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WAVERLY HOTEL,

NEWCASTLE,. .MIRAMICHI, N. B.

This House lias lately seen refurnished, end 
every possible arrangement made to ensure 

tlie comfort sf travellers.

WILLIAM A. PARK,
Barrister & Attorney at Law,

Solicitor,

jroTrfkr public, Me.

OFFICE— Over 
Park. Esq.
Castle Street, -

May 1,1877.

the Store of William

- NEWCASTLE.

tr LIVEUY STABLES. WITH GOOD 
outfit, os the premiss*.

. ALEX. STEWART,
(Law* Waxerly House, St.John) Proprietor.

Newcastle. Dee. », 787»/_________ 8_ |and ColieCtiOll OffiCCS

CANADA HOUSE, -or-J, '
CHATHAM.......... ..........New Brunswick.

WM. JOHNtTON, - - Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has been made on this
house to mane It a Bret olaas Hotel, and tra
vellers will And It n desirable temporary re
sident» both as reesrds location and eomfort. 
It Is situated within two minutes walk of 
lUamboet landing. The proprietor returns 
•bank» 10 me publie tor Hid encouragement
«Ivan him In'the past, and will endeavor by 
eourteey and attention to merit lb# same In 

the future.
%Jt Good Stabling on the Premises. 

Matf nth. lpt1. M ly

ADAM» A LAWLOR,
Barristers, Conveyancers, Me.,

Solieitora In Bankruptcy, Real Estate, 
and Pire Inauranoe Agents.

orrieai:
'NEWCASTLE AND DATIIUIIST,

U. ADAMS, R. A. LAWLOB,
NsveasUs. Bathurst.
March 97th. 1177. W

L. J. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY A II A It III 1T K It

“ Wilbur House,"
Bathurst, Gloucester Coun* 

* s ty, n: ».
This lienee, which has been enlarged 

end thoroughly repaired, repainted end re
furnished. will be open to the public on 

MeiUav Best, 19th Jane. 1
As regards situation, It Is located In a very 

pleasant town, nnd being In close proximity 
to the Bale dee Cheleurs, Is one of the very 
beet summer resorts tor tourists end families 
who leave Hie heated cities to seek the Invb, 
goratlng air of the Sortb. The County ex- 
oele In beautiful scenery and excellent Asldec 
grounds. The hotel Is within easy reach of 
the Intercolonial Rallwsy, and every effort 
will be made by the Proprietor to secure the 
eomlort and pleasure of all who may patro
nise the establishment, which will be con
ducted In the very best style.

H- WILBUR, Proprietor.
Bathnrt, June 6,1870

ROTAL HOTEL,,

KING SQUARE.

I HAVE much pleasure In Informing my 
numerous friends and the public gener

ally, that I have leased the Hotel formel ly 
known as the ‘•CONTINENTAL,'’ and 
thoroughly renovated the same, making it, 
as the •• ROYAL” always had the reputation 
f being, one of the beat Hotels In the Pro-
Excellent Bill of Fare, First-class Wines, 

Liquors and Cigars, and superior accommo
dation. .

Black hall’s Livery Stable attached
TBOS. F. RAYMOND. 

SL John, July 9,1877.

AT LAW,

oMOTJLR.Tr ETTEXsIO, 

CONVEYANCER, Ac.,
CHATHAM,....................................... B.

OFFICE
May 11,1871

Snowball's Building
18

M. S. BENSON,

ittoney-at-Lai Notary Pale,
Conveyancer. Me.

Account» Collected and Loam Negotiated.

OFFICE—OVER J. I. BUSH'S Dill STORE.

WÀTEB 8TRKRT, -
Chatham, July. 12, 1875.

CHATHAM, *. 1.
81

WILLET <t QUIGLEY,

ioliiitoni, Barristers, Attorneys,
■OTARIES PUBLIC, CONVEYANCERS, AC,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

UNITED STATES HOTEL,
NEWCASTLE, - - - MIRAMICHI, whs willet.

■EW BRUNSWICK. March 24, 1876.

RfCH’D F. QU1GLKY, LL. B.

2inc-29

THIS HOTEL is very pleasantly situated, 
has recently been fitted up in first 

class style, is in close proximity to the I.
C. Railway Station, and the wants of travel
lers will be attended to promptly. I ,rlTnR
Meals prepared at any hour. Oysters 1 vK,

served np in every style
at short notice. \ Chatham,

July 10,1877,

A. H. JOHNSON,
BARRISTER AT LA IF*,

NOTARY PUBLIC,
Ac., Ac.,

JOHN FAY, Proprietor. 
Newcastle, Oct. 8,1877. 10

northern HOUSE,

CAMPBELLTON.
rpHE Subscriber having recently bought 

1 ............................. Ililan Pro-1 and fitted up the John M M 
perty, is now prepared to accommodate 
Boarders both private and transient on the 
most liberal terms.

The commanding view which this House 
affords of the Spienditi Reatigonche river 
and adjacent mountains, renders it one of the 
most attractive Hotels In the North.

CARD.
J. LITTLE,

JLTJ CTIONEER.
Agent for Ottawa Agricultural Fire

Insurance, Sun Mutual Life and 
Accident, and Connecticut Mutual 
Life Insurance Companies. 

