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ILONDONDERRY ARC-LIGHT. **ZZ£F'm“°ymmrr evil genius, it must have been that 

which prompted Nels to rise short
ly after and saunter down

NO. 2. jdoing vu desperately dangerous 
and wicked, a noise in the direc
tion of the orchard drew his at- 

man out

have had a little patience stead o' 
wallopin' him.’

hi» if i,,M .uid. n„i, 7»!'the rzrrr^v "uYfc........ -mT’*w“p°ntohnm"

hol« In Ppckat, and a. spun
as he entered the house he i

yoa '™m
Claimed :

nows the house.
Nary a cent,’ exclaimed Pod-

long grimly.
‘ You’d better,’ said Xels, with a 

lurid fire in his eyes, as he stood 
bareheaded

Must be somebody who 
Tnrn round

look at °"e p*r-’ “»•«*
«•raid Iv Nprak Oui

go
I'll SB. AND HRS. BOWSER.to the

rock where the man had sat He 
thought he had seen 
drop from his

Subscript on, $1.00 » Yeir.

every Prl lay at Acadia Mi tie-,
tention. Was the old 
there picking his precious pippins 
at that time of night

He had certainly heard a bough 
clash, and a thud on the ground as 
of one of the great apples in its 

„„ , ,t0 *” lf a»ybody fall. Silence followed for n few
wee neer to observe bin,; tl,™ minute., only tl,e cricket, kept up 
etoopto* quickly he picked up the their pnl,ing rong end now^nnd 
metoher. which he curried in hi. the. . full-fed L 
hand with an innocent air as he heaved 
sauntered back to the woods.

There, hidden in a hollow, he 
tried one of them ..on the sole of 
his shoe, and found that

r-.* Published
something 

lap as he got up, 
was not mistaken. A frag- 

u- i menfc of a card of matches, white 
go off with- and clean, lay on the trrass He

out my pa, „ Dick did. I give looked eagerly 
you warning.’ * f

‘ Warning of what ? ’ said the 
old man, advancing, as if to renew 
the flogging. Be careful what 
you say.'

‘I know what I’m saying/^rc- 
tumod the boy, ’anTI mean it.’

Desperation burned in his eye» 
and tears tamed cheeks. There 
nothing which he would not have 
done at that moment to avènge his 
wrongs, as the old man might have 
seen had he not been blinded by 
his own passion.

Xels did not even return to pick 
up his tattered straw hat, which 
had been swept away by the old 
man’s switch, but hurried along 
beside the wall, crossed the bafn- 
yard, ami entered the house, where, 
reaching his garret, he began, amid 
sobs of rage and grief, to pack! his 
clothes into a bundle.

by the wall, with his and he 
disordered hair over his pale brows.
‘ I wen t stand it. and
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< IALUfiu.su or other-
in the yard 

a far-heard sigh of content 
came an unmistakable noise 

at the orchard wall.
Xels lay perfectly still, thrilled 

with a strange fear, and all his 
strained by intense excite

ment. Presently a man got over 
the wall, not more than five or six 
rods away—so far, indeed, that 
Xels would not have seen him but 
for the sound that attracted and 
quickened his sight in the ob-

After another pause the man 
drew over the fence something 
which by his movements and the 
slight rubbing sound it made, Xels 
guessed to be a ladder = probably 
the same from which he had picked 
thektal pippins that afternoon.

The remorseful Pod long triod to 
comfort himself with the reflection 
that he would try to find Nelson 
the next day and bring him back ; 
inwardly vowing, for I -suppose 
the thousandth time in bis life, 
that he would never let his temper 
get away with him again. In the 
midst of these thoughts he fell 
asleep, to be awakened not long 
after by a violent knock at the

’Who’s there ? ’ he sheuted, 
starting up in bed. At the. same 
moment he was aware of a 
leaping up from the floor and dart
ing out of the

‘ Robbers

’ Dick !’ exclaimed the old 
’ I never lieliuved 
such a thing.’

