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WAVERLY
NEWCASTLE,....................

HOTEL,
.MIRAMICHI, N. B

This House has lately oeen refurnished, and 
erery possible arrangement made to ensure 

the comfort sf travellers.
tar LIVERY STABLES, WITH GOOD 

OUTFIT, OH THE PBEMISES.

ALEX. STEWART,
Ute .1 W.rwly How, St.John.) Propriwor.
Newcastle, Dec. 1, 1873. 8

UNITED STATES HOTEL,
NEWCASTLE, • - - mBAMCHI,

NEW BRUNSWICK.

fTTHIS HOTEL is very pleasantly situated, 
A has recently been titled up in first 

CLASS STYLE, is In dise proximity to the I. 
C. Railway Station, and the wants of travel
lers will be attended to promptly.

Heals prepared at any hour. Oysters 
served up in every style 

at short notice.
JOHN FAT, Proprietor. 

Newcastle, Oct. 8,1877. 10

CANADA HOUSE,
CHATHAM,..................New Brunswick.

WM. JOHNSTON, - - Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has been made on this 
boose to make it a first class Hotel, and tra
vellers will find it a desirable temporary re
sidence both as renards location and comfort. 
It is situated within two minutes walk of 
steamboat landing. The proprietor returns 
thanks 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.
jar Good Stabling on the Premises. 

May 18th. 1878. M ly

Law and Collection Offices

ADAMS A LAWLOR,
Barristers an*8 Attorneys at

Law, Solicitors in Bankruptcy 
Conveyancers, Notaries Public, Ac, 
Beal Estate, Sc Fire Insurance Agents.

1ST CLAIMS Collected in all parts of the 
Dominion.

offices :
NEWCASTLE AND BATHURST. 

M. ADAMS. R. A. LAWLOR.
July 18th, 1878.

SAMUEL THOMSON,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law,

Solicitor in Baitmptey,
DJOT-A-R-sr FTTBXjIO <teC,

Loans Negotiated, Claims Promptly Col
lected, and Professional Business in all Its 
branches, executed with accuracy and des
patch.
OFFICE—PUBLIC BUILDINGS AND 

CASTLE STREET.
Newcastle, Miramichi, n. b.

July 17# 1878.

ROYAL HOTEL,

KING SOUARE.

1HAVE much pleasure in Informing my 
numerous friends and the public gener

ally, that I have leased the Hotel formerly 
snown as the “ CONTINENTAL,” and 
-horooghly renovated the same, making it, 
as the “ ROYAL” always bad the reputation 
of being, one of the beet Hotels in the Pro
vinces.

Excellent Bill of Fare, First-class Wines, 
Uquors and Cigars, and superior «ccommo-

Blackball’» Livery Stable attacned.
THOS. F. RAYMOND. 

St John, July », 1877.

M Foster House,” Tabusintac.

THE subscriber has refitted the FOSTER 
HOUSE, and is now prepared to ac-

aommodate
Sportsmen and Travellers.

This House being but a short distance from 
the Bay there is good shooting close at hand, 
end strict attention will be given to the com
fort of patrons.

DAVID MCINTOSH. 
Tabusintac, October 18,1879.

MARBLE WORKS,
WATER 8T„ - CHATHAM. 

WTliT.TAM LAWLER,

Importer of Marble A Manufacturer o. 
MONUMENTS,

TABLES,
HEADSTONES,

MANTELS,
TABLETOPS, Ac. 

A GOOD STOCK ALWAYS ON HAND.
H" GRANITE MONUMENTS made to 

sraer; CAPS and SILLS for windows sup
plied at short notice. Freestone Work m 
all its branches attended to. and satisfaction 
given.

January 24 1876.

JAMES P. MITCHELL,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Ac.

Office Adjoining Telegraph Office, 

Hats’ Building,

NEWCASTLE, IT. B- 

February,17,1880.

JOHN R. MALTBY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, 

CONVEYANCES, Scc- &c.

OFFICE—Over the store of James 

Fish, Esq., Commercial Wharf. 

NEWCASTLE, IT. B. 

February 24, 1880.

L . J . TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY A BARRISTER

AT LAW,

NOTARY PUBLIC, 

CONVEYANCER, Ac.,
CHATHAM, N. B.

OFFICE- Snowball’s Building
May 12,1874. r 18

A. H. JOHNSON,
BARRISTER AT EAW,

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC,
Ac,, Ac.,

CHATHAM, N. B.
July 10,1877,

JOU.T JftcALISTER, 
ATTORN .ki V-A ^LAW, 

NOTARY PUBLIC,
Conveyancer, Ac.,

Campbrllton, N. B.
May 5,1879. 7

■ A WEEK in your own town, and 
I no capital risked. Y ou can give 

the business a trial without ex- 
I pense. The best opportunity 
I ever offered for those willing to 
1 work. You should try nothing 

else until yon see tor yourself 
waal you can do at the business we offer. 
No room to explain here. You can devote 
all your time or only your spare time to the 
business, and make great pay lor every hoar 
that yon wok. Women make as much as 
men. Send • • special private terms and 
particulars, which we mail free. $5 Outfit 
free. Don’t complain of hard times while 
you have such a chance. Address 

