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CALL AT B. FAIREV’S
>

and see his new Stock of

-i

a:

DADOO SHADES with Fancy FRINGE,

' ELEGANT DESIGNS AND COLORS,
• *

Prices complete, $1.20 and SI.60 each.

0 NEW 0 CAMP 0 CHAIRS. 0
2 doz., New Camp Chairs, New Whatnots, Sideboards, etc.

B. FAIREY,
f Newcastle.

Newcastle, August 3,’88.

THEY SAY.

ESTEY’S COD LIVER OIL CREAT-
—WITH THE —

ITypophosphites of Lime and Soda.
Wananteil to contain 50 per cent of the purest 

Norwegian Cod Liver Oil. The most
Palatable, Digestible and Efficacious
PrqMtration of Cod Lirer Oil on the market 

Children will taie H and oak for more.. 
Endorsed by Physicians and prescribed by 

them.

WHAT
“ I have no hesitation in stating that it is the 

most petfect Emulsion of Cor Liver Oil I ever 
saw.” Another says : “ I have prescribed it 
extensively during the past 3 years, and am pre­
pared toatate that no other preparation of the 
kind has met with equal acceptance at the hands 
of my patients.”

PREPARED ONLY BY

E. M. ESTET, • Pharmacist.
Sold by drngg stseve rywhere; Price, 50c 

per bottle.
MONCTON, - - N. B.

For sale by E. Lee Stree, Newcastle, N. B.

Law and Collection Office
fOT-

Barrlster k Attorney at Law,
Solicitor is Bankruptcy, Convey­

ancer, Itota-r Public, etc.

Beal Estate A Fire lnsarance 
Agent.

HT CLAIMS collected In ill pirtt ol tne
Dominion.
Office:-NEWC ASTLY.N. B.

L. J. TWEEDIE,
attorney a barrister

AT LAW.
.^OTABY" PUBLIC,

CONVEYANCER, See.

rk.tk.m - — — N. B"

CANADA HOUSE.
Clallam, New Braiswi*

JOHNSTON, ProprietorIT m.

Consitlerable outlay has been made on the 
house to make it a first class Hotel and trave1 lets 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort It is 
situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat 
landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.

The pioprietor returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the past, 
rnd will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 

in the future.merit the same in

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
I or Commercial Trrre'len and Stabling on the
prenisec.

Oct. 12, 1885.

CASH STORE.
Ihos. Mark, A Go.

would respectfully call the attention of the 
Public to the large Stock of

Spin at! Saner Gauds,
now in Store, with more to arrive. This Stock 
consists ot a nice assortment df Flints, Ging­
hams, Shirtings, Cottonade « , Stained Muslins 
and Summer Ureas Fabric8, splendid value in 
Cashmeres. Something new and nobby in 
Jerseys expected shortly. A large assortment 
of Hose, all sixes. Ladies’ and Gents’ Fine 
Underwear. Hard and Soft Hats, Boots and 
Shoes, Rubbers, Ready made Clothing, Gloves, 
Ties and Collars, Trunks and Valises, and lota 
of miscellaneous articles.

Prices down to Rock bottom.
Thos. Clarjc Sc Co.

Newcastle, May 8, ’88.

OFFICE—Old Bank Montreal-

J D. PHINNEY.
Barrister â Attorney at Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac., 
RICHIBU OT O - XT- B- 

Orrio— ConRT Hours SquiRS.
May 4,1885.__________ ____

TTïwLËnnir
PHYSICIAN sud SCR6E0N,

NEWCASTLE, XT- B.
OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M. 

0. Thom peon.
Newcastle, June 11,1887.

o. J. MacCTJLLY, M.A., M. D„
Beak. HOT. COL SUM., LOUDON.

■ raciALiit,
DISEASES OF EYE, EAR k THROAT, 
Office : Cor. Church and Horn SI., Moncton. 
Moncton, Nov. 12, 86.

Dr. I> ES CHOND,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

Office and residence UNION HOTEL, New­
castle, N. B.

Newcastle, June 4tl£ 1888. n.

TUNING aBijtmiBWG.
J. 0 Biedermann, PIANOFOKTE and OR­

GAN TUNER,

Repairing a Specialty.
Regular visits made to the Nortbern Counties, of 
which due notice will be given.

Orders for tuning, etc., can be sent to the 
Advocate Office, Newcastle.

