
®rg (^>ootls, &(. gflitw 3ult'frtistmfnt$.WORKS OF ARTiUtv Sulvrvtisrumits.when I died. But since then I have been vonvinv- 
ed that there could linve been no sueh :i place as 
heaven fur one like me. I mean that if I had lieen 
perbiitted to enter the blessed place, so called, it 
could have been no heaven to me. How could it 
he ? My heart was in the things of the world, and 
how could I be happy without them ? Without 
loving Christ there could be no happiness in heav
en, and I cannot truthfully say that I love him. 
With this on my mind, Arthur, I could not give 
my thoughts to earthly love and happiness, and on 
that account it was a relief to me to receive my 
freedom. I should not have wished it else ; I 
should never have asked it, for I love you,—1 have 
loved vou from a child ; hut I seem to know my 
owrt heart better now than I did last year, and 1 
feel that it is capable of a deeper feeling than you 
have vet called forth. I have not settled the great 
question of my life yet, except in so far as to look 
upon that evening in May ns a baptism into a hap
pier life, a life of self-denial and Christian worth, 
and I hope that in such a life I shall find the peace 
and love ray soul craves. Think of these things, 
Arthur, and let us try to meet in heaven where 
you will no longer suffer from the wrong done you 
by your unworthy Marion.”

Marion had adopted very precise views of religi
on. The imperfect knowledge that she had gained 
of the nature of Christ led her to thà opinion that 
no earthly taste or desire must be gratified ; that 
to delight in beautiful things, in intellectual 
things, in art ami science was sinful, and as she 
could not help enjoying those things, and as her 
native modesty and taste would not allow her to 
make herself conspicuous by dressing carelessly or 
unbecomingly, and as she was subject to all the 
stumbles and backsliding* that every young Christ
ian has to go through, she was always in misery, 
always looking upon herself as a most helpless, 
grievous sinner, hateful in the sight of God. No, 

There were rare gleams of light that 
her to try again,"but fora longtime 

y seemed to grow rarer, and to be soon

in drowning, all one’s past life, forgotten and re
membered, rushea^to one’s mind, but to Marion 
thoBe moments were a total blank until slieflclt her
self lieing dragged"up over the aide of a boat, and 
heard a voice saying fervently, “ Thank (rqd ! they 
are both saved. Ay little more, and slic would have 
gone 1” And then she relapsed into partial 
seiousness, not fully recovering until she was in 
bed in her own room, ami her mother was bending 
over her.

It was Arthur Hallam's fripnd, Macdonald, who 
saved her. He had come tu bring a note from Ar
thur, who was unavoidably detained, and being in 
some doubt about the place, had turned back to en
quire of the occupants of the little boat, when the 
aebident happened, and rowing back at racihg 

he had been in time to save the two lives, 
next evening found Marion dressed with her 

usqal taste and elegance, and looking very lovely, 
though a trifle paler than usual. She was expect
ing a visit from Arthur, and rising from her seat 
she went out into the verandah to listen for the 
well known sound of his oars.

(FOR THE WATCHMAN.)
THE TRAVELLER.

LON DON HOUSE AFTER THEToiling, toiling onward, in the heat of the mid-day sun ; 
And toiling, toiliqg on ward, when the burning day is done 

The throbbing tide of human life 
Ebb# through the city street,

And front the echoing flag-stone 
Sounds the tramp of weary feet ;

Oh, hot and dusty high-wav,
Oh, bare and aching feet,

Would that, the day were cooler, 
t • ? - The journey sure and fleet.

Moaning, moaning ever, in the blazing hour of noon,
And moaning, moaning ever, beneath the qniet moon 

The tired eyes look downward,
The pulses throb with pain ;

The day to Seroe with sunlight,
And restihg iff hi vain.