H. HALLETT A CO., Portland, Maine. 
BlyaO-1 yr.

Leather A Shoe Findings.
r I shE Subscriber returns thanks to his nu- 
~L merous customers for past favors, and 
Would aay to all that he keeps constantly on 
hand a foil supply of the best quality of goods 
to be had and at lowest rates for cash. Also, 
8. R. Foster A Son’s Nails and Tacks et all 
sizes, and Clarke A Son’s Boot Trees, Lasts, 
Ac. English Tops as well as home made 
Toga to order, of the best material. Whole
sale and Retail. J. J. CHRISTIE,

No. 66 King St., 8L John, N. B. 
April 29,1879. 80

R. B. ADAMS,
Attorney-at-Law,

Notary Public, &c.
Office up stairs, Noonan’s Building,

Water Street, Chatham.
iuly91-lyr.

D. B. BUM HAM,
ARCHITECT , 

OFFICE—MARSHALL18 BUILDING,
60IIU Of MARKET HjlAAE All MIKE WILLIAM ST„ 

ST. JOHN, N. B.
REFERENCES:—

D. J. M’Lauohlan, Stephen Wittakxr, 
Jas. E. Whittaker, A K. Foster, 
Owners of Commercial Block, King 8tr.,

WILLEY & QUIGLEY, 
Barristers, Attorneys, 

NOTARIES PUBLIC, *C„
Princess SL, Ritchie’s Building, (np stairs.)

ST. JOHN, If. B.
John WilleL >
Rich’d F. Quigley, ll. b., b. c. l„

ap30 ComminioOer for MauachuntU.

O-AJRID.

Has commenced Practice in Newcastle, 
and can be consulted at his Office,

Residence of James Fish, Esq.
OFFICE HOURS—10 to 12,

2 “ 5,
7 “ 10.

PBTBR LOOGXE,
Wood Moulding & Planing

MILL,

Near the Ferry Landing,
CHATHAM.

EVERT DESCRIPTION OF

FINISHING
for House or Ship Work, manufactured 

to order.
Venetian Blinds, Doors and Sashes, 

Pine and Walnut Mouldings.
Jig Sawing and Planing, a Specialty,

tar Estimates and Specifications furnished 
on application.

Orders attended to with despatch.

B- X.OOOXB.

Lamps, Oils, Ac.
CHANDELIERS.

BRACKET,
TABLE and HAND LAMPS,

Chimneys, Wicks, Sic.,

AMERICAN & CANADIAN OILS.
WHOLESALE A RETAIL.

J. R. CAMERON,

“ ENNIS A GARDNER BLOCK,
Prince Willi m Street.” 

St. John, May 7.1878

DENTISTRY,
D r. Freeman,
will attend to Dentistry in its various 
Branches, as his other engagements will per
mit.

Having procured every appliance and the 
most recent improvements, Dr. F. guarantees 
all operations and gives special attention to 
the insertion of

ARTIFICIAL TEETH, ,
Either on Rubber or a new and improved 

Base called Celluloid.
iar Being a resident in 'he County his 

patrons will find no difficulty in having every 
guarantee made good.

Newcastle, April 18,1876. 19tf.

WILLIAM WYSB,
General dealer,

ÂEtiow&Coiesioi Merchant,
CHATHAM,_ _ _  N. B.

Merchandise and Produce received 
on Commission.

Liberal Advances made on Consignments. 
SO «ASIE FOR STORME.

Auction Salks, and all Business in con
nection with the same, attended to promptly.

July 16,1879. 16

PATENTS
obtained for new inventions,or for Improve
ments in old ones. Caveats, Trade Marks 
and all patent business promptly attended 
to.

Inventions that have been Rejected 
may still, in most cases, be patented by us. 
Being opposite the U. S. Patent Office, and 
engaged in Patent Business Exclusive
ly, we can secure patents In leas time than 
those who are remote frosi Washington and 
who must depend upon the mails in all 
transactions with the Patent Office.

When Inventors send mo lei or sketches we 
ma.e search in the Patent Office and advise 
as to its patentability free of charge. Cor
respondence confidential, prices low, and 
No Charge unless Patent is Obtained.

We refer to Hon. Postmaster General D. 
M. Key, Rev. F. D. Power, to officials in 
the U. S. Patent Office, and especially to 
on*- clients in every State of the Union and 
In Canada. For special references, terms, 
advice, Ac., Address

C. A. SNOW A CO.,
Opposite Patent Office. Washington, D. C.

NOTICE.

I AM Instructed to collect forthwith all the 
debts due and owing to the Estate of 

B. N. T. UNDERHILL, Insolvent.
All persons indebted to the said Estate are 

therefore notified to make immediate pay
ment to me, at my office.

SAM’L THOMSON. 
Attorney-at-Law.

Newcastle, 17th May, 1860.

June 16,1879. 18

DR MCDONALD,
PHYSIC IAN and SURGEON.

