nion  Advocale. -

Work®

AA S0t RS

K I.Y

JOURNAI.

XX

Our Country with its United Interests.

EDITOR AND) PROPRIETOR

mNe\vcnstle, N. B.,, Wednesday, Aug

ust 20,

WHOLE N(;._ 1189.

Ver.

Of

” have now in stock the besb a

ever shown, Hardwood Bedroom

$75.00.

NEW HALL

¢ Top Bedroom Sets fro1

Hat Racks, Umbrella Stands..

Very fine Suites from $42.50
newest materials.

B

A few Baby Carriages from

Neweastle, August 9, 1890.

very Handsome Bedroom Sets in W alnut and

.'4
%

BEDROON

BFURNITURH:

)O

ssortment of Bedroom Sets I have

Cots from £20.00 to $45.00, Some

Oak from $45.00 to

n $435.00.

FURNITURE.

Hall Stands with Chairs to match.

PARILOR SUITES.

to $120.00, finished in all the

B. FAIREY,
Newecastle.

00 cach to clzar out.

Law and Cotlection Gfiice,

—~O¥

RE. S DAMNSS.

Barrister & Attorney atLaw

Solicitor in Bankruptcy, Convey-
- ancer, Nota-v l'ublic, etc.

‘Reai Estaie & Fire lnsurance

Agent,

= CLAIMS codected in all parts
Dowiuion, :
Oitlco:-HEWCASTLE, N-B.

l

'Lt

L. v. TWEEDIE
ATTORNEY & BARRKISTER
AT LAW.

NOTAR Y POB? IO,
CONVEVANUER, Se.

- - - N. B

Chatham,

OFFICE—O0ld Bank Montreal.

J D. PHINKEY.
Barrister & adorney at Law

NO1 ARY UBLIC, &ec.,
RICHIBUCTO. IN-

OFFICE—CONKT HOUSE SQUARE.
May 4, 1885.

-

0. J. MacCULLY, M.A, M. D..
Memb. BOY. COL. SURG., LONDON,

SPECIAL 8T,

|

ISFASES OF EYE, E2R & TIIROAT, |
|

Westmorland and Man Stzet
Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 12 36,

Offfce : Cor.

am =
Clifton Xouss,
Princess and 143 Germain Street,
-ET. JOHN, M B.

1 H, Fﬁms:rnupmmn,

Heared Ly steam throughout. Prompt at-
taniion and moderate charges. Telephone com
i cu with all parts of the city.

Ajpril 6, 1885.

C(ANADA HOUSE

Cbatham, Now Brunswiek,

Wi, JOINSTON, Prorprictor,

Consideralle outlay Las beenm ds on tke
house to mnice it a hrst class Hotel and trave Icr
stizl find it a desirable temporary residence
voth as regards location and comfort. It it
ituated within two minnutes walk of Steamboat
andinz and Telegrapl an? Post Olfices.

The propricto: reinmns thanks to the Public
for the encoaragen:ent given him in the pasit
and will endeavor by conrtesy and attention ‘o
werit the same in the friure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

for Compagzreial T avellers and S%ablingont e
prmiscs.
Chatham, Jan. 1, 1890.

PLASTERING.

Jolin Leslie, Newcastle, is prepared to do all
kinds of plastering, whitewashing, etc. Orders
left with Mr. George Siables will be promptly
attended to.

JOHN LESLIE.

Newecastle, June 17, 1890.

Miramichi Steam Biick Works.

The Subscriber wishes to call attentionto the

BRICK MANUFACTURED

Charles J. Thomson,

ANCE Com

ITU FE INSUR
Agent MUTUAL L'F INSUR-

>auy of New York. [Ihe LARGESY
ANCE Comp:uy in wne World ;

Barricter, Prcler for Esfales,
Notary Public, &c.
Claims Promptly Collected, and Profes

ional Basiness in ail its brancl executed
with aceuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.

Engine House, Newcastle, Miramicli, N. B.

Dr. R. Nicholson,
Offczaad Residence,

NEWCASTLE.

McCULLAM 87,
Jan. 22 1889.

Dr. W, A. Ferguson.

OFFICE ap\ stairs in SUTH 'f‘\L.\_\:D &
CREAGHAN'S builling. Resid nce Waver
ey Hotelk

Newcastle March 12, 1889.

