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been pacing the room. ** Do you take me
for & love-sick swain, and expect { am go-
ing to spend any of my time to find out
who will win? Ask her to marry you.

I'llpetinterfore. 1'm not quite so senseless

yeot as ¢o think Myra Dean would marry a

homely, rough fellow like me, with only a

good practico to support me, when Lucius

March stands ready to offer her his heart,

bhis hend, and his fortune. Let the subject

drop hers. It wax by acoident that you
learned my gecret. Iorget it, marry Myra,
and be bappy.” ) .
There was a tremor about vhis strong

* vnn's lips as he saéd this, but it was un-
noticed “}}" the handsome young man who
stillsbo‘%;\‘c e glass.

SUN Y 5 Bedu talk sensibly, Will; but
your heart 15 &rger than mine, and your
brain too, You are worth a dozen tellows
like me, but wijat Ilack iz 1y head I've
got in my pock-#; and that, you know, will
do generally m«re than heart or brain. Of
course, Myra D fan isn’t the one for you.
She is vsed to Lifxury; and reaily, Will, I
du think I stand a little better chance than
you with her, and I do kike her immensely.
You shall come to my wedding, Will, and
take tea with us as often as twice week. I
think I'll propose to-night, it I find a good
epportunity at the party. I don’t think
you care half so much about her as I do—
you have business, you know, to take your
attention. Don’t leok sv cross. I’'m ge-
ing out to get a neww}ir of kid gloves for

asity. - What number do you wear,

11?7 'l got you a peir.
Dr. Browne was looking steadily into
the fire ; he did not look up,and apparent-
iy had not heard a word of his friend’s re-
marks.

“Good day, then, Wiil, if you are bound
never to speak again, I'Il see you this
evening ;’’ and saying this, Lucius went
out into the street, and Dr. Browne still
continued looking into the flre. Suddenly
he turned about and commenced pacing
the room again. He stopped in front of 3
the mirror, and looked in at his browa
face, the lower part of which was covered

SERPTETY

with & thick, glossy teard. There was a
frown already on his brow; but he frowned -
deeper as he saw the reflection of his face.

*¢\¥hat is there about me thata girl like |
Byra Dean could fancy ?” But as he said |
this balf aloud, his face softened for an ‘
instant, 88 hs remembered one—never-to-,
be-forgotten—time when danger wad near
bim, and she caught his hand and looked !
up ‘nto his faco, with pleading eyes, full}

ht then ; and [ WP thentivy

¥ ;:;;aﬁn;lnla ;,’n’*x, ;luu
musi go away irom the city.  Would you
marry her just as readily, Will, if she was
poor? I must confess that I wouldn’t.

““I should call such o question an insult
to myrelf and Mi~s Dean, coming from any
one but you,” snid the Doctor. *I love
her, and not her money: and if she were
penniless to-day, it would be the happiest
moment in my life to.nake her my wife,
and shield her from all barm. And I ro-
quest you not ta wention this subject
again—it is very painful to me. No one
would ever have known my secret il acei-
dent had not divulged it. To morrow 1
shall be in a new place, with new scenes
and wew faces around me, I shall think ot

. little else than my business, and probably

never see Myre again.”

“Oh yes, you will; when time has heal-
ed the wound, you will come and see us
in our elegant house, and we will all be
the best of friends. You are a grand fel-
low, Wiil,and if girls only knew what was
good for themselves, they would choose
you befure me every time in spite of my
riches and your poverty. I was fortunate-
ly born handsume and rich, and that is all
girls ask for in o husband.”

*Not allof them,” spoke up Myra Dean,
throwing back her veil, and looking with
crimson cheeks into the young men's faces.
*‘Not all of them, Mr. March. And I be-
lieve 1 know what is good for myself. Ido
not think it unmaidenly—after I have
heard unintentially your conversation, and
have learned that I am beloved by Dr.
Browne—to reply to him that 1 bave loved
Iong and truly, and will be his wife. I
was forced to speak, tbrough fear that he
would go away to-morrow, and I should
not see him again.”