His path’s not steep and stony,
_ " But smooth and fair and wide,
Î 0 rWJjersf mttjjfedt are treading 

His bleeding own beside, 
ing, drifting downward, sad, silently and slow ;*

And drifting, drifting downward, O whither wilt thou go? 
witheiger glances 

He seeks at close of day,
The path of truth and beauty,

The cool and shady way,
Which winds through fair green Tallies 

And down by gleaming streams,
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< We doubt if even. nil om* local readers, who know a good 
picture when they see It, have any idea of the number and 
character of the line pictures to be found in Mr. Thomas H. 
Keohan’s little shop, 21 ( i. rmain street. His portfolio now 
contains a lot of engravings as superior to what are sometimes 
culled “ Works pf Art," as one of Shakspeare's sonnets to a 

< >N poeui by Marlin Farenhar Tupper. The tine line engraving 
de- Ls now almost the only form Ui which the great master-pieces 

of painting can la* so reproduced a> to come within the mean» 
of admiring purchasers. Of these engravings Mr. Keohan 
has a choice lot. They include some of the finest products of 
the iM-nells of several of the old masters, and of the greatest 
modern "painters in France, Italy aud the British Isles. The 
art of the engraver, iq some instances, Is as notable as that ef 
the painter.

'The raising of Lazarus, by Piombo, Is a most striking pic
ture. The original is of extraordinary value.

La Virgine au Rosnrie, by Murillo, aud Christ bearing the 
Cross, by Raphael, are among the chief works of their illus
trious authors.

Hogarth before the authorities of Calais, by Claxton, is de
sirable on account of the original portraits, it ccntaius, but 
even more so, for tills reason, are the pictures of a Drawing 
Him no Scene in the reign of the present Queen, and the por
traits of British men ot Science aud Literature. The individ- 
ality of the court lieauties and of the savons, is quite a study 
and illustrates the marked nationality of Old England. There 
are other desirable portraits of the Queen aud members of the 
Itoyal Family, one delineating Her Majesty's visit to a

pictures^of

MARKET SQUARE.BARNES, KERR & Ç0.,V.
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part nient:,. The special attention of the pulil*. is dir 
the following, and an early call solicited :

MAX 1st, 1675.WAREHOUSE-!■s .m A Lot of Fancy SILKS * (narrow str pee, ) 
in Colored and Black and Whit b, 

at 75 cts per yard. OUR STOCK OFDrift!

Sometimes SPRING GOODSPluck Broche, forj *1.26 7-Original price82.00.)
“ Come in, Marion,” called her mother, anxiously, 

after a while; “you have a cold already. Don’t 
ntand there, or you will make it worse.”

“ Yes, mamma,” and sliq^turoed obediently to 
enter the room. As she stepped on the sill of the 
lojfi^window her foot touched something that rus
tled, and stooping down, she picked up a little, 
crumpled note. Taking it to the light, sho found 
it was from Arthur to herself, written the day be
fore, to explain his absence and introduce his 

the confusion.

CANTERBURY STREET.
i COMPRISING A VERYPlain Japanese, f.ir yz Original price 85 cts )Thé» underneath the willow 

Where dancing sunshine beaips. mily, one delineating Her Majes 
Hospital; another a like Royal vh 

These and
Crimean Hospital; another a like Royal visit to 
Widow's Cottage, etc. These and some of the ; 
scenes iu the lireuf the great Duke of Wellington, are worthy 

a place in any collection
The Queen's Visit to the Crimean Hospitals is not the onlyA Lot „f ■Ml SILO » HALF ffiSSHlffiS

PBICI. collection
The lovers of animals will delight in the many fine pictures 

of Landseer. Those of the dogs, deer and horses are parti
cularly attractive. The weighing of the Deer, by J. F.

Plain White Wraps.............................. ...............................$3 00 Taylor, to a gem; perhaps, to some, the delineation of the
(Worth *3.00.) English Derby,—with genuine portraits—will be even more

The morning before the battle, and the Evening after* the 
Battle, companion pictures, by P. I. Barker, are touching 

$4.00 contrasts, very perfect of their kind.
Among the pictures turning on religious themes we should 

include the Crown of Glory, The Deathbed of Wesley, and 
The Presentation in the Temple. The second includes gen
uine portraits. The first is by Le Jenne. It represents a 
female deathbed, cheered by the reading of the scriptures, 

hovering above. This picture is

Pull Assortment in every Department,Fading, fading faster, the snn drops down the west.
fading,—fading,—fadiug,—sinks swiftly to bis rest *-' 

And the traveller slope to wonder 
How he may reacK^e quiet Way ,

BuUhc Anxious throng comes rushing on, 
And see I'tie dawn of day.