By them which are of large size, 18 to the
. solid foot and perfect in shape and hardness
| Al orders attended to promptly.

f Telephone Exchange, No 4, Nelson.

' Brick delivered f. 0. b. cars or at wharf, or
| ean be got at the store of Mr. Wm. Masson,

: Newcastle.
G. A. & H. S. FLETT.
Neison, Miramichi, N. B., Feb.20, 1888,

Dental Notice.
R

[r. Gates, DENTIST.

To my patients and patrons in and about
Newcastle I would say that T have given up the
rooms over Mr. Kethro's, formerly occupied
by me as a dental office, but will ou my return
to town resume business in rooms riore suit-
able for my work. Due notice will be given in
this paper.

Newecastle, April 18th, 1890.

One of the
BEST Tel-
= escopes in
;.. the world. Our facilitiesars
unequaled, and to introdnce our
superior goods we will seniFrRER
to ONE PERSOX in each lccality,
= asabove. Only those who write
B to us at once can make ¢y of
the chance. All you have tc doin
return is to show our gos
= those who call—your neighbors
and those around you. The
ginning of this advertisement
shows the smalil end of the tele~

scope. The ing cut gives the app of it reduced to

Dr. H. A. FISH,
Newcastle, N. B.

| about the fiftieth part of its bulk. It is & grand, double size tele-

scope,aslarzeas is easy to carry. We will also show you how you

out experience. Better write at once. We
Address, H HALLETT & CO,, Box 88

PAINTING,

y all express charges,
, PORTLAND, MAINE,

July 23, 1800.
&

KEARY LHOUSE

(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)
BAT“UKST! AT At Nn Bl
THOS. F. KBARY. . proprictor.

—_———
This Iglms been entirely refitted and re-
arnished fLroughout. Stage conuects with all

trains. Jivery cennected with the [otel
Yachting Facilities Some of the best trout
salmon posls within eight miles. Excellent

alt wat rbathing Cood Sample Roomws for

om ner al men.

TE1RS $1.50 per doy with Sample
Roomsa $1.75.

Richibucto Drug Store,

W. MacLaren, - Proprictor.

<

Dealer in
Diugs,
Patent Medicine’
Toilet Articles,

Smokers’ Goods, ete.
= Prices Moderate. ~Satisfaction guaranteed.
Orders by mail promptly atiended to.

Richihueto, Feb. 11, 1889,

Paperhanoing &e.

¢
{ the public th:
{ Paperhanging, G
i FTnish

| niture re

s vrevared to do Painting,

.; old painted Fur-

iinted as good as new.
be left at M. Bannon's Store, or Box 53 P. O.
| Bourding House near station.

! Newcastle, " June 3, 1890.

Victor Hugo.

3mp'd.

Victor Hugo will lewve Neweastle evary Tues-
day atternoon for Douglastown, and will stand
in Chatha very Weduesday as usual, Thurs-
day mornings commenciug June 19th he will
take the early train for Blickville, where he will
stand Thursday wntil 6 a’clock, and then travel

:|<_I':\r as .\".’!l'll.lL'"r‘ Thursday evenit g, where he
will remain until Friday n.orning at 10 o'clock,
returning to Ne vcastle same day.

James Conway,

+  Newecastle, June 9, 1890.

Tobacco.  Tobacco,

Reciving this week in bond.
50 Caddies INDEX SMOKING.
| 50 NAPOLEON CHEWING.
A. J. BABANG & Co.
Moucton

ean make from %3 to$ 10 a day at least, from the start,with- |

C. Conroy takes the libe 'ty of informing
Staining, Hardwood

Orders may

Groom.

i
I
|

NEW YORK

MSHIP GOMPANY.

THE REGUuAR LINE.

STEA

THE IRON STEAMSHIP

VALENCIA,

1600 TONS, (Cart. F. L. MILLER),

Leaves ST. JOHN for NEW YORK

via Eastport, Me., Rockland, Me., and Cottage
City. Mass,

EVERY FRIDAY AT 3 P. N,

(Eastern Stundard Time.) Returning,
stearer will leave

Pier40 East River,font Plke
Stieet, hew York, every
Tuesday at5p. m.,
for Rockland, Me., Eustport, Me., and Sr.
John, N. B.