There was no one in the omnibus but
these three, and Dr. Browne clasped the
little gloved hand of Myra, and his face
glowed all over with happiness. Poor
Lucius March had nothing to say, though
he tried to apologise, and only made the
matter worse; and & few minutes after
the discovery he left the omnibus; and
Dy, Browne, still clasping the little hand
of Myra, said never a word, and they rode
silently on near to the maiden’s home.
When in the elegant and cheerful parlour,
Dr. Browne, in the fulness of his joy, held
the *‘brave little girl,” as he called her,
a moment in his strong arms, and thanked
Heaven for the iucident, so strange and so
traught with blessings, and Myra, for her
bravery it speaking, and having the mat-
ter so amicably sg:r.tled. . fi"

+

d him; but

of bﬁﬂdffg%;ﬁo&ah&f;;%gg isht b vwas! When he went there to commence his prac-

- ‘éb“giiiit, “pressed her hand, and kissed her |

brow, assurving her he would be careful.!
The thonghts of this sweet moment had'
cheered his heart.meuny e time, and he had
hoped that in spite of her riches and his!
poverty, he might one day call her his
own; but the dream wasovernow. Lucius
March would win her; he thought he was
sure of that, but away down in his heart
thore was—though he did not know it—s
vay of hope remaining,

He went to the party that night. He
wished to sea her once more while she was'

- i

fres. He seemnd moody and reserved, and |

tice, he took with him a loving little wife
to be all his own until death; and joy and
peace went withi them, and dwelt with
them all through their lives; and blue-eyed
Mgyrs, as & wife and .wmother, proved in all
her gentle ways that she knew at least
**what was good for herself.”

" The chief resource of the Empress Fu-
Zenie, it is stated, consisfs in her private
Jewels, which she contrived to send safely
to this country, in the custody of Prince
Achiile Murat, about the middle of Aug-
ust. Their value it estimated at above
5,000,000f,
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sions, and some churches, are in possession
of specimens of this kind of art. A Study
of a Female head, a Tiger killing a Deer.
the Temptation of Chiist, Cornelius send

icg for St. Peter. tho Savior bearing the
Cross, the Good S2maritan, the Head of a
Rabbit, Oliver Ciomweil—these are among
the subjects of such pictures known to have
been produced in this eccentric department
ot art. Connoimseurs of poker pictures
talk about Smiy of Skipton, Cranch of
Axminster,'l‘hm:gvson of Wilts, and Collis
of Ireland, as artists of reme note. About
the beginning of the present century. there
was an exhibitiyn of poker pictures in
London, comprising fifty-thres specimens
by & Mrs. Nels¢n, and thirteen by Miss
Nelson. The pidtures were, without any
high-flowa wordsy described ax having heen
““done on wood with hot pokers.” The
scorching is effected by any heated bar of
iron; but in the best specimens tools of
various shapes are used. to make some of
the seorched lines narrower and finer than
others ; the artist having, literally, many
irons in the fire at once. The actusl lines
of the device are first nenciled or drawn;
the scorching is to produce the shadows,
the lighter tints being the result of hold

ing the red-hot iron very close to the wood,
but not quite touching. If the panel bas
any strongly marked lines, fibers, knots,
eyes, curls, or bther diversities of grain,
the artist sometimes avails himself of these
to produce pictorial effect, scorching around
or near them, according to circumstances

In one instance a knot in the wood was
made to represent the eye in a portrait, by
a few judicious touches of the scorching-
iron ; while in another case curled lines or
grain-marks were made available to repre-
sent the furrows in an old man,s cheek.—
Scieniific American.

The latest invention for funerals is a
coffin which folds down so as to resemble a
sofa.

A freight steamer is to be put on the line
from St. Stephen, N. B., to Boston, touch-
ing at this port, next spring.

A new burglaralarm in Cincinnati rings
the bell, indicates the window attacked,
and lights the gas. The unly thing left to
do is to shoot the burglar.

Aziong the gtories from the diamond-

fields of South Africa, is one about a home-

; utah

Whieeler, th Gelebrated dizmond hunter
of Cope of Goolfitlope, has arrived in Lon-
don. He brings stones valued at 30,000
pounds and weighing 88 carats.

A young lady named Minnie Huntoon,
whilesingingat a church, in Jasper county,
ind., on Sunday last was suddenly struck
dumb, and has not since been able tv utter
2 word.

