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for the RELIEF and CURE of all
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I was ardently in love, but thirty-six hours t’e mother of a large family, and was singn’ar. 
travel ly rail, and a three mil-s" walk with ly d- voted to her children. "One by o e they 
tell on the most devoted lover. Within five had died, leaving her at last, with the young 
minutes’ walk of Lucie, I sat still and rested, est, a beautiful girl named Alic- Around 
Yet 1 lisleord for the taint echo s of her dist- this child her torn heart strings clung Wh ni 
aut laugh, whose guy sweetness I should have Alice was sixteen, her beauty attracting the 
known amid a hundred. attention of Basil Grey a weally man of plea

The state ly avenue was in pale shadow, but sure, who was visiting in the vicinity of her 
the lights of the gay vista flung a g! an down home, he found means to accomplish her ruin, 
half its length 1 sat in heavy shade and At her death, the miserable mother went mad

road travelling is not excessively diverting, 
and during those twenty four hours I lived in 

a day-dream, dwel ing on my happiness, past, 
present and to come. Yet so / tedious is a 
night spent on the rail, that I/ should have 

Iwelcomed daylight quite as heartily, I think, 
if I had not expected to meet my betrothed 
!wife before another sunset. I reached New 
York .l noon, and took the express for Oak 
ville.

The way towards Rose Hill was pleasant. 
The silvery lake, the white villis among th- 
graceful shade trees, the grouped cattle under 
the willows, the orchard glad-s, the ba: ks of 
clover a 4 buttercups, and the rose-rich way- 
side gardens made a Iving panorama which 
delighted me. New England pastoral life 

, was sweet at • r the mercantile activity of Chi- 
cage

The sun was setting as I reached O.kvill-, 
the railroad station of Ro-e Ilill Not being 
ex ecti d. the carriage was not in wait ng, and 
having seen my luggage lock d safely in the 
baggage room, I set off across the fields.

The like glimmered like gold be ween the

finest vessels that ever plowed the waters of 
the Atlantic We had beautiful weather un- 
il very near the end of the voy age, then came 
a most terrifie storm that would have sunk all 
on board had it not been for the captain.— 
Every spar was laid low, the rudder almost 
useless, and a great Irak had shown itself, 
threatening to fill the ship. The crew were 
ill strong, willing men, and the mates were 
practical seamen of the first class, but after 
pumping wver for one whol- night and still 
the water gaining on them, they gave up in 
de-pair, and prepared to take to the boats, 
hough they might have known that no small 
lat éould live its such a sea. The captain, 
who had b en b low with I i- charts, now came 
up ; lie SAW how matters stood, and ion a voice, 
that I heard distinctly above the roar of the T 
tempest, he ord red every man back to his

It was surprising to see all th ose men bow 
before the strong will of their captain, and

Torkrir
IF WE WOULD.

If we would but check the speaker 
When he soils his neighbor’s fame.

If we would but help the erring
Ere we utter words of blame ;

Iwe would, how many might we 
Turn from paths of sin and shame.

Il known remedy is offered to the pubhe, sane- 
the experience of over forty years; and when 

to in season, seldom falls to effest a speedy

Cold», Croup, Bronchitis, Imfisenzay 

oping Cough, Hoursonees, Pains or 

oreness iu the Chest and Side,

Bleeding at the Lungs, 
Live: Complaint, he.

equalled success that has attended the appticse 
his medicine in all cases of

PULMONARY COMPLAINTS
ce4 many physicians of high standing to employ ir practice, some of whom advise us of the fact f*
‘** efiateres we have *900 ealy for the

feasted my eyes upon the distant picture, with and leaving her home, wandered about the 
its moving figures and glowing colors, until : country, treated kindly by the people, de-pit 
out of the merry riot came two sedate and her occasional fits of violence, and seeming 
graceful ligures, I aving the dangers and sofi- to have no aim but to find her child’s destroy 
ly approaching me. They moved slowly;

Ah! the wrongs that might be righted 
IT we would but see the way !

