Board of ‘Works

-

W. & J. ANSLOW,

VoL. iX.—Nd. 44.

Newecastle, N. B., Wednesday. August 30, 1=76.

Our Gonutry, with it

s Alnited Intevests,

EDITORS & PROPRIETORS,

WHOLE No. 460.

CEORCE NIXON,
WIHOLESALE AND RETAIL
WM. JOHNSTON, - - Proprietor. i

CONSIDERABLE outlay has been made onthis PAPER HANGINGS,
ouse to make it gfirst class Hotel, and tra-

vellers will find it a desirable temporary re-
sidence both as rezards location and eomfort.
It is situated within two minutes walk of
steamboat landing. The proprietor returns
“hanks to the public for the encouragement
given him in the past, and will endeavor by
courtesy and attention to merit the same in
the future.
&2~ Good Stabling on the Premises.
May 13th. 1573. 141y

WAVERLY HOTEL,

IEWCA‘STLE,.......-- +++« MIRAMICHI, N. B.

CANADA HOUSE,
CHATHAM,............NEW BRUNSWICK.

In Gold, Silver, Plain Tints and Marbled.

ALSO,~AN IMMENSE STOCK OF
Glazed and Common
Paper Hangings,
VARNISHES, all kinds,
BRUSHES,
WINDOW GLASS,
ORNAMENTAL GLASS,

Various Patlerns and Sizes.
66 King Street, ST.
March 24, 1876.

PRRERSSND O il

W. & R. BRODIE,
GENERAL

COMMISSION MERCHANTS

AND
DEALERS IN

Flour, Produce and Provisions,

No. 16, ARTHUR STREET,
Next the Bank of Montreal,

QUEBEC,
J. & W. REID,
PAPER MAKERS & GENERAL STATIONERS,

No. 40, St. PaUL STREET, No. 40,
QUEBEC.
MANUFACTURERS OF

JOHN.

e

Tais House has lately been refurnished, and
very possibic arrangement made to ensure
the comfort of travellers.

=" LIVERY STABLES, WITH GOOD
OUTFIT, ON THE PREMISES.
ALEX. STEWART,
Proprietor.
3

9- ne

(Late of Waverly House, 8t.John.)
Newecastle, Dec. 2, 1873.
ROYAL HOTEL,

(¥ormerly Stubbs’)

PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 71y

OPPOSITE CUSTOM HOUSE,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

T. F. RAYMOND, Proprietor.

| Machine Made Paper Bags, Blank Books, &c.,

Dee. 22nd, 1874, 241y

“ Wilbur Heuse,”

Bathurst, Cloucester Coun-
ty, N. B.

This House, which has been enlarged
and thoroughly repaired, repainted and re-
furnished, will be open to the public on

Monday next, 12th June.

Dealers in all kinds of

Paper Stock and
Paper Makers’ Supplies,
Room Papers,
Roofing Materials,
Serap Iron & Metals,
Naval Stores. |
=0

Q

o

March 12th, 1874.

|HOSSACK, WOODS & Co.,
IMPORTERS OF
|{STAPLE & FANCY GROCERIES,
Manufacturers of
STEAM CONFECTIONERY,
FANCY BISCUIT, AND OIL PASTE BLACKING.

PROPRIETORS OF
QUEBEC COFFEE & SPICE STEAM LSMIL

22 Notre Dame St., (lower town)
QUEBEC.
March 12th, 1872.

1

As regsrds situation, it is located in a very
pleasant town, and being in close proximity
to the Baie des Chaleurs, is one of the very
best summer resorts for tourists and families
who leave the heated cities to seek the invi-
gorating air ofgthe North. The County ex-
eels in beautiful scenery and excellent fishing |
grounds. The hotel is within easy reach ot
the Intercolonial Railway, and every effort
will be made by the Proprietor to secure the |
comfort and pleasure of all who may patro-
nize the establishment, which will be con-
ducted in the very hest style.

H. WILBUR, Proprietor.
Bathur t,June 6, 1876.

M. ADAMS,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
AT LAW.

CONVEYANCER, &-¢s,
NEWCASTLE, N. B.

-

marl3 ’72

[Awarded Four First Class Prizes at the/
Industrial Exhibition, 1871,]
Manufacturers of - l

CORN BROOMS, DUSTERS,

And all deseriptions of

FIRE and LIFE INUSRANCE AGENT.
OFFICES,

Bathurst—two doors below store of K. F.|
Burns, Esq.

HAIR AND FANCY BRUSHES,

LOWER TOWN

MITCHELL & CO.,
GENERAL

COMMISSION MERCHANTS

e |7 o

SHIPPING AGENTS,
COMMON STREET,
MONTREAL.

August 29, 1874, sep 9

CARD.
W.B. NAPIBR,
BATHURST VILLAGE,

[s prepared to attend to Auction Sales in
town and country at shortest notice.
Bathurst, May 1st, 1875.
NOTICE TO BUILDERS.

R. BLAKE

Has now in full
STEAM SAwW MiLL

operation, his ROTARY
for the manufacture of

DINMENSIONED LUMBER
DOORS, SASHES, BLINDS &c.
LUMBER PLANED & MATCHED.