Wilson, the murderer, is writing his life.
He seys he ¢an write up some thirty or
forty of the burglariesin which he has been
mgaged, s0 88 to make very entertaining
reading. Here’s a chance for the Ledger
to secure & néw contributor !

more than hail n crop,””
** No. sir, we don’t expect but half a
crop—we plart on shares,’’

A gentleman whose probosciv had been
lost, was invited out to ten. “ My dear,”
<aid the good woman of the house to her
hittle daughter, * I want you to be very
varticular, and to make no remark ahout
Mr. Jenkinsg’ nose.” Gathered about tho
table. every thing was going well; the
child peeped about, Iooking rather puzzled, !
and at last startled the table: ** Ma, whyl

t

did you tell me to sny nothing about Mr.
Jenkins’ nose ? he hasn’t got any.”’

A b wa2 once watching some of his
echoollc...ws ax they pelted an uld gentle-
man's windows with snowhalls. The old
gentleman finally rushed out of the house,
determined, if possible, to inflict some
severe punishment on the cffenders, saying,
when he caught the hoy :  ** Now, you ras
cal, T'll stop you within an inch of yonr
life! Accordingly, he began to thrash
him, when the boy immediately eommenced
laughing, and continued until the old gen-
tleman desisted with the exclamation—
¢ What are you laughing at?"’ *¢ Well,”
said the boy, * 1'm laughing because you
are awfully sold ; [ ain’t the boy !’

The Good Old Days as Longed for by
Josh Billings.

How I dew long (once in a while) for
them guod old daze.

Them daze when there was more fun in
30 cents than there is now in seven dollars
and & half,

Them daze when a man married 145 lbs
of & woman, and Jess than 9 Ibs. (awl tald)
of anything else.

How [ dew long for them old daze when
edukashun konsisted in what a man did
well.

Them daze when deakins were as austere
as horse-reddish ; ministers preached to
men’s soles insted uv their pockets.

Them daze whep pollytyks was the ex-
ception and honesty the rule.

Them d-we when lap dorgs and wet
nusses wasn’t known, and when brown
bred and baked goose made a good dinner.

Them daze when a man who wan't bizzy
was watched ; and when wimmen spun only
that kind of yarn that was good for the
darning of stockings.

How { dew long for them good old dgfg

when now and then g gnlchaeherses >
e A o WY

woon, an't spilt if he was
named Jerrymier.

And yo who have tried the fether and
fuss of life, who have had thes codfish of
wealth stuck under your nose, cum beneath
this tree and long for an hour with us for
them good old daze when men were ashamed
tew be fools, and wiumen were afraid to
be flirts.

Rarpip TeLecrarrine.—1t is said thas Mr.,
Scuaamore has at the Post office a new tele.
graphie instrument by which he reckons

that he sends messages at the rate of 60
words per minufe. This instrument is to
be tried at the Houses of Parliament at the
opening of the session, in transmitting she

summary of the proceedings in both Rouses §*

to the provincial daily

YAPETrs .~ I -
Lxchange, papers.— Lnglish
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CONSTANTLY ON HAND:

TEAS, COFFEES, SUGARS, MOLASSES
DRIED FRUITS, CANNED GOODS, and all
other Good: found in a First-class Grocery.
Together with the choicest brands of WINES,
BRANDIES, WHISKIES, ALE and PORTER,
domettic and foreign, in wood and bottle,

CHOICE BRANDS OF CIGARS.

No. 56 King St., South Side, St. John. N.B.
ANTHONY CAIN.

SAINT JOHN

HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY,

46 King Street,
(Lstablished 1869),

Constantly on hand, & complete Stock of

BOMEOPATHIC MEDICINES,

Prepared from the Purest Materials.

TR prices, chiefly adapted for families

living at a distance from g Homeeo-
pathic physician,

EPPS and TAYLOR BROTHER’S

HOMOEOPATHIC CoCoa

Very choice articles
FPure Arnica Tincture.
Arso—A large assortwent of Druggists’
Faney G.oods, consisting of English, French
and Swiss Yoilet Articles, Combs, Hair
Brushes, Tooth Brushes, Nai] Brushes, &¢.
Perfumery. Pomades and 0ils; Violet Pow-
ders, Puaff Boses, and Children’s Brushes.
Orders promptly attended to.

HOM@EOPATHIC PHARMACY,
46 King Strect, St John, N, B
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