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ix- ■ B. FAIRBY’S 
Fall Importations. 85.

DURING THE PAST FEW DAYS AND NOW READY 
FOR INSPECTION.

Costume Cloths at 20c. and 25c. all shades,
French Marveilleux 40c. all shades,
Bla^c Cashmere from 35c, •
Colored do. 35c,
Black and Colored Cashmere Coupe, the newest,
Dress Goods now showing, very pretty and cheap,
Also an assortment of FANCY DRESS GOODS__________ _____ _____ __ _ from 10c. per yard,
Winceys from 5e. per yard to 16a and fpr value cannot be equalled.

and Colored Mantle Cloths in great variety.
Wool and Cashmere Hosiery for Ladies and Children, a very large assortment,
Wool Clouds, Squares, Breakfast Shawls and Jackets,
BLACK AND COLORED VELVETEENS, all the new shades,
White and Colored Scotch Yarns,
Black and Grey Fur Trimmings,
White, Grey and Scarlet Flannels, all prices, extra value,
Black and Scarlet Flannels (for infants’ wear,)
Striped Hessians,
Wool, Velvet and Beaver Shawls, all prices,
Crib Blankets from 60c., —
White Blankets, all prices, Grey Blankets do.,
Homespuns, Rock Maple Shirtings, Cotton Gingham do., Cotton Flannels, Colored do.,

BED COMFORTABLES,
Batting, Men’s Shirts-and Drawers, Outside Shirts.

GENT’S FURNISHINGS.
Mufflers, Braces.

"Al.i. WARES.—Pins, Knitting Pins, Hair Pins, Pearl Buttons, Star Braid, Cordon do., Tapes, Silk
and Twist, Tubular Braids, etc., etc. .

ks’s Cotton Warps,
White Cottons, Grey Cottons,
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BRIDGEWATER. ».S.

NOT IN VAIN.

“Your labor is not in vain in the lord." 
O patient hearts that silent wait 

Through weary, fruitless years,
For tardy recompense and late,—

A rainbow in the mist of tears,—
The blest, old promise shall remain,

In Him, ye labor “not in vain.”

O weary hands ! with toil borne down, 
And grasping only leaves,

With eager search in stubble brown, 
Where stand the golden sheaves. 

Whate’er ye lose, this guerdon gain,
■ “hot in iIn Him, ye labor ‘ i vain.”

-00-

MILLINERY DEPARTMENT.
Black Straw Hats and Bonnets, Black and Colored Felt do., Feathers, Flowers, Birds, Fancy Wings, 

Ponpons, Trimmed Hats and Bonnets always on hand, Ladies’ Dress Caps, &c., &c.
Hats and Bonnets trimmed to order. Satisfaction guaranteed.
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The above is a portion of my KÆW FsÊ&Ei ST®CK» and to which I 
solicit inspection. Goods cheerfully shown to every one. All new 

goods ! No moth-eaten goods ! ! Nor goods that have been 
in Stock from 10 to 20 years ! ! ! All clean and fresh, 

marked at a fair living profit, not at auction prices.
Examine the goods and then you will be 

satisfied that you are getting good 
value for your money when 

you purchase.

-

B. F AIRE Y, Newcastle.

-1 above means Gash Only, and GcUl Often.
mu». CASH STORE.

Newcastle, Sept 5,1885. | __________ _______________  -

A. Fark,i&ECIIWITH & THOMAS,
ISTER AND

0 laboring feet ! returning late,
Though rougher grows the way,

Climb upward, where through glory’s gate 
Soft shines the smile of day,

Its presage traced on hill and plain,
In Him, ye labor, “not in vain".

Ah, “not in vain" the secret prayers, 
The sacrifice complete ;

Before His face some angel bears 
The rising incense sweet,

And unseen choirs repeat the strain, 
In Him, ye labor, “hot in vain.”

THE LITTLE HEROINE.

