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"The editor of Tux CriTic is responsible for the views expreaed in Editorial Notes and
Articles, aud for anch only : but the editor is not 15 be undemtond an endoming the senti-
went« expiresned in the srticles contributed to this journai. Onr readem are capable of
approving or disapproving of any part of an avticle or contenta of the paper: and after

exer due care s to what is to appear in our colimns, we shiall leave the rest to their
futelligent judiment,

EDITORIAL NOTES.

Preparatory to Christmas, the bells are rung at dead midnight through-
out England and the conuncut, and after the sulcan celebration of the
mass, for which the churches in France, Italy, Belgium, Spain and Portugal
are magnificently adorned, it is usual for the vevellers to partake of a colla-
tion, that they may be better able to sustain the fatigues of the night.

During the last days preceding Christmas it is still the custom fur
Calabrian minstrels to descend frum the mousiains 1o Naples and Rome,
saluting the shrines of the Vagin Mather with their wild music, under the
pectcal notion of cheering licr uatid the Lirth-tme of her infant at the
appruaching Christmas. In a picture of the Nauvity by Raphacl, he has
introduced a shepherd at the duur playing on a sort of hagpipe.

In the Protestant districts of Gesmany, and the rorth of Furope, Christ-
mas is often called the * children's festival,” and Christmas cve 1s devowed
1o giving presents, especially between parents and children, and  brothers
and sisters, by mears of the so-called Christmas-tree, which has now bien
long familiar enough to us. There is a heartiness and simplicity about
many Scandinavian and Teutonic customs we have borrowed which, when
we do so, always appcals to our best instincts. Such customs seem to
flourish with us lik 2 plant teverting 10 a congenial soil.

It was an old English superstition that, on Christmas cve, the oxen aod
sheep were always to be found on their knees as in an attitude .° devotion,

at midnight ; and that, after the change from old tgp new aiyle, they con- |

tinued 10 do this only on the cye of Old Christmas day.  Superstition tho'
it was, it always struck us 10 be a beautiful, devoyt and poctical idea It
was derived from a prevalcnt medizeval notion that an ox and an ass which
were present at the Nativity fell upon their knces in a suppliant posture, as

appears from numerous old prints, and from a Iatin poem of Saunazaro of
the 16th century.

The custom of singing canticles, called Carols, at Chrisunas, which
recalled the sougs of the shepheids at the birth of Chiist, dates from the
tlime when the common people ceased 1o understand Latin.  The bishops
and lower clergy often joired with the populace in carolling, aud the songs
were eniivencd by dancing, and the music of tambours, guitars, violins and
organs. Fathers, sons, mothers and daughters mingled together in the
dance ; if in the night, each bore an tus hand a liglhted wax taper Many
coilections have heen made of these naive med feval carols, which filled the
hours between the noctutnal masscs, and somctimes took the place of
psalms in the chuiches.

Who rescued Jerry ‘Toomey, who fell off a staging into the water on
‘Tuesday ? ‘The Muil of that evening says :—* He would probably have
been drowned bt for Harey (O Loele, who jumped overboard and rescued
him." The Chronicle reports :—* His cries were heard by the men on the
‘Charger,’ and Captain Burrows jumped over and rescued the man.”
While the Jecorder hns it:—* W, Bambricl jumped overboard and
rescued him just in tme.””  And again on Wednesday evening the Reconlc‘r
says ‘== Raymend Byers was the person who rescued Jeremiah Toomey.”
* Which is Napoleon and which is Wellington, Mr Showman?” ¢ Whichever

you likes, my lutle dears, you pays your moncy, and you takes your
choice ?"

The common custon of decking houses and ehurches at Christmas with
evergreens is defived: flom ancient Druidic pmctices. It was an old belief
that sylvan spitits might flock to the evergreens; aud remain unnipped by
frost till a milder scason.  ‘The Loy, ivy, rosemary, bay, laurel and mistle-
toe furnished the favorite trimmings, which were not removed till Candle-
mar (2nd Feby.)  In old church calendars Christmas eve is marked Templa
ewornantur (the temples are adorned.)  Holly and ivy still remain in Eog-
land the most esteemed Christmas evergreens, tho' at the two universities
the windows of the college chapels are decked with laurel, With us the
ubiquitous and almost equally beantifu® spruccs and firs take the place of
the more numerous varieties of evergreens available in Europe, and we
think must of us are well satisfied with the substitute, .

There seems to be bad weather in the Chronicle office on Monday
morniugs. \We were again honored last Monday by the notice of that
journal, this ume to the extent of about three-quarters of a column of good,
sound. hearty abuse. Our offence is that we think differently to the
Chronicle on some national questions, and that we do not devote our
columns to abuse of the Dominion Government and Conservatives generally.
Not to ngree with the Chroniele is to be ¢ anathems marapatha.” More.
over, our modes of expression seem to be extremely distasteful to our
contemporary. This we regret, because, as we have no idea of enacting the
1oles of the old man, the boy and the ass, in the cndeavor to please every-
bedy, there is not much probability of an amendment io the eyes of our
censur. \We shall expect next Monday to be solemnly cursed with bell, book
and candie, as a new varicty of Christmas function.

Chnstmas celebrauuns in England have long lost their primitive bois-
terous character, the gambols and carols are nearly-gane by, and family
reunions and crergrcen tnmimings are nearly al that remaiu of the various
rough mernmcnts which ustd to wark the festival. ‘The last memorable
appuntment of a ** Lord of Mistule” was in 1627, when he had come 1o be
dénonmnated a * grand captaine of mischiete.” In the United States, astbe
Putitans were at first stern opponents of Christinas pastics, the day was
for a long time less generally celebrated in New England than in the middle
and southern States,  But it was made a legal holiday in several of the
States. and 13 usually observed, as with us, by a rehgious service, by mxk'mg
presents, by tiimming houses-and churches with evergreens, and by imitat-
ing the German custom of Christmas trees.  When Chnsimas weather is
what we are m the habit of thinking it should be, bnight and clear, with
picnty of snow and sound ice, Canadians can tevel in the pleasures of
steighing and skating, among the purest and most exhiliarating of enjoy-
ments.  These, however, have often of late years been wanting, owing to
the apparently growing uncertainty of climatic influences. But whatever
fails, the Lrilliancy of the shops at Christmas-time is perennial, and imparts
a genceral sense of comfort and joyousness to young and old. May all,
tho' in widely different degreces, be able at this season to profit by some of
their allunng wares ! ‘The Chnisimas cards, which have {or sume yeass past
become su prominent and graceful a feature of the general kindlivess and
goodwill of the scason, ate this year pethaps more costly and gorgeous than
ever before, tho' not in the least behind those of former years in taste and
clegance.  Moreover, they are of all grades cf value, and there ate many,
as beautiful in artistic simplicity as the more costly, which aie within the
compass of the most modest purse. Altogether, we have little regret in

‘exchanging for the rude merriment and clumsy pageantry of our fore-

fathers, the milder and morc polished methods now at our command,
wherewith to give expression to the feelings natural to the scason.
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CHRISTMAS.

The institution of Christmas is attributed to Pope Telesphorus, who
dicd A. D. 138, and throughout the subscquent history of the Church it
has been the most noted of Christian solemnitics. .

It was at first a “ movabie fcast,” ofticn confounded with the Epiphany,
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and celebrated by the Fastern churches in the mouths of April and May.
But in the fourth certury St. Cyrit of Jerusalem obtained from Pope Julius
1st an order for an investigation to be made concerning the day of our
Saviour's nativity. ‘The tesult of inquiry by the theologims was an agree-
ment upon the 25th December.

The chief grounds for the decision were the tables of the Censors in the
Archives of Rome. There is in reality no sufficient connection between
these tables and the tradition of the Church to furnish a sound historical
banis for the fixture, and some of the early, and most prominent and eradite,
of the Fathers, deenied it not mexpedicot to meet in some degree a preva.
lent classic bolicf in a possible ro-incarnation of Mthe Sun god of their
mythology, of which Hercules was 10 them the most familiar example, and
in which light many worshippers of the old gods were not indisposed to
regard the pretensions of the new avatar. A very claborste myth of the
course of the Sun, personified, had a strong hold on the pagan imagination
In it the life of the Solar Deity, which typitied to the devout heathen all the
benevolence to mankind and his habuation, the carth, which we ascribe to
the Creator, was annually repeated aud exemplified, in stages which cor-
responded to the Birth, the penils of immatunty, the assured maturity, the
sacrifice to nullify the powers of Evil, and the ultimate triumph.  The
shoriest day beng the 215t December, the birth of the Sun-god was put on
the 25th, the first day that shows any clongation. ‘That the investigators
were influenced by such considerations, there is plenty of evidence, amongst
much other, St. Augdstine, in a sermon on the nativity of St. John points
out that the saying of the Baptist, * He must increase, but I must decrease,”
procured for him his place in the calendar as lord of the waning year  For
his festival is held on the 24th June, the last day of the summer solstice,
and that from which the days begin 10 decrease, while from that of The
Christ, at the opposite pole of the year, the days grow in length, even as e
Saviour was s2id to grow.* in stature and in favor with God and man."”

It was, indeed, impossible to fix the tiue date with absolute certuinty,
and in fact it little attered, so long as Christendom agreed on o day on

_which it should celebrate with joy and thanksgiving, mingled with humility
and reverence, the most momentous event the world ever saw.

Tradition favored the winter time, and added the circumstance that He
was born about the middle of the night. The decision as to the date was
uniformly accepted, and on it, from that time, the Nativity has been cele-
brated throughout the Church.

The day was considered in the double light of a holy commemoration
and a cheerful festival, aud was accordingly distinguished by devotion, by
vacation from business, and by merriment.

In such manner we still honor it, and shall doubtless do so to the end of
time. In all us aspects—religious, joyous, social—as a time of family
union and of universal charity and kindness—in every sense, and with
every sincerity—we wish our Readers and the world at large a happy and
a merry- Christmas.

———ere i SR @~

CHRISTMAS WEATIER.

Awong other ideas suggested by the approaching Yule-tide, is that of the
sort of weather we have of late years experienced at thissearon. When old
men remark on a certuin amount of chango which they think they perceive
in the seasous sinco ** tho days when they were young,” their juniors are uot
inapt to set it down to the glumor which surrounds the long bye-gone, as in
the notion of tho *good oid times " which really possessed many fur from
ignorant peoplo not %o very many years ago. Wo kuow well enough now
what those * good old times” were. “Times in which men and women of
high estate lived in castles and mansious, tha chill of the stone walis of which
was only barely modified by tapestry which moved »nd fluttered in perpot-
ual drafts and ~urrents of air—times in which the rushes which coverod the
halls grew foul from the debris which constantly accumulated amongst them,
a foulness which, however, produced no impression on the tough olfactory
senses of their denizens ; a time when a gieat Queen swore like a trooper,
habitually used the language of a char-woman, and breakfasted on strong
beer and stroug weats,  What was the state of the peasant requires a strong
realization of minute history to comprehend. There duea, no doubt, exist in
the minds of elderly poople & glamor of this kind, which invesis the past
with the deceitful beauty of a mirage, But a good memory, carefully ox.
cluding, so far s it cun, the cinbellishment of facte, may fcel sowe resson-
able conviction that it /as obecrved a gradual but distinct change in soasons.
It is doubtful (to say the least) to many, whethar sumo modification in the
winters throughout & great part of Canada has not taken place within the
last thirty years; or, at all events, whether, if the aversge cold ho about
the same, moderate weathor has not come to prevail up to a much later time
of year. It cortainly seems that * greon Christmasses® have bsen very fre-
quent of late years, and generally that both summer and winter have beesn
less distinctly bot and cold than formerly. .

The genersl remark is the same in the old country. Winter there seems
to have becorme a nendescript scason of nin, foy, slush and mild westhor
generally ; and summer s vanishing quautity of utter indefiniteness-—not
even the Franchman's old idea of *thres hot days and a thunderstorm.”
Fifty years sgo, the winter after the Queon's nccession, tha Thames was
frozen over down to below Blackwall, whero it is half a wile wide. It was
not smoothly frozen, but in hutnmocks, which, however became quite com-
g:ct; aud tho summmer which preceded it was abnormally hot. Thoe year

fore half the mail-conch mutes in England wore impenetrably blocked by
deep snow. Of couree no str~ss can be laid on phenomenal seasons oceur-
riog pow and thou, but there is & generul impression among people of
suflicient age 1o give experience that thero has boen a gradual fusion of
the linos which formarly separated ome season from another with a more
matked distinctoess than is now apparont, .
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CHIT-CHAT AND CHHUCKLES.

“It's an ill wind that blows nobudy good,” said the Christmas turkey,
as a cyclone whirled him from under the fanner’s uplified hatchet into the
next county.— 7'id-its. :

Friend—Your dog looks completely worn out. Has he been on a
hunting cxpedition? FHost—Oh, no ; he followed my wife on a Christmas

shopping tour to-day. Heis n young dog and cannot stand more than forty
or {ifty miles a day.

This muy possibly have ocentred nhout Christmas-timo :~—* "I'ho weather
is very cold,” snid the unfortunate man on his way to the seaffold.

_ Yes responded the sheriff with kindly encomragement, “bhut you
will soon be where'its wann enough.”

The Burl's Falls Arrow makes the following announcement .— Fifty
cotds of hardwood, cut in two foot lengths, diy or green, for subscriptions
to thr Arrowr. Butter, eggs vegetables, ete., also wanted on the same plan.

Money or whiskey preferred, but everything comesin handy at Christnas:
time.

No Conripknce ¥ Tiatr Docror.--Wife (to third husband)—* If
you feel so unwell, John, [ think we had better send for my old family
physician.” ‘

Third busband (somewhat hastil

y)—* No, my dear, I would prefer to
send for some one else.” .

Pie, often foolishly abused, is 4 a guud ereaturo ot the right time, and in
angles of 30 or 40 degrees,  fu semi citcles and quadrants it may sumetimes
prove tov much for delicato stomnchs, But how about Christmus plum-
pudding?  That can bo taken at any angle, and in any thickness, At least
the young fry think so !

Countryman: * Fi’ pounds too much for him? He's a won'erful geod
sportin’ duug, sir! Why he came to a dead p'int 1 the sueet, sir, close
ag'n a ol gen'leman, the other day—fust of September it was, sir— and the
gen'leman told me afterwards as his name were ¢ Partridge " ™ Customer:
** You don’t say so !" Bargain struck!

There are two very angty country ladies in New York to night.  They
had come to visit a rather penurious relative, and cherished a faint hope that
they might be asked to stay over Christmas, But the astute relation
presented them this morning with a linle red-covered guide-book, with the
legend “ The way to see New York in kalf your intended time * i abed
in gold leiters across the front.

It was a night or two before Christmas, and Brown was steering Robison
homeward. -

* What will you say to your wife 2" Brown asked.

“ Not a (hic) word, Robinson.”

* \Why not "

“ 1 won't have a (hic) chance.’~=V. ¥, Sun.

_“ My young friend,” said the solemn passenger, as the young man
wiped his lips and returned the botile to lis vause, it is beyond my
comprebension how anyone can find pleasure or gratification in a drink of
whiskcey, such as you have just unbibed.” )

“ Yes, sir,” responded the young man, *and there are thousands like

you. :\' single drink is no good; they want a load. But I believe in
moderation, even at Christmas-time.,”

First New Yorker.—Who is that shabby looking man you just bowed to1

Second New Yorker.—QOh, that's an author who stuck to literature—
said he would starve before he would wnite down to the masses.

“Ab, oo bad! And who is that gorgeous looking swzll crossing
the street?”

“That is the soap and arsenic poet—writos most of the rhyming
advertiscments that you see in the papers.”

“ What curious substance have you in that vessel " asked Seciety,
meeting a stranger coming out of the dissecung roonr. *¢ Lirains” rephed
Truth; * which I have taken from a poor dead scholar.”  “ Let me look at
them,” said Saciety, eagerly “ I never saw any before.  Let me look at
them ; how are they worn ?” ¢ In the head,” replied Truth.  “ Qut of sight”
asked Society. * Entirely." ¢ Take them away : [ have no use for such
ornamenis™ * And so Truth went on nto the college with her Brains, for
she wanted some besides her own to help her to write something aew about
Christmas, and Socicty went on her way without any. PP, S.—She doesn’t

need any.  They weuld be to her a fatal gift, more dreadful than the shin
of Nessus.