Arrangements will shortly be made for the
manufacture of

SIZES,

Sthingles & Clapboards.

Orders respectfully solicited.
I )

ALL WORK WARRANTED TO GIVE SATIS-

FACTION.

Chatham, Oct. 19, 1874. 21

CARD.

THE Subseriber respectfully announces
that he has opened a new Shop near

| the Ferry Landing, CHATHAM, where he is

prepared to execute, in the very best style
of workmanship, all kinds of

WORK AND GENERAL JOEBINGy

obtained improved machinery for

that purpose.
Morticing Machines, & Hand Circular
Sawing Machines,
for Joiners’ use, made to order.
+sOHN THORNTON.

Chatham, May 19, 1875 1y 19

D. MACEE &CO.,
Manufacturers of
HATS, CAPSSFURS,

Wholesale,

61 KixG 81., ST. JOHN, N. B.

D. MAGEE. M. F. MANKS.

April 21st, 1874. 23 1y
MAIL STACE.

HE Subscriber has received the Contract
for carrying the Mails between the

e

QUEBEC.
March 12th, 1872. marl3 ’72 "N

Newcastle— Over Mr. Richard Davidson’s
Store, Castle Street,

May 13, 1873.
L.J. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER

¢

$.F. SHUTE,

Direct Importer of

Fine Watches, Rich Jewelry, Electro-

< Plated Ware, Clocks, Fancy Goods, &c.
AT LAW, PSR

== 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-
N. B. | CHINE, and “ Lazarus & Morris & Co’s
* 7" | PERFECTED SPECTACLES.

=" Remember the Place.
S. F. SHUTE,

Queen 8t., Frederjcton.
241y

NOTARY PUBLIC
CONVEYANCER, &c.,

CHATHAM, -

OFFICE—Snowball’s Building

2 873.
May 12, 1874. 13 Dee, 22nd, 1873

> !
WM. A. PARK, TO MILI: OWINERS
THOMAS B. PEACE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW’ SOLICITOB’ Of NEW YORK, a Practical Saw Mauufactur-

{ er of 20 years experience, has just opened a

SAW MANUFACTORY
IN CHATHAM,

3 ] where all orders from Mill Owners in the
" Agent for ‘“Royal Canadian” and | Northern Counties will receive prompt
“ Provincial”” Fire Insurance Companies. attention.

OFFICE—Over the Store of William Repairing made a Speciality.
Park, Esq. A fine assortment of Saws of all kinds ex-

5 pected in a few days.
Castle Street, = NEWCASTLE, N. B. SHOP—WATER STREET,
May 4, 1875. 5 May 10,°75. 1y12 CHATHAM, N.B|
@ |1875. TRUNES. 1875 g
e S £ |
M |LARGE ASSORTMENT OF TRUNKS, &c.,| A |

H! FOR SPRING TRADE.

Ladies’ Sa;@a Trunks,
H

|In Zine and Leather; Gent’s Extra
Bound do., do.; Solid Leather Over-

NOTARY PUBLIC,
CONVEYANCER, &c.,

&c.

__m_s_BENSON,

Atiomey-ai-Law "Notary Publis,

§c.

Conveyancer,

0

Accounts Collected and Loans Negotiated. z '
OFFICE—OVER J. V. BENSON’S DRUG STORE. M i

i

land Trunks and Valises; Canvas,

Enamelled & Comp. Packing Trunks,

and Trunks of every deseription

made to order; Ladies’ Reticules and

Shopping Satchels ; Gen’ts Pell Bags:
Boy’s School Satchels,

Will be sold at exceedingly low
prices, for Cash.

| W. H. ENOWLES,

| Trunk Factory, 49 Germain st.,St. John,

CHATHAM, N. B.
21

WATER STREET,
Chatham, July 12, 1875.

WILLET & QUICLEY,

Solicitors, Barristers, Attorneys,

OTARIES PUBLIC, CONVEYANCERS, &C.

H
Q
:
y

i

RUSSELL & MOORE,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS IN
Lubricating and Wool 0ils,

Sperm, Whale, Elaine, Red, Black,
ﬁurd. Olive, and Belt- Oils, Neats-
foot, Straits, Mecca and Sperm

i Luber Oils, and Coal Oil Grease.

{No. 43 India St., = BOSTON, MASS,
April 25, 1876.

OFFICES:
4 &5 (28D FLOOR,) RITCHIE’S BUILDING,
PRINCESS STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

JOHN WILLET. RICH’D F. QUIGLEY, LL.B.
March 24, 1876. 2inc-29

26-1y

CARD.

R. FREEMAN wishes to intumate his

having engaged the Office of Dr.

Attomeyg-at.Law' Notaries Public,| Benson upon its becoming vacant, and that

he may at present be found at the * W averly

House,” prepared to attend to professional
| calls.

Newecastle, April 13, 1875.

JOHNSON & FRASER.

Comnveyancers,
14

J. J. CHRISTIE,
59 King Street - - - - - ST. JOHN.
1 B rter and Dealers in all kinds of Lea=

| ther'and Shoe Findings, Wholesale and
| Retail. Also all kinds of Mens Fitted

G. B. FrASER. | TOPS, to order.
» July 1, 1874.

Insurance Agents &ec.

