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% HEREBY notify merchants and others
oot to give credit to any person or
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Travellers Column,

Cumberland Hotel,
_ PARRSBORO', N. S.

AND BORDERER.

Buslnéu Cards. Business Cards.
ROBERT BECKWITH, A. D. RICHARD, LL. B,

Attorney-at-Law, Conveyancer, &c.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

Attorney-at-Law, Notary Publio, Eto,,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

'WENTY yards from Railway Stati
Sample rooms. Livery stable

sept? THOS. MAHONEY.

bigl i

N,

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT

1081 1862

N and after MONDAY, the 2lst
NOVEMBER, the Trains will run
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows:

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St. John and Quebec, 9.28 p. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 6.03 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.80 p. .
Espress for St. John,ccccevee0 2.48 p. m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER:'

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Nota'ry;,«
Main Street, - - Monoton, N B.
D. 1. WELCH,

Attorney-at-L.aw,

CONVEYANGER, &o,
OFFICE..ccvu vevune deovianioh MAIN ST.

MONCTON, N. B.
All Legal Business attended to promptly.

DR. E. T. GAUDET,

Physician and Surgeon.

OFFICE: Opposite “Pheenix” Hotel,
MONCTON, N. B.

BF=Special attention given to diseases
of tho EYE and EAR. ly dec29

EMERY & BRADEN,
Whelesala Commission-Merchants.

Foreign and Demestic Fruits, Produce,
Oranges, Lemons, Banannas, Apples,

Express {or 8t. John and Quebec. 2 56 p. m. |
Express for Hulifax and Pictou, 5.35 a.m. |
Exprese for Halifax and Pictou, 1 02 p. m.
Express for St. Jobn,...ovuuees 3106 p.m. |
The Express Train from Qnehee runs to
Halifax and 8t. John on Sunday morning,
and the Exprass T'rain from iialitax and
8t. John runs to Campbellt.n on Sunday
morning.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., z
November 15th, 1881

E. M. ESTEY,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DRUGGIST.
MEDICAL HALL,

Moncton, - - - - N.B.
DEALER IN

Chemicals, Druggist Sundries,
Prefumery, Esscntial Oils,
Patent Medecines,
sponges.

We buy pieecr and are in a position to
quote Goods as cHEAP as any City House.
=01 ders receive prompt attention,

anb—1 year

UNDERTAKING!

'HE subscriber bas constantly
on hand

Caskets and Coffins,

in Walnut and_lmitation Rose-
wood. Orders filled at shortest
notice. Having obtained

A HANDSOME HEARSE,

in St. John, N. B., he is prepared
to attend funerals, and carry on
Undertaking in all its branches.

Prices very reasonable.
CHARLES TRUEMAN,

Crane’s Corner.
Sackvllle, N. B, Feb. 15, '82.

T e i

C. FI.OOD & CO.

87 KING ST. W

ST. JOEFIN, IN. B.
DIRECT IMPORTERS OF

lul-w-{ & Sons

Chickeriug & Sons
Wm. Bourne & Son
Hallett & Cumstom

lesale ts for the Maritime Pro-
m v “amm for the

Accordeons, Toncertinas, Violins,
Guitars, Banjos, Vioiin Strings
and Band Instruments
Of every description. Price List mailed
free on applicalion. Surrr Music and

Music Booxks. g novl0

WARNING.

persons on my accoout without my written
order, as I will not be responsible for the

same.
W. HAMMEL OULTON.
Jolicure, N. B.

Dated Dec. 21st, 1881, Smos.

WANTED.

LADY TE\CHER, first or recond

Bianos, |

and Caje Cod Cranberries; also

Hay, Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, &o.

Qotat:me alwaye given when desired.

'55 Commercial and 62 Clinten Streots,

BOSTON. MASS.

Harness. Harness,

20 Nets Silver Plated Harness.

—ALSO—

Harness in Nickel, Brass amd Jappanned.

—

HESE Harness are thoroughly made
and of the very best material.

Parties in want, pl:ase give me a call

before purchasing elsewhere, as I will not
be undersold by any in the trade.