J. O. BIEDERMANN.
St John, May 6.1887.

KEARY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL.)

BATHURST, - - - N. B.
THOS. F. REART. - Proprietor.

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re­
furnished throughout Stage connects with all 
trains. Livery connected with the Ho'eL 
Yachting Facilities. Some of the beet trout 
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excellent 
salt water bathing. Good Sample Rooms for 
commercial men.
TERMS (1.50 per day; with Sample 

Rooms $1.75.
Bathurst, Oct 1, '86.

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer & Commission Merchant.

NEWCASTLE, * - N. ».
Goods of aB kinds handled on Commission 

and rompt returns made.
Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country

■ a satisfactory manner.
A Newcastle, Arg. 11,

F. GLEMENTSON & GO.
0(TB STOCK OP

CROCKERY,
CHINA,

and GLASS,
LAMPS and LAMP GOODS,
is now complete for the coming spr <• We 
invite

COUNTRY TRADE
visiting St. John to call and see our unusually 
varied stock, which we are offering at lowest 
possible prices.

CRATES
* suitable for country stores always in stock.

F. GLEMENTSON A Co.
Dock Street,

St. John.
St John N. B., April 27, 87 lyr.

Stoves for Sale.
For sale at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,
for Soft Coal, Style

"OKI O,”
suitable for a Hall ot large Dining Room. Li 

—use only two seasons. Also a

Model Parlor Stove,
in good order.

For particulars apply at the "Advocate" 
Office.

Oct. 10, 1887.

. E. O. COLE,
MERCHANT TAILOR

—AND—

Gentlemen’s Outfitter,
Palmer Block, Moncton, N. B.

Our traveller, Mr. C. S. COLE, will visit the 
different towns on the North Shore, about the 
15th of May, with an entirely new range of 
Samples, including some special lines for 
Summer wear. We employ two first class cut­
ters, one a graduate of Mitchell’s Celebrated 
Cutting School, New York. Cus tomers can de- 
en d upon the latest styles and perfect fits. 

Moncton, May 2, 1888.

ES TETS
ESTEY’S
ESTEY’S
ESTEY'S

IRON
IRON
IRON
IRON

A
AND

D

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC,

vniiD blo°3III K toning up. You 
■ w w have no appetite, 

and what you do eat distresses 
yon. You are low spirited 
and languid. You arc ner­
vous, and at nights roll and 
koss on your bud and cannot 
vieep. This is all caused by 
your system being run dowu 
end requiring something to 
b-ace it up, and make you 
feel all right again. To se­
cure this you should take

ESTEY’S

Iran and Quinine Tonic.
After using it for a ehor 

time you will find

Your appetite improv­
ed, your spirits become 
more cheerful, and you 
feel and know that ev­
ery fibre and tissue of 
your body is being brac­
ed and renovated-

ESTEY’S IRON AND QUININE TONIC
Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sure 

and get the genuine. Pvtce 50 cents, 6 bottles 
*2.50.

Prepared only by E. M. EoTEY, Moncton,

TAILORING.
In consideration of the hard times I am pre­

pared from this date to Trim and make Suits 
for the sum of t

For Sale.
The proprietor offers for sale the

Drag Store,
situated m Richibucto, Kent County, N. B.

Stock and Fixings
complete, including Soda Fountain. Good 
chance for one who understand» the business, 
as it is the only registered Drug Store in town. 

Apply to '
R. L BOTSFORD,

Richibucto, N. B
July 2nd, 1888.

HE9

----------------------------------------------i

Clifton House,
>• a»« 143 Germain Street. 
•T. JOHN, N. B.

ERS,_ PROPRIETOR,
throughout Prompt at

-----charges. Telephone com
ell parts of the city.

Tea - - - Tea.
—JUST RECEIVED—

Per S. 8. Ulunda via Halifax.
120 Half Chests Choice Teas.
10010 and 20 lb. Boxes Choice Teas."

Moncton, N. B. A. J. BAB AN G &CO.

This is considerable of a reduction from usual 
prices. Other work I may be favored with 
wilt be done at proportionately low rates.

Residence over the Store of Mr. Donald 
Morrison.

T. WINTER,
Tailor.

Newcastle, April 25,1888.

English Sausage Shop
and MEAT STORK

Wfe are now putting up oar Pressed Beef 
Whand Tongue. Wholesale and Retail.

