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EVELYN HOPE.

Beautifal Evelyn Hope is dead !
Sit and watch by her side one hour,
That is her bookshelf, this her bed,
She plucked that plece of geranium flower,
Beginning to die, too, in the glass,
Little has yet been changed, I think,
The shutters are shut, no light may pass,
Save ;wo long rays through the hinge’s
chink,

Sixteen years old when she died !
Perhaps she had scarcely heard my name,—
It was not her time to love; beside,
Her life had many a hope and aim,
Dautieas enough and litile cares,
d Bow was quiet, now aatir,—

And the sweet white brow is all of her,

Is it too late then, Evelyn Hope ?
hat. your soul was pure and true,
The good ¢ tars met in your horoscope,
Made you of spirit, fire, and dew,—
And just because I was thrice as old,
Anqd our paths in the world diverged so
wide,
Each was naught to each, must I be to]d ?
We were fellow mortals, naught beside ?

No, indeed ! for God above
Is grest to grant as mighty to make,
And creates the love to reward the love,—
I claim you still, for my owa love’s seke !
Dalayed it may be for more lives yet,
Tl;rongh worlds I shall traverse, not a
oW, —
Much is to learn and much to forget
Ere the time be come for taking you,

Bat the time will come,~ at last it will,
When, Evelyn Hope, what meant, I shall

8ay,
In the lower earth, in the years long still,
That body and soul go pure and gay ?
Why yeur hair wss amber, I shall divine,
And your mouth of your own geranium’s

red,—
And what you would do with me in fine,
In the new lifs come in the old one’s stead,

I have lived, I shall say, 80 much since then,
Given up myself so many times,

Gained me the gains of various men,
Ransacked the ages, spoiled the climes;

Yet one thing, one, in my soul’s scope,—
Either I miseed or itseif missed me—

And I want and find you, Evelyn Hope ! .
What is the issue ? let us see !

Iloved you Evelyn, all the while;
My heart seemed full as it could hold,—
There was place and to spare for the frank
young smile
And the red
young gold,
So hush, I will give you this leaf to keep,—
Sed, I shut it inside the sweet cold hand,
There, that is our secret ! go to sleep;
Yon will wake, and remember, and under.
stand, RoBerT BROWNING,

LILIAN.

They had been engaged a month, The
villsge had buzzed audibly over the news
that Jack Murray had come home from
Arizona to marry hiz old playmate, Janette
Prayn, and had furthermore bought an in-
terest In Grayton Mills, and gone into busi-
nees with all his energy, The wedding was
arranged for October, and meanwhile—

Yes. He was bound to Janette, There
was no forgetting nor ignoring of the fact—
but Lillan? Her heart tugged at its chaln

each time she spoke to him or locked his
way. The silken bond bad become a fetter,
Janette was the Janette he had always
known—a womanly presence, graclons and
gentle; but he had come home to find Lilian
a beautifal surprise. Bright, audacious,
wilful, almost reckless, :she darted about
from gayety to gayety like a humming.bird
among roses, .

‘Can’t you see, Janette, that it Is wrong
for you to allow Lilian to ge on in this way?
A girl of sixteen should not be permitted
such entire freedom. You ought to curb
her & little, You stand inthe place of a
mother,’

. ‘Jack dear! As if I possibly could curb
er!’ . .
‘Well, her father—some one ought to,’

‘But she deesn’t do anything wrong, She
likes to be gay—that is natural; and these
young people about are boys and girls that
have grown up with - her—nelghbors and
classmates,’

Janette was smillng tenderly, bat she
could mot smile away the gloom from her
lover’s face,

‘I have scarcely patience with you, Ja.
nette, he sald, almost angrily. ‘Do you sup-

ose she will ever fill your place to your
ather and the children? It was very uns
fortunate for her that she was left without a
mother,’

Tears filled Janette’s eyes, She bit her
lp hard in the effort to restrain them, Why
was Jack always s0 severe In his censure on
Lilian, and through Lilian on her? Why
did he alone seem to regard with Intolerance
this bright young creature whom all the
world loved?

This sad questioning had been growlng
dally in Janette’s meek, loving heart, Sud-
denly Jack flung himself down beside her
and kissed her check,

‘Don’t be sad, dear. I only mesnt that
she—that Lilian seems to be independent of
us all, and forso young a girl . . , ,
bt of course, it is not your fault, Janette—
and shall I—shall I reason with her? Do
yoa think i§ wonld do any good?’

‘Not the least bit In the world dear; but
you might try.’