Tue Newspapgnr AT Hoxk.—In many families the newspaper has become
a forbidden object to the hands and eyes of the younger members. “Ther
parents have become unwilling that they shonld famihanze themselves with
the records of crimes to be found there, witn the frequently light and thppaut
ways of mentioning them, while in many cases the advertisements have
become sources of apprehension. It is a pity, however, to deprive the
growing chiidren of all knuwledge of what is going on in the world in
differnt regions from those of crime, and households have always their
safeguard in the provision of a weckly paper which, while h.eping its
readers abreast with the current of the world, is not bound as a matter of
nBcws to the daily consideration of the last theft or murder.—FHarper's

azaar,

. For Rickrra, Marasuug, axn ALL Wastixa Disorntus or CuiLnres, Salt's Eunul-
i of Pure Cod Liver Oil, with Hapophusphites, is unequaled.  The rapidity with which
children gain flesl and strength upon it 1s very wonderful.  *I have taod Scort's Emulsion
in cases of Rickets and Marasmus of long stauding.  In every case the improvement was
marked,"—J, M Main M. D., New York. Pat up in X, and S size,

A GREATSUCC]
OUR OVERGOATS MADE TO ORDER,

$45. $15. $15.

A Good SUIT to Owder, 2:6.00, good Material, good
Trimmings. Well Made,

STYLE AND FIT UNEXCELLED.

BOTS & MENS READY-MADE CLOTHING,

UNDERCLOTHING, &

CIL, A Y TON & SON' S,
11 JACOB STREET, HALIFAX. °

MacGREGOR & KNIGHT'S
Special Display this Christmas will be

Photograph Albums,

(PLUSH AND LEATHER)

— AND —

CHILDREN'S BOOKS

IN ENDLESS VARIETY.

ENGLISH, GERMAN CHﬁng‘MAS CARDSq

AND AMERICAN
JUST OPBENED.

MacGREGOR & KNIGHT.

HENDERSON & POTTS

HAVING NOW COMPLETED THEIR

New Paint Factory, -
On the Railway Siding, Kempt Road, Halifax,

Bex to annonnce to thedr customers and the trade geaerally that they are now
mannfxcturing aud ready to supply “Yeir well-known .

Auchor Brand of White Leads and Coloned Dainks,

IN ALL THE USUAL PPACKAGES.
Haundy Color Liquid Paints, in tins, 1 to 5 lbs.
Pure Liquid House Paints, in § and 1 gallon tins, and 5
10, 20 and 40 gallon packages.
Pure Linsced Oil Putty. Best English Linsced Qil.
Varnishes, Dry Colors, Gold 'Leaf, Whiting, Paris White, &c.

IMPERIAL SIEOB RELACKING.

HENDEKSUN & PUTT'S solicit a continuance of past favors, and hope with their much
< increaged facilities to give, if possible, Inore prompt attention than formerly
to all orders with which thicy 1iay be intrusted.

NOVA SCOTIA PAINT WORKS, - KEMPT ROAD.

MACDONALD & CO.

BRASS FOUNDERS,
STEAM & HOT WATER ENGINEERS,
»—MANUFACTURERS OF-—

STEAM ENGINES AND BOILERS.

PUMPING AND HOISTING MACHINERY, &c., &c.



THE CRITIC.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Wo are indebted to the Queen Insurance Co (S Tubin, Agent) for a
very neat and sorviceable blotter and ealendar. '

Tho St. John River was reported on Tuosday to bo freo of ico from ilnl :::(rlts
1

sourco to its mouth, ‘T'hia is almost unprecodonted.

The Christinas articlo enclosed to us by C M. § reached us too late for
our Christrons jssue, e will gee if it can bo mado availablo

Mr. Spoucer, M. P., (Cona.) for Missisquoi ; Dr. Platt, M. P, (Liberal)

| taken to afford protection in travelling to nnwary girls.

Two Indiea jn San Francisco wero found dead in their bedroom, owing
to ono of thum haviug blown dut the gas instead of turning it off,

Two moro cyclones sro reported from the States, one at Croseont, Cal,,
the other in Arkaugas. In tho former a hotel was blown down, and a mothor
daughter killed. In the letsor half the housos of Fort \Wachita aro in
ins, and much eattlo and stock wore killed, though it lasted but six
minutes, .

‘A warning comes from Brooklino (near Bostan), to young women going

'to the States from tho Provinces, nnil some vory active steps have been
“The Gisls

for Prince Edward ; and Ur. Chamberlain, M. P. P, (Liboral) for Dundas "I Frioudly Socioty,” aud others, now employ a travelling agont in aid of their

have beeu unseated for bribery.

Soveral morv ur loss setious accidents have recently occurred on the
Intercolonisl Rmlway, In some quaiters the managoment is blamed, but it
does not appoar that the best management could have averted them.

Major-Genoral Laurin (Conservative) has been retuyned to the Dominion
Parlinment for Shelburne by a majority of 7, and Mr. Lovitt (Liberal) has
been roturned to the Dominion Parliament for Yarmouth by a wnjority of
563. . .

B. G. Gray, Tsq., Solicitor, has succeeded iu his action against the city,
dudge Weatherby sustaiuing his contention that the Jied for taxes did not
take precedence of mortgagos in oxistence prior to the passing of the new
assessment Act,

A proposition tv increaso the pay of the city police recaivos goneral |

favor, and will doubtlesa carry. Tho twen of thu police furce are hard
worked, exposed to tho full vicisitudes of a varable climate, and should
receive at Joast the pay of ordibary street laborers,

The whereabouts of the Big Raft, or its fragments, seems to bo matter
of speculation. Whorover it or thoy may be, thera will probibly be danger
to ehipping. The comwander in chargo of the New York Navy Yard wwas
directed to send u vessel in search, and despatched the Enferprize accord:
ingly. A revenue cuttor has rlso been sent on the sume mission,

The City of Mulifax can boast of mny fine hotels, not the least of
which is tho * Globe.” It is centrally situnted on Buckingham St., and is
moderate terms, eary access, and painstaking and obliging proprietor, Mr.
Walluce, make it ouno of the most popular.  Besides catering for the
travelling public, Mr. Wallace has specisl rates for Commercial Travellers,
who will here find every attention paid to their wauts,

Mr. Diggles, a Now York capitalist, who is at Oltawa in connectiou with
the Calgary nnd Peace River railway chartor, has originated one of the most
extensive schemes over comtemplated for reducing the passage between
Auwerica and Europe to a minimum, His plan is a 1ailway from Quebec to
the most easterly point of Labrador, whore safo larbors abound. Ho says
the voyago could then be mado to Ireland in three and one-half days.

The Halifax Hotel continues to ozjoy the reputation it has always main-

-tained of being tho leading house in the Maritime Pruvinces. ‘The
mapsgement is under the immediute supervisioz of Mr, Hesslein himzolf, ably
seconded by Mr. Smith, Chief Clerk, his obliging and capable lieutenant
The employees aro polito and attentive, the attendance ample, the decurations
rich, and cuisine unexceptionublo. Visitors feam a distance will find all the
lateat improvements and apporntments, snd csn reckon on every atlention
being paid to them at this excellent hostelry.

Arxother terrible milway disaster oceurred at Caraquet Bridge, N. B,
on Saturday last. The engine and snmow plough were detached from a
mixed traip to pierce a snowbank. The engine had to cross the brideo to
reach it, and in the middle left tho track and plunged into tho river, 15 fect
below. Eight men, including the conductor and a passenger, were killed
The coroner's jury at the inquest on the victims found that the bridge was
defective in its plap, and that severnl porsone living nesr by were aware
of its dangerous condition. As reported, however, the verdict is vague.

Ono of the most difficult wattevs in the world is to decide on the
purchase of suitable Christinus presents. Books a1e always appropriate fof
both young and old, but in this kind of purchasing there must be a Iarge
sud well-assorted stock to select from, and a visit to Mesars. McGregor &
Knight, the well-known Stationors and Booksollers on Granville Street,
should certainly b6 made by all who desire to secure bargains in the book
line. Thero will be found books to suit overy age and taste. Besides av
endless variely of German and Engiish Christmas cards, and a magnificent
lot of photograph albums in plush and leather.

The International Commission at Washington has adjourned till the 4th
of January. No one really knows whether anything definite bas been
reached, though there aro indications that the negotistions may take a hrger
range into the realms of reciprocal free trado than was oven hinted at when
the Commission was formed. After all, overything dapends upon the
temper of the United States Congmss. which, as it is practically a now
body, wmay incline either way. Still, as the large wajority of the niembors
of both houses are intensely protectioniat, irrespective of party proclivivies,
it is not at all probable that the freo trado declarations of the President, or
the weight of his administration will have any effect, other thun to set the
majority more firmly in thoir determination tu grant *‘no concessions o
foreigners,” It is not likely that any terms.ahort of absoluto submiseion to
the ides of * one unbounded continent,” will fiud favor with our neighbors
Wwhen it comes to practical legislation,

-

| philanthropic ondoavors.

Suliivai has ehaltongud Smith and Kilemin for $5,000-a side
Tho Itev. Father Maconochio, the colobratod Ritualist, is dewd,
H. M. the Queon i3 teportad indisposed from haviug enught cold.
Thoe Home Rule ugitation is evidontly embarrassing to the Papacy.
1 Sumo anXiety is again prevailing about Stanioy, the African oxplorer.
i Tho Marquis of Lorno is reported to ho acriouely ill with a throat
| afTection.

Tho redoubtable Earl Cairns was married on Mouday in London to Miss
Olivo Borevs.

The Spurisuian says the conteat between Kilrain and Smith was moro of
a wrostling mateh than a prize fight.

i The roputts of the state of tho Cruwn Jrince of Germany lh.ve been
couflicting throughout the woek, and nothing dofinite is st hand up to the
i time of our going to press,

Mr, Dillon says that he has overy respect for tho Pope ns a spiritual
head, but wonld as soon acknowledge the authority of thy Graud Turk in
the tempora! affairs of Ireland.

The Marquis of Lly, who some time ago refused to grant a reduction of
25 por cent. on his Irish rents, has now visited his estates and grauted a
reduction of 560 per cent., on easy terms of payment, and reinstates evicted
tenauts.

Au awful inundation has occurred in China. Tha Denango-Ho River
ovarflawed its banks, and swept away vleven populous towns, the whole area
beivg now eeveral foet under water, The loss of lifo was fearful, the
authoritiis aimply teporting to the Emperor, ¢ Nearly ull the people
drowned.”

Montreal Show Case Co.
MANUFACTURERS OF :

Nickel, Silver, Walnut, Cherry, Lbony and Mahogany Show
(‘ases, Jewellers’, Druggist’s, Bar, Store and Office Fittings,
MANTELS AND OVER MANTELS.

No. 30 College Street, Montreal.

JAMES A. DOUGLAS, Gen. Agent,
P. 0. Box 96, HALIFAX, N. S,

WM. J. HAMES,

Corner Argyle and Sackville Sts,
HALIFAX,
DEALEBR IX

Pork, Butter, &c.

N. B.—Hams, Bacon and
Sausages a Specialty.
Orders from the Country promptly filled:

A em e mm————— ———

for Gentlemen.

FREEMAN ELLIOT

163 HOLLIS STREET.

Gentlemen’s Dressing Gowns
all New Patterns.

Smoking Jackets.

Silk and Cashmere Mufllers.

Silk Pocket Handkerchiefs.

Linen Handkerchiefs.

Gloves, Ties, Rraces, Collars,
Shirts, Umbrellas.

JOHN 8. JONES,

Manufacturers’ Agent, Importesr & Dealer in Fnge
ith and American

Square and Upright Piancfortes,
Church & Parlor Omzans, Piauo Stools, Sheet
Music, Music Books, Baud Instmumnente,
Fittings, &c., General Musical Merchandize

57 GRANYILLE ST., CORNER SACKYILLE ST,
HALIFAX NOVA SCUTIA.
F. W, OHBISTIE,
Member of the American Institute of Mining
Engineers.
Gold Mining l’mpme;_}‘lxmnined.
Reported on, and Titles Searched.
Information for Investors in Nova Scotla Gold

Large Stock to select from.

— .

FELIX GOURDEATU,

QUBBEQ,

TANNER & CURRIER,

Mr, O'Brien, the new Mayor of Boston, is a prominent Democrat,
snd & warm supporter of President Cleveland:

QGenersl Thoa. Kilby Smith, Chief of tho Staff to General Grant at the
closs of the war, died Jast woeek in Now York,

Hides, Leather & Findings.

Alwafx oren to Buy any quantity of Hides
and Slaughter Sole l,eather. s Correspondgnce

Mines, Estumates obtained for Air Drills and Alr
Comprestors for Mines and Quarries, and Steam
Drills for Railroad Contracts -

Reference—Commissioner of Mines for Nova Scotin
Address Letter or Telegram, BEDFORD STA-

solicited.

TION, HALIFAX CO., NOVA SCOTIA,
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“THE SORCERER.

To eay that thore who atlended the Academy of Music on ‘Thuraday and |
Friday evonings of last week woso pleased with the manner in which Gil-
bert & Sullivan's taking comic opera, ** The Sorcerer,” wie pevferined, is to
expross but mildly tho feclings of the vast majonty i two packed audi-
ences, ‘Tho mueic of this opera is exceedingly pretty, pasticularly that of |
tho opeving chorus.  Ring forth yo belle," tho quintette, * She will nuro |
him,” ete. ; sud soveral of the solos, the molodies of which are byght and |
Wtraetive.  T'o boil duwn the libretto we might say :— A marringo had been |
wrranged between Alexis and Aline—tho two leading charncters  Alexis, ¢
from parely philanthiopic motiver, determines to distnibuto among the peas-
antry of tho villnge a liquid which insurea lovo at fitst sight, sccietly intend-
ing that his Alinc shall drink it in his preeenco, and thus seeuro him of har
life-loug dovotion. Tho liquid works like magic upon thoso who take it,
ond a hopeless muddlo cnelies from the wrotig people happouing to ho
neighbora at tho time the fuid was admimstered.  Ale refuses to drink it,
but subsequently in hor lover’s absetico pours out and drinks a small quin-
tily, aud at once falls madly in Jove with the recior of the pansh  Alexs
sppeming on tho snewe, accuses her of inconstaucy, but, upon boing
reminded that it was at his request Aline had taken the fluid, he eillod
upon the Sorcorer who provided it o brenk the spell.  This the Jualer in
myote. irq said would require tho sacrifico of a human hife, aud, after much
debito it wus ogreed that tho Sorcerer himsolf ghould be offered up to
Abrimanes, wheroupon overy one was extatically happy. and the courso of
tiue lovo runs smooth as befure,  Mucls spoculation had buen indulged 1n
as to the possibility of a lueal company rendering this vpera ina credutabio
mnnnor, aud the result proves that not only have wo talent in Ilahfx to,
undertako and carry out such a work, but that even greater things may yet
bo accomplisbed. The choruses—whirh wero rendered by Mr, Loss’ clioir
—showed oxcollent training. In the opening chorus, “ Ring forth yo bolls,”
tho voices wera noatly drowned out by the orchestra, which appsared for a |
time to bo running wild, but after farly sottling down to work tho instru.
meuntalists dill good service, giving a support to the singers which could nut
fsil to bo appreciated. By tho way, this unlizing of the Hadyn Quintetto
Club for oichestral purposes was a bright dea, and should be fullowed by
other musical oiganizations  As this is tho first appearance of the
club under like conditione, it does not become us to criticize the |
performers {oo sharply, but it mway be hoped that
singers, as werll as the audience, may bLo spared fron the excru-
cinting ploasurs of having two instruments playiog in ditieront Koys. |
Tho quintette, “She will nwso him,” ete, sung by Miws Shofl, Mrs.
Creighton, and Mesars, Gillis, King Pooley, and Donk, was the gom of the
concerted singing, aud well morited the mpturous encoroe which it received.
Miec Sholl as * Aline” won golden upiniuns froms many in the audience.
Her voice hes in a decided measure dovoloped since hor Inst appearance in
public and gives promise of oven greator development in tho future. The
lady rang sweotly and naturally, end overcame sume pretty diflicult work
with a surpriring degreo of easn.  In her sorys, O happy young heart,"
and “ Let us fly to a faroff land.” Miss Shofl’ impressed us a3 having given
the sato a inost careful study, but in many of the recitatives in which she

1]
i

took part, there was a lach of that intoresting animatior and total forgotful- |

1

neas of self whiclt makoes the professional artiste evek to envelup her iudustry

in tho mantle of tho chamcter which she represents.  These are imperfections :
which may readily bo ovorcomo, and should Miss Shofl' a-pire to become a

iender in opern, sha ehould not fail to take this hint'of a frivudly eritie. M.

