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THE “SUN’-ON THE DEPRESSION.
The St. John Sun ascribes thesexisting
depression principally to the fire of 1877.
There is no doubt that this fire did have
a most serious effect upon the business of
St. John ; it could not well be otherwise,
but, except so far ds it led to a reduction
in the aggregate population of St. John
and Portland, it did not reduce in- the
slightest degree the number of custom-
ers of the St.John merchants. If to-
morrow every house between Indiantown
and Courtenay Bay were levelled to the
ground therc would be just as many peo.
ple in the country districts of New Bruns-
wick and in Western Nova Scotia as there
are to-day. Of course such an event
would be a dreadful calamity, just as the
fire of 1877 was a dreadful calamity, but
it would not reduce the number of peo-
ple who might be ' supplied with the
necessaries and luxuries of life by the
St. John merchants. No doubt, in indi-

vidual cases, the effect of the fire has
been embarrassing; but it is bl

THE UNITY OF TRUTH.

The following paragraph is going the
rounds of the papers.

The latest explanation of Buddhism claims
to be a vast and stupendous scheme of evolu-
tion, compared with which the theory of |
Darwin is but the idle fancy of the school- |
boy. It deals with space so great as to be
almost boundless, and with time so long as
to be almost eternity; and by it may be
solved the problems of the modern evolu-
tionist; by it may be explained the disap- |
pearance of the continent over -which the
Atlantic now rests, and by it the puzzles |
which the geologists find in the rocks and
stoncs may be unravelled.

Some day the world of Christendom,
the aggressive, bigoted, intolerant world
which has fondly imagined itself to be
the sole conservator of all truth, human
and Divine, the sole recipient of inspir-
ation, superior and unapproachable, will-
awaken to a realizing sense of the fact
that long before what it calls History
began to be made,- men lived upon this
world and thought and spoke and wrote,
and we have been accepting as inspired
truth, the imperfect tradition of some of
the ideas then evolved. Let ns not be
understood as questioning the reality of
Divine inspiration, because we may con-
fess ourselves ignorant as to whom and
when the inspiration came. Indeed the
deeper the research into the thought of
the past, the more we clear away the
rubbish which ignorance, superstition, po-
litical prelates,and time-serving, self'scek-
ing teachers have thrown upon it,the more

that nearly evegy man who wal in business
before the fire 1Xi i i

t facilities fol
had then. In fact,
St. John is better able™o do business
now than ever she was. The stores are
larger and more conveniently arranged,
the merchants understand the markets
better, the facilities for transportation
are greater, and the banks have plenty
of money. The legacy of debt and inter-
est left by fhe fire, great as it was, is not
sufficient to account for the state of
things existing in St. John, which is _due
to the fact that the country districts,
upon which St. John depends and with-
out which it would be a mere pile of fog
covered rock, are suffering for a want of
a market for their products. :

It has taken the Sun a long time to
discover in the fire a cause of depression.
The hard times of 1877 and 1878 were
due, according to this Tory organ, to Mac-

enzie and Cartwright. Yet one would
have imagined that if the eflect of the
fire was so disastrous upon the country at
large it would have been felt, in some
measure at least, in the year in which it
occurred apd the year following. But
no; the Grits were responsible then, the
effect of the fire only comes in 1884, after
the policy of high taxation has heen tried
and failed.

But may we ask our contemporary to
name one particular in which the fire has
affected the outside business of St. John ?
There is only one way in which it could
affect it, namely by lessening the credit
of the merchants or by the actual wiping
out of active capital. It did not do the
former, because as every one knows the
merchants, have been able to buy what—
ever they require. Ifit did the latter, it
did not do so to a sufficient degree to
reduce the available capital below the
requirements of business, for it is doubt-
ful if there was ever more idle capital in
St. John than there is at prosent. There
is no use in blaming the fire; St. John
has lost business which was formerly done
there, and the r t which re -
ed has been unnecessarily hampered by
a high and hostile tariff. Let the blame
be put upon the right shoulders. If 4
physician desires to cure his patient he
must first correctly diagnose the disease,
and it is worse than folly to disguise the
real character of the evils to be remedied

A CRAND KEYNOTE-

If the individual expression of opinion
made at a recent meeting of the St. John
Board of Trade by three gentlemen
prominent in business circles attracted
great attention, the 1esolution adopted
by the Board on Tuesday aftera long and
temperate discussionz.by a'vote of 16 to 8

we learn to what point the minds of men
had reached thousands of years ago and
compare it with what we are learning to-
day with much labor and many blunders,
the wore real the idea of Divine inspir-
ation becomes thoughwe may get some
new light as to its processes.

If for example we open a book and
find that scme one, no matter who, wrote
a short, graphic and poetical account of
the geological periods, correct in all
essential particulars so far as we can
test it by the result of modern research;
suppose we should find that an ancient
writer, who Iiyed before the science of
geology was known, in his account of the
formative ‘process through which the
world went before man came ‘upon it,
gave an account correct in several very
important and striking particulars, we
would be forced to conclude either that
he had made a shrewd guess, or that he
had investigated the matter for himself,
or that he had received a more or less
correct account of what some one before
him had discovered orthat he wasdivine-
ly inspired. 'The first hypothesis would
be out of tlre question, and if there was
no evidence upon which to base ‘the
second or third we would, most of us,
accept the fourth. We find just such an
account in the first chapter of Genesis,
and the acceptance of its inspiration is
incumbent upon all orthodox people.
ught not the same conclusion to follow
rom the same facts if the writing is
Hindu instead of Hebrew, if the inspir-
ation claimed came to millions of people
in one of the fairest lands on earth in-
stead of to a few hundreds of thousands
on the half desert shores of the Mediter-
anean? We say yes; and more, we say
that when this principle obtains its due
influence, when we honestly “provg all
things and hold fast that which is true,”
whether seen in a vision by some hoary
propliet of Jerusalem, or evolved by
some dreamy philosopher of ancient
India, or reasoned out by some hard-

rise to a higher appreciation of the. in-
finite wisdom and goodness of the Creator,
a better understanding of our own insig-
nificance and a fuller comprehension of
the principles ot Charity. Cf all' men,
he who thinks he holds the measure of
Omniscience and can set a bound which
Infinite Love cannot pass,is themost to
be pitied.
-

THE PROCRESS OF DEMOCRACY.-

The Franchise Bill has been passed
through Parliament and received the
Royal assent, and Mr. Gladstone has in-
troduced the Redistribution Bill. The
first named piece of legislation greatly
extended the Franchise, the latter is the

must create a p tion all
over Canada. The home organ of the
Finance Minister took extreme ground
against the gentlemen who freely ex—
" pressed themselves at the first meeting,
and challenged the Board to ‘express its
re®l views on the relations between this
vince and the Confederation; it is,
indeed, generally understood that the
resolution introduced by Mr.Fairweatlier,
was prepared at the instigation of the
Minister. An amendment to this
resolution was quently accepted by
Mr. Fairweather, and the question upon
which the sense of the Board was first
taken was as_follows:—

Resolved, That this Board protest against
the reports that huve gone abroad that it has
expressed views favorable to annexation to
the United States, no such question having
ever been considered by it; and

Further Resolved, That this Board continue
to press upon the government of this country
the importance of every effort being made to
promote reciprocal trade with the British
and Spanish West Indies and the United
States. :