UNION BUILDING,

WATER ST., CHATHAM, N. B.

A. H. JorNsoN.
July 24, 1876

J.J.C.
2yrly

| RAILWAY STATION & BATHURST POST OFFICE,

AND IS PREPARED
PASSENGERS
MEET

TO CARRY
AND BAGGAGE TO
ALL TRAINS.

ati=Z~ ORDERS left at his residence will be
tended to.

THOS. A. HARRIS.

Bathurst, Nov 1875.

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY,

Water St., Chatham, N. B.

GENERAL

[RON AND BRASS FOUNDERS,

MANUFACTURERS OF

STEAM ENGINES, BOILERS,

AND MILL MACHINERY.

15,

1y 17

Ship, Plough, Stove, Cemetery, and every
description of Castings.

CONSTANTLY ON HAND AN ASSORTMENT OF

Cooking, Hall & Parlonr Stoves.

ORDERS may be addressed to JAMES W.
FRASER.
W. J. FRASER, Proprictor.
December 15, 1875 15

1

C. E. LYMAN,
9 MARKET SQUARE, - ST. JOHN, N.B.

—DEALER IN—
BUARD & SHINGLE MACHINES,
Wood and Iron Planers,
Wood and Engine Lathes
ALSO, AGENT FOR
The Alexandria Saw Works,
LYMAN’S CELEBRATED BELT HOOKS.
Serew Cutting M es, Saw
Swages, Be G
chines, )

r, Saw
Ma-

1
it

Gummer
rinding
I

g, Cut-

rills, Bo

THE
BUCKEYE and WARRIOR MOWING MACHINES,
HORSE RAKES, CULTIVATORS, HAY
CUTTERS, FANNING MILLS, &C.
THE CELEBRATED
“Queen of the Harvest” Grain Separator.

Particular attention given to
WMPORTING

opecial Tools and Machinery,

LYMAN'S "HARD TIMES”

Shingle and Heading Machine

hly

IMPROVED

Admirably adapted for cutting Shingles,
Headings and Boxes out of waste lumber,
from any thickness, and from 10 to
24 inches long.

CUTTING CAPACITY 15 TO 25 M. PER DAY.

This Machine supplys a want long felt by
Lumber Manufacturers, as it enables them
to utilize the waste lumber.

Price, with Jointer complete, £200 00
EMERY GRINDER,
mpact and economical machine,
od as some other machines
at four times the price.
Complete, including 12 inch Emc ry
Wheel,
Do.

a

selling

do. Circular Grinder,
All Goods Warranted.
March 14, 1876.

220 00
35 00

15-6inh

FIRE BRANCH.

ROBERT MARSHALL’S

FIRE AND MARINE AGENCY.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

tions may be made to the following
Representatives.

NEWCASTLE :(—A. A. Davidson, M. Adams.
CuaTdaMm :—T. F. Gillespie, W. Wilkinson.
BATHURST :—Anthony Rainey.

DaLnousie :—George Haddow.
RicuiBucTo :—H. Livingston, J. D. Phinney

Imperial Fire Insurance Com’y

OF LONDON, ESTABLISHED 1803.
Capital and Cash Assets exceed £2,000,000 stg.

The JEtna Insurance Com’y,

App

INCORPORATED 1819.
Cash Capital and Assets over $6,000,000.

The Hartford Fire Insurance Com'y.
INCORPORATED 1801.
Cash Capital and Assets over $2,500,000.

BRITISH AMERICA ASSURANCE COMPANY,

ESTABLISHED 1833,

Capital and Assets $600,000. Its funds are
invested in undoubted securities.

PHENIX COMPANY OF BROOKLYN.

ESTABLISHED [833.
Cash Capital & accumulated fund $2,000,000.

Dwelling Houses, whether built or in
course of construction, as well agFurniture,
contained therein, insured for terms of one
or three years, at lowest rates. Steam Saw
Mills, Vessels on the stocks—or in port,
Warehouse, Merchandize and Insurable
property of every deseription covered on
the lowest possible terms.

ROBERT MARSHALL, ‘
BENERAL ABENT, NOTARY PUBLIC ARD BROKER.
March 23, 1875. 30

ROYAL CANADIAW

INSURANCE COMPANY.|

£6,000,000 |
1,300,000

CAPITAL,
CASH ASSETS,

HEAD OFFICE:
160 ST. JAMES ST., = MONTREAL.

New Brunswick Branch:

OFFICE NO. 8 PRINCESS ST., ST.JOHN, N.B.

DIRECTORS:

. S. B. DEVEBER, M. P., CHAIRMAN.
SIMEON JONES. T.W. ANGLIN, } . P.
JOHN H.PARKS. THOMAS FURLONG.

G. SIDNEY SMITH, SOLICITOR.

>

=&~ All descriptions of Property Insured
igainst Fire at moderate rates.
M. & T. B. ROBINSON,
GENERAL AGENTS.
St. John, April 10, 1876. 12-3inc

The €Citizens’ Insurance Comp’y.