Creighton as ** Mra, Partlett,” and Miss O'Dell as ¢ Constance,” sang most
acceptably. Tho former, being a charmning actress, won a hearly oncoro

from her 1ondering of “ I'm no eaucy wisay,” which was well doue. In

tho arin, “ When he is here,”” Miss O'Dell was heard to advantage, and ax

sho threw into tho song all the cnergy aud vivacity which it 1equired, she

received an enthusisstic recall, to which sho gracefully responded,

Mra. Taylor, as “Lady Singazure,” took her part woll throughout, sing:
ing in such & m.nner a8 we havo seldomn heard her sing bofore.  Mr Gillis,
who took the part of “Alexis,” is to be congrmtulated upon the success with
which he carried out his very difficult part, and we may say that never in
any concert havo we known his eoloe to bo sv uniformly good, or his voice
to bo o telling in the conceited parts. In the Opera, Mr. Gillis will fiud
thoe best study for a voice, which, while rugsedly strong, is romarkably true,
and while capable of much greater culture, is yet under excellent control.
Mr, Boak, as “Dr. Daly,” won high cncomiums from many amoug the
audience, and thero were, all things considered, fairly well deserved. Mr.
Boak's acting was remarkably good, and in the dialoguo ho was the peer among
thoso who surrounded him. Tt was probably fioms the thorough interest

f

i future the X ! X
:no seriong anxiety to soll on the part of holders, especinlly when the stock
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COMMERGIALL

General trade mnintaing a state of fuir activity, and a go
most staple lines iy doing. .

The fullowit:c aro the asaignments and Lusiness changos in this Province
during the past week : Alnaham Rodenhiser, hotol, Bridgawater, sssigned to
Wi, M. Dulf: W, B G McLoud, grucery and feed, Haiifax, assignod ;
John Coady, livery, Amherst, sold out to Horvey Brownell ; Jas, Dover &
Co.. ngricultural implements, Trure, dissolved, James Dover rotires; Chas,
Moudy, dry goods and clothing, Yarmouth, assignod to Chas. R. Kelly ;
Rowatd & Curter, general «tore, Parrshore’, dissolved ; ‘Iaylor, Chrictio &
Co,, grocers, Halifax, sssigned to Jacobd [.. Barnhil),

Dy Goons —The prevalent tone of the local dry gouds tde has baon
healthy  Dusing the past week no special featne has doveloped, and the
market hos been very quict.  Travellers are coming homo to spond their
Christinas holidays, aud, aea rule, report their late tour as having Leon
faitly successful,  Dayments generally have beon sntisfactory, aud when
agents again take tho roul they anticipate mesting customers ready to pur-
chaso fall goods ut sutisfnclory prices, Woe regret to noto that in the West
tho dry goods trade hag an unhoulthy look, Soveral failures have accurred,
and wmore ure expected.  Th's is stated to be dug to the wholesalo houses in
Turonto and other centres cuuting prices freoly and forcing trade by every
means possible.

Inox, Hanowanr aNp Meravs.— A cousidorablo strongth has been
developed abroad, but, although prices are firm, no quotable change has
been innde.  I'rade has Leen faitly active and steady as to prices, and a good
business has been done in most items on the list,

Breapstuers,—Flour has heen quiet and nominally steady, but ths
movement has licen confined to small lote, and tho trado has heon of no
importance.

Provistons.—In the local markels a fair busivess lias boen dono in pork,
and small lots have chavged havds rther freely. Lard has met with fair
enquiry nt steady prices.  Green hnms and Nanks have found ready purcha-
sors.  The comparatively small supply has undoubtedly assisted in facilita-
ting sales, though tho mild weather has had a tondency to depress figures.

Burrer axp Cneest —The butter situation remains unchangod —that is
yuiet and featureless  Apart from regular jobbing requirements trade has
been light, but, despite tho absence of 1mportant demaud thero seems to be

od Lusinoss in
|

shuws fine quality, The checss market has continued to be very quiet, and
actual business has been quiet.  Though there is havdly upy eaguiry holders
seem to carry their stock with a great show of confidonce. ‘I'ho cable stands
unchanged ot 58s.
Arries.—Liverpoul cables report o strung market, sed o good demand
good to choice fruit.  In the local market the fenling is Grm, and choice
loug keeping varjetivs ate considered good property to hold, A Liverpool
report on the warket for Canadian wnd Awerican apples, for the woeek ending
December 3ed, 1887, suys: ¢ With arrivals doublo the weight of last week,
our market must be ruported semewhat weaker, although good fruit, in good
condition, will still bring the bigh prices moutivned in our last.  The ¢ Ger-
wanic ' was partly sold last weuk, and the portion held over did not benefit
v the delay, ‘The *Toronto,” with 731 bLarrels was also partly sold last
week. Now York prices show the most palpable signs of weakneas, and all
round the decline mny bo estimated at 1s, Gd. to 23.  Boston fruit was not
£0 good this week, and hero, ngaiu, the declive may be poticed. Canadisn
apples keop up in price best of any, and only a slight decline may be noted
hete, caused moro by the condition of the fruit than by a slackeaing-off in
the demand, which continues excellent.”

Ditep Froir —A faiv volumo of business has been done in dried frait
sinco our lwat report. Outside wnnrkets have ruled wesker for Valencia
tuising. which has caused 0 somewhat depreased feeling hete, Currants, on
the othor hand, have been stiouger, and a further advance is reported.
Almonds and other nuts aro unchanged but 1n good demand, asis usucl at
this season.

Stuanr azp Movasses —Values in the sugar markel have continued firm
and are well maintained, though there has Loen no actual change in quota-
tions. The Nova Scotia Refinery has shut down for a fuw weeks to make
ropairs to ongines, builers, ind ot 1er wachivery, but will very soon resume
operations. In Montreal thoro has been more activity in molasses, which
has been in botter request thero at a slight advauce, sales being reported of
Barbados at 38c.  Stocks thero are now in fuw hands, and are woll held.

Tea avb Corree—The tea wmarket has Leen fairly active, and jobbers

which he took in his part that we noted the absenco of thel mechanical

stylo of singing in which he sometimer indulges in public. Of the remain-

. ing threo goloista, Mr, King-Pooley was tho only ono who cun be said to nave
sung well ; but while Mr. Johnstone might be said not to be in quite perfect
voico, his rondition of the song * My Nawe is John Wellirgton Wells,”
was gimply superb. ¢ Now to the Tea,” the closing chorus, wound ~n even-
ing's ontertainment that will long be remembered in Halifax with genuine
pleasure,

Wo oxtend our hearly congratulations to Mr. IRoss for the unquahtied
success, musicaily and fivapeally, which has attonded his offorts, and
strongly recommend lim to map out his wintur's work npon the same lines
as that of the past few mwouths, as by so doing he will opou up what is to
Halifaxians a now and unexplored field of musical culture.

—— ) e,

“Took loug steps, xx;y 6hild,” ®aid Solowman lenacs, “ yuu vou't voar
oud your shoes nesrly 20 quick.”

have dous a very good business for Decomber, undor & brisk country demand.
Coffce i3 quict at steady pricex.

Fsu —Tho Jocal market has Leon extromely quiet apd without cbange.
No nctivity is to be expected till after the holidays. Qur roports from out-
sidn markels aro as follows. Montreal, Doe, 20th.—* Tho fish market has
buen fairly active, there being a good jobbing demand, aud a number of
siall sales bave been wade.  Labmdor horiing in small lots havo been sold
at €4.50 to 84.75. No. | green cod have been woaker, and some small sales
have been eflected ut &4 50, while No. 1 largo have ruled steady, with sales
reportod at $4.75 to 35. No. 1 Labrador selmon in tierces at §19.50 to $20.
Fresh herrings are in good supply, aud selling at 81.75 per 100.  For freah
haddock there is good coquiry at 41c., and fresh cod at 4¢. perib, Finnen
haddies are in good demand at 64c. and 7c.” Another report of tho same
dalo says: ** Until aftor the holidays no movemont of any consequence is
oxpected, snd prices in the meantimo will, of course, romain nominally
unchauged. Labrador horriugs have boeon sold at §4 15 to $4.26, bat not in
large lute.  Gruen cod is quict at 34,25 to 31.50 for No. 1, and at $4.50 %
214.79 for large. Dry cod §1 to 34.20. Salwon S11 to 812 per bbl.”

|

|
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CHRISTMAS IN THE OLDEN TIME.

On Chelatiias eve the bells we rny
ty Chiristinas eve the tasa wan aunge
‘That only night in all tho yenr

Saw the stoled pricat the chalice rear,
Then opetied wide the Faren's hall,

I'o viaxal, tenant, serf and alls

Power 1ald hig rodd of 1ule aslde,

And ceretnony dotfed b pride.

Fhe hedr, with roacs In his shoes.

“and thot all Mr. Whifiles had to do. after announcing hitself as Mr.
('Leary’s substitute, would be to tako Diia seat leistroly in the orchostr,
oid, when the curtsin rose, carofully watch the proceedings of tho othor
. trombone-player, and imitato hin overy movomont : #o that, in reality, ono
“trowbonu would wuke all the woiso. although apparently o wero boing
"played, Lastly, ho advised Mr. Whifflos to ba caroful and to mind what hio
was abowt, as tho Teader wag W ~—1

Soou afterwards tho frionds loft tho Albion and

. ‘nrocuodml ou their
saveral ways— his friond and companion already mure t

mn alf ropenting

Ihnt ndelit tieht village partner choese,
Al liatled, with nncontrelled e dihit
Atid yeieral vofee, the hnppy night

That U the cottage, as the crowit
Rrought tdis of aalvation down,
Lyzgland was metry Fugland when

UL Clirlatinng bran bt ble sports wendn .
s Christinns broachod the miahtiest ale

“P'was Clivistiing okl the pertiest tale .

A Chirdstinas bl et we d o

A prest nats feard the 0l the vea

- ¥

—— A -
THE TWO TROMBONES.

Mr. Whitlea—the respncted paront of our hero, Mr. Adolphus Wlsiﬂleu'
wag an opulent Berkshirve futmer, who, before rotiring fiom his business and !
leaving it to his son, fangied that a visit {0 the groat wetropolis would have
tho effect of sharpomng the wite of that amiabls yonth, an operation of
which that youug gentloman stood greatly in veed. ‘Il son jumped at the!
idea, cspeetally when he lenrned ho was 1o set furth ou his tinvels alone. !
With the parental blessing and s purse weil tilled, Mr. Whilleg, junior, !
duly arrived m Jondon and install-d lwself in oconomical squatters in!
Suvoy Street, Strand, !

The theatres, of course, vecupted o latgs shave of Mr. Whiflles' attention
during bis gtay i London, and the neighlwrhood of stage-doors nfforded
him o vast amount of satisfaction.  Thu sight of * professionals” in their
evoryday costutna was to him a source of groat grtification, nud his delight
when he made the sequuntance of a prominent member of the orchestra of
the Roval Dash Theatre exceeded all bounds  1Ie vowed clornal friondship
for him ou the spot, and thero aud then ratified tho agreoment by catertain-
ing his naw acquantance at a recherche suppes at the Albion,  Qur story
opens when Mr. Whifiles and lus companion—Mi. O'Leary by namn —had
been almost inseparables for tho space of six weeks. With jin Mr
Whiflles had lately observed an expression of scttled melancholy upon Mr.
O'Leary’s expressive countenance, and had resolutely determined to divine
the cause.

“ You are ill 3" said our hero ono evening, after they hiad supped at the !
hostelry above mentioned, and were quafling various # whiskeys hot" to pro-
wote digestion.

Mr., O'Leary sighed, shook bhis head sadly, and ewptied bhis glass by way
of a reply. :

“Your suppur hus digagreed with you—you have eaton tov wmuch,”
continued Mr. Whillles, teuderly.

“ 1t isn't the supper that wolrtes me,
the substitute.”

‘I'his mysterious answer puzzled Mr. Whiflles,  Heo thought it over
seriously, then gave it up in desparr, and demandod an explanation.  Mr
O'Leary vigorously pulled at s cigar and proceeded to cenlighton Mr.
Whifiles.

Tt appoared from Mr. O'Leare's account that it was custowaty in the
Royal Dash Th: wtie for the management to allow various membors of the
orchestra 1o absent themselves from time to time from their posts in order
to attend concerts or other entertainments, on the condition that they
provided efficient substitutes o fulhl their ordinary duties. As a rule,
theso subsetitutes wore not hard to find, but Mr. O'Leary confessed, with
tears in his oyes, that although he had searched high and low, for somo
unaccountable reason he could fwd no one able ur willing to supply his
place at the theatro while ho was absent tu fmifill a most profitable ongage-
ment he had accepted to play at 8 fuchionable West End coucort the
cpsuipg ovening.  Without a moment’s hesitation Mr. Whilllus throw
himsolf into the bieach and proffered his sorvices.

“Stufl'!” replied Mr O'leary, rudoly, * what do yea hnuw about
music 1"

Mr. Whitlles couldn't tell. e was quite cortain «bout what he didn't
koow, bui that he refrained from mentioning. Theto was a painful pause,
Mr. O'Leary amoked silontly on for some titne, uow and then darting o
searching glance upou the sunxious face of Mr. Whiflles, as if ho wero

‘revolving soue great ¢cheme in the inuermost recesses of his own mind, but
as yot scarcaly saw tho manner in which it could be carried out, Suddenty,

“I have it. Thauks Whiftles, my boy. 1 accopt your genetrous offer.
You shal’ be my substitute,” said Mr, O'Leary.

To say that Mr. Whiflles was delightod would but feebly oxpress the
state of his mind. He grasped Mr. O’Leary’s haud and shook it fervently.
lio trembled already with oxcitement. 1lis proudest hopes ware about to [
be realised. 1o would be admitted hohind the scenes of a theatro. Words
failed to couvoy any idea of his feelings, as he lont o willing car to Mr.
O'Leary, who proreeded to give him tho uscessary instractions.

In the first place, Mr. O'Leary pointed out there were two tromboue-
players in tho orchestia of the Royal Dash Theatre. he hiwself being one,
and that for the especial guidance of Mr. Whifflos he would summarily stato
tho case as follows, promising that aftor tho rising of the curtain on the first
piece, a performanco upon the two trombones heralded the approach of the
villain of the piece, .

Further, his (Mr. O'Loary's) exporioncs induced him to beliove that in a
crowded assembly one trombono would probably inake as much noise as two;

ubsvrved hLis companion . it’s

B

I picked himself up and found himself upon tho stago.

his rashnoss in cmbarking in the undertaking.

It was closo upon Christmas, The sombre shiades of twilight weto
enwrapping, ad with o sliroud, the streols of London, when, carrying Mr,
(' Leary’s trombouo in his hand, Mr. Whiftles might havoe boon observed
worfully picking his way through the purlivus of Drury Lang, endeavoring
to find the stage.ontrance of tha Royal Dash Theatroe  Two or threo
gallow-fnced goutlemen wero smoking n%ort. -pipos in front of tho untrauce,
sud occasionally a lady or goutloman passed hurriedly iv, ovidontlv undor
the impresrion that they wore behind thoir time, but o glance at the clock

[ in the hall appeared to reassure them ns thay made their way moro loisuroly

towards their rospoctive dressivg-rooms.  Upon referenco to his wateh, Mr.,
Whillles found thay the doors had only just Leeu opoued, and he tharefore
had some leisute to lonk sbout him. He loitered at tho door for some time,
wondering, as tho various tnembors of the company made thoir apnearance,
who iz was, aud who that could possibly bn, until a small, but uncow-
monly sharp, boy plucked him Ly the slesvo und said,

“ You'd bietter make haste—they're u goin® to ring in.”

Mr. Whiffes then became aware that he was almost alone. Without
having tho fainteat idea of the méammng of * ringing in,"” ho mechanically
tollowed the amall boy down a gloomy passage, tumbled down a few steps,
e had handly timo
to cast a hurried glanco upon tha vovel, not to say dreary, uhjects by which
ho was surrounded, when au olderly individusl, in o white beard, and
\\!-lhoao shirtfront appeared to be plentifully besprinkled with snull, beckoned
the boy

“Tom,” waid he, ' go into the music.room and ask Mr. Lovejoy for my
copy of * Old King Cole.””

Tho boy at onco complied. Rightly conjecturing that tho musjc-room

Fwan the place wheroin the usicians nssembled provious to making their

appearauco in the orchestra, Mr. Whilles followed the boy down « score or
so of ricketly stairs, to the great dotrimont of his shins, into a scantily-
furpished apartment, situated immediately bLonesth the atage, wherein he
found soveral geutlomen composadly tuning thair instruments.  Upon hear-
ing Mr. Lovejoy, tho Leader, addressed by name, Mr. Whifles neivously
introduced himeolf as Mr. O'Leary’s substitute.

“ Vury good,” snid Mr. Lovejoy ; “ he's told you everything, I suppoeo?”

