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Professional Cards.

BRteOa»* BLAIR,

Barristers ail Attorieys-at-Lai,
NOTARIES PUBLIC,

FREDERICTON.

OKO. F. ORKGORV. ANDREW G. BLAIR.

Fredericton, March 28th. 1883

J. H. BA RET,
BABBISTER-AT.MW,

CONVEY ANCEB; «ce.

OFFICE FISHER’S BUILDING, (up stairs),

FREDERICTON.

December 12,1883.

J. M. O’BEIEN
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Conveyancer, Hotar» Mic, 4c.
—and—

LIFE INSURANCE AGENT.
^a-CLAIMS PROMPTLY COLLECTED.

0prick: Nkar Custom House, Water Street,

BATHURST, N. B.
Bathurst, Nov. 21st, 1883.—1 yr.

Business Cards.

LAND SURVEYOR
Fredericton, N. B

Residence, eorneroj St. John and Brunswick 
Streets.

Fredericton, July 8th—3 m

QUEEN
Fredericton, U. B.

J. A. Edwards,
PROPSflETOR.

FINE SAMPLE ROOM-IN CONNECTION.
—-ALSO—

A FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.

Coaches at trains and boats. 
Aug. 25,1882.

JAMES .C FAIREY,
Anctioneer 4 aopisaoi Apt,

Newcastle, Miramichi.

j^@”Prompt Returns made on Goods on Ccn- 
ignment.
Newcastle, Nov. 21st, 1883.—1 yr.

Michael Donohue,
BLACKSMITH,
HARVEY STATION, York Co.

Wagon Yùft, Sled Shoeing, Horse Shoeing, Etc. 
«fcinptly done at moderate rates.

Feb. 2.1883.

R. SUTHERLAND, Jr.
MANUPACTUBEB OP

SCHOOL DESKS,

SCHOOL FURNITURE,

. CHURCH FURNITURE,

OFFICE FURNITURE.

Merit Books and Cards used in Public Schools, 
and authoriied by the Board of Education, 
Price $4.00.

All orders by mail will receiv* prompt attention. 
General Repairing and Jobbing promptly attended 

«•
QUEEN STREET,

Fredericton N. B

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORKS,
Queen Street,

JUST ABOVE REFORM CLUB ROOMS.

rilHE Subscriber begs to inform the Public tha 
A he is prepared to execute ali sorts of

Plain and Ornamental

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
Fence Stones and Posts.

llSSr First Class Material and Workmanship 
; usranteed.

JOHN MOORE.
Fredericton. Sept 1.

WHOLESALE AND SKTAIL

GROCER,
Win© and Spirit 

Merchant,
No. 1 KING SQUARE,

SAINT JOHN, - - N. B.
Saint John. N. B.. Aug. 25,1882.

if NONPAREILff

SHARKEY’S BUILDING,

OFF OFFICERS’ BARRACKS, QUEEN ST.,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

i.E.FOSTER, • Proprietor
THIS HALL has been newly fitted up and 

handsomely furnished, and for room, light, 
ventilation and neatness, compares most favorably 

with any Billiard Hall in the Dominion. The Bil
liard and Pool Tables are pronounced by players to 
be superior to any now in use in this Province. 
They are the BRILLIANT NOVELTY, size, 41 x 9 
feet.

The main object in the construction of the Bril
liant Novelty, and the one most notioeble, is that 
it embodies all the more salient or most important 
featuMi that have rendered. popular all the other 
styles of tables of The J. M. Brunswick <fc Balke 
Co.’s make. The Billiant Novelty has all the ad
vantages and good points, including the respective 
inlays claimed by the “Nonpareil” and “Exposi
tion.” “Novelty,’’. “Acme” and “Amaranth” 
Tables. The “Brilliant”
of all those c

_______  is a happy combination
le braie d tables, and has rapidly taken

pli
Cl.

the temntialrslaeedn the estimation of -all players of BHti2*f3<rPbdi Tables. The “Nevdtty” U fin
ished and handsomely inlaid m many différent 
colors, made up from California Laurel,Burl Ash, 
French Walnut, Birds Eye Maple, Mahogany, 
Rose Wood, Tulip Wood and Ebony. It is sup- 
iliedlwith the finest of Vermont Slate bed.Simonis 
"oth, and a first-class outfit of everything necces- 

sary.
US'h. call is respectfully solicited from lovers 

of the game.
1Ë&- Boys under sixteen not allowed in the 

Hall.
;^S*Temperance drinks of all kinds, Cigars, etc.