Freight on ttrovgh bills of lad'ng to
and from all points South and West of New
York, and from New York to all points in the
Maritime Provinces. ®heapest Fuares ind Low-
est Rates.

Shippers and imposters can save TIME AND
i MONEY by ordering all gonds to be forwarded
by the New York Steamship Company.

N. L. NEWCOMB, General Manager,
63 Broadway New York.
or FRANK ROWAN, Agent,
228 Prince William street, St. John.

THE
New York, Maioe & New Brunswick

S S.COMPANTY,

L ”
S. S. " WINTHROP,
i H. H. HOMER, Commander,
‘VILL sail from PIER 18, East River, New
(B J York, every SATURDAY, at 5 p. m.,
for Bar Harbor, Eastport and 5° John.
| Returning, will sail from St. John, TUES-
.DAY at 3.00 p. m., local. For further infor-
mation apply to
TROOP & SON,
E. D. McLEOD, Agents,
1 General Freight and Passenger Agent,
Or at the office in the Company’s Warehouse,
lnn the New York Pier North End.

Public Notice.

A Meeting of the Liberal Association os
Newecastle, will be neld at the Liveral Hall,
Newcastle, on

FRIDAY EVENING

of each week uutil farther notice.

All Liberals are requezte to atterd.

E. P. #ijlliston ,Secretary,

P. Hennessy, President,
Newecastle, 15th March, 1890.

Dunlap, Cooke & Co.

Merchant Tailors,
Amherst, N. S,

Our representative visits the different towns
ou the NorthgShore every two morths; and
inspection of our samples is respectfully soli-
cited.

Dunlap, Cooke & Co.

Ambherst, March 20, 1590.

BRICK FOR SALE.

70,900 Good Har.l Brick, for delivery by
either rail or water.
Apply to
CHAS VYE,Jr.
South Nelson Road,
Northumberland.

] March 25, 1890

Brandram Bros. & Co.

| g

WHITE LEADS,

|
} --AND—

COLORED PAINTS,
25 TONS

Now in Store at Lowest Pricss.

W. H. Thome & Co.,

Market square.
St. John, N. B.

The use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. One hottle
may not cure ‘‘right off” a eomplaint of
years; persist until a cure is effeeted. As a
general rule, improvement follows shortly
after beginning the use of this medicine.
With many people, the effect is immediately
noticeable; but some constitutions are less
susceptible to medicinal influences than
others, and the curative process may, there-
fore, in such cases, be less prompt. Perse-
verance in using this remedy is sure of its
reward at last. Sooner or later, the most
stubborn blood diseases yield to

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

“For several years, In the spring months,
1 used to be troubled with a drowsy, tired
feeling, and a dull pain in the small of my
back, so bad, at times, as to prevent my
being able to walk, the least sudden motion
eausing me severe distress. Frequently,
bolls and rashes would break ont on various
parts of the body. By the advice of friends
and my family physician, I began the use f
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and continued it till the
poison in my blood was thoroughly eradica-
ted.”—L. W. English, Montgomery City, Mo,

“My system was all run dewn; my skin
rough and of yellowlish hue. 1 tried various
remedies, and while some of them gave me
temporary relief, none of them did any per-
manent good. At last I began to take
Ayer's Sarsaparilla, continuing it exclusive-
ly for a considerable time, and am plcased
to say that it completely

Cured- Me.

I presume my liver was very much out ef
order, and the blood impure in ronsequenes,
I feel that I cannot too highly recommend
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to any one afflicted as 1
was.”—Mrs. N. A. Smith, Glover, Vt.

“For years I suffered from scrofula and
blood diseases. The doctors’ preseriptions
and several so-called blood-purifiers being of
no avail, I was at last advised by a friend to
try Ayer’'s Sarsaparilla. I did so, and now
feel like a new man, being fully restored to
health.”—C, N. Frink, Decorah, Iowa.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

PREPARED BY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass,

Bold by Druggists. $1,six $5. Worth $5 a bottie.