Jack did try the very next morning, Ja-
nette took the children and went down to
the village, to give him an opportunity to
deliver his lecture in good form, He found
Lillan dawdling over a late breakfast, un-
tdy as ueual, but as nsual exquisitely clean,
Her wrapper had a torn sleeve that showed
the Ivory of ome rounded arm—her halr was
tumbling from its silky braids, She looked
iike a fresh-crushed rose,

Jack had dressed himself with unnsual
care; but then, he was goldg up to the olty
on busine:s presently,

‘Well, Liliany’

‘How mice you look! she sald, with a
smile, bright and indifferent. ‘I am &so
tired, 'We did not get home till three this
morning, I waltzed my feet right through
my lllpperl.’

‘We?

young mouth and the hair’s

George Archer and Harry Chase came
home with me, I'm sorry I'm so tired.
We arranged to go up to Esgle Rook this
afterncon. I don’t see how I can.’

‘I don’t see how you can,’ He had walk-
ed away to the window, but now came back
and seated himself near her, at the breakfast
fable, You are a guzzlo to me, Lilian,”

‘A puzzle am I, Wil you have some
coffee? It it very warm, Why am I
apugzle, Jaok?

‘Well, not a puzzle, elther; only it seems
strange you are so different from Janette,’

‘Should you wish me to be more like her?’
she asked, with a ocurlous half-smile, bal-
ancing a spoon carefully on the edge of her
empty cup, -

‘In one respect, yes, Janette would mot
spend her time running about with a crowd
of Insigoificant young men, for example.’

‘Bat I am a very Insignificant person,’
she retorted, calmly,

*You will let yourself become insignificant,’
be sald, gravely, ‘Yon are wasting your
thought and time on people who are in no
way worthy—’

Lillan’s spoon fell with a clatter Into her

gpjﬁ‘§he rose and crossed the room quickly,
.

now you are angry,’ Jacksald, leaning
back and looking after her. ‘You are of.
fended,”

‘Not a blt offended, I only thought I
could listen to you‘lecture with rome com.
fort. Thls ie Harry Chase’s glove,’ She
had begun to mend the torn finger. ‘Is he
one of the inslgaificant people? Surely,’ she
looked at him archly, ‘you can’t eay that of
a milllonaire’s son?

‘I should not say it In any case if I thought
he was really dear to you.’

‘Harry? Ohno. He’s a good boy—he's
devoted to me; but I should never think of
marrying him,’

Jack wase looking stralght across the table,
trylog to keep back the angry flash that he
felt rising to his cheek. ‘I see you have no
use for my advice. You resent my inter-
ference.’ &

‘I don’t resent anything, Come here and
alt by me, I am willing to hear all you
may have to say about my friends. ~ Of
course you won’t be just to them, that’s not
to be expected.’

‘Not to be expected? I should very
much like to know why I have any motive
to be unjast to your friends!’

‘Ob, well,” she sald, resignedly, ‘the
trouble 1s Jack, you're ‘in love with me
yourself,’ g

With a startled alr he looked at her an
instant, Then a smile broke slowly over
her face,

‘Well, tha' is a singular assertion,’ he re-
marked, after a rather long silence,

‘Yes; but the most singular thing about it
is, that it’s true,’ she reterted, with a per-
fectly unmoved alr, - ‘That’s where the sin-
gularity comea In,’

He bit his lip, regarding her with a rort
of puzzled yet tolerant look, Suddenly his
whole expression changed.

‘Lillan,’ he eald, abruptly crossing to
where she sat, ‘I wish to God y were
more of & woman or—more of a child, I
can’t understand you, Do yon try to be-
wilder me—to make yourself a mystery?'

‘I don’t try to make myself anything,’
she retorted, raising her free, calm glance to
his troubled face. ‘I don’t see why yon can’t
understand me, I understand you. I have
only been afrald that Janette would under-
sfand you, too,’

‘But If this that you say Is true—if I
have been =0 unfortunate as to give my
heart one way and my word another—surely
you might have some thought for me, some
consideration! Why do you delight to
make me suffer?

‘Why? Because you ought to suffer,
Jack, Because, if I met you half way, you
would throw Janette aside without a qualm
of contcience—Janette who is worth a dozen
such women as I am. I may be frivolous
and trifling Jack; but I have my own ideas
of honor, too.’