‘These resolutions were then voted

. down, and by a vote of 16 to Y. There-
upon Mr. Simeon Jones moved, and Mr.
George Stewart seconded, the following
resolution, which was carried by a vote
of 16 to 8 :— : ;
Whereas, The present trade between the
Spanish West Indies and the Maritime Pro-
vinces is of - the value of about $7,000,000 per
annum, all, or nearly all, of which will be
lost to us if the proposed treaty between
Spain and the United States should be adopt-
ex by the latter; and further, that the pre-
gent position of our trade relations with the
British West India islands, who are now ap-
roaching the government of the United
gutes seeking closer and more liberal trade
between the same, is & matter of vital impor-
tance to the Maritime Provinces; and
Whereas, The abolition of the fisheries
treaty between this country and the United
States will probably shortly be .tgroughr.
about, and if abolished, our trade with the
United States, beneficial alike to them and
ts, will be greatly injured, both. of which
trade questions are of vast importance to the
Maritime Provinces; and
Whereas, -During the period of our connex-
ion with Canada, the legislation of Parlia-
ment has practicably favored the west; and
Whereas, The time has arrived when, irres-
pective of party, it hus become the duty of
the people of these proviaces to act together
in maintenance of their rishts, with & view
to that just legislation and executive action
that alone can make the union of the countsy
rpetual and the whole prospérous; there-

ore,

Resolvedy That the Boarés of Trade of the
Maritime Prvoinces, and thelocal legislatures
and governments of Nova Scotia, Prince Ed-
ward Island and New Brunswick be reyuest-
ed to take such stg?s as to them may seem
right for the pressing upon. Parliament and
the government at Ottawa the need there is
that the foreign and.intercolonial trade of
these provinces $hould not be allowed to be
injured by such adverse action as can be
avoided, and that suchsteps should be taken
by the Maritime Provinces as may enable
tg'em to exercise more influence at Ottawa
upon the course of legislation and executive
action than hitherto we have been able to,
and that as far as tkis board has power to
express its opinion, it declares, .irrespective
of political paities, that since the union of
these provinces the just expectations of the
Maritime Provinces have not been realized,
and dissatisfaction with the union has be-
come a general sentiment among the people,
who desjre a remedy under, rather than
agaiust, the constitution, and whose loyalty
to the crown and respect for the laws of the
country is the only reason why stronger and
more uninistakable action bas not been
taken in the matter.

Sir Leonard Tilley should at once resign
his seat in Parliament. Among the gen-

tlemen voting for this extraordinary re- |

solution are some who have been his
strongest supporters in the past. Through

his organ he challenged the Board of |

Trade to express its true sentiments, an<l
he has been answered in a manner which
is little short of revolutionary. In this
the calm and well-considered expression

¢::body which the Minister has always
professed to regard as representative of
his constituency, we have something very
different from the off-hand and perhaps
hasty words which a speaker might utter
in the heat of a discussion. - ;

On behalf of whatever constitueney T
GreaNer may have duthority to speak
for, we thauk the sixteen gentlemen of |
the St. John Board . of Trade for their
manly and out spoken résolution. In

inking political differences, in refusing to |

s frightened by the loyalty bugbear,in |
Bling the plain, if harsh and unpleasant |
th, they have discharged their duty as |
sens and have sounded a. trumpet
note which will arouse the people of the-
Maritime Provinces. Let the word be |
" caught® up with vigor and courage and
the walls of our commercial Jericho wiil !
crumble to the dust. !

|

I gest that the city be divided into districts

| hydrants are always in good condition

begi 1g of an apportionment of repre-
sentation according to population. The
membership of the House is increased |
under the Redistribution Bill, and there |
is no decrease in the Irish representation
as it was at one time said there would
be. The representation of Wales and
Ireland ‘remain the same in numbers al-
though there are some in the

headed student of our own days, we' will |.

WHAT IS IN THE WIND?

It would be interesiing to know just
what kind of a dose Sir Jonn Macdonald
is preparing for Parliament to swallow
next winter. T ris full of rumors,

{ but the ways of/the wily Premier are not

easily found out. ‘He is the incarnation
of variableness, being constant in nothing
except his love of power. Because he
advocates one thing to-day, it is not to be
inferred that he will advocate it to-mor—
row. Tomorrow may take care of itself
and yesterday should be quickly forgot-
ten , how can I get through to-day? Is
the fundamental principle of Macdon-
aldism, and its tools are the gullibility of
the masses and the corruptibility of the
leaders. From sucha man one can never
tell what to expect, except surprises and
the employment of base methods to carry
them through. °

Among the floating rumors is one con-
cerning the Canada Pacific Railway, it
being alleged on what seems to be good
authomty that the Company is again in
financial siraits, but as has already been
pointed out in these columns, they have so
arranged matters that if it is to their ad-
vantage to step out of their bargain and
leave the trans-continental road on the
hands of the government they will be
able to retain the lines in Ontario and
Quebee, which they have purchased with
money given them by the people of
Canada. It is thoughtby many that the
next turn of the political wheel of fortune
will bring up something of that kind.

That some advantage is to be taken of
the Macdonald “ boow,” which is now be-
ing worked by the Tories for all it-is
worth, everybody seems to take for grant-
ed. Even our own Tories, whose noses
are ready to sneeze whenever their politi-
cal deity takes snuff, admit that some-

| thing is going to happen, but what that

something is they neither know nor care,
they only know that they will approve of
it no matter what it may be.

e m @ -

ONE OF HIS FALSE PREDICTIONS.

When Sir Leonard, then plain S. L.
Tilley, was endeavoring to persuade New
Brunswick to assent to Confederation,
he told the people that if the Union
were accomplished, the population ,of
this province in 1881 would be 400,000,
In view of the rate of increase in the
twenty years preceding the census of
1861 this was not a high estimsate. That
census showed an increase of population
in 20 years, or more correctly speak-
ing in the 21 years, for the census was
taken in 1840 not in 1841, from 156,000
to 252,000 in round numbers or 96,000,
that is a little over 61 per cent, or say 58
per cent for the 20 years preceding 1861.
If the increase of population hud .con-
tinued at this rate until 1881, the census
of that year would have shown a popula
tion of 389,000; so that if St. John had
become the Liverpool of America and our
wild lands had been settled with emi-
grants from Europe, as was so earnestly

foretold, it is not improbable that 700 a |

year would have been gdded to our pop-
ulation during the 14 years after Confed-
eration, whereby the figures set by Sir
Leonard would have been realized.
what are the facts? We find thatin I83i
the population of the province instead

the rate of increase instead of being over
3% per cent as in the previous 20 years
was only a little over 27 per cent; the
numeérical increase in the 20 years 1881,
being only 69,000 as compared with 96,-
000 in the previous 21 years. Comment
is needless; but we may add that if Mr.
Tilley was too extravagant in his estimat-
ed increase of population, he was a long
way within the mark as to the increase
of taxation.

— - o

WHAT BYSTANDER THINKS.

Mr. Goldwin Smith was never an ad-
mirer of Confederation ; it was therefore
to be expected that the resolutions ot the
St. John Board of Trade would find an
echo in the columns of the journal in
which he publishes his political opinions.
He thus deals with the question in the
last number of The Week.

The discussion of the Spanish American
Treaty in the Board of Trade at St. John, N.
B., seems likely 1o have important effects.
It must bring home eéven to the mind of
official DP!imlSm the unwelcome fact that,
though Confederation has not been in ex-

electoral districts. All boroughs in the
United Kingdom of less than 15,000
population are abolished and boroughs
under 50,000 population, hitherto elect-
ing two members, will hereafter elect on-
ly one. Each county and town having
two or more members is divided into rid-
ings or electoral divisions having an
average population of 54,000, each divi
sion to retain one member.