O’ Ask for Ours.
JOHN HOPKINS,

April 5, ’88. 186 Union St., St. John

VD Wonders exist In thousands o 
U üiJaJA ^orme»,,ut are fcurpassrd by the mar- 
” vels of invention. Those who are in 

need of profitable work that can be done while liv­
ing at home should at once eend their address to 
Hallett A Oo., Portland, Maine, and receive free, 
full information how either sex, of all ages, can 
earn from $5 to $35 per day and upwards wherever 
they live. Too are started^, free. Capital notre, 
qulred. Some have made over $60 in a single day 
at this work. All-------- -

CASH

PAID FOR WOOL I
We will pey the

HIGHEST CASH
Price for five or more tons of wool of good 

quality. Address

Willis, Mott & Co.
Propritori "Golden Grove Woollen MUk,” 

BL John, N. R, Jan. 30,1888.

im « shoe moïses.
- -ibecribere letrrn thsnks to their sj
us customers for past fsvors and would

in
hey keep constantly on hand a full 
: the best quality of Goods to be had

■— *-----Th." ' - _for cash. Alsoti. R. Foo­
l's Nails sod Tacks of sllsires, end 
ou » Boot Trees, Lasts, Ac. English 

. sell as home-made Tops to order, of 
mstarisL Wholesale and Retail.

J. J. CHRISTIE, A Co.

Ji!

CAST0RIA
for Infant» and Children.

------>Is so well adapted techildren that I Cartsria cures Colie. Oeeatipatlon,
E recommend it se «pesior to any preecriptioa I Soar SSomaon, Dianhcea, Eructation, 

itoma." H. A. isent, M.D, I Worms, «tree sleep, and promo 
1U Bo. Otierd Bt, Brooklyn, N.T. | WlSStajurioo. medlcsticm.

T™ CmrtAvn Oom-anr, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

Selected literature.
MY ENEMY.

face, I quietly collected my painting ma­
terials, and lifting my hat to Iter with 
studied politeness, walked leisurely 
away.

The cottage where I was stopping, for­
merly the dwelling of my father's gar- 

* ^hat arejrou doing here, sir ?’ The dener, was, with acres surrounding it, the 
voice was a woman’s, but the intonation lMt remnant of the once extensive Hast- 
was almost masculine in its abrupt a^ter- jngg estate. Even this, it now appeared, 
ity. I turned about upon my campstool. wa8 to be wrested from me. My servant 
and gazed at the speaker, forgettin| to handed me a letter from my lawyer
reply in my surprise and admiration.

Scarcely more than twenty, the girl 
who stood before me was taller than the 
average height of women, and in its dose 
fitting riding-habit of dark green, her fig­
ure seemed well uigh flawless. The face 
which looked down upon me would have 
been strikingly beautiful, but for the cold 
repellent expression of pride and severi­
ty which seemed habitual to it The de­
licate brows were drawn together in 
a frown of impatience, and the eyes of a 
luminous gray, met mine with a gleam 
of something like menace in their clear 
depths. Her dark-brown hair, with a 
golden glimmer in its ripples, rendered 
yet more remarkable the extreme, but 
not unhealthy paleness of her complex­
ion. Oil the whole, I decided, as I con­
tinued to gaze at her in silence, a lace full 
of power and command, but not attrac­
tive.

After a moment she repeated her ques­
tion, « ith an added touch of sharpness 
in her toue. x

11 asked you what you were doing 
here ?’

1 Why,’ I responded coolly, for I was a 
little irritated by her manner, * I am 
sketching, as you may observe. Have 
you any objections V

‘ I have,’ she said, with decision. * I 
allow no trespassers on my property.'

* Your property !' I exclaimed. ‘You 
are Miss Bastrop, then ?’

She bent her head with a slight affir­
mative gesture.

I looked at her with a new interest, 
strongly tinctured with repugnance.— 
Though I had never met this woman be­
fore, her name was only too familiar to 
me. To Leonie Bastrop and her father 
I owed the hateful wrong which bad 
stripped me of wealth, station and the 
world’s regard, and embittered my whole 
life with unmerited misfortune. Yes, I 
had, indeed, good cause to abhor the 
name of Bastrop.

‘ Your property ?’I repeated, with cold 
resentment. ‘ There may be those who 
might deny your title to it.’