Mr. Winiiles bowad assontingly, and darted s piercing glancs into overy
cornor of tho apartinent in search of the othier tromhone. Horror!l e
wasn't there ! The man upon whom he solely duponded, absent] What
was 1o be dono?  Retreat was outl of the question ; as, while ho was con-
templating flight, n small boll sounded, and the musiciaus proceeded to take
their places in the orchestra,  Mr. WinfHes, still bearing the fatal tromboue,
despairingly followed, and, cro loug. found hitself in the pressuce of the
British public.  The novaelty of his situation so confused him that he, for a
moment, seated himself iu the chair belonging to Mr. Lovajoy, avd was
received with a prodigious outhburst of enthusiasm, the audieucs supposing
hiw to be tho talented Loader himself. This mistako was soon rectilied by
tho appearvance of tho veritable leader, who nmtterad somothing under his
breath by no moeans complimontary to our heso, nud motioned him angrily
to the seat usually occupied by Mr. O'Leary.  Tha nudience, poreaiving the
mistake, expressed their opinion of Mr. Whiflles in candid and unmistake-
able terms as he ruefully made tus way to the spot indicated by the irate
conductor.  After trying to reduce to zomething liks order the shests of
music upon the stand before him, Mr. Whiflles regainod eufliciont couraye
to Jook around him. The house was packed from floor to ceiling—every-
body was on the tiptoe of expectation, nsud sundry nnxious voices apportain-
ing to impativnt “ gods” implored thy musicians to strike up at once aud
appeaso their anxiety.

Agsin the small bell tinkled.  Mr. Lovejoy tappod his desk—raised his
hulou—Ilooked ou esch side of him, aud—stopped.  Ha whispored the First
Fiddle, thoen left his seat and the orchestra. Mr. Whillles asked his noxt
neighbor what this might portond ; and was informed, in roply, that Puffler,
tho other Tromhone, hadn't as yel put in an appearanco.

“ Couldu't thay do without him1” asked Mr. Whillles. -devoutly hopiug
in his heart of hoarts they couldn’t.

“ Certainly not,"” was the roply.

“Wouldu't the big drum do sg well 1 inquired Mr. Whiflles,

113 neighbor regarded him with somo surprise, swiled, and coutinued .

Do without hiws ! how cau they? Dou’t you kuow that you aud he
bogin tho moment the curtain rises, to Lring on old Russett, tho heavy mau?
He couldn’t como on without his music, you kauouw ; as ho appears at tho
hack at first—then crosses the mouvtains from left to nght—then from right
to left, aud finally comos down left upon the stage, whore e expreases a
variety of emotions in pantowimo, and all o your music.”

At theso words Mr. Whiflleg resigued all hope, aud was meutally caleu-
lating the davgers Lo which he would be exposed if ho leapod into the stalls,
from thence into the pit, aud fought his way out of tho Theatre ; when the
Leador returned, an ominous frown upon his brow, tollowed by « short, fat,
pale facod gentloman, apparently of foreigu extraction, who carried a trom-
bune under his left arm  Jov! Mr. Whiffles folt a man again. This,
then, was Puftller 7 Mr. \Whiflles romombored his instructions and watched
the new comer attentivoly, who, upon his part, appeared to regard him with
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tho uttermost concorn.
Pufior did likowise. Mr, \Witlles felt for his handkerchiof—Mr. Pefflor
followed hig examplo. AN this seomed very mysterious, aud Mr. Wiilijes
was Jost in wondermeut whon tho overtute commenced,
trombones wore not wanted uutil the commoncement of the drama.
overture censod.
“ Now, lvok out,” obeerved Mr. Whiflley' neighbor—* it's you now,”
Mr, Wihitlos mochameally raised the instrument to hia hipa, keapivg o
steadfaut gazo tho while upon the preceedings of Mr. Pufller, who did his
best to stare Mr. Whiftlea out of countenance.  Mr. Lovejoy lovked ronnd,
nud scoing the Trombones prrfectly 1endy, swaited the neiny of the et
It was an ogonising momenl. ‘The silonco was positively punful, One
might have hemd o pin drop.  The sl hell wan heard again, M. Love-
Juy tapped hias deak, and the curtain slowly rosee=in wohurn ey © M,
lLovejoy began beating the timu slowly, and had even acconmplished a fow

The

Mr. Whiflles had occasion to shift hia trombono— |

Luckily, tho;

strokea beforo hio realised tho fact  Turning 1wund to ageortan the meaning
of this oxtranrdinary circumstanen, his suiprise aud bewilderment way well
bo imagined ut perceiving the two trombous players hard at work, distonding
thar cﬁcckn to thoeir utmost capacity, nervously manipulating thenr wetru-
ments, and producing not o svund ! And tho wust unaccountable thing
was thay nevor took their eyes of one another. My, Luvejoy wan tranatixed
with amuszement,

“This is vory sirange,” thought Mr. Whilles, * 1 wouder when that

fellow is going to begin " ' 1

Tho little boll tinkled again and agmin,  Mr., Russcd etoppoed upou the
slage with some amount of digmty and left it withuut any, under the
impression that ho was a tutle tuo soon.  The stage-mav. got, a gontloman of
oxcitablo temperamont, aud much addictod 1y the ues of pagsionae L,
guage, who played one of the principl purts 12 the pavery, tushed tion his
rvom, discharged on the spot av ivullensive ¢supor” who, unfortunately,
happened to cross s path,—went, half-a-duzen % a time down the ticketty
staire, at the imminent hazard of breabinyg hie veck, aud, appearing at the
httlo door, under the atsgu, thet led into the orchescra, dematnlid 1n
nnmeasured terms what tho—very bad word—Mr. fLuvojuy meant by such
conduct, nnd why thaeexcessisely rudo ubservation—he didn't gu ou? M.
Lovejoy was loo astounded to 1eply. He could only point, i silom
wonder, to the two Trombunes. Theie they eat, pulling snd Llowing
vigorously, but with no result,  Tho stage-manager mesticulated violsntly
und uearly had a fit. The sudicoce, unablo tu comprehend what was going
ot beforo thuir ayos, hiseed loudly ; and, finally, the curtain fell. Then Mr.
lovejoy guve vent to his feelings. Mo lesped from lus seat and rushed
towards Mr. Whillles, who, pauting with exbuustivn after his unaccustomed
oxeitions, was wiping the perepiration from s face, wondering what on
oarth was going to lmppen noxt, No sooner, however, Jid he perceivo the
angry Coudugtor advancing towards him thay, with an intuitive perception
that something unpleasant was about to oceunr, he made a pereipitate rush
through ths litt'e door, nnd eought safety undor the stage, hotly pursued
by Mr. Lovejoy, who opportunely catne across tho foroigu geutivman uielly
snexking away, aud fell upon him tooth and uail. The foreign gentloman,
beivg choleric, knocked Mr. Lovejoy down. Mr. lovejuy, Leing by no
weaus deficient in pluck, 1egnned the perpendicular, and—in the language
of the Riug—let the foreign gentluman * have it.”  That individuul vext
scized the astonzhed Whafiles und endeavored to drag i bofore Mr. Love-
joy, in order that he might undergo condign punishment, when the furcign
gontleman elipped ; thoy both fell, and tho two tivmbone-players myete-
riously disappeared.

They had fullon down an unused well under the stage, Mr. Whiftles
undermost. There being but hitle water, they were svon extiicitud, aud,
fortunately, no bones wero broken,

‘The twu gentlemen—after a 1ather exciting interview with the stage-
wan1ger— wore, shottly afterwards, pernitted W tike their depatture.

Mr O'Leary, uext duy, was duly informed of the disaster, aud lost his
situatiou. The same fato befel the unfortunate Putller, who, it appeared
upou inquiry, was icaliy lsboring under esome sescie disposition taat
threstened to contine him to his bed ; and, being naturally unwilling to lose
his salary, he provided a substitute, like Mr. Whiflles, utterly unable to
play, and to whom he gave, in ellect, instructious almost wlentical with
thoso given to our hero by Mr. OLeary. '

Mr. Whifiles roturned to tho home of his atcestors 2 saddor and a wiser
man. Ho has never been to a theatre since, and never thinks without a
shudder of his terrible udventure connected with the Two Tromboues.

——— s - O—
CHRISTMAS-EVE.

“Off to-night . Mail train, eh 1 Why, albot, old fellow, you will lose
the very cream of the hunting.  Nice open weather, with the scent breast-
high, and the horses in their Lest form. We draw Appley Gorse on
Wednesday-—a sure find and a splendid country. 1 want you to show these
Melton dandics at Lord Whipham's the way over Bullingsley Brook. Itis
a pity to leave us just now.” ‘Thus spoke our veteran M.I.LH., a thorough
sportsman, and a genial, warm-hearted gentleman of the old school, with
whom 1 had been a favorite-cver sisce he first rated me, at the ripe age of
ten, for riding my ehaggy pony too close to the leading hounds. .

1, Taibot Carew, whose namie figured in the Land-d Gentry as second
son of Francis Carew, Esq., of Harbledown Court, and in the drmy List as
lieutenant 1n a hight cavalry regument, looked rucful cnough, I daresay, as I
assured the good old master of hounds that there was no help for it, and
that with all my desire 1o stuy until the {rost should put a stop to our sylvan
enjoyments, go I must. The fact was that my regiment was under orders

| Christmas tesuvities should fairly begin.

for India, and that before we sailed my father had urged me to accept an

~

invitation to spemd the Christmas with an unsele and aunt of mine, a certain
Sir Charles and Luly ‘Treherne, who lived a long way off, in the West of
England, and whom it so happeuned that [ had no’. ecen since my school-
boy days. 1 had no panticular desiresto devote my last days in England to
a visitat Bramshasw Hall, where [ had never before been a guest, and it
war cspecially unpleasing t) me to leave home just then,  We lived in ono
of the most famous of those ** grass-shires' which forin the paradise of fox-
hunters, and the ewporiunm of weight-carrying hunters and hounds of high
legree , while Bramshaw was situated in Dlankshir -, which, as everyone
kpnows, is a rocky, healthy, and eminently preturesque county, where fox-
hunting can only be pursued under difficulties.

My parents were, however, so anxious that [ should not refuse my

y uncle’s well-meant invitati g that | reluctantly made up my mind to accept

it, and 4y there were sundry matters to transact in town, with reference to
cuipments, outfi. Ae, and as we.expected to embark for India carly in
the new year, T was obliged to hurry up to London at once, to attend to
the ucedful preparations. and to be in time to reach Bramshaw before the
When it began to snow heavily
on the day of my leaving Loudon 1 reflacted that the fine scenting weather
1 gur own county was over for the presemt, and that [ had not lost many
runs by my uawilling abseuce

With all that, I could not help looking upon my visit to Bramshaw as
an unmitigated annoyance. [ had seen, as 1 have already remarked, very
ittle of the relativea under whose 100f 1 was to be domiciled, and to all
their friends, as well as to the part of the country in which they resided, I
was a total stranger.  “Fhe “I'rehernes were people who had for several years
led a quict life on their own estate, and the district in which they lived was
one that had a reputation for tenaciously keeping up ancient usages and
castoms expluded in parts of England more infused with the metropolitan
spitit of change. * 1 suppose ! am in,” said [to myself, as I gloomily
gaz=l vat of the window of the railway carriage and watched the whirling
snowilakes swept past with Llinding rapidity, * fur what thoy call a good
old-fashioned Christmas. 7 know. ~ Round games snapdragon, blindman's
butl, forfeits, and the rest ; and [ shall be lucky if L escape hunt the slipper.”

Bramshaw Hall turued out to be a fine old pliee, built of stone which
age had covered with mosses and lichens of dainty greon and golden russct
tints, and vury much saperior, in an artistic point - view, to the 1ed bricks
and white copings of our own ancestral mansion in central England.  The
Hall stood also 10 4 commanding position, perched as it was on a stone
terrace, overlooking all the surrounding conntry with all its horrent woods,
and bare peaks of gray rock, and the purple mooiland clothing the neigh-
boring heights a5 with a royal robe.  One part of the old house—the
westenn end—looked upon a really lovely glen, something like 2 bit of
scenery transplanted to the south; and there was a steep fall here from
where the terrace ended down to the rough rocks beneath, and to the
stream that battled and trothed among the boulders and deep overhanging
banks of its narrow hed,

I was very kindly received by the baronet and by ny aunt—it was
Lady ‘Freherne, by the bye, to whom 1 was related—and found myself
welcomed by 4 number of guests of different ages, ranging, so far as I could
guess, from scven tu szventy years, most of whom were Blankshire people,
or from the adjreent counties, 1 was the only late arrival, for all the others
had been for several days at Branshaw, so that, as I did not possess the
shightest Jocal Kwowledge, T was giad to get what Frenchmen call the carte
du pugs from those who were Latter informed than I was.  There was a
young fellow there whom I @it know, one ‘Tollemache— Lionel ‘T'ollemache
—a fuil cornet in the Lancer regiment quartered at Slochester, and whose
welations had got him an introduction to Sir Charles as to one of the
magnates of the country-side,

“ Awfully joliy old place, you know, and all that,” said Cornet Tolle-
mache to wme wside, and with an air of mysterious importance “ And as
tegards your uncle and aunt, 1 only wish that there were more of the same
sort, for hinder yrevple 1 never wnew.  Capital house, good cook, decent
cover-hooting, and preity girls styying here , but—  You don't believe in
ghosts, Carew, of course 2"

“ Of course not,” said 1, wondering.

“Nordo . Awful stuff ™" said my friend, and went off to flirt with a
Miss Porter, who came from Slochester too.

A lady whose acquaintance 1 presently made, and who liked, apparently,
1o hear the sound of her own voice, was more explicit than the enigmatical
subaltern had been. It was thus that Mrs. Methven explained matters :
“ Why, you see¢, Mr. Carew, we are rather celebrated for haunted houses in
this part of the country, and the wonder was rather that Bramshaw, old as
it is, and with all the dreadful things done here that must have been done
of course—you wen are sad, wicked creatures, Mr. Carew, though of course
you won't agree with me about that—should not have had & ghost of its
own before.  Dut really, what with the rustlings, and what with the light
tread that passes by our bedroom doors at the strangest hours of the night,
and v hat with vague movements, and creaking of the old oak stairs, and
things being disturbed or thrown down in a way no servant can account
for—why, one does not know what to think ; and excepting your good aunt
atd uucle, to whom no one likes to speak on the subject, I assure you we
are all exceedingly uncasy and uncomfortable.”

And indeed, on farther inquiry, so 1 found it. A vague feeling of dis-
cornfort, alimest of alarm, was abroad among the guests.  Dinner, however,
so far as 1 could see, dispelled all these dismal day-dreaws as to haunted
hou,es and creaking stairs ; and indeed I have not often known people who
enjoycd then. elves so heartily as these Blankshire gentry around my
ancle's hospitable Loard. They all knew cach other, and had at their
fingers’ ends. so 1 speak, the names and circumstances of every married
daughter, and of ¢very son at Sandhurst or the University, A few outsiders
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there were @ Lotlemache, the Porter guls, and Magor Porter—an apuplectic

old suldier, who rarcly epoke, except with reference to ** the Duok,” or

have been paler than her fair innocen. face, as she went by, to all appeatance,

withuut pereaiving me,  She still wore the dress that she had worn during

“the Pemnsula”--and myselt ; esotenie persons, who did nothuow wio Mary  the evemng's merry-making duwnstairs, her pretty white frock relicved by

and Jane had wmarnied, and who had never adanred Frank's scute at ericket,
or the matchless horsemansing of Auolphus,  But they were all sery kind,
and did thesr best to hghten our nawrai sense of inferiority to thuse who
were better wmlormed.  The dinner was an excellent one, and 1t passed
merntly, and the children came o at dessert i gay frocks and sashes and

sume admixture of light blue.  Her long lair, of & pale golden colour,
hung loose over her shoulders, and I noticed with wonder thut her small
feet were bare, so that her step caused no more sound than if she had
indeed been a phantom,  On she went, walking slowly but with no sign
of hesitauon, her eyes fixed un somcthing—what, I knew not—as if a

velvet tunics, and shiming curls, according to sex and complexwn, and | spint’s shadowy hand had beckoned her onwards. Iy some instinct, T had
there was a great silver-gilt caldron tull of sumething hot and sirung, which | reframed from addsessing her, even in my surprise at the recognition ; but

was called the wassail bow), and we ali sipped and laughed, and became
seasonably merry and bhithely sporuve.