These two measures together are al-
most revolutionary in their character and
will operate to transfer the political power
of the kingdom into the hands of the
great middle class. Together they con-
stitute a great triumph for democratic
prinziples. The opportunity afforded by
the conference between himsélf and the
Tory leader, Lord Salisbury, has been
employed by Mr. Gladstone to secure a
signal vietory for the people and.at the
same time te greatly strengthen the in-
stitutions of the kingdom by widening the
basis upon which they rest. The changes
in the constituencies resulting from these
two bills being in the direction of demo-
cracy, it is a matter of comparatively
small importance hov;, when the new
provisions are tested, the House of Com- |
mons will be divided. If there shall be a
Conservative gain well and good, if the
Liberals are the gainers also well and
gocd; the object is to get as nearly as
rossible at a correct expression of popu-
ar sentiment, irrespective of the politi-
cal party to which that sentiment in-
clines. Mr. Gladstone’s object has been
something more than a mere paty
triumph and in seeking to meet the views |
of all parties he has displayed the highest |
statesmanship.

e

FIRE PROTECTION.

The facts published in our last issue
relative to the supply of water for fire
purposes has called forth a great’ deal of
comment. We do not profess to have
any cut and«ried scheme to recommend,
but the following suggestiens may be
worth consideration.

Fire alarm: A general system of elec-
tric fire alarm would probably cost more
than the citizens would care to expend
just now, and as long as we have to de-
pend upon volunteer efforts for the ring-
ing of the bells, it is useless to talk about

|
|

|
{
|

for ei hteendyenrs, Union is yet to
e

come. Itisidle to deny that among the

different Provinces politically linked to- |

gether in the Confederation there is a lack of
that which is the almost indispensable bond
of such leagues : identity of commercial in-
terest. The defect is signalized by the coal
tax, which, though the most injurious of im-
posts to Upper Canada, is inflicted upon her
for the purpose of reconciling Nova Scotia to
a common Tariff. No one can-visit the Mari-
time Provinces without learning that they
are disappointed with the practical results
of Confederation; that they believe it to
have done their trade harm rather than
good; that they still look upon Can-
ada as a distinct, almost as a for-
eign, country; and that another turn of
the screw of eommercial depression would be
enough to produce symptoms of positive dis-
affection. The commercial connection of
each of the Provinces composing the Domin-
ion is not with the other Provinces but with
the adjacent States of the Union. Thisisthe
ordinance of Nature; and expel Nature as you
will with Protective Tariffs and . political
railways, she returns and asserts her rights.
Freec Trade with our own continent, there-
fore, must come. It must come, because
without it the people of Canada cannot re-
ceive the fair earnings of their indnstry or
enjoy their destined measure of prosperity.
Politicians may be, and no doubt are, oppos-
ed to it; they have, as a body, special inter-
ests of their own; of which, as they fancy,
the Customs’ line between us and the States
is an outwork; but in time the manifest
interest of the eople will find its
champions and will prevail Free Trade
with the continent it is that i3 needed and
that is coming, not a partial measure of Re-
ciprocity. Partial measures of Reciprocity,
asexperience has shown, are difficult to frame
amidst the conflict of commercial interests
on both sides. When framed they are pre-
carious, for the gust of international ani-
mosity upsets them .with all that is built
upoff them ; and lhelv leave untouched the
Customs’ line with all the expense which it
entails and the estranging influence which
morally, as well as physically, it exercises
upon trade. But the greatest objection to
partial Reciprocity is that it cannot be
obtained. American statesmen have made
up their minds againstit. Commercial Union
can be obtained, and is now visibly approach-
ing. Init, as wassaid before, our Protection-
ist manufacturers, who cannot possibly
hope to keep things as they are in this
country, will find their -best available
shelter and

But !

TAKING THE %'Acs.g‘. VIEW OF THE

While the St. John Sun is attempting
to cover the proceedings at the St. JJohn
Board of Trade with ridicule and the
Capital attempts to belittle the whole
! matter and make the majority of the
Board appear as though they had merited
the indignant pity of the community, the
leading Journals of the I'ory party show
an appreciation of the gravity of the
situation. The Ilalifax Herald, the organ
of the Nova Scotia Tories, admits that “a
crisis is imminent.” The Toronto Mail,
the cliief Tory organ says :—

The times are without doubt perilous,
but we believe the result of the negotiations
between Canada an Spain will” dispel some
of the danger, though it must be confessed
that the Americans appear to be bent on
keeping the inside track. >

The Quebec Chronicle one of the lead-

The Government will have to come to the
rescue. The gentlemen who are moving in
the matter are in no mood to be trifled with,
and the prompt manner in which the Finance
Minister has responded to thei: resolution
shows clearly that the Administration is fully
aware of the importance of the New Bruns-
wick “howl,” as ouresteemed contemporary,
the Montreal Gazette, calls the common-sense
demand of the St. John merchants. The
(‘i‘ Inlnvl," it will be found, may mean a great

eal.

A despatch to the St. John Globe of
yesterday says :—

A meeting of the Chamber of Commerce
was held yesterday to deal with the St. John
Board of Trade communication regarding
reciprocity with the United States and the
British West Indies. It was very largely at-
tended, and the general tenor was in favor of
reciprocity with the United States.

Wm. Rotlie thought everybody would
agree that when we had reciprocity, it was
the best thimg the country ever had. Re-
ciprocity of NovaScotian products with those
of the West Indies vould be beneficial to
both, and reciprocity with the United States
would be more easily and beneficially effect-
ed, owing to the recent change in the Gov-
ernment of the country. Ie moved :

Resolved, That the Chamber of Commerce
unite with the Board of Trade in St. John,
etc., in requesting the Dominion Government
to take prompt and effective steps to rear-
range a reciprocity treaty with the United
States on fair terms, and to make effrots to
secure advantageous trade relations with the
Spanizsh and British West India Islands.

The chairman, W C Silver said every fish
merchant would agree with him that closer
trade relations with Boston was what they
desired.

Hon. A G Jones dwelt on particular on
the Spanish West India question. There was
no necessity to say apything about United
S]u\les Reciprocity.  Everybody favored
that.

T E Kenney thought the resclution should
pass unanimously and they could deal with
other questions afterwards. He mentioned
that the resolution suggested a treaty being
made on fair terms. The resolution passed
unanimously.

Many others spoke on the question, includ-
ing G J*Troop, Senator Power, John Starr,
and Robt. Pickford, and all favored Recipro-
| city.

-

! THE CANADA PACIFIC.

Elsewhere will be found an interview
with Mr. Graham, ot Prince William, who
has lately returned from the scene of
railway operations among the mountains
Mr. Graham is

1
|

'of British Columbia:

| well.known in Fredericton and along the |
of being 400,000 or even 389,000, was St.John river-as a’level-headed man, |
321,000, atter counting thousands of peo- |
ple who were not in the country, that is |

not given to exaggeration. He went to
the west, not because ‘it was necessary
for Jini to go -but for the sake of the
change and largely to see what the
country is like. "His views are those of
a practical common-sense man. This
being the case, his representation of the
sort of road the Canada Pacific people
are building through the mountains is
entirely reliable, and is worthy of con-
sideration. To talk of such a road as Mr.
Graham * discribes becoming a great
transcontinental highway is farcical. The
country has paid enough money to have
a good road built, and is being put off
with one which 1s not even second class.
—— e w

THE ALMS HOUSE.