, ESTEY’S. .
(100 & (ninine Tonic

FYHIS Medicine combining Tron and Quinine
with vegetable tonics, puickly and com-
pletely Cures Dyspepsin, fudigestion,
Wenkness, Impure Blood, 2ala:ia,
Chills aud Feverand Neuralgin,
1t is an unfailing remedy for Diseases of the
Kidneys aud Liver.

It is invaluable for Diseases pecnliar to
Women, ~ud all who lead cedentury lives,

1t does not injure the teath, canse headache,
or produce constipation—other Iron Medicines
do.

1t erriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
the appetite, aids the assimilation of food
relieves Heartbwin and Belching, and, strength
ens the muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, &c., it has no equal.
£2r'The gennine has my trade mark and signa-
ture. Take no other.

Prepared only by E. M. Estey, Moncton,
N. B.

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

THE INPALLIBLE REMEDY

For all Affections of the

LIVER & KIDNEYS

TO0 BUILDERS

A NID
JOII‘ERS.

flaving Received a lot of Byum's Paten
Common Sense Sash Balance and Automatic
Centre Rail Sash Lock, I wish to call the atten-
tion of Builders, Joiners, and others to tke
above patents as being simple, useful durable
and cheap as compared with the old style of
Cords and Weights, call and see mode’,

WM. MASSON.
Newcastle, May 27, 1890,

Boneless Ham,

BOLOGNAS,
PRESSED TUNGUE,
Cooked Pressed Ham.

Prime Suet,

JOHN HOPKINS.
186 Uuion St., St. John, N. B.

NERARNRA S

for Infants and Children.

l\ *‘Castoriais so well adapted to chiidren thas
recommend it as superior to any prescription
known o me.” IL A. Ancnzr, M.D.,

111 8o, Oxford 8t., Brooklyn, K, Y.

Oastoria cures Colle, Contipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,
Kills Worrus, gives sleep,

gestion,
‘Without injurious medication.

Tax CzNTaUuR CoMpaxy, 77 Murray Street, N, Y.

Do G Up

;%?mlected Biterature.

BUTTERCUPS.

BY F. B. H. RAYMOND.

| She was lazily toying with the slender
blossums, he was dreamily watching the
- grace of her white fingers ; she was swing-
"ing gently in the play of lealy shadows,
he was lounging on the grass beside her.
She was young, and very fair. In the
"gleaming curls, the half shut opal eyes,
.the thin trailing gown of golden yellow,
; there seenie ]l imperscnated sunshine, and
"he—well, all beauty needs its foil, even
‘;lqvelir‘less. as entranzing as Lucia Ver-
wan’s ; so the swarthines: of Douglas
Mackenzie suited as well as another’s.

| +Sheis leading him on to destroy him?!
Honest Mariau’s thoughts might -have a
tinge of jealvusy, for she sighed a little,
“then purposely let fall her book.

He sprang to restore it, with an atten-
tion as prompt as ever ; yet there follow-
ed another sigh, whizh floated to the
quick ear on the hammock-pillow.

| Lucia lovked up languidly.
mournful, Maid Mariaa.'

¢You are

The worde, nothing ; the smile—mock-
ery.

¢ 1t is a sad story.’

‘A nineteenth-century girl weeping
over fiction !"
i ¢TI am not weeping.’

¢ Well—don’t be cross.’

The last thing in the other’s thoughts ;
yet the insinuation told. Douglas look-
ed at his fiancee with a frown.

‘Your opposition to the water-party
tells upon your conscience.’

| The grave eyes looked steadily at her
"accuser.

I *‘You are uying to exisperate me,
Lucia. I will go away.’

Few women can get out of a hammock
with grace ; Miss Verman was one of
the few. With a motion which was en-
chanting she va:ated the uncertain thing,
aud bowed as she gathered up her drap-
eries and glided away.

{  Sheseemed to take the sunlight with
her ; even her rival looked skyward, ex-
pecting a suddzn cloud ; bat if she failed
to see one there, she found it easily

!enough on Mackenzie's face.

*Then you wili not go with us ¥’

‘ ‘Don’t let us discuss that any more,

dear.

i ¢ Need mot: I yield you precedence.”

‘I’d rather enjoy myself now. One
_can’t be young but orce.

i *Pooli ! that’s obsolete.’

' ¢ And so'—he was going to say—"*are
.you.” But he did not.