‘You are a miserable flirt!" he said, slowly
and bitterly,

‘That’s not true, Jack!' but her young
face wore a strange, hard smile,

‘Talk of honor—you talk of honor? You
have nelither heart nor consclence—’

‘Jack)’

Her volce stopped him half-way in the
sentence, A burning flush had spread over
her face, and the next instant she burst into
a wild passion of tears, and rushed ont of
the room sobbing like & hurt-child, That
waa the end of Jack’s reasoning with Lilian,
When they met at dioner she was her
br!ﬁht, pleasant self again, smiling and
talking gayly, but®Jack felt that the dis.
tance between them had widened to a deep,
impassable gulf, that neither word nor emile
conld cross,

Lillan’s terrible frankness had defined his
posltion and placed it openly before his eyes,
And it had also shown bim an undreamed of
force and courage in her character, With
the restless passion her mere beauty had in-
spired, there began to mingle a higher form
of admiration, and for the first time the
thonght of breaklsg his eogsgement to Ja.
nette took form in his mind. This, too,
might be done with Rer full coneent, if he
oould make up his mind to throw himself
entirely on her generosity and tenderness.
She had been so good te him always—a
friend, a sister, since he conld remember,
almost. Would she be less good to him
now, if he. came to demand from her the
williog sacrifice of her dearest joys and
bopes? He knew she loved—had loved him
always, and man'’s loglo, by degrees made it
clear in his mind that this love should flow
to the making of his happiness, asd to the
total renunciation, if need be, of her own,
Why else were women made compassionate
;l angels and herolc as martyrs, Kind,

appy Janette, little dreaming that she ex-.
pected to pose in elther or both of these
difficult positions, wondered at Jack’s
strange, restless manner, and went on
smiling securely above her lace ruffles and
embrolderies and her happy dreame,

Ii s not to be wondered at that Jack put
off from day to day Janette’s disillusion.
ment, But a time came, after one of Lillan’s
rare evenings at home, when she had been
more lovely, more graclous, more tender,
subdued, thoughtfal and loving than he had
ever known her, that Jack made up his
mind, with masculice vigor, to a final and
determined effort for his freedom before
another sun should set, He had eeen of
late an unmistakable: eadness in Lilian’s
eyes, a wistfal anxiety that not all her
pretty emiles could cover; and on this es-
peclal evening her hand had lingered long in

‘his, and her glance had met his own with

Tesponsive kindness, He left her, thrilled
and restless, his heart beating wildly at the
thought that tomorrow would bring him at
least the right to throw himself at her feet,

Bat tomorrow brought him something
widely different, By breakfast-time the
whole household was in wild consternation;
Lilian had dlesppeared, Her pretty white
bed was unruffied; but on its pillow lay this
little note, addressed to Sanette:

‘Din’é be troubled or unhappy. I have
gone away, of my own free g will, to be
married, papa—tell every ome fo for-
give me, and love me until I come sgain. I
will surely return In our wedding,

f
dear, deas, precious, l!né..' .fmm Xou

will not miss me muck. ¥ou have your kind
good Jack to comfort you. . . . . An
papa will not miss me for he has you. Bat
you must all love me, and know that, where-
ever I am, I must always be your own :me,
loving Liviax.

Aud this was fhe end of Jack’s feverish
dreaming, of his plans and hopes and strong
resolves! His high-built castles lay in ruins
round him; but no one knew, thank God!
of the wreck and havoc in his life! Ja.
nette hung sobbing on his shoulder, He
shuddered as he kissed her, thinking how
closely she had passed to keener and more
lastiog sorrow. He could not comfort her,
he was too deeply hurt himself, :

As the days ‘went on the fact of Lillan’s

- flight ‘was followed by “the discovery  of

snother fact—that George Archer “and
Harry Chase were both missing, This es.
tablished at once the persomality of the
bridegroons, ‘Archer had always been a fa.
vored admirer of Lillan’s, and as Harry,
though an admirer also, was Archer’s bosom
friend, the sequence of course, seemed very
plaln. Harry who was exceedingly wealthy,
and the soul of generosity besides, must
have placed money at the disposal of the
young couple, for Archer was not known to
have any visible means of support, :

But what a yash step it was for Lillan—
g0 young, tdo—to leave her comfortable
home and go off with one who might be a
worthless adventurer for anything that was
knewn of him in Grayton.’

Axd so the tongues wagged, until Lilian
came back and stopped them,

It was the day before the one appointed
for her slater’s wedding, Yet they had re-
celved no word from her, beyond her little
farewell note, until they heard her voice in
the porch, It was nearly twilight, Tea
was just over. The children were dawdling
at the table, Janette was talking to her
father near his desk, Jack was smoking,
and the roses from the porch were trailing
over and nodding their pretty red faces
through the window, "

No one heard the gate click,{nor the foot-
steps, but they all-heard Lilian’s first word:
‘Home! home!’ she called ont, ia a gay volce,
that broke into a sob,

Wicked, heartless girl!
daughter! The tempest that met her was a
storm of kisses—and embraces—of sobs and
laughter.  But what .was Harry Chase
doing, holding his hat apologetically, In the
background, with his naual little mild air of
wonder? He was doingnothing, quite con.
tentedly, until Lilian drew him forward
with both her pretty hands, and said: ‘My
husband,, when he proceeded to kiss, shake
hands and even embrace his new relatives
with prompt enthusiasm,

‘Harry Chagel’ cried Janette, in utter
amszsment, ‘You don’t really mean that
you've marrled Harry Chase? Is it a joke,
Lillac?