‘ What do you mean V she retorted, 
with an angry spot rising in her pale 
cheek. ‘ Who are you V

‘ If justice were done,’ I responded, 
calmly, 1 the rightful owner of this lakd, 
from which you order me to depart, as if 
I were a wandering vagrant’

* Waldo Hastings !' she exclaimed, ad­
vancing a step toward me, in evident agi­
tation..

I bowed coldly.
* I perceive,’ said I, sarcastically, * that 

you recognize my right involuntarily. I 
had not expected so prompt a concession 
of it from you.’

II concede nothing,’ she replied, an­
grily ; • I shall not discuss this or any 
other question with you. You are an 
intruder heie, and 1 command you to go 
at once.'

‘Of all these acres, which were once 
mine,’ I said bitterly, ‘ you have left me 
nothing. You have made me an outcast 
from the home of my childhood and a 
trespasser upon my own patrimony.— 
And now you deny me the simple privi­
lege of revisiting, as an alien, the scenes 
which I loved when their ownership was 
unquestioned. Tfruly this is a bard mea­
sure !’

‘ If you had asked permission——’ she 
began, somewhat hesitatingly.

‘ No, madam,’ I interrupted ; ‘ to have 
asked permission to enter these grounds 
would have been to admit your right# 
which I shall never do while I live.’

‘ How dare you speak to me so !' she 
exclaimed, her anger flashing forth again. 
‘ I command you to leave this place at 
once, or----- ’

‘ Or what V
‘ I will have you expelled by force,' she 

answered, haughtily.
‘ There I should indeed, recognize y oar 

father’s daughter,’ I retorted, contemptu­
ously. ‘Force should naturally follow 
fraud.’

She drew in her breath quickly. My 
taunt had goaded her proud spirit beyoed 
all bounds.

1 Carter, come here.’ She beckoned to 
one of the keepers who bad been loiter­
ing at a little distance. ' Show this pel 
out of the gate. If he resists compel h 
to go.’ , . fa

1 Take care,’ I said, in a suppressed 
voice, ' I am a gentleman. If this in­
dignity is put upon me, I will not an­
swer for the consequence.’

The man hesitated, and looked doubt­
fully at his mistress.

b
‘ Do what I have told you !’ she ex­

claimed, stamping her small foot upon 
the ground.

The man approached and laid his hand 
heavily upon my shoulder. In another 
instant he was sprawling among tliè 
brambles of a dry ditch near at han<^ 
where I had thrown him. Then, 
out a word to hie mistress, 
mute and motionless, with

ar at nano, 
fheu, wills 
, who stood 
a colorless

which informed me that again judgment 
had been entered against me, and that in 
a few days at most, I should be dispos­
sessed. Well, let it go with the rest— 
The long agony would be over at last. I 
should have no more to lose, my enemy 
no more to gain.

The brtter persecution which had rob­
bed me, piece by piece, of my ancestral 
domain, had been begun by old Lionel 
Bastrop, proprietor of the adjoining es­
tate, during my father’s lifetime. Bas­
trop’s claim, which was as unjust as it 
was absurd, was founded upon an ob- 
s:ure grant, made some two centuries be­
fore. There had never been the vaguest 
doubt of the Hastings title, until, search­
ing for evidence, ao important link was 
found to be missing. It was an old deed, 
and was known to have been kept in a 
casket among the family paper s ; but it 
could not now be found, and Bastrop, a 
hard, grasping, avaricious old man, had 
pressed his advantage to the utmost.— 
Worn out and heartbroken, my poor fa 
ther died, followed six months later by hie 
enemy, whose inveterate persecution had 
shortened his life and ruined his for­
tunes.

But he left a worthy representative in 
his only daughter. Old Bastrop had 
tgen an iron foe, but compared with her, 
he had been generosity itself. She seem­
ed inspired by an implacable determina­
tion to accomplish my utter destruction, 
pursuing rue with a malevolence as untir­
ing as it was relentless. Every attempt 
Ht compromise was met with a harsh de­
nial. Her enmity to me was all the 
more, remarkable since we bad never met 
until to-day ; my defence having been 
carried on by my lawyer during my so­
journ in Italy. His letter concluded 
with the significant sentence :

‘ As the case stands, I see no hope for 
yon. If the missing deed could be found 
at this juncture, not only would you re­
cover all you have lost, but, what with 
costs and damages entailed by a reversal 
of the decisions, Mies Bastrop would be 
reduced to comparative poverty.’