& little flush crept into the calm face.
éMariau might be ¢ obsolete,’ but her per-
ception was clear. She rose tlowly.

*No, Douglas; you are, of course,
‘quite freec to mansge your own affairs.
If I have interfered, it has been from no
ill motive. Believe me, it will not hap-
pen again. Now, il we are to play with
the others, I must dress.’

The young man did not seek to detain
her, and without any suggestion of glid-
ing she went. b

*Hang it all ! living isa bother.” Mac-
kenzie threw Limself into the deserted
hammock.

A delicate iragrance still lingered
about the silken cushion ; ay, even a
thread of golden hair had clung to it,
and the buttercups lay oun the ground.
Tenderly he drew the glistening fibre
throagh his brown fingers, then gatherel
the discarded blossoms and tied them
with it, aid hid the cluster in his breast.

‘I wonder it Marian thinks me dis-
honest 1—she almost says ao. Whae if
niy income issmall? T can speculate as
well as another; and a launch in'ta
yacht ! Heigho! [I'll have to be correct
enough, when ehe’s my wife. Well, I
must get into my °‘flannels,” or hinder
the game.’

In the spirited\cdhteet which followed,
Marian was on the winning side. She
was a magnificent player, aud not only at
tennis, but in any excrcise which de-
mandged energy or kill, Marian Kent ex-
celled ; and the consciousness of her own
sticcess sent a spatkle to her eye and a
color to her cheek which made her al-
most beautiful. Not like Lucia, of
course ; but with » comeliness so true
and wholesome that it made even the
women admire her, while the men would
think of her reverently, as of a possible
wife or mother.

Lucia did not play tennis, or ride, or
row, or do any other violent thing which
disturbed her repose. She tried it once,
Inud strangely enough, failed to distin-
guish herself in any other way than by
gettling dreadfully heated and ‘ blown.’

That was sufficient. Afterward she

hat which so well framed her perfect
face. ]

Marian, in an unbecomiiig gown of
aray, looking a little worn and jaded—
from her game, perhaps—leaned over the
rail to watch them away. Long after
they bad left her there—on the hotel-
piazza, among the *cld folks'- th2 echo
of their langhter Roated back to her.

‘Why are they so gay, and you so so-
ber ¥

The girl tried to smile on the little ol(}
lady, but the tears came.

* Never you mind him ; he isn’t worth
an old button! T've had my eye on the
precious youth this some time; and
mighty glad I am he showed his true
colors 8o soon. Used to think he had
brains—never eo smart as you, though,
atd you know it. But he's certainly
lost what little head he had. What does
that hussy eare for him 7 ‘Lhat !—a sniff
and a snap of her fingers. ‘Can’t afford
a full-equipped yacht, so sets up a nasty
little naphtha launch |  He don’t know
how to manage it—that's why I fcrbade
vou going with him ; and he'll kill some-
body with it, sure. A row-boat would
be more respectable, and far rafer.’

Poor Aunt Norris! Her sputtering
indignation proveked no response, but
she went on,

*I'd rather see a man driuk than flirt,
Both are bad, and one is contemptible.
If your Uncle Norris had ever gone on
when he was engagsd to me, as Douglas
Mackenzie's doing now—wasting his time
and money, when he neede both in his
new business—don't you think I'd have
made it lively ¥

$ }ccrt,amly do. But don's talk auny
more about it. I don’t blame him. She
18 very very beautiful! Come, I'll sing
for you.

‘I want no singing with teare in your
voice.  What I like—and you know it !
—is gomething jolly. Goodness | There
conies that seutimental old widow that’s
makiong a fool of heiself, trying to get
married again; as if once wasn’t enough !
Let’s escape

*Oh, dear Miss Marian ! I was just
telling the professor about your wonder-
ful voice, and he is wild to hear it. Do
oblige him.’

‘ She won't oblige me " shrugging-her
emall shoulders, stooped by seventy yeare.

¢ Why, aunt —'

*Oh, don't cry ‘Why aunt! in that
tone.. Go—make yourself agreeable, and
leave your aged relative alone.’

The niece laughed, for she quite vn-
derstood the whimsical old lady. They
were the best of friends ; and she very
well knew that come unfortunate partner
at whist was presently doomed to suffer,
because, forsooth, young Deuglas Mac-
kenzie—her adopted son—wae ¢ goi~g on
8o And Marian went away to put her-
celf at the service of a “lot of old fossile,’
as Lucia irreverently called the senior
boarders at the ¢ Elbridge.’