T. E. FOSTER, 
Proprietor.

MUMClPaiTY OF YORK.

SOTICE Is' hereby given that the Election of 
County Councillors will take place on the 

ird Tuesday in October Next. Blank 
nomination papers can be obtained on application

to the undersigned, __ ’____ _ ”
HENRY B. RAINS FORD,

Secretary-Treasurer. 
Secretary-Treasurer’s Office, \
Fredericton,September 26,1884. i

JULY 8th.

SAlhT JOHN, N.B.
OFFER

BARBADOS and EASTERN TRINIDAD Grocery 
MOLASSES and REFINED SUGARS, all 
grades, at greatly reduced Prices ;

FLOUR,all qualities: Titsonbnrg and Rockwood 
Oat Meal ; New England A Corn Meal ; Mess 
Pork, Clear backs Pork; Lard; Teas, Tobaccos; 
Dried Apples, etc.,

At lowest wholesale prices for cash or approved 
notes.

All goods sold by us guaranteed as represented.
North Market Wharf and Portland 

Bridge.;
JuneSth.

LE PAfiE’6 LIQUID GLUE.
Just Received.

9 A pASES LE PAGE’S LIQUID GLUE, 
i" Y for convenience being m liquid form. 
No soaking and cooking required. ' It can be used 
cold for cabinet work and manufacturing purposes 
on fine grained woods. It is the best for family 
use aiid général repairing for Furniture, Glass and 
China. Use Le Page’s Glue, it resists water better 
than any other glue, and will unite iron and wood. 
It is put up in 1, 4,1 gals., and pint and i pint tins, 
also in 1 and 2 oz. bottles. For sale by 

Aug. 6,1884. JAMES S. NEILL.

Shovels, SJhovefla.
BY RAIL FROM-BOSTON.

el^OZEN- RAILROAD "6H9VKL3 just to 
-LJ hand, and 12 dozen more to arrive.

Pick Axes, Mattocks, Railroad Spiking Mauls, 
and Pick Pointed Mattocks, daily expected.

Fredericton, Aug 20.
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Just opened one case of

Ladies9 and Gents’
GOLD, SILVER 0D NICKEL

WATCHES.
GOLD, from $25.00 upwards ;

SILVER, from $12.00 upwards ;

NICKEL, from $6,00 upwards.
And Warranted.

Call and examine before purchasing,'at

F v

SHARKEY’S BLOCK,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON

Optober 15.1884.

Steel, Iron, Cable Chain, &c
Jn.il received p^Steamship Nova Scotian 

from Liverpool via Halifax.
1 1 A DDLS. Sled Shoe Steel ;
1 1 U _D 20 bdls. Toe Cuulk Steel ;

806 Bars Iron ;
290 Bdls. Iron ;
80 Bdls. Plate Iron ;
14 Casks Cable Chain ;
1 Cask Borax ;
8 pairs Blacksmith’s Bellows ;
1 Cask Vises ;
7 Anvils.

For sale at the lowest market rates, wholesale 
and retail.

JAMES S. NEILL.

CLAPBOARDS.