I saw nothing of my beautiful enemy 
for some days. But one morning, a week 
after my first encounter with her, my old 
servant came hastily into the room where 
I wps at work, with the information that 
the sheriff and his men were at the gate.

Arising and stepping to the door, I 
was confronted by that official, with a 
peremptory demand for possession of the 
place in the name of the owner, Miss 
Leonie Bastrop.

Some mod impulse of resistance enter­
ed my mind for a moment, but looking 
over the official’s shoulder, I saw Miss 
Bastrop herself, seated upon her horse, 
calmly surveying the scene, and it died 
away in a feeling of cold, hopeless re­
sentment. Bidding the man to do his 
duty, I walked over to where she was. 
She flushed slightly, and then turned 
very pale, as she saw me coming, but re­
mained motionless, with compressed lips.

‘ You have come to witness the final 
act in the drama,’ I said, with a bitter 
smile. ‘ This humble roof was the last 
shelter in the world I could call my own. 
To-day you drive me forth, homeless, 
friendless and penniless. Are you satis­
fied with your work V

A withered, crafty looking personage, 
whom I took to be her lawyer, interposed 
at this point.

‘ All quite legal and regular,’ he said.
‘ Due notice to quit was given. Ah, yes. 
All quite regular.’

I turned my back upon him without 
reply, and gazed at the sheriff’s men, who 
were busily removing my few shabby 
hits of furniture from the cottage, with 
rage and despair tugging at my heart

Some faint emotion of shame seemed 
to touch the woman who had biouglit 
ruin upon me, for she suddenly leaned 
forward, and said in a low, unsteady, 
voice :

‘ Mr. Hastings, I may not be as hard 
as I seem. Acknowledge that I am the 
rightful owner of this place, and there 
shall be no further question of your re a. 
moval.

Something peculiar in her voice affect­
ed me, in spite of the dark thoughts at 
work within me. I turned and looked 
at her in surprise.

‘ I do not’—she hesitated and turned 
paler—’ It is not my wish to be unjust to 
you. It is a matter of principle.’

‘You really ask me to admit tlrot the 
monstrous wrong which you and your 
father have done me and mine is right 
and proper T I asked with a quiet scorn.
• No, Miss Bastrop, not if life itself were 
at stake.’

She drew herself up, and her mouth 
cl wed in a hard, stern line.

‘ It must go on to the end, then,’ she 
replied coldly. I am my futhei’s daugh­
ter. Any terms bgt those I offer would 
wrong his memory. I know my duty, 
and will do it all hazards.’

At this moment there was a violent 
commotion in the stables, and one of the

' sheriff’s men appeared, leading a horse by 
the halter, while my servant tugged at 
the animal’s mane, uttering cries for help.

• Mr. Hastings, they are taking Ahmed! 
—help ! help !’

I started forward with an exclamation 
of anger and alarm. Ahmed was a valu­
able Arabian, a gift from my poor father 
and a sole relic of my happier days.— 
Through every misfortune I had clung 
to him, and he had grown as dear to me 
as a tried and trusty friend—ay, a friend 
who had remained faithful when all oth­
ers fell away with my failing fortunes. 
I loved the beautiful creature, and a pang 
of actual misery smote me as I reflected 
that he, too, might be taken from me in 
the persecution which had robbed me of 
all else.

I whistled, and the noble animal ans­
wering with a neigh, shook off the de­
taining hands and trotted up to me.— 
Placing my hand upon his neck, I turned 
and faced Miss Bastrop and the lawyer 
defiantly.

‘ He is mine,’ I said, ill a trembling 
voice. ‘ He is more than my property ; 
he is my frierid and companion. I can­
not, I will not surrender him. Give me 
a little time and I will pay you whatever 
price you exact, but I will sooner kill 
him with my own hand than yield him 
up to you.’

‘ The horse is included in the judg­
ment—’ began the lawyer, but Miss Bas­
trop restrained him with a touch of her 
gloved hand. ■

‘ Keep your horse,’ she said ; and again 
I heard that strangely softened tone vi­
brating in her voice. ‘ We shall not dis­
pute your right to him, Mr. Hastings.’

I bowed and turned away. Bidding 
my servant secure my cauvaeees and 
painting materials, and taking the small 
cabinet containing the family papers, un­
der my own arm, I called to my horse 
and went out of the gate, leaving the re­
mainder of my possessions at the mercy 
of the sheriff and his men.