G. V. Nowlin, 
A. L. Palmer. 
John V. Ellis. 
Dr. MacLaren, 
G. R. Puobley, 
F.Tubts,

May 6,1878.

Boson Jones,
Jas. A .Tufts,
Dr. Travis, 
Henry Vaughan, 
Dr. Hamilton, 
Etc., Etc., Etc. 

8-iy
WAJTTED.

SHOP and OFFICE BOY—one willing 
. to make himself generally useful.

Apply to
DR. FREEMAN. 

’77.■•woastie.

Valuable Property for Sale.
FOR SALE OR TO LET.

THE TWO STORY HOUSE, with 16 
acres of Land, adjoining in Newcastle, 

Isteljeccupled by C. Boltenhouse, about 10
nutr* wi " —i walk from Town.

FOR S _A_ L E .

A SUPERIOR Building Lot, in, Newcas
tle, containing nearly 2 acres, adjoin

ing the property of T. Jtullans, Esq., about 
6 minutes walk from Town.

Terms Liberal.

<.me8, 1880.

Apply to
8. THOMSON, 

Co. Building», Newcastle.

OFFICE:
At MRS. BAKE ITS, next floor 
to the Post Office, JYeiecastle.

RESIDENCE:
At MR. THOMAS MALTBY’S. 
Newcastle, March 26. 1879. aprU16-lyr

R. McLEARN, M. D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
Graduate of University Medical Col

lege, New York,
OFFICE—At Mr. Dalton’s,

Pleasant Street.
Newcastle, July 12,1880.

seely & mcmillan,
BARRISTERS, <3eO.„ 

77 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.
St, John, N. B,

Gko. B. Seely. T. H. McMillan.

m!91y

NOTICE,
y OTICE la hereby given that all persons 
Lv indebted to the Estate of W. A G. 

WATT are requested to make lmmmediate 
payment to

WILLIAM WATT-
Newcastle, May 6, 1880. 26

NOTICE.

FOR SALE.
An extra well built TOP CARRIAGE, a 

SIDE SADDLE, and one cl EDGECOMBE’S 
BEST PUNG8. All nearly new, scarcely 
used, and will be sold at bargains, the owner 
having no further use for them. Apply at 
once to

R. HARPER,
St. John

June, 22 1880. tf.

I HAVE appointed William Cottier of New.
castle, my Deputy for the County ol North 

nmberlsnd.
To all whom it may concern.

JOHN SHIRREFF, 
Sheriff of Northumberland County. 

Feb. 26,1880.

LUBRICATING OILS.
Now landing and in Warehouse :—

Extra lard oil;
REFINED TALLOW OIL ;

SUPERIOR CYLINDER OIL; 
GLOBE A. OIL;

WEST VIRGINIA OIL;
EXTRA WOOL OIL: 

SPINDLE OIL.
Our Stock includes Oils lor Mills. Rail

roads. Steamboats, Factories, etc., and can 
sell at reasonable rates by single barrel or 
car-load.

ESTEY, ALLWOOD A CO., 
Prince Wm. street.

St. John, June 30,1880.

delected literature.
~HEr1yEDdM1)RES8.

BY KATE PUTNAM OSGOOD.

“ Stitch, stitch, stitch, band and 
gusset and seam I—but what in the 
world shall I do for a weddi.ig-dress !” 
cried Lanrasuddenly, leoking up from 
her sewing with a face of amnsed trou
ble at the other two:

Aunt Desire raised her eyes from 
her needle. “ Be thankful enough for 
your weddin’, child,” she said solemn
ly. “ I’ve known girls as”—But here 
a glance of appeal frqm two soft eyes 
opposite sent her back to her tucks 
with her sentence unfinished.

“ Thankful for my wedding, in
deed I” saucily returned unobservant 
Laura. “Not I! I leave the thank
fulness to Arthur altogether, Aunt 
Desire.”

“ The lightheadedness of young girls 
nowadays is amazin’,” sighed Aunt 
Desire—“ ’Twasn’t so in my time. 
Well, well, Laury,maybe when you’re 
settled and got a voting fatn’ly ’round 
you”

Laura made np her ruffling into a 
ball, and throwing it at Annt Desire, 
beat a precipitate retreat. Margaret 
followed her ont.

“Come to my room, dear,” she 
said. “ I want to show you some
thing.”

Upstairs in her chamber Margaret 
led the way to a tall old cabinet-bureau 
and taking out a key from her bosom, 
unlocked the deep drawer. On her 
knees there, her lips moving, she look
ed, Laura thought, almost as if she 
were praying.

Ont of the cavernous recesses of this 
lower drawer she took a flat, square 
package, wrapped in folds of yellow
ish paper. From this dnll envelope, 
like a butterfly from its chrysalis, came 
a flatter of white that made a kind of 
moonlight glimmer in the warm day
light of the window, as the folds of 
shining, undnlating silk slipped ov.er 
her arnhx Lanra gave a little scream 
of admiration.

“ I never saw anything so perfectly 
lovely, never ! Why, Cynthia Wilson’s 
was a cotton rag to it. You never got 
that here?”—she checked herself and 
looked thoughtfully at Margaret, 
whose fingers were stroking it thought
fully, with something of that reverend 
tenderness with which one touches 
a garment ofjthe dear dead.