THE Subscriber has on band and intends to keep 
at his residence Gibson, Dry Spruce Clap

boards of different qualities for sale.
„ J, E. SIMMONS.
Sept. 16_____________________________

HOT AIR FURNACES Î
—AND—

REGISTERS
Always in stoeg. Furnaces fitted up in the mos 
thorough and workman-like manner.J. 4P Jv O’BRIEN,

1 O DETSPATT. BLOCKS;
‘ Common Blocks ;

15 Bbls Portland Cement ;
20 “ Rosendale Cement ;
3 M Calcinia Plaster ;

1500 Feet Wrought Iron Pipe, \ inch ;1000 ...................................... .... 1 inch :
• 4 Doz Pick Axes for Railway Work ;

4 “ Mattocks for Railway Work ;
11 Cask Mixed Putty; 40 Boxes Horse Nails ; 
10 Boxes Wrought Iron Nuts ;
3 Boxes Wrought Iron Washers ;

30 Kegs Horse Shoes (30 kegs more daily 
expected);

6 Rolls leather Belting.
Just Received and for Saielhy

HESTNUT & SONS.
Fredericton, Oct. 1st, 1884.

30th APRIL, 1884.
Just Received by

ELY PERKINS,
HALF BLS. HERRINGS,

ALSO:

CODFISH, OATMEAL,
RICE, RAISINS,

TEA, SUGARS, &c.

FOR SALE LOW.
Fredericton, ApriVSOth, 1884.

THE NEW ADVERTISEMENT OF

Jas. D. Fowler,
WATCHMAKER &MEWELLER,

Will appear in the next issue.

Special Discount
FOR CASH,

FOR 30 DATS,
------ON------

Watches, Jewellrv, 
SOLID SILVER WARE,

RICH ELECTRO PLATED 
WARE AND CLOCKS*

ELEGANT FANCY GOODS
In great [variety,

Selling at Cost,
To make room for New Goods.

My stock is very complete in every department 
and anyone requiring goods in my line will find it 
to their advantage to give me a call before buying

S. F. SHUTS,
Sharkey’s Block,

1884. 1885,

The Cheapest Place to buy 
your

-IS AT THE-

Imperial Hall,
Where there is always a large and varied assort

ment of CLOTHS, consisting ot

BLACK & BLUE DIAGONALS,

English, Scotch,’land 
Canadian] Tweeds,^ 

Broadcloths,
Doeskins, &c

TROUSERINGS,
in all the latest shades and designs. AS so

OVERCOATINGS
BLACK. BRONZE , AND GREEN DIAG 

ONAIS, NAP CLOTHS, BEAVER, Ac.

MELTON’S IN ALL SHADES.

The above Goods will be made up in the most 
fashionable styles at very short notice, at VERY
LOWEST PRICKS FOR CASH.

HATS, CAPS, SHIRTS, TIES, BRACES, 
UNDERCLOTHING, &c., very cheap.

thos. stance*,
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE,

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON
September 27.1884.

Fredericton, March 26th, 1884.

P. P. P.
PEARS.

pears, y

PLIJM6.

MS.
"S. P

PRESERVING PEARS
AND PLUMS

Just received at

WHELPLEY’S.
Fredericton, Sept. 27,1884.

GENERAL INSURANCE
----- AND-----

TICKET AGENCY.
Insurance effected on all lands of 

buildings.
ISOLATED RISKS AT SPECIAL THREE 

YEAR RATES.
Tickets issued direct to all Points 

North, South, East and West.

%gg~ Hard and Soft Coal always on hand.
JOHN RICHARDS & SON,
City Agency New Brunswick R’y. 

July 5th,:i884.

I BEG leave to lBftiVm the pubHe-tirat VJkhnt 
prepared to furnish

OYSTERS IN ALL STYLES,
And to accommodate

TRANSIENT BOARDERS,
At my old stand,

Opposite Post Office.
There is also a FISH STORE in connection with 

the building where I keep constanUy on hand 
all kinds of fresh fish in their season.

Providence River, Prince Edward Island, and Buc- 
touche Oysters, in or out of the shell ; 

Labador Split Bay, Kansas and Gibbed Bay Her
ring.

Dried and Boneless Codfish, Pickled Mackerel. 
Finnan Haddies, Smoked Fish Bloaters.
Extras, Mediums and Digbys

Call and Examine Stock and 
Prices.
All orders will receive prompt attention

J. A. LYItfCH.
Fredericton, Sept. 13—3m.

REGISTERS:
Hot Air Registers and Ventilators.