The facts given in TaE GLEAENR of
Saturday ‘and to-day show the meed of
immediate action on the part of the
authoritiess We felt that the ohligation
which rested upon us as journalists com-

led us to bring forward the facts as we
ound them, and without claiming that
we have as yet dealt with the matter
exhaustively, we have certainly present.
ed such a cage as calls for the interfer-
ence of those to whom the citizens "Have
entrusted the care of the public interests.
As the case now stands the fault rests
with the present management, and the
City Council shoutd order a thorough
investigation, and if this is found to be
the case a change should at once Le
made. If more fandamental reforms are
necessary they should be inaugurated.
The. present condition of things must not
be allowed to continue. The fair name
of the city is at stake.

> -

AN EXCELLENT SUGGESTION

The suggestion of Mr. James A. Hard-
ing, President of the St. John Board of
Trade, that a meeting of the business men
of the Maritime Provinces should be con-
vened at an early day to consider the
state of trade is timely and ought at
once to be acted upon. If invitations
were extended to the Boards of Trade of
8t. John, Halifax and Charlottetown, and
to the business men of the Maritime
Provinces, not the politicians, to meet at
some central point, the attendance would
probably be large and representative,
the-discussions valuable and the results
important. The politicians are at their
wits’ end; it is time for the business men
to interpose, and, having first made their
wants known, .then to make their influ
ence felt. We most heartily endorse Mr.
Harding’s suggestion, and hope that ac-
tion in the direction indicated will be
taken .immediately,

1

—— -
NOTES AND COMMENTS.

The London Free Press has discovered
that the Scott Act is the cause of the
present depression in business. Its fel-
low Tory Journalsshould unite to buy the
Free Press a medal.

Every day soine one of THE GLEANER'S
readers take occasion to express his warm
approval of our agitation of free trade
with the United States and to urge us to
continue in the good work,

T he Week has entered upon its second
year. - It has been successtul, which is the

ing Government organs in Quebee says:——

MAGGIE.

OR

By William Mason Turner. M. D,

(Continued.)

“ Ay! this matter must be investigated
to-night, if necessary,” ejaculated young
Gray, grimly, as he wheeled down alarge
aisle, and made his way
further end of the mill, where a light
could be seen gleaming through the win-
dows of a room.

ed the spot, and opened a door.

The apartment in which he stood was
the office, or the counting-room. It was
\well lighted, and revealed the usual
paraphernalia of such a room.

Upon a lounge in the apartment lay a
young man fast asleep.

He had lingered long to-night to balance
his books, and when his work had been
finished, had yielded to the seductive
attractions of the lounge, there falling
asleep.

Ellwood Gray glanced at him—hall
frowningly, half smypathizingly. But he
did not awaken him. e quietly seate.l
himself by a table, and drew a letter, the

pocket.

“Ah! this came to me in astrange
manner!” he ejaculated, regarding the
letter fixedly. “It was first brought here
by our mail boy, who, not finding Mr.
Frone in, took it to my residence. "lis
marked on the outside ‘important.” And
it is important—very—to me.”

He bent his eyes upon the wissive.
was ' postmarked “Boston,” and -was di-
rected to “Messrs. Frone "and Gray,
Proprietors  Merrimac  Mills, Loweil,
Mass.” 3

Young Gray slowly struck open the
sheet, and read:

“Bostox, Dec.—th, 1848,
‘Messes. Froxe & Gray, Lowell.

“Sirs:—Yours acknowledging our check

shipped us, this day rec'd. We are so
much pleased with the textures sent,
that we are induced to order at once ten
bales more of the same line of stock.
You can draw on us. for amount at the
goods. - Send at once, and oblige,
“Yours, resp't'ly,

SCARTWRIGHT & CANNON.
«State St., Boston.”

Ellwood Gray refolded the letter, and
quietly placed it in his pocket.

“The first part of that .communication
I don’t wunderstand,” he ' muttered.
“ Where is that money—Cartwright &
Cannon'’s check for $4,895? Philip Frone
has said nothing to me of this sale, nor
have | found an entry made of receipt of
such an amount of moncy on our books.
This is strange ; perhaps Mr. Frone can
explain 1t. He must.” . .

At that moment a rap fell on the door,
and a brawny mill-hand entered the room,
hat in hand.

“] couldn’t get here any sooner, Mr.

iray ; I was busy at the 5

“Not so loud, Ellis! let him sleep,”
| interrupted Gray, pointing to the clerk.
| “I only wanted to see you a moment.
| Were there any goods shipped recently
from the mills to Messrs. Cartwright &
Cannon, of Boston ?”

The man pondered a moment.

“] can tell you in a second, sir,” he
said, drawing a small leather vook fiom
his bosoin, and consulting its well thuwmb-
ed pages.

“Yes, sir,” he said, after a moment's
search. ¢ [Iere it is ; Messrs. Cartwright
& Cannon, State street, Doston—ten
double bales of fine ‘textures.”

“ When were they sent, Ellis

“ Un the 21st of last month, sir,” answer-
ed the shipper, referring again to his book.
“That was when you were absent in the
West, Mr. Gray.”

“Exactly,” answered the young man
dryly. “Thank you; that will do, Ellis.
But a moment were therc any other goouls
in like bulk shipped during my,absence?”

“No, sir; though Mr. Frone told me

9

sale.to the same firm—Messrs. Cartwright
& Cannon.”

“Very likely—1 dare say. ~ You can go,
Ellis,” and Ellwood Gray drew toward
him a large ledger, and glanced carelessly

shipper, turned the bolt and left the
room.

“Very likely, I dare say,” repeated
young Gray, slowly closing the ledger.
“Especially at that price. e can afford
it—at my expense.”

who had slumbered through all
shook him gently.

The young man awoke with a start, and
rubbing his eyes, gazed in a bewildered
manner around him.

“Ha !1 beg pardon, Mr. Gray, for going
to sleep. I was worn out ¥

“That is nothing,” interrupted Gray
kindly, and smiling at the other's con-
fusion. “Il-don’t blame you. But now
that you are awake, I simply wish to ask
you two questions.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Are you aware that a sale of fine tex-
tures was recently made to Cartwright &
Cannon, of Boston?”

“No, sir,” was the prompt reply.

“Have you made any entry of money
received from the firm just mentioned?”

“No, sir,” dgain answered the clerk.

“Yet, if such money had been received,
itwas yonr duty to make the entry

this,

|
|
|

his own thoughts.

But he paused and said: .

You had better go, now, 'l‘lnonnnM
past eleven o'clock. ‘Early to bed and
early to rise,” you know, my boy.”

The young man drew on his overcoat
at once, and bidding his kind-hearted
employer good-night, he left the mills.

{  Ellwood Gray gazed around him_ with
= frowning brow. Ile looked like a man
i who was suddenly, yet not altogether un-
i expectedly, called upon ‘to front a dis-
| agreeable duty. Though there was pain

and distress in his features at the pros. |

pect before him, yet there was not t
| least sign of shrinking.
| . The young man was made of the stern-
i est of stuff; when once he knew his duty,

he

their longest respite. They | best test of its excellence. Apart from | he would perform it, regurdless of con- |

cannot for a moment imagine that Protec- | this fact, readers of our contemporary | sequences.

tion in Canada would ever survive Protec-
tion in the United Stages. Our perfect

freecdom.of action in fiscal matters has lieen |
decisively asserted both in language and in |

any system by which the location of a
fire can be indicated: No very great |
loss has occurred by reason of delay in |
ascertaining the part of the eity in which |
a fire was, What is wanted is means of

communicating quickly with the water |
|, works engine. This might be effected Ly

| an electric alarm in each hose station, and |
it should be the duty of the first member |
of the hose company, entering the station

in the event of a fire, to give an alarm to |
the engincers, which would be under- i
stood as a signal for fire pressure. Of

course this would lead to several alarms |
for each fire, but noinconvenience would
result from this. A signal could be
given in the same way when the fire pres. |
sure is no longer required.