FIRE, LIFE, ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE.
Capital, $2,000,000.
HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL.

SiR HUGH ALLAN, President.
IRA CORNWALL, Gen’l Agent.

Every description of Insurance ef-
t lowest rates on application to
A. E. ALEXAN DER,
nt for North Shore.
n3 1y

[

fected a

a
Oy 1

Bathurst, Nov.

NOTICE.

J. WVILLIAMS,

PHOTOYRAPHER!

HAS OPENED HIS NEW BUILDING,
PUBLIC WHARF, NEWCASTLE,

W.

v

Choice Stock of SEWING MACHINES,
Pictur Frames, Mouldings, Steel
Engravings, &c

2 FE 5B

Art
AND ENLARBED, and
ERY CHEAP

vill

PEEOTOGRA

of a zes, in the late yle of the

URES COPIED

Framed,

OLD PICT nicely
In connection with the above

Oyster and

Where Oysters and M
SHORTE

we are running an

Dining Room,

} 3

1s can be tained at the
NOTICE
J. WILLIAMS & CO.

1
w

a0 X O Rl

The Subscriber begs to intimate to the in-
habitants of CHATHAM and vicinity that
he is prepared to furnish all kinds of

PLAIN AKD FANCY BAKING.

—~ALSO—

Plain & Fancy Confectionery
AT RETAIL,
In Sugar Toys, Cocoa Nut Cream, Walnut
Cream, Raisin Cream, Almond Rock. The

celebrated Everton Toffee, French Caramels;
&c., &c. There is an

Oyster and Refreshment Saloon

in connection with the Establishment.

WEDDING CAKES
MADE TO ORCER.
=& Private and Public Parties supplied
t short notice and on reasonable terms.
P. H. ANSLOW.

29

1875.

MIRAMICHI MARBLE WO

WATER ST..

Chatham, Dce. 28,

RKS,

CHATHAM.

WILLIAM LAWLER,
Importer of MARBLE & Manutacturer of
MONUMENTS,
TABLETS,
HEADSTONES,
MANTELS,
TABLE TOPS, &¢.
A GOOD STOCK ALWAYS ON HAND.
=g~ GRANITE MONUMENTS made
order; CAPS 'or windows
plied at ESTONE WOR
ed to,

0
-
n
11 it } +he att 1 . ati g
ill its branches attend and satisfaction
given,
January 24, 1876,

I. MATHESON & Co.,
ENGINEERS & BOILER MAKERS,

NEW GLASGOW, N. S,
ESTIMATES FURNISHED FOR
ENGINES AND BOILERS,
|MILL AND OTHER MACHINERY.

| October o, 1875. o

Slelected Eiterature.

The 0ld Pastor'é Dismissal.

*We need a
up,
And iead them to the fold.’
The deacons said : ¢ we ask your vesignation,
Because—you’re growing old.’

younger man to stir the people

The pastor bowed his deacons out in silence,
And tenderly, the gloom

Of twilight hid:him and his bitter anguish
Within the lonely room.

Abgve the violet hills the sunlight’s glory
Hang like a crown of gold,
And from the great church spire the bell’s
sweet anthem
Adown the stillness rolled.

Assembled were the people for God’s wor-
ship;
But in his study chair
The pastor sat unheeding, while the south
wind
Caressed his snow-white hair.

A smile Jay on his lips. His was the secret
Of sorrow’s glad surcease.
Upon his forehead shone the benediction
Of everlasting peace.
‘ The ways of Providence are most myster-
ious,’
The deacons gravely said,
As wondering eyed, and scared, the people
crowaed
About their pastor—dead!

‘We loved him!’ wrote the people on the
coffin,
In words of shining’ gold;
And ’bove the broken heart they sat a statue
Of marble white and cold.

The end? Ah,
country
Somewhere in brighiness lies;
Though only space and stars may be dis-
cerned
By man’s shortsighted eyes.

no—the undiscovered

A LIGHTHOUSE ADVENTURE.

A STORY OF WOMAN’S COURAGE

Miles Gurlock was keeper of the
light-house onthe Skeve Mhoil, where,
aided by two assistants, ‘he passed
most of his time. His wife. Miys.
Gurlock, or Mam Gurleck, as the fish-
ermen called her, was a comely young
woman of eight and twenty, aud lived
vith little Jamie in a cottage on the
maiuland, two miles away. It was a
bright autumu evening, the 6th of
September, and the birthday of little
Jamie; Mam Gurlock took the boy
down to the beach, lifted him into
their own little boat, the * Seamew,’
aggd rowed across the smooth water
to the light-house. Gurlock was glad
to see his wife, gladder still to wel-
come the ¢ Seamgw’ for which he had
present occasion. Old Martin, his
more experienced assistant, had been
taken in a fit, and Miles wished to
take him ashore for proper nursing
and medical care. So after sceing
little Jamie safely deposited in his
own neat berth with its dimity cur-
tains, closely drawn, and promising
Mam that he would return in three
hours at fonrthest, he helped the old
man to the boat and rowed rapldly
toward the ehore. The night closed
in, the lamps in the lantern were
trimmed aond lighted, little Jamie
slept in" the white-curtained berth,
and Mam Gurlock sat near him, thrif-
tily busy in mendibg her husband’s
coat. It was nearly time for the good
man to return, and Abel Rushtoun, the
assistant keeper left in charge, went
down the ladder that led to the reef
of rocks on whick the building was
perched to look for his coming. A
minute or fwo later his voice was
heard calling from below,—¢I can
just make out the boat, but she won’t
be here for some ten minutes yet.’

