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BEAUTIFUL THINGS.

filled with Continuous and varied i as »iuc.!i t:> Mrs. Mnivhniuut. Time 
activity, what had she ncoout|ilishcd | 
for herself or anyone else Y Wore lions

CHAPTER XVIII. not all her past days
IlENSTKAU’s HEAVY 01'N AND ITS RE- SPllled 00 b6tT0n 8Uuds

coil. nothing?
As she had before intimated, sliv «nourdd than any law points,lie saw 

1 ho ‘day after the ball ' has its had been receiving homage, flattery, nmong biooraing exotics a buim* 
proverbial character, and Saturday nnd even love, and her life, and yet : ll|at seomedfarinoror.n o and be ta 
was so long and dism^J, to several now her heart hal no treasures to j Uful, who stool before him the 
of the revellers, that it qcourrcd to which she could torn in solid satis j whole day with clasped hands an ! 
them that thek pleas me had been faction, nor coaid memory recall | ootrro'ing eyes, w.'-useoaly i vmv. st 
pun hared rather dearly. It efforts like that «-ho saw Miss Mar | was, - be a true man.’ Under* the 
seemed an odd coincidence, that tell making in behalf of Harcourt. I inspiration of tnr words and initn- 

I those who bad been bent on see.ur- The adulation received was now I «er ho bog»n tohopo tba(ho migi;t 
alone with l'11* *** lhe Ple08U?® possible, with empty breath and fbrgotten words, ! eventually grant her re-pi •-!. 

dwelt in ins ! '!? ,?t,,cr lho,moet- « d nothing snbslantiul or comfort As far as L,ll„-. inter, pi".
Hello and Adorn could scarcely en- illg remained. » image' would
dure then- own company, they were | Bnt if memory conld recall little cont-ontratol all 
so weary and stupid; aud the good accomplished, it placed in Ion : gre.it sermon, thc-clalm-v-, 
yawned through the day, irritable aml dark array many scenes that 
and dishevelled,for it was too stormy eho would gladly have forgotten, 
for oallors. „r, . , ,W hat can bo worse—what need

we fear more—than to be left alone

the welcome solitude of his owninSpiteof Herselfi
Beautiful faces nrv those that w.
It matter* little if dark or fair— 
Whole-souled honesty printed tli 
Beautiful eye are those that show, 
Like crystal pane* where heart-lire* 
Beautiful thoughts that bunt beluuu.

al.i concluded that hot- rola- 
wtth De Forrest would not beBY E. P. HOE.
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NEW GOODS
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disturb»!. .
_ Harcourt was.the happiest of tho 
part}-; but it mn*t>i cofiftoôd

like water 
producing

■’A-(L'untinùhJ.)
CTIA

Beautiful lip* are those wb 
Leap from the heart like songs of hi 
Yet whose utterance prudence girds. 
Beautiful hands are those that do 
Work that is earnest, and lira*. 
Moment by moment the lull

Mr. Martel), in 
most friendly ini 
these facts after his return, and also 
tho gossip, which brought a sudden 
paleness to his daughter's chock, 
that lie was -uga^ed, or tho same 
as engaged, V, .vitile Marchmont.

While Clara \.a.-j|kind, she seemed 
to avoid him : amt, |f found it al
most impossible u> •!> 
her. She had a» 
mind, more as a ■prished ideal, a 
revered saint, liiaf/s an ordinary 
flesh-and-blood gii| jvith whom ho 
was fit to associa 
after her return £er manner in
creased this impression. Ho ex
plained the recognise 1 fact that 
she shunned his tifcoiet)-, by think
ing that she knot»Jiia evil tenden
cies, and that tomber L iieving and 
Christian spiri^ piis faithless and 
irregular life wan utterly 
genial. For a short lime ho had 
tried to ignore her ,,pinion and

n The spirit of the 
terost, soon learned

;raw, and true, 
g day through.

Down lowliest ways, it God will* it so. .
,

Beautiful shoulders are 
Ceaseless burdens of ha

- those that Lear 

Beautiful lire* are those that hie**,
patieut grace a

permit, Hemstea
....— few may guess.

THIS LIFE IS WHAT WE MAKE IT.
energies on the

of many months, that lie expected 
to preach on tho morrow, il > 
hoped Lottie,' 
would bo there, for it seemed that 
if they would only give him their 
tbougiillul attention lie would prove 
beyond a shadow or a do tbi that 
they wore in God’s hands, and that 
it would bo worse than folly not to 
submit to his shaping and moulding 
discipline.