ALSO CURES
Sciatica, Neuralgia, Headache, Earache, Tooth" 
ache, Cramps, Bruises, S] . - ..
Quinsy, Erysipelas, Col 
Hoarseness, Burns, Bronc 
the limbs, removing Dandruff and producing 
the growth of the Hair, and as a Hair Dresser 
is unequalled. ,

$600 REWARD.
offered for a better article, or the Proprietors of 
any remedy showing more Testimonials of 
genuine cures of the above diseases in the 
same length of time. There is nothing like it 
when taken internally for Cramps, Colic, Croup, I 
Colds, Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore Throat i 
It is perfectly harmless, and can be given ac- !
cording to directions without any injury what- ! -------
ever. : Morning again ! And the weary tired

Minard’s Liniment is fob sale by all invalid luted his head from the pillow 
Dbuogists aito Dealers. Price 26 Cents. > and looked pitifully over the dim room.

, “O ! that the night had been longer. To 
the wretched, sleep is dear. My poor 

, poor wife—thy darling babes—must they 
freeze and starve ! O God ! it is too 
much!” And with tears gushing from his 
eves, the pale man buried his head in 
the scanty coverings and groaned aloud.

It was no wonder that he was out of 
heart on that cold, dark December day. 
At best, he had a hard struggle to get food 
and clothes for his family, and for the 

It is the safest and best remedy ever introduc- past six months the struggle had been 
ed, and we hate yet to record the first case almost desperate, for his wife had been
whan if- nfnilorf Hrmrirt»ris can ann nn tosti- . , 1 . . . . . -, v

Suffer from that -distressing complaint

DYSPEFSI A.
when by using a few bottles of Estby’s Iron 
and Quororp Tonic

You can be Cured.
when it has failed. Hundreds can and do testi 
fv to its virtue. It acts directly on the Blood, 
(hiving away all impurities.

Be sure and get the genuine. Every bottle 
has our trade mark and signature on the wrap-, 
per. Your Druggist keeps it

PRICE 50 CENTS.
PREPARED ONLY BY

E. Mi E8TEY,
Pharmacist, - Moncton, N. B.
For sale in Newcastle only by Geo. C. Allen 

and E. Lee Street 
Newcastle, Aug. 28,1886.
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CANADA HOUSE.
UHAI’IIAM,.

OFFIC

AT -LAW,
i.JKl* PVBt.lC, SC.

E® -
THE STORE OF 

i M PARK, ESQ. 
STREET, - - NEWCASTLE.

, Oct 24,1883. L

Collection Office

Attorney at Law,
ilieitor le llaekrnptcy, Convey

ancer, Notary Public, etc.

Esttie A Fire Insurance 
Agent.

1 CLAIMS collected in all parts of tne

^-NEWCASTLE, N.B.
„■ wi.-Li./- VU -----------i----- :--------- -----

I. L. POOUli, I. D,
i -

and SBRtiKOS,
3TLE, 3ST- B. 

6 in Power’s Bnilding, Public Square ;

? HOURS from 9 to IS a.m., 1
to 6 p. to., 1 to 10 p. m.

Residence at Mr. S. Y. Mitchell’s.
Feb1886.

L. J. TWEEDIE, 
ATTORNEY A BARRISTER 

AT LAW.
JTOTA.R Y PUBLIC, 

\ .CONVEYANCER, &c„

I CtmUfus, - - - - If.- B.

..........New Brunswick
_____  .

Bamitrn & Solicitors,
JtMetlJT BTBEET,

MONCTON - - N. B.
R. Beckwith. G. T. Thomas.

April 20, ’85.

WE. lOHNSTON, - • Proprietor.
OoNBiDkRABL* outlay has been made on this 
Douse to make it a Int class Hotel, and tra
ie! 1er- will find it a desirable temporary re- 
•bien,» both He regards location and comfort, 
tt i« situated Within two mlnntee walk ol 
steamboat landing. The proprietor returns 
Ibanks to the public for the encouragement 
given him hi the past, and Will endeavor by 
orriesy and attention to merit the same in 

the future.
r3r Good Stabling on the Promisee.