JUST Received a fall line of Hot Air Registers, 
Stove Pipe Registers, and Ventilators for Bed 

Rooms from the manufacturer. Prices Low. 
Parties fitting up furnaces can be accommodated.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

CHATHAM LIVERY STABLE.

ANGUS ULL0CK,
Duke Street, Chatham,

[MIRAMICHI.
First-Class turnouts ; stock fresh. Particular at-

tention given to family carriages.
Chatham, Nov. 21st, 1883.—1 yr.

WHEELBARROWS.
WHEELBARROWS, Pickaxes, Mattocks, 

Sledges, Handhammers. Drills, Fuse, Pow
der, Steel in round, square and octagon ; full stock 

on hand. Also—Shovels, round and square points, 
long and short handles, both steel and iron, as low 
as any other house in the eity,

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
July 23.

FRUIT JARS,
Self-Sealing~FRUIT JARS

'In 4 sizes, at

LEMONT’S VARIETY STORE

M0NEYT0 LOAN.
$2,000.00 MAL ESTATE SE-

Apply to
W. A. QUINN, Barrister. 

Fredericton, Sept. 24—tf,

Itching Pile*—Symptoms and Care.
The symptoms are moisture like perspir

ation. intense itching, increased by scratch
ing, very distressing, particularly at night : 
seems as if pirn-worms were crawling in ana 
about the rectum; the private parts are some
times affected. If allowed to continue very 
serious results may follow. “ SWAYNE’S 
OINTMENT” is a pleasant, sure cure. Also, 
for Tetter, Itch, Salt-Itheum, Scald-Head 
Erysipelas, Barber's Itch, Blotches, all scaly, 
crusty Skin diseases. Box, by mail, 50 cts. 
3 for $1.25. Address, DR. SWAYNE & SON. 
Plain., Pa. Sold by druggists.

MAGGIE,
OR

The Loom Girl of Lowell.
By William Mason Turner, M. D.

(Continued.)
CHAPTER III.

NlfitiT-BlRDS ABROAD.

We left Maggie Marsh and George Hart 
standing by the bridge near the Prescott 
Mills.

The reader will recall the circum
stances.

“ Wait just a moment, Maggie,” repeat
ed the brawiîy foreman, laying his hand 
upon her arm. And the windy lamp- 
flame, shining fitfully upon his face, show
ed a corrugated brow, and a stem-lipped 
mouth.

“ Yes, George, but be quick ; I must 
hurry home. What is it 7”

The man glanced keenly down the 
street.

“ I don’t want to frighten you, Maggie,” 
be said, sinking his voice, “ but your way 
home lies in that direction,” and he 
pointed with his hand.

“ Yes, George ; but what is it ?” asked 
the girl, in a startled tone.

“ Only this : Keep your eyes open, take 
the middle of the street, and hurry as fast 
as you can : for----- ”

He hesitated.
“ For what ? Do go on, George.”
“ Why, that rich, liquor-drinking scoun

drel, young Basil Frone, is out to-night on 
a carousal,” was the reply.

“ Basil Frone !”
“Yes ; he is down the street yonder by 

the tavern, in company with his friend 
Farley Wilthorne—another scoundrel. I 
passed them a few moments ago, and both 
are drunk.”

“ Oh, George, I am so afraid of Basil 
Frone ! What shall I do ?”

The foreman seemed undecided.
He looked around him ; then, by the 

light of the lamp, he cousulted his plain 
silver watch.

He shook his head.
“ I’ll not have time,” he muttered.
“ What, George ?”
“ I would see you home, Maggie, if I 

had time ; and-1 would break every bone 
in Basil Frone’s body if he dared open his 
cowardly lips to you ! But this other mat
ter is of more importance. I must see 
old Philip Frone tonight about your 
father."

“Yes, George, and; I’ll hurry away. 
Perhaps those wieked mm will net knew
me. % Good night, George,” and she ex
tended her hand.

The millman clutched it ; and he did 
not let it go.

