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‘or the Heorthstone,
JOYS 1N SORROWS,

RY J. A. TUMREW,

Through many sorraws thou hast heon,
'\\ cary $’llgrim of this tife :

‘They have nerved thee for the battle,
They have armod thec for the strifo,

Though tho breuth of di int.
Though t.hlc lun"be l‘;id l‘:gl':lp:c)il;:lh:.“:cm'
And thought dark be all arouud theg,
And thy mid-dry bluck na night.

Though the black and heavy aurses
Clase, with thunder o'or thy hend :
Though the friends that once you trusted
Are forever from you fled ;

Though calamitica have erossed thec,
Darkness deep hath hid thy way.
Bright may be tho sun above thee,
Soon will shine eterual day.

Look up, sad spirit, and be strops,
Ask for strength and then receive,
Far Godis rendy to bestow,

His command is to beliove,

Io will never turn theo from Him
Ifyou come to Him fur gruce;

Ho has never hadden any.

Suyiug < Scek in vain wmy face.”

(For the Iearthatone.)

FROM BAD TO WORSE.

A TALE OF MONTREAL LIFE.

ny J. A. PRILLIPS,

CUAPTER IV.
OUT OF TIIK CANTEEN.

The wedding trip of Avthur and Jessle wasa
short, bul a very happy one. Once In a whilen
shaddow of an old sorrow would flit across tho
brain of Arthur, but one glanee at the bright,
Joyous fuce by his slde would quickly dispel the
vision, and he would bo gny and happy agaln.
As for Jossie nll the warm Impnssioned love of
her nature thawed naturally and quietly out un-

der the influence of the sun of her adoration.
Thelr hollday wius brief—searee two weeks—but |
they thorouglly enjoyed k. There is scarcely °

any eity, except, perhaps Paris—when Parls
wus Ll ber zenith—where two weeks ean be

more Lhoroughly cnjoyed by persons wlho have

no business but plensure, than they can be in .
New York. The splendid vistas of streets, the

magnliicent buildings, the teeming population, |
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all 8o vurnest and busy; the glories of Central |
Tark, the calm quict repose of Greenwood, the ;
flash and glow of the theatres, the splendors :
of Lthe opzra, the roar aud bustle of Brondway, !
the vivid vitality of the whole place tend to:
mike up a picture of fascination which it s dif- *
fleult to rival. Jessio bad never been in nny
larger ety thun Montreal, and the glories of the

opora and the wonders of the theutre were all

new plensures to her, and shie drank them In |
with nvidity, and turned from them wigh regret

when the brief holiday hud pussed away and !
they were obliged to return,  Afthough her life
bad been n happy one, yet it seemeod to her she
had never known what true happlness wus un-
til within theso two weeks, Sulll she was not
dorry to return to Montreal, a8 she pictured
quieter domestic joys which would more than
compensate for the giddy round of plensure she
was experiencing.

Mr. Lubbuck sailed for Eugland at the lime
apecificd, and left Arthur Austin In full sharge
of the business, uiriess Mr. Lownds should take
a faney to visit Cannda.  Mr. Lubbuek oxpeeted
10 be nbsont ubhout o year, and Arthur wus duly
fnstalled as master of his house durlng his ab-
sence. Tho old gentleman. had tuken cure to
ralse Arthur's salary to o liberpl figure so that,
he may not feel dependont on his wife, whose
sattlenont had been a very liberal one securing
her $2,000 a year during her uncle's lifethe
and one half of his fortune at his deuth,

1t was about n weck after Mr. Lubbuck had
sailed that Arthur was walking up Jacques Car-
tier Square whon he felt u hand laid lightly on
his shoulder, and a volce, which sounded fami-
liar saluted him with :

«Dear boy, how magnificontly you are look-
ing; allow mo to congratulato you on your im.
proved appoarance und flso on your improved
prospeets. I had the pleasure of witnessing that
interesting littlo ceremony at the Cathedraln
coupla of woeks ago, and I assure youit affected
me deoply.” T

“Why, Bob, old fellow T am nstonished to seo
you; and should certuinly never have recog-
nised you, your appearanco hasso much changed,
you look 50—80-—"

u Scedy, dear boy, don't bo delicatoe about ex-
pressions, ¢ Confoundedly seedy,’ iIf you feel in
& humor for ustng adjectives. I confess the fact,
dear boy, luck has run dead against me, and I
believe I am about the most impecunious and
seedy individual In Montreal.”

« 1 am renlly sorry to bear that, and you know,
old fellow you have only to eall on mo for any
help you need; but, where have you been these
lust two years that I have never heard from
you; und how did you como to Montreal 2

« Dear boy, one question at a time; the story
s long, and standing hore Is not pleasant, let us
adjourn to o quiet rotreat I know in the neigh-
borbood where we canu obtain food ' for the body
as woll as the mind, and where wo will not be
disturbed.”