Mam’'s grave face reiaxed into a
smile, and her needleshot more quick-
ly through her work. She wanted to
finish the coat before her husband got
back, but she had still five minutes’
work to do when she heard voices be-
low, too far off for her to recognize
the tones. Then she heard the noise
of footsteps ascending outside, which
came presently into the lower room;
and then, after a pause, began to
mount the iron staircase that led into
the room in which she was now sit-
ting. ‘The footsteps of (wo men,
those of Miles and Abel,’ she said to
herself, without turning her head to
look, for she was just putting in the
last stitches. Did Miles think she
had not heard him come up, that he
stood there stock still at the top of the
staircase, thinking, perhaps, to sur-
prise her when she should turn round?
Next moment saw the last stitch put
in, and with an emphatic ¢ There,’
Mam stopped, and bit her thread in
two, and then, with the coat held out
at arm’s-length, turned smilingly

{ confront her husband.

The coat dropped from her fingers,
and with a low cry of terror, she
started to her feet at the sight of two
strange faces, bent lowering on her.
Next moment, she recognized one of
them, and all the color died out of her
| face, and with one band pressed to
{ her heart, she shrank back a step or
two crying as she did so:—*Steve
Davidson, what hast thou dore with
my husband?’

‘By the great Fiend himself, it is
Janet Gawne, and nobody else!’ ex-
claimed the man thus addressed.

He was a man of immense size and
strength, with black hair and beard,
and eyes te match; with large, well-
shaped features, which years of dan-|
gerous warfare against whatever |
was good and lawful had hardened
into a set expression of mingled cruel- |

ty and suspicion; and with a certain
rugged ferocity about him that was
not. without its attra for less
bold spirits, who were willing to re-
cognize in Black Steve the presence of
a master mind in wrong doing.

His champion was a little, shambl-
ing, red-haired man, who squinted
horribly, and walked with a limp—a
villain ofa far more intellectual stamp
than Black Steve by whom, as it soon
appeared, he was regarded with much
respect, if not with absolute fear.—
Both men were dressed in a rough,
half sea-faring costume;:but Mam
noticed afterwards that the red-haired
man’s hands were white and slender
as those of a woman, and that his ac-
cent and style of speaking were those
of a person of some education,

Black Steve, when he had in some

to

|
|

ions

i measure recovered from his surprise | was Jamie! for his sake she must pray | sent the blood coursing to her heart, |

bat I

jcame Gurlock and

jilted me

at finding Mam Gurlock there or, as
he called her, Janet Gawne—such
having been her maiden name—gave

vent to a langh that seemed to shake !

the very building, so lond and up-
roarious was it; while poor Mam,
white and terrified, drept still further
away, till the wall arrested her fur-
ther progress.

‘ Canght in as pretty a little trap as
ever I seen in the whole course of my
lifel’ exclaimed Black Steve, with
much gusto. “Sit down, Mr. Cris;
sit down for a moment, while I ex-
plain this hittle affair.’

Mr. Cris took a chair, and nodded
to his friend to proceed.

‘You’ll perhaps hardly believe it,
was once in love with that
white-faced cat,” resumed Steve.—
‘ Pve laughed to myself many a time
since to think what a fool 1 was, but
I did love her then, no mistake; and I
believe 1 should have won her, if that
smooth-faced Miles Gurlock hadn’t
come between us, but from that day
I was like dirt under my lady’s feect.
On the night of Warrendale fair, I,
thinking no harm, tried to kiss her;
but she slapped me in the face, ani
told me her mind in a way that open-
ed my eves completely; and then up
knives were out,
have been blood

and there would

spilt, if they had not separated us by |

force. I swore to be revenged on
both of ’em, and Black Steve always
keeps his promise. If that girl hadn’t
I should never have been
what I amm now; but that’s neither
here nor there. Seven years have
gone by siifce that time, but it’s all as
fresh in my mind as it it had happen-
ed only yesterday. Iswore to be re-
venged, and you will see whether I
know how to keep my promise!’

He brought his huge fist down up-
on the table with a bang and empha-
sized what he had said by half a dozen
oaths.

The noise awoke Jamie, and tihe
next moment one of ithe dimity cur-

| tains was drawn on one side, and the

lad’s pretty dishevelled head thrust
through the opening; The two men
were fortunately standing with their
backs to the berths, and did not see
the movement; but Mam saw it, and
her heart gave a great bound as the
thought of her child’s danger flashed
for the first time across her mind. A
drooping of the eyebrows over the
staring wide-opemreyeés, an impercep-
tible movement of the head, and quick-
witted Jamie took the hint intended
for him, he arew back in silence, the

dimity curtain dropped into its place, |
of terror died in |

and the wild look
some measure out of the trembling
mother’s eyes. Wiili heaven’s help,
she thought she could bear whatever
they might choose to inflict on her, if
only her boy might be permitted to
escape unharmed.