Al, the pair s that might be lighten’d. 
Every hour and every day,
]we would but hear the pleadings 

Of the hearts that go astray.

er. This she succeeded in doing to a deadly 
certainty

Lucie became my wife. I tell her that I 
believe in gipry for une telling

they were er denily in earnest conversation. 
At Long:h, the y st pped where the light drop 
ped off near my feet. The lidy’s face was in 
shad w,bur the glowing vitta’s rays touched 
the man’s blond hair and beard, and showed 
him to be the rider who Lal passed me so ex- 
ultantly.

But I could not forget, said 1, is a low ap 
pealing voie-. I have put thou ands of miles

WILLIAM HAVERLY.
About thirty years ago, said Judge P. -- . 

I stepped into a bookstore in Cincinnati, kit

Let us step outside the stronghold
Of our relfishiness and pride;

Let us lift our fainting brothers. 
Let us strengthen ere we chid-;

Let us, ere we blame the fallen 
Hold a light to cheer and guide.

Ah, how blessed—ali, how Liessed 
Earth would be if we but try 

Thus to aid and right the weaker. 
Thus to € heck each brother’s sigh ;

Thus to walk in cuty’s pathway
To our better life ou high.
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W. II. Wass, MD.
W. B. LEECH, M.D.
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hurry bick to the pumps
then started below to examineThe - cap nisearch of some books, that I wanted. Wiale 

wilybetween u-, yet I’ve n • back to you.
best that we should not

he bnk. As he passed me, I asked him if 
there was any hope. He looked at me, then: 
at the other passengers, who had crowded up 
to hear the reply, and said rebukingly:

Yes sir, there is hope as long as one inch of 
leek remains above water. When I see none 
of it then shall I abandon the vessel, and not 
before ; nor one of my crew, sir Everything 
shall be a he to save it, and if we fail it will 
not be from inaction. Bear a hand, every

there, a little 
years of age, 
grash/.

ragg a boy, not over
trees ; warm puk shadows till d every nook. I regret it. It 
of the forest. Down in the low meadows the : have met again.

cane in and inquired for a grp-
Buc b testimony

CANNOT BE DISCREDITED.
the mass of evidence in our possession we select

From L. 3. RACINE, £4.
Minerve. Montreal ** Having experienced the 
ratifying results from the use of Dr. Wistar’s 
of Wild Cherry, I am induced to express the 

nfidence which I have in its efficacy. For nine

frogs had commenced a shift I piping, and | The gentle tones were Lucie’s Like a lov 
across the hills the redstart called for its mate ing voice sounded the fortune-teller’s warning 
sit flew nes ward. The bland air was full in my ear, "A blond haired man will bring 
of the se it of no W own hay, I inhaled you much sorrow.”
8 anting, sweet clover, and bayberry that lay Have Jou so hard a heart, then ? Are you 
dying is the swathes, indifferent that I love an 4 worship you ? Lu

Al last breached the road that skirted the cie, you were once kinder than this
village and led to Rose Ilill The swift light You cannot forgt me, said my Lucie, be- 
strokes of horse’s feel made the turn my head cause you still hope. Two years ago I told 
to see who rode so gayly, you that we must part. We have met twice. 

The horse was blooded and beautiful. The since the D, and not by my will.
tiler turned upon me a handsome and exult- Aid yr!, last summer, I did not mean to 
aut blond face, come. 1 was riding to the town. My horse
I A ti e night, -ir. took the old familiar path; I was startled

It is, I said. i when I found my elf at your gate. And you
| He passed, gayly — nockingly, it -eem d to were Iot as cruel then as you are now.
m". His horse’s steel bound feet glittered up! You took me by surprise as I was walking 

th- hill ; a silken tassel swung over the man’s in the garden ; I c uld not be rale.

Ilenty of them, said the silesman.
How much do they cost ?
O e dollar, my lad
The little fellow drew back in dismay, and 

taking his little hand out of his pocket, he com 
menced to count some p onies and little silver 
pieces that he I 14 u till they were all d.imp 
with sweat. Several times he counted th in. 
then looking up, said —

I ci lo’t know they were s much ; he turn-

O e of you at the pumps.
Thrice during the day did we despair; bat 

the captain s dauntless courage, perseverance 
id powerful will mastered every mind on 
board and we went to work again +

I will land you safely at the dock in Liver- 
little pool, said he, if you will be men.:

And vo dd land -afely, but the vessel sunk 
adored to the deck. The captain stood oil

Laesch life, however lowly, 
11 re are seeds of nighty good ;

S ill we shrink from souls appealing ed to go out, and even opened the door, but 
closed it again and came back. I have only 
got sixty on: cents. Bail be; you could not

With a timid, *Ii could,”
hthe But Gel who jidge h all thiigi

K low the truth is, "It we wou! I." 