This alarm might also be counected |
with the residence of the Chief and As-
sistant Engineers of the Fire Department.

Control of the water: This, when once
an alarm of lire had been given, should
| rest absolutely in the Chief Enginecr or,
{in his absence, the Assistant Engincer, !
| who should have authori'y to order the |
| pressure on or off when in his judgment |
it is necessary. A

The care of hydrants+ This is a diffi- |
cult matter to deal with; but it must be |
dealt with. Yesterday the hydrant on |
| the lower corner of Phamix Square was !
{ found to be out of order. Clearly the |
| hydrants must be tested often. We sug- |

i
I
and the captains oi the hose companies
have each a district assigned to them
and that they be required to see that the

and to report anything wrong to the
Superintendent of the water works,

Fire drill : Each hose company should
turn out to fire drill at lcast once a
month; and prizes might be offered for
competition.

We add that we m: <e these suggestions
simply for what the; are worth and in
no spirit of fanlt-finding. The subject is
a serious one and ought to be dealt with

at onck,

| ville and Sheftield.

action by Conservative Premier; and it has
been proved that by severing the tie of fiscal
dependence we haye in no degree weakened
the bond of affection which links us to the
Mother Country. It is a satis‘action to
think that instead of the ordinary bickerings
of Party we shall soon be dealing with a
really great question, and one ot the right
solutions of which-will bring a substantial
increase of wealth and happiness to the
Canadian people.

o
THE CENTRAL RAILWAY.

A correspondent of the Telegraph des-
cribes the surveyed route of the Central
Railway through the parishes of Mauger
Iis letter1s interest-
ing and the information contained in it
valuable. We shall take occasion at
another time to notice it more fully. At
present we desire toreferto the fol lowing
sentenceonly, The correspondent says:—

“Tue GreaNek givesa map of the coun-

! fry with the surveyed line and proposed

line marked with distances and calcula:
tions of cost &c.,all of which is misleading
and tosome extent fictitious.”

It the Telegrapl’s correspondent is not
more correct in other particulars than he
is in this, his statements are ndot t9 be
taken without corroboration. The map
was an exact copy of Wilkinson's map of
the Province; the surveyed line was
traced upon it by Mr. Moses Burpee/C. E
who surveyed the line: the distance

route by way of I’enniac, which were got

| by measurements by scale on, the largest !
! plans in the Crown Land office, with an | on the Washington monument, had a
allowance for curves, these measurements | narrow

being carefully compared with estimates
made by persons who had thoroughly
cruised the country to be traversed by
the proposed route. The estimates of
cost were obtained from some of the most
experienced railroad men in the province

to some extent fictitious” seems entirely
upwarranted, |

‘| have abundant reason to regard 1t as a
leading periodical.

Says the Montreal Herald :—In four or
five months hence, or before the winter
on which we are entering has fairly clos -
ed, or before Parlian:ent has finished its
next session, the traveller may start from

New Brunswick, Quebec, Ontario, and
(via the north route of Lake Superior)
Manitoba and the North-West provinces,
reach the Selkirk Mountains, and, in
effect, look down upon the Pacitic ocean.
Six tnonths later he will be enabled to
pass on by rail to thecity of Victoria, thie
terminus of the great Railway on the
Pacific, and a city whose only rival on the

activity will be San Francisco.

That no man can serve two masters is
good gospel truth, and we had & fresh
proof of it in yesterday’s Sun. The
editorial contributor, having to go out to
a public meeting in which he hoped to
recover some of his lost ground \as a
Temperance champion, wrote his editor—

crowed over Mr. Ellis in wonderful
fashion. To read ‘it one would think
that the sentiments which Mr. Ellis ex-
pressed at the Board of Trade, which were
not, as falsely stated in the Sun, annex—

by the St, John merchants. Instead of
this we find the Board of Trade passinga
resolution ten times as strong as anything

! except the distances on the proposed |Mr. Ellis said.

Joseph W. Williams, who is employed

escape from
| He was standing on one of the inside
l scaffolds, near the top of the shait, when
| he lost his balance and fell off. Luckily
 the sleeve of his coat caught on a large

thich projected from another scaf- |
| fold about ten feet below, and there he |
| In view of this, the statement that our | hung suspended until rescued.
. plan and estimates were “ misleading and | the nail given way or torn through his

Had

' sleeve, He would have fallen a distance
{ of over five hundred feet.

Halifax and passing through Nova Scotia, ‘

Pacific coast in population, wealth and |

ial contribution in the morning, and he |

ation sentiments, had been repudiated |

death recently |

Unly for a moment was there anything
like indecision on his part.
“I must see Mr. Frone about this mat-

{
|

ter, and to-night—now,” he muttered, |

drawing a sheet of paper toward him,

and dipping a pen.m the inkstand. |
“Late though it is, he must come here— |

| even if he has gone to_bed "

He wrote rapidly, and in a moment had
dashed off'a few lines.

Folding and directing the sheet, he
arose and rang a small bell that lay upon
a side desk.

In a few moments a mill man r:nppu«l
and apened the door. It was one of the
sub-overseers of the floor.

“Send a boy—one belonging to the
night shift,’—at once, Horne,” said yoanyg
Jray, quietly, and entirely concealing his

neasiness.

The man addressed glanced himselt at
the large clock on the wall, The hour

|
|
|

But he answered :
“Yes, sir,” and withdrew.
L A few seconds later a boy entered.

on Hamilton street, and
“To Mr. Frone's sir? why.
“Wait until I have finished boy,” in-

an answer, which bring to me. Waste
na tune.— be off!

The lad took the letter and hurried
away, buttoning his jacket,as he went.

“Philip Frone must explain this matter
or—or he must lie to me,” ejaculated
young Gray, sinking into a chair and
leaning his cheek upon his hand. “But
can this matter be satisfactoriyy explain-
ed? Can it be explained at atl, without
bare faced falsehood? 1 ain pretty well
| convinced that my prospective fatherin
| Jaw is a rascal, That'leads me to think—
ta propound very seriously to myself, a
very serious question.

2y,

His wmutterings died away and were
lost in the dinning buzzof the mill.

“That question is,” he resumed, after a
moment’s pause, and in a louder voice—

The Loom Girl of Lowell. :

A moment, and the young man peach- |

He was one of |
the several clerks of the establishment. |

seal of which had been broken, from his |

It |

($4,895) for ten bales of goods, recentiy |

expiration of ten days after the receipt ol |

that he expected he might etfePtaiother |

over 1ts well-filled pages, while Ellis, the |

itle arose, and approaching the clerk,

continued young (iray, as if musing with |

“Certainly, sir.” <
Ellwood Gray turned away, and for a |
moment strode up and dowh the floor.

was very late. What could all this mean? |

_ “Take this note, my lad, and hurry as 3
fast as you can to Mr. Frone's house, over |

terrupted Ellwood Gray, sternly. “Once |
there, ring until you are admitted. Then, |
under no circumstance return without |

avery deeided voice--*do [ love Leonora [ had crashed in his ears, the old man | SWhat 1o vou want, bov?”
For as he o

! Frone? Let me. also ask myself the
|qul-<linn: Can | forget Maggie Marsh?”
Up and down the rooin he strode.  His
r brow zeew black and elear by turns. His
hands, locked behind him, gripped one
another in a nervous grasy.
Nearly an hour passed.
‘ Suddenly the office door opened, and
old Philip Frone, his fuce wearing a scar-
! cd, startled look, strode into the room.