“ No,” she answered absently, “ it 
came from far, far away”—She looked 
up, and met her sister’s eyes, when" 
the past yielded to the present. " You 
know, Laura,” she said, quietly, “ I 
was to have been married once, at just 
about your age, loo. He was a sailor, 
he was drowned.”

Laura clasped her hands on her sis
ter’s shoulder, and the tears came into 
her eyes. She wondered at Margaret’s 
calmness. To the quick girlish heart 
en the eve of a marriage-day, this trou- 
hie seemed utterly Impossible to be 
lived through.

“ The last time he came home,” con
tinued Margaret after awhile, “ be 
brought me this. I shall never need 
it now, you know,” she half smiled,
“ and you do”—

“ What!” interrupted Lanra, “ 1 
rob you of the last thing he ever gave 
you, your own wedding-dress, tool 
Why, I would rather stand np to be 
married hi white cotton at niuepence a 
yard,” she ended, after hero wn fashion 
finishing with a smile what she had be ■ 
gnn with a sigh.

“ You need not feel like that abont 
it, dear,” said Margaret fondly. “ It 
is what I have meant all along, so it 
will give me no pain to see yon wear 
it. I only wish you. may be as happy 
as I once hoped to be.”

“ I wish I might be half as good I” 
cried Laura, the tears in her impulsive 
eyes again. But they were not from 
a very deep spring. Before long this 
new-old treasure, so opportunely sent 
her, as it seemed, from over the seas 
to her, had become more a part of her 
own life-story than of her sister’s, who 
she thought, could not now care so 
very ranch, of .course, or she would 
not have parted with it. Nor were 
Aunt Desire’s answers by-and-by cal
culated to aether right, for the romance 
in Aunt Desire's nature was hidden 
under a most unromantic semblance, 
and she could not have talked senti 
ment to save her life. So it was in 
the most raatter-otXfact way that she 
related the story, of which- Laura’s 
thoughtless girlhood had only the 
vaguest outlines, of the life of patient 
toil that went down suddenly without 
a parting word to love and hope, half- 
a-dozen years before.

“Oh, poor Margaret!’! cried Lanra, 
“ and just before her wedding-day, 
too! What did she do?’’

“Do!” sniffed Aunt Desire, “ why, 
just that, kept doin’, right along. 
She’s found wprk enough to her hand, 
as folks mostly do if they’ll only take 
notice. Why\ where’d you hev ben 
yourself, child, cf it hadn’t ben for her 
bringin-up? a picked little cretur 1 
never thought to be makin’ lier wed- 
din’-things for! And now yon’re 
your sister right over again—on the 
outside, at any rate.”

“Now if yon’re going to be im
polite, Annt Desire,” cried Laura, ris
ing with a flashed face at the sound of 
a footstep outside, “ I shall go and 
complain to Arthur.”

“ And of course he’ll lake your part, 
right or. wrong—now," said Aunt De
sire, expressing, in one comprehensive 
sniff, .some scorn ami considerable 
sympathy. So she went on with her 
felling, while the lovers walked up 
and down outside, till it grew too 
dark even for plain seams, and Mar
garet came down to call Laura from 
the fragrant dusk of the porch, where 
the night air was getting heavy and 
damp.

Margaret and Laura Brooks were 
orphans In straitened circumstances. 
They had not always been poor, for 
their father had been a well-to-do 
farmer, whose crops and cattle had 
brought him in a good income. Bat 
a series of misfortunes culminated in 
hie death, when it was found that mis
management and a loose business 
method had so involved the comfort
able property, that so Iar from there 
being anything laid by for a rainy day, 
the most of the estate bad to be sold 
to satisfy the creditors. Margaret was 
thus left with the house and a little 
piece of land wherewith to support 
herself and the young sister left in her 
charge. Nobody but Margaret ever 
could have managed it, said Annt 
Desire—Annt Desire, who knew all 
abont the little household and its ways 
and means, and who had, in tact, been 
prime ministerof that sovereign whom 
she delighted to honor, for near half 

score of years. For it was when 
Margaret was left a motherless girl of 
fourteen that Deslro.Mallory had en
tered the Brooks family, to supplement 
with her experience the cares and 
pains of its slender young housekeep
er. From that time she had remained 
through all the years and vicissitudes 
that followed, more loved and trusted 
constantly, till she had become rather 
the companion than the servant, in 
fact just “Aunt Desire,” as she was 
always called. When Farmer Brooks 
died, Annt Desire absolutely refused 
to go with the other “ help,” so that 
Margaret was forced, whether or not, 
to form a partnership for carrying on 
theJittle place, in which Annt Desire 
was the Co. And a very efficient part
ner she proved, as a thoroughly capa
ble Yankee woman, who understood 
almost every sort of work, from the 
labors of the garden and dairy to the 
care» of the house and the mysteries 
of the needle. So that between them 
they evolved a considerable degree of 
comfort from very small materials, 
and the four or five years succeeding 
the death of Mr. Brooks were happy 
ones in spite of bereavement and 
struggle.