At last Sunday morning came. It 
cold, chilly, leaden day and 

even a glance from the windows 
gave one a shivering sense of dis

and for a timeLet'* oftener talk of noble deed*, 
And rarer of the bad one*.

And sing about our happy days, 
And none about Ihe s:ij ones. — 

U e w. re not made to fret and sigh, 
. A ni when grief sleeps to wake i 
Bright happiness is standing by— 

this life is what we make il"

and indeed that allDo Forrest did not appear at 
dinner, and then came down moody 
and taciturn. Addic and Belle had

forever with a guilty aud accusing 
conscience,and no respite,no solace ? 
What perdition need 
from more than to go aw 
from It is earthly life, to 
mory—a pale and silent spec 
will turn tho pages of his dail 
cord, and point to what was, and 
what might have been ?

hoard of his illness the evening be- 
loro, with significant glances, and 
Mrs. Marchmont partly surmised 

politely ignored tho 
s it only as a sudden 

tho affair was 
usually are in 
they roach a 

for polite

a man shrink.Let’s find the sunny side of men, 
Or be believers in it ;

A light there is in ei cry soul 
That takes the pains to win it.

O there’s a slumbering good in all, 
And wo perchance may wake it; 

Our hands contain the magic wind— 
This lile is what we make il

of a il c tit iÿ 5X’pa itu tail'!

IweedS, Worsteds $ Tailors’ Irirpiings;

vay

tho truth, but
matter, treating . 
indisposition; and so 
passed over, as they 
fashionable life, until 
stage too pronounced 
blindness.

De forrest bnt dimly recollected 
tho preceding evening. He was 
quite certain, however, that he had 
been drunk, and had made a fool of 
himself.

Boc.cty in rvikluraindiffbrcnco, but 
tho loveliness of*her person an.|pert

•Then here’s to those whose loving 
Shed life and joy about them ! 

Thank* be to them for counties* gems 
\VV ne’er had known without them, 

O this should be a happy world 
To all who may partake it ;

The fault’s our own if it is not—
This life is what we make it.

character daily grêiv mo 
ing, and hi* cv;! habits lost in 
as she gained. F<6 some littl 
before Mrs. liyrufifs pa: 
been earnestly wish in:

ascinal- 
power

rty, he had 
g. that he 

could become Worthy -if at least 
her esteem and friendly regard, 
not daring to h^o for anything

a New and Complete' Stock. Wc will not mention 
PRICES, but will assure our friends that as times are 

hard and money scarce, the prices will be VERY MUCH 
BELOW any heretofore given, in fact we will make this

A shallow-minded girl would have 
been incapable of this searching 
analysis. A weak, irrrosolute girl [ 1111‘ »
like. Belle Farton would hove taken , , s"”"1 of ",UJr0 •I8™”1 *>
a .«dative, and ccapcd a mi.ernUe ! *l"ulo,, u“ '“'°» °r *>»• »f >1-» 
day in sleep. But with all her fault., j”11 113 1 ,üy galieerc.1 at a iatu
Lottie abounded in practical com- br«^=^»l 1 and uono wastlii. nto. v 
mon »un,c ; and llom.tond'. .oui, t™° lh"" of Lottie Maiwdon, a. pale 
and her own experience enggo-jted a"Hu‘ sh° took lier wonted 
that .ho might h. doing herself a p,*“ R-'r grunting of Ike Forrest 
very great wrong. ™"st k"ldl) ' anJ hu «ooniod re-

She felt that it n no light mat- T'T' bri»'ll,™oJ "l> ■“'»%. 
.ter to make one’, whole life a bien- 1,i"lIfU'08 «*•<“< ~* '■»
dor, and to invent all on,’, -------  d->=p deject,on.

and energies in what paid no
interest than she had received that vcr>' nolicoof Hemstea 1 ; 
day. Her physical pain and mental ho tbou«t hc observed her eyes 
distress acte<l and reacted upon each ,jvo*y seeking is face, Mith - 
other until at last, wearied out, she t'OD*n8 CXP
sobbed herself to sleep. werc‘i her 8,ancc will‘ suri, a 1. auk,

Both Do Forrest and Hemstead Bm'*° l*'at bcr °;vn ^lÇ‘-
wcrc greatly in hopes that she •'I ' V !,P- us 1 my uorc p.Ksing 
would lv at the nopper table, but “••t*Of.bn.a.d,,,alowtoan: 
they did not sec her that day. The . ‘ wwhed a hand,«l „m„ ye»,
former, with hi. aching head and h«»d-
heavy heart,' learned, if never be- *tI“
fore, that tho ‘way of the trans- .‘That is more kind thar. just. It 
grosser is hard.’; But though the 18 nKhl U,al I sl‘ mld get my de
leter could not bo regarded as a 80rt’’ sho roP!icd. risking her head.