’ I wouldn’t if your beating and 
cheating me hadn't driven 
it.’ replied Dick.

’ That’s no excuse,’ said Podlo 
book at Xels here. ' I used i 

this very day wuss’n ever I did 
you. But ’stead o’ coinin’ back to 
rob me, lie comes to 
robbers.’

Then

KPOETRY OF THE DAY-
with a lively sputter. He had 
three left, these he gloated over 
with vindictive satisfaction, and 
finally put them away carefully in 
his pocket. He had been wishing 
only a short time before, that he 
had taken

Ptçging and Pegging Away.

There was an old shoemaker, sturdy

' I-nok at t]lat, 1|„,
&t*“T 1 Wi"« y<-d.im
. ' “ wlfe •‘"<1 mother and hou.e-
keeperf
'ïr,;v*hoie''» j«~r pocket-
01.. Il.«ve: Aod-you „n ,ee 

it rou can actually see it !’ „
' You aliMld have called my at.

' Uncle; .poke „p Nel, in a el.dk- S31', W,r- M- Bow». I 
ing voice. * I didn’t come back t.. - v. v ' ‘ m.about a '"mute.;
Jo yon a good turn. And III toll ; ' A wife with no
yon the truth. H i had known it clothe. thaiTtt "\‘“ï 1,“U”d'’ 
*« Dick after hi. pay I wouldn't , , thu ah°"W let them
have interfered.’ : • Yon have been the

■ You think he w„doing right ?' ZdZw I *" my key»'
The old loan waa a strange look- , g'veyou falr "mm-

ing object, standing in the ,amp- Z, l1l7 “T ** ™ Chria‘- 
llgbt, with bis white hair and ex- .tick 0f „„L , <^n°‘CVe" *
cited features, and a many-colored He trot » An 
bed-quilt, which his wife brought niece L ^ mff ,needle *■ -
hinorrappedabont hi. shivering hoi, himself “‘he 

returned to him later in the day he 
apparpntfy forgave me until the 
next time.

£nag.
himOf greet wealth and repute iu hie day, 

Who if tjucsiioned his sjeret of luck to

/„ Woulf chirP like » bird on a spray :
“ It isn't ee much the v osai ion you’re in. 
h 0r y»ur liking for it." he would s.y,
“ As it is that forever, through thick and 

ugh thin
all keep up a pegging away."

I have found it a maxim of valut whoee

Observation has 
And which well

watch-word by youth 
In the labor of hands 

For even if genius and talent 
Into work with the strongest di-play, 

You can never bo sure of achievement •

a few matches from 
Pod long's house, and wondering 
where he could get 

How he passed the time 
eleven o'clock that 
know. At- that

You «hou -night I hardly 
gloomy hour a 

slight dark figure, visible only to 
tile eye of the calm .tan, crept 
Stealthily under the .hadow of a 

CHAPTER IV STl slrawst“k ’landing within
VI u ,,, ‘ "■ » few rods of Podlong'a great barn
Nel» had left hw hat in the or- It was the figure of a W Th,' 

c lard where it had fallen in his boy was Nel, Tliuriow- 
struggle W’th old Podlong, but he Having reached a sheltered snot 

shopmen who might into ,t uee- was soon cm hh head' "l”^' Ull<1" **" **°w of the stack, he
made. —• -undle „“f Se“ “ ^UlÎTut T 'ft

T* *to = *™ h« h-rried down stair, „d Z IZt pjtj
iad Zhanic. b«t mimd for wd. ■ î^fnll'of1^0”1 he*r‘ g'rl ”'ere *»■£ SeeptogM^nd-

Bacld. down m yoo, .o,t „.,h. „d ««.' WJ him, however, and est neighbor, whet N,'], p^d it

k,ore,oniy■i^Zt c4et "- -'t
gna, that the old man, he autumn night 

no longer called him uncle, ‘ has 
whaled me’—a convulsive sob—
‘ and I’m going.’