This little by-sceiie hiad taken but a
moment to enact, and Mr. Cris’s
shrill cachination, which had burst
out irrepressibly at the conclusion of
his friend’s story, wag still ringing in
Mam’s ears at the instant that the as-
piration
wrung from her flattered heart.

¢ As pretty a little romance’ 6f unre-
quited aflection as live heard for a
long time,” exclaimed Mr. Cris, as
goou as bis laughter had subsided;
‘and I’'m not the

although it’s a sort of thing in which
[ never indulge myself. Bat, first of
all, let us attend to business—Ilet us
accomplish the purpose for which we
came here; there will be time enongh
to consider this young person’s case
afterwards—eh?’

Black Steve gave a growl of assent,
aud proceeded to examine the prim-
ing of his pistols.

¢ Will mradame oblige me by taking
a seat? resumed Mr. Cris, in the
blandest of tones, addressing himself
to Mam, and pointing to a chair.—
Mam felt that she was obliged to coin-
ply, and sat down accordingly.—
‘Pardon the liberty I am about to
take,” went on Mr. Cris; ‘but the
necessities of the case must be my
excuse.’

So speaking, he drew trom his
pocket pieces of thin cord with which
he proceeded to fasten Mam dexter-

ously and securely in her chair, so|

that when he had done, she -could
move neither hand nor foot; and any
violent effort to get away must have
resulted in bher falliug, bound
helpless, to the floor; Black Steve
meanwhile looking on in silent ad-
miration at his friend’s handiwork.—
In any ordinary case of violence, Mam
would have begged for mercy, and

not have been withont hope that her |
prayer would be granted; but when |
she looked from oie face to the other |

of the two villains in whose power
she was, she saw how much worse
than useless such a plea would be, and
maintained the stubborn silence of
despair.

‘I am now going to put one or two
interrogatives to you,” resumed Mr.

{ Cris, as soon as he had satisfied him- |

self that it 'was impossible for her to
etir, ‘and the more truthfully you
answer me, the better it will be for
vour own welfare.

‘1 will answer none of thy ques-

tions, until thou or thy mate tells me |

what has become of my husband,’
said Mam, stubbornly.

‘ Your husband— wretch! What do
I know or care about your husband?

Black Steve whispered a word or
two in his friend’s ear.

¢Oh, that was him, was it?’ said
Mr. Cris, aloud. ¢He’s been well
looked after, you may be sure,” he
added, turning to Mamn; ¢ we have not
forgotten to attend to his little com-

forts; only it’s not convenient for him |

to come home this evening. He de-
sired his love to you, and begged you
would not fret—no, not even if it
should happen that you were never to
sce him again.’

Black Steve was tickled by his
friend’s pleasantry, and vowed with a
terrible oath that Mr. Cris was the
best company in the world.

A horrible misgiving took possession
of Mam’s heart; these men had mur-
dered her husband, and seized his
boat, and were here for some vile pur-

pose, of which as yet she wasin ignor- |

ance. And Abel Rushton, too—what
had become of him? had he shared a
similar fate? If rumor spoke truly,
the stain of blood lay already on the
soul of Steve Davidson; and that he
and hiscompanion would hold her own
iife cheaply, she had every reason to
belicve. Well, if Miles were really
goune, it hardly mattered what became
of her, she thought. Ah, yes, there