COLLECTIONS MADE.
Officr — Watt’s Building, Commercial 

Wharf—side entrance.
Good Salt Water Bathing can be had in the Address—Post Office, box 320.

vicinity at any time. NEWCASTLE, MIRAMICHI, N. B.
K. IM VC SO AT, Mar 7,1877. 9-lyr

Proprietor. -------------------------------------------------------------
July tot. 1877. 18__________________ A. D. SHIRREFF,
VICTORIA HOTEL,

RIVER DU LOUP,
JOSEPH A. FOUNTAIN; PaoFiirro*. j

Ttttr HOUSE is situated in the immediate vicinity j 
of the Railway Station, and is well calculated - 

to meet the requirements of travellers, as neither j 
reins or expanse have been spared to secure the 
comfort of guests. Situated on an deration, it ; 
affords a, splendid view of the St. Lawrence and j 
adjacent country 1

October 34, 1677. 31-lyr

CRANE, WAITE 6t CO.

;
T

14 * IS CSIfTRAL STRUT, - - BOSTON, MASS.

MACHINERY AND WOOL 0IL8,

WEST VIRGINIA, 

TALLOW.

CYLINDER,

April 4, 1877.
ENGINE A LARD OILS, 

in

TA.-STIjO» Ac MAYO,

WHOLKSAL* IlEALKIIS IN AED SIIIITKII* OF

P r o ■ li I<" 1 « li .

7 A 8 COMMERCIAL WHARF,
nos TON,

CF" I'srilcular stymllon paid to oonslgn-

FIRE AND MARINE

INSURANCE AGENCY.
f OFFICES :

Market Buildings, tirrmaln Street, St. John.

ROBERT MARSHALL,
General Agent, Broker, Notary Public, Ac.

elected literature.
JUDGE KEENE’S CHRISTMAS 

BOX.

. *. TAYLOR.
April 4,1877.

K. L. MAYO.
ly

HENRY MAYO M CO., 

WHOLESALE
rilB DEALERS,

6 COMMERCE STREET,
WlAim AT [AST SOSTOI,

B O S T O 3XT .

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

U. R. MAYO. 
April 2,1877

W. W. TRRAT.
4-lyr

First Letter Foundry in New England. 
COMMENCED IN 1817.

BOSTON TYPE FOUNDRY,
104 MILK STREET, BOSTON,

JOHN K. ROGERS, Agent.

1ST Specimen Books to all Customers, 
ndaPECiAL bargains to Colonial Printers.
April 2.1877. t-lyr

FISHERIES.

WE offer first quality Cotton Netting, fl 
21 threads for

POUNDS AND TRAPS
AT LOW RATB8.

Seventy pounds Cotton gives as large a 
net as One Huudred lbs. hemp. It Is cheaper 
and more durable. A long leader to run ; 
from the shore or across a creek, can be ! 
made more cheaply from this netting than 1 
any other material.

5Eff™ When in baste, Telegraph, yfl
American Net end Twine Company.
Oct. 22, ’77. BOSTON.

IMPERIAL FIRE INSURANCE CO. 
ÆTNA INSURANCE CO.
HARTFORD FIRE INSURANCE CO. 
MERCHANTS’ MARINE INS. CO. 
BRITISH AMERICA ASSURANCE CO.

Tills Agency offers protection against losa 
and damage by tiro, on lei ma as favorable as 
the characlcr of the risks will justify.— 
Marine In-urance edected on vessels, cargoes 
and freights to .and from hot part of tl|e com
mercial world | time and voyage policies Is
sued at once, on terms and conultionii as cus
tomary Rates moderate, and losses prompt
ly paid, at maturity, In cash.

The undersigned begs respectfully te In
form all his customers and friend., whether 
In this , lly qr elsewhere, that It Is now ab
solutely nece.sery that all premiums lor Fire 
Insurance, due him at the lime ol the recent 
fire, lie paid at once, either at hi. Agency, 
Germain Htreet, Market Building», or at ine 
office of his Agent, respectively throughout 
Ht# Provint». Policy holder, will fceognlke 
the Important!» of complying with title sug- 
ge.lton, by relerence to their Pollele.,

In consequence of ilin loss of General 
Intlag ami Expiry Hook, he will not at pro. 
sent lie able to send notice as to Insurance 
malurtng, so that holders of Policies will 
each foiMilmsnM refer to Ills Pollov.and If re
newal lie effected the premium should lie 
pild at ihe time. In this way only nan nils, 
understanding lie avoided.

Application* may lie made to the following 
Representative*.

Nkwcastlii—A. A. Davldaon, M. Adams. 
CHATHAM i—T. F. Gillespie, W, Wilkinson. 
Bathurst i—Anthony Rainey. 
Dalhousik:—George Iladdow.
RichtBUCTd i—H. Livingston, J. I). Phlnney

ROBERT MARSHALL.
July 16 1877. 19

Jaa. It. Howie's
CUSTOM TAILORING

CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT,
MARBLE HALL, 

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

8PRI.NO STOCK OF

NSW CLOTHS
of the Latest Styles just to hand, to which 

inspection Is respectfully invited.

Fancy Worsted Coatings,
ings, Tweeds all makes, &c.