They walked down Notre Dame 8t. to Clando
and dowi that almost to St Paul's’ whon Bry.
don stopped in front of Joo BeeCs Canteon. ’

« Lot us entor,” he sald. ¢« the exlorior s not
inviting and the interior is very litlle more so,
but It 18 chenp, very cheap—and 08 8 natural
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‘““ NKNK'S YOUR TWU-KEVED RENPSTEAK, AND YOUR MULLED ALE."

colnequence  Cxtremely accoptable to a man
whose finance are i i c.id e sitie of consuim p-
tion. The fare is simple, but nutritlous; and
wonderfally filling, « Httle of I guest loig way.
Let us enter.”

« No," sald Arthur, ¢I do not balieve in visit-
Ing suloons; and I don't ke the appeatrance of
this one.”

 Mare prejudlee, denr boy., Enter and re-
fresh your drooping spirtts with the bouwling
cookiall, or the foaming tinnkard.  Isexides,” he
added In more serjous tones, ¢ | have something
very partiealar 1o suy 10 you.”

“You have certainly selected & very curlous
place,” anid Arvthur, « but it makes iitule diter-
ence 10 meo.”

Thoy entered—no4 the saloon where two rot-
tou chicoses, n henp ct-ham knucklesnnd plies of
fint looking bread, bountifully displayed on the
counter, are tho prevading features, but o side
room which bore over its entrance door, the pro-
tontious sign ¢ Oyster Saloon, menls &c.”

It was a low, dark, mean lookiug room, fur-
nished with a foew heavy squure tables and
some bonches and chalrs ; In one corner stood &
platform which looked as If it had been used
for u pianog, 1f the place had ever been a musie
hall, and tho walls were ornamented with n
few rnde plctures on sporting subjects. Mr.
Brydon led the way to o sido table, and sat with
tho air of o man who # had been there before."
Arthur sat ozposito bim and awalted with some
impatience the communication which Brydon
sald he had to make to him.

Mr. Brydon . settled the secedy looking hat
firmly on his hiend, dived Into ‘one pocket and
produced an old clay pipe black with age, Into
another and brought out a handful of tobacco,
filled the pipo and carefiilly returned thy fow
grains loft in his hand to his pocket. He then
dived into another pockot and producing a
matoh, lighted-his pipo and took two or three
contemplative whifs,

- Arthur Austin.had k..own Robert Brydon for
many yoars, they . had been school-mates to—
gothor, and Brydon had boen for some timo in
the office of Arthur’s father, when Arthur him-
sclf was a clerk there. o had left the oflice
under rather suspiclous circumsatances, 2 cheque
had been forged for a small sum, and suspicion
had forsome Lime been thrown on Arthur Austin,

but’'a thorough investigation showed Mr. Brydon’

as the probable culprit. The case was not
very clear agninst him, and Mr. Austin con.

tented himself with simply discharging him,
Brydon took the discharegs in the lizht of an In.
Justlee, and tried hard w throw the guilt on
Arthurs but Mr. Austin so scouteit the Jden that
he quickly changed hixs tactles und tried 1o con-
¢lliate the friend he had endeavored to abuse.
Arthar wax of an ensy, forgiving disposition,
and soon forgot the injustice and wrong Brydon
had tried to do him. At that time Arthar was
rather wild—ax young men with plenty of
maoney generally will be—and Brydon soon ex.
tublished himsell ws hix boon companlon, They
had nmnerous » xprees ® together, and Brydon
wis closely connected in a trananction which
Arthur had every desire to blot from his me.
mory, and every wish to keep conecaaled from
the rest of the world.  Brydon, after he left Mr.
Austin, had for a while ran a Faro Bank on the
RBowery; but some ugly tales had been told to
the police, and one night a descent was made
on it, and the proprietor and inmates arrested.
1t does not take much trouble or ingenuity—but
generally a gootl denl of money—for the keoper
the coutiscation af his 1oy out,” « checks," &c,
of & Noew York Faro Bank to escapo from tho
clutehes of n New York Judye, and so Robert Bry-
don suffered nothing mora than a heavy fine, and
He remained about New York for a fow months
after this, figuring consplcuously as a ¢ sport,”
attending the races, driving o fast team in the
Park, wenring a big diamond pln in his shirt
hosom, and othorwise playing the heavy swoll.
Then he disappenred, and Arthur Austin had
seen or heard nothing of him for over two years,
when they suddonly met in Jacques Cartier
8quare. ‘When Brydon left Now York, Arthur
Austin wns at the helght of his success, and re.
puted to be cnormously wenithy. In a fow
months moro the collapse bad come, and he
was reduced to almost beggary. What Brydon
had bean doing in these two yoars and s half,
and what had reduced him from tho gay cava.
Hor Lo thoe seedy individual he now was, were
matlors of conjecture to Arthur Austin, . ° .