Oh, Nelson, I’m so sorry ! ’ said 
the old lady soothingly. « You 
know he does give way to his 
temper unaccountably sometimes.
I wouldn t mind if

-Not mind it?’ echoed the boy, 
all a fire with

there’s robbers in 
your house ! ’ the knocker stopped 
knocking to shout.

The old man, calling to his wife 
not to be frightened, sprang in 
his night-clothes to a tall bureau, 
behind which stood an old musket. 
It wasn’t lo.ided ; and even if it 
had been,it would have proved a 
dangerous weapon to the man try
ing to fire it But the butt-end 
might be useful to strike with ; and 
thus armed, Podlong rushed out in 
pursuit cf the intruder.

| Y\proved i0 the main, 
might be vaunted

and of braip, pt out of his hiding place 
and following at a safe distance, 
saw the man approach the house, 
raise the ladder, and place it noise
lessly against one of the upper 
windows. There the robber—for 
such he undoubtedly was—waited 
for a long time, as it seemed to 
Xels, and finally, movoting softly, 
tried the sash. It seemed to offer 
no difficulties, and soon his head 
and shoulders, which showed black 
against the white-painted side of 
the. house, disappeared into the

Mi
Uni*, 

There are
you keep pegging away.;

’ No, not right,' said Xels, ‘ but 
you know, uncle, how you treated

Along in June he had
He spoke earnestly,and not with: one eveniL 'iT^'T h“ 

fear of what lii. word, might &em„ ” h “,d : 
provoke. But Podlong not an- |„„.D T y°“ "m,t ha™
gry They were in th, kitchen bÿ Xt.' Tu/" * ”f‘ “™'
thu time ; an,] Aunt Po.jl.mg. „„, . A Wy, to,d me ‘h*‘ 
dreading the effect of the cold air sh j. , cureJ one f” her.
on the old man', naked .hank, „ ,,";.aome fur Y»« T
closed the ,l«,r. ' “î d-'-ghted

and I shaved

■
toes, and

dav,
VI.he triumph of hand and of wit, 

II you only keep pegging away.

There

After getting in at the chamber 
window, the robber had cautiously 
made his way down-stairs and 
entered the old folk's sleeping- 
room, which was on the lower floor. 
The old man commonly carried a 
thick roll of bank-bills in his 
pocket-book ; and it was this the 
fellow was after. He had barely 
got his hand upon it when the 
alarm came at the front door, and 
the farmer

All thuare limee in all task, when the 
fiend discontent.

■■I served to divert the
boy^a*-'' his own private

n ^ence, And now
9 f* quince-bush, he
n i pother reflections.

Adyisje a pans After waiting and listening a 
while, he pulled out armfulls of 
straw from the stack until he had 
a pile breast-high beside him. This 
after another long pause, lie carried 
and heaped against the comer of 
the bam. Some got scattered 
the way, and he 
more over the
there was a continuous trail of 
straw between the bam

at the time, 
up some soap, made 

the preparation and fussed over 
his foot for an hour. Next morn-

m h. .mi i gu«'™X:‘;7 r ”rel,eco,,u
-r I've been savin'some 1 âronml cm, 7' “-H

to pay my insurance—you .hall ■ Yon .lid »7“ ”e 
l'.v? your .Inc, this very night, I: ? 7 "W“re
hain't done right mywif, I know it y k“ow y°“ didk You el
and I.lon't mind Jyin' it here in ; 7““"od-po-soning to set in:'

presence (if you all. " Count! t,,],p ""!P y 40 ,1 you wllat a My 
uut ills money, fiideon—I can't- ! . , . ,.
will, something, whatever he think, ! “'eV° ,a"yon' «' «- told
is right, for th. trouble and ex- of,. Ti 7“ ' ™"k
pense I’ve put liim to ’ . . , lc, stuff would kill a horse.