"Chen in the drawing-room there wetre games ot all sorts—one of fotfents
anmong them—and, o my own amazement, 1 tound myself voted by the

nuw, moved by aun mapulse for whick 1 could not account, 1 left my place
of capial, and foillowed her some distance, being careful to tread as lightly
as I cuald.  She passed on, along the Qaken Gallery, and I wondered mote
and more at the strangeness of her conduct, Her own chamber was, ]

children into the high digmity and office of Lord of Misrule, ur Grand ) conjeciured, on the floor above, as were those of several of the visitors,
Mutty, or somcethng ut the sort ; which post [ accepted because they clap- | whiie others, as well as the master and mistress of the house, slept in that

ped their hutie hands and seemed so eager and bnght-cyed, and because
even then, at oncandawenty, 1 could not bear 1o say o cldren, Nay.
And we had a great deal of romping, laughter, and intense nonsense, to
the disgust of young ‘l'ollemache, who wondered how an officer of my
standing could thus demean mmself ; unul the ured darlings were waken off
to bed, and 1t was almost tume for us grown people to go o bed tou, 1
think the hiveliest of the youug girls there, the quickest guesser of charade
or conundrum, the deftest at ** post” or ** puss in the corner,” the smartest

competitor at forfeits, was my young cousm Blanche, the only child of Sir

Charles and Lady Treherne; a dehicate pale shp of a girl, with fine cyes
and long fair hair, but by no means so pretty as several of the little rich-
complexioned West-of-England pixies who frolicked around her.  Bianche's
health, as I conjectured when nrst she put her thin hand into that of
*“ Cousin Talbot Carew,” was nonc of the best; and I could see by Lady
Treherne's halfanxious, halfgratfied Jook, that she was surprised by the
unusual anmmmatuon which her daughter, usually hwognd and resersed, dis-
played on the occasion of these Christinas sports,

- Well, we went to bed. My room was at the east end yf the house,
and was known as the Tapestry Roum. Its walls were. indeed, covered
with tapestry of great antiquity and ugliness, and the bed was an imposing
structure, calculated to wmpart to the telhgent foreigner, should he ever
gain admittance, a proper appreciation of the majesty of sleep. A wood
fire, clear, ruddy, and bright, burned on the ample hearth, where the massive
**dogs" or andirons of parcel gilt stcel were formed to represent the heraldic
cogonisance of the Trenernes. I was tired, but not disposed for sleep ; so
instead of retiring to rest, 1 sat down before the fire, -fiom time to ume
tossing a fresh log mto the blaze, and meditating on many things, vn my
life, past, present, and future, as 1 gazed on the glowing embers, swhich
seemed to have that strange facination for me that they have had for thousands.

At last, the sullen sound of the great clock on the turtet abuve the
stables reminded me that 1t was very late, conventionally as well as actually,
and that I had better get some sleep wi +'e | could; and then 1t was that,
feeling for my watch and nnssing that accusiomed pocket-companion, I
recollected that when we were at play downstairs, my watch had been one
of the forfeited pledges, late redecmed, and that it had been left lying on
the marble mantlepiece in the great drawing-room, since I had forgotten
to take it up when my httle playmates left us.  ** It serves me right,’ said
I cynically, with the remegmbrance ol ‘lollemache’s face floaung before my
mental vision, ‘* for making such a fool of wyself. Nevermind! I'll fetch
it So I took up my candle and sallied forth. The passage which gave
access to my room was called the Gothic Gallery, probably because it was
narrow and dark, with hidcous maciaval carvings in niches, and stamned-
glass casements, through the tinted panes ot which the pure white snow
outside looked crimson, ochre-yellow, or of a dusky green. 1lus passage
leads into the wider and loftier one styled the Oaken Gallery, wbere the
family portraits hang aganst the panelled walls; and from this, the broad
and elaborately-curved stair-case of dark aund pohshed wood conducts
to the entranco-hall below. 1 made my way to the drawing-room, found
my watch without difficulty, the centre of a heap of torn gloves, crushed
flowers, and the pink or blue papers that had been wrapped around French
bonbons, relics of the juvenile revelry. 1 had neatly reacked my room
again when a gust of wind, caused by the sudden opemng of a door,
extinguished my candle. Immediately afterwards, I saw the faint glimmer
of a light slowly and steadily approaching. Ncarer and nearer it came ;
and presently I could distinguish a figure clothed in white, or some hght
colour that looked white in the uncertain light, gliding with a noiscless tread
and a smooth evenncss of motion which was of wuself remarkable. 1 am,
I hope, as Lrave as my neighbors ; and I may say, without boasting. that 1
have not been found lacking when face to face with danger in a tangible
shape ; but I confess that a cold shuddering chill ran through my hinbs,
and that my heart.boi nded like a startled horse, and then seemed to cease
beating, as I caught sight of this mysterious form silently and surcly
approaching me. The Blunkshire lady’s story of vaguce alarms among the
visitors on acconnt of strange occurrences by night in that old house, the
very scene, with its solemn statc and antique magnificence, for the
manifestation of supernatural phenumena, recurred to me with disagrecable
emphasis.  Jdle words had T thought them at the time when they weie
uttered ; but now 1 felt anything rather than inclined to ridicule them.
The appatition drew nearer, and by an involuntary impulse I shrank back
into a dvorway, as if to allow it to pass. Itdid pass; and in a moment
wore I breathed more freely, and began to be heartily ashafned of my
superstitious fancies,

Blanche ! Yes, it was my young cousin, Blanche Treherne, 1 recognized

her as she passed closc by me, carrying her candle in a hand that was as
if it had been that of a statuc ; and, in truth, marble itsolf could scarccly

part of the mansion from which every step removed her farther and farther.
Why, m the name of common sense, had she chosen to range thie house
thus, on this bitter winter's night 2 and what could be the steady purpose
that drew her furward, as steel is drawn to a magnet ?

Ah . now she can go no farther, unless her intention be, as doubtless it
15, lo descend to the receprion-rooms below by thegrand staircase, fur she
has reached the ond of the Oaken Gallery. Such was my soliloguy, as I
cudgelled my brams i the eflust to devise a reason for these extraordinary
proceedings on the part of a girl of my cuusin's age. It was just possible
that she, like myself, might have left dowanstairs some object of which she
was now in senrch; but if so, -why this ghostlike gliding with bare feet
abiout the mansion of which she was the heiress, indulged and loved by all?
These thoughts -came into my head as for an instant she stwod still, near
the angle of the broad landing place, while in front of her was the great French
window, filling up nearly two-thirds of the width of the wide passage, by
wlach the Oaken Gallery was lighted. This window was an innovation, no
doubt, but an miprovement on the small paned casemeat of stained glass,
through which the sun had scarely had power to dlumine the old pictures
that lined the walls, which it had superseded.

* By heaven, she is lost " was my hasty exclamatiun, as, to my infinite
norror, 1 saw Blanche turn from the staircase, and dehberately yet quickly
throw open the tall French window. That very day, just after sunset, Sir
Charles had nsisted on iy admuring the view from that west window,
which commanded a bold sweep of country, swelliug moorland and black
pine-woods, rocky fort and the distant sea. The winduw was a great height
above the ground, since from it one could look down, sheer over the edge
of the stone terrace on which the mansion stood, to a rocky dell, where far
below a brawling streamy made music among the boulders that fretted its
waters into foam. All this I remembered, at the same instant that the
dreadful truth flashed upon me. Blanche was a sleopwalker—her actions
were prompted by the strange mechanical semi-consciousness of the som-
nambulist—and from this terrible slumber that was not rest, her awakening
would be in another world, XNearer, and nearer yet, she drew to the giddy
verge, her eyes steadily fixed on vacancy. She stood poised on the very
sill of the open window, through which the bleak night-air rushed in,
causing the candle in her unconscious land to flare and flicker. I dared
not call, dared not raise my voice, lest I should startle her, and precipitate
the cawmstrophe that scemed hnminent,  There was a.chance, though a poor
one, that she would close the window and return to her toum, as I had
heard that sleepwalkers sometimes do, ignorant of *he tortal peril so
nearly encountered.

Now she seems to bend slightly forward, her slender figure actually
overhanging the abyss. A fall from stich a height must be fatal.  Bitterly
biaming myself for my own lack of prudence, s allowing things to proceed
10 this pitch before T interfered, I muatered all my strength for one desperate
bound, sprang to her side, and caught the girl’s falling weight in my arms,
at the very motment when ghe steppied from the window-ledge. A second
or two would have made my hasty movement too late ; and, as it was, 1t
was well that Blanche was a light burden, and that I was active and strong,
or both might have fallen from that dizzy perch. Blanche, abruptly
awskened, broke the silence of the house by an agonised scream, as of
mingled pain and terror, and for an instant sho strugated, while the candle-
stick dropped from her hand.  The candle was extinguished in its fall ; but
I looked down and saw the tiny luminous spark of the burning wick
falling, falling through the midnight darkness, and then heard the dull clang
as the silver candlestick reached the rocks below.

Blanche's shricks had effectvally aroused the household, and before |
could soothe her nmatural alarm, she was clasped in her mother's arms ;
while a babel of voices rose clamorously arouud us, and conjectures,
exclamations of horror or of thankfulness, were uttered un all hands, as
visitors and servants came successively hurrying to the spot whence the
crics had been heard. ‘T'hat the young heiress of the Trehernes was a
sompambulist was what no one, not even her own parents, knew, nor had
the poor fnghtencd child herself the least suspicion that this was the casc;
but at any rate the incipient ghost-stories with reference to Bramshaw Hall
were now nipped in the bud, and the most superstitiously dispused covld
not doubt the connection between the mysterious occurences of which they
had whispered, and Blanche'’s unlucky peculiarity. ‘The candlestick, dinted
and battered, was found unext morning amouvg the rocks below the terrace.

1 prefer to pass lightly over the deep and fervent expressions of grati-
tude and strong feeling with which Sir Charles and Lady Trcherne acknow-
ledged the preservation of their only child ; but I remember to have
redéened and winced oxcessively under the weight of praises undcscrch,
since any one else in my place would surely have done as much, and it
rather annoyed mo than otherwise, that the compauy persisted in treating
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me as a sort of hero during the rest of my stay, and w bumoring and deferring
to me as it I had becn some great public benefactor, The only caception

to this gensral conspitacy o make much of an unworily adovidual was |

Blanche hersell. My youn cousin scemed tu avoid me since that eventful

'liah ted iniently fur the alightest sound, and even the moan of the wind

ithyut seemed to 1. 'ike a Luman voice complaining  Again and again
did T thiow wead g the fine, until iny supply of fucl waaed to such au
cxtent that ot was plain toat 1 imust suon retire to rest, or «it 1p fireless,

night , and of all the farewells that were said when 1 oreturned howe, the | This will never do,* said 1, ! fancy is making a fool tf me; and

culdest ¢ good bye" was Blanche's own,

We saed for India, and fur foer years 1 went through the usual sound |

of Indian daties annd amusements, with no oppnrtunities of active setvice,
but a fair average of sport with gun, nfle, and Loarspear, with plenty
of drill as well as dancing, and an vecasional chauge of station as the chidf
military cvent of the year.  During this time I sunictimes received, though

rarcly, a letter from my aunt , but from home 1 often hieard tidings of the

Treheines, who no longer sesided caustantly at Branshaw, Lat were ofien

i Lundon, on the Continent, or at Eaglish sgaside wateting places, At
the end of four yeais, my elder brother, puut Tum, dicd, aud my parents |

pressed mie to leave the army and cume hoe, the necessity fur a professivn

A my case no longer existing.  With scne segret 1 bade adicu to wy

furmier Tife and its assuciations , but, after all, there is no grest hardshige i

because something queer happened when 1 was last here, [ cahnot aceept
the prosaic vivw of life which is of €iurse the true one,  I'll jast slip out
and take a glance at the scene of wy furmer adventure, and then come
back and go to sleep for the rest of the dark hours.”

So saying. I took wmy candle, and unerged into, the Gothic Gallery.
Instinctively-1 turned to the point wher, four years since, T hiad cspied
the gleam of the light in Blancle’s hand. ANl was darkness now.  Here,
110, was the doorway into which 1 had retited to allow the appatition, as [
Lad deemed it, to pass.  Smiling at the recolleet . of my own irrational
alatm, I went on, walking sofily, tu the corner of the Oaken Gollery.  * So
vivid is the imagination,” said I, * (hat I almust expect te see the glimmer
of the light, and the ehildish figure pliding on belore me, as when—"'

The words died away on 1y lips, for what 1 behold was a sight that

being the futare proprictor of an entailed estate like ours, nud with wictable | curdled my very life bloed with horror,

resiguation T sent in my papera and renounced the career of atme,

At the ather end of the Oaken Gallery, receding from me, and within

I had not been long in England Lefoie du invitaiion to tpeat i feimer, 2w feet of the great west window, was a female figure draped in white,
Christmas visit to Bramshaw Hall scached e, conched 1 such affecuenaie | distivetly visible, and canying a lighted candle with the same imnassive

terms, amd 2o urgent, that I could not find it i my heait to wechine

“Mind,” said my father jestingly, * that you don't leave yout Leart bdund |
you there, upless indeed you bave left it in India.  Miss Blancle, | am

told by those who are judaes of such matters, Las taricd wul amazingly
good-looking."”

I laughed, and answered with a tone of perfect conviciuon that there
was little-prospect of any love-passages between my cousiu, nuw sixicen
years of age, aud myself. I found that wy father's accuunte of Banche's
appearance hardly did justice to the reality, She had developed into a
very pretty girl, who at moments, as when she sang, which she did in a
sweet sad votce, and with much musical taste and skil), Juoked abaolat ly
lovely. 1 took an opportunity to ask Lady Trebeine, half jocularly,
whether “ the ghost” was cficctually exorcised, and sleep walking a thing of
the past. With perfect confidence my aunt replied in the aflirmuative.
Care, and change of air and of scene, amasement and study, had, she sud,
done wonders for Blanche's health , and whercas the extreme delicacy of
her constitution had furme.ly caused much anxic'y to her pasents, they
now considered her to be quite well and qaite strong. * It was on Ler
account, dear girl,” said Lady “'reherne.  that we gaict vld folks have run
about the world as we have dono, travelling and pleasure hunting , fur you
must know, ‘Talbot, this is the first Christmas we have spent at the Ha,!
since —since you were with us." .

A curious coincidence. It was wild snowy weather again, and witn few
exceptions the same company that I had formerly et had reasscmbled
undar Sir Char'es’ huspitable roof.  .\s bLefore, I had arrived on Christmas
cve, and as the diener in its old style, and the dance, and the songs and
music, and the games for the children, succeeded in precisely tle same
fashion. I could have imagined that the four last years were the bascless
vision of a dream, and that this was my first and only Catistinas at
Bramshaw Hall.  One change there certainly was.  Llanche. no longer a
child, was taken in to dinner Ly me, and she did not avoid me in the
pointed, almost petulant, manner in which she had tarncd frum e when
she was but twelve years old, Lut I could mske no way with her in con-
versation, nor did she mect my eyes frankly, but allowed hers to rest
anywhere but on my face when [ addressed her, answered my best things
with monosyllables, blushed when I spoke carelessly of our former meet
ing, and altogether disconcerted me, who was perhaps . little vain of my
powers of pleasing. 1 suon gave her up as hopeless, and directed my
attentions clsewhere.

Never in my life had I felt myself less disposed to sleep than when,
late un the night of Christmas-eve, 1 sat bofure the crackling woced fire in my
bedruom—they had given me the Tapestry Loom, as before -- and meditated
on all that had occurred, for good or ill, since Jast I was the tenant of that
ancient chamber. Four years ago poor Lom, my clder brother, was hale
and stiong, and I a younger son, with no prospects but such as iy
profession might, in these, from a military point of view, hard times, open
out beforec me. Four ycars ago I was setting out for India, with scanty
chances of revisiting familiar scenes and associating with old friends, until
absence should have weakened the memories of the first, and thinned tho
numbers of the latter.  Yes, four years ago ; how strange was the adveature
of that other Christinas-cve, to which my thoughts flew back, uo matter on
what subject I might be pondering.

Blanche Treherne was a pretty girl—very pretty.,  Yes, my father had
been accurateiy informed on that point,  Accomplished tvo, but not,
perhaps, a person of very deep feelings ; or sirely she might have been 2
little more cordial with a kinsman just returned from a four years' exile, and
who had been once lucky enough to render her a service which—\Veli,
well { that was an old story now, and young ladics have plenty to eccupy
their heads without treasuring up romantic gratitude. for something that
happened in their childhood.

1 drew aside the heavy window-curtains and lookcd out.  Snow, show
everywhere, as on that mcmorable night long ago. It was but a thin
sprinkling as yet, however, for it had but begun on fall on the previous day.
The sky -was strecaked with clouds, through the rifts of which a wan new
moon peeped coldly. There had been no moon to light the inky blackness
of the night four years since, and so far there was a difference.

I could not go to bed.  Sumehow, do what I would, I remained wake-
ful and watchful, with an undefinable impression upon me that [ was

wanted, that I hed a duty to perform, and that I must not slecp. 1'

meclanical oteadiness, that I had neticed four years since ; advancing
lowly to, and noiselessly, with the same air of being beckoned forwards
by a viewless hand that had shocked mo in a child so narrowly rescued
from a crucd death To was no dream—no creativn of a distempered brain,
No. It was Blanche hersglf 5 her bright hair floating like pale ge’d over
her shoutders, and wearing a loose peignuir of white cashmere.  While I
stoud spridhless, she advanced, and with a slow but certain movement of
the han-l which was free, she began to unclasp the fastenings of the great
French window.