/I think it an excellent joke for me,’ sald
Harry, radiant. 3

‘Ot ocourse I've marrled Harry. Yéa
dldn’t suppose I'd marry anyj one else?’
Lilian asked, reproachfully,

‘Certainly not,’ sald Janette, still bewil-
dered. ‘Bat you were always playing off
little pranks on Harry, You know you
were,’

‘She has played the fizal one,’ sald Harry,
with an air of fond ownership; there are no
more pranks to be laid at Mrs, Chase’s door,’

‘Mrs, Chase! Mrs. Cbase! The children
seized on the name instantly and began a
wild dance of delight around its owner, It
was altogether such a wonde:fal idea that
Lilian should be Mrs, Anything,

Jack bad kissed her heartily with the
rest; he bad shaken handsand congratulated
Harry, and then stood apart, looking on
like one in & dream, He noticed the large
beautiiul diamonds that glittered from the
pride’s falr neck and ears,

‘Poor, empty, worthless heart,’ he thought
bitterly, ‘you have brought‘ your price!’
Through all these years of his life he never
knew why Lilian had married Harry Chase,

But Janette knew in time, When Jack
was dead, and she had lived through her
widowhood, and her children and Lillag’s
children were courting and being'courted,
she learned the unwritten romance of her
sister’s life, They were talking, as gray-
baired women will, of love and marrisge,
and the heart’s deep joysand sorrows, when
Lillan eaid earnestly: f

‘You must have wondered often, Janette
about my marrlage, because you knew me
too well to belleve, as many did, that I
married Harry for his wealth,”

‘Oh never for that, dear,” Janette said.
‘I know you never did, bus I have wondered,
sometimes—if—you married him for love,’

‘No,’ sald Liliav, simply; ‘I marrled him
because I loved some ome else; because I
loved Jack,’

‘Jack!’ sald Janette, blushing as she look-
ed at her. ‘My Jack!

‘Your Jack.’ she smiled softly as she sald
the worde.

‘Oh, Lilian?’

‘Yes, I loved him dearly. so dearly, Ja- |
nette! I can tell you now—it is all so long
ago! Jauette, I suppose a quiet nature like
yours could never realize all my poor, wild,
foolish heart endured those weeks after
Jake came back from Arizona and before I
went away with Harry, I went because I
could bear it no longer. I was =0 glad when
he #2sked me to be his wife.’ &

‘Ob, my poor Lilian!’ Janette’s tears are
flowing fast as she holds het sister’s hand.

‘And I never dreamed—’

" ‘Noone dreamed of it, dear—Jack, least
of all,’ sald Lilian, calmly. ‘I lived it down
years and years ago. Aund I have been
happy with my dear, Harry, In our comfort-
able, common-place way. ~Yet, you see I've
had my romance, too, like other people,’
She smiled, but her eyes were full of
fears, ;

‘Lilian, dear!. And you loved Jack, and
—you knew that he loved me. Ob, that
was hard! 3

‘I am glad T loved him,’ Lillian said,—
Madeline S, Bridges,

Fishery;Notes.

(Cape Ann Advertiser, 20th inst,) i,.,
Siace May 12 gchooner Nellie T. Campbeil
of Harwichport, has taken only 10 bbls., mack.

erel, and will now: haul up,

The Boston Globe calls for the reaignntién
of Secretary Bayard, because of his incapacity
to deal with the fisheries question.

The value of the fish of ail descriptions landed
on the English and Welsh coasts during the
first half of the present year amounted to £L-
761,812, ;

- Hereafter the French troops will be supplied
with codfish, which creates 8 new market for
at least 100,000 quintals of fish,

A joint stock company has been formed in

the purpose of

)
France with a capital of one million for
ia mwxb‘:ﬁoh-

$ess upon the const of New

Unfeellng-

!

Advices from St. John’s, Newfoundland, say
there is a great improvement in the foreign fish
market and large orders have been received
there from Spain and Portugal,

The Boston Fish Bureau report: the New
Eugland catch of mackerel to Aug. 13 at 33,-
537 bbls.,, against 172068 bbls, to the same
date last year, 157,981 to same'date in 1884,
and 67,402 in 1883,

A lobster caught the other day off Winthrop,
Mags., by Belcher Bros., weighed 112 pounds,
and it othet dimensions were: Length .over
all, 291 inchee; legal length, 103 inches; length
of large claw, 11 inches; emall ciaw, 10 inches.
Oan any of our readers produce a larger ome?