I found temporary lodgings in the vil­
lage, where I installed myself until I 
could decide what to do. My position 
was gloomy enough. My means were 
exhausted, and an unknown artist, with­
out friends or connections, is but poorly 
armed for the hitler struggle for exis­
tence. Still I managed by dint of hard 
work, to support myself and the old 
servant, who persisted in remaining with 
me, though I could pay him but a mere 
pittance.

I contrived, too, to keep my horse, 
and my sole pleasure in those unhappy 
days was the long rides I took among 
the hills. More than once, during these 
expeditions, I met Miss Bastrop, either 

horseback or in her carriage. On 
these occasions no signs of recognition 
passed between us, though several times, 
when I came upon her suddenly, I saw 
her cheeks grow pale and her lips com­
press themselves. Cold and hard as she 
might be, it was evident that she could 
not face the man she' had so cruelly 
wronged without agitation.

On my part, 1 was at a loss to under-, 
stand my own feelings toward her. 
Surely if ever hatred were justifiable, I 
had cause to hate her. Yet I did not 
hate her. In the course of time my first 
keen resentment died away. I even 
found excuses for the wrong she had 
done me.

Day after day found me loitering along 
the road where I knew she would pass, 
merely to obtain a hasty glimpse of her 
face. Awakening, at length, to the folly 
of my actions, I resolved to break loose 
from the fatal fascination which had 
grown upon me unawares. If I was not 
already in love with this enemy ot my 
house, 1 was dangerously near it Every 
instinct of my manhood revolted against 
my stupendous folly. Cost what it

caught my ear, and drawing up at the 
side of the road, I waited for their ap­
proach. The sound seemed to advance 
with unaccountable rapidity. And now 
mingled with their musical chime was 
the confused trampling of hoofs, as of 
horses driven at a reckless speed.

In another moment the sleigh appear­
ed in sight, coming on at a furious rate. 
The driver was not in her seat, and the 
loose reins lashed the maddened horses, 
which were evidently running away, to a 
still wilder pace, tflie light vehicle 
swung from side to side, every instant 
threatening to throw its single occupant, 
in whom I recognized Leonie Bastrop, to 
certain destruction. Deadly pale, and 
with rigid features, she crouched upon 
the cushions, grasping the sides of the 
sleigh with desperate hands.

The sleigh swept by in a cloud of 
snow. In that instant our eyes met, and 
in the dark depths of her own I saw an 
eloquent look of despairing appeal.

Conscious only of one terrible thought, 
that she was in deadly peril, I wrenched 
my horse around with a single move­
ment, and set off in pursuit For speed 
and bottom the horses attached to the 
sleigh were no match for my Ahmed ; 
but crazed by terror, they flew onward 
with the speed of the wind, and for the 
first half-mile the rocking, bounding 
sleigh kept a clear hundred yards ahead 
of me.

Suddenly I remembered the turn in 
the road not very far distant. If I could 
not check them before reaching that 
spot in their ungovernable fury the 
horses would surely dash themselves, 
with the sleigh and its occupant over the 
cliff to a horrible death.

I uttered a suppressed cry, and drove 
my spurs into Ahmed’s flanks. He 
snorted violently, hut sprang forward 
like a deer. And uow began the dread­
ful race for life with death at the goal. 
Again and again I plunged my spurs in­
to my horse’s sides, until the blood min­
gled with the foam upon his glossy coat. 
Onward, with the steady beat of the 
mighty engine, the noble animal bore 
me, decreasing the distance until I could 
have touched ttje flying sleigh with my 
riding-whip, 
and objects along the road whirled into 
one indistinguishable line of white.

‘ Leonie,’ I said gently, 1 can yon not 
see that with me there can be no question 
of gratitude, no thought of anything to 
he forgiven ? If 1 had the right to show 
you my heart, one woid would prove that 
all is cancelled, all forgiven. But be­
tween you and me the world’s cold wis­
dom has placed a barrier which I may 
not pass, and that word must not he 
spoken.’

Without replying she rose, and going 
to my cabinet of papers, which stood in 
the room, she extracted one of the num­
ber and handed it to me.

‘ In your delirium,’ she said, * yon 
constantly referred to a missing deed, 
which you said, if found, would give you 
beck all that yon have lost It is there,' 
she added, pointing to the document * I 
have found it for you.’