* Heaven
hc answered-quickly.

>

" NOTHING TO DO.”

A LEADER,- Nothing to do in this world 
Where weeds spring up yitl

Where smiles have only a fitful play,
" here hearts are breaking every day ! 
Nothing <o do, thou Christian soul!
" rapping thee round in thv selfish -tole, 
Ott wnli the garments of sloth and sin 
Const thy Lord hath a kingdom to w;

i fairest flow- Thougli his conscience was not 
over tender upon this subject, and 
though such occurrences were not 
so exceedingly rare in fashionable 
life as to be very shocking, he still 
had tho training and instincts of a 
gentleman to a sufficient degree to 
feel deep mortification.

11 never ocourradAo 
sip had coupled hi* i 
cotisa» Add so, a;slWt*
encod Miss liartell’s manner as well 
as his tendencies toward dissipation. 
Ho laid it all to the latter cause,and 
was beginning to feel that he could 
live the life of an ascetic, if this 
lovely saint would only permit his 
devotion.

1 him that gos- 
Ihtmo wilh his

æ our STOCK IS LARGE AND WEI.L BOUGHT.

th* ; fact in flu-
A LARGE XINB OF

READY-MADE CLOTHING! To tho others sho seemed to take INothing to do! There aie prayers to lav 
KV," 1||C al|ar of incense, day by day.

1 hero are foe* to meet within and without ; 
I livre is error to conquer,*!rung and stout. 
Nothing lo do I There are mind*
The simplest form of Chrii 
There are heart* l 
From the grimmest

If ho 1 become tipsy am 
■se of his own sex, or whilo 
a fishing excursion, ho would 

have regardod it as a light matter ;
in his eyes, intoxication at 

an evening party, and before the 
girl in whoso estimation he most 
wished to stand well, was a very 
serious matter. Ho could not re-

rcssiou. Once ho um-

bc sold at very small advance oriCost.

SEE OUR PS’ IWEEE SUITS Jit $5.00! II Ol IhnslIMi. Sjivvcii ;
lo lure with loving wile, 
•at haunt* of sin’* defile.

- And Clara, so sensitive where he 
was concerned, thought she 
change in him for'the better, and 
in the spirit of womanly self-sacri
fice was resolving to see more of

Nothing to do! There arc lambs to feed, 
The precious hope of the church's need ; 
Strength to be borne to the weak and

Vigils to keep with the doubting saint.

it il il 6.75!a a

the VERY BEST VALUE ever offered in 
Acadia Mines!

prudent for her peace 
of mini, it by so doing sho could 
regain her old power to advise and 
restrain.

member much after going a second 
time to the supper-mom in compli
ance with Lottie’s 
a vague impreseio 
Hemstead had brought him home. 
He was left iff torturing uncertainty 
how far ho bad disgraced himsoll, 

a subject concerning 
lot bring himself to

nest, but had 
:iat she andn t!With gladness she recognized her 

influence over him at Mrs. By ram’s 
party, and as wo have seen, made 
the most of it. Bnt with ^surprise 

thrills at heart, 
ud Addio March- 

•lont did not act as an engaged 
couple naturally would, and ob
served, with disgust that Miss Mar
chmont seemed

►3DRËSS GOODS & TRjftiMiNGS !g>

- PRINTS & CRETONNES, 
HATS, CAPS AND STRAW

GOODS,
HOSIERY & NOTIONS,

A Large New and Fresh Stock 
just opened, Marked .Low !

THE OTHER WORLD.

it jje« around u*
A world we do not see,

YVl the sweet closing of an eve 
Mat bring u< there to be.

Its gentle breeze* fan our cheek 
Amid our wonlly cares.