The beam trawl fishing. st Grimmby, Eaog-
land, as we learn through the American Fish
Bareau, incresses at the rate of 100 sail each
year. The size of the vessels employed is alio
being increased, up to 100 tons for sailing ves.
sels snd 200 tons for steamers, Steamers are
now used from s1! the ports on the North Sea
for trawling, line and herring fishing,

(Digby Courier, 20th.)

Small sized mackerel have bsen teken dur.
ing the present week in the weirs at St, Mary’s
Bay in considerable quantity. -

The Cape Cod shore mackere! flaot are haul-
ing up; crews discouraged; one vessel, four
weeks ont, took 35 bble; another cruised six
weeks and did not have her sefne out, A num-
lﬁer of Cape Cod vessels have gone to North

8y,

Several large schools of small mackerel have
been scen durilg the week in our harbor.
Some have taken the hook at Digby Strait,
and what iseven more unueual, have been
canght from the wharves by visitors, who have
been fishiog there, \

(Barrington, M. 8., Adveriiser, 10th.)

Herring is plentifal at Cape Negro JIsland,
and netmen make large hauls.

The arrivals at Pabmico from the Banks
since August 1, have been as follows: Schr,
Hazz:l Gien, Goodwin, 1,700 quiatals; schr.
Jonathan, Amire, 1,000 quintais; echr, Coral
Leaf, Goodwin, 1,200 qaintals,

Large quantities of tinker mackerel were
found high and dry on the Hawk Point flats on
Monday. morning, They had been swiarming
among the islands, and losing their reckoning,
got into the shallow water, which ebbed and
left them, Such occurrences were quite fre-
quen’ about that place 20 years 2go,

Haddock seem lately to have almost taken
&‘oueulon of the codfish grounds ¢ff the Cape,

hey make up the larger part of the boat fares
now, The market price of them when salted
and cured in the ususl manner gcarcely pays
the expense of saving them,

Batharst Notes.—

(FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT, )

New R. C. CHURBCH,—At a meeting of the
congregation of the Sacred Heart R, C. church
here, held on Monday, the 16:h inst., it'was
unanimously resolved to csmmence the work
on their new church at once. The edifice will
be of wood, with barement and stone founda-
tion. A second meeting of the parishioners
was held yeaterday in the convent building, at
which the Very Rev. Thos, F. Barry presided.
All arrangements were mads for the quarrying
sud hauling of the stone necessary for the
foundation. It is ‘expected that the basement
will be completed before the cold weather sets
in and divine service will be held there until
the church is finished. In the meantime the
congregation have the use of the village church
from 9 to 10.30 o’clock on Sunday mornings,

RemovaL.—The Merchants’ Bank of Hali.
fax intend removing ‘their offices to the store
lately occupied by H, Bishop, on Water street,

'nearly opposite the stores of Messrs, K. F.

Buros & Co. Extensive improvements are
being made on the mew building. A larze
brick vault with improved combination lock
doors bas been built in the rear of the building

_auder the supervision of William Feraser of

Charlo, and the necessary wood work is now
going ahead, of which Samuel Gammon is the
contractor, The location in a business point
m is h: good one, ll;m building will

y ve & more g appearance
than the ore in which the bank now llJn.

THE new post office has been roofed and the
{u‘lnnized iron work on the tower is now go-

g on, The carpenteris well ahead with his
work and plastering will be commenced in &
few days, It is expected that it will be entire-
ly finished by 1st of January next,

Ha, HA ! =T'wo of our ‘sports’ were summar-
ily arrested and punished on Sunday laet, for
baving appropriated ‘the Doc’s’ horss to their
own use without the necessary license, Moral
—Don’t forget to hide the whip,

FisH STorRY.—T. M. Barns and R. Hickson
have returned from a three-day’s trout fishing
excursion on Pokemouche river. They brought
bome a barrel of fish, each of which averaged
2% lbas, Next!

CaRrAQUET RATLWAY.—This road, ia which
the people of the Northern counties, particu.
larly Gloucester, are so much interested is very
rapidly being pushed forward, Rails are now
Iaid to Little River Bridge, a distance of 46
miles from the juncton with the I C. R. The
bridge across Listle River will, it is expected
be finished about 1lst September next, and
tracklaying will be resumed below that point
Immediately after its completion, It is thought
probable that freight and passenger
trains will begin to run to and from the busi-
ness centre of Caraquet or to she end of the fif-
tieth mile about the 20th day of September
mext, It is really sum ing what an
amount of '« freight comes and goes
over the road, e qasntities of lum.
ber are dally arriving from Barzsville from
the miils of Mesers, R. ¥. Burns & Co., to
Bathurst for shipment to Europe, and indeed
the genersl freight traffic with also the pas-
senger traffic, exceeds sll the expectations of
the company. If the 56th mile be completed
by 15¢th Sept., it will in good time for the
oyster trade which in Careqnet, St, Simon,
etc , is very extensive, Large and commodious
station houees at Oliffon and Grand Anse
are now finished, and one at Caraquet isin
course of erection, and the siding toa deep
water terminus at Car:quet will soon be com-
menced. The whole line is well provided with
sidings and all other convenience for the pro.
per running of freight traine, while the passen-
gers need not be at all afraid of any incon.
venience as the cars are in every way cemfort.
able, and are in charge of Conductor D, J,
Kearney, whom all (especially the ladies)
conceds to be very careful and obliging, That
the traffic over the road is destined to be very
great, cannot be gainsaid if the experience of
one short year ia any index, Engineers are
now locating the road toward Shippigan,