At nineteen came the great trial of 
Margaret’s young womanhood. Her 
sailor lover, as brave and honest a 
fellow as ever sailed blue water, went 
down on hie last voyage, ship and crew 
and captain lost, and never heard of 
more. Nothing was left to tell the 
tale but some wave-beaten fragments 
picked up by another vessel on a far
away tropic shore, and recognized as 
belonging to the unfortunate Petrel. 
It was then, above all, when these tid
ings reached the little New-England 
town where the promised wife of the 
sailor sat happy over her work, wait
ing for the ship that never would come 
back, that Annt Desire proved her 
ight to the title of friend accorded 

her. No one but Margaret ever wonld 
know what depths of sympathy and 
thonghtfn! tenderness lay hidden be
neath that commonplace seeming, as 
none but Aunt Desire wonld ever 
know in what bitter need of such min
istrations Margaret stood. Reserved 
and quiet, she went through her con
scientious round of daily duties, be
traying to the ordinary eye but little 
of tha suffering which tortured her 
life, unfil months of patient straggle 
had lived it down. She put self aside, 
and taking another affection into the 
vacant place in lier heart, devoted her
self entirely lober little sister. The 
child was delicate and capricious, 
and needed a guidance no less strong 
than loving. Such she had found in 
Margaret, under whose almost mater
nal care she had thriven, until now at 
eighteen she was, as her Aunt Desire 
had said, the very picture of her aister 
at the same age. But Laura’s girlhood 
was to have a happier fal% than Mar
garet’s, tor she was toon to be married 
to one whom she loved, a man in every 
respect an excellent match for her. 
To prepare suitably for this marriage, 
which in a wordly point was above 
what Laura’s prospects woi^d 
rant, Margaret with a natural feeling 
was straining her small resources to 
their utmost. And now, as a crown
ing sacrifice, she had given the girl 
her own wedding-dress, the robe that 
was to have been the sign of such hap
piness and hopes fulfilled, that had 
been, instead, the token of so many 
pangs and disappointments and sor
rows bravely borne. And Lanra took 
it with a tear that ended in a smile, 
not realizing, in her yet untroubled 
heart, all the strong pathos of the 
story that lay wrapped in those shin 
ing folds.

The next day after the gift witness
ed the cutting-off of the breadths of 
the wedding-dress so opportunely 
come to light. Annt Desire fairly 
groaned as the scissors ran through 
the silken folds, whether for sad asso
ciations or because of the sin of cutting 
up such costly material was not plain. 
Laura’s eyes sparkled, as one by one 
the rich lengths rustled down on the

sheet spread oat for the purpose. 
Naturally it was a great occasion to 
'her. She would Scarcely let any one 
else touch the dress, and vowed that 
she would sot every stitch in it with 
her own hand, which she was well 
able to do, since, thanks to her sister’s 
careful teaching, she was an adept in 
the intricacies of needlework.

“ Now go away, Aunt Desire,” she 
said, with laughing impatience, vyhen 
the last breadth had fallen on the 
white glittering heap, “ take yourself 
off, please, and leave all this finery te 
me. The idea that anybody can’t 
manage her own wedding-dress ! 
Why, it comes by nature.”

“ That’s the way girls thitike a’roost 
always,” answered Aunt Desire, re
provingly. “ Anything they’ve set 
their hearts on must come by natur', 
they make sure, but they don’t always 
get the desire of their hearts. And 
’pears to me yon’re over light-minded, 
Laury, considerin’ all things. When 
you remember whose weddin’-dress 
t his was to have ben, I think yon ought 
to receive it in fear and soberness.”

And I think,” rejoined Laura, 
with a pout of vexation, “ that you 
needn’t take me np like that, just be
cause I don’t wear a long face over 
my own wedding-dress. Margaret 
never meant it so, I know, and cer
tainly she’s the one to mind, if any
body.”

Well, I s’pose you’re right, child,” 
said Annt Desire with a sigh. “ We 
have got onr different ways of viewin’ 
things, and one of ns hain’t no call to 
judge another. Only there’s a time 
for all things, as the Scriptor’ savs,i 
and I don’t wan't you to forget other 
people’s mournin’ in year own re
joicin’.”

Well, I don’t mean to,” answered 
Lanra. “ Of course I know as well 
as you do that it was lovely of Mar
garet to give me her own wedding- 
dress. It is just line Margaret. But 
it isn’t like her to want me to spoil her 
beautiful gift by crying my eyes out 
over it, so 1 shall show my gratitude 
by making it look just as nice ns ever 
1 can. So now go away, Annt Desire, 
and make that visit to old Mrs. 
Wilkins you’ve been talking about all 
day. Margaret has the jelly ready, I 
know, for I tasted of it an hoar ago 
on the paqtry shelf.”