He must leave bis pleasant musings,
And 'neath the scorching sun,

Fight on through life’s great battle 
Till the toilsome journey’s done.

Brocaded Japanese, for
.al pi i« ** >1 VO tv 81.2"».,I

18 SOW COMPLETE. I

WE SHALL BE HAPPY TO SEE OUR FRIENDS; 

OR EXECUTE THEIR ORDERS, WHICH 
SHALL BE DONE ON THE 

BEST TERMS.

not alwa 
endourag 
time the 
quenched.

Arthur, on the contrary, shallow as his nature 
appeared by comparison with hers, being led by 
her example to think seriously of eternal, things, 
gave himself with full pur pore to thejLord, and 
yet retained his love fur lawful and inndeent plea
sures, and enjoyed them, as flowers in the wilder
ness, to cheer the Christian’s path. , Under this 
changed view of life, his plans for the future 
changed also, and instead of adopting law 
profession, he chose divinity, became a minister, 
and in a few years was sent out as a missionary to 
South America.

“ Your cousin Fred is coming next week, Mari
on,” said Mrs. Beaumont, one ex'ening in the 
spring following the rupture between the former 
lovers. ‘‘He is so delicate, poor fellow, and thinks 
that a change may benefit him.”

“ Next week, mamma ?” said Marion, 
been sitting looking out of the window wi 
less gaze.

•‘Yes. Now, my dear Marion, do brighten up a 
little and see if you can cheer the poor fellow. His 
is such a dreary life,—constant weakness and suf
fering, and no one near enough to him to feel lie 
has a real claim upon their sympathy and love. I 
have sometimes wished he would come and live 
with us altogether, and let me care for him like a 
mother, but he won’t.”

Cousin Fred arrived in due time, and was in
stalled- in the pretty rooms fronting on the river— 
Marion’s rooms, but given up willingly to the poor 
invalid. He was only a third cousin of Marion’s 
on her father’s side, hut his delicate health having 
thrown him a good deal on her mother’s kindly 
hands^ he had got into the habit of calling her 
“ anntie,” and of loving and confiding in her as 
sneh. He had been delicate from childhood, and 
was suffering from such a fomplicatien of diseases 
that his physicians were battled, and there seemed 
small hope of health or strength ever returning, to 
him, or of many years of life.

How strange it was, Marion thought, as she 
sometimes sat and watched the delicate Imt hand
some face kindling with enthusiasm over poetry 
and art and music, or sparkling with fun over 
something witty or ludicrous,—that one apparently 
so near eternity should manifest so little concern 
about his soul. How could he dare to lie down at 
night and sleep, when one of his physicians had 
said he might die suddenly, without a moment’s 
warning ; and how conld he laugh, when he did not 
know but he might die in the effort? She spent 
hours in thinking over these things, and in praying 
for her poor blind cousin, or in trying 
in truth she had little faith. There wer 
opportunities for the exercise of that 
that she lm<l laid down for herself, 
ance on her cousin, but it was not of the 
would have chosen. It was easier to lier to give up 
her pretty rooms to him, and spend long hours 
praying for him after every one was gone to bed, 
and patiently bathing his head when it ached so 
badly, than to sing his 
pictures with him, and read the books that they 
both loved and understood. If it had -lieen Bax
ter’s Saint’s Rest, or Thomas-a-Kempis, that she 
had lieen requested to read, she would have felt 
that it was doing some good, for she had not yet 
learned to understand or love either of those good 
books.