BATHURST, Aug,, 23zd,

' Willian Cullent Bryant was the first New
York editor to indulge in a country seat. Now
Mr, Dorsheimer has parchased a villa near
Dosoris, the beautiful retreat where Mr, Dana
divides his time between raising chickens for
fun and concocting plans for raising shoel
generally,

The following offer is made In the advertis-

columns of the London Zmes to ladies
th a hankering after jonrnalism: ** Lady of
position (titled preferred)*is offered an oppor-
tunity of earning from £500 to £1,000 a year
in a pleasant manner, payable weekly,monthly
or as m{ be l{nngod. Occupation l: connec-
tion wit hg-clnl ournalism such as an
lady may un witlwnt social lno:‘l:::nl
ence nu{ chiefly out of doors, Privata age
vided if she has not one of her own, The
should be young and clever. Post perma.
nent to a suitable applicant. Numerous gocial
advantages in addition to she income, °

ON THE STAR.
Up the Washademoak—A Reporter’s Rumi-
nations,

THE UNION LINE OPENING UP A GLORIOUS SUM-
MER ROUTE FOR TOURISTS AND TOWNSMEN,

Old a8 the world is only 282 years have
elapsed since Champlain rediscovered the
harbor of 8t. John, Rediscovered? Yes; else
he would not have found here the descendants
of Nosh and of the animals and birds that were
his companions in the ark. It seems strange

that nntil  within a few hundred yeazs men |y

were o forgetful of their past, In times of
which we have no history brave men explored
these rivers and lakes and it was with wonder
that their descendants greeted Champlain and
his companions, whom we credit with the dis-
covery of this land from which its criginsl

possessors have been expelled, May it not be
that centuries hence some strange people from
some strange land will eail into these harbors
in. ships as far superior to ours as
ours are to the bark canoes of the
aborigines, and may it not be that those
strange people will plant their banners on onr
shores and claim the soil by right of discovery ?
In the dead centuries, no doubt but that things
no less strange have occurred: —in the centur.
ies that are unborn no doubt that circamstances
equally strange will be unfolded, ;
Thaok God for the gray mountaine, the
green woods and the pleasant fields! 'They
never frown—they never chide. Unmoved as
the ephinx, they lock upon our follies, green,
golden, and pallid with snow, sorrowing not
with our sorrow, joying not with our joy, for
our sorrows and joys are inevitable. And thank
God for the grand river, that sinca time began
has parsued its way unobstructed by man and
uemindful of his arts, Men lived here thou.
sands of 'years ago, wiser perhaps than our-
selves, but they are forgotten, while the river
flows on, murmuring to the willows and oaks
and elms that cast their shadows on its surface,
the story that it told to prehistoric man, It
neither laughs nor moans; its flow is like the
flow of time; its ways are as ungovernable as
the ways of fate.
The rivulet seeks the river,
And the river geeks the sea—
The roses opén to the sun,
And the clover to the bee ;
And day and night my heart goes wanderizg,
- Pondering where my love can be,

Dances she among the daisies? .
Bleeps she where the shadows fall ?
Drives she home the cows from pasture ?
Wears she bangs or waterfall ?
I3 she plump or is she slender ?
Is she short or is she tall ?

I don't knew, for never, never,
Have I met her in the flesh,

But she’s got my he-:rt, I tell you,
Altogether 1m her mesh,

And Isigh to think that truly
Imust be uncommon frezh.

It was on the steamer Star, and that is the
song that was sung by the dude with an eye-
fh"‘ a8 we-dréw up at Kingston landing. He

oft us there,and THE SUN'S reporter wondered
if he was going to disturb the peace of his
friend, W, E. Oarvell, whose beantifal resi-
dence peeped out at him through the trees,with
his presence and his songs,

So much has been written of "the St. John
that one quails at the thomght ef recapitu.
lation, let it pass—the world knows
that the Saint John, tbe Hudson, the
Mobawk and the St, Lawrence are the noblest
rivers in America, and that the tributaries of
the8t, John—the Kennebeccacis, Belleisle Bay,
the Washademook and Grand Lake are beauti-
fal beyond comparison.