“ Well, well, I don’t know as I cam 
do any better,” assented Annt Desir5|k 
and with a parting caution to Lanra 
concerning the wedding-dress, she 
vent off on her visit of charity to a 

sick neighbor.
Left alone, Laura began matching 

the breadths and miming them to
gether. But presently a step was 
heard in the porch, and Arthur Dayton 
came in. Lanra gave a little scream 
.at sight of him, but he advanced 
nevertheless, fall of embarrassing 
cariosity about “ all those miles of 
white silk.” Then he very improper
ly wanted to hold the scissors and 
thread the needle, till finally Laura, 
to get rid of what she called his “ im
pertinent questions,” sent him back 
again with a book to the porch After 
which she settled to the work in hand.

It was a warm, languid afternoon, 
still with a silence made up of those 
many little summer sounds with which 
earth and air are instinct, and which 
seem to blend into the drowsiest still
ness of all. The flutter of a bird 
among the leaves, the buzz of a bee in 
a blossom, the drone of a locust in the 
grass, came in an irregular mingled 
murmur to her car. Through it all 
she could hear the rustle of Arthur’s 
book as he turned a leaf, and more 
distinctly, the tinkle of notes tom the 
room where Margaret wae#runniug 
through some old melody on the piano. 
Laura listened with a son of under 
accompaniment of thought of her 
own, as the sounds stole in and out—

“ For the; I pine and sigh, Aileen Aroon.”
“ How can people live and wait on 

»o, I wonder?—Dear me, how quickly 
Arthur has read that last page! There, 
that is a humming-bird in the honey
suckle, h-m-m-m!”---- The buzz pro
longed itself, and seemed to come from 
the needle in her hand, which grew 
into a long, slender bill darting in and 
out of the silken folds, her head bent 
lower, the hum crept np into her brain 

and Laura was asleep.
Not for the space ol forty winks, 

for when she woke with a start. 
Aileen Aroon was still on the air, and 
outside was the rustle of Arthur’s
book. Arthur?-----Bat who then wa=
this that held bsr close, bis breath on 
her cheek, his voice in her ear? Not 
Arthur, surely, for at the scream Laura 
gave. Arthur came with one bound in 
through the porch window. Another 
step brought him to the intruder, but. 
the latter, a tall, powerful man, caught 
and held him in a vise-lika grasp, 
though without offering him any in
jury.

Come, sheer off, messmate,” he 
said with a frank smile. “ when a man 
comes to see his sweetheart afler six 
years oat of a Christian country, yon 
needn’t jnmp at him like a tiger out of 
a jnngle.”

Hut we will look for your sweet
heart presently,” answered Arthur, 
humoring what he supposed the man’s 
crazv fancy. “ This is my sweetheart,
you know,”

“ Tour sweetheart?” repeated the 
intruder, dropping his hold and lacing 
around. “ What, my Own girl false 
to me after all these years? Didn’t I 
find her making her wedding-dress, 
that I brought her home so long ago? 
Ah, my lass, we little thought, when 
we kissed good-by, that it was for so 
longl And did a dream tell von I was 
coming, after all, Margaret?”

“ Margaret I” cried Laura with a 
little scream, as ho caught her hand 
again—“ Why, Arthur, it is—He says 
Margaret!"

“ What is it, Lanra? Did you call 
me?” said Margaret, opening the door 
upon her name. “ Arthur, is any
thing the matter?” she continued, see
ing the third figure, and the signs of 
excitement upon all.

The stranger turned around and 
faced her tally.» She gave one start, 
then stood, dead-white, hut without a 
word, looking at him. So they staid 
for what, to the two watching them, 
seemed a long time motionless and 
speechless, gazing straight into one 
another’s eyes. Then the newcomer, 
with one glance around at Laura, said,

“ But what is it all about?” asked 
Arthur, a little impatient of the mys
tery.

“Oh, don’t yon know? why, it is 
Margaret’s sailor-lover, that was 
drowned,” answered Laura simply. 
Arthur laughed.

“ Don’t talk nonsense, child,” he said 
with fond superiority. “ Is it a com
mon thing in your experience for 
drowned men to come back again?”

“ N«v, and that’s what makes the 
wonder of it,” replied Laura. Arthur 
laughed again, and raised his eye
brows.

“ I did not know that Margaret had 
a story,” he said presently. “ She is 
so quiet, so—so altogether unsensa- 
tional, that I never should have thought 
of romance -.nd her together. She is 
too nice for the regulation novel 
heroine,” he concluded with a smile.

“ She is the dearest and best girl in 
the world 1” said Laura warmly. 
“ When she—she was so kind to me, 
yesterday,” she went on with a blush 
and a falter, “ she wished I might be 
as happv as she had hoped to be, and 
I told her I wished I might be half as 
good. And I do, Arthur, and I mean 
to try,” she concluded, clasping .her 
hands on his arm, and looking earnest
ly np in his face.

“ It was not abad wish, my darling,” 
answered Arthur, stooping and kiss
ing her. “ Margaret is one of those 
women who know how to make homes 
and keep men in them. I am sure I 
shall be belter all my life for having 
known her.”