“ Maggie—just a minute, darling,” he 
said, in a tremulous whisper. “ Do you 
care for me any how—do you love me, 
darling,just the least bit?”

The maiden trembled violently.
“ Yes, George, I do,” she stammered, 

as she hastily slipped her fingers from his 
grasp. “ Yes—that is—I like you very 
much. Heaven bless you, George !” and 
she turned and fled away.

“ She did not say that she loves me,” 
sighed the foreman, wearily, as a feeling 
of loneliness and dreariness came over 
him. “ She only likes me,” and he watch 
ed her fading fprm as it was fast disap
pearing.

He was about pursuing his way, but 
he halted, and exclaimed, in a vexed 
tone :

“ ’Pon my soul, I forgot to give her 
some money. ’Tis too late, now ; but 
after I have seen old Philip Frone, I’ll 
hurry over to her humble home, and see 
that the poor creatures----- ”

He did not finish his sentence. But
toning his overcoat around him, the 
honest, good-hearted fellow resumed his 
way.

He soon reached Gorham street, turn
ed into it, crossed the canal, and after a 
moment of brisk walking reached Hamil
ton street. Up this he strode for the 
space of two blocks, and at last halted on 
the flagged pavement before a tall, pre
tentious mansion. ■

A lamp stood directly before the house. 
Its rays fell upon a well polished, and 
rather obstrusive silver-plate. The plate 
bore the following name :

“ Philip Frone.”

.. The foreman hesitated just a moment, 
glanced at his watch, and boldly ascend
ing the brown-stone steps, laid his hand 
upon the bell-pull.

There for a time we leave him.
Maggie gathered her old shawl more 

closely around her shivering form and 
hurried along Canal street.

The tavern to which George Hart had 
referred was still some distance ahead. 
The girl hastened by the great “Lowell 
Mills,” then by the neighborhood of the 
Machine Shops. Here, as she was push
ing her way along, she came upon a tall, 
well-clad man, who with bent head was 
going in the opposite direction.

Maggie suddenly recalled the object of 
her errand abroad, that cold, blustering 
night—remembered how barren it had 
been, and that as yet, not a penny had 
touched her cold palm.

“Charity—charity, kind sir, if only a 
few pennies,” she appealed, as the gen
tleman was passing. “We are very poor, 
sir, almost starving !”

“Starving, my poor girl !” and the 
stranger halted, and looked toward the

trembling street-waif who so earnestly 
begged alms.v

His back was to the lamp at the corner 
by which the two stood, and his fur- 
muffled face was in shadow.

But the light flared full into the white 
face of Maggie Marsh, as she yearningly 
lifted her eyes toward him who she had 
accosted.

As the stranger caught a view of her, 
he recoiled a pace, and a smothered ex
clamation was upon his lips.

“Yes, sir, we have not a dust of coal, 
nor a crumb of bread, in our poor house. 
Father is now out of work; and times are 
so awful hard, sir—dreadful.”

“ ’Tis a rough night for you to be abroad 
in,” answered the gentleman, though his 
voice had suddenly changed in tone. 
“Take this and hurry home. But where 
is your home?” ho hastened l& add.

“Over Pawtucket Bridge, on the river 
road, by the fall, sir,” was the shrinking 
reply.

Again the man recoiled.
“What, away there ! ’Tis a long walk 

for you, my poor girl.”
This time his voice was natural- again 

and this time, to0> Maggie in turn started’ 
and peered more closely at- him.

But he muffled his face more closely 
than ever.

“Yes, sir,” answered the girl at last, 
“ ’tis a long walk; but I do not mind it. 
Will you give me a few pennies, sir?”

“Yes; take this, my girl, ’tis all I have 
about me.”

He slipped some money in her hand. 
“May Heaven bless and reward you, 

sir 1” exclaimed Maggie, gratefully. “This 
will make us so happy; and now, sir,
good-night, for I must----- ”

“You say your father is out of work?” 
interrupted the strariger, glancing keenly 
at her through the gloom.

“Yes, sir—alas !”
Maggie’s voice sank, and she glanced 

yearningly behind her, as though she 
longed to be gone.