Aside from several beautiful ladies the Star
had among her passengers an M. P., a doctor,
a lawyer, a newspaper editor and several com.
mon-place people, the reporter included, And
the reporter was amused and instructed by
fundry reminiscenses to which he could not do
otherwise than listen. Said one, *You remem.
ber Capt, Segee? When I was a he com.
manded one of the river steamers, vout as
he wss, he never was eblivious to the world,
the flesh and the devil, any more than our.
selves, One Suaday as he quietly slept in kis
pew in a Fredericton church, the preacher
grew earnest, eloquent; perhaps they heard him
§wo or three blocks away. And the slumber of
Capt. Segee was disturbed; half awake he
rushed into the aisle shouting, *Stop her ! stop
her !' and $he m and congregation look-
ed on and listened aghast.”

And another told how William Peters,grand-
father of O, A, Everett, M, P., came to the
province, with other loyalists, in 1783, and
settled at Upper Hampstead: how he owned
slaves, of whom the colored population of
Otnabog are the descendants; and how he had
fifteen sons and dauﬁlfzms, one of whom while

uits young lost his life in an effort to rescue a
tlave from drowning, whils all the rest lived to
an averasge age of more than seventy years.
Three of the daughters and ome son are still
living, .and what Is most remsarkable, the
family has been represented in every session
of the local legizlature, with two or three ex-
:ﬁl;ﬁonc. from its organization to the present

N

Oae told of the pleasant days he had spent
at Oak point, and another of old time adven.
tures at the “‘Rat Tavern,” and still an.
other— :

Epoke with loving trath
Of a long vanished youth— r
Of childhood’s hopes and memorics ever green;
And one unto the West
Turned eyes that could not rest,
For far off hills whereon his joy had been.

Opposite Hampstead, which gzows mors
charminog every year, John P. Oase haa a place
of Jelorltd ;hlch K :: delerv:g:‘y" popnl‘;r, the

uaint o ouse, surroun e
gte attentions that are shown to visi beg:
especially restful to city visitors. At times
this season Mr. Case has had as many as forty
or fifty,guests from the city and elsewhere,

From the npper end of Long Island the
Washademoak is entered through a narrow
passage about one and a half miles in length,
bordered en one side by Lower Mutquash Ise
land and on the other by the shores of
Wickham, Oa either side are wide rich
intervales over which the spring inundations
spread fertilizing soil, and the landscape is en.
llpvened by clumps of stately elms and maples,
The lake at its entrance is about two miles in
width, soon narrowing to a width of one Lkalf a
mile; which it maintains for a distance of near
twenty miles, except at the Narrows where it
is almost cut in two by a bold bluff
from’ the eastern shore, its entire length
being in the vicinity of thirty miles,
A peculiarity about the passage leading
from the St. John to the Washademoak is that
it never freezes except along its banks, Dur.
ing the past ten years the farms which border
the Washademoak have been tly improved
by an intelligent system of agriculture, and the
taste shewn in the dwellings, churches and
school houses ishardly excelled elsewhere in
the province,

Hitherto this lake has been little sought by
suwmmer visitors, but as its attractions become
better known it canmot fail to draw many
tourists to its shores, Macdonald’s Point, on
the east and Macdonald’s sand beach on
the west, are sitmations of rare love-
~ oy o g B R

near Mott's s, R1VE OV

oultivated hlt: aud int nt system
of farming can sccomplish, wis' Cove
abounds in delightful situations, whilo all $he

distance thence to the Narrows the landscape
on eitber side of the lake abounds in pictures
of peaceful besuty. But the village st the
Narrows and its surroundings surpassin pice
turesqueness all else to be seen within a day’s
journey from 8t Jehn. The residences of the
Mesers. Robinson, and Mr, White, the quiet
hostelrie of Mrs, McOutcheon, the church and
the temperance hall, scattered over the hillside,
with orchards and grain fields here and there,
draw one towards them with almost irresistible
force. A good summer hotel at the Narrows
is greatly meeded and would prove profitable
fo ita proprietor. For a former resident of
the Narrows, who is now established in Cali-
fornia, John O, les has painted several
viewa in the neighborhoed, as well as several
tketches of Long Creek ecenery for American