for the child’s safety was |

one to stand 'in the |
way of your revenge, Steve, my boy, |

and |

{ hi

that Heaven’s mercy might find for!|and turned for a moment or two, both
her some loophole of escape. the place and persons before her in a
These bitter thoughts occupied Mam | picture as wild, blotted and incoher-
Gurlock so deeply, that she scarcely | ent as the dream of any lanatic. She
heard the question which Mr. Cris knelt, with her hands pressed to ber
proceeded to pat to her, and he was brow, for a space of several seconids,
obliged to repeat it before she could | till the beating at her heart was some-
| fully comprehend its import. what stilled; then, holding up a cau-
| ‘Where does Martin Gilbert kcep | tionary finger to Jamie, she stole
s store of money ?’ |down the staircase into the lower
‘I don’t know,’ said Mam, warily, | room, glided forward like an ominous
when asked for the second time. {shadow, till her hand rested on the
‘You lie!” said Mr. Cris, fiercely. | trap-door, and peering with white face
| Don’t you know that, three months | round the edge of it, saw that the
|2go, old Gilbert had a legacy of three |two men were still intent on their
hundred pounds left him, and that he | occupation, and that her presence was -
|1s such a miser, and puts so little fuith unsuspected. One after the other the
{in the safety of banks, that he always | two iron hooks that held the door in
| keeps the money by him wherever he | its upright position were silentlv re-
|may be—on shore daring his holiday | moved, and the same instant it fell
| times, and in the lighthouse when he | forward into its place with a terrific
is on duty? Don’t you know these crash, and shut in the two men who
;llnn}_zvS, Isay? lwere below. Mam. Gurlock sprang
- We'll soon teach you to know,’ said | forward as the door fell, and before
| Mr. Cris, with an oath. But at this|either Black Steve or his iriend could -
;’j_u.ucture Black Steve touched his|recover from their astonishment had
|friend on the shoulder, and with a|run home the two large bolts with
:mcuni.ng grin drew that personage’s | which the trap went down, and was
(attention to a seaman’s chest placed |secured in its place.
|against the wall, on which the name| Now for the boats! 1'6 run nimbly
| of Martin Gilbert was painted in large | up the staircase iuto the upper room,
| letters. to wrap Jamie in the warm pea-jacket
| It will be here, if anywhere,’ said {she had been mending tor his father, -
| Steve. | to lift him in her arms, and hasten
‘ Try,’ said Mr. Cris sententiously, | down again, and so past the trap—
| as he drew a long, ugly-leoking knife | where the imprisoned men were al-
{from one of his pockets, and telt ics | ready making desperate efforts to
| point appreciatively with his thumb.|break out—to the outer door, and
| The chest was locked, bui the skil- | then swiftly down the outside iadder,
[ful hand of black Steve, with the aid|and then skirting the base of the light- -
i“' a skeleton key, soon tickled open ‘hoﬁ. along tie rocks at a wid pace
{the simple wards. The numerous |to s the little cove in which the
31:1_\*01'5 ot clothes, all metlxodicu!ly ar- | boats were ordinarily moored, still
‘ ranged, wer(btossct} unceremoniously | holding the lad tightly pressed in her
|on the floor, and Steve’s itching fin- | arms—was the work ofa minute.—
{gers, diving here and there towards|She knew the old wooden trap would
| the bottom of the box brought to light | not long withstand the desperate
| before long the object of which they |strength of Plack Steve, and shemust
| were in search. With a yell of triumph ; get away from the Skeve Mhoil befere
{he drew forth a canvass bag full of|the two men broke loose. Down she
| sovereigns and flung it on the table. | went, swifttly but cautiously over the
| Mr. Cris’s ugly-lcoking knife was | slippery juts of rock, looking neither
| put back into its sheath without delay, | to the right hand nor to the left, but
iun(l the two men seated themselves at | picking her way with ease towards
| the table to count over their ill-gotten | the little basin in the rock—before her
gains. While they were thus employ- | —life and liberty — behind her—But
ed, the dimity curtains opened again, | where were the boats?
and Jamie’s frightened face peered Once, twice, thrice, she looked
through. The men were so intently around, but the boats were nowhere
occupied that Mam could witkout fear | to be seen. The warm flush of hope
signal Jamie, by sundry frowns and | that had begun to kindle ronnd her
shakings ot the head, that he must on | heart was rudely quenchéd. Inag-on
no account allow himself to be seen. |ized despair she stood for a minute or
Jamie understood, and was seen no|two utterly puzzled and confounded
more. by her inability to account for the
‘ A hundred and ninety each, and a | disappearance of the boats. That
pretty little haul!” exclaimed Black|Abel Rushton was nowhere to be
Steve, when the money had been divi- | seen, caused her no surprise, beliey-
ded into two heaps. ling as she did, that he had been
‘ The old fellow’s legacy and savings | murdered and thrown into the sea.
all in a lamp,’ remarked his frieund, | Still, the boats could not have been
complacently. |taken except by human hands, and
‘ No doubt of it,” said Steve. *For |gone they certainly were. She sat
my part, I think we caun’t do less than | Jamie down for an instant, then turn-
drink Mr. Martin Gilbert’s health.— | ed and hurried up thereek, snd stand-
What say you? |ing on the highest ledge, strained her
¢ Agreed. Only find something to|eyes over the dark waste of water.
drink, and I’'m your man.’ | Atter a little while, right in a silver
‘Oh I have been here before to-day, | track of moonlight, and not more
and know where the stores are kept.’ | than a quarter of a mile from the
‘ What about her? said Mr. Cris,| Skeve Mhoil she plainly saw’ two
|jerking his thumb over bissuoulder in | boats lashed together, in the larger of
the direction of his prisoner. { which a man was seated. Lookine
‘Time enough to finish her little | more intently, she distingunished that
business, curse her, before we go,’ said | the smaller boat was her husband’s
Black Steve; and with a diabolical | own little * Seamew,” and the larger