¢ Blue Bonnets,’ ¢ Annie Laurie,’ ‘Edin-
boro’ Tu'on,’ 8o they taxed her one by
one ; till somebndy, either for malice or
jest, called out, ¢ for the last, give us your
sweetest. You know—* Douglas, Doug-
las, tender and true.’’

Aunt Norris tapped her fan sharply,
and dropped ‘her hand’ face up, on the
card-table.

‘Tut! tut ! Marian, do you hear me 1
You've sung enough..~ You're not to
strain your voice. Here I've paid cut no
end of money to have it trained for my
own enjoyment, and I'm not going to be
cheated out of my bargain.’

She went on grumbling and gathering
up her bits of pasteboard, coolly disre-
garding her partner’s annoyance.

¢Well, and what if I did show them ?
who's to take me to do, I'd like to know?
There ! ¢he's at it. I knew she would
be. Has n respect for my feelinge,
Marian.'

The girl's gray cyes smiled bravely
Lack to her. Thanks, dear aunt, for 20
adroitly covering her discomfiture ! Ma-
rian could sing now. So the malicious
gossip in the opposite corner received no
satisfaction, and the clear voice tovk ﬁp,
without a tremor, its paesionate plaint of
Douglas ! Douglas " then silence fell in
the great drawing-room. More than one
guessed what that song cost the singer,
and felt the pity of 1t.

¢ Please, mees—if you would be most
kind. I like not to inflict the tiouble.
But if you rise, I accompany you. The
song—my pupil of Englard sing it to me.
I loveit well. Ab, the pretty one! She
is of the dead. T weep. She comes be-
fore me when the melody [ make. Wilt
thou ¥

Not Marian could refuse the tender-
hearted old German, whose eyes were
moist with a sacred memory. But why
—why—muet this come to-night?

preferred the ease of an on-laoker, ceolly
enjoying the aunoyance lier uniufiled
loveliness gave the other gitle. And to-
day, although Douglae Mackenzie felt a
return of some of his pride in the ekill of
his betrothed, he found himself wander-!
ing ever and again, to the otlier’s side,
fascinated and adoring.

¢ (Good-bye, Matian !
pent, and come.’

*No ; excure me.’

ing costume, brightened at the corsage
by a great bunch of her favorite folden
wild flowers—Douglas’ gift—and the
wonderful hair rippled and fell in be-
wildering beauty Leneath the trim sailor-

You'd better re- | ¢,

Lucia was charming in her blue yacht- | Heaven !

‘Three tishers went =ailing ont into
the wert.’

Oh, the mournful sweetness of her
voice! There wre tears in many eyes.
Madam threw down her cards and patter-
cd across to her darling.

‘Comve you ungrateful girl! What I
specially detest is sentiment—you know
It's too moist around here for me.
A parcel of old grey-heads, boo-hoving
over a mess of trash like that! Thank
! 1 never did enjoy being un-
happy. What Ido like tosec is the Al-
bany night-boat paes. There's her whis-

The apartment was emptied at once.

It was a pretty sight. The great bril-
liantly lighted steamer moving o majes-
tically over the dark waler, safely carry
ing her human  freight tc ‘the haven
where it would le.

She touched at the little landing helow,
exchanged a passenger or two, and swung
wayly off, with band playing, headed duly
up-stream. g

‘Which way did our water-party gn?
acked some one—‘up or down ?

Marian was wondering, too. Surely
it was time they were coming back,
though it was foolish in her to be uueasy
—the launch was so simply managed,
and Douglas nsed to be careful. She
wished ehe had been let to go with them.
It was all the more necessary, if as her
aunt maintained, the boy had lost his
head.’

But what mean those hurried whistles ?
And why does the great ship stop again
80 soon ?

There scems to be much confusion—
more whietlee-—people crowding the
d:cks—:urely, something wrong has hap-
pened.

¢If it should bLe the Psyche! The
girl half lifts, half drags Aunt Norris
down the steps. *Hurry! hurry!—I
can't wait V'

*Don’t child. Co onand find out. I'll
go back and rouse the doctor.’