Interesting Cale.

let me live the geogr p’y and wait 
while for the rest of the money?
Mow eagerly his litele eyes looke ICURE FOR WHOOPING COUGH. up for

the deek of his sinking vessel, receiving the 
hruk- and blessings of his passengers as they 
assel down the gang plank. I was the last

1966.FT. VIVACINTHE, an answer i and how he seemed to shrink 
within his ragged clothes when the man not

blond curis, as he rode. Steel and rider dis- And I was unwelcome then, as now, and 
appeared over th A Lil, you hoped I would not come again?

I stopped to look at the white village which: The music of that voice I cannot transcribe, 
lay in ibe valley to my right. The gilded O. this is all wrong ! cried my darling’s 
spire of the church caught the sun’s last rays. ten ler voice. Ba-il Grey, I do not love you

In the distance I could hear the herds boy—I never did —you must leave me. 
shouting to his cattle The woods grew brown But you may, Lucie. Only let me try to
and still ; a star peeped out : the dew fell, teach you.

very kindly told him he couldA DEATH FOR A DEATH. not
The disappointed little fellow looked up to’ ileaves. As I passed he grasped my hand 

.zid said :me with a very poor attempt at a smile, and 
left the store. I followed and overtook him

LY FREDERIC B MARION.
Judge I’ ----- , do jo reconguize me?
I told in I was not aware that I had ever 

seen him until I-tepp d aboard his ship.
Do you remember the boy in search of a 

geography years ago in Cincinnati?
Very well, sir—William laverly.
I am he, said he. God bless you.
And God bless noble Captain Haverly.

LICHEN PICTURE FRANIE.—CUt out of stiff 
paste board two frames the size and form you 
wi-l Lay one over the other, and with 
strong thread tack well together across the 
bottom, and up the sides, half an inch from 
the inner edge, leaving the top open, to slide 
in the glass picture and back. I use stiff card 
board for tile back, often the lid of an oil box.

Arrange the lichen- on the frame according 
to your tiste by glu ing a small piece at a 
time, taking care to have the glue strong, and 
not to mike the pasteboard very wet or it will 
varp. The corners may be finished with tuft* 

of lichen, benches of small cones, acorns or 
clusters of everlasting flowers. Bright Aux 
tuna leaves glued h re and there on the frame 
have a pretty eff et

For small pictures sew a loop of bright rib. 
bn to the back part of the top of the frame. 
For large pie ares sew rings at the sides thro’ 
both thicknesses of the pastebo rd before put- 
ting on the lieken : use bright colored cord to 

|suspend them. When the frame is completed 
|shove the pictu 2, glass and back in at the top, 
, *8 you do a carte de visite in an album, and 
the work is completed. Eizz:L.

ince recommended the Balsam to many of or 
ors, who have used it, and ira no case have I 
it fall of effecting a speedy cure.

are at liberty to make any use of the above you 
proper. If it shall s ace an body to eve your 
a I shall be glad, for 1 have great confidence in &

Yours, P. QUITIE,
Proprietor of the Courrier de 8t. Hyacinthe, 

ergymen. Lawyers, Singers, 
those whose occupation requires an unaseel exes 
the vocal organs, will find this the OBLT Reuses 
will effectually and instantaneously relieve their 
ties. This Remedy, unlike most others, is en- 
y

PLEASANT TO TASTE.
sail quantity allowed to pass over the writated 
Ionce removes the difficulty.

EWARE OF COUNTERFEITS AND 
IMITATIONS.

ember, they imitate in name oniv, without par- 
;the virtues. Buy none unless signed “I. Burrs" 
wrapper.

TAR’S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY

And what now ? I asked kindly. 
Try another place, sir.
Shall I go too, and 8 e how you succeed? 

I asked.

Long age. when I vas a child, I had my 
Irtune told. The woman, brown, gipryish 
„ikat evil,’ peering into my face said, ‘Shu) 
bloud-baired ncn ; one of then will bring you 
anach BOTTOM.