A GOOD FIT CUAMTMD in every rise.
Orders Irom tlie country especially attend-

READY-MADE CLOTHING
AND

Cents Furnishing Goods,
of all Descriptions on hand. 

Inspection respectfully invited.

JAMES R. HOWIE. 
Fredericton, May 2, 1877.

AUCTIONEER AND COMMISSION 
MERCHANT.

Lite, Fire 4 Marine Insurance

W. * R. BRODIE,
GENERAL

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
AMD

DEALERS IN

Floor, Produce and Provisions,
No. 16, Arthur Strret,

Next the Bank of Montreal, 
fU ly QUEBEC.

QENEBAL AOEISTT,

Chatham, N. B.
August 29,1876. 30-ly

J. fit A. M‘MILLAN,
Booksellers, Stationers, Blank Book 

Manufacturers, Printers, Ac.

HERBERT T. DAWSON, M.D.,
PHYSICIAN M SURGEON,

NEWCASTLE, N. B.

OFFICE—In Mr. John Dalton’s Bouse;

RESIDENCE.
At Mr,Wm. Gremley's. opposite Ogles.

Newcastle, March 26, 1877. 28

Al ENTIRELY IEW STOCK
At their new Premises, Canterbury street, 

and at Messrs. Manchester, Robertson * 
Allison's. King 8L, (second story.)

DENTISTRY.
D i* . Freeman
will attend to Dentistry in Its various 
Branche», as his other engagements will pei '■ 
mit.

All orders executed under the Wr.
supervision of one of the Arm. , all operation* and gives special attention to

July 14,1817. 26 itbe to««rUon ol
ARTIFICIAL TEEtH,

» I Either on Rubber or a new and improved 
Base called Celluloid.

S . F . S H U T E ,
Direct Importer ol

Fine Watches, Rich Jewelry, Electro
plated Wave, Clocks, Paaty Seeds, èe.

rW Orders Solicited, and goods sent to res
ponsible parties on approval.

WATCH REPAIRING, in all its branches 
promptly attended to.

AGENT for the “ Florence” Sewing Ma- 
chink. and “ Lazarus & Morris & Co’s 
Perfected Spectacles. 
gy Remember the Place.

8. F. SHUTE.
Qeeea St., Prtderietea. 

Dec. 22nd, 1873. 241y

C. A. BLAIR, i
Merchant. Tailor,

CHATHAM, N. B.

Always on hand a large and select assort
ment of

BROADCLOTHS, Doeskins,

Cassimeres, Beavers. Meltons, &c.

SCUTCH, ENGLISH, 4 CANADIAN TWEEDS,
Velvet and other Fancy Vestings.

Gentlemens' APPAREL,

MARBLE WORKS,
WATER ST.. - CHATHAM.

WILLIAM LAWLER, 
Importer of Marble A Manutacturer of 

MONUMENTS,
TABLETS,

HEADSTONES.
MANTELS,

TABLE TOPS, Ac. 
A GOOD STOCK ALWAY ON HAND.

BT GRANITE MONUMENTS made to 
order; CAPS and SILLS for windows sup
plied at short notice. Freestone Work in 
all Its branches attended to, and satisfaction 
given.

January 24,1S76. 26

Patronize Home Mannfsclare.
HARPER A WEBSTER,

SHEDIAC, N. B.,
MANUFACTURERS, A WHOLESALE DEALERS 

IN EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

Men's Women’s & Children's Boots 
Shoes and Slippers.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Hand Made Lumberers’ Boots,
A Spendid Article. Every Pair Warranted 

SCW Prices Moderate—Terms Liberal. 
April 4,1876. 2ino6

DENTISTRY.

But three colors there seemed to be 
in the universe. The earth lay out 
with a whiteness as of swan’s down, 
soft and uiisparkling iu their early 
light; tlie sky was of a tender blue, 
living and unsteady when yoil gazed 
upon it, as Uiongli it were but the 
vesture behind which a heurt heal; 
mill tlie air was a faint gold, pure and 
si III. Iii such a state came Christmas, 
180—

A window ol a city house opened, 
and Mies Virginia Krone put her 
lived out Into tho glowing pallor of 
the dawn.

•• Uruuih of Olympus !'• she mutter
ed, inking n deep Inspiration, and 
shivering, more with delight thin 
with the ehlll. " AikI hero Is my win
dow #11 frost-traced with orlemiil 
ecmies — pu1 me of Damascus, rose- 
how M's uf Persia, ceilin'» ol Lebanon, 
Indian Jungle#, nut to monlluii iiiimiii- 
liilli eon lies Irom the muon, I'll wake 
Ulirysttiithumiim.

Him uuiliurml up # handful of enow 
from llio window-ledge, mad# a hall of 
It, mill flung II al a window acrossIhe 
»imti whem It llaiteuoil mid shivered 
lissll against llie pane. I'toeoiiily thaï 
window was also thrown np, mul 
(hero leaned ont a delicate blossom of 
a face framed In long, fair hair,— 
"Tho top o' the morning to yon," li 
called across, In a voice like a robin's 

" Come out mid walk." commanded 
Miss Keane, then added, 11 You don't 
know wlmt has happened In the 
night."

“ Yes, I do. Stare and dreams and 
IIIlle silvery-frosty lilies of-the-valley 
all over my window-panes."