The country about Cole’s Island hss undes
gone little change during the past twenty
years; still it is evident that as less attention is
given to lomber more is paid to the farm, most
likely to the advantage of the locality, There
are at the place two stores, one small hotel,ene
saw mill and a half dozen dwellings, When
the Star drew up at the wharf here yesterday
afternoon one could hardly help wondering ae
to the purpose of ber visit. But the country oe
both sides of the Washademoak and en Cansan
river which empties into the lake at Cole’s
Island 1is thickly settled, and the smount of
live stock and farm produce shipped thence
by the steamera to Sts John is by no means
inconsiderable;) the return freight is propom-
tionately large, as well as the local travel,

Though the Star was on this route
without any view to a reduction in the prevail.
ing low rates of freight and fare, her arrival
at several wharves, particularly at Todd’s and
Armstrong’s,was warmly welcomed. Already
considerable partizanehip is displayed by the
friends of the rival boats and a large incresee
in the business of the lake ia anticipated. The
manager of the TUnion Line cayw
‘“the Star has been placed on this
route at the request of friends alonp the
lake who desired s speedier mods of tranmsit
::’)an has been hitherto &fforded, and she i. here

stay.”

Under present arrangements the Uniom
Line is able to take excuraionists to Hampstead
and intermediate points by the Star on Satur-
day mornings, returning by the David Westom
early in the evening, which will be a great
convenience to many residents of the city whe
are better abls to be absert on that than any
other day during the week,

The reporter’s thanks are due to W. H.
Humpbrey, superintending maflager of
the Star, sailing master Robert Dingee,
Pilot Kincard, and Steward White, who pro-
vides a first-class table, for comrtesies which
greatly enbanced the epjoyment of two days’
outing on the Washademoak.,

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

[To oorrurondenb——erte»on one gide of
the sheet only, and make your letters as brisf
a8 ble, In every instance the name of the

ter must be forwarded to secure attentiom,
a2 anonymous correspondence is promptiy
consigned to the waste-basket,

WELSFORD, Aug. 24,
To the Editor of The Sun :—,

Sir—I beg leave through your columns te
call the attention of the management of the
New Brunswick Raflway o some mattere
that are of interest to them and that wounld
be a great boon to farmers and $raders in all
this parish of Petersville, The management
has of late recelved great pralse on all sides
for their enterprise in ralsing the atandard
of their road, both as regards track and roll
ing stock, and also for their kindness and
courtesy to the travelling public excursion-
iste, all of which is just and right, and I
e R s

3
grounds welli deserve to be praised, oﬁut";e
the polnt. The people here consider the
rates of freight and fares altogether too high,
consequently they carry nearly all thelr

goodsso marketby teams, Theycanthuscom-
pete with the present rates at a loas to the
rallroad and considerable labor and loss them-
selves, Now, If the rates were lowered from
20 fo 30 per cent., the farmers would find it
a benefit for them te patronize the road and
the company would find‘an increase ie
thelr earnings,
Yours,

Fishery_ iatters.

To the Editor of The Sun:—

Sie—The case of our Deer Island fishermex
is truly a hard one. Not alone are they suf_
fering from scarcity of fish, low pricer, and an.
noyances from the government’s special cus-
toms officers, but now to completely destroy
them,new customs regulations bave been issued)
and are now being enforced,

Something over & year since ia order tha§
they might be allowed the privilege of ** rume

ning sardines” to Eas
to American ones,pay-
cus-

QuiLL,

boats made over
ing therefor s heavy duty in the
tom house. I will not attempt -to justify the
wisdom of this course, but to them at the time
1% seemed their only resource. Since that time
they have been aliowed to convey sardines into
Eastport as American citizens, free of duty.
But now comes forth the fiat from our govern-
ment, through the officials, that no longer shall
sardine boats—being to all intents and pur.
American ones—be allowed to enter
g:thh waters for the purpose of carrying sar-
dines, and farther if all sueh boats are mot
forthwith entered into the customs house and
again converted into British boats they will bs
seized and confiacated for infraction of the re-
venuse laws, Oa application to the custems
house of Eastport, these same boatmen ars in-
formed that no British boat will be allowed to
enter Eastport with sardines. Here they are
thus reduced to a condition that will enzure
them starvation, unless some remedy is speed-
ily found for their peculiar case. While I am
fully convinced that the American government
has been wrong in its course of action, and
while also I feel justified in asserting that our
men did wrong in making their boats Ameri.
can ones, yet under the peculiar circumstances
of the case, I think our governmeat
for the present should deal leniently with our

men,
Their living is dependent solely on the sar<
dine business, and if that is destroyed they have
no other resource,
Trusting that this matler may be speediiy
arranged, I am, yours, TSLANDEE,
Deer Island, Auz, 24,

The scholarly New York Sun prints a pars-
graph to the effect that itis told in St Pau!
that the children in its near-by
and hated rival have refused to read the Bible
in the public schools because it is ““filled full of
talk about St, Panl,” while from Genesis to
Revelations there is no mention made ef Minne-