1 hugh d then. Afterward: I rememb r. 
ed.

I never cou d understand how I came to

and the fragrance of the violets stole up. A 
nightingale called from a thicket of alders.

“Money F’

She shook head —"Na, no !" And then 
came thererelation of our engagement.

I saw the man’s eyes glittering in his 
blanched face ; I sa w his resolute look.

Oh yes, if you like, said he, in surprise.
Four different stores I entered with Lin 

and • ach time he was refused.
Will you try again ? I asked himThe word was not a request but a demand. 

A worm in, bent, hideous, neglected, started up 
from the roadside into my |-

up And do you think that I will give you up
tier’s love. J., no rasl. lover’s do — — . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ; path. To see sue , to him ? he ask d. No, softly laying his hand

l’othtrets l "os pure do misery in so sweet a scene touched me with a on her white arm. "I will kill you first »
I say that she was beautiful as an angel. I aanIC,, STI=

1 deep sadness. She recoiled, looking into his fierce face
have never ALE: squall a the snow of Ler lier is money, mother, I sail. You are with shock du believing eyes.
skin, the blue of hier ">(", the pure gold of old and feeble. Do not sit there on the damp Do you think or as tame as that, to let 
She is the onl, daugliter of one r 11., grass ; go to some dece .......edging house. another man take you off ? he asked. My

She was - / daughter of e the He called me "m ther! cried the woman. Saxon blood were eliggish, indeed
wall civ i outrer onicher The Pomfreis with a mocking laugh, the stirillness of which | The slender gill faltered before the spirits 
were not only wealthy, but naturally noble revealed a nature wicke-linded This fel- she had evoked. But even that Mephisto 
men dw. en, of the big lest cu ure. low with his soft speech and white hands, pliclean laugh was musical.
ci-’s brother was why tri-nd i I became their la, ha! Do I look as if 1 was the mother of Wist will you do? she asked, ls-r clear
Lost, and "y darling b came any Prom eed is brave lad? Do I look as if : ver dindled eyes on his face. ‘ elesi 
Hl t , , a child, and curled its bonny hair, and sung Let me show you -

Judge I’ mfret promised me his. daughter, lullabies ? With the words, it lifted her lightly from searu the prices where n.e use so
She pau ed, her sello v face turned up is i the ground and pressing one land ov: r her | Dors no to those pacts i o 5°.

the twilight, her palsied head shaking, her mouth, then bore her switily towards the gate. I. He dead said the .into • T:,
d- p-wetey s toinkling upon me maliciously. Ileapt to my fret, but a hand like irondraz- adled after a whir, I an we Deck in 

Your mother, perhaps, would taker cold to ged me back to wy seat Bef re I could gain too. 8 e aller 
sleep by the roadide. She has a warm bed, my equilibrium, a figure, wild and strange. Are you throne!? aslel
..... rest, and shelter, while 1 sleep on the darted from my side ........... leaping bbind the rai-ing histeirotadicurial the gen: man, 

the dogs— man, seemed to strike him with her closed Yes sir ; if Ilive. 91
hand upon the neck.: But he stopped, groaved Well, my lad, 111 te 11 you what I a 508 do. 
and reeled, and Lucie struggled from his arms I will let you have the new ErNN and 
as he fell. Instantly the horrible old woman you may pay the the remind a d 
was over himçwone kire planted upon is breast, when you € or I will let you irate W 
let skinny finsrs clenched in his soft blond is not new, for fifty cents. 9

Die, like a do : also shrieked. She might others, only nom in it, and ju-t like the 
have died on the ground, the spot where she Yes, just like the new ones.fell, dying when she knew that she was be. It will do just ng well 1 ,

2 1 1 55 00 JUEL as Well, and 1trayed—and from the scorn of men’s eyes, eleven cents towards buying some o her look 
she died She never cursed you, but by I’m glad they didn’t letdehave any a 

her beauty. I curse your dying moments! By other places, any at the
these rage, I curse you-by these shaking hands The bookseller looked up inquiringly, nd I 
by this hollow bosom where she has lain ! told him what I hail seen of 194 lone 

De a dent for A Emu Ta He “All ie was much pie sed, and when He brat 
dying. 1 send you into another world Inden = --------kn ng I saw a nice new pencil, and 
with my male dictions !