langh, he descended the staircase to the | one belonging to the lighthouse, while
lower room, taking with him a small | the man seated in the latter could be
lantern. ¢ A prize, a prize!’ he shout- | no other than Abel Rushton, . whose
ed next minute. ¢ Come here, old fel- | sprained shoulder would prevent him
low, and give a helping hand!’ from using the oars. He had not
Mr. Cris jumped up and followed | been killed, then, as Mam had sur-
{ his friend into the lower room. Black mised, and that he had not got clear
Steve had, in fact, found a bale of away was evident, his purpose in
vich stufis and a keg of Hollands taking both boats doubtless being to
which the light-house keepers had | prevent pursuit, and by catting off
picked out of an abandoned ship a!their means of escape from the rock,
few days before, and which Martin | to render the capture of the two men
Gilbert had pdtemporarily away with | a matter of certainty. But Abel’s ac-
other stores. |cident precluded him from rowing;
Mam Gurlock was left alone. Now | the boats h; d got into a current which
or never, she must make an effort for | ran director the lee of the Giant’s
liberty and life. If they could only | Nose, a_headland some four miles
creep out.uuseen—she and Jamie—and | away ; and even supposing he should
get down to the boat before their|succeed in landing there—always a
flight was discovered! But in that|matter of some difficalty—three or
{little /" lay the whole difficulty. It|four hours must necessarily elapse
was a dangerous game to play, with | before any help could be looked for
the two men in the lower room,|from him; and in that- time, what
through which she would have to pass might not happen?
with Jamie in her arms. Both the| Mam had no means of signaling
men were armed with pistols; and | Abel. No, she was as utferly isolat-
|even if slie got clear of the rock before [ed and cuat off from all human' aid as
tuey discovered her flight, she could | if Abel and the boats were a thousand
scarcely hope to get out ot range, and | miles away; her last chance of life
would they not shoot her down as she | was gone. ~ She turned and hurried
|sat at the oars? Well. she must take | back to the spot where she had left
|her chance of that; Jamie must be|Jamie. It the men had not yet suc-
{laid tor safety at the bottom of the|ceeded in brcakiug out of the trap,
boat; and for her own part, it would |she would hide him in the berth
be better to die either by a bullet or again, where happily he might re-
drowning than tofall agaivo into the | main undiscovered till help should
hands of those terribfe men. ' To pre- | arrive. But when she reached the
vent pursuit the other boat must be|lighthouse, with Jamie in her arms,
cut adrift. aud had set foot on the lowest rung
¢ Hist! hist, Jamie!’ called Mam, in | of the ladder, she heard the erash of
|a loud whisper, and the next mmoment breaking wood in the room above,
{the little face showed itself through |and the loud voices of the two men as
| the. dimity curtain, looking more be- they burst out of their confinement,
| wildered than fiightened, tor Jamie | and Enew that she was too late. All
had not understood half the strange | her ‘mother’s Soul went forth in a
expressions he had heard; and the|brief, agonized cry to Heaven that
idea of harm happening to his mother | her child might be saved; and then,
was something he could hardly come hardly knowing whither she was go-
prehend. : ing, she ran back to the landing place,
‘ Don’t speak, but get softly out of| crouched down on the rocks and press-
| bed and cowme hither,” added Mam, in | ed her boy passionately to her heart.
low a smothered voice. Another minute or two now would
Jamie slipped cut of bed with the | decide their fate. The ruffians, after
| quickness of a lamplighter. hunting for her in the light-house
¢ O, Mam, what have the bad men| would come down and search thé
done to thee?’ he cried, forgetting his rocks, and find her—find both of them.
mother’s caution, as he ran to her. She iooked with longing eyes at the
‘ Hush-h-h? cried Mam, with alook great dark waves as they came roll-
of terror. ‘Thou musn’t speak just ing in, and burst in an angry shiver
yet; but take that knife that lies on “1‘5])1'3\' against the l'ocks,a Would it
| the table and cut this cord that holds not be well to court an easy death in
my arms. That’s it. Now, give me| their cool, liquid depths, and to save
the knife;’ and next minute the seve-| herself and child from a far more
ral cords fell one by one to the ground. ! terrible fate? But all the instincts of
Her first act was to snatch up Jamie | her nature rose up in revolt at the
in her arms. *God in heaven bless idea, and she dismissed the thought
thee, my darling, and keep thee from| almost as soon as conceived. fo!
all harm!’ she murmured, through | she would fight for her life, while the
the yearning, passionate kisses, that|faintest hope remained, and, when
fell in a shower on his face and veck. | that was gone, would strive to die
The trap-door of the store-closet bravely, as the wife of Miles Gurlock
was open, and tilted up on end; and|ought to die.
{in their eagerness to examine their| ¢TI wish dad would come agd take
booty more closely, Black Steve and | e home,’ sighed Jamie, whose fears
his companion had leaped into the| were beginning- to be lost in his de-
cavity, which when only half filled | sire forsleep. ‘Last timeI was here
with stores—as was the case at pre-|[ crept into the Kelpie’s hole and’
sent—was indeed quite large enough | where dad couldn’t see me, and rare-
to hold three or four men. They had | Iy frightened he was.’
|apparently opened the bale of silk,| " The Kelpie’s Hole! How foolish of
{and were now, by the obscure light! her not to haye thought of it *betore]
|of the lantern, engaged in driving a' Here was the very refuge for which
{large gimlet into the keg of Hollands, | she had been praying, 1%caned to re-
as the readiest mode of getting at the | collection by the “thoughtless prattie
contents, of her child. She bent her head
| - As Mam Gurlock looked down up-| humbly a moment, and a solemn feel--
jon the scene, there flashed through |ing of “gratitude ’ervad d her e
|ber brain a sudden thought, which | being cB t sh 5 Py
ght, - % ot sbe bad no time to lose,
10u - maust hide in the Kelpie's