Down the steep hill flew Marian, and
from the extreme end of the wharf peer-
ed into the darkness. Small boats shot
out and went swiftly darling heré and
there.

The steamer was coming back, but oh !
80 slowly. Almost before the gang-plank
was out, she was over it.

‘What is it 7—tell me’ she demanded
of the first she met.

¢ Collided with a pleasure-boat.’

She pressed toward the cabin, the
crowd giving way at the sight of her
pale face and uncovered head.

Ah! there they were the gay party
whnse mirth hed made her mouruful—
drenched, terrified, bewildered, all but
dead.

¢ Are all saved ¥’

‘We hope so. Were they friends of
yours ? how many ?

‘Friends—all. They were seven.

Her eyes runs rapidly over the group.

One young fellow—* Dude’ Drummeeil,
they called him— secms staring mad.

¢ Where is Douglas 7—where’s Lucia ¥
Her teeth chatters as she puts the ques-
tion.

‘Do you know them? Where thare
any more ¥’ asks Captain Salter giravely.

‘One woman and one man.’

‘ The bea's will probably pick them
up.’

The sorrowlul procession moves to the
hotel ; but Marian does not follow. She
waits —for_what? God knows !

Ah ! poor Psyche ! flitted away so gayly
such a brief space ago! They are. tug:
ging you elowly home again, with your
wings all diazgled and broken, and a
ghastly wonud in your side.

The crowd on the wharf has dispersed ;
only one or two, besides a few boatmen
remain with the motionless girl, watch-
ing for ‘news.” It comes. A row-boat
approaches. With a great rush of joy,
she sces in it Douglas—haggard and
drenched but alive.

‘Thauk God !

She clasps the dumb hands, that return
her pressure feebly.

‘Lncia ?

He looks into her eyes, and sh2 eud-
ders. God forgive her. She almost her
—it—an hour ago.

‘We have rowed everywhere.

is no sign.’

*You 7—in those wet garments ?’

He has not felt them o before.
¢Come home, aud tell me how it was.’
‘God knows ! —I don’t. She, Lucia, was
with Dude Drummell. Suppose I did
not unlerstand the signals, or the steam-
er did not sce us. It was too horribly
sudden to comprehend—They had just
told me of their engagement—happened
yesterday. I had congratulated them—
and hadmy own eyes opened. 1 was look-
ing .into the rviver—and Thinking of
you !

* Yes he has money- lots of it,
girl ! I feel her—murdered
‘Hush! She proposel the outing.’
‘That doesn’t help.’

*Only to please her and clique, you
brought the wretched thing.’

‘1 suppose so. Oh !it'sawful.

‘ Yes, yes ; but you must be just, not
morbid.” It you were careless—-'
*No; bhefore Heaven I swear it.
When I saw the steamer coming, I
signaled and headed fur the shore.
When she turned that wayalso 1 knew
we were doomed. I stopped the engine,
I did what I could. In an instant she
struck us, our boat was bottom-side np,
and we in the water. I tried to keep
them cool, to help them with the ropes
that were promptly thrown to us, All
got safely oc board our destroyer but —
her.! He shuddered.

All night there ure men out searching,
Humanity urges some, large rewards
urge others, The doctor compels cx-
hausted Douglas to remain in his room.
All the sufferers are well attended.

There
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Poor Drummell is #o violent, his physi-
cians never leave him. He raves and
weeps, calling piteously for *help ! help!’

tle. Let's go out on the piazza and salute.
Of course, I mean all that haven't rber-

matism,’ l

and crying to Lucia to ‘cling to the
rope.  Tlis is fearful, aud his
watchers shake their heads ominously.

agony

But the beginning and the end of all
his plaints She
would have married “him for his money,
but he loved only Ler.

is, *Lucia! Lucia !