“More than that, Chrys. The air 
has crystalized, and we are all ihnt 

] Inside a great gem, liko flics In mnber. 
It Is a chrysolite, 1 think, or perhaps 
yellow diamond. Do you suppose 
that the sun will melt it?”

“ Wo might go out and sec. I’ll he 
ready jit a moment."

“ And 1. Don’t stop for curls.”
The face reflected in Miss Keene’s 

mirror as she sat before it. tucking the 
loose locks of her dark hair into a net, 
was not tlie merry one which one 
might have expected from bearing her 
clear, ringing voice, and those gay 
moments weic but as tides to the sea, 

Trouser- and swept a superficial brightness over 
her. But as she looked now, her lace 
was a sad one, and there was a look of 
languor iu lier eyes as of one who has 
not slept.

A spiritual face, pare oval, with fire 
I in the small curved lips, in the thin 
nostrils, ill the clear, gray eyes, in the 

: carriage of tho small ami beautiful 
I head, fire even in the glow ot the 
dusky skin. It would be well to keep 
one’s pity for Miss Keene, if such 
a sentiment bad existence, to one’s 
self.

One more twirl about before tbe 
mirror, and she was ready, comme il 
faut, from the pretty walking-bouts to 
tbe audacious leather that burned like 
a scarlet flame iu front of her hat, the 
only bit ol brightness that relieved the 
soft grey of her costume. For Miss 
Keene knew that two colors are 
enongh to wear at one time.

Tbe two young ladies walked rapid' 
ly through the streets and had the 
pleasure of printing the first tracks 
iheie in the light snow. They crossed 
the park under the trees whose every 
twig

“ Wore ermine too dear for an earl,” 
and came out into the street opposite.

As they stepped through the iron 
gateway, Miss Keene stopped and 

! looked up at astately house ihat trout 
; ed her across the way, and as she look

Made up promptly, and in the best and most ^.•ujudescnbable^ expression
Fashionable Styles.

ear Orders from a distance will receive 
Especial Attention.

LATEST FASHIONS
ALWAYS ON HAND. 

ra* Remember the Stand.
Stone Building, adjoining Dr. Fallen's

Water Street, Chatham.
June 26th. 1873.

CUSTOM TAILORING,
THE Subscriber has opened a first class 

TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT in the 
Shop formerly occupied by Mi P. H. 

Anslow, and owned by the Hon. William 
Mulrhead. near Letson’s Scales. Water 
Street, Chatham.

Gentlemen wanting Clothes made to order 
for

SPRING AND SUMMER
will do well to examine his splendid assort

ment of

EnglM ait Canadian CLOTHS
to select irom.

Cloths purchased elsewhere# will be 
made up on the premises.

W. S. MORRIS.
Chatham, April 30, 1877. my2

of
pain and bitterness settled on her face.

“ There lives an unjust maul” she 
said, passionately, waving her band 
toward tbe house as she turned to gu 
on.

“ I wish you would let me speak to 
you Virginia,” said her friend, earn 
estly. “ 1 have something on my mind 
to say, but since yon never mentioned 
the subject, I dreaded to approach it. 
May 1-peaki1”

“ First let me tell you my story 
Miss Keene said, d,awing a deep 
breath. “You have heard enough 
dare say, but I also dare say you have 
not heard the truth. After that, you 
can have your say ; only don’t count 
on my patience.

“ One year ago to-day I was the 
mistress of that house. I do not mean 
that I was merely the woman who sat 
at the tea-tray, and who received 
company, but I was mistress. Every
thing was at my disposal. My father 
—well, he had a sort ot love for me 
bat he had more of pride and will than 
of affection,' as it proved. He was 
fond of me along with his pictures 
and horses, and books, and the old 
cabinets as black as ebony, which 
were carved, goodness only knows 

Or Gentlemen’s Garments mada up hew long ago. 
under the general supervision of Mr. Stew- .. you uever 6aw Clive Williams?—
emter Scot,and’ wh0 18 * F,rst Cla8S Well you have yet to see a vers hand

some man—or to miss seeing him.— 
1 won’t attempt to describe him, be' 
cause one can’t describe what makes 
beauty beautiful; and the best of» his 
beauty was a sort of grace, an almos- 

1 phere of cheerfulness, courage, enter
prise. And yet attractive as he was, 
and is, I should never have fancied 

; that 1 loved him but for his misfor
tunes.

“ He had been very attentive to me

ESTABLISHED 1862.

MB. W. H. UNO WLES

HA8 much pleasure in announcing to his 
many friends and customers Slat he 

has resumed business at No. 206, over A. J. 
Lordly’s Furniture Emporium, where be 
will he pleased to attend to all orders en

trusted to his care with neatness A despatch.
Repairs Promptly attended to.

84. John, Aug. 14,1677. 16

SCB- Being a resident in the County hka 
, patrons will find no difficulty in having every 
guarantee made good.

Newcastle, April 18,1876. 19tf.

CARD.

DR. M. C. CLARK,
SURGEON DENTIST,

Can be found at his Office over Mr. J. Noon
an’s Store, Chatham, where he intends re
siding.

K3T Particular attention give:; to gold fill 
ings and regulation of children's teeth.

Is- SCOFIELD,
DEALER IN

IÇHN

irj Mi, Gnceria, Hardwire, fatal lefties,
Ac., AC.