It* genre voices wTTTsper love,
| Ami mingle with our prayer™

> us from oitrdojcrl,transgressor, his way was hard also 
that long day, and ho whom Lottie,like a cloud—

‘ Before she con Id speak again Da 
regarded somewhat as her stern ac-1 U’orrcat was by her side, and said 
caser,was more than ready to Lake ‘ Lot me wheel the lounge up t-i 
all her pains and woas upon him- '*i0 aild l "’ill road you 

aid ho only have relieved j thing you wisli this morning.

in tho memory of his revered words,because it 
which ho could n

and somu stnyi 
fchc noted that s.

make inquiries.
That those hc met at the dinner 

table treated him with their usual 
quiet politeness p 
Human faces mask 
than are expressed. Ilomstc. _ 
grave silence was somewhat signifi
cant; but De Forrest cared so little 
for his opinion that hé scarcely 
heeded tho stuedont'a manner.

Lottie Marsden was the one he 
most wished, and yet most dreaded 
to see. But Lottie did not appear.

Whether it was true, as sho be
lieved, or not, that she was the most | homceop 
guilty, she certainly 
est sufferer, and that

■

• Oh no,dam going to church.’
1 Miss Lottie, I beg of you tlo

Sweet hearts around u* throb and I 
Sweet, helping hand* are stirivd, 

Ami palpitates the veil between 
- With breathing almost heard.

roved nothing, 
more thoughts

more pleased with 
Bientlys attentions than Lottie 
Marsden had boon.

bitterly condemned him
self for having been too harsh in | no1 «°- Non 
the wholesome truth lie hail brought : ‘
home to the flattered girl. It was 
rathci severe treatment ; still she ‘

IIo

Yes, I am ; tl will do mo 
D’s tiie Sunday before

The silence—awful, sweet nnd < 
They have no ow.V to break ; 

For mortal word* arc not for them 
To utter or partake.

So thin, so soft, so sweet they glide, 
So near to press they seem,

So fait» to lull us to our rest.
And melt into our dream.

HThat a of Harcourt’s force 
and mind should be captivated by 
such a girl as Miss Marchmont,had 

, and she thought, 
m together m Mrs.

Christmas, Julian, and wc ought 
was vigorous, and would bo all tho 1 both to be at church.’ 
hotter for it. But now her faithful ! ‘ I ho; o
physician, as ho hoard how ill and good, Mr. 
suffering she was, almost wished ho ! bin 

ut faintly sng 
athie dosés.

At the same time he

mystery, 
when seeing thci 
Byrum’s parlo

r sermon will do mo
nstcad. I’m woefully 

o,’ she said, as she left t!> room 
'gested the truth ; to prepare .for church.

‘ I think it will," itc replied, • f.,v
supposed j I have prepared it with a great deal 

that her indisposition wa* caused \ of care.’ 
more by shame and grief at tho . The building w.issmal’-bnt pretty 
conduct of Do Forrest, than from 1 gothic structure, and il-sucre I qui- 
any thing ho bad said. The impros-10t did seem lo Louie son ,w hat i. k« 
sion that she «'as attached or en- ' a

NEW STOCK OF

H00M PAPIER & BORDERING!
And in the hash of rest they bring, 

’Tis easy now to see 
How lovely and how sweet a pass 

The hour of death may be.

‘They take it more colly than 
people I over saw.’ 
ddie

if sli:i'l'. oK

tho atten 
court not in tho least joalou* 
noyed. In brief, tb 
cousins, and not in

appeared engrossed
tions of others, and Ilar-

was tho g real- 
Saturday bo- 

t and dreariest 
.t sho had ever

Tw^'i7.'Æ'Xr
* acte ! like *

pcrM of pain 
experienced. She awoke in the 
morning with a nervous headache 
which grew so severe that she de
clined leaving her room during the 
day. Belle, Addie and her aunt,all 

to do anything in their 
bulshoonly asked to be loft 
She was so unstrung, that 

even words of kindness arid solici
tude jarred like discord.

It was torture to think, and yet 
her brain socmcd unnaturally açtixe; 
Everything presented itself in the 
most painfully 
manner. She glai 
her guy young life, and sho saw only 
tho hard linos of fact. Ilemstcad's

i NEW STOCK OF

Amherst Boots 
and Shoes !