The lawyer’s words flashed into my
mind :

‘ If it is found you will -not only re­
cover all you have lost, but she will be 
reduced to poverty.’

‘ Do you know what this is P I asked, 
without touching the parchment.

‘ The proof of your right and ray jnsl 
punishment,’ she answered. ‘ I am grate­
ful that it is I, and no other, who have 
put the rod for my chastisement into 
your own hands, for it will help to light­
en my great remorse.’

‘ Leonie’—I took her hand and drew 
her toward me—‘ if yon indeed desire to 
make full amends for the wrongs I have 
suffered, something must be added to 
this document, something of greater vaine 
than a hundred times the wealth I have 
lost—yourself.’

‘ Oh !’ she breathed, covering her face 
with her hands, ‘ I am so unworthy, so 
cruel----- ’

‘And so dear,’ I interrupted. 4My 
darling will you give me toe great re­
compense I ask V

‘Yes.’ .
The word was barely audible, but it 

was sufficient And so my enemy capi­
tulated, and the peace made between us 
that day has never been broken.— 
Leslie'! Monthly Magazine.

“A Little 1

I- w K.lzis SSÏ
‘I suppose, of course, by means of the 
dampers.’

We were now at the brow of the in- the AlpB;_Guide_« H y,,
cline, with the fatal turn but a hundred ; -will only stop talking, your honor may 
yards below, and down it horse and hear the roaring of the waterfidl across 
rider, pursuer and pursued tore madly, **** valley. Fltegende Bluet 1er.
flinging blinding showeis of snow into -He (after having slip.... the engage-
the air like foam before the brows of a ment ring on her finger)—‘ And are yon 
laboring vessel. ' | pleased with it, dariii^ P Sb»-‘ Driight-

Suddenly Leonie turned about
ed, George ! It is so différent from any 

and thing of the sort I’ve ever hid before.’—
looked at me over the back of the sleigh.
With a sorrowful gesture she waved me

Texas Siftings.
a L ‘ How many of you are there? asked

back. She had resigned herself to die, a voice from an upper window, of a party 
i...- jjj — of ‘waits. ‘Four’ was the reply.but she did not wish me to throw my ‘ Divide that among you,’ said a voice,
own life away in the vain effort to save bucket of water fell, ’‘lika the gentle 
hers. dew from heaven,’ -on those beneath.—

For reply I rose in my stirrups and i ^a'ro Messenger. 

struck Ahmed a violent blow with my j —One day Ernest had bean seriously 
riding whip. With one mighty bound lectured by his mother, and finally sent
he brought me opposite the sleigh. As to the to find a switch with which he

-- s ra,ced alon8- 8ide by 8idc- 1 threw the soon^and ^Sd ^‘1 covdctot^fhd 

her.rreroe upon Ahmed’s neck, and stretching switch, mamma, but here’s a stone you 
out my arms, seized Leonie about the can throw at me.’—Harper’s Magazine. 
waist. For an instant our two lives! n .
hung in the balance, then I lifted her had you? breakfast? do™? thmE”^ 
upon the saddle before me. With a final should saw some of that wcod for me T 
leap or two Ahmed halted upon the Tramp—* Are you crazy, air ! I don’t bo-
verge of the precipice, over which the Snvryert Union, and
, . , .... , „ , ... surely you don’t want to be boycotted for

sleigh and its team fell and were dashed employing a * scab !’ ’_Life '
to pieces upon the rocks below. I
....... . . —The rooster would be s much more

A deadly faintness seized upon me ; popular bird if he could only be 
my breathing seemed choked, my temples to feel that there is no real, vital necees- 
throbbed, and a thousand noises boomed **7 *or his reporting his whereabouts be-
in my ears. Reeling to and fro, I drop- th^ri attempt to wJrf

ped from my saddle, with the blood bub- his family. So are we, but we don’t 
bling from my lips. In the tremendous up in the night to brag about it.—f, 
effort I had made a vessel had broken in

—Dressmaker (to bereave! widow)— 
‘How long would you like the mourning 
vail to be, madam V Bereaved widow

my chest. I remember lying on the 
snow at Ahmed’s feet, my head support-

would, I determined to tear myself away I ed by Leonie’s lap. I remember hearing (witki a burst of grief)—‘ I don’t care for 
from her neighborhood, and, in the her speak my name in accents of deep dS^d^ful’bW^ 1
struggle and hardship of life in the great 1 sorrow, while her warm tears wet my long as the style will wa rant.’__The
city, cure myself of my madness. | cold forehead ; then all was darkness and