BLACKVILLK, N. B.
April t»rd, 1877.

SThe Subscriber respectfully announces 
that he has opened a new Shop near 
tbe Ferrv Landing, Chatham, where he is 

prepared to execute. In the very best style 
ol werkmanship, all kind» of

ML WORK AID GENERAL JOBBING,
i having obtained improved machinery for 

that purpose.
Morticing Machines, * Hand Circule 

Sawing Machines,
tor Joiners’ use, made to order.

SMITH & DUNN,
WR.CFTITEOT8,

MERRITT’S BRICK BUILDING, 
Opposite Barnes’ Hotel,

137 Prince William St., St. John, N. B.
Jan. 2,1877. 3-lyr

GEORGE NIXON,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

—DEALER IN—

PAPER HAN GIN C3-S ,
In Gold, Silver, Plain Tinta and Marbled. 

ALSO,—AN IMMENSE STOCK OF
Glaxeet asset Common

i Paper Hangissgg,
VARNISHES, all kinds,

BRUSHES, | .
WINDOW GLASS,

ORNAMENTAL GLASS, 
Various Patterns and Sizes. 

Office—6 Harrison Avenue,
North Side King Square, ST. JOHN 

! July 1, 1877. augl

ly pleased with him, and not averse 
to his daughter's monopolizing the at
tentions of such a Croesus, Indeed I 
felt a little piqued and hurt that my 
father could so smilingly contemplate 
the possibility of losing me when there 
were but us two.

“ Through all this prosperity ol 
Clive Williams there was not heard a 
word of blame, lie no ado money by 
thousands and tens of thousands, and 
no one said that it was the same as 
gambling. IIo spent It like a prince, 
out no one lalked ol waste or extrava
gance. To tqko a sail on hoard his 
incht, to ride or drive one of tiis 
lior.os, to receive a bouquet of flowers 
from him, to take his arm for a pro
menade, these were all eagerly sought 
for.

Last Chris! mas eve I Inula large 
parly. I’apa gave me carte blanche, 
and l filled It genoruualy, Ol com»» 
Mr. William# was there, ami l must 
»ay ihat ho was Hiiiiorb. I did mil 
know lliuo, but l knew afterward, 
wlmt gave liliu tlmt brilliant appear- 
unco wliluli riveted «Il eyes, lie was 

|>uhi, Ills feeu lining almost like 
onu'hlu; hut Uni glow of Ills mus, 
III# eon.tant, flashing gamely, unlli'ul) 
banished every thought of Illness or 
rouble. 1 'nut afraid Unit l allowed 

him to engross morenl my ntlenilon 
ban, as hostess, I should have dun». 

But no one sonmeil lo wonder. In- 
deoil I ooultt scarcely have escaped 
him had 1 wlslioil, for ho «unmod re
solved to srmire me that night,

Just nt midnight lie led mo out 
in lo a Imloimy ti-lllug me Him Christ- 
mas had come. Tho onrialn dropped 
behind us, mill wo stood one miomunl 
In illunoo unilor a sky so pure, so 
solemn (hit It destroyed my last rem
nant of self-control. The saurod 
night on which Jesus of Nazareth was 
burn, with llie memory of his llle and 
death dropping down a trail of sweet
ness, and pain, and glory—then llie 
music, the empty gayety, the art In
side. The two thoughts struck In my 
soul like flint and steel. I felt that 
we all ought to bo oil our knees in
stead of dancing. Don’t be afraid of 

sermon, Chris. I am not a bit 
pious, but sometimes I have thoughts. 
Well, the end was that l burst into 
tears before 1 was aware, and the 
next instant Clive was soothing me 
and saying all sorts ot loverlike tilings, 
and finally what ho had brought mo 
there to hear.

What he saidjaired a little with 
my mood, but I scarcely owned that 
to myself. I refused to give him any 
decided answer I hen, told him I must 
speak to my father; and with that he 
hud to content himself. But when he 
went away the very last, and followed 
me into the library after having taken 
leave, I let him hold my hand and kiss 
it. Of course that was as good, or as 
had, as accepting him.

When lie had gone, my father 
came into the libraiy. He didn’t say 
anything, hut just looked at me a 
moment till 1 fell myself blnshing. 
lie did not look displeased, but he 
did seem to bo troubled, and even 
hurt. Then he began to talk about 
the evening; said everything had 
gone oh beautifully, praised me, and 
kept on talking just for an excuse, I 
think. I knew that he wanted me to 
tell him without his asking me,and at 
length I did. I always told my father 
•vert tiling. I said I hat I would never 
marry without his consent, but that I 
thought I would like to marry Clive 
Williams. Then it did seein us though 
papa was fond of me, and didn’t want 
lo lose me. But he didn’t refuse his 
consent, only asked me to consider 
ilie matter a little while before mak 
ing a promise Then he kissed me, 
and sent me off to bed.