■ in -j. Ma*,l3th- 1871». HIT

SAMPLE’S DOMINION

Horse Liniment !
8Sa,le S^HÎM^erreSS:"- Bw*r

THE BEST EXTERNAL REMEDY before 
the pubüc for Lameness, Spavins, Sweeny, 
Sprains, SwoUen and Stiff Joints, Scratches, 
Cracked and Greasy Heels, Harness Galls, 
Cuts, Sores of long standing, Fistula, Poll Evil, 
Warts, Swelling and Bruises of all kinds.

Also, will eradicate Lumps on the Head and 
Neck ofCattle ; will cure Cuts and Burns upon 
the Human Body ; also, Frost Bites, Cnil- 
biains and Salt Rheum.

Sold by all Druggists.

twsftUiklifletCi.. ffMmk Ageits Ur Rtlilii
Wholesale by E. Lee Street, Newcastle,

, 1885.Feb. iy-

OFFICE—Old Bank

St .■

Montreal-

T
‘ARROW AND BROAD,
l-made by the subscriber at short notice.

Edge Tool Mnkcr. 
Newcastle, Aug. 17,1885.

JOHNWcAUSTER,
iprriater â Attorney »l-Lsw,

NOTA H Y PUBLIC.

Conveyancer, Ac.,
CaMhelltow, N.B.

,187 .

Barrister i Atiwwy-at-law,
NOTARY PUBLIC, 

CAJMPBEILTON, N. B.
OFFICE:— MURRAYS BUILD IMG, 

WATER STREET 
May 1, l1*». 

J- D. PHINNEY.
Barrister 4 Attorney at Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, *e..

Office—Court House square.
May 6, 1884

DR- MCDONALD,
PH I SI CI A N kid SUB6B0N,

OFFICE ANDK.I8IDKNCE 

Corner Duke and St. John Street. 

Onpoiite Canada House,
CHATHAM . - N. B-

Chatham J une 8.1881

DR. T. W. POM ROY,
293TUYYB8ANT ST.,

MEW YORK CITY, U. B.

Person, wtehicg to consult the Dr., and 
unable to call on him personally, can do so 
by letter.

Ang 24, 3»-lypd.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

GEO. McSWEENY, GEO. D. FUCHS,
„ PagfRiaroB. Masaosr.

Clifton House,
4 Princes, ana 143 Germain Streets,

*Tr »• x

A, N, PETEBS, PROPRIETOR,
Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at

tention and moderate charges. Telephone com
munication with all parts of the city.

April 20, *86,

Sines cm wuffiooijj
58 KINO ST.,St. JOHN, K. B. f

SPECIAL SALËÔFCURTAINS.
A most complete stock now open.

Turcoman Curtains ; Non. Curtains ; 
Noil and Tap. Curtains ; Tapestry Curtains; 
Madras Curtains ; Cyprus Curtains ; Ecru 
and White Lace Curtains,

With a full stock of POLES, in brass, walnut, 
ebony, and ebony and gold.

A 0. SKINNER.
May 18, 1886

DR. tf. F BRUCE,
Ophthalmic and Aural Surgeon to

IT. JM\ MUtAL PUBLIC MSPIfAL.
PRACT1C* LIMITED TO

RYE, EAR, THROAT AND NOSE,
Office : *0 Oehurg St., St. John, V. 8.

Dec. 17, lyr.

EiWJOES.
1 am paying the highest prices in cash for 

the following Raw Furs—Otter. Bearer, 
! BcaJ Mink, Martin, Lynx, Foe. R t.

JAMES BROWN. 
Newcastle, Dec 11,1888.