Yes sir; I shall try them all, or I shouldsuch good fortune the possession of Lucie
not know whether I could get one.

We entered the fifth store, and the little 
fellow walked ap manfully and told the gentle- 
man just whit he wanted and how much
money he hal.

You want he book very, very much ? asked 
the proprietor.

Y es sir, very much.
Why do yoa want it so very, very mu l?
To study, sir. Icin’t go to school, but I 

study when ! can at home. Al the boys have 
got one, and they will get ahead of me. Be- 
sides, my father was a sailor, and I want to 

from learn the places where he 
ovr her J-1--1

THE w. FOWLE SON,
is TREMONT STREET, BOSTON. 

And is for sale br all Druggists.
surd then we kept the among-t us Lu
cie ui-hed it ;she * would not be Mrs.

Version in prispt etive, she said, playfu ly, but 
with an earnest feeling beneath. 1 did not
love her less because she clang as long as 
Iossible to the girlish life that had ever been
blessed to and by 4 r. We 
inntried for a y ar.

irGnot to be stones and spatch my food fro
for what ? Because I had a child who 
beautiful !

wasMuch of the time was absent fro a the 
city, but & ur meetings were only the swerter 
for that. At these times L scie Was never shy 
of her affection. Her sunny, guil I s- ey-s 
looked into mine wih unwavering trust ; she 
would kiss my lips and eleek-, and roll the 
curls of my black hair over her fingers, in 
op n enjoyment of our relation to each othe . 
1 never thought of doubting her love for m,

Lucie’s twenti-tls büsthday was ee-lebrated

She shrieked out the List words like a male- 
die ion.

See b re ! -------
She suddenly thrust her hand into her

GRACE’S SALVE
MoTuEnS AND DAUGHTERS.—It was a jali- 

cious resolution of a father, as well as a most pleas- 
|ing compliment to his wife, when, on being askei. 
Iby a friend what he intended to do with his girls, 
he replied, "I intend to apprentice them to their 
|mother, that they may learn the art of improving 
time, and be fitted to become wives, mothers- 
heads of families, and useful members of society." 
Equally just, but bitterly pintul, was the remark 

of the nahappy husband of a vain, thoughtless, 
|drusy slattern, "It is hard to say it, bat if my girls 
|are to have a chance of growing up goj1 for any. 
thing, they must be sept out of the way of their 
mother’s example.”

DANIEL WEBSTER penned the following beau- 
tiful sentiment: "If we work upon marble, it 
will perish ; if we work upon brass, time affects 
it; if we rear temples they will crumble into dust- 
if we work upon our immortal minds—if we i:- 
bue them with principles, with the just fear of 
God and love of fellow men—we engrave on those 
tables something which will brighten for all éter- 

nity.

An illiterate currentradent, who is given to 
sporting, wants ta know when the “Anglo., 
Saxon race, * su much iniked about, is to come 
off,eocome

bosom and drew forth a long fair curl, which 
she held up in the moonlight. Iler old arm 
shook so that it twisu d and shimmered its the 
light.
|Her hair I— her bonny hair! she cried, 
harshly. Carses rest upon the hand that de- 
tiled that fair head—wy curse, my blackest 
cur-e go with him !

IShe thrust the curl into her bosom and hob

I Salve is a vegetable preparation discovered 11 
th century, by Dr WE. dEiGG, surgenur k Kit 
LSt.tahen

• a publictehermotor. day, and was reearded 

ACE’S CELEBRATED SALVE
Cares in a very short time

I, BURNS, SCALDS, WOUNDS, BRUISES, 
RAINS, ERYSIPELAS, BALT RHEUM, kINO- 
FORM, CHAPPED HANDS, FOILS, J

FROZEN LIMBS, FELONS, Cist- 
BLAINS, PILES, CORNS, ho

ACE’S CELEBRATED SALVE 
mpt in action, removes pain at once, and reduces 
most angry-looking swellings and inflammations, es magie, thus affording relief and a complete cure.

ONLY 25 CENTS A Box.
ETH w. FOWLE a SON, BOSTON, 

Proprietors.