C. B. CODFREY.
Dorchester, May 5th, 1880.

VICTORIA *
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,

J. R. WOODBURN & CO.,
44 & 46 DOCK STREET,

J; ®; Wooosusn } g JOHN, N. B.

J. WILSON & CO.

MANUFACTURERS OF

\—~
Marbleized Slate Mantels

————AND—
R A" ECSS:

DEALERS IN

Stoves, Ranges, &c.
104 PRINCE WM. STREET,
ST. JOHN, - = === N. B.

H. PHINNEY, Agent for Sackville.

RHODES, CURRY & CO.
AMHERST, N. S.

AVE REBUILT and are now rum:
ning the 3

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,

And with the aid of good men and good
machinery are prepared to fill orders at
short natice for :

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door
Frames, Brackvts and Mouldings of
all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum-
ber and Building Material,
Planing, Sawing, &ec.

S gt and Oficcs fitted out. Al
“sders promptly sttended to. may?

LF=Stores
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Tobacco!

IN WAREHOUSE i(—

102 Oaesies, | TOBACCO,

comprising the following :

Crown, imperial, Campbell B,
Pilot, Hawthorn, Florence,
Nl?oleon. Little Sergeont,
yrtie Navy, Couniess
Brunette.

FOR SALE AT LOWEST RATES.

class, for District No. 5, W P
WILLARD BARNES,

Stephens & Figgures
DOCK STREET,
St. John
 Watches, StomWinders §3.50. Whi Flua
seonuy. | QORI R
ull—llh p-nul.“’-‘q:nl. V-l-&!'
i

Special attention given to the collection
of A in all parts of the
United States and Canada.

AMEERST, N. S.
Graduate of Edinburgh University,

Physician and Surgeon.

SPECIAL attention devoted to the
Diseases peculiar to Females and
Children. augé

RHEUMATISH,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of the Chest,

W. W. WELLS,

Barrister - at - Law, Notary Public,
Conveyancer, &o.
- - - - In the Court -House,
DORCHESTER, N. B.
Special attention given to the Collection

of Debts in all parts of the Dominion and
the United States. may7

A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc.
- - . A. L. Palmer's Building,

Office : -

JFFICE *

Dorchester, N, B.

J. R. CAMERON,
Ennis & Garoner block, Price Wm. Streel,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

DEALER IN
Amer‘can and Canadian Oils, Chua
deliers, German-Study,and En-
lish and American Lamps,
Burners, Wicks, &o.

L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
ship Agents & Ship Brokers

(Consulate of the Netherlands,)
(Cousulate of Ausriaand Hungary,)

= No. 127 WALNUT STRERT,
L. WESTERGAARD, 2 Philadelphia,

GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND, july 24

REMOVED
King St
Over Colo-

nial Book
Store.

Electro and
Stereotypicg.

Best Work,
fair prices.

Nails, Tacks and Brads.
S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

CUT NAILS:

ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Nails, Tacks & Brads.
Office, Warelouse and Manufactory :

Georges Street,

ST. JOEN, N. B.

ALEXANDRA

Saw Works!
J. B LAWTON, - - Proprietor.

8T. JOHN N. B.

NOTICE!

HEREBY NOTIFY all persons having
just clams against the estate of the
late ALEXANDER McKAY, of Cape
Spear, 10 hand in the same, duly attested
to, on or before the first day ot May next,
to E. C. GOODEN, Esq., of Baie Verte,
N. B., whom I have appointed as my
agent to close the business of said estate,
C. T. BENT,
Surviving Executor,
Truro, N, S,, Jan. 80th, 1882,

TARTLING
DISCOVERY!

LOST MANHOOD RESTORED.,
A victimof youthful

Decay, Nervous , Lost Mans
eto, having tried in vain every known

‘Watches, Jewelery,!

Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Far ano Headache, Frosted
Fee? and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals 8r. Jacons Or1L
a3 & safe, sure, simple and cheap External
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparatively
trifling outlay of 50 Centa, and every one suffer-
ing with pain can have cheap and positive proof
of _ita claims.

Directions in Eleven

Languages.
80LD BY ALL DEUGGINTS ANDDEALERS
IN MEDIOINE,
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A.