# 8It down, dear boy, and rofresh,” sald
Mr. Brydon. Allow me torecommond the beer;
the presenco of water is plainly recognizable,
but it rotnins some of its anclent flavor, and is
not bad, all things considerod. Mr. Beef,” con--
tinued he, as that personagoe ontered tho room,
s will you oblige me with one of your excollent
steaks and u tankurd of mulled ale; my friond
will take—""

s Nothing, thanks,” sald Arthur. I Jdo nol

need any haneh, and I never take any intoxi-
cating liquor.”

s Phew 1” whistled Mr. Reef, ¢ you'ro a cold
water cnstomer, are you?  Well, I shouldn't
wonder if you were,” he enntinued, with a su.
pereilious glance; ¢« you lonk ke 11.”

s« Dear boy, denr Loy,” sold Mr. Brydon, ¢ you
don’t menn to gay that you have come the cold
water dodign! Sorry to hear {t, very; it rulns
the conting of the stnomach, nnd brings a man to
an early and unemmfortuble grave.  You won't
take anything? then I must drink alone, Mr,
Beef, would you oblige me by secliyy that that
stealkk Ik Mmt and of fuir proportion; I feel
slightly peckish.”?

Yoy, you generally do feel ¢ peckish’ whoen
you come In here,” vesponded Mr. Beef, as he
weat into the bar-room to exceute tho order.
Iefore leaving the room, however, he took the
poker out of tho conl seuttle, gave {t n preliing.
nary wipu with his handkorchief and patit in
stove.

« Brydon, what is It you want to say to mo;
and why did you como hore to say it ?"” asked
Arthur Austin, ns scon as they were alone.

¢ Dear boy, what a trick you have of asking
two or three questions at once.  One at u time
will lust much longer, and give me o ruch
more of your company.”

“ I have no time to waste.
want; do yon want money 2"

¢ Dear boy, your last remark is the most sen.
siblo one you bavo made yet. I have for somo
time past been in u chronle condition of want-
ing monecy.”

s Woll, you know, Bob, you hnve only to tell
me how much you want, and {f it I8 possible for
me to nccommodate you I will do so,”

s Denr boy, your kindness ovoerpowers me,
Suppose we say & tenner ” to begin with, I
have a most unexcoptionablo suit of togs, for
which I pald—no, I mean owe—13rooks Brothers
fifty-tive dollars; and an obliging relative of
mine in Montreal—in fact, ‘my uncle’'—was
considerate enough to lend mo three dolinrs and
& half on them. Wiih those released, and o
now patr of boots, “Richard will be himsolf
agnin.” No, stop, not quito himself. I pro-
mised mysell a new hat tohang up in Montroal;
porhaps you wonida't mind adding another V.,
50 that I may Keep my promise,” ’
© Arthur Anstlan” took out his pocket-book and
counted out four tive-dollar bills which he hnnd-
cd W Brydon, suying, ¢ Bob, yon know I have

What do you

] oy vias nre running low.

l

candar pretty heavy expense Intely, awd
I will let you have
nil ! oean spare, twanty dollars, and if I ean ho
ol wpy furthior ase to yon, you can command
. 1 will bo wanted at tho oftice, so 1 must
ve yor”

« pear boy, you ave gonerosity itself; but do
not go ust yet. I hnve Homothing to il you
which it Is important for you to hear.”
turtbior conversation was Interruptet by the
entranco of Mr. Beef, artistlenlly arrayed in his
shirt slooves, bearing a pewtor mug of ale in
one haml and n red herrfng suspended by the
tat! in the other. He placed the mug on the
table, Lovle 2 plate from o cupboard and skilfally
sslung it nlong the table until it stopped in
front of Mr. 1 lon.  He then procceded 1o the
stove, and, drawlag out the poker, retwrned to
tho table atul sadd @

s HHere's your two-eyed beefsteak aml your
muiled wle,” at the same time hringing e beve
ring dawn with n sinart slip on e pute;
vinpging the poker Into the ale, which lowed
aned hilssedd tremendonsly,

s And vory execliont they appear (o he, gl
. Beefy” sadd Mree Brydon, scmay 1 troubile
syou for a eracker and the mustard 2°

s Heres o erncker; there ala’tany mustard,
M1 tronhle fou for Ave conks, Nfe's oo elvil s
elinp by baldf,” munttered Mre, Secl to lnmself as
he went biek to the bary, camed T don’t like the
lanks of him, the' ho bas been lieve predly olten
tne st two weeks, and always padd lis way
tike o man.”