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral

He other complainte are so insidious in theto 
attack as thoee affecting the throat and leap» 
none so trifled with by the majority of enfler, 
fee. The ordinary cough or cold, resulting 
perhaps from a trifling or unconscious ear 
posure, is often hut the beginning of a ftfef 
sickness. A Yes’s Chemy Pectoral has 
well proven its efficacy ha a forty years* flghf 
Wtth throat and lung diseases, and Éh—lfl Ml 
taken in all caaes without delay.

V A Terrible Cough Cured. ^
Pin 18571 took a severe cokl, whieh I 

my lungs. 1 had a terrible cough.and 
Bght after night without sleep. The 
gave me up. I tried Aykr’b Cherry 
tobal, which relieved my lungs, ‘
sleep, and afforded me the rest 1___
far the recovery of my strength. By 
continued use of the Pectoral a pex 

cure was effected. I am now 62 ycaq 
hale and hearty, and am satisfied you
----- Pectoral saved me.

Horace Faikbrothxb.” 
Vt., July 15,1883.

pent curi

Croup. —▲ Mother's Tribute, 
M While in the country last winter my 

L— » years old, was taken ill with
‘ is if he would die from 

i of the family suggested the

— Tt mue m u

lattOB. One ol

tor i 
saved my d 
ear gradin

Wo. R A E,
BLACK8TOCK BUILDING, 

Water Street, - Chatham N. B*

Keeps on bssil -u sssortnient of Cemkteby 
Work, in straight

Crave Stones, Tablets, etc.
Prices from $12.00 upwanls. Also Railing 
Posts of different patterns. Samples of Red 
Granite from St, George, N. B.

We RAE.
Chatham, Jane 14, ’85.

T PBCTOtUS
MAS

OFFICES TO BENT!
Large and suitable o$c$s to rent over the 

Store now occupied by Geo. Stables.
For terns and particulars apply to.

E. HA

C* AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL a bottle.I 
which was always kept In the non 
was tried in small and frequent 
te onr delight In less than half an 1

is patient was breathing easily. The 4ow- 
said that the Cherry Pectoral had 

t darling’s life. Can you wonder at 
if llncerely yours, _r .

Mrs. Emma Qbdwnt.*'- 
MEWsst USth St., New York, May IS, MM.
FI have used AVER’S Cherry J 

M my family for several years, ai
hesitate to pronoune. It the meet i______
remedy for eoegha and colds we have seer 
Mad. a. j. Cravr.*-

Lake Crystal, Minn., March IS, IMS.
“I suffered for eight years from Brooehttls, 

end after trying many remedies with no tne* 
MSS. 1 was enrea by the use of AVER’S Cenm 
RT Pectoral. JossrR Waldrn,"

Byball», MIS»., April 5,1883.
“I cannot say enough In praise of AY1 

Oxrrry Pectora l, believing es I do I 
bat for lu use I should long since have i 
from lung troubles. E. Braodor.”

faleetine, Texas, April 23, 1882.
Mo ease of nn affection of the throat eg 

tangs salats which cannot be greatly relieve^ 
by the use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
and It will a l tray t cure when the disease It 
not already beyond the control of medicine. ’

PREPARED BY

unable to assist-him in the least, being 
tonfined to the bed with a slow, wasting 
disease. His little daughter, Marie, a 
pretty child of twelve, kept the room 
tidy and herself, and two little brothers 
like wax. By the aid of her mother’s 
whispered directions she also cooked the 
scanty meals, and even managed to do up 
the weekly ironing and washing.

“My little sunbeam.” the father fondly 
called her, while the mother would say 
in her sweet, low tones, “our angel.”

I One night the young housekeeper 
waited till it was pitch dark for her 
father to come home to his frugal supper, 
and then with fearful forebodings at her 
heart, undressed the little boys and put 
them to bed, and tied on her hood and 
cloak to go for him. A crowd met her 

, at the very threshold. With a wild cry 
•she rushed towards the inanimate form 
they carried upon a board. It was her 
father, brought home to them with a 
broken leg.