1081 - Holiday Season - 1862
D.R. Mir_:;.mom,

WATCH-MAKER

I AS now in stock, suitable for the
‘Xmas trade, the finest assorted
stock of

" SILVERWARE,

Erc., Erc.,

ever offered in the town of Moncton.

Partics desirous of purchasing anything
in my line of goods during the hohday
season, will save money by examining my
stock. before placing their orders with
travelling agents, or sending to a distant
city. These goods being bought specially
for the 'Xmas trade, are marked very
close, as I cannot sflord to carry such
costly goods too long, and this must be
sold out now.

SEND YOUR ORDERS ALONG.

D. McELMON,.

dec8 Menctoun, N. B.

DORCHESTER

Drug % Store

Drugs, Chemicals, &,

GW on hand at the DORCHESTER
PrarmacopoLius, a large and well
selected Swock of

DRUGS, CHEMICALS,]

Dye Stuffs, Perfumery, Hair Oils, Combs
Brusties. Sponges. Toilet Soaps, Razors,
Razn Stiops, Shaving Seaps, Shoulder
Braces, ‘I'russes, Elastic Stoekings, Rub-
ber Bibs, Aprons, &c., Tobaccos, Cigars,
Pipes, Confectionery, Wines and Liguors.

A FULL LINE OF

PATENT MEDICINES,

consisting of Cum'pbell'u Quinine Wine,
Northrop & Lyman’s Quinine Wine, Han-
ington’s Quinine Wine, Engli-h Hop Bit-
ters, Amcrican Hop Bitters, Fellows’ Dys-
oepeia Bitters, Attwood’s Jaundice Bitters,
Baxter’s Jaundice Bitters, Egar’s -Cod
Liver Cream, Putner’s Emulsion Cod Liver
0il, &e., Scott's do., Robinson’s do., Math-
1son's do., Radway’s Resolvent, Radway’s
Relief, Radwaj's Pills, Veg tine, Carbo-
line, knamelline, Pond's Fxtract, Wilson's
Cherry Balsam, Golden Elixir, Minard’s
Limment, Johnson’s Liniment, Pendleton’s
Liniment, Phosphuzone, August Flower,
German Syrup. locoaine, Holman’s Liver
Pads, Peristultic Lozenges, &c., &c.

Bk, Ssoney, Fuacy G,  gea Vi,
L 7¢ ALEX. MCcKAY,
Druggist.

ang24

WE WANT

CONSIGNMENTS OF

SHIP KNEES,
SPILING,
R« k. TIES,
CGRDWUOD,
TAN BARK,
POTATOES,

WRITE TO

HATHEWAY & 00,

seud FREE to s

m.hudimandhm nmm\'lal
dress J. H. REEVES, 43 Chatham 8k, N

Ll'rr;RA'rURE .

The Voiceless.
-

BY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.

We count the broken lyres that rest
Where the sweet wailing singers slum-
ber,—
But o'er their silent sister’s breast
The wild flowers who will stop to num-
ber?
A few can touch the magic string,
And noisy Fame is proud to win them ;—
Alas for those that never sing,
But die with ali their music in them!

Nay, grieve not for the dead alone
Whose song has told their heaits’ sad
siory,—
Weep for the voiceless, who have known
“f The cross without the crown of glory!
Not where Leucadian breezes sweep
O’er Sappho’s memory-haunted billow,
But where the glistening night dews weep
On nameless sorrow’s churchyard pil-
low.

O hearts that break and give no sign
Save whitening lip and fading tr.sses,
Till death pours out his cordial wine
Slow-dropped from Misery’s crushing
presses,—
it singing breath or echoing chord
T» every hidden pang were given,
What endless melodies were poured,
As sad as earth, as swect as Heaven!

Principal and Interest.

¢“Ob, mother, mother, I am so
L B e — i

¢t Cheer up, my child, we have not
very far to go. Coma closer, let me
brush the dew frem your curls. Now
take my band.”

Bat the child hang back, sobbing
with weariness and exhaustion, and
the pele young mother, bending
over her in the vain attempt to
soothe the hysterical excitement, did
#ot beai the rumble of advaacing
whecls votil they passed close to ber
and a rough,hearty voice exclaimed ;

““ What aile the little girl? Ain't
sick, is she?”