11 Marion, what a solemn owl you arc getting to 
he,” said Fred one.day, looking at her with laugh
ing eyes. “ I wonder you wear anything so gay 
looking as that dress. Don’t you know that it is 
very becoming ? And Uiat brooch,—dont you feel 
very worldly with it on ?”

Marion sighed ; it was no laughing matter to her. 
“ I don’t know what to do, Fred,” she said. 
“ Mamma chose this dress for me,—blue is her fa
vorite colour, and she likes to see me wear it ; and 
the brooch was a present from her on my birthday. 
I like to wear them to please her, but I don’t feel 
as if it were right, and 1 don’t know what to do.”

“ Why don’t you turn Quaker, or go into a nun
nery ? No difficulty about dress

1 jfriend, and evidently dropped in 
•“ Mac. didn ♦ like to come by himself, dear,” it 

said, “but I told him he would be expected. I 
hope mamma will like him. He?s as near perfec
tion as possible. We call hint * the Parson,’ be
cause lie’s so good, and he’s a queer old chap with 
it all. Mind and be nice and pretty to him, be
cause I like him, only don’t fall in love with hint.”

From reading the note just then the impression 
that it gave of the writer’s friend was fresh in Mari- 
offs mind when that gentleman was ushered in.

* “ Mr. Macdonald !” exclaimed Mrs. Beaumont, 
rising and greeting him with great cordiality.
“ How glad 1 am to see you. 
thank yon yesterday, hut here is Marion, who can 
do it for herself.”

“lam glad to see Miss Beaumont safe and well,” 
said Macdonald, taking her hand and looking ad
miringly at the sweet, gentle face of the girl he had 
saved. “ I hope you are not much the worse for 
your upset yesterday.”

t “ Oh, no, not at all,” she said, reassuringly. “ I 
hâve caught a little cold,—that is all. But I can
not thank you, Mr. Macdonald. 1 can’t think of 
anything that seems worth saying.”

He gave the hand he still held a little peculiar 
soft pressure, to show his perfect understanding of 

%her feelings, and then took the seat Miss Beau
mont offered him.

“ Are yon alone, Mr. Mactlonald ?” asked she.
“ Yes, madam,” he said, looking rather surpris

ed at the question.
“ We thought that Mr. Hallani might come with 

you,” she said.
“ Oh, he has not yet returned to Oxford,’’ he 

said ; and then while he entered into conversation 
with the mother, the daughter,- thinking that she 
had no further interest in what he was saying, drew 
back, and, under coVer of the hand that her brow- 
rested on, took a good look at Arthur’s friend.

Ife was several years older than Arthur, and the 
habitual gravity of his dark, hazel eyes, and firm 
set lips, made him look older than he really was. 
A habit he had of looking meditatively at people ; 
as if he were reckoning them up, and of bringing 
ont now and then a very witty saying in a perfect
ly dry, unmoved tone, had given him the reputa
tion of being queer. He was not usually a very 
talkative man, but to-night something drew him 
ont wonderfully, and Marion was listening in fas
cinated attention to some anecdote he was telling 
when two hands laid on lier shonlder made her 
start and scream.

“Oil, Arthur!” she exclaimed, when she saw 
who it was, “ how you frightened me. How did 
you manage to come up so qniefly ?”

“ I made just as much noise as usual,” he said, 
drawing her to his arms regardless of the presence 
of anyone else, and covering her cheek and lips 
with passionate kisses. “ My darling !” he whis
pered, with all a lover’s fervor.

“ So Mac. saved yon,” he added, after a while. 
“ I feel jealous of him, but he has laid me under 
an everlasting obligation,” and with real earnest- 

. ness, in spite of his rattling manner, Arthur held 
out his hand to his friend who was standing looking 
straight at him with a strange expression of coun
tenance.

“ We didn’t expect to see you to-night, Arthur,’’ 
said Mrs. Beaumont.

“ No, mamma,” he said, “ I suppose not, but 
when I got in to Oxford and heard what had hap
pened, I started off, late as it was. I felt that I 
couldn’t rest until I had seen my precious Marion 
safe, with my own eyes.”