CHAPIER VIIL
STRANGE

When we left the elegant mansion
owned by Mr. Frone on this eventful
night, a thrilling scene was being enacted
in the rich man’s study.

Old Philip Frone had seized the frail,
helpless woman by the neck, his knife
glittering within an inch of her throat.
The blade commenced to descend.

Down it darted!

But at that critical moment, as though
endowed with a supernatural strength,
old Elsie [Harebell tore herself from his
grasp, and retreated a pace. . nother
instant and she jerkéd a long, keen knite
from her girdle, and with fire gleaming
from her cyes, and a hard, set expression
upon- her death-white face, she sprang
forward to meet the assanlt of the strong
man who hail so cowarldlike attacked
! her.

A second, and the two well-tempered
blades rang together in the gage of deadly
combat.

Sturdy and  powerful in physical
strength as was Philip Frone, to his sur
prise he found the frenzied w
“worthy of his steel.” For, taken entire
ly aback, and thrown off his guard by her
| unexpected resistance and undaunted
front, he felt limself at an advantage
from the first.

Like an infuriated Amazon, the old
woman pressed him b Then the
keen edged blades separated. That of
Elsie Harcbell civeled like a band of flame
[ above her head, and whistled toward his
| fate.

It failed its mark, but’it severed alock
of his grey hair as eleanly as though done
with a shears.

Growling fiercely, and uttering a horrid
oatly, old Philip Frone gripped his knife
| atresh, and pressed, in turn, upon her.

Still she was his match ; for nerving
herself with a desperate energy, she
breasted his onset,”and drove her knife
madly at him. i3

A second, and his vengeful weapon
| went spinning to the side of the room by
the bay-window.

toward the |

SCENES AT MIDNIGHT,

feeble-handed woman.

But he was not at the mercy of his
more successful adversary ; for old Elsie
had struck with such force that the shock
paralyzed her withered hand, which had
been strung to desperation, and her own
weapon flew from her- nerveless fingers.

A moment, and uttering, a smothered
cry of satisfaction, the strong man flung
himself full upon her. His fingers grip-
ped into her neck. Shaking her violently
he managed to open the door, and drag-
ging her, halkstrangled, into the pass
he bore her by mainstrength tothe front
door of the mansion.  All the time his
strong hand was closing tighter and tight-
er over ner throat, shutting in even the
terrible gaspings that were trying to
struggle forth. A

The door was reached and opened, and
summoning all his immense strength old
Frone lifted the -helpless, halfdead
woman and hurled her head-long out.

“(:0, and curses upon you!” he mutter-
| ed, softly closing and locking the door.
“If you are found dead .in the morning,
with your neck broken, no one will be
the wiser ; and I'll be rid of an infernal
shadow that has blackened my  pathway
for many—many years. And in the end
it must come to that; for both of us can-
not. 5

As his inutterings grew {ainter, he re-
entered his study and closed the dooa.
Once again he started as he strode into
the room and glanced around: hin. For
Jjust-then the suspicious noise, referred
to some time back, was heard again—
and very distinetly.

a lady’s skirts.

Buat there was no lady in the room—
nothing but that self same curtain, against
which the cold night wind was blowing.

Old Mr. Frone swiled, as he approach-

|
|
i The curtain rustled no more.

As a satistied expression rested upon
his face, he seated himself by the table,

brandy. lle was far from being sleepy
now, though the hour of midnight was
almost on the stroke. .

Old Elsie Harebell had fallen heavily
| down the steps of the mansion, out upon
the hard flagstones of the pavoment.
For several moments she lay motionless,
as though she was dead. Not a sound—
not even a groan escaped her. Itseemed
| indeed as it Philip Frone had accomplish-
| ed his purpose, and rid “himself of her
| prssence for all time.

But the old woman was only stunned.

| The ups and downs of lile, over which |

{ she had passed for the last thirty years,
| had toughened her—her powers of endur-
| ance were wonderfur,
| As the cold winter winds passed over
i ‘her face she slowly revived.

At last she struggled to her feet, and
| groping around found her staff; which

| she had let fall when entering the man-
| |

| sion. Grasping it she hobbled away.

But she only proceeided a few paces be-
| fore she wheeled an.l fronted the dark,
| rayless mansion,

“Curses upon you, Philip Frone!” she
hissed, in a harsh, squeaking voice, while
| she shook her withered finger at the
house—*“curses uponeyou, forever! or
now there is war betwecn us to the-knife!
Yet, oh, leaven!” and her head sank
sadly, *how I once loved him—loved hiin
through all his loves! *Tis gone now—
gone for aye! I would pluck his das-
tardly heart from his bosom! But he
must not learn my hiding-place; I'll not
trust him. But Pll watch him! And the
day may come when Richard Marsh shall
be righted, and have his own again.
Stranger things bave happened. [ wmust
be gone,” she continued, hastily—*nust
totter back, hungry and cold to—"

She paused very suddenly, and shuwl.
ing her eyes, peered ahead of her.

While she was speaking, the echo of
| footsteps fell upon her ear. - And those
| footsteps were coming toward her.

Just then the tall, brawny form of a
| man came in view.

As he passed a flaring lamp up the
silent street, old Elsie, with a nimbleness
that was surprising, slid into the shadows
behind a tree=box, and stood stiil.

A few mowents and the niea, his face
bent straight ahead of him, strode by.

He did not see her.

“le is gone! Good!" muttered the
old woman, drawing a deep breath of
| relief. “’I'was that fine, nable-hearted
young man, who more-than once has
| done me kindness. * But George Hart
must not see me here. The time has
not come when poor old Elsie Harebell
can, and must, show her hand in the
| wicked game that is being played. No;
| for George Hart is the foreman of the

|
|

| great Merrimac Mills, which even now |

. ”

| th-inder

iler voice broke into a low . cackle as |

[she emerged from her hiding place, aud
resumed her tedious way.

had been terriblé taxed. Her step grew
slower, and by “the- time she reached
dark and deserted Gorliun street, ghe
could with diffi ulty put cae oot Leloro
the other.
| She struggled on, however, up the lust
named street for some minutes ionger,
| and at last sank wearily down, as she
reached the bridge that spanucd the
canal. :
We will return briely to the Frone
| mansion.
| “The rich man, for the third time this
night, heiped himself freely to the
| brandy.
| “By Heavens!" he muttered, hoarsely,
i “I did not dream that Elsic Harebell was
| living—living to torment me, an-i blacken
| all the happiness and comfort of my life!
| Ten years ago | gave her money, and sent
| her to New Orleans in the hope that the
| fatal southern scourge wauaid overtake
i her, and sweep her from my jath forever.
{ True enough, 1 soon heard—uy ! I saw her

J
|
|
|
|
|
|

newspaper—that she had diel. She is
here again? Furies and curses? Well,
the pistol, the knite, or poison, must ac-
| complish what yellow fever faled to ef-
| feet,—"

| As though a bo't from a cloudless sky

I T TR v TR

Philip Frone was disarmed—and by a !

It souned like the sudiden rustling of

ed the sash and pushed it up to its place, |
thus shutting out the cause of his alarm. |

and once more took out the decanter of

On she went ; but her feeble strength :

u self, a | narae amonyz the victims published in a.|
That question is |

- e o

paused, and leaped to his feet.
placed away the liquor, and was on the

point, at last, of seeking his hed chamber, |

the front door-bell once a:in startled the
mansion. It fell like a funeral knell up:
on old Philip Frone's ears.