Mary Ellsworth hed never seen
Farmer Rayopesford before: yet the
moment her eyes restcd on his
wrinkled, sun-burned face, with the
shaggy brows overshadowing kind
eyes, she felt that he was a friend,
and made answer promptly :

“ Not siek, sir, bat very- tired.
We itave walked a long way.”

¢ Got much farther to, go?” asked
the farmer, tickling his horse’s ear
with the end of his whip.

*“To Breckton.”

Mr. Raynesford gave a low whistle.

¢ That's four miles off, and the
little gal is pretty nigh used up
a'ready.”

« I koow it,” esid the woman, with
a sigh, **but I have no money to hire
a lodging nearer. In Breckton I
hepe to obtain work in the factory.”

Farmer Raynesford, gave the seat
of his wagon a thump with his whip-
bandle that made old Bonney drop
the monthful of clover he was
nibbling from the roadside and prick
up his ears in ntnnishme_!ﬁ“.

“ 1 won't hear of nosuéh thing!”
said he, energetically. ¢ Why, that
child can’t go Iwenty rods farther!
Here, get in along with me. You
wou’t be none the worse of a bit of
supper and a good night’s rest. I

ow Hannsh'll scold,” he muttered,

he hifted the little girl to his side
and extended bis hand to the mother ;
“but I can’t see folks perishin’ by
the wavside and never offer to help
'ens. Idon't care If she scolds the
roof of the house off.”

He drove rapidly aleng, making
occasional interjectional remarks to
his horse, while Mrs. Ellswortn
drew her thin shawl around the little
golden head that already dropped
drowsily -upon her shoulder, and
thought with a deep sensation of
gratitude upon the shelter Heaven
had provided ber in her serest strait.

It was sn odd-shapped old farm-
house, gray with the storms of near-
ly half a century, with a broad door
in ene, everhung by giant lilsc
bushes, and & kitchen where even in
the bloomy month ef June a great
fire roarel up the wide throated
chimoey, and shinieg rows of tims
winked aod glittered at every up-
ward leap of the flames.

Mr, Raynesford jamped out of the
wagou, and threw the reins over a
post, and went ia to cenciliate his
domestic despot. ;

¢ Look hete, Hannah,” said hLe, to
a tall, angular-looking female who

face nearly o1 quite as sour as the
saucer of pickles she was carrying.
*¢Jest set a couple more plates on
the table, will yon? I've brought
home a womsn and a little gal I
found a piece below, e'en a most
tired to death. They were cal-
culatio’ to walk on te Breckton, but
I thought it wouldn't burt us te keep
‘em over night.” ~ °

“I'm astooished at you, Job

22 Central Wharf,  Boston.
decl

Raynesford,” enid his better balf, in
a tone of indignant remonstrance.

emherged from a pantry near hy, her |

D et S A S Y RO R R BT Tt
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11 Gommand lt

““ We might just as well hang out a
tavern sign at once and be done with
it; you're always bringing home
some poor, miserable crvetar or
other apd " —

“There, there, Hannah,” inter-
rapted Mr. Raynesford, *‘I'm always
willin’ to hear o yon when yeu’re
anyway’reasonable, but it goes clear
ag'in ‘my grain ‘o see poor folks s
sufferin’ and never stretch oat a
belpin’ hand. 'Taint Scripture nor
'taint buman natar’.”

*“ Well, go on your own gait, Job
Raynesford,” responded his wife,
tartly. **Only mark my words, if
you don’t end your days in the poor-
house, "twon’t be throngh no fault o’
yourn!”

She shut the pantry door with a
bang that made all the j ''v eups
and milk-pans rattle, wuile Job,
with an odd grimace, went out to
help his guests to alight.

“Don’t mind my old wowmsn,”
said he, apologetically, as Mrs.
Eilsworth sprang to the ground.
*“She's kiud o' sharp speken, but
she means well after all. We ain’t
all jast slike in our notions, yeu
koow.”

“If all the world were like you,
sir,” said the young widow, with

./ tears in her eyes, ‘‘ there would be

less waot and suffering, by far.’

Farmer Raynesford pretended not
to hear, he was busy lifting little
Mary oat.