For a moment I stood, as if rooted to the ground with horror, T tried
to 5 -h forward, but my fent soemed nailed to the floor, and my voice, when
Lesaayed to call aloud. refused to oboy my volition. ‘The luw creaking
sound, as the window slowly opened, and the inward rush of the shricking
night-wird, dissalved the spell of my helplessness, and I darted along the
gallery, showting, or attemyting to shout, though wy voice reached my own
sar but & a harsh and hollow murmur. The white figure, bending forward,
seemed abrut 10 vanish in the blackness beyond. Suddenly the candle

‘as eatingnished by a <*ronger gust of wind, and T uttered a cry of horror,
for [ thought that Blanche had actaally fallen ; but by Heaven's mercy i
was in time, just in e My arm was round her waist, my hand was on
her arni as she was tottering on the very verge of the dread precipice ; and
by a quick and powerful exertion I drew her back.  She awoke, with a low
moaning cry, such as inay oft n be hear:d on the lips of a child suddenly
arouscd from «lecp.  * What is this1" she said wildly—¢ Where am 11—
Cousin —wha' - where?” Then, as she losked around, and saw the rcality
of the poitinn, she shuddered, and sank fainting and unconscious into my
arms  Bearing her as swiflly and tenderly as 1 could along the Oaken
Gallery, 1 laid ber on a sofa that stood in the ari ;cent corridor ; and
hurrying to L.«dy Treherne’s door, arcused wy aunt from her sleep, and
related in few words what had befallen her daughter ; aud how, a sscond
time, she had been providentiaily anatched from the jaws of death.

* It was the association of ideas that did the mischief—not a doubt of
it,”" «aid the old famly physician, who had koown Blanche from her
infancy ; * the cure scemed complete, and in effect was so ; but no doubt
the Christmas spent for the first time at the old house and in the old way ;
the similiarity of the weather and of the evening’s amusemont ; and, above
all, Mr. Carew’s presence, with the memory of the former adventure,
influenced our young friend’s fancy in a manner that might have been
—But we won't talk of that now.”

The Trehernes left Bramshaw at once; and at their earnest wish
accompanicd them, and paid the remainder of my visit at their house in
London. Herc it was that I learned to find Blanche very, very dear io
me 3 and that after some weeks 1 ventured to ask her to be my wife. “ 1
thought,” said I, as I tonk her little hand, unresisting, in mine, * that you
rather disliked me than otherwise formerly ; but perhaps now—"

“ Do you remember four years ago?” she asked, interrupting me, and
with a burning cheek and a glance, half arch, half shy, that puzsied mc
greatly.

“Yes, of cowse I do,” answered I, perplexed.

“ Because 1 have loved you ecver since—ever since you--first—" and
she shuddered, and hid her beautiful blushing face on my shoulder.

Sir Charles and Iady Treherne gave their willing sanclion o the
engagement between Dlanche and myself, which was equally welcome
to my own parents ; but on uccount of the youth of the bride-clecy. it was
thought better to postpone the wedding for another year, till Miss Treherne
should have passed her seventeenth birthday.

When 1 asked her, as in duty bLound, to name tke day for that all-
important ceremony, the dear girl hesitated for 2 woment, and then, with
tears, but not of sorrow, sparkling in her loving cyes, she softly made
answer, * Christmas-cve,”

- - -—

CowreN's * Rum.,"—The criticisin on this new oraterio hus boeen so0
favorable that arrapgements have already beon mado for its production at
Novelle's concerts at St. James' Hall on December 1st and at the Cryatal

Il’ulnco on December 19th, At both places the composar himsell will con-

duet.  Several musical societies in the Provinces are also about to take tho
work at once into practice, and it i3 ‘v Mr. Cowon’s groat credit that his first
oratorio should prove such a popular and artistic succoss.—Exrhange.
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MRS. DUNCAN'S WILL.
L
T'he little chureh stands high upon the hill at Crossmyroof.

their Fght upon the music; but 1 knew the grand old authew woll, and
stood back in tho shadow, whero I could seo Marq leaning at the end of our
sont. Often in the timo that fullowed did [ sadly remember how heodlossly

! f. Itisnot 4.1 had sung the comfurting wuids that night, while T watched his listening
bandsome church at ull, nor euricue, nor famous ; but [ love it dearly, as 1’ figmo, aud while the goraeous picturo of the Birth we sang of faded utterly.

u!gh‘l to love it, having lived all wmy life in it'a very shadow, and listened ! Papa was detained in the village, so Marg and { walked slowly on toge-
within 1t all griv “'_'_“" }"‘“'" my father's lips taught me tho vuo great | thar down the quict lauo, the darkness of the Christmus night &opuniug
lasson which has sanctified jt. and deepening, aud no star yet veoturing out into the chilling air. Yot wo
- We dl‘COl:ll(‘l}‘l! thiee tunes iv every year; at Clgn’slnms, at Baster, and | lingered at every step, think'iug nothing of the cold. Marq was telling mo
for the Harvest ll:u.nksgl\'mg service. at t-hu Christmas Jecorations were ' of that strango uld Mrs Duncan, who, over sinca I can remember, has lived
what | took rost pride ia - und, heing the viear's eldest daughter, of courso | alone a the old Priory on the othor side of the hill.  Of course, longago I
the chut of the work, aud of the pleasure, full upon ne.  The chillien, (1" had heard thestory of her cruelty to bor stupson , nnd of the quarrel betwoun
wean my brothers and sisters) helped mo alway®, and we had oveof our own ; them when nis father died and left all his wealth unconditionally to her,
servants when she could be spared, besides conotless village voluuteers: but ! the will never even mantioning his ouly son ; but Marg was telling me other
1 always felt wo should have been very wuch more incipable and unsuc- ! things—how Mis Duncan al\\?n\'z- sought his’ advice now ou the most tritling
cessful 1f it had not been that old Mi< Gotto made a point of huving her ' yattors of business ; how often aho sont for him when she was in London ;

grondson down ut Crossiyroof fn Chyistmrs.  He wazsu re0ady with his
help; s0 quick to see what would ook well; su tall and strong, that uoth.
g wo wished to attempt was impossible when ho was there, aud nothing in )
the work was a tyouble to me. i

Perhaps that was why 1 took most pride iu the Christins decorating,— °
for it is pleasant to moet with hesrty sympathy and help in anything one
undertakes; but perhaps it was only because Christian wag always such u |
happy timo with me.

Sometimes Eloanior M'Luiid cuowe up from the hall to help us, aud when |
she did she goverally laughed, a little low anstocratic laugh, over my yar |
lands and texts, and pretesded to think the children had done them all. 1
was often glad that we were in the church when she said so, beeause hot |
words rose from my heart, and would have left my lips porhaps if wo had
not been there. She was an only child and vory sich; and 1 was the eldest
of cight, and had never kuown what it was to hiave a sixpence, the spending
of which had vot been anticipited  Her futher was lond of the manor, with
£3000 a vear. My father was viear of the parish, with £300. But | ttnk
# she had felt tho differonce between ui less, 1 should have felt it more—
certainly I should have telt it in abetter way.

Christwas day fell ot a Saturday that year, and 1t was getting quite
dusk on th~ Friday sfternoon before we finished.  Eleanor had brought a
msguificent bouquet of hothouse flowers for the chancel tablo, and 1 stood
watching her whiles she arranged them.

“They will not be moved, I hope,” she said, stopping down into the
aisle again and addressing me, * nor the crosa 1 have placed abovo  James,
just see that the cross is safe.”

James was the footman who had been sent to walk home with her ; and
while he Jid as she had bidden him, ghe repeated her guestion to mo.

“No; 10 ono will move them, Miss M'land”" 1 answered,

“ Low Church people have suchk cramped ideas sometimes,” she said,
passing ou; and J sst down ugain to the wreath that 1 was making. How
different the vicurage flowers were from tircse which she had brougiit from
the conservaltories a¢ the hall. I thought this, woikiug ou with my shy-
looking little roscq, while tho whispering skadows glid-d in under the iicavy
porch, aud crept alung tho parrew windows. | had heand veices in the
churchyard after Elvanor had left the chuich, dud I Knew dhat Marg Gotto
(his name was seally Marquis, but we always called him Marg) had wiet her
just outside the poich, and had stopped to chat.  She was generally very
gracious to hin. ; perbayps bueause he dil not lave in Ciorsmyroof, perhaps
because ho had that Lharm wbout Lite which compelled peoplo to like him,
perhaps becauso ho was s grand and handevine that she could forgei. while
she was talking to him, that he was only u peor young lawyer, stiugsling
hard to win Lis own way in a world over whose wide eatett, ho used to say,
thero was 10 one elso to win il for hiw.

“1g it finished 1" asked Marq, standivg bLesido me in tho twikight, with
that littlo smile upon his lips with which he su often spoken to me. * If so,
Jet mo hang it before wo are shrunded in vtter darkness.”

1 tried to hasten, but the string gut citiughid every second.

« “ Nipa, your hauds are cold and tired, dear.  Give mo tho wreath.”

I gave it to him at onee, helping ham 1o hold it while his strony fingeis
deaforeusly tiod in the last ivy and lauted leaves,

“ Now haud e the naily, and see how artistically 1 will put it up.”

1 stood at the feot of the little ladder, while the chidren, who had
finished their task, gathcred toend. When the wreath was hang, Lo stepped
down amobg us, abd— +juite unconscivusly I thiok—laid his haud vn tnine
as ho looked up at it. )

“The flowers lovk very common-place besido Miss M'Laird's, I said,
with a little sigh.

Ho laughed—tho laugh deepening in his vyes az he t+ ued and looked
into my face.

41 think Miss M'Laisd's garlands are os Jike horseil as Miss Callaway’s

rlands are like hurelf. My fingers ceuld Lol weave a wreath of hors”

“ That looks pietty now,” 1 said, sull looking up.

It is our wreath, temember.  How Leng will it live 3°

“ Qgly over 7 sristmas,” put in Tom practically.

“ Judeed, sir!" laughed Marg, * and may 1 inquire what Christinas you
allude to?  Now, Niaa, 1s there anythivg else fur me to Jo in thic way U

* T thiuk not.”

“ But, though the childrea went hutue tiven, we two stiil imgered thuay,
whilo tho brilliant Nativity sceno upons tho castesn winduw grew more and
moro real, as the light faded withoul

“T have onc thing more to do, you know, Mary,” I said, as the choir
camo in. ‘' Wo have 10 sing the antkem orer to papa.”

“ That's right. I will stand here and listen.™

Tho singere lighted the candics ou tho vigen,and bont ovet them te nng

how shu was now ill at Torquay , and he was going to her in & fow days.

“ When lawyers got ono good client they think their fortuncs made,
Marq, don't they 7" 1 axked.

“'I cannot quite answer for lawyers in general being so woak, dear ; but
ono lawyer in particular1s. I feel my fortuno made. My only want now
is—xome one to sharo it.”

He was laughing, of course, and I laughed too.

“ It 18 too great for you to spend alone, then 7"

¢ It will be whon I'vo exrned it.  Iintend to havesuch a beautiful little
homo A white 1ouso with roses and jasmine all over it, aud a garden full
of wonderful scents and unexpected curners,—jast like your own home,
Nina. Aud of course I shall want some one to share it with we.”

“Your grandmother,” 1 suggested.

“ No, dear. My vencral:lo ancestress is a strong conservative, declining
to leave hor ingle ; aud can you expect her primitive residence to hold me
when I am a great man{"”

* You rememter the inquisitivo bells of Stepuay 1"

* You waut to hnow when that will be, do you? \With your usual far.
sightedness, you would insinuate that I am counting my chickens too soon.
Never wind . 1 fecl that | shall win success at last.  Faint heart, as-you are
aware, never won fair lady ; and as I mesn to win ber, my heart is very
strong. That is the vme great hopu leads me o, Nina. Stand here a
moment, dear, out in the quiet night with me and tell me that hopo shall
have its fulilinent.”

Wao were at the gato then, and T heard papa's step behind us on the frosty
road. A now nervousness cams upon mo in wmy great happiness, and I bur-
tiedly put my fingers on tho latch.  Marq laid his cool, firm Land upon
them. whispening very tenderly,

“1 will not keep you here, my dear one ; 1 will not urge yon for your
answer now. Give it to mo to-morrow night—un Christmas nigbt. Abh,
little Nina, let it be kind. I have loved you with all tho strength of my
heatt. You have been the one bright hope of all mny life. Lt the pleasaut
howe of which I dream be miue.  Givo me tho little wife I seck, to make it
bright and beautiful.”

tquite quictly wo walked together up the garder, but whou wo reached
the hghted hall T ran away up-stairs.  After tea we had a loug happy even-
g of Chaistas games and music, sud Marq see aed to lead everything,
and was the wildest and merricst of us all.  Not till the bolls had chimed
the Chrnistinas w, did wo think of separaung. Then the childron ware sent
1o bed, and Mary stood at the hall door, hingering over his good-night ; the
frosty breath of the new born day filhing the hatl, and wo laughiog and shiv-
cting 88 wo atood there. Mo loitered so long that thoy sll left us; then I
gave him my baad that I onght follow them.

1 wondar whether 1 shall reach home safely,” he mused, hoidiog it
while ho louked around into the darkuess. ¢ Nioa, let me take what light 1
can. Lot mwo havo anuther look into tho face I love.”

Mouving hack into the light, my cheeks burning, 1 elood aud amiled my
last goud-bye . ant outside 1w the gloowm Marg raised his Lt and brightly
answered me.

Qur wreati, ho had said—Marq's and mine. 1 thought it lovked lovely
oven amony heeanor's rare and brlliant flowers. The children and I--
reaching the church first of all tho congregation—walked up the aisle, whis-
pering how teautiful the glstcuing leaves anidl berriex Jooked whon tho
slanting sun-rays touche:d them. Then 1 took wy place in the choir, znd in
hitle straggling gruups the people passed under the purch, bringing in tho
Christmus sunshiuo on their faces. Qld Mrs. Gotio camo at last, on Marq's
arm, and rhe stood a moment just within tho door, looking rvund upon the
decoratious.  Marq Inoked up oo, but his oycs wero very grave, aud 1 fan-
cied that his thoughts wero far away.

Thean—in s hush which sceted th wu a breathless hush of joy—woe sat
ameng the winter flowers in gioaws of suushiue, wiile my father raad us the
uld sweet story, which has hallowed this day for overy age to come. Aund
the giad words of the anthem filled the church as if wo too, in joy and
thanksgiving, would join the angols’ glorious hyico to-day.

Wo had beon home only a few minutes, and wore standicg round tho
lire warming our fect, when Marq came jv. 1 wondered to sce him, becauso
he never came 10 us on Christmas day uutil eveniug, and I especiaily wou-
dered whon—as he shook hands with us ali—ho wished us a merry Christ-
mas ; forgetting he had dune 80 1u tho early morning.

* 1 awm sorry to say my Christuas greeting hemlds my good-bye,” he
sid, speaking mther nervously. * Mr. Callaway, what do you think has
bappened 1”

Of course, papa said hoe could not think atall. .

“ Old M. Daucan has died at Torquay, aud—and—loft ms Lor heir.”

« Nonsenso !” papa said promptly. ** You Joke too gravely, Marq.”
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“ But it is nol a joko, siv ; it iv o simplo fuct." )

“ But rhe has a son, Mr. Gotlo,” begwn Tom, staring into Mary's fucoe.

*“ No ; but her hasband had ono ™

* And has sho left her husband’s wealth away frowm her husband's son 1"
I asked, breathing very quickly.

Mavq simply answered, * Yes,” without lookiug nt me as he spoke,
t Sioco that quarrel nearly twonty yuars ago,” ho added, as papa questioned
him farther, * sho has nover heard of this son, and hus never tried to hear
of him. .Ha is not mentioned in hor will, they toll we.”

“ And the will is valid 3

“ Porfectly co.  The property was her owa, to leave a3 she wouldi.”

“Then the father's will long ago was as unjust as the mother's is now,”
mammn interrupted.

“Old Mr Dupcsu was entitly 1uled by his wife, L believe,” Marg
angwored, *and left her uncontrolled possesston of the whols ostite.”

“ But he never could have imngived thas sho would will it away from his
only eon,” my father said.  * Why, the name nnd estito have gone tegether
for two huudred years !”

“ Was Mrs, Duncan quite clear iz her mind when the will was made, do
you think 1 1 juguired.

“ Qito so, as far as medical judgment goos,”

“There is no ditlicalty in deciding whet was wrong in ner mind,” siid
my father, gravely. * How invoeturate must have beon her hatred !

“What a rich man you will ba Marq ¥ said Tom delightedly, “and
you'll livo at t* . Priory, and bo groater than the M Lairds ”

“Are you reaily vory rich and great, Marq 1" askoed Llsio, rawing Ler
il;mll‘ inquisitive face, and trying—as 1 think we were all trying—to read
aarqs

He stooped upon the rug beside her, and 1 fancied that ho did it to avoid
our eyes, a3 ho auswerod, “Yes: I am a very rich man, Elsio darliug, but
not areat yet. That 1 must try to be, now that the riches ara mine.”