------- pitiful to see him so hu- LÏ „ f”“di Mra *>*«». to
-dated and broken ; and when he; T * memoruble ChristmasWhen he for you, but now I’ll bo hanged if I

^ ou don’t get as much out of

scl

Virrevelent ‘ Untie his hands, Gideon,’ sai l 
Podlong, in a shaking voice. ’Now 
give me my pocket book, Dick. If 
there's money 
there is—for 1

l.eut
htpurpose is timpUl to range ; 

heotl. but in sound recreation re- wq ; Jh would it be to 
/ra man should suffer 
y at the hands of one 

whom hef'had probably 
wronged.

Far from being a bad boy at 
heart, Nelson Thurlow had 
usually strong sense of justice. It 
was that which had been so deep
ly outraged by Podlong’s ill-treat
ment of him, and driven him wild 
with the desire of vengence. But 
the same feeling which in its lower 
manifestations may prompt re
venge, in its nobler aspect is con
science. And how could Nelson’s 
conscience let him lurk there while 
old man Podlong was being robbed?

He remembered when he used to 
sleep in the next room to the one 
the burglar was

him (Such trails as are slow to 
pnsia>nt iF And than at much

than before,
Keep pegging and pegging

],y
revenge onnow scattered

sprang out of bed.
At the back door Nels was stand

ing guard with art eye turned up 
at the window where he had 
the man's legs following his head 
and shoulders, disappea 
house. Precisely at that 
when the alarm was raised in front 
he pulled down the ladder, and
made . highly strategic it turned ami ..id, ■ Noa, Nelson mvC"
at the back-door. He turned itup boy, what can I do for yon r ’ the j t.
on .to edge agamst the steps, which lad', heart went out to him with a1 tT y°“ P“‘ “ y™r
he hwl hardly done, when the 'throb of sympathy and pitv , The, g“‘ well in three or 
house breaker having unbolted ‘ Nothing, uncle ; I am all right’ iT T' U «* "ia week, 
thedooron the inside, opened it, he said, in a suffocated voice and ' ^ a l j"90r Ml another op- 
daashed out, and plunged head- with tear-blinded eyes portumtyto terrify me. One night
long over the ladder, which trip- • Well, then, go to bed You’d , - *° ^ ,lo'vn stairs ^ some 
ped his feet in a most unexpected better turn in too Dick 1,1 medlcme for Mby, and when I 
nhT' Thn 0|J m‘n rusl,e*' °"‘ Gideon, you've had to ,„ff„ ,ome ' * 7' Mri B»"*' laY =- hi, back, 

%l,t' With his from my temper, as well a, kn'“ dr»wn up. and hi, ,nor, 
clubbed musket ready to do exeat- the rest of ’em, but I vow you nev ? k‘"s ll'c enrth tremble. When 
ion upon . whole band of robbers, er shall again.' X 1 retllrned he was behind the door

As the man stumbled over the se, V..1.. . , , , . alld 1 llad to “Peak to him
ladder, Nels flung himself on bis room which7,eT-ld ‘“i ^ 1,lUe Mfore he would come out. 
back to prevent him from rising ever to see a- i, I T' “f*'*61' Bowser, what on earth nil,
and screamed for help. The old L I to see again. In In, gratitude you r I demanded

the two struggling ligures S.Ï'hHSi *"'f fe,t ''VhCTe have you been t
«dnotknowingwhmb bead to hit bnT woX “ff “T’JZ TOd’” 'Uin ^ ^ P,reg°ric''
threw a*ay his musket At the a U|U
same time Gidron Shaw came bur- bad aïïTjFUw V'ZX

■ash in his pocket. hfdZt.'

Ls«ve fitful endeavors for such same ground, untilindignation. * You 
doii’t know what it is to be licked 
with the limb of an apple tree— 
when I wasn’t to blame either : I 
wouldn’t stayand do another hour's 
work for him if it 
from starving.