“Set on them blackberries,
Hannsah,” said he, toward the close
of their evening meal. ¢ The little
gal's so tired she can’t eat nothin’
solid.” i
“I was calculating loA'k'Lep them

blackberries for the donatien party,

to-morrow,” said Mrs. Raynesford, ||

rising with rather sn uawilling sir

* Nonsense !” quoth the farmer,
with a broad laugh. * I'm having
a dcnation party of my own lo-
vight. Here, little one, see if those
berries don’t put some color in
your cheeks.”

All the evening little Mary sat
by the hearth, with her hands in her
wother's and her large blue eyes
fixed earnestly upon the kind far-
mer’s face.

*“ What are you thinking aboat,
dearest?” asked Mrs. Ellsworth
once. She drew a long sigh and
whispered :

“ Ob, mamma, he is so kind to us?”

When Mary Eilsworth and her
little girl set out next morning upen
their long - walk to Br:ckton, Job
Raynesford went with them to the
gate, fambling uneasily in his pocket,
and glancing guiltily sround to make
sure that Hanoah was not within
seeing distance. When Mary ex:
tended her hand to say good-by,
to her astonishment a bank bill was
thrast into it.

“ Don’t say nothin’,” muttered
Job, with “a sheepish air. “Ien
dollars ain’t much ‘o me, and if
yuu don’t chance to get work in the
factory right away, it may be a
goed deal o' use to vou. Needn't
thank me—you're as welcome as the
flowers in May!"

He beot over Lo kies the child’s
fair forebead, and stood watching
them until the two slight figures
disappeared, and only the golden
eky and the moviag crests of sum-
mer woods remained.

“Ten dollars!” cjaculated Mrs.
Raynesferd, who had witnessed this
little episode from behind the cur-
tains of ber milk-room window.
“Is' Job Raynesford crazy! To
give ten doliars to a M, strolling
vagiant] I he don’s get a piece of
my mind " —

And she hastened out, her cap
border fairly standing on end with
borror. Job awaited the coming
tempest with philesophic co:lness,
bis haods in his pockets. and his
lips parted in a geod-matured smile.
It was not the first piece of Mrs.
Hanneb’'s * miod’ that bad been
bestowed apon him, nor did be sup-
pose it was likely to be Lhu last.

¢ She means well,’ he said to him-
self, when the volley of wrath had
been discharged on his luckless
bhead, and ‘Mrs.
returiied to 'her butter-making, ¢ but
she’s got the greatest faculties for
scolding or apy woman I ever saw!’

The years flitted by, sprinkling
the steep old farm-hounse with crystal
drops of April ehower's, and thatch-
it with the dazzling ermine of Jaa-
vary snows, many and many a time.

Gray hairs crept in among the raven |

locks of Farmer Raynesford, the
care-worn wrinkles began to gather
areund his mouth and brow. Alas!
those ewift-footed years bhrought
troubles innumerakile to the kind old
men. | _‘7’
¢ Twenty yearal' mused he, ene

bright June moraing, ‘is den’s seem

¥
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Raynesford had|

(%

gTorml:

that ugly fall from the bay-raek, and
got lame for life.’

He looked down at the crutches
by his side as he spoke, and -sighed
from the very bottom of his heart.

Hannah steod in the doerway,
tossing cors to a forlora little colony
of chickens. Twsnty yesrs had not
improv.d hl.f;
was = gauoti mier
vinegsr-faced than ever.

‘Yes,’ suid she, slowly, ¢ snd per-
! haps you don’t remember that it was
just twenty years dgo to-day that
you threw ten dollars away on that
woman apd ber child. I told you

and more

and I don’t see but what
oo is likely to come true.
Dido’t I say you would live to
repent it?’

‘I won’t denv, Hannah,’ said the
nld man, ¢ but that P've done a good
many thiags I've been sorry for—
we ain't none of us perfeot, you
know, wife—but that i not one of
them. No, I never for a minate
repented being kind to the widew
and fatherless.’

Hasnah shrogged her shoulders
but made no reply.