‘Tho words were spoken very slowly and very thoughtfully ; and they
fell upon my hoart as a heavy shadow sometimes falls upon a sunny sput.

He had to start for Devonshire so carly in the morning, he sud, that he
must bid us good-bye then. Il grandmother would not hont of his leav.
ing her again that day  We all shook hands with him as we stood round
the firo; then ka hutried away, saying we shuuld by late fur dinner, as he

had to go round to the Priory.

“ Ho speaks of the place iu a tone of proprietoiship already,” papa said,
langhing a little. “ It will bo good to have such a neighbor. 1 wish I had
him for » patron. o will go into DParliament, of course, and bua gret
man, as ho says.”

“ Poor Mr. Dupcan ! mamma said, as ehio nud 1 went upstairs. And whe-
ther it was because I thought of Marq, or Lacause I thouzht of myaself, I
dou’t kuow ; but the joy nod sunshiue of that Christmas d1v wers gone. 1
had uo firs in my badroom, olss 1 think 1 should havo sat hafore it all that
night, wondecring aud wondering. Yot I daresay that would not have wade
thiugs any cloarer to me than they seened, as I stood for those fow minutes
al the staircase window. It was to-night that I was to hava told hun whe
ther tho home ho said ho droamed of should bo his. Another home har
beon given him now, which took him~iu one way—-far from we. Ho was
free.  Sivco I had vot accepted his luve, he could not think himsolf beund
to me, aud would go inte a different wotld now, apd sco how mueh more
wisely ho could choose.

T know ho will be a groat man,” 1 whispored to mysely, *and I wul
rejoics in 1t as Ilive on quietly hore. Parhaps, sometimes, when he fecl
tired of lis state and grandeur, he will hiko to reet a few winutoes 1 tho old
garden with * its wonderful sconts and unoxpocted cornerss;” and I shall ba
his friecnd—ounly his friond, but alw.ays true to him in wy heart, whothes ho
knows it or nut. O, I am so glad that I could not tell him last might how 1
loved hiwm 1

Yot though 1 said that I wasglad, thuugh I pictuted the quiet fricudahip
1 would feel for him, wy heart would beat so quickly whoa tho letters
camo, that 1 dared pot trust myself to look at them ; and whiie 1 waited for
them to bo claimed, cach breath 1 drew hurt me with a auick sharp pain.

Woeek after week wout by, and uo udiugs came of him—anv tidings for
us al loast.  Somctimes old Mrs. Gotd told us where he was, but not often,
and never what ho was doiug. Spring cun. . The roses and jasmiune on the
white walls of my homo t  <omod ia their first fresh beauty ; lovking in at
wy wiundow, sud reunudiog oc o[ many a happy spring-timo prat, while the
Lirds saug hopefuldy of many a happy spring 1o come. Bulstill he nover
came,

Dreauily, in its full and porfect boauty, the summor followed . vao all
the land lay its tlashing, radiant smilo ; but through these long bright days
ho did 2ot come.

1 listened to'the roapers siuging at their work ; 1 listcued to the lark
cchuing their song among the yoft white clouds ; Lut through all the juyous
wusic of theautumn days there st for mo a sad, sad =ttmn, becauso ho did
not come. Slowly and steadily thero crept to wy feet tho lengthoning

shadows of that long winter, whoso cuming 1 so sorely dreaded.

11.

It was Chiristwas-eve oucs wore, and 1 had just brought iute the church
ny last arwful of glistening holly-boughs from the porch.  Undor the pulpit
elairs sat Eloanor, sowing letters of Lox-leaves on white muslia,

“ Frar Nor—" Tho words grow under hor lingors, and I road thom over
aud over as I stood resting a moment near her.  Sho was talking to pupa
quictly and rapidly as she worked, but I did not follow her. Now and
then I hoard *chasubles,” * tuvicles,” * alhy” ¢ barolta,” aud mauvy thiogs
which I supposc ho uudersteod, though hc hardly spoke at alt, hut tho

only words which wout to my heart were thosn her fingors left upon the
long white scroll.

f turned to my work, ashamed of the feelin:g which had bson upon me
all that wornung. I would not think again of any one who hid Leen used
to make this task so light to mo in tho yoars goue by, T would think none
but happy Christinas thoughts

* Why have you left that space bure, Nina?  Sha'nt you put a wreath
up as you did last yoar 1"

“ No, Tom. I've finishod now.” .

Fleanor hnd seen her toxt put up, sud was loaviny the church, wrapped
in her rich soft fura.  She hesitated 4 momont, looking curiously into wy
ny faco, where tha color hml]rison. sorely agunst my wall.

* Who made the wroath that hung thare last yeir 1" she asked Tom,

* Nina and Mr. Gotto.”

« ilave you heard of Mr. Gotty lately " she asked me.

* No.”

* Havo yuu .o 1" and she rasod her vyebrows with languid surprise.
“Heo is in London now. 1le is comivg down to stay with ua, before he
takes possession of the P'riory. Papa helps him at present 1u the porsonal
mnnzsgemont of the estate, but we expect him soon.” |

“ How soon 1"

1 asked it in « voice »0 still and passionless that it surprised me when T
heard it. .

 Perbaps to-night ; 1 kvnow he will come as soon as he ciu Ho agreos
with ua that the Priory ought to be occupisi, It is the only houso in the
noighborhood which I vi-it. Now I will bid you good ecvoning, Misy
Callaway."

T had bean going to give her my ocarr ~3t Christinas wishoa : but now my
hauds were tizht upsn the rails, anld my tongue falt hot and dry.

*Then you won't put a wreath up there, Nina 1"

“ No, no.” . .

“ How vary decidedly you shike your head! Then we've finished, I
suppose. [ shali atop for the practice, and walk home with you.” A< Tom
svoke, ho gathorad up a fow stray lewves and hits of string which wu had
let full aftor the woman swept the chureh, and [ carried with me tho fluwers
U had wot used. They wero only the old simplo flowers from our own
garden and httle greenhouse, but 1 thought how bright and froah they
looked when [ 1aid them down upon my owao scat in the choir.

We triod over our new anthem in the fading daylight; but paps, who
stood te listen just where Marg had stood last year, decided that he would
mather hear the old vue 3o we sauy it ouce over; then with swimming
eves T went away, and left the flowers Iying thete, i

The snuw lay avkle-deep upon the churchyard grass next morning, but
a path was cleared up to the porch, where the pure white fluke« clang
delicitely to the dark oid wood-work  How cold the church was! T sat
aud shivered in iy place befure T even cired to look at the affvct of our

decorations  Eleanor’s crosz was mare beautiful than ever this year. Did
¥ make hier very happy W live mmong such beautiful flowers? Would it
make Marq happy? .

Thinking of him, my «yos wnderel t3 where, upaa thal happy day
n year 830, our wreath Il hang,  Anl thers, just in tho old spot, woven
of the old llowers, anothoer wreath was hanginz now. Theo color rushed to
my faco; a hot light burned in 1wy oyes. Who but Marq himaself could
have doue this ! I recoguised the Mlowers 1 had left in my svat last night ;
1 recognised the taste which had artauged them ; an-d theu I forgot all
about the cold, and a great joy filled sy heart a3 copletely as the triumph-
ant 01220 notes now filled the chusch.

Ho came in with old Mra. Gotto oo his arm, and behind him walked
a stouping sunburnt gentlemnwn, with geay hair aud a faco lined thickly
by something that liad goue more decp thwn care. Tat L did not trust
mysclf to look at Mary, and whoean we cima vut iutd the churchyard, they
wero gone.

As we lingured tound the lire b hoae, Leoald not help fancying that
Marq would come in to us just as he hal como that div a year ago. Y,
wheo 1 really hoard the foststep fur which 1 hal been waiting so long, I
did not Jdare ta tarn.  The children clastere round him, s» I was the last
whom ho greoled.

“ Nina, a merry Christuns

The words were a» g1y and yeb wo oirtizgh, thi. L we ashined of my
own shyness, and triod to answer in thy sama frank toae.

* 1 am como, you suc, Elsiv,” he zaid, tikiog her on his kneo as ha sat
down among us, ““ and nobody a:ys how nice it is to seo me. I think I will
go back again.”

t z\\ro"you como 19 live at the Priory now 1" asked Tom cagerly.

“No.

“ Who was with you in church to-day, Marl" asked wy father.

“Mr. Duucan, sir. 1o is staying with us over to-day, then he takes
poascssion of his owa estato.”

*What ! old Mm. Dagcan’s slepson l”
back 1"

Iapa said quietly, “ 30 1 thought.”

** Yes, ho is como back—(ron the vory farthest corner of tho carth, ono
uny say.”

*And il bring him back, Mary 1™ L asked, feeling how proudly I
was looking up ioto his face.

“Yes, Niua ; I brought him back with the aid of mmany lawful and unlaw-
ful mecans,” he said, with the old smile on his lips as he answerod me.

“ And—and—the wealth is hiis now 1"

“The wealth has Leen always his, Nina; but thoro wero ssmo usaless

we all exclatmod. ¢ Ig e come

‘forms for me to go through; and these, with our long search and maay
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journeys, have taken up a wihole long year.
wir 1" ho added, turning to papa.  *¢ Did you recognise him ¢

“ Uardly, Murq  He was nething wote than a hundeomo enreless Ind
in those days; now he looks a middle aged nian  cuoe, too, who has passed
through a hard and bitter battle with the woild, and —1 faney— with him
self too."” .

“ I wonder what old Mis, Duncan would have said, if she had known
how Per will wonld be slighted,” put in Tew, iaughing.

# Perhaps,” 1 said, luoking into the fire, while tho cheek next Marg grew
very hot indeed. ¢ Porhaps che kuew what Marq would do.”

“If she knew him well, she may have guessed it," my mother added

gently.
TV 1 Ahinkiog 1 koew Marg sv well —never lint guessed it! o
laughed, giving Elsie a hasty kise, und depositing her on my lap. 1 must
go now,"” he raid, “ or Mr. Dune 0 will have exhausted 2’1y grandumother's
reminiscenees of his ancestry. May Ieume in for the ovoning 1" Lvery
onv answered him eagerly excopt mysolf ; but he emiled al e just as if 1
lad doue so.

What a happy day that was! And iu the ovening, wheun the fires
burned brightest, and the shutters wore shut, and the curtaing diawn, Mary
came. *

‘F'he wrn had just beon carried into the dining-roowm, and I was in thero
alone, making the toa, when 1 heatd him hang hir hat and ceat in the hall.

We wero <2 many, I thought, that it would not do for mo to put in a
spoonful of tea for cach of ur and one for the pot. but 1 did put in threo
extra ones for Marq. 1 lingered, rearranging the flowers on the table, and
wonderipg whether Marq had oever sat down to such a formidabla
children’s tea sinco ho liad Inst beon amongst us,  Then it was time to ring
tho tea-bell. )

As 1 turned {o leave the room he wmet me, coming in with his old smile
oven more bright and tender than it used to be.

* Niua, this is Christmas-pight.”

“ And tea-timo,” I added, laughing, as he took my hands in his,

“ 1 said I should cotme for my auswer on Christreas night.”

“ You said so0, but never came.”

¢ Dearost, do you not understand now why 1 nevercame? Could I come
until I knew what life ] asked you to share with me?  Could 1 offer mysolf
as a rich man, Nioa, when 1 knew that very soon 1 should be poor again ?
You, 1 know, would have understood me, if 1 had told you what to do ;!

Did you vemomber Duncan,

|

|

but it would have been uufair to you in the oyes of others. If—if lhcrol
had been no oune to cl-ims the wealth, after all, but myself, of courso I could |
honorably have asked you to share it with wo; but not—not while 1 felt

1 held it only intrust. 1 was to como for my answer on Chiristmas night,
Nipa; and herc 1am.”

“ And, Marq, bero 1 am too.”

Aud then his brave happy fico beut down to wive, aud uveithe
spoke at first in our full content.

«t Nina, what have vou thought of me this year of silence 1" asked Marg,
presently.  ** Has it tried your love, my dartling?”

1 did not answer that, but shyly took my place before the tea-tray.

“ Ab, little Nina, it is impcssible that you havo trusted me just sy firmly
aud cotirely es I have trusted you”

I knew I had not O, so well 1 kuow {—aund I told hiw su.

“You aaw our wreath, Nina ! Did it tell you what T meant it should 1"}

¢ Yes ; and more, Marq."” . .

“tis vory, very good to feel that that wating titae is over,” ho said,
leaning over my chair, while 1 first looked unmeaningly into the tos pot, and
then asked if ho would pleaso to 1ing tho tea-bell. L
“ Presontly. Thoe tes will be all the better for standing a few minutes
longer. DNuncan is so anxivus to see you, Nina. e says ho wust always
look upon us as his two first and firmest friends ; and that the Priory must
be always home to us. Dut, dear, through this long lonely year, I have
been working with other aims besides the—relioving of my conscience. 1
have been workisg for that kune T used tu dream of . and nuw 1 feel u'
~within my graep.” .

“ And the roses and the jasmine 1" 1 asked, looking up, and tiying to'
speak casily, though my cheeks were crimson, 1

Ho answered me quite differently from what 1 had expected ; sud 1 began §
to put tho sugar into the cups at random.

“ Will yuue cume with the roses aud the jasmive, Nina?  Surely, then ] !
shall hiave waited long enough, my dear onel”

0, Mazq  do tiag the tea-hell”

For 1 knew the tea would bo undrinkably atrong if we waited apy,

longer, aud overy oo would laugh at e for putting in so much cxizta—
Jjust for Mang.

rof us]

|
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Bufure auother issue of “I'ub Critio shall have gono to pross, Christmas,
the reascn of mirth and festivity, will have beon paxi, and attontion will
have been rivoted on the approsching birth of the Naw Year. 1t is the
blessed geason of joyful reunions, aud mapy of the Amorican managers of
our gold mines, who huve Jabored so succossfully in-isolated mining camps,
far removed from home and family, will take advantago of tho holitaya to
visit thoir Joved oner, bo they wives or swecthearts  Others ‘from more-
distant Eugland will doubtless tvy and be werry, but we fear their hoarts
will, at this sosson above all others, long for the delights of home, and it is
tho duty of their fiiends and neighbors to cheer them, if possible, into
forgotfulvers for the time at least, of the sacrifices thoy have mado in leaving
familinr scenes and custows, and coming to a strango land.  Many of our
mininyg camps Will appear desolato and desorted by a general oxodns of
native mivers to their humes in ueighboring towns or farm houses, but the
smoko will «till curl up from numerous mining cabins, where stprdy miners,
with buxem wisves and rosy childien, will join as joyfully in the Christmas
festivitier, and porthaps bavo a wertier time than tho dweMors in city
mansions,  We kad thought to illustrale the season by ‘a wining story
appopriate lo the occarion, bul on mature considerntion we conclnded to
+pars our friends the mivers.  What had they done that they should be so
totiured 1 They had paid their eubscripions with a punctuahty that was
delightful, had encouraged us in our efforis to aid the mining cause by every
sppicciation, in fact we couid not find a single srgumant that would justify
us in putting them through an ordeal far worso than the ordeal by fire, ie.,
the perueal of a mining story by us. Have we not alrendy offended
griovously, and been spared 1

Have we not said that Mr. Pulveriser owned a most valuabls mine, which
ko munaged with great ability, while Mr. Dynamite, who owned an adjoining
property, and loved Pulveriser ns the devil dces holy water, know him to
be a swindler, a liar, and a perfect brute, who was devoid of all knowledge
of mining ?

Hlave we pot had then to extinguish Mr. Dynamite with a ¢ puff” that
faitly exhausted our stock of sdjectives?

Have we not, in fact, trodden on innumerablo corns, and still beon for-
given?
8 .