1 A week had passed since this misfor
tune. By .the sale of their lew pieces of 
furniture, the wolf had been kept from 
the door. But now, nothing remained 
save the coarse beds on which the dis
tressed ones slept. No coals for the 
little grate ; no tea for the feverish lips ; 
no crusts for the famished children. 
What should be done?

It was a question little Marie asked 
herself again and again, as she lay there 
watching the few pale sunbeams strag
gling through the windows. And she 
asked it oftener after she had arisen 
and dressed herself and brothers, and 
smoothed the two beds. Bread they 
must have that day. They were all faint 
even then, and the boys clamoring for 
their breakfast. Suddenly a bright 
thought, came to the little daughter. 
She remembered haring seen in some 
coffee houses, young girls no taller than 
she, waiting upon customers. Perhaps 
thev would try her. “ If they only would,” 
she murmured softly. “I am handy, 
quick and patient, and I would try so 
hard to oblige." I am pretty too, she 
might have added, had there been a spark 
of vanity in her heart, for she was a sweet 
child with a brow like a sunny snow
drift, and eyes like the spring violets 
that nestle in the woodlands, “I will 
try at least, and see what I can do 
and after watching a few momenta the 
weary sleep of her parents she whispered 
to the little boys that she was going out 
to get some bread for them and hurried 
away.

She did go to the baker’s but her piti
ful story failed to touch his hard heart, 
and there were tears on her cold cheeks 
as she turned away. Even if she secur
ed a place she could hope for no wages 
before Saturday, and there were four 
weary days between this and that. Bread 
would be too late if she waited till then. 
What should she do—“ beg?” She asked 
herself the quœtion with quivering lip. 
Ne»er before had their poverty driven 
them to that strait, and it was hard even 
now, with the picture of her wretched 
home fresh in her mind to plead for 
charity. But she did it. Again and 
again she said to the passer by, “ please 
sir, please, ma’am, give me a penny to buy 
bread for mv sick parents.” But the 
gentlemen had the overcoats buttoned to 
their chins, and the ladies were enveloped 
in furs, and it was too much trouble to find 
their pocket-books or purses just to supply 
a beggar’s wants.

1 “do to the soup-house,” said one at 
last; more churlish than the rest. “The 
city provides for such as you.”

It was a new idea to her, and as fast 
as feet could carry her she went, and 
entering in breathless haste, told her 
story to the attendant matron.

“ plenty, and I’ll have some, too. They 
shall not starve. Men and women for
sake me ; God doesn’t hear any longer ; 
there is nothing left for me to do out 
steal.”

Her face paled as she spoke it, and for 
a few moments there was a wild wrestle 
in her heart Then she went on quietly, 
pausing an instant before each Wkeris 
window, and looking anxiously within. 
By and by, she found one that seemed 
empty. A whole pile of steaming loaves 
lay upon the counter. She rushed in and 
seizing one, and hiding it under her cloak, 
fled madly up the street Bat the baker 
had seen her from the little sitting-room 
door, and was after her crying lustily, 
“ stop thief, stop thief!” A crowd follow
ed her, and the poor child was soon run 
down.

“ A clear case,” said the police officeq 
who took her in charge—“ property found 
on her. She must go to the court room.” 

In vain she pleaded with them and told 
“Th<

; go now,” as she opened the 
I will come again soon and

story. " “ They must do their duty ;
1rs*" * "

dying

her IMBM 
she might have begged ; she might have 
gone to the soup kitchen ; there was no 
excuse for stealing at any rate.”

No excuse, ana her mother v 
for food !

An important trial was just closing, 
and all the avenues to the court house 
were thronged.

“They’ll be through soon,” said the 
officer to the baker ; we’ll wait here for 
a few moments. No danger of her get
ting away while my grip is on her,” and 
he tightened his hold on her shrinking 
arm, till the flesh quivered with pain.