** Didn’t you say you were geoing
to see tha rich luwyer sbout the-five
thousand dollars to-day ?” she asked,
presently,

*¢ Yes, but I don't suppose it’ll be
much use. If he'd wait a little, I'd
do my best to please him. Jomes
says he'll be sure to sell the old
place frem ov-r our heads, however ;
they tell me he’s s hard man. I
weap {0 ¢xplain 1o him jast how the

faade spd'——
¢ told you how it weuld be long
ago )’ ejsculated Hannah, unable to
restrain ber vexation. ‘What on
earth ever possessed you to sign fer
Jesse Fairweather?’

‘I o’'posed he was a honest man,
and I wouldn’t see an old friend

wronged.’
‘ Fiddlesticks I’ exclaimed Mrs.
Raynes.8rd. ¢ That's just your eal-

culation, Job! There—Zoke has
/brought the wagon ; do atart off or
you’ll he too late for the York train.’

Aud Job meekly obeyed, only teo
happy to eseape from the andless
disoord of his wife's rolling tongue.

The rays of the wnoonday sun
streamed brightly through the
stained glass ocasements of Mr.
Everleigh's Gothic library. The
room was decorated with appurten-
snces of wealth and taste. Velvet
chairs, with tall backs of daintily
carved rosewood, “were scattered
here and there; marble vases oc-
cupied niches beside the donorway,
and the rarest pictures hung on the
panelled and gilded wall. But the
prettiest objest of all—the ene
which the rich lawyer oftenest raised
his eyes from the writing to eon-
template with an icvoluntary smile
of pride and affection—was a lovely
woman in a white cashmere morning
robe, trimmed with velvet, who
stood opposite arranging flowers in
a bouquet. She wore a spray of
berries, carved of pink Neapolitan
coal, at her throat, and tiny pend-
ants of the same rare stode in her
shell like ears, and the slender waist
was tied around with & piak ribbon.

s There, Walter, isn’t that prtty 7’
she asked, holding up her completed
bouquet.

¢ Very pretty,’ he answered, look
ing not at the roses or geraniums,
but directly a% the blue eyes and
golden curls of his beautiful youag
wife. b\

¢Yon are mot even nolciag it,’
she pouted. !

¢ Because T see sotvetbing so much
better worth looking at,” he said,
playfully.

‘Do you redlly love meso very
wuch? she asked, throwing dows
the flowers, and comiag around to
bis side.

He rose and drew her earessingly
towards him.

¢ My dearest, you are more preoi-
ous to me than the whole werld
besides ! :

She let her head rest for a moment
o0 his shoulder, and when she raised
it, there was a tear on her eyelashes.

+Oh, Walter, if mamma could only
see how happy we are!’

There was a knock at the door.
Mts. Everleigh slipped from her
husband’s arm with the prettiest
blush in the world; sad was very
busy with her flowers when the rich
lawyer’s ‘right band man’ put bis
grizzled head into the roem.

¢ The old man wants to see you
about that Fairweather business.’

«Show him in. Dea't lvok so die-
appoiated, love,’ he eaid, aa the
grizzled head disappesred. * Lshall
aot bé detained three minutes, and
the horses are at the door.’

Mary Everleligh never troubled
her pretty little head about business

{matters, 80 she never looked up as

the haltering sound of old M.

P

Raynesford’s ciatoh: echoed 0n the
carpe, Bat the isstamt be.

L1 4 o i,‘,‘.

any respeot—she

| #nd yeur days in the

{ ], my hasband, and
wan who, I am persnaded, saved my

$1.60 per Annum

poul'bte, Harosh, that it was twenty |she started ‘ss if an -arrow - had
years sgo this very day that I caught {smitten her, and ber slender hands

clasped together, listeping as intent-
ly as theugh ber life depended en
bearing every word. “The old wan
was plesding and sorrewfal—her

leagth Job Raynesford turned to go.

¢ Well, sir,’ be said, in » sgbdued
tene, ‘I don’t know much aboat iaw
and law boeks, but it esems bard
that ap old man should by turped
out of the home that bas shultered
him for sixty yests, and $IL for ne
fsult of his own.” They say you are
e very rich gentleman, sir—five
thousand dollars may seem a small
sum to you, but it is my all.’