‘Then why should wo place the last straw on tho cawmel's back and ruin

yourselves iretrievably, by the unpardouable offense of an ongiual talo, or

more correctly, a tale by an original.
1t was not for lack of inatenal, as the supply far exceeded tho demaud.

| Wo had pictured a somewhat pathetic scene in tmining hife, a sort of drama
{ in ono act, but the details were too volummnous, and pages would have beon

required to do it justice.
Christmas-Eve.
surronnded by h

] Biiefly, the scenv opened in a miner's cabin on a
Secated before a crackling wood fite was a miner's wife,
er large famnily of children, all auxiously awaiting the return

!of the husbapd and fathor, who had gono iuto the city. The younger

children were crying for bread, while the older ones assisted the care-worn
wother in soothing them. The eldest daughter drew them around her, and

{ they soon forgot their hunger in listening to her story of Christmas and
{ Santa Claus, and all the good things to cat he so liberslly supplied to nico

little children.  The marks of extieme poverty were painfully apparent, but
everything, even to the children's patched clothing, was scrupulously clean,
The wothier, taking advantags of the temporary diversion of tho children's
thoughts, stole away o grieve in silence. It was Christinas-Eve, and she

; could sec no hope for tho morrew, and, filled with anguish for her hittlo

ones, she threw horself on a bed, convulsed with tears and sohs,
The past, witii all its delizhts, was mirrored in her mind. She saw

{ herself again the happy bride first taking possession of her snug home by

the sea. _Jack, her bandsomme, manly husbaud, a well-to-do farmer and
fisherman, was all devotion, and her days were past in perfect freedom from
care. Yems tlew on in the same happy manner, aud their univn was
tlessed with numerous childdren  Her huaband was always affectionate, and
sho lived only for him and the childreu. Two years Lefore no had boen
struck with tha gold fuver. A sly neighbor, whom she had always hated, always
mistrusted, talked him iuto joining in takiuvg up and working eomo areas,
and from that moment their course had been sté:dily down-hill. Everything

| was mortgeged to raise money to sticurc tho wealth that always just eluded

hor husbaud's grasp.  One never-lo-bo forgotten day the sheriff scized upon
their goods, tho wortgage was foreclosed, and with the little remuant of
their fortune the fanily woved into the dreary mining camp and took pos-
sussion of a deseited cabin.  Like a truo wifo sho h«d hid her apguish frum
her husband, and tho cabin was ever wade Lright to him by her ploasant
smile and cordial greoting. Ho was buoyed up by his hopos of
speedy success, but his wifo with no such incentive, gradually aged before
her tinic, and becimo a mere shadow of her former self.  Still, she never
repined, never grmanbled.  Sho cared nothing for thoe loss of frionds; she
was always ready to defend her hushand when axaailed, but the sight of her
children growing up around her upeducated, poorly clad, miserably fed,
grioved her boyond expresaion, aund sho shed wany bitter tears in private.
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mprovements, making it ouc of the
Teading Hotels in Cauada,

H. HESSLEIN & SONS, PROPS.

: Affairs had gono from bad to worse, until uow thero was almost nothing in
: tho houso to cat, and Christmas, which was a time of rcjuicing to others,
. unly intensitied tho tnisery of the situation. Weeks before lier husband had
! been offered a1, to him, fortanc for his property, by the owners of an adjoiniug
' mive, and ho bad agreed to sell.  Delay after delay had caused her to lose
i all hope, but the day hefore hie had gons into the city to try and closo the
| bargain.  Almost in despair at the thought of their cendition, sho slipped
¢ off the bed on to her knces, and prayed as she had never prayed bofore.

‘ Suddenly, tnere was the werry jingling of sleigh bell without. At s

12 Buckingham Street,
HALIFAX, N. S.

S Traveller.  Varticy armiving
by Train can take Horze Car

20 deur,

PECIAL rates for Commercial
HARRIS L. WALLAGE, PRCP.
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sound s0 wuusual, tho wife quickly arose from her kuees, and tried to efface
all traces of tears by dashiog her {aco in cold water.
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The children rushed to thoe door, the sleigh stopped, and the uvext
momont sho heard wild exclamations of delight, while hor hushand ealled
out in his jollicsl tonvs—* Good news, Molly, the mine {s suld at last, and [
have got the money.”

Tho noxt moment sho wns clasped in his arms, and much 1o his sarpriso,
sobbed as if hor heart would break, Hors wero tears of joy, howover, and
500D gavo way to laughter, ag she noticed tho little thrce-year-old tugging in
a turkey almost as largo ar himself. Al the children took a hand, and “the
sleigh waa soon omptied of its conlents, part of which the father caroiully
concealed ip the woud shed.

Thero was a wholo barrel of flour, piles of grocerivs, apples, and other
vdibles too numorous to mention. .

The mother seemed suddenly lo grow ton yoara youoger, amd romped
about with the childron, opened the parcels, and soun had the old stove »iz

Cannerox Distmer.—Work is being pushed on the W I, Turner &

Co. proporty,
haen, have all been completod,

60 feet, and the “ Jumbo ” lead struck in the north drift. :
diift threo leads have beon cut, all showing, 1t is reported, tine gotl

The oflice, onginw-house, blacksmith-shop, shaft-honso and
The wain shatt has been sunk to a dopth of

In the south
Both

Now York and Boston puitios have been looking over thy property.

Wintne ey District.—The MeGuire mina yielded 208 ounces in Novem-

her from 406 tons ernzhed.

Caminor st Rict.—Moose Hicer

town on Wednesday, with twin gold-b.
The average is not as high as usud, but this 18 accounted for

tuns crushed.

by the fuct that considerable refuso stuli was crushed.

Mines.—Mr. D. Touquoy narvived in
ihies,woighing 1504 ounces, from 183

Mr. Touquoy has

7ling and steaming, and sending forh wost appotising odors of ham and | tho work well advanced for his water-mill, which wil consist of 15 stamps

eggs, aud pancakes

The transformation from despuir to juy was cumplete, |instead of 10, as at ficst reported by us

The wator-power 13 conlinuous ths

and after the children had been finaily « nticed to bed, Jack wont oud and jyear 1oand, and the head s sufficient to drive many more stamps than he

roturned with his arma full of parcels.  Thete wete drums and all coucoiv
able instrumouts of torture for the boys, dolls and cradles, and what nut fer
the girls,

Sturdy boots, warm socks, neat suits, and rolls ot ealico and cloth, wero
then opened up for tho mother's inspection  For heself, it seemed that
Jock had purchased everything she needed, and a fino guid watcin and chmn,
which he hung around her neck, was never more wortinly bestowed.

But it is time to drop the curtain, and ro wo will say farenedd ty Juck and
Molly, and all the little ones who ate now assured of (he iwerriest of Meny
Christinasses. .

This may bo decidedly pathetic, but isit true t  Gid Dynawmiie turus up
his nose, and rayz—*1 know what Jack would 1esliy Jo under the circam-
stances, 1o would not hurry home, not he.  He would g in fur a veguler
time, and paint Halifax red. 1 think I see him swelling wronnd with his
pockets full of mozey, and with luts of new-found friends, willing to stick
to him until death—uo, uutit his money waz gonv. e wight reach homs
by the end of n week very penitent, tu be soundly birated by ins wife , but
a cousoler in the shape of a botile of gin would prove hke oil poured on
troubled waters, and poor Motly, whom poverty had driven to seek consola
tion in *“ something hot,” would =oon he oblivivus of ** carthly cares.’

Very well, Mr. Dyuamite, we kuaow that you will have your wwn way, su
weo will closo the discusgion, by admitting that buth scetton anay  possbly
apply to differont types of miuing life,

Wo are in danger, as Juid DBuaconsdield sard of Gladatune, of becomiug
intoxicated by tho exubcrance of vur own verbusity (the only methol of
intoxication now tegal), and so wishing all vur miving aml Gther fiiends «
very MERRY CrRISTMAS, wo will close with the toast of Rip Van Winkle—
“ May you live long und broaber.”

Gorp River Distiicr.—If thero is one thing more than another that
requires perseverance, it is prospecting for gold.  Fur weeks 1t may b the
prospector continues at his work, altern toly filled with hopes and fears,
Bouldars indicate that thera must be a gold-bearing lead somewhero w the
vicinity, and he trenches nud burrows under the ground, biring the ruck,
and cagerly scanving cach foot of the way. If lucky, he iy cut a promis.
ing vein after a fow days, and knock off work at night, filled with hupe. anld
eager for the coming morrow to continue operativns. A pouring run flogd.
the trenches, but all nndismayed, ho proceeds to bail out.  Hours sy thus
bo lost before the trench is cloar,-onabling lim %o strip the lead and test the
value of the vein with a shot  The tintest aight of guld gives tam renewed
courage, and ho may work on for 2 month, only to find that the lead is pric:
ti. ally valueless. Thus ha may continue at wark all the season, auld in the
end be no more successful than at the start  I'ru-jucting may wele be
called a lottery, in which thero are mapy wore blanks thaw prizes  Whepe
it is carrivd on on a largo scale, the manager in chargo hias no sinccure. e
kas to direct a number of men, and lay out their work, se that no unurces-
sary expenso 18 incurred in thoronghly testing iis property.  The wet heinz
paid by tho day, all the respousibility and auxiety are transferred to his
shoulders. Heo has no reward unless Lo is successful, und knows full well
that if he fails, no watter how skilifully ho may have conducted operations,
ho will generally be cousidered a bungler. Skillful prospectors ato f-w in
number, aud their services are in constant domand.  Great as arv their trisls
their reward is equally grest when thoy * strike it rich,” and after tuorvughly
testing ihie value of the find, hurry into Halifax with a fine coll-ction of
samples, their besming faces attesting their success.

When the Brigewater Company, compos-d of a number of gentlemen
of that thriving town, gave the charge of théir mining op:miivns at Gold
River to Mr. C. E. Willis, they picked out tho right man.  During tho past
summer he has pushed operations with his usurl vim and abiiny, svd has
Jdoveloped a number of valuable veins  Quoe of them, the “ Captain,” has
now beon lested to a depth of twenty-five foet, and the pav sirmak has
proved of tho samo uniforin valuc asat the aurface.  The lead is from 10 to
14 inches wide, and is woll charged with both coarw and fine gold.  We had
the pleasare of examining some eswples which Mr. Willis had in his rosm
at tho Halifsx Hotel, and fouund them equally as rich, if not richer, than
those which Mr. Foster, of Messrs. Gainmon, Fulton & Foster, has sow in
his office, and which are from the samo district.

Mr. Willis was Daturally cxuliant, as who would not be under the cir-
cumstances, aud has the higheat opinion of the value of the Diridgewater
Compapny's property. Tho sauples, which he stated woro only average ones,
and not pizked apecimens, indicate that his opinion is well founded. We
had beon 1ed 10 expect groat things from this district, and tho success of
‘a\lcuox;. Willis and of Messrs. Gammon & Co. prove that we have not besn
misled,

intends to put up.
ful specimens of Nova Scotin golil.

The gold ir very pure, and the bricks are really beauti-
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tawa, until Noon, on FRIDAY, 20tk Janu
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THE CRITIC.

THE MANIAC SKATER,

On ono of the Capadinn rivers—u branch stream that cmptios itseli into
the Ottawa, many wiles above the modern Coanndian capital—stands the
town, or village, of I It is a pretty place picturesquely rsituated on
tho river's bank, and backed by hills of bold outline, upon whosn sides
thiy inaple sheds its broad, bright leaf, while their crests are cuvered by furests
of the evergreen hemlock and spruco.

Romautic in appearance, the lttle town is alvo ¢f rumantic intorest in
its history : having beon in the carlier days of Canadian celon:zation a noted
rendezvous of fur tiaders, trappers, and oogugears—iho Lostnen made
immortal by Moore in his celebrated song,

‘I'hat was in tinea past.  The fur bearing animala aro still found near it,
but not in such nuwmbers as of Yoo, and the trade has sought other centus
of activity, and othier depots, further ufl’ in the grest north-western wilderness
of Prince Rupeit’s Land.  Suli, the town ot P—— hug not been deserted.
A congideinblo population yet semains in it, chiefly descendants of the
ancient trappers, voyagenrs, and cowrenrs du doix ;3 while the axo of the
colonist, echuing in wouds, where once was heard only the crack of the
rifle, Lins brought a new era of prosperity to the place.  Above and below
it, on the niver's bank, large clearings have been made. and handsome houres
are seen, veflecting their images in the water.

A mile below the town, and just befora the stieam wingles its waters
with these of the Otiswa, it mukes a leap over i bar of rock that runs
transvereely to its course—fonming a beautiful waterfull of forty or fifty feet
in height.  Although tho stream iself is of inconsiderablo size—that is, for
Canada—the recky ridge, thus damuning it up, gives it a breadth of two or
threo hundred yands, which is centinued up to the town, snd for snue
distance beyond.  This also impaits trnquility to the curient, leaving the
river stifaco smooth as a sleeping lako; so that during tho long Canadian
winter the ico farmed upon it is of the very best quality for skating.

As alurge proportion of the inhabitants of I’—— ure of French utigiv

_—habitauts, m short,—it need not be told that they nre fond of cheerful
amusemeuts, aud take full advantage of the pastime thus afforded them.  On
the bnght. crisp evenings, almogt peculiar to the Canadian winter, men,
womey, und children may be seen in scores, costunied in garments tastefully
tnimed with furs, standing in groups upon the smuot’ shaning ice, or shout-
iug and circhng abeut in every direction ; while the air resounds with their
werry laughter, and the metallic ringivg of their skatea

Contests aro often carried ou hetween them, as to who can peiform the
most difficult fents, and cut the most complicated fizurea; and excellence in
this pastimc—in Canada truly nitivnal—is held in high estimation.

About Chnstinas time thesv contests are espectally comnon, and full of
exciting ioterest ; for in Canada, as io all Christian lands, this ix the seasan
of most metriment.  Fortunate it 1s for the villagers ot I’ when the ice

during the last day of December ix in good condition ; that is, free fiom
spow. 1f not however, they will not be baulked of thor sport. A band of
voluntecer sweepers, armed with birchen broums, will soun cicar space
sufficient for this, aud if the white mantle Lo tewo decp and howvy for
biooms, horses amd the snow-plough will bo cuployed in its removal.

On a Chistming eve some few years ago the villigers of P — wers out
in force upou thoice. This waxin perfect coudition—clear as plate glass.
Not a smirch of snow could be scen on the long reach of the 1iver extendiug
helow the town ; although a white mantlo covered the carth au either hunk,
and even the dark leaves of the hemlocks, and the spreading fronds of the
spruce trees were loaded with snow-flike.

On this Christmas eve King Winter scemcd to have taken especral
dehight 12 spreading a table, 80 altractive 23 o druw from out their houes
neatly the whole pupulation of Pe——.  Men, woumnn, and chidren tiad
assembicd on tho 1jver 1ce W participate in the delightful «port of =kating,
or 1o watch the evolutious ¢f the skatera,

1t wasg, in truth, a grand mght to observe hundieds of hoth sexes drewsed
in varous costumes, and ghding rapudly over the smooth, trsunslucent
surfaco ; while shouts and peals ol laughter rang wellow and merry on the
sull evening atr.  The low winter sun hind already sunk behind the hemlock-
clad hills, aud & boutire, kindled on theice, sent up 1ts Hunes, and cast 1heir
red glare far along the river.  From the quiet village nestled near ats bank
the light glisteued away to the frosted furest on the oppusite side— rendering
the scene =0 wild wnd fapcitul, that the skatets as they swept 1o and fro migin
oasily have been token for the ghortly inhabitants of sowe aupernatursd werld

“ What splendid skaters!’ was the exclamation passing through tho
crowd, asa young geutleman and lady mude thelr sppoarance upon the ice,
comihg up the 1iver from helow. oy were skating hand i hand, pow
backward, now forward, now petformnng somo difficult feat, or whithug
around iu wide swceping circlea

“Whoare they I” waus the question asked by many smong the spectators.

“ Kate Mackenzic and Frank Scott,” was the reply, pointing them out
a8 belonging to tho two wost promiuent faimlies in the neighborhood, whose
aplendit mansions stoed nesr the river's bank a little further down.

The two skaters, who had thus unexpectedly made their appeatance, st
ouce becama the object of umiversal attentivn, and an admaneg crowd soon
collected around them.

Observing this, and not appeaning to like such a public exhibition, the
youny lady whispored somu words 1o tho ear of her cowmpanin; who
suddenly wheeling, 30 as tu face down the niver, aud caryyg ter routd
along with him, by a few forcible stiokes shot cloar of tho crowd, and skated
rapidly away from-it.

A murmur of disappoiniment fullowed their departure ; while glances of
somethtng like disapproval were cast after thom, as they ghded off under
the gleaming firelight. The villagers appuated to think they had been
unfairly dealt with, to bo thus cheated of n spectacle,

“Phey aro voxed st our leaving them,” romarked the young geutlewan,
18 hu swept along by the aido of his beautiful companion, her hand held
in his,

 For what reason 1" she inzocently asked.

“They don't often seo such an acconuplished skaler ax you, Kate,”

“ As yourself, you mean, Frauk, 1t was your performance thuy so much
admired ; and, now I think of it, it wasn't very gracotul in me to have beon
the cauzo of disappointing them  Suppose you go back, and show thom
littlo mare of your skill, Do, Frank ! T can stay hero till your return.”

* Anything to ploase you, my doar Kato.”

And so saying, the young man relensed the tiny-gloved hand of his
charming partver : and, after a few long shots, was onco moro it the midst
of the villagers, aratifying them with tha display so desired.

More than five mimmtes were thua spent, during which time tho
accomphished akater was repeatedly cheered, and greeted with complimentary
sprechos,  Then, bethinking himsolf of the fair creatute he had loft waiting
alone and in the cold. he wes nbout to break off, when the pleased spectators
vutreated him to remain o momont longer, and oncs more show them a figure
that had especialiy elicited their applause.

Ile consented ; repeated the figure called for; and then, resisting all
furthor appenls