“In Heaven's name, who can that-be
' now?” he exc¢laimed. “Surely it cannot
| e that that infernal old woman has re:
{ vived, and «ares disturb e again! Yet
! a;}l;o is wicked enough to do almost.

al”

He suddenly stooped, picked up the
two knives that lay upon the floor, and
thrust them out of sight in the table
drawer. -But so great was his agitation
that he forgot to lock the drawer; he
left the key in the lock.

Again the bell rang. 8

“By Heaven! I must answer that
summons, or the house will be aroused,
and Jacob—Ia! yet again!”

Ile waited no longer as the bell jingled
for the third time,but hurried into the
passage. Iestrode straight to the front
door. (Cautiously opening it, he looked
out.

ITe starteid wildly back and gasped for
breath as he saw, standing on l.fne top
most step, in the full glare of the lamp
outside, a tall, broad-shouldered man,
And he knew that man.

“You, George Ilart!” he muttered, in
a low, stern voice.” “What the d—1
brings you here at this time of night,
and how dare you, common fellow that
you are, to disturb me at this time of
night?"”

The brawny-armed foreman recoiled
before the insulting words of his rich
employer.  His brow contracted and his
hard fingers gripped together. But Geo.
Hart, long ago in life had won his great:
est victory—the mastery over himselfl
He did not forget-the lesson now.

“Perhaps 1 am a®ommon fellow,’ Mr.
Frone,” he said, with reasonable resent—
ment, yet speaking camnly and respect
fully, “ but [ try to be an honest man!

is last words were spoken with a
marked emphasis, and could old Philip
Frone have looked through the shadows
on George Hart's,face, he would have
been stung to the quick at the expression
of contempt resting there.

“An honest man!” he ejaculated,
while a slight tremor crept into his tones,
“You speak in enigmas, George Iart.
But your business? Has anything gone
wrong at the mills ?”

. Nothing, sir ; I have not been there
as yet,” was the reply.

“ What? Then why, in Heaven's——""

# 1 had business elsewhere,” quietly in:
terrupted the foreman, “ business which
I could attend to without in any way
neglecting my duties at the mills. But,
pardon me, Mr. Frone,” and the brawny
4 fellow” drew his overcoat suggestively
around him, “I wish to see you a few
moments on what I consider important
business. 'Tis rather cold out here for—
you.”

Old Frone stammered out:

“ Important business, eh ? Ah, yes, ex-
actly. Follow me “into the study, but,
mind you, make no noise. I don't wish
the household disturbed. Walk lightly!
Come.”

Gieorge Hart entered, but he could not
drive away the sneer that came to nis
lips as he listened to the old man's
caution.

A moment and the stood in the com-
fortable study. Mr. Frone cautiously
closed the door, and as usual with him;
turned the key in the lock. He was a
very suspicious man, and trusted no one
—the very man himself who could not be
trusted.

Now your very important business,
Mr. Hart,” and his manner grew a little
respectful. He flung himself into a
chair, but, as with old Elsie, he failed to
offer a seat to the foreman. :

George [Tart did not notice the over
sight. 1le quietly removed his hat, and
said: |

“] came to see you, sir, about old man
Marsh.”

|

l

CHAPTERIX.
AN APPARITION IN THE STUDY-

My, Frone started violently as his mill-
man spoke the name of Richard Marsh.
“What of that old rascal? How——"

“Rascal, Mr. Frone?” and Hart’s eyes
rested firmly, with a singular glance-a
glance full of meaning—upon his em-
ployer's face.

Mr. Frone felt the emphasis, felt theé
steady look. [e turned his head away,
as he continued :

“ How dare yon come to me at this time
of night to speak about him ?”

% Dare, Mr. Frone ?” and Hart smiled
openly. “'Tis not an act requiring any
special amount of nerve,” and he sneered,
“But I am undet the impression,” and
his brow wrinkled, “ that I have, at least;
a small claim upon you, sir.”

% A claimuponme! By Heaven, that's
cool.. 1low the deel—"

“[n the first place,” interrupted the
foreman, brusquely, and as if he would
speak plainly, * you could not spare me
as foreman of the mills; I am worth too
much to you. Inthe second.—"

“ Ah, indeed, you rate yourself highly,
| George Hart. 1am quite sure 5
|~ “Iam speaking the truth, sir. You
| know, as well as [ do, that I could alinost
| double my present wages, if I listened to
! ofters elsewhere. The* Lowell,’ the ‘Pres
cot, and the ¢Lawrence,’ all want me.
But I have another claimn sir,” and his
voice was lower. v i

“ And that claim ?” queried old Frone,
| in just as low a tone, casting his eyes
| down.
| - “Surely, sir, you know it! Surely you
| have not forgotten that three years ago,
! when you first entered into partnership
| with Mr. Gray, I detected you in a mat-

ter—"

“ Enough of that, George Hart,” hastily
| interrupted the rich man, half menacing-
| ly, half-appecalingly. “‘That matter is
settled long ago between us; we made
our bargain, and you pledged your word.”

“Yes, I did pledge my word: and I'll
keep it. But as to bargain — pshaw!
The only agreement made was this:
That you should make ample and speedy
restitution to Mr. Gray, and when that
was done, I promised that no living soul

should hear of the matter from my lips;
that was all.”

Philip Frone ground his
turned uneasily in his chair.
“Well, what then? Go or,” he said.
| “On the strength of my kindness then,
| my forbearance, | am here ¢ this late

| hour to ask a favor of you.”

| . “That favor?”

i “You can guess it. I wish you t

| an act of kindness, of chanty, and/re-
| store poor old Richard Marsh £o his
| humble position in the mils se mills
once his!”

“] eannot do it.”

“But, sir, he and his family are starv-
ing!-Only to-night I saw——"

“Let them starve ! It serves the old
drunken vagabond right.”

“Drunken!” and George Ilart’s eyes
| flashed as hard lines crept around his
| mouth. “And is there a day in the week,
| sir, When Basil Frone your son, is sober?"
i ssir, sirrah!  Hem! Well, Basil has
| money, he is rich. He can afford todrink,
’ to get drunk too, if he pleases.”

“Ay, circumstances alter cases, indeed.
But the favor—will you grant it sir?”

A conversation—lasting several minu-
i tes—ensued, the foreman standing all
! through it.

Old Frone seemed to relent, for when
at last he arose, and George lHart turned
away, he said:

“Very good, let him come back to the
miils. I'll be there to-morrow morning.
He must beg pardon for what he has
done, and give pledges for the future.”

“The terms are hard for such a man as
old Mr, Marsh hkas been; but they are rea-
sonable, and he will be only too glad to
agree to them.”

With this, George Hart left the room.
His heart was comparatively light, and as
he hurriedly walked away from the man-
sion, he murmured : 1

“Thank the Lord for that much! And
late as it is, I'll carry the good news ta
the-pocr old man.”

He was soon out of sight in the black
shadows that lay along the windy street. |

Old Mr. Frone, who had, followed him
to the frant-daor, gased long and menac-
ingly after his foreman.

“Curses upon him! curses upon the day
when bad luck gave George Hart a hold

upon my actions! Ay! and double

eeth, and

|
{

1

curses upon old Richard Marsh, who shall
} manage it. Now, to bed.”
| Just as he was closing the «i.m§ asmall |
| “Sq glad I didu’t have to ringfhsir,* he

{ not enter the mills again if I can possibly
| boy ran hastily up the steps.
, said; while he shivered with cold,

“Here's a lotte
Giray, whoy savs i . st H VoI answer,’’
veplied the al, foasmg longingly into
the wa i hailw ttine he
Wanded the u sstvee io Mr. Frone,

JUFrom Mr. Giao ' Ware t ne deuce
is he at this tiine o ni2he?” and he took
the letter. o

“At the mills, sir; an 1 s eems kinder
upset-like,” answered the boy.