Mrs. Everleigh’s soft voice broke
thol-ilenoo that succeeded this ap-
peal.
¢ Walter, come here one micute—
I want to speak to you.’

He obeyei, somewhat surprised ;—
she drew him into & deep recess of
the stained glasa window, and stand-
ing there with the rosy sud amber
shadows playing about her lovely
brow, like some fair-pictured saint,
she told bim hew twinty years age
s wearied child and its mother were
fed and sheltered by a kind-bearted
stranger ; how he had given them
money and kind wishes, when they
were utterly alome and desslate ia
the wide werld. 7

¢ Bat, my Tove, what has all this

to do with my busisses q&bt:lf'

¢ Much, Walter! I sm ¢t little
child !’

*You, my dearest?’

and the neble

life that night, stands yomder, with
gray, bewed head and oinkiang heart

‘ Mary, you must surely be mis-
taken.’

‘I can net be mistaken, Walter.
I should know him amding a thou-
sand. You said you loved me, this
merning—now grant me one little
boon ?*

“.l

Mr. Everleigh silently went to a
small eboay oabinet, uslosked it,
and drew eut s folddd paper, which
he plased in her heede. Sbhe glided
up to the old mes; who had beea
gazing out of a window in a sort of
reverie, and laid her soft hand on
his arm.

‘Do you . remember the little
geolden-haired Mary whom you
found with ber wother, wearied ont
on the roadside, twonty years ago?

“Do I remember her, fady? It
was but this very morning [ was re-
cslling the whele scene.’

“And don’t you recoguize me®
she said, smiling up into his face,
a8 she drew back the drooping
curls. ‘I am little Mary ¥’

Hestood inbewildered silence. All
of a sudden the truth seemed to
break vpon him, and he laid his
hand upoa her head with a tearfal
blessing.

¢ Aud your mother, my child?’

‘She has been dead for years;
but it is my dearest task to be the
iustrument of her gratitude. Here
is the note you indorsed ; my hus-
band has given it to me. See!’

A small lamp was burning in one
of the nishes; she held the bit of

cloud of light ashes upon the floor.

* Well !’

Mrs. Raynesford met her husband
at the door at the instant his crut-
ches sounded on the little gravelled '
path.

*Why don’t you speak? Of
course I know you've nothing but
bad news to tell, but I may as well
hear it at once. Have you seen the
gentleman? What did he say?’

‘ Hannab,’ said old Job Raynes-
ford, slowly folding up his gloves,
‘do you remember the ten dollars I
gave that poor wanderer a score
years ago to-day ?’

¢ Why, of course I do. Didn't I
remind you of it not twelve hours
ago? What has that to do with
our troubles, pray ?'

‘ Just this =t ‘m{lnooivod pay-
ment, principal interest | *

* What do you'mean, Job Rayues-
ford ?*

‘The little galden-haired: child’
that sat beside onr. hearthstone that
June evening is Lawyer Evarleigh’s
wife, and I have seen her burn the
note that has hung like & millstone
around my neck for many years.
She said it was bnt’pnii:g 8 sacred
debt of gratitude; but . Heaven
knows I looked for no such reward.”

There was a moment’s silonce.
The old man m“Endoriﬁg over

the past, and Mrs. | " wab
20 taken byaurprise, really
eonld notbq.k. .

‘And now, wife, what have you
to .y about my financial mis-
takes ? ' said Job, |

Mrs. esfprd’ had no argu-
ment suited to the emergencies of

thing.

P. T. Barnum Falls Into Line.
Scauning our various exchanges,

in prominent New York dailies to
Barnum, Bailoy & Hutchinson’s
strong endorsement of 8t Jacobs Qil
as & pain-reliever. They too have
fallen into line, it wonld seem.—

Oincinnati(0.) Enquirer.

the Iate Commodore Vanderbilt,
and brother of the present Railway
King, committed suicide on the 2nd
inst. Cause supposed to be insanity.

hter

Lol m-mu- wh" g
n ! e
of the late President. *"'

.

paper over the flame until it fell a -

the case, and she wiseiy said—no.

we notice especial distinction given °

—Cornelius Vlnderbl.lt. son of

busband politely inflexible. At _ -
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