“The next morning all was snn 
-bine. But when papa caino home at 
noon, I saw that there was triable 
The crash had come. Clive Williams’s 
-ch»mes had burst like soap babbles 
and hundreds were impoverished 
through him. My father was greatly 
excited, and denounced Clive unspar
ingly. He called him a swindler, and 
said that if the case was brought be
fore him, as was likelv.he would give 
him ten years in the state prison. 
The business men were all in the 
greatest indignation, my father said, 
and were determined to show their 
entire condemnation of these reckless 
speculations. They felt themselves 
compromised by snch doings. Yon 
see, Chrys., they were afraid that the 
public would lose confidence in their 
little schemes. He was to be indicted 
for fraud, and pursued like any crimi
nal.

“ I sat and listened, utterly con
founded by this unexpected downfall, 
and as I listened I felt a new spirit 
slowly creeping into my heart, 
never was one to desert a friend in 
trouble, and I felt that Clive did not 
deserve such denunciation. Had he 
been successful,every one would nave 
applauded ; bnt failure was disgrace.

“ At length my father paused in his 
recital, came to me and laid his hand 
on my shoulder. “I am so thankful, 
Virginia, that you are not engaged to 
this fellow,’ he said.

“ I only looked at him in silence. 
I was not collected enough to speak, 
and indeed scarcely knew my own 
mind. I turned coldly from him and 
left tlie room.
“As I passed through the hall the 

postman left a letter for me. I took 
it and knew Clive’s writing at once. 
I cannot tell you what was in it—the 
love, the despair, the excuses, the en 
treaties. I cried myself sick over it, 

: and vowed a thousand limes that 
would never desert him. It never oc- 

all winter, and I had given him just as r.urred to me to wonder why lie should 
much of my time as 1 gave to others, j have asked me only the night before 
no more. I didn’t want to get my i to marry him, when he must have
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name connected with his, and I was 
very doubtful if I would be willing to 
marry him. He was looked on then 
as by far the greatest match iu town. 
He was of good family, was well edu
cated and rich by Inheritance. In 
addition to this, he had tbe prospect 
of being almost incredibly rich. He 
had engaged in some speculations, 
just te pass the lime, it seemed, and 
his investment had quadrupled. He 
shrugged his shoulders, laughed, and 
ventured again. Again a shower of 
gold. He seemed to have the Midas 
touch. You know, dear, that gold 
can bey something besides bread and 
votes, ltcau buy a wonderful, magic
al veil to "throw over its possessor. 
All the bcaulilul tilings that his gold 
can purchase cast their fragrance and 
g filler about him, and when you ad
mire him. Well, not to grow too 
poetical, Clirv»., everybody bowed 

! and coorlesied to Mr. Ulive Williams, 
and even my proud father was high-

known what was going to happen, 
was too much occupied in condemn
ing the injustice of my father, and of 
his associates; and 1 condemn them 
now no less.

“ I sat a while alone, then dressed 
and went ont, on my way posting 
comforting answer to Clive’s note 
Every one that I saw was full ot the 
same story, and everybody spoke ol 
him as ruined, and, I could see, in 
tended lo wash iheir hands of him. 
I despised them then, and I despise 
them now. I no longer care for him, 
but his wrong did not make them 
right.

“ Well, I went home jnst at evening 
with my blood in a flame. I had 
doubled tlie night before, but I lien 1 
really believed tlmt I loved him. 

I Clive had called during my absence, 
, and my father Imd seen him and told 
| him that our intercourse was al an 
j end. So Aunt Frances, whom I louud 
1 In the house, told mo.

“ I went directly to my father and 
asked him if be had banished Clive 
without asking my wishes. He said 
that he had. Well, there was rather 
a scïne, Chrys. Fa’her and I were 
both excited, and we did not spare to 
speak our minds. I tolil him that I 
should stand bv Clive, and would 
meet him as a friend and receive him 
as before, lie replied that I should 
disgrace*myself by giving countenance 
to a swindler; that it Clive came Into 
his house, the servants should turn 
him out, and ihat if I went out to 
moot hlm I need not r.nme in again.
“Very well!”,I said at lh|', and 

went up stairs to pack my trunks. I 
had no lbought of yielding, nor had 
ho. Of course I knew that I had 
spoken very strongly when l came to 
iliink; but l al-o knew that my father 
had cast off and forbidden me to speak 
to ihu man whom he Imd only ihe 
night Uoluro allowed me to look on as 
my tin urn husband, If l had boon 
arrogant, lie Imd henn im|iut.

“The next morning 1 did not go 
down lo breakfast, but just as my fa- 
Hmr was going ont I stepped Into (lie 
hall ami asked him If ho had changed 
Ids mind dining iliu night,

“ • No,' lie said, In tlmt haughty way 
ho nan assumn so well,

11 • Vnfv well,’ 1 said, and wont up
stairs again.

“ When |m damn home lo dinner I 
anil my possessions worn settled stieeii 
oil, where I am now, ami, Insinnd of 
Ills daughter, lie found a note lolling 
hlm tInti shn hail lakon Ills altonmllvo. 
and now offered him hers. When lie 
wauled her tmok lie might Invite Clive 
William» to oomo wlih her.

"Don't' no tlmt tills was easy 
to do, Chryi. It was hard. Nor was 
It too hasty. It was only prompt. 1 
Imre tho same mind now as I had then. 
There was no need of my staying and 
going through two or three weeks of 
strife and misery before doing tho 
same tiling at last.