¢ Now, Brydon, what Is It you want to say to
me 2"

“iar bhey, den't be fipetnous. ‘This her-
ring is exeellent, wnd so {8 my appetite; the
hoeer is thiu, but L nn thimsty, allow e o re-
tresh.”

Arthursat sileatly thinking for a few juintes
whllst Brydan ¢ refrestuld,”  Ha was thinking
over his rriend’s manner which did nol bapress

him  favourably. He knew Robert Brydou
thoroughly, and atthe' he weuld lend  him

money for #atdd fang syne,” orado him a gord
turi Iff he could, he would not trust him. o
was aware of oue or two dark spols In M,
Brydon’s enreer, nnd be plnecd little eonthilenceo
in nim. He alsa remctuberaed that Brydon was
fully scquninted with nn unpleasant episode in
his own enreer, which he wished to forgel hut
coulil not, wnd spite of himself the man’s pro-
sence in Montresl gave hlin an aupleasant,
nnxions feeling,  What had brought him to Cie
nadin?  Perbaps some et of misconduet in tho
Stntes s but whint cauld 1L e thut ho wanted to
say to him ?

o Brydon,” sabd Arthur at Iast, ¢ you havae
very newrty Onished that herring, and sy thino
Is precions, what 18 iL you have to tell me 27

s [xeotlent refreshiument, aned tilling nt the
price,’ sald My, Brydon, quite hnperturbably
 bl, rather dry and nceding more tfluid
wash it down,  Mr. Boeef, will you oblige mae
with another muyg of beer, eoll this e Lhy
puker impurted rathera greasy finvor to the last
lot, Now, denr boy,” he continued, wfter his
mag had been replenlshed unl by had taken o
gowd pull atit, « pnrdon my keeping you in
suspense, but what [ have to sny I8 serious,
snd I prefer entering upon a serions subject on
a full stomach, it glves one more confldance.
Dear boy, that wits & very pleasant ceremony
1 wilhessed the other day, aml 1 congratuintoe
yott on your goold tuste; Mrs. Austing No, 2, i3
certninly o very charmiag Uitle lady, nnd I dao
not wonder at your susceptible heart bolng cap-
tured by her beauty, without taking lnto ace
count the ulteriur atitrnction of her uncle's tor-
Lute,”

« ] do not sro what my wife's personnl np-
pearance has to do with the mutter,” wndd Ar-
thur very stifly, ¢ pruy comne to the point.”

« Dear hoy, that's Just whut [ nm coming to;
but the point very nearly concerns Mrs, Austin,
No. 2, and, therctore, 1 am foreed to moention
her,!!

“ What do you menn by caliing my wile,
Mrs., Austin, No, 2

« 8imply, dear boy, that there 13 1 Mrs, Aus
tin, No. 1.”

« Was, you menn, not 45,1 There {8 no use
dragizing up that old story of my tolly and i
punishment. I will save you the troubls of
repeating the talo of how u beardless boy not
twenty becume enamoured of n preity ballet
danesr, with & well turned ancle and eaptivats
ing bluck cyes; of how he followed her, In his
tnfatuation to a small villngo In Pennsylvanin
and—in a t of mad marriod her; of
his awaking frorn his wild dream to find thut
she wans wicked, abandoned, vile; all thnt a
woman should not be, and that he was tied to
her for life; of his ineflectiial efforts to ot frocd
of hor; of tho ycar of misery ho passed. No,
there is no neoed for you to repeat that old
story I remember it only too woll; it is only too
dooply ongraved on my heart and is tho one
dark memory of my life, But thank God! it
is only a memory, death has closed thut page
of my life, and I do not dosire to have ib ru-
opened.”

¢ Not tho least doubt of it, dear hoy, and
quite proper on your part; bhut I full to under-
stand your allusion to death.”

& My wretched wifo died four years age § just
about the time of the fallurcof Austin nnd Son,
Oh ! don’t look incredulous, I have a letier from
tho doctor who attended her, and the undortuker
who buried her ; the lotter enclosed bills which
I paid ; butraltho' tho gentlemen were prompt
onough to sand me tholr bills, they wera nover
polite enough to forward rocelpis for tho money.
I also saw an announcement of my wifo's death
in a S8avannah paper; in which pinco sho was
playing at the time. Besides, you know I was
allowing my wife $2,000 a year at that timoe and
her quarterly allowance has not since. been
claimed ; not that I could have pald it, bocause
our failure left mo without tho means to do so,
but becanso there was no ono to poy it to.” |

¢ \What & wonderful memory tho dear bhoy
has' said Mr. Brydon rather mockingly, “ bug
incorrect ns to facis.: Miss Effie' Barron—or o'

speak more correctly, diss Austin, No l-—-musg