You 11 feel different after you’ve 
been away a little while,' she said. 
‘You’ll come back, I guess. I’ll 
make it all right between him and

Thair spendthrift existence in vein, 
For the jecret of wealth in the

And ol fame and of honor, is plain •
It lier not in change, nor in e intiment

Nor in wayward exploit and diapliv, 
juit in the shoemaker’s homely a,l-

To keep pegging and pegging away.

and the
tEverything, from the finding of 

the matches, seemed to favor the 
boy’s scheme of

r*’>-
momentwas to keep me ;vengeance. He 

remembered hearing Podlong say, 
only two days before, that the in
surance

y0Kit
i ipt-

Qn his buildings had run 
out, and that he must get it re
newed the first time he went to the 

. , village. He had
Come back ? What should I village yet, ko

ever come back for? Bat'—Nels I afternoon, 
faltered— you’ve been good to 
I haven't anything agaiast you.’

choked again, and he 
hurried away. Whither he went; 
he himself hardly knew, 
avoided houses and people. Proud 
and sensitive, he was ashamed to 
let anyone see his face, the wrath
ful gloom of which he could not 
hide, and he could not have
'0d“"“1' ÎYPMk°r, hia """8- could be best stowed away.

He might do as Dick Stark did ____ y
and hart the old man arrested for 
assault. But Podlong didn’t mind 
walking into court and paying a 

• , lFy„ WeI1’ do M Y00 ,ike.” ,ifctle bne—at least he pretended 
cried Podlong. “ Dick didn’t make he didn’t—and the boy must think 
much by puttin’ out, and I guess of some more terrible retribution, 
you won t, The farm has got Even the wages due him, which he 
a ong without him, and it can get despaired of getting by anv 
along without you." lawful means seemed to him

m not a slave, to be abused » tritie compared with the awful 
and knocked about by any man,” debt Podlong had incurred by the 

muttered, wishing himself a blows he had struck—a debt the

if

«SELECTED.
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not gone to the
went that 

And the bam was filled 
hay to the top of the mows, 

and with grain to the edge of the 
great bins—wheat and 
rye—while the floor was heaped 
with still nnhusked
were, also, adjoining sheds with . . ._ 
lofts crammed with fodder wagons J0,168 m a sudden "«pulse to baffle 
-lid sleighs in the wagon house, the b,lrlilar'
end ploughs and harrows and ma- But what ahonM he do ! Try to 
chines and tool, wherever they a,a™ the fa“dy. and by the cry 

3 give him warning and a chance to 
escape ? Better run back to Gid
eon Shaw s house, get assistance, 
and help to capture the

W;withCHAPTER III. — Continued. entering (that 
had been Dick Stark’s) how“ Now come back, said the old 

man, “ and go to work, and see if 
you can be a little mite less 
clumsy.”

“ I never will,” Nels replied, in a 
white heat of passion. “ I 
will do another stroke for 
long as I live. I said I 
if I had been Dick Stark, and now 
you’ve treated me worse than you 
did him.” And he sobbed with a 
sense of the

he would have been then to defend 
the house against any depredation. 
The old feeling came back

His voice
oats and

>
Hr com. There

him, and lie had forgot his own in-

■
twice

wouldn't r
*

-kman saw
CHAPTER V.wrong and ignominy 

that had been heaped upon him. you upset a chair f 
‘\es, -I do believeUnder the open sheds and in the 

yard were

*«
Although he had himself ken 
wrought up to the commission of 
a dreadful deed, Nels had no sym
pathy with robbers or with rogues
of any sort, Between the three the burglar

Gideon Shaw lived hardly forty waa captured and bound, and by 
rods away, and in less than three time the feat was accomplish- 
minutes Nels was knocking at his ed* Aunt Podlong came to the door 
door. Podlong had not slept well w‘th a lighted lamp, 
for an hour or two after going to ‘Is ifc you, Nelson?’ 
bed. Stoutly as he was accustom- man- *n an agitated voice, as the 
ed to bear himself after his fits of 2,eam fell upon the boy’s face, 
passion, he often felt more remorse 0ut of breath with his 
for them than he was willing any- 8trugg!e, Nels did not speak. But 
body should suspect, and he was the helpful neighbor had a voice, 
particularly disturbed by the re- and U3®d it 
collection of his mad abuse to 
Nelson. He had sharply cut short 
his wife's remonstrance, but he 
could not quiet his own thoughts 
so easily.