In a melancholy mood I mounted ! silence. As from a long, dreary dream,
Ahmed for a last ride among the hills, |1 woke at length to consciousness, after
on the day before that set for my depart i many days of deadly peril. A face, a Intend 
ture. In spite of my better judgment, I, beautiful face—thinner and whiter, and 
took the road which led past her dwel- ! oh ! how much softer and gentler than I 
ling. I could not deny myself one final remembered it to have been—was bend- 
look upon that beautiful face which to in6 over mine. When my sight cleared 
me had always been, and must heuce- ^ "ow that sheTiad fallen upon her knees 
forth be, the symbol of misfortune, sor- hy the bed, with her bright head bowed 
row and despair. j in thanks-giving.

Snow had fallen during the previous ' 4 He lives! Thank God ! Thank
night, but the afternoon was clear and •”
cold, and the sky, visible through the Many days passed before I was able
ice-fringed branches overhead, shone to sit up, and during that time I saw 
with a keen, dazzling azure. The road that a wonderful change had taken place 
wound #long the side of the mountain, in the woman lor whose dear life I had
with a high bluff on one side and the freely offered mine. The old, hard,
precipitous slope of the hill on the other, haughty spirit bad goue for evef, and in 
Midway between the village and the its place had come a sweet humility, in- 
Bastrop mansion it dipped downward at expressibly touching, 
a steep incline, and taking a sharp turn, I Que morning, after a loug silence be- 
almoet at right angles, crossed a narrow tween us, she suddenly arose, and stand- 
bridge spanning a deep gorge. The stout ing before me with clasped hands and 
wooden railing which had formerly de- bowed head said :
fended this portion of the road had fallen ! ,,t, . . , . ,, .r 1 I have never tried to thank you for

what you have done for me, for it seem­
ed as if I could find no word in which to 
express the lifelong debt I owe, and 
shall always owe you. But when to

, , such deep, humble gratitude as mine ismore than usually dangerous, and sever- ,, . , . . , , • .. .. . , , • , . added burning shame and bitter sorrowal times, surefooted as lie was, my horse ,
slipped, and would have fallen but tor a or a ^ ^ a noble nature
prompt pull at the bridle. i h°W “n }, hoJe ?ou wdl vunder8tand
...... , I what I feel ? How eau I—how dare I
I had ridden onward some distance Mk for V

when the faint sound of -sleigh-bells

Epoch.

—Seedy individual—‘ Can 1 get a posi­
tion as canvasser for that new book yon

to decay, and the vehicles descending the 
hill were compelled to go slowly to avoid 
plunging over the brink in to the gulf 
below. To-day, coated as it was with a 
smooth surface of frozen snow, it was

putting out on subscription f 
Publisher—‘Do you know any thing 
about the book?’ S. I.—‘Toe; I’m the 
author ; and I thought if I oould get a 
position as canvasser, I might; be able to
make a little money out of the book.’_
Life.

■eve b

Children Çryfor i Pitcher’s Castorla.

Young man, have a purpose in yonr 
heart. Now what is your purpose in 
life? Is it that under all circumstances 
you will do what you think is right! Or 
is it to become rich at the expense of 
principle and right ? The first purpose 
you should have is to care for yourself. 
Young men now-a-days don’t ; and when 
the body ..is wrecked they hobble through 
life, making everybody about them 
miserable. Find out whst diet best 
agrees with you and adhere tx> it. Daniel 
began by abstaining from wine. This 
wo”M be e good start for you, young

take care of your Intellect. 
Study, if you have inteUee;—there are 
some young men who don’t know whether 
they have any or not—improve it. Many 
hard-worked men have acquired profound 
educations by being studious luring small 
intervals of leisure. Get ail hour a day 
if you can get no more. Devote half of 
it to study of the Bible, and divide the 
thirty remaining minutes, say between 
astronomy, botany and geolo;$y. Do this 
one year, and you will be surprised at 
what you have accomplished 

Then take care of your manners. There 
was a time when a young man would not 
offend a lady by puffing cigar smoke into 
her face. Now I eee it done on the street 
cars every day. Be affable and kind. Start 
in life with the principle, ‘ I'll be a gentle­
man, oome what wilL —Dr. H. M. Scuddsr,