“Clive came to see me, and the 
very firslllme I saw hlm I began to 
grow disenchanted. He did not show 
as high a sense of honor as I expected 
and desired. And he wantedme to 
walk out with him. In spile ot my 
pity for him, I could not but be shock
ed at the indelicacy of snch a proposal.
I wanted every one lo know that 1 
look his part, but lo come out and 
share his notoriety, when I had uever 
walked out witli him before, was too 
much. I declined rather coldly, bnt 
relented and forgave him when he 
apologized.

‘ You know how it ended. Clive’s 
friends bought him off, and got him a 
place in New York. Matters were 
smoothed over, a few old acquaint
ances crawled back and held out the 
tips of Iheir fingers. Then I with 
drew. 1 had never promised to mar
ry him, and when I saw that he did 
not stand alone, I told him that I 
didn’t wish to.sec him any more.

My father heard of this and wrote 
to me, the first word I bad hgard from 
him tor three months. He said that 
since 1 had seen my wrong, and had 
cast offthat worthless fellow, he would 
like to have me to come back to him 
again. I sent him one line in answer 

His wrong does not make you 
right.’ I had not done wrong, and 
had no idea at going back humbly like 

prodigal, and being forgiven for 
.speaking tor justice. There was no 
word more for three other months.— 
Then our minister. Dr: It., came and 
preached to me. I gave his reverence 
a good sermon iu reply, and I fancy 
his ears tingled when lie went away. 
Since then there has been no word, and 
t shall not coax for any.

“ Now I have told yon, Chrys., and 
vhu may speak what is on your mind. 
But be careful. My nerves are raw 
on tliis subject, ami won’t bear hand
ling. Please remember, too* tlmt 
about ninety-nine friendsand relations 
have been visiting and lecturing mi- 
luring the last year, and that the sub
ject must by this lime be pretty well 
worn out.”

Miss Keene looked Indeed as though 
her nerves would not bear trifling 
with. The feverish excitement on the 
crimson cheek, and glowing eve, ihe 
quiver of nostril and lip, ihe iinrried 
nrcatliinv. all showed that this aflaii- 
had liai t her more than she would 
own, and that this continued estrange
ment from her father was wearing up
on her. She had not told hoxv fond 
and proud she had been of him, how 
she had leaned on and looked up to 
him as the model of manhood. No 
one so handsome, so noble, so good as 
her father, till the evil moment when 
those two haughty spirits clashed for 
the first lime, am) they stood opposed 
and unbending.

I do not mean to lecture yon,” 
said her companion, timidly “ I am 
glad yon have told me your side ol the 
story, lor I was in danger of giving 
your father all my sympathy. Some
thing-! saw yesterday made my heart 
bleed for bim.”

What did yon see?” asked Virgin
ia, quickly.

‘ Why, I was walking up B. Street 
behind bim. and when lie got near 
home, a Utile girl came past the steps 
with a package in her hand—a pretty 
child, with her rosy little face full of 
delight and eagerness. Just before 
she reached us she slipped and fell, 
breaking what was in hei hand. Yon 
should have seen her face ! The red 
dropped ont of it in an instant, and 
she never seemed to think of any hurt 
to herself, but knelt there crying, and 
picking up the bits of painted china. 
Your father took her np—he is very- 
kind to children, Virginia—and sooth
ed her, and asked her about lier mis
hap. It seemed she had been saving 
up all her money for a long time to 
buy her faihcr a Christmas present, 
anil had a china cup, with ‘ My Fa
ther’ iu gilt letters on the side.

“ Yonr father’s mouth trembled 
while she sobbed out her little story ; 
then he look out his purse and gave 
her money to buy another. Shp blaz
ed np again, wild with joy through 
her tears, and thanked him again, 
smiling up into his face with the tears 
still bright on her blushing checks, lie 
looked at her, and I knew (hen, Vir
ginia, that ho was thinking that he 
had no child to bring him any Christ
mas gift or to take pleasure in ‘ his 
pleasure. Ho took lier little hand, 
and said,1 Child, it was better io break 
the cup than to break your father's 
heart!’ And then lie turned away 
and went up the steps.

“ 1 saw that Ills lips were still trem
bling, and that he could scarcely keep 
from crying. And, Virginia, be Is get
ting to look old. I think bo sloops a 
little."

“ Oh, no I” exclaimed Miss Keene, 
a sudden spasm of pain passing over her 
ti >w colorless face. “He is not old, 
but fif.y-five, and iu his prime. It is 
true his hair is a little grey, but that 
is nothing. And yon mast mistake 
greatly about his stooping. My father 
is very erect."

“ I thought he did,” said her friend, 
hesitatingly, knowing that she had 
said enough. They were now at their 
own doors, and Miss Keene turned 
hastily in, with scarcely a word of 
leave-taking, and wont up to her 
room.

The Image which she bad kept of 
lier lather was one erect with pride, 
flushed witli anger and scorn, speaking 
haughiiiy and disdainfully; and lo 
ihat spirit her own spirit had kept on 
its ariu'iur, and opposed as haughty a 
front. But this ploiiire of a man 
growing old and walking up his steps 
with udi'oopliig form and trembling 
lips, was on» which she eoultl not 
bear. She turned from it, andhaetlly 
■ought other »ub|aois of thought, glie 
went to ulmroli to hear the rnuilo.— 
llie haunting Image followed Iter 
Hem, ami she wished herself out In 
tint open air and common, sounds,— 
For Music destroys self-euuirol; and 
Miss Keene some limes leitrmj tlmt 
lien was slipping from her. Out of 
the eliuruh at last, anil home to dinner. 
Company helped. Aller dinner she 
went skailng, which was mill better.