Being so late when he arrived, Arthur’s stay 
was necessarily short, and the two collegians 
went away together. Macdonald had not spoken 
from the time his friend entered so abruptly on the 
scene until he said good-night, and it was not until 
they had nearly reached their cottage that he broke 
silence again. Then he said quietly, “ I didn’t 
know that it was your future wife I had the honor 
of saving, Arthur. You never told me you 
engaged to her.”

“ Didn’t I ? I thought I had mentioned it 
Isn’t she a dear little creature, Mac ?”

“She is a very beautiful woman, and I should 
think a very noble one,” said Macdonald

K.C., 21et July, 1875.

THE SUBSCRIBERSParisian Sea
(Original priées from $6.50 tu *9.0» )(FOR THE WATCHMAN.)

TO THE RIVER ST. JOHN.
k O rivér, river,—hear the word 

My heart would" speak to thee ; 
My heart, so oft by sorrow stirred. 

Leaps glad thy waves to see.

My spirit gushes to thy tide, 
Crested, or glassy dark,

Or blue as heaven—while I confide 
O, river, river, hark !

DANIEL & BOYD.A few Black Embroidered Cashmere Tablier Custumi s, Very
with (he exited ant angels 
most tastefully framed.

English scenery, including The Shores of ' 
bathing scenes), and Summer pictures by first 
iclp to grace the collection.

Our young lady readers would find pleasure in looking at 
Yes or No—a thoughtful female figure holding a letter behind 
her back and trying to solve tlie conundrum-

These are only a few of the valuable engravings to be found 
in Mr. Keolian’s collection. The fact that these pictures were 
selected by himself, shows that lie is possessed of excellent 
taste and judgment. We may add that the prices of the pic
tures are very moderate. They range from $5 or 86 to 815 or 
820. The same pictures have frequently been sold for as 
many pounds sterling as they are now offered for in dollars. 
A few such pictures form a valuable addition to household 
treasures. The ministry of line art isvof the iuost beneficent 
ami the most powerful character.

Inuiectiou invited.
iunef. THOMAS H. KEOHAN.

-i~j ;?Old Enlgland HAVE
Ladies' Costumes front............................. ..........

(Original prices 88.00 to 810.00.
S4.CKI to 88.00

& T. FINLAYr LACE CURTAINS.1 hadn’t time to
Fair are thy streams and fair thy lands. 

Thy laughing lands and gay,
Abordered by thy pale grey sands,

Where sped my Mouthful

Full sweet add swiftly, flqd those years 
In fields upon thy braes;

My smiles are now less glad titan tears 
Of those tlirice blessed days.

O/let me roaai along your bank,
Where wildllngrosès grow,—

Where uncropped grasses flourish rank 
blossoms ldow;

And trees, that loving arms entwine,
Rear their green heads on high 

And gnard the waves that mirroring shine 
And whisper to the sky.

OJST 3E3CA-ISTID invite attention to their large stock of#
A large assertment of Lenn NottiiigliR 

Mwlsve at Reduced Prices.;wlio had 
th a list- SADDLES,

BRIDLES,

MARTINGALES, &C„

Curtain Nets at 20c., 25c., 30c, per y ird. 1ONE OF

HARPERS PERIODICALSFancy Skirts ..70c to $1.00
(Original prices si.OO to 81.50.)

FOR 1675.
4 Fancy Muslins.................................  .......

(Original prices from 10 rts ti "THTHE LARGESTh which they will sell at
HARPER’S MAGAZINE,

There is no monthly Magazine an intelligent reading 
family can less afford to be without. Many Magazines are 
accumulated. Harper's is edited. There is not a Magazine 
that is printed which shows more intelligent pains expended

ffiffrasryste “ffrom

VERY LOW PRICES!!

R. & T. FINLAY,

Fancy and Plain Ba tides at a Great Reductio i.f

\ How oft your sparkling tide hath sped 
By" my unwearied feet,—

How oft above my bright yonng head 
Those trees waved foliage sweet.

