasgow have failed; liahillties $600,000,
Also, George and Richard Laxon, Printers,
of London; liabilities, £50,000,
The Western Indians have been rein-

forced by 4.0.) disaffected Agency Indians,
and Crook is likely to have hot work. He
is aware of the odds of three to one, butis
confident,

‘Woman,’ said the fat man on the cracks
er barrel, reflectively, ‘1s like a boil, When
another man has her we laugh at him;
when we have her ourselves we cherish and
protect her.’

E. T. Taylor, late Parliamentary Printer,
has purchased the ‘ Times’ and will run it
as a Conservative morning paper. ‘here
is great excitement among Ministerialiste
in consequence.

An endeavoris being made by the Con»
servative party in Servia to remove the
present war ministry, and induce Prince
Milan to take the earliest opportunity to
propose an armstice,

Lord Derby defends England's recent
action under the Extradition Treaty, but
deplores the misunderstanding between
the two governments, and says the British
Governmentis ready to join the United
States in negotiating a new treaty,

A Potator Wrinkie.—I have found out
one thing about potatoes that you perhaps
don’t know ; that is, potatoes need thinning
to ensure a good, early marketable crop.
At the second hoeing you pull out ail the
tops except from one to four, taking the
small and weakly ones, and you will see
the benefit of it.

Three young Germans, brothers, desper-
ate characters, while being taken to the
lockup, Newark, N. J., yesterday, shot two
officers, killing one instantly and fatally
wounding the other. They then ran to
a tannery where they had formerly worked
and killed one man and wounded several
others. The workmen turned out, chased
the desperadoes into the river, and there
stoned them to death,

A Raitway Orrician Mwstnc—Svprosep
Empezztement.—Alfred Brush, cashier jn
the Intercoionial Railway office at Moncton,
has been missing since Sunday night. It
is believed that he is a defaulter and that
he has absconded. As his books have been
regularly examinedit is evident that if he
has appropriated the funds of the road he
must havefalsified his accounts to cover up
his theft. Until his safe is opened andhis
accounts carefully investigated the extent
of the fraud cannot be ascertained. He
left Moncton on Sunday night’s train for
St. John and probably went to the States.

Flower stealing has become a far too
common petty crime in this city. And
that form ofit which consists in desecrats,
ing graves is particularly black, The
love of flowers is a strong passion; and
women will go to great lengths of ingenuity
in order to get arare plant or slip. We
do fear that women are the sinners in this
respect. It isa very eXasperating thing to
spend weeks and monthsin carefully tend~
ing at divers times some choice plants,
only to have it stolen some night from the
window. And it is more than exasperat-
ing to deck some graves with flowers, only
to find the sod disturbed, the spot desecras
ted and the flowers gone. A stern sentence
should be dealt out to the first convicted
oifender.

A correspondent takes exception to the
custom of calling the Convent School the
“Convent Free School.’”’ He argues that
as our public schools are maintained with
the people’s own money they are not /ree
This argument has been used before and we
do not think it has commended itself to
the public. Ourcitizens, we believe, do

not regard the word free as offensive, but,
on the contrary, are proud of the fact—for
a fact it is—that the schools are free—free
to every child ip the community, Ina gers
eral and true sense the schools are free -
and even from our correspondent’s point of
view they are absolutely free to very many
children, who do not directly or indirectly
contribute a cent to the funds from which

the schools are supported. The wordfree
is applied to the Convent School, when not
applied to others, for the purpose of mak-
ing a necessary distinction between two
institutions. There is a school at the Con-
vent which is not free—a private school,
conducted at private expense. There is
also on the same grounds another school
which is supported by the public; and to
distinguish it irom the private school it has
been commonly cailed the ‘‘ Convent Free
School.” The convent Public School would
be equally correct and less offensive to our
correspondent.

Blackwood for June, republished by the
Leonard Scott Publishing Co., 41 Barclay
Street, N. Y., contains as follows;
‘A woman-Hater—Part I,’
$ Calderon’s Moorish Plays.’
‘1895: The Lady Candidate,’ conclusion.
‘ Devious Rambies with a definite Object.’
‘Winter in a Northumbrian Watering

Place.’
“The Royal Academy.’
‘ Her Majesty’s Opposition.’
Another volume is now completed, and

this, the closing number, gives promise of
good things yet tocome. It opens with a
serial called ‘The Woman-Hater.’ The pers
son to whom this epithet is applied is in.
troduced to us as the escort of three ladies,

whoare travelling on the Continent. There
is another gentleman with the party, who
would be called an accomplished coquette if
he were a lady.
A very short sketchg of the condition of

Spain in the fifteenth century, puts us in a
position to understand ‘Calderon’s Moor.
ish Plays,’ two of which, ‘ Love after Death.’
and ‘The Love of GomezAris” are describ
ed and quoted,
*1895—The Lady Candidate,’ is ended.

She loses the election, but wins what she
had set her heart upon,

‘Devious Rambles witha ‘ Definite Ob-
ject.’ The discussion ot what the ‘ definite
object’ may possibly be is so lengthy, that
we rejoice when the rambler gets fairly
started. Ilaving reached the Netherlands,
his description increases in interest.

‘Winter in a Northumbrian Watering.
Place’ describes the experience of an in-
valid who was ordered to Northumberland
in midwinter. It was pleasing to be told
by the landlady when lodgings were engag-
ed, that gentlefolks brought their own
cooks, and all she placed at their disposal
was her kitchen, and to find that S@pvants
plate, bedding, table linen, and many other
things had to be supplied by the lodger.
Tho village of Redburnmwoutrh was chosen

for headquarters, and the writer describes
several excursions made to places of inter-
est in the neighbourhood,

Quite a long article is devoted to criti-
cism of the Koyal Academy Exhibition, and
and special mention is made of a number of
pictures by Millais, Leighton, Alma ‘lademe
and other well-knownartists,

in conclusion there is the political
article, ‘Her Mlajesty’s Opposition,’ in
which the Queen’s new title and the Win-
slow case came in for a notice.
The periodicals reprinted by the Leonard

Scott Publishing Co,, (41 Barclay Street,
N. Y.,) are as follows: The London Quars
terly, Edinburgh, Westminster, and British
Quarterly Reviews, and Blachkwood’s Magas
zine. Price $4 a year for any one, or only
$15 for all, and the postage is prepaid by the publishers.

ees a

a
s
t

¥
b
a
a

S
R
M
e
O
N

a
m

S
1

o
n

w
e