“Take me home first,” she said sadly; 
“they will worry about me so. My poor 
mother will die if she thinks I’m lost”

“They’ll soon find ont where you are,” 
said he gruffly. “Bad news is like light
ning, it travels fast.”

“O, dear ! O, dear ! What will become 
of them ?” and she sobbed aloud.

A little girl about her own hge was 
passing by, a rich man’s child ; you would 
know it by the embroidered dress and 
cloak, the rich velvet hood, and the costly 
fur tippit and muff. But there was no 
false pride hidden under the ex
pensive raiment ; a «warm heart 
was beating there, and its sympathies 
went out largely toward the poor little 
prisoner. For a moment she passed as if 
irresolute upon her plan of action ; then 
lying her mittened hand gently on the 
officer’s fingers, she said politely.

“May I speak with her?”
“O, yes; she’s not committed yet.”
Putting her soft, rosy cheek close to 

the purple-cold one, she whispered very 
earnestly. Marie told her touching 
story, and begged she would, by the love 
she bore her own mother, find out their 
huinbleViome and comfort the distressed 
ones.

“I will, I will,” the stranger replied 
earnestly; “and don’t you cry any more; 
my father knows the judge, and he’ll get 
you away to-morrow. Good-bye—keep 
up a good heart,” and off she ran.

She knew her mother to be one of the 
most charitable of women, and hastened 
home to tell her the story of Marie ; but 
unfortunately, she had just gone to ride, 
and would not be back till near dinner 
time. ^

“What can I do ?”>hecried and wrung 
her hands. “They want coal, and bread, 
and tea, and so many things, and I have 
only ten cents in my pocket” She sat 
down on the marble steps and pondered. 
All at once her eyes brightened, and a 
beautiful color flushed her face.

“I’ll do it,” she said resolutely ; 
ma will forgive me, when she knows all. 
Without fire, without food, nearly naked, 
quite starved—O, she will be glad I 
thought sc far,” and she bounded down 
the street and rushed round the corner.

Pushing opStr the plate-glass door of 
the most fashionable hair-dresser in the 
city, she went quietly up to an attendant, 
and asked to see Monsieur B. He usher
ed her into the inner room, saving he 
would call him. Her heart fluttered 
while she.waited, but her resolution did 
not fail her.

“Ah ! c’est mo belle Thereseand Mon
sieur B. took her hand kindly. Good 
morning, dear. Come to have your ring
lets dressed for the ball to-night—no,” as 
she shook her head, e> jtourquor—you go 
certainly ; you are one of Monsieur’s brat 
pupils. What is it then, ma petite Y

For a moment her lips quivered ; then 
she spoke up quickly. “You said once, 
sir, you would give me an eagle for my 
curls. Will you do it now—to-day—this 
minute?”

The hair-dresser was astounded. What 
could the child mean? To cut off those 
curls, long, silken and gold coloreJ, the 
pale gold of a stray sunbeam—It would 
be sacrilege almost for a mother to have 
done it; to sell them was surely a crime.

“ Dora she, votre mere—does she know 
you have come here?”

“ No sir ; but she will not blame me 
when I tell her bow it was. Oh, no, she 
is too good.”

“And how is it, mo belle—make a friend 
of me, and tell me how it conies yon ask 
me to buy your hair?” and he stroked the 
glossy curls as tenderly as a father might

She hesitated, and then opened her 
heart to him. There was a mist on his 
eye when she finished her plaintive story. 
He walked the floor a moment as if irreso
lute, then stopping before her, he took 
out his pocket-book and handed her two 
half eagles. She put them in her purse, 
and quietly took off her hood.

“Not now, ma petite mere ange,” he said, 
huskily ; “not now, I am busy ; to-mor
row will do as well ; or stay, I will come 
in this evening. Till then Jo not mention 
it to any one. Go on out on your mission 
ma soeur du charité,” and he led her to the

“I must
door, “but ■■ 
make you comfortable," and she hurried si 
to the nearest grocer and bought a basket 
full of provisions and engaged him to 
send in some kindlings and coal.