> -i «zScarce knowing if we wake or sleep, 
I Scarce asking where we are—

To feel all evil sink away.
All sorrow and all care.

least like

refuge, with an interest such as 
gngod to Do Forrest was becoming ! „he had never felt in the elegant 

city temple, site waited for the 
Though Lottio hail never, by a i vice to commence, honestly hoping 

word, bound herself to De Forrest, that there might bo something that 
would comfort and reassure.

But in tho sensitive delicacy of 
her character she would not permit 
her mind to dwell on tho problem 
of their relations, and bout all her 
thoughts upon her effort to win 
Harcourt to a better life.

1
Street sQuife around us ! watch us still, almost a conviction.

■im offered
Let death lnÿween us lie as naught— 

A dried and vanished stream ; yet her aunt’and all the household 
mgarded ber as virtually cngngo.1 But nemslou.i went through tho 
to him, and expected that the mar- preliminary services with but iu- 

difloréntjçrace and effect, lie was 
embarrassed and awkward, as is

And she had moved him that 
evening more deeply than she could 
now. She, and no finite power, 

plant righteous principle 
his soul and transform his

Our Stock of Flour, Feed, Meal & Gen
eral Groceries always Fresh 

and Complete.
Iriago would eventually occur. With 

Homstoad, they regarded her ill
ness and seclusion 
ber mortification at his behavior, 
and underneath their politic polite
ness were very indignant at his 
folly. But they expected that iho 
trouble would soon bl

words kept repealing themselves matter of course. Tho mantle of 
over and over again, and in their charity far young men as rich and 
light she questioned the past closely, well-connected as De Forrest is very
It was not in keeping with her largo. And their this slip could be ft/ ft B 9 -an live at hum», and 
positive nature and strong mind to regarded somewhat- In tho light if jT-Mlini ,rt- «honey at work for n*. 
dotting, by halve. With fixed an atm,lent; to, when it became tKSj ÎS
and steady scrutiny sho reviewed evident that Bello understood tho started free. Both sexe* ; all ag .*. Any 

ually the m,.' -,, «The, life, and anti- nature of De Forrest', 'spoil' an "‘K.V^'c^TJSriS 
'Vit! ; maljptl the results. They w<>;-q lh.c coachman called it, Lottie, had term* free. Belter not delay. Co*t* y,.n 

glad to escape the t. iflin - !i:it and ( u:,sdti»fattory ns to startle * hor. j faken .pains to iiwist that it was rdo*»
gossip of Addic and £ollv Pavtoa,tO Although the spent years had been chiefly to blame ; aud had alsoaiu'U 1 il. ‘iju.tni Co., PonlaiH, Maine, *

Newspapers.i-t
as the result ofNo newspaper ever published pleased 

everybody, and every sensible taker of a 
pai*r, in passing judgment upon it decides 
the matter upon the whole appearance of 
the publication from week to week, not 
condemning it because be finds something 
printedjherein that displeases him, or 
considering it infallible because it e.\- 

wcek to week, bis
views. Otherwise the. only succosuful

uaually tho case with those who 
have neldtcharacter ; but she had created, for 

tho time at least, an alter distasto 
for all flow and sensual pleasures 
and an honest and1 absorb in 
to become a true, good man. He 
felt that ho could not be in her 
society, and breathe tho par 

phero of ber life and bo hi;

«-• I' t " "
faced an audio 

who arc naturally very 
But as ho entered upon hi

sneo, and 
diffident. ^ 

s sermon.

bare and accurate 
faded out of W 4-

A LARGE STOCK OF
his solf-coriscionsness began to pass 
away, and bespoke with increasing

wr £&. •«4C ROCKER Y|x> over, as a

£ .power and effect.p.A’-.i m*
Mgp i

VS

NZ
JUST IN, AND MORE TO ARRIVE 1

is oldapaper would be the 
Irai upon all subjects, or one which 

ver expressed any views on a point of 
tereat, confining itself to mere items ..f 

• These two classes of paper* woe 
never known to exist in an ihtelligeut 
community, after being conducted upon ] 
that pnuuiple l-.r any lengtli of time, for 
a com in unity ia judged bv the outside 
world hy th* newspapers wnidi it suj^

self.
ORDERS TAKEN FOB E. T. SIBLEY & CO.’S SLAT BLINDS. SSÜ Never did a man return from a

fashionable revel in a more serions 
and thoughtful mood, and 
with Lottie and Ilenistvpd
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