“Was he a good workman?”
“One of the best in Lowell, sir; though 

of late he has occupied a very humble 
position,” was the reply.

“Times are very hard, I know,” said 
the gentleman, musingly, his eyes still 
fastened upon her ; “ but I know enough 
about mills to be satisfied that, for good 
workmen, places are al ways waiting. How 
came your father to lose his situation ?”

The question was put very abruptly, 
and as if it had been held in reserve.

Maggie started back ; the flush of 
shame stained her thin, cheeks, and in 
her heart she wished that the ground 
would open and engulf her. But her in
nate love of truth, and her scorn of dis
honesty, came back to her at once.

“ You see, sir,” bending her head, and 
tugging at her old shawl, “ we were once 
well off—were rich. But father met with 
a bad—met with trouble and lost his 
money. He then took to drink to drown 
that trouble.”

She sighed deeply as she spoke.
“ A poor remedy,” said the man, some

what dryly. “ Go on.”
Once again his voice seemed more 

natural in its tones, and once again Maggie 
Marsh flashed a quick glance at him. 
But she said :

“ I know it, sir ; but would you believe, 
sir, that my father, only a few years ago, 
was the sole owner of the largest factory 
in Lowell ?”

“ indeed !”
“ The truth, sir.”
“ And that factory—its name ?”
“ The Merrimac Mills, sir.”
“ Your father’s name ?” and the stran

ger, breathing heavily, spoke almost in a 
whisper.

“ Richard Marsh, sir.”
The gentleman, despite the earnestness 

of his question, did not start in the least ; 
he seemed in no wise surprised. He 
pondered for a moment, but at length he 
said, somewhat hastily—for just then a 
distant bell pealed a late hour :

“ A great fall, indeed, for your father. 
But—would you like a position in the 
mills, tending a loom; for instance ?”

“ Would I sir? Oh, 3es, sir ! I often 
watch the bright windows of the factories, 
and listen to the glad songs, mingled with 
the roar of the machinery, as they swell 
out, and often I long to be a loom girl.”

The stranger sadly shook his head.
“Ah, my girl, all those who sing are not 

happy—far from it,” he said. “But have 
you tried to get a place ?"

“Yes, sir—ah so many times; but all in 
vain.”

“Why?”
“Certainly, if you live in Lowell, sir, you 

should know that it is almost impossible, 
when a ‘clean discharge’ can not be shown, 
to get work. But, now, indeed, sir, I 
must be gone. Those at home will be 
uneasy about me.”

He was about to detain her yet longer 
but Maggie clutched her scanty skirts 
around her and hurried away.

The tall stranger stood for several mo
ments where she had left him. He gaz 
ed silently down the dark street, along 
which she was speeding her way.

“’Twas Maggie Marsh!” he ejaculated 
with a deep-drawn sigh. “Poor, dear, 
sweet Maggie Marsh, for whom my heart 
once pulsed so wildly, for whom my heart 
even now—pshaw ! am I dreaming ? Am 
I not Ellwood Gray, the junior partner of 
the great Merrimac Mills? Am I not 
rich, and is not Maggie Marsh poverty-

stricken? More than all, am I not the 
affiancied of the beautiful, queenly, high-
browed Leonora Frone? And such is 
life. Bah ! How empty the world !”

With a muttered exclamation, he 
wheeled abruptly,strucks his cane heavily 
on the pavement, and* walked moodily 
away. And as he strode on he murmur
ed again.:

“ Oh, beautiful, noble, poverty-stricken 
Maggie Marsh, can I ever forget you ? 
No, not for all the Leonora Frone# that a 
century might produce !”

Ellwood Gray used strange language, 
seeing that he was plighted to another.

He crossed the bridge and hurried 
away. In ten minutes he stood in the 
gloomy shadows of the Merrimack Mills, 
fronting the broad stream from which 
the factory took its name.

Maggie made her way homeward as 
rapidly as possible.

She paused under the first lamp she 
reached, and eagerly, almost greedily, ex
amined the money which she had receiv
ed. It amounted to two dollars, and was 
in silver quarters.