The little boys helped her build a fire 
in the cold stove, and when it blazed 
merrily, she put over the kettle and soon 
had a refreshing enp of tea for each in
valid, and a platter of smoking potatoes 
for the children.

“Where is Marie, do you know, little 
angel?” asked the sick mother, as she gave 
back the cup.

“0, yes, I know, she answered cheer
fully.

“Didn’t I say she would be home early 
to-moarrow? Don’t worry. Better days 
are coming. I’ll bring her in the morn
ing. Good-by.”

It was as though a fairy had come and 
vanished, a kind-hearted fairy, too, for 
besides the supply of coal and food, a half 

e lay in the sick father’s hand, 
lurmuring to himself all the tender 

adjectives in the French language, the 
good hair-dresser immediately hastened 
to the court room. The judge was a 
friend of his too, and he hoped to save 
the child from prison. She nad not yet 
been brought in, the court having ad
journed for half an hour, He asked for

aoor.
How quick her little feet flew over the 

pavements. She could hardly speak 
jry to the attendant matron. w^e” 8^e reached a baker’s shop.
“1 will report the case to the commit- “Two loaves, sir, large ones too, she 

tee,” and the woman quietly, making a ! 8^sPe°i an“ threw down one ol the gold

a private interview with the judge, and 
as soon as it was granted, he told him all, 
Marie’s distress,1 and the generous kind- 
uees of the little Therese.

“Poor child, good child,” said his list
ener, wiping his glasses. She must go 
to prison, I suppose, but it shall be a 
chamber in my own house. Go into 
court and tell the sane story over. It 
will be bettet than a lawyer’s plea.”

He did so, and there was not a dry eye 
•in the audience when he ceased. Even 
the baker hung his head and seemed to 
muse. Before the breathless silence had 
been broken, he looked up, and said to 
the judge, “I withdraw my complaint ; 
let her go with me and take all she 
wants.”

The spacious room rang with applause, 
and the enthusiasm wa# at its height, 
when a thoughtful ol 1 man went about 
the crowd with his hat. People’s fingers 
found their pocket-books as by intuition, 
and when he poured the collection ihto 
Marie’s apron, she screamed with joy.— 
No more cold, no more hunger, no more 
nakedness that winter ; they were rich.

The baker took her home himself and 
told her at the door not to worry about 
bread till spring, for his waggon would 
leave them all they needed, every morn 
ing. How lightly she bounded up the 
staircase. It was like a bird’s footfall 
singing-bird’s in time of flowérs.

“ Have you come, Marie ?” Two voices 
spoke at (in ce. |'J 

“Yes mother, yes father ; and we are 
rich, see !” And she emptied her apron 
on the bed. How merrily the silver and 
gold coins jingled. It was like the echo 
of a harvest song, the distant echo brought 
back by summer breezes.

“Bless you mv little sun-beam ; bless 
you, my angel child !” And Wvo hands 
were laid upon her held, and tears and 
smiles strangely mixed together.
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“ What does it mean, Therese?” And 
the mother looked wonderfully at her 
beautiful little daughter, as she came in
to the parlor, in obedience to a message 
brought by a servant “ Monsieur B. 
says you promised to see him to-night” 

“I did, mamma. Did you bring your 
scissors, sir?” and she carried a foot-stool 
to the sofa upon which he sat, and quiet
ly nestled at his feet

“Yes, rao belle, see !” and he took from 
his pocket a shining pair.

“Therese! What means this?” The 
mother spoke sternly.

“ I have sold my hair to him, mamma, 
and he has come to cut it off.”

“Sold your hair—cut it off—were you 
crazy—are you in earnest?" And she 
gathered her to her side and laid her hand 
protectingly over the precious curls.

“ Tell her how it was sir. She won’t 
be angry then. Please sir, toll her.”