This was ranch for Arthur Dayton 
to say, for he was not given to warm 
praise, nor, indeed, to enthusiasm of 
any kind. But it was true that he had 
strongly felt the influence of Mai - 
garet’s character, the firm yet gentle 
nature, ihe lovely, self-sacrificing dis
position, the sweet and cheerful piety 
that made the house in which Mar
garet dwelt the abode of piece and 
happiness. That Laura might grow 
in these respects as like her sister as 
she already was in person had been 
Arthur’s steady hope, for he believed 
them to be the surest foundation of a 
home in the best sense of the word.

While they Stood together thus, the 
door from theTeutev passage was open
ed, and Aunt Desire came in, jnst re
turned from the sick neighbor.

“ Oh, Aunt Desire,” Lanra exclaim
ed, “ such a thing has happened—you 
never wonld gness? Margaret’s sailor 
has come back!”

“Land alive, child I” cried Annt 
Desire, dropping into a chair. “ Harrv 
Payson? why, he was drowned six 
years ago I”

“ Yes, I know,” assented Lanra, 
“ but he has jnst come back, and”—

“ Has the child seen a ghost?” half 
whispered Annt-Desire to herself.
L “ A ghost!” laughed Lanra. “ Why, 
Arthur saw him as well as I. A prettv 
substantial ghost I He rnshed in here, 
and declared I was his sweetheart. I 
got such a fright, I thought he was 
crazv.”

“ He took you for your sister,” said 
Annt Desire, nodding her head. 
“ And there yon were sewing oflyour 
wedding-dress, the very same he”-----
“Hush, do, Annt Desire 1” said 

Lanra quickly, getting very red in the 
face, as she glanced at Arthur, whose 
eves were beginning to open, and his 
month t'> form into a whistle, as he re
garded the white heap on tho floor. 
“ Arthur, if yon won’t behave proper
ly I shall lcau| Ihe room, now I de
clare.” she poured.

• “ Well, the ways of Providence are 
wonderful, and past findin’ ont,” ejacu
lated Aunt Desire, as she rose from 
her chair, adding, “but I’m sure I 
don’t know anybody that deserves such 
a miracle more than Margaret does.” 
She stooped to pick up the white folds 
still lying on the sheet where they had 
fallen. “ I s’pose I might as well take 
all this finery upstairs, who’s ever it 
is,” she said, and gathering the silk 
over her arm went out of the room, 
sighing under her breath, “ The ways 
of Providence are wonderful 1”

Arthur burst out laughing. “I 
never saw anything like yon New-Eng
land people,” he said. “ Drowned 
men might be coming back every day, 
and yon wonld not forget, the washing 
and baking. I believe the genuine 
New-Englander takes the marvellous 
as the rule of life.”

Laura, her humor still somewhat 
discomposed, was about to make some 
pettish rejoinder, when the doorof thg 
inner room opened, and Margaret and 
her sailor entered. Bat Margaret’s 
face was as Laura had never yet seen 
it in all her life, and she jnst stood and 
gazed at her without a word.

This is my little sister Laura,'isn’t 
it?” «aid Margaret’s companion, ad
vancing and taking her hand. “ I sup
pose I may kiss you now without 
frightening you—if this gentleman 
doesn’t object,” he concluded with a 
sailor’s half-shy boldness, turning to
ward Arthur, who smiled permission. 
“ I shouldn't have come in, I know in 
such a rude wav as I did, hat a man 
that’s spent half-a-dozen years slaving 
among the savages loses his manners,” 
be continued with a laugh. “ And 
when I saw yon sitting there so like 
the girl I left all those years ago, I 
forgot everything else, somehow.” 
He pas«ed his hand over his eyes, 
then turned around and smiled a frank 
smile at Lanra.

“ I’ve come just in time to make mv 
wedding-present, it seems,” he said 
with a sparkle of his black eyes, “ and 
I’ll give von—with yonr consent, sir— 
the finest dress that ever a pretty girl 
stood up to be married in. But that 
oue you were sowing on when I came 
in—why, you won’t take it wrong, I 
know, if I say that Margaret, and no
body else, must wear that for a wed
ding-dress. It’s waited half-a-dozen 
years, like her and me, and we three 
won’t part company in the end.”

“ How lucky that we are near the 
same height, Margaret ?” said Laura, 
glad of some commonplace remark 
with which to appioaeh this new. 
strange Margaret, whom she seemed 
to behold for the first time to-day.

Margaret smiled, and putting hef 
arm around her, kissed her for answer.

“ I don’t quite know,” «aid Arthur, 
holding out his hand to the other with 
a laugh, “ where to begin to congratu
late a man who lias had hardships and 
adveninres so completely out. of my

Meanwhile, upstairs, Annt Desire, 
who did not need that a joy should be 
personal, to be able to sympathize in 
it. was putting away the wedding- 
dress, smoothing down its folds with 
soft tonches, while she murmured 
reverentially,

“ The wavs of Providence are mys
terious, and past findin’ out I’’

1 I don’t know who you are, but this j line, bm I wish you happiness with all 
is my Margaret,” and putting his hand 1 my heart.”
on her arm, led her through the door “ The same lo yon,” was the answer, 
into the next room,leaving Laura and “ And I think it’s n prettv safe wish 
Arthur with the closed door between, tor both of us. considering all thing", ” 

“ Oh, Arthur,” gasped Lanra, isn’t he added, looking around at the "two 
it jnst like a novel? to come back after girls, who stood leaning loudly to- 
all these years!” <gather. '

The Hudson Tunnel Hero.