She was to have 
The fathily were

a party, or floral fesiva 
at Rose Hall their count

I read Lucieseat. It was June weather.
title note with a pang of regret :—| 

"DEAR : — Will you not come ? I am 
twenty ye is old, you know, and we are to 
have dancing and a feast in the garden. My 
Princess of Nassau is budded, and the purple

bled suddenly away out of my sight. Linger- 
ing a moment with a breast full of compassion, 
I continued my way at last.
|The hill before me was steep and long ;1 
ascended slowly. The moonlight flooded the

some clean white paper han it,
A present, my lad, for your perseverance. 
Always have courage like that and you will 
make your mark.

W With a strange cry she slipped from the in- 
sensible, body and lay upon the ground.

I put my clinging darling from my breast, 
and approached the bodies. 1 he man’s blond 
face was rigid in death I lifted the old wo 
man’s gray head ; a fine stream of blood was 
trickling from her parted lips.

Iamaiques are all in blossom. We have a 
pavilion ou the lawa, and Vale has wri ten an 
ode for the occasion which he declares very 
fine iu idea, but very bad poetry, l’lease 
come. LUCIE."

I could not go I had never been busier, or my presence more needed on the spot. 1 
wrote to Lucie and told her so.

But after the It Iter had gone, my partner 
said : — —.

\ernon, one of us must go east, and see 
Sone & Seldon I had rather you would go 
than I.

I jumped at the chance. This firm, with 
whom we dealt, were tot fifty miles from Lu- 
cie’s home. I could reach Rose Hill the very 
night of the festival and go on to - --------bury 
the next day. Circumstances favored me, 
after all.

Iset off, greatly exhilarated. Western rail-

road. I could hear the faint and distant sound of music, I thought.
1Sweeter and clearer came the bursts of 
melody. Then the colored lights shone 
through the trees, and I was close to the scene 

festivity. Was my darling dancing as 
light heartedly as if I were there ?An arch of illuminated roses said “Wel. 
come" over the gate. The white dresses of the ladies gleamed among the shrubbery as I 
went up the avenue Silvery calling voids and bursts of gay laughter resounded through 

the dstant garden. I he air was filed with the luxuriant sweets of roses and lilies.leank into a rusic chair under the avenue 
elus, wondering where I should find Lucie, 
and listening to the measured strains of the 

dance, music. The startled birds twittered 
over my head ; the fragrant air blew delicious- 
Ly around me. I lingered.

Thank you, sir, you are very good.S 
What is your name ?
William Haverly, sir.

Do you want any more books ? I DOW a k- 
ed him. 1

I. More than I can ever get, lo replied, glane- 
ing at the books that filled the shelves.
I gave him a bank note. It will buy some 

for you.
, Tears of joy came into his eyes. Can I 
bay what 1 want with it ?

Sold by Druggists and Dealer ly-

Sewing Machines.
I listed her, laid her on the grass, seeing 

that she had burst a blood vessel, and that no 
aid could avail to save her life I wiped the 
blood from her lips, and took from one of her 
clenched hands a small sharp knife. Then I 
put back the grey hair from her face, and see 
ing by the look of her eyes that she recognized 
me, leant to hear her last words A look of 
terrible appeal brightened those sunken orbs; 
she trembled with the effort to speak ; the 
single word "Alice!" broke gaspingly from 
her, then, with unspeakable angui-h, she lifted 
her haggard face to heaven and died.

AT EVERY FAMILY SHOULD HAVE
One of the Origin! WEED 

Sewing Machines.

ese celebrated Machines are now on sale at 
Subscriber’s, where the public are invited to 
line and test for themselves.

Yes, my lad, anything.
Then 1 II buy one book for mother, sail he.

I thank you very much, and some day I hope 
I can pay you back.
He wanted my name, and I gave it to Dim 
Then I left him standing by the counter, FO 

happy that I almost envied him, and many 
ti recital of her story. years passed before I saw him again.

name was Jane Dale She had been Last year I went to

AMES STOOP, 
Agent.16.

M d sty in "om n is like volop on her 
cher. k —decidedly becoming if not put ol. 

Europe iooue of the) hooking Wwawakee" Eable to lavefof

EXCHANGE HOTEL,

KING STREET, 
aint Stephen, ITE, 

JAMus NEILL, Proprietor
Afterwards ! heard a

o

Original issues in Poor Condition
Best copy available
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