He did sa Closer and closer to her 
heait was the child drawn by the tearful 
mother, as the narrator proceeded with 
his touching story. And when he finish
ed, she covered her face with kisses, and 
said, with a broken voice “of Siich is the 
kingdom of heaven.”

A single ringlet was severed from the 
beautiful head that night ; one long, soft 
golden curl, which the hair dresser car
ried home as reverently as though it had 
been down from an angel’s wing. On 
the morrow he had it woten into a neart’i 
ease, and the sunny, shining human 
flower was ever afterwards worn next his 
heart, a talisman against besetting sins.

THE INTERNATIONAL YACHT 
RACE.

memorandum of the name and sum 
of the street. “ Come in to-morrow 
morning and I will do what 1 can for 
you.” - -

To-morrow the wouldn’t be able to 
walk so far by that time and what ! 
would become of the rest? With a heavy i 
heart she went home, having no courage 1 
to present herself as a waiter to any of J 
the coffee houses as she passed on her 
way.

j “Did you get some?” cried the boys, 
and gathered around her, pulling off her 
cloak to see if it were nidden in her 
apron or under her arms.

I “ Did you get some?” said two weak 
voices from the bed in the comer, and 
the coverlit was thrown off and two pair 
of thin, white hands put forth.

I “No, no,” she answered plaintively ;
i “ but I will try again, keep up good hope.
There will be plenty ont of the oven now,

plenty,” she said to herself, as she never knew

pieces,
The man stared at her curiously. The 

color rose to her brow, hut she said noth
ing, and hurried away with her want 
fragrant bundle.

“Is it you, Marie? What kept you so 
long, daughter? Quick, break me a 
crumb, I am faint.”

Like an angel the )jttie stranger looked 
to them as she glided in, her cheeks like 
apple blossoms, and her hair falling over 
her shoulders like ripples of sunshine.

“Marie cannot come home yet,” she 
said, in a voice that was sweet as a robin’s 
in May time. “But sfce will return to
morrow ; perhaps this evening. She has 
sent me with the bread. See the two 
nice loaves I’ve brought you,” and she 
tore them in fragments. Tears cours
ed down her face when she saw how 
eagerly they clutched them. Slie had 
never dreameij of jxiverty like this; 
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Sandy Hook, Sept. 8.—As the boats 
were getting ready to cross the line at 
11.48 o’clock this morning the “Puritan” 
struck the “Geuesta,” carrying away the 
latter’s bowsprit. When the boats be
came disengaged it was discovered that 
the mainsail of the “Puritan” was badly 
torn. This accident caused the postpone
ment of the race for several "days. There 
was great excitement on board .the 
“Genrata.” Much disappointment was 
felt aboard the hundreds of vessels around 
the starting over the mishap. There was 
every prospect of a splendid race. The 
race was declared “off” for that day. All 
agree that the Puritan was entirely at 
fault for the collision with the Genrata. 
The judges took that view. The commit
tee luled the Puritan out, and told Sir 
Richard Sutton he might sail over the 
course if he wished. Tpç latter prompt
ly declined to accept the offer. No one 
was injured. Both boats were towed to 
Staten lajand, and will probably race on 
Friday.

The race between the Genrata and 
Puritan has been described as a contest 
between a thoroughly English model and 
a genuine Yankee sloop. Forest and 
Stream, which has always been conspicu
ous for its advocacy of the superiority of 
the cutter over the usual American 
yacht, takes exception, to this statement. 
The rig of the Puritan, it says, is purely 
cutter, except tliat the mainsail is laced 
to the boom and the bowsprit is fixed.— 
She represents “not American sloope, nor 
American ideas, nor is she in any way an 
embodiment of the principles” so long 
contended for in the United States.— 
“What she does embody is Yankee 

ition apd enterprise, and a disposi
tion to seize upon every new idea,” and 
weigh, test, and, if possible, improve up
on it. If the Puritan wins it is a victory, 
not for “great beam and shoal draft, for |
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