HOW THE BRAVE WOODLAND GAVE HIS 
LIFE IN THE AIR LOCK—A VIVID 

PIECE OF WRITING.

(N. Y. Herald, July 22.) f
Woodland stood by the inner door 

of the air lock calling to hie men to 
come to the caisson. His quick order 
to work had come too late, and he 
called the retreat as promptly as be 
had ordered the advance. “ Quick, 
boys, get into the lock,” he shouted, 
and instead of passing in among the 
first, he stood by the door helping one 
after another in.

Eight men passed. They were not 
yet safe. If the others could get In 
and the inner door of the lock could 
be closed before the falling debris (for 
everything around them was falling 
by that time) should block the way 
they would be almost safe. But as 
the ninth man was entering the lock 
the awful weight of the mud aud 
water fell against the door, pinning 
him so fast that nothing could have 
freed him in time.

The door was fast. One man was 
fastened in the doorway, between the 
other nineteen and their list, chance 
of life. The eight in the lock were 
thus almost lost, for there was no 
longer a chance to close the inner door, 
and 1 the flood was closing on them. 
Swiflly the water rushed into the lock, 
the flood rose kgee deep where they 
stood, and the air was compressed by 
all tho pressure of the rise above them, 
in the little chamber, the door of which 
was securely fastened against them. 
They could not open this door nor 
could they break it from the inside. 
But in the lock were two dead lights 
of massive glass, eight inches in diame
ter, and these the men knew were to 
be broken as a last resort.

“ My God ! the water is gaining on 
us,” said oue; “ what shall we do?”

“Keep cool, men ; keep cool,” ans
wered a voice from the river side of 
the tunnel. One of the men looked 
through the miner bull’s eye, and saw 
Woodland standing quietly by the 
door. “ Keep cool,” he repeated; 
“ nothing can be gained by excite
ment."

“ Bnt the water is gaining on us 
more and more, and we cannot open 
the door into the working-shaft.”

“ Yes, and the water is covering me 
np,” moaned poor Anderson who was 
crashed by the door. “ Can’t you get 
me out of this?”

Three of the men caught him by the 
hair and neck, and pulled ; bnt every 
movement was agony to the man, and 
he wailed piteously to bn let alone.

The water got higher and higher, 
and presently Superintendent Wood
land said :

‘‘Take off your clothes, mon, and 
stop the crack of the door.”

Some one said that that would cut 
off what little communication there 
was between them.

“ Never mind that,” replied Wood
land, “ it is yonr only chance.”

“ But then-----”
“ Do as I tell you,” sharply said 

Woodland.
The men went to work with a will, 

and in a moment had packed the crack 
of the door with their clothes. Thus 
the portion that Anderson’s body did 
not fill was closed, and the rapid in
crease of the water checked.

Presently a noise came from the in
side. One of the men peered ont 
through the ball’s eye and saw Wood
land peering in at them. Hie face was 
very pale and was only a few feet 
above the water that gurgled about 
him. Behind him in the dim glimmer 
were seen a number of shadowy, in
distinct forms, whom the men knew 
to be their fellow workmen. None of 
them moved, and beyond an occasion
al moan, which might have been a 
prayer or a curse, there was no sound. 
Woodland’s voice sounded strange as 
he shouted to them: r

“ Break open the outside ball’s e/e."
The men in their air lock knew that 

to obey this order meant sadden and 
sure death to Woodland and their com
panions. Burn’s moans had ceased, 
for the water had covered him before 
their eyes. Woodland’s order meant 
that he was willing to sacrifice his 
own chances of escape to insure those 
of the eight men in the !ock._ He 
knew that there was a chance for them 
then, bnt that it might pass away in a 
moment. The men knew this, too, 
bnt hesitated to obey the order. Again 
it came : i

"Knock ont the ball’s eye; knock 
U ont, 1 sav ?” uud then the stern voice 
faltered a little as it added, “ and do 
what you can for the rest of ns.”

Blow upon blow fell on the thick 
glass, and was answered from the out
side by two men who had by this time 
arrived with crowbars. The glass 
flew ont, and tho cold air rushed in. 
Michael Birdsall, a watchman, and 
Michael Ilnrley, a laborer, braced 
themselves on the ontside and started 
the door a little; then the frenzied 
men on the inside (for the water was 
bubbling about their shoulders now) 
caught the iron edge and pulled with 
all their strength; The door flaw 
open, and with the rush of air came 
the rush of water. Eight naked men 
were hurled into the working shaft,

| and, together, with the two rgecners 
they hurried up the ladder to the 
ground. Then, and not. till then, had 

j *he men an opportunity to pause and 
reflect, that behind them, beneath the 
water that boiled and seethed in the 
early morning light, were the bodies 
of their nineteen comrades and the 
hero Woodland.
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