Marian cannot s‘lcep, and despite Aunt
Norris’ protest, watches at her windew.
As daylight comes, she sees a little bustle
and atir among the boatmen on the qua

She slips quietly out and joins 111%

A fisherman is just coming in, ahd he
is towing-—something. A strange\some-
thing, which sends a shiver throug
every watcher, Face downward it floats,
and Marian <notes the blue garments
moving horribly to and fro in the stroke
of the waters,

=
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Not a word is spoken—only the fisher-
man sighs his relief that his task is over.
Strong and reverent hands work swift-
ly as they draw from the cruel waves
this beautiful dreadful something, and
lay it upon the Llanket Marian spreads.
The sun rises above the eastern hills.
Its rays stream over the 1iver and touch
the golden locks that are gleaming still.
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But the beaw:iful eyes are closed, and
the mocking hips aresilent.

There is no sign of life about her, who
yesterday was the life of all.

Save there, on her bosom, opening
brightly to the sunbeams, refreshed by
the waves that were ruin to her, blooms

Douglas’s last offering—a cluster of but-
tercups.

THE OLD DOCTOR'S STORY.

‘I have a little story to tell you, boys,
the old doctor said to the youvug people
the other evening. ‘One day—a long,
hot day it had been, too,—I met my
father on his road to town.’

as
‘I wish youn would take this pnckageH
to the village for me, Jim,’ he said hesi-
tating. 4
¢ Now, I was a boy of twelve, not fond
of work, and was just out of the hayfield, H
where I had been at work sinze daybreak.
I was tired, dusty, and hungry. It was
two miles into town. I wanted to get my
supper, and to wash and dress for singing
school. = ’
¢ Of couree, father, I'll take it, I said,
heartily, giving my scythe to one of the
men. He gave me the package. O
*Thank 3  Jim,’ he said ; ‘I was go-
ing myself, but somehow I don’t feel
very strong to-day.’
¢ He walked with me to the road that
turned off to the town, and as he left, put
his hand on my arm saying again, Thank
you, my son, You've always been a good
boy to me, Jim.’
‘I hurried info -town and back again.’
¢ When I came near the house J saw a =
crowd of farm hands at the docr. Oue
of them came to me, with the tears roll-
ing down his face.

A

* Your father,” he said, ‘fell dead just
as he reacled the house. The last words
he spoke were to you.

TI'man old man now, but I have thank-
ed God over and again in all the years
that have passed since that hour, that
these last words were, “You've always
been a good boy to me.

GREEN

No human being ever vet was sorry
for love or kindness shown to others.
But there is no pang of rentorse so keen
as the bitterness with which we remem-
ber neglect or coldness which we have
shown to loved ones who are dead.

Do not begrudge loving deeds and kind
words, especially to those who gather
with you about the same hearth. In
many families a habit of nagging cross-
ness or ill-natured gibing, gradually
covers the real feeling of love that lies
deep beneath,

And after all it is such a little way
that we can go together.—Central Presby-
terian.
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SPARTAN DISCIPLINE.
During the last century Spartan ideas
of discipline prevailed in English and
American fawilies. Dr. Johuson pro-
tested against washing opabies in cold
water which was practised 1n his day, the
idea being that it would make them rug-
ged, The purpose to made children
robust dictated the method of governing
thew.

Au English boy, while playing about
some river craft, tumbled overboard.
His face was badly cut by striking against
something in his fall, and it was withgreat
dufficulty that he was saved from drown-
ing.

He was put to bed ; two or three days
afterwards his father said to bim. Well,
Harry, how do you feel?

‘Quite wel!, sir,’ answered the boy.

¢ Nothing amiss ¥

¢ Nothing, sir.’

¢ Then get up and take your flogging
for giving us ail this trouble.” And flog-
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ged he was, '}: 3
Another English boy, being hadly AR

treated at school, ran away, and present- Y !

el himself at his father's house, many * §

miles distant. Hestated his complaints
against the school, and his father,, listen
ing until he had finished, said —

Well, my lad you must be tired after
your long walk ; you had better go to
bed, for you must be up early to start
for school again.’

PARIS GREEN! PAR

¢ But mayn't T have some su
ed the tired and hungry boy.

No, my lad replied this Spartan father.
‘1 pay for your board at school,.and you
cannot have it here.’ -
Such stores as these two—they are re-
Inted in the * Reminiscences’ of the Rev.
T Mozley, an English clergyman—may
account tor that veaction 1 families dis-
cipline which -has no sympathy with
Spartan ideas.— Youth's Compinion.

lllvel' ? ask-

: Chiidren Cry for

E’Tt_cﬁhe;’é éa;;torla. :