“Upset ! Good ileavens!” and the
rich man's voice sank to a startle | whis-
per. “Could he have foun'd ont—¢ome
in, boy,” he continued, alowd. Il réad
the note.”

He left the door apen, and stro le into
study, the boy following him.

Hastily tearing open the letter,. Mr.
F*Ic flashed his eye over its contents.
+ ‘frown, then a frightened expression
passed over his face. Controlling himself,
however, for the boy was watching him,
he said, hastily : :
¢ “Hurry back to the mills, my lad,; and
tell Ellwood Grgp—tell Mr. Gray that—
why—that I'll be there in a few minutes.”

The boy left at once ; but he was loth
to exchange. the genial warmth of the
room for the stinging cold of the outside
night.

“In Heaven's name what can this
mean ? and will this infernal night never
end ?” exclaimed Mr. Frone, crushing the
note iU?_;lurge fingers. *[as Ellwood
Gray, by finy means, discovered—"

He ceased his mutterings, and smooth-
ing out the crumpled sheet, held it up to
the light and read it in a low, troubled
tone. It ran thus:

“ DEARSIR :=Pardon this late intrusion;
but I have found a strange state of affairs
at the mills—by accident. You alone
can throw a satisfactory light upon the
matter. You will oblige me by meeting
me here; in the counting room, as soon
after the receipt of this as may be con-
venient.

. far vou, from Mr,

Al tae sage

* Respt'ly yours,
“Eriwoop Grav.”

May the d——1 seize.him !” muttered
the rich man, flinging the letter upon the
table. “ Cool and distant as though we
were entire strangers. Just his way. But
I must meet lum ; and I'll go prepared-
for any emergency.” ShR

He opened the table drawer and took
out his dirk.  He hid itin his bosom and
lowered the light in the chandelier. The
key_was still in the drawer lock. Mr.
Frone had torgotten his usual caution.

“By-Jove! | bave it,” he mattered, a
few minutes later, as hesoftly let himself
out of the front door. “An uncommon
bright idea; I see my way—when other
excuses fail, and when 1 see I must be
content with only half the money !”

With these strange words, he buttoned

his furlined overcoat to his chin, and
strode away.
. JJust as he reached the Gorham street
bridge over the canal, he vecoiled, as
suddenly a bent figure arose before him,
alinost at his very feet.

“A little help, sir!” came a feeble

voice. “Justa ll;ttle, kind se'r. Iam old’
and —" i {
Uy 1= you, Elsie Harebell” Out
of my way!” and with a single blow of'
his heavy hand, he felled her to the
ground. With a low, wicked laugh, he
strode on, paying no further heed to the
mn woman, who in thé distant past
been his victim.

Fifteen minutes late;
great Merrimac mills.

.

B . -

r he entered the
M
-

It was the strong arm of George [Hart,
the millman, which had flung Basil
Frone's pistol aside, and which hal
leveled the half-drunken bully to the
further side of the wretched room, in
which huddled.the poor Marsh family.

And the brave, sturdy fellow had
reached the scefie just in time. As it -
was, the vengeful bullet from the weapon
Jjust missed old Marsh, and flattened it-
self against the stove plates. -

The reader remembers the situation.

Basil Frone had fallen, like a bullock
shot through the brain, under the power
from the forman’s arm. But in an in-
stant he scrambled to his feet, his bleared
eyes fired with passion, his face livid with

e.

t1e still clutched the pistol. A terrible’
meaning was on his putfed face.

“And so it is you, George Hart; you
intermeddling hound !” he exclaimed, as
he rapidly revolved another chamber of
the pistol. “You laid your dirty hands
upon me—you struck me. Bug, by all
the gods, you shall pay for it!” ;

At that instant, Maggie, who had lain
in a half stupor through this thilling
scene, struggled to her feet, and (lung
herself between the two men. 2

“Oh, spare him! don’t shoot, Mr.
Frone 1" she pleaded, as she wound her
arms around the brawny millan’s neck,
“Oh, you shall not—"

She was standing directly before the
yawning pistol barrel.

But George Hurt, as a sensatign like
an electric shoex thrilled: his forin, put
her gently aside befor she coud speak
further.

“There—there, Mazgie dariing Maggie,”
he whispered, soitiy. * 't te alarmed.
1 can take care o1 wysci.  here is no
danger. Be calu,” |

1le then boldly confronted Basif Frone,
who had lowered the pi: tol. :

“Nowy fellow, legve this house!” and
George Hurt clenchyed his hiird.

“Not at your bidding, you low-boru
puppy! Take that!”

Frone suddenly exteuded the pistol.

An'instant, an:l its report rang in the
apartment,.

But the foremun was on his guard; he
was watching the other. - As Frone pulled
the trigger, his intended victim stepped
maiille’ and the bullet burried itself in the
wall.

A moment an:l the pistol was struck
from the fellow’s hand. Hart picked it
up, and striding to the door which was
sull open, flung it far out into the brawl
ing river.

“ Now, you contemptible scoundrel !
he said, in a stern voice, as he strode up
to Basil Frone, “ leave this house, or I'll
kick you from it!” '

He was in terrible carnest, and Basil
“Frone recognized the fact. The discom-
fited fellow picked up his hat and turned
to the door.

“ You shall hear further of thj
he muttered, shaking his fist.

“I laugh at you—begone!” was the

fellow!”

ply.

* You shall be turned out of the mill
cried Frone, foaming at the mouth.

“I defy you! Now begone—for the
:?st time I and Hart advanced -toward

im.

Frone waited no longer,” With bitter
curses upon his lips, he staggered out
into the dark, dreary River Road.

. % What do you mean, Richard Marsh?
And how dare you let your poor chjld go
into the streets to beg, when you know
that | am your friend ?” sternly demand-
ed houest George Hart, kicking the door
to, m.nl thrusting his hand into his pocket.

It was not the rustling of -the curtain
that night in the rich man’s study which
had startled old Mr. Frone; good lor hiw,
however, that he so thought. ¢

Bearcely had the front door elosed
upon him, as he hurried away to the
mills, than tha door opening into the
study from ti§f private room beyond,
swung softly back upon its hinges.

Then a strange apparition appeared in
the dimly lit room.

CHAPTER X,
AN EXPLANATION WANTED,

The apparition, that so' suddenly ap-
peared that night in the study of the
Frone mansion, was a young and resplen-
dently beautiful woman. For no sooner
had she entered thé room than she
quickly raised the light.

The flooding beams fell upen her face
and person, and lit her up hoth in fuce
and form. A

She was-Wlgantly clad, her garinents
being of thé richest fabrics and of the
most modish style, She was adorned
with & profusioa of jewelry. Diamond
drops of magnificent lustre glinted from
her small, well shaped ears, and a larse
cluster ring of the same precious stones:
glittered on ‘he forefinger of her left
hand.

A dark, macaroon-colored dross bf silk
velvet draped her tall, slender, queenly
form. A ruffling, as white as mountain
snow, encircled her neck anl wrists, con
trasting well with her sombre robe,

The girl's face was very beautitul anQ
comymanding; it was wonderfully white,
however, not pale; for thraugh it could be
distinctly scen the delicate tracings of
veins and arteries. It was a clear,
| smoath, alabaster-like whit , which in
\ Mo wise indicatad lack of health,