“Oh, so much!” she murmured joyous
ly. “Now we can have coal and food in 
abundance. But,” her voice sinking, 
“could that have been Ellwood Gray? 
At times it was his same old voice, which 
in the happy past poured such sweet 
music into my ears. Again, his tones 
Were strange. Well—well, it has been 
fifteen months since I saw him—nearly 
two years since I heard the sound of his 
voice. But—ha! yonder is the tavern;
and sure enough, there are----- ”

She stopped and gazed ahead.
At the time of which we write, a small, 

Unpretending tavern or drinking saloon 
of the lowest character, stood on Dutton 
street, not far from the comer of Willey. 
Long since it has disappeared before the 
march of progress, and in its place stands, 
at the present day, a stately dwelling.

Maggie had crossed Pawtucket Canal, 
and was near the tavern when she so 
suddenly paused. What made her halt 
was the sight of two men standing before 
the tavern, under the red-globed lamp 
that swung before the door.

She had no time to lose, however ; she 
was now doubly anxious to get home, 
where her presence would shed a ray of 
sunlight— for more reasons than one. 
Keeping as much as she could in the 
shadow, and hugging close to the gloomy 
houses on the opposite side of the street, 
she pushed on.

“ Hello ! a woman abroad !” whispered 
one of the men, a# they sank hack in the 
shade. “ Come, Farley, we’ll speak to 
her, and scare her out of her wits. Come; 
anything for fun, you know.”

“ For my part, she may go to grass, 
Basil !” returned the other, with a hic
cough. “Tain a trifle too full for any
thing now, except a two hours’ nap. 
Then, perhaps—oh, yes—I’ll be ready to 
shuffle a pack of cards,” and he clutched 
at the arm of his companion to steady 
himself.

“ What the deuce would Leonora say, 
were she to see now, Farley Wilthorne ?” 
ejaculated the one called Basil, with a 
low laugh.

“ Leonora— Leonora ! the rising and 
the setting sun of my unbounded affec
tions,” muttered the other, in a maudlin 
attempt at grandiloquence.

“Ay—ay! and she would be the dog 
star of your destiny, Farley, if she did see 
you. But, by the powers, what would 
Ellwood Gray say, were he to hear you 
speak in such a strain of my pretty sis
ter—eh, Farley?”

“ That, for Ellwood Gray!” and Wil- 
throne snapped his fingers in the air. 
“I’d give fifty dollars to get a chance to 
slap the puppy’s face.”

“ Puppy! Good!" laughed the other, 
grimly. “You may have the chance 
some day—and at a less price than you
offer. But, Farley, old fellow, EU wood
Gray has the muscles of a blacksmith, 
and he isn’t afraid of the devil himself— 
not he! But here’s the woman, and----- ”

He checked himself, shook his arm 
from his companion’s grasp, and advanc
ed a pace.

The girl who has thus far figured so 
prominently in our story, was now oppo
site the tavern. At that moment the 
door was opened, and a broad flash of 
light glittered out. It lit up her face and 
form for a fleeting moment.

“ Maggie Marsh, or I am a canonized 
saint!” ejaculated Basil, a leer spreading 
over his face.

“ You’re not that; and I’ll bet my bot
tom dollar that you never will be. Let 
her go, Farley, and we’ll take another 
drink.”

“Not I—that is, not just now. That 
confounded girl with the pretty black 
face has snubbed me more than once, and 
I want to pay her back for it. Now that 
her old father has been kicked out of the 
mills—for doing what we do every night, 
eh, Farley ?—why, the chances are better 
than ever.”

He started across the street.
“ What are you going to do, Basil ?”
“To humble the girl, if browbeating 

can do it,” was the rejoinder.
The other fellow, bruit© though he was 

in many respects, recoiled at the cruel, 
cowardly words.

“ But ’tis a woman, Basil,” he remons
trated. “ Surely ’tis not brave to----

“ Pshaw ! all is brave, when plenty and 
want, when broadcloth anil rags come