Hkallng Is about ae near lo flying 
as moi iuls can eonvenlenlly gel, and 
If ever a skater skimmed the lee ae a 
gull llie sea, Unit one was our lady 
Virginia. Olliere might perform the 
illflurent teats of skill «s well, but no 
onu else seemed to float In air as she 
did. Lookhig, you would wonder If 
tlie fleet runners lounliod the lee at all. 
She was a beautiful object lo look at 
us she flew, all fanned wllh flame by 
llie keen breeze her iwlft progress 
awoke, and many a skater paused to 
watch her.

For herself, she was quite wrapped 
In Ihe pleasurable ozeitemeut of tbe 
exercise. Just deliciously out of 
breath, borne, floating, stnng with 
the tingling, sunny air, she could Im
agine herself to be any beautiful, hap
py thing at its moment of perfection 
—a flower just opening, a butterfly 
shaking ont its painted wings tor the 
first time, a lark buoyed up on the 
crest of the morning, a flame that has 
burst from confinement and Hikers on 
its support, wild to aspire quite up
ward.

Then, in the midst, the haunting 
thought found her ont, tonched the 
bubble of her pleasure so that it broke, 
leaving emptiness, and the tun setting 
she went home, drooping.

It is never very pleasant to sit alone 
at table, and still lees so on occasions 
of public rejoicinglybeu soeial inter
course is more than ordinary cordial. 
Again etlli less is such solitude bear
able when the empty chair opposite 
is the reminder of a bitter memory.

Judge Keene had found this so 
every day of the last year, and when 
these illuminated days came with their 
festal memories, he found bis loneli
ness too much to bear. He had got 
into the habit of taking hie dinner 
down town, under a pretence of press 
of bn-iness, but of course that conld 
not be done on Christmas day. 
Neither was be willing to invite com
pany, though enough was willing to 
come, He could not bear lo see any 
one io her place. If her chair were 
vacant, lie might fancy while he sat 
reading his paper, ihat presently the 
door would open, a light figure come 
gliding in, a blight cheek bent to 
touch his uale one, and liis own dar
ling little girl laugh away by her guy 
presence ihe biiter, cruel imaginings 
which had been tormenting him. No, 
tie couldn’t sit ih»rc alone. H» rang 
the hell, ordered llio dinner away, and 
taking hi« paper inlo the library, drew 
his chair np to the fire, and prcleuded 
lu read.

Presently the paper dropped from 
his hand, and he sat looking into the 
glowing coals and thinking—not such 
fancies as the youug weave, with life 

II before them, bnt snch reveries as 
mine to tlie old whose illusions are 
faded, and who leel upon llieir lives 
the grasp of solemn realities. Till 
iliat pioud, rebellious daughter left 
him, Judge Keene had never ihought 
of age. His heart could not grow 
dull with her young one bounding so 
near, grey liairs did not trouble him 
when her pretty, playing fingers 
found them out, and her bright eyes 
counted them, and lier sweet, young 
voice chided him so merrily. “ You 
think too much, papa, that is it. Yon 
are ambitious. Yon waul to be chief 
justice, and yon invn yonr hair gray 
with plotting. Oris it those stupid 
juries who sit there looking so wise, 
and being so foolish? Tell me who 
invented juries, that I may hale him. 
At any rale, papa, if I catch another 
while hair here, 1 shall insist on yonr 
resigning your judgeship, and give 
yon no peace tell yon do.”

He could hear her sweet, fondling 
nonsense in his ears now. Long 
lirtes of light came towards him from 
the glowing fire as his eyes dimmed, 
and when he caught the paper np 
again to read, he could not see# word. 
He dropped it, and began walking to 
and.fro in the room. But he conld 
not set those memories nnderhis feet. 
The whole of the last year passed in 
array before him. Jnst a year ago 
tUat mornitig he had been awakened 
by her knock on his door, and heard 
her “ May 1 come in, taiber?” Then 
the smiling face iu the door, the arm 
aioiiml her neck as he lay, the head 
on the pillow beside bim, and the 
Christina# wishes that were too tenden 
to be merry. Was it some presenti
ment that had dimmed her smile in 
tears that morning, and made her 
words so more than serious? “Dear 
father, I hope that I shall be able to 
come to yon jnst so for a hundred 
Christmas mornings 1”

And that, was the last. lie groan
ed aloud thinking of it.

Then all that uglv business of Clive 
Williams. In spite ‘ of bis pride, 
Judge Keene owned to himself that 
lie had been too hasty and violent, and 
that hie daughter had taken a higher 
stand than lie had It was true that 
Hie man’s transactions had eeemed 
dishonorable to him only when they 
weie unsuccessful. And he should 
have remembered that she loved Clive 
and with his own approbation, too. 
in the midstof hie pain lie remembered 
her with a thrill of pride. Her fear- 
less eye and brow, tbe crimson flame 
ot her cheeks, the clear »ing of her 
voice as she defended the ruined
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