*1 hadn’t ought to have flogged 
him,’ he said to himself, as he turn
ed on hie pillow, trying in vain to 
sleep. * Why can’t I learn to keep 

my pesky temper ? He’s 
really the best intentioned lioy I 
ever had on the farm, and I might

you thought 
burglars were in the house, and you 
got up and hid behind the door.’

You bcleive that, do you ?’ he 
shouted, as he bravely walked 
around and looked over the banis-

sleeping cattle. Nels 
hod no grudge against them ; he 
went softly and let down the bars 
leading into the lane, so that they 
could escape at the first alarm 
There was a stable : 
but that he would r fSthought of it, compared with the 

bliss of forgiving and being for-

He slept littie that night,

y near the house, 
spare for the 

sake of the horses it sheltered 
The house too should be exempt, 
Beonn of the eld I»dy', kind 
words to him, iMiougl. she had 
not always been . kind.

When all

-V-r.
y ■ Well, there is somcthin<r 

about it.'
ious was he to get out at daybreak 
and clear up the litter around the 
stack before the old r 
Dick Stark should see it.

This he did, and had

Nels..... '-ottered, wishing himself a --------------------------- - ,„e
little stronger or the rock not quite boy vowed should be paid at
•O biff. theiA wnnU k.™ , _L-A.................................1 ’

Mrs, Bowser.’ be said; coming 
back to me, ‘you have cast reflection 
on my personal courage ! Your 

j object is to bumble me : You
n V. I • , g0t tl,u , kn°w I was after mv revoluer but

straw mostly back m a heap under you chose to ct . ,,„r 
the brow of the stock, when th, another would h.„ vniZ 1

—iïïrrys:=x:-æ..ï s “ . v - ™ ■ -
whip-lash has come handy.' torbyoo' c a »ng to dis- Threeor four weeks passed away,

'.Nelson; said the old man. trem- So am I; said the co.trite boy ^
blmg in his night-clothes, ‘you’ve ^ . tlcket8 f°r the theatre
done me a turn I’d no right to ex- * ' ------------ an< insisted that we go. We went

paw.»} «ïsaï
Continued on inside.

r<; said the old rso big, there would have been such whatever cost to himself, 
satisfaction in hurling it at the old 
man’s head.

Thus the evil which we yield to 
iu ourselves has the power of raw
ing a kiudred demon in others, 
and the thoughtless blow or word 
may leave a lasting scar upon an 
innocent soul

man or even
He sat down on the edge of a 

woodland, and broke 
grass with his agitated fingers, 
and plotted vengeance. The sun 
was setting on a September land
scape so fair and tranquil that it 
seemed a mockery to the turbu
lence of his heart. A laborer with 
his empty dinner pail, crossing a 
field a few rods below, sat down 

and lighted his pipe. 
After smoking a few puffs he 
walked on and disappeared 
the hill.

If there is such a thing

i - was .-ady he sat down 
again under th- stack to fortify 
his resolution w I. the recollections 
of the wrongs he had endured, and 
to enjoy, in anticipation, the old 
man’s impotent fnry at the sight of 
his blazing property. He did not 

what might happen to 
himseif. He believed he could es
cape ; but even at the risk of king 
«aoght and punned, he was de
termined to have his 

While he

spears of

m
■

“ I'm at work. for much car#wages, or I 
have been,” he went on. ’You 
owe me for over five months. But 
as you won’t pay Dick Stark 

’ I don’t pay nobody that breaks 
his agreement with me,’ interrupt
ed the old man

on a stone
V

I revenge.
was waiting, and hard

ening his heart as often as it whis- 
penxl to him that what he wa

P
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