White and
AND

A repository of biography and history, literature, science, 
and art, unequaled by any oilier American publication.—N. 
V. Standard.

18 Charlotte Street.
A Lot of Fancy Grenadines at 

8 cts. per yard.
ILEKN THAN HALE PRICE.)

Ah ! where are eyes that looked, with mine 
In fragrant days afar,

On waters decked with sweet moon shine 
Or lit by sun or star 7 fi-

And those.young hands, where may they be 
tffiat plucked the rose and vine?

Where are.the feet that trod with me 
Those grassy braes of thine ?

i The most popular and, in its scheme, the most original oj 
onr Magazines.—Nation.

TOBACCOS.IIA KPl'.it'S WEEKLY.
The best publication of its class in America, and so far 

ahead of all other weekly journals as not to permit of any 
comparison between it’and any of their number. Its columns 
contain the finest collections of reading matter that are 
printed. * * * Its illustrations are numerous and beauti
ful, being furnished by the chief artists of the couutr; 
Boston Traveler.

Harper's Weekly deserves its primacy iu this class of publi
cations, alike for the value of its reading-matter and the ex-

BEST ASSORTED
Black and Wli itc Stripes. Lie ; Black ahd Colo 

Original price- from 33c. to 43c
red Sti pcs 20c

II Where is the heart that loved with mine ’ 
Where are those summers gone ?

Where are the waves that in the shine ' 
Of those.sweet days rolled on?

"WHOLESALE.FANCY SERGES, 15c Original price 25 cent
cations, alike for the va! 
celle nee of its illustrati

its reading-matter any 
The editorials on iiubleellence of its illustrations The editorials on publie affairs 

ure^iHNlçl^of discussion, weighty and jU-inyerate, supporting
style .—#£ manner and Chronicle. ^ STOCKSx A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

Never again those waves shall roll :
No more those morns shall rise :

No more the love that fired the soul 
Shall light thoee starry eyes.

Those feet with mine no more shall go 
Those hands shall ne’er entwine 

Again a circlet, for my brow,
>' * Of rose and blossomed vine.

That heart for mine no more shall heat, 
The while my footsteps press 

Life’s upland ways of drought and heat.— 
Its thorny wilderness.

But what Is earth, or youth,or life.
Or mortal hate or love, ,

That we amid the joy or strife 
Forget that land above—

Where flows a river fair as day 
Making a city glad,

Wherein the dwellers never say 
That they are sick or sad.

Unfading youth bedecks their souls,— 
Their love can never die ;

The river of God's pleasures rolls 
For them eternally.

DOMESTIC, MONTREAL AND VIRGINIA

TOBACCOS,
FANCY DRESP GOOpS !

price of the paper! While fully maintaining its position*as a 
mirror of fashion, it also contains stories, poeuis, brilliant 
essays, besides general «mil iieraonal gossip .—Boston Saturday 
Evening Gazette.

There never was a

to pray, but 
re plenty of 

self-denial Reilncecl to 12, 15, 20 anil 25 cl* OFGalated Stripes 20c.; (ialatejft Frills for Trimming. 
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Japanese Reversible and Faiucy Prints at a Great 1 eduction 

—From 7c. (
40 pieces BRILLIANTINBy at 16c. (new styles): original 

price 20c. X

of every description, alway» In stock and for sale at the low
est market rates, in Bond or Duty Paid.

in Iter attend- 
kind she my pajH-r published that so delighted the 

heart of woman. Never mind if it does cost you a new 
bonnet ; it will save you ten times the price in the household 
economy it teaches.—Providence Journal.
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[WRITTEN FOR THE WATCHMAN.]

MARIO* BEAUMONT’S ENGAGEMENT.

on or about the

3rd AUGUST NEXT.'
by “Corinne.” Proceeds devoted to the liquidation of the deli on the 

Building.
Donations may at any time be sent to the rooms,

W. G, Thompson; or they will be thankfully repe 
of the following ladies of the Special Committet

! TO BEPOSTAGE FREE.In care of 
reived byOn one of the banks of the Thames, a few miles 

from Oxford, stood, some years ago, a pretty, se
cluded cottage, inhabited by a widow lady of 
fortable means, and her daughter, a girl of nineteen 
or twenty. A beautiful lawn and well kept garden 
sloped down to the river, and at the bottom was a 
little landing place for the accommodation of any 
who might fancy boating. The place and the in
mates were both so attractive that it was a favorite 
resort of several fortunate collegians, who were the 
envy of their companions for having the privilege 
of rowing the pretty Marion Beaumont up or down 
the river, of practising archery with her, or sitting 
by her aide in the vine-covered verandah that 
looked ont on the lawn. One gentleman, in par
ticular, was favored bevond all others, and visited 
at the cottage at all Lours of the day. One even
ing in May, this gentleman, Mr. Hallam, was leav- 

and Marion walked down to the 
to see him start. It was bright 

moonlight, and the scene was so lovely that neither 
of the lovers,—for they were engaged,—seemed in
clined to leave it.

" Well, Marion,” said the gentleman, preparing 
at last to depart, “ I’ll be here for you at eleven, 
or, suppose you come and meet me, and we will 
have a race ? Does mamma allow you to row your
self, now ?”

“ Oh, yes, sometimes, when there is no one about. 
She knows I’m very careful, and it’s generally so 
quiet here in the morning. But I always have to 
takeGeorgiewith me; so we couldn’t race, you 
know, unless you bring some one with you to equal
ize it.”
-“Well, shall I bring Macdonald? You don’t 

know him, do you ? Til bring him, and he can 
take care of mamma, while we take care of each 
other. Now, give me a kiss before I light my 
cigar.”

They kissed aud parted, and Marion walked 
'alowly up to the house, humming to herself in a 
happy mood as,she went. The morning dawned 
warm and snnny, and Marion went down to her 

/pretty little boat soon after ten, accompanied by the 
^ gardener’s boy, Georgie, to také care of her and 

row when she grew tired. She would much rather 
have gone alone, but her mother did not think it 
right, and she. was too good a child to object to any
thing mamnja wished. She soon grew tired on this 
particular morning, and, resigning the oars to 
Georgie, took up a book and settled herself back on 
her cushioned seat to while away the time until 

\ eleven o’clock. Presently the sound of
traded her attention, and she looked up eagerly, 
hut finding that it was not Arthur, resumed he* 
reading with a aigff

“ That gentleman lias stopped, and is looking a 
us, Mies Marion. Now he’s coming back to us,” 
laid Georgiq, who had been following with'admir
ing eyes the firm, rapid strokes that sent the other 
boat forward so fast.

“ Is he ?” said Marion, rousing herself. “ I won
der who it can be. Perhaps we had better go back, 
Georgie-.”

then. Well, you 
are a Sister of Mercy now, to me, you dear little 
thing. How many hours you have made me forget 
my pain and weariness while you have read and 
sung to me. I wish I could have you always to 
cheer me up. My dear cousin 1” he added, ab
ruptly changing his tone, “please your mother if 
you can. That’s your duty clearly ; and about the 
other matter, you see, you can’t be clear.”

[to re continued.]
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It wasn't right, and future generations will say 
that it wasn’t. He came tramping up stairs, tossed 
bis hat on to a table, and as he sat down in a chair 
he carelessly remarked :— “ Suppose you’d like a 
big item ?” “ Yes, of course,” replied the lone re
porter. “ I haven’t been to any other paper with 
it,” he continued, as he leaned forward ; “ I’ve taken 
the Free Presn for twenty nine years, and I’ve walk
ed four miles to give you this item.” “ Well, I’m 
very much obliged indeed. What is the item ?” 
“Well, you know the Grand Trunk Junction?” 
“ Yes, out here about three miles from the City 
Hall.” “ Well, it was about a mile beyond that. 
Me an’ another fellow was coming in on the track.
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Meanwhile Marion had gone to bed, conscious, 
for the first time, of a feeling of annoyance with 
Arthur. She felt rather ashamed of his" boisterous, 
out-spoken love, and compared his rattling demon-' 
strative manner with his friend’s, greatly to his 
disadvantage ; and then she recollected suddenly 
that such a feeling was vory improper for her to 
indulge, as Arthur’s intended wife, and 
tears were shed in the solitude of her 
what she considered her faithlessness.

Months passed by, and Marion’s narrow escape 
from drowning was forgotten by all hut those most 
nearly concerned, but in them it was fated to
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duce effects never to be forgotten. Affairs between 
the lovers seemed to be going on as usual, but that 
they were not, we may conclude from the following 
letter written by Arthur to Marion, in October, of 
the same year :

“My Very Dear Marion:—I have come to 
the conclusion after much consideration that it will

of course we ste
wasn’t looking for nor expecting any 
you know, for the man didn’t let on nor betray 
himself by word or look. If I’d only suspected it. 
why I could have grabbed him.” “ Yes, I see.” 
“Well, we stood facing the train. 1 was a leetle 
ahead of hint, and what did he do, as the train got 
within 300 feet of us?” “ Rushed on the track ?”*-
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Fredericton, says:

lie better for your happiness and my peace of mind 
that our engagement should he broken off. You 
have ceased to love me; at least as you did a 
year ago. Ever since your accident your manner 
to me, though always sweet and gentle, has been 

strained, not to say cold. Has Macdonald come 
between its? Try to deal truly with me, dearest, 

ugh your heart has not been faithful. I cannot 
wonder, and it is impossible for me to he angry 
with him, if such should he the case. I know how 
immeasurably superior he is to me, hut, Marion, 
—my dearest, though my Marion- no longer,—I did 

think your heart would wander from me. I 
trusted in your faithfulness more titan in anything 
besides in heaven and earth. Perhaps I was wrong 
in that, and this ia my punishment, I beseech you 
to tell me the truth soon, and put an end to'my 
suspense. Your broken-hearted Arthur.”

Marion’s first feeling on receiving the note was 
one of relief, but on further thought she remember
ed that it cost Arthur very dear, and her gently 
heart was stirred deeply. When she reflected that 
he. suffered, and she knew that he did

SUIT THE TIMES,“No, not that. He made a jump for the rail,
kneeled down, and----- ” “.Great heavens, hut it
was awfull” interrupted the reporter. “Awful! I 
guess it was ! I was never so weak in my life. He 
deliberately laid his head on the rail, shut his eyes,
and---- “ And the locomotive took his head
clean off*/’ shouted the reporter, springing up. £5 
“ No. As I was saying, lie deliberately placed his .
neck upon the rail, held it there------n “ And was
mashed!” “No, sir—held it there for a moment
and then------” . “ And was then struck by the
pilot !” “ No, sir—and then deliberately took it 
off again, and ia now in a saloon around the 
enquiring for a job.”—Detroit Free Press.
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perhaps her feelings may he better shown by her 
answer to Arthur.
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“My Deay Arthur Yes, lean still call vou 

*>, though you have guessed rightly that my feel
ing towards you have changed. I cannot conceal 
it from myself or deny it to you. My heart has 
changed since my accident, but you are quite 
wrong in supposing that Mr. Macdonald has any
thing to do with it. You will feel convinced of 
that when I tell you that I have never seen him 
since the evening after he saved my life. And, 
Arthur, far different thoughts to what you think 
have occupied my mind since that time. I was 
very near death that morning, and how swift? to 
enter eternity 1 I have been wondering since 
what my hope or confidence was before. I have 
felt seriously concerned about myseif, for it always 
seemed.to me that I had as good reason,as most of 
the Christians I know to expect to go to heaven
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Perhaps Arthur couldn’t come, and has aent a 

message,” she added, mentally. “Give me the 
oars, and I’ll row back.”

In rising to take the oars and place herself for 
rowing, Marion somehow lost her balance, and in a 
moment the boat was upset and the occupants 
straggling in the dark rushing water. If is said 
that at the moment that precedes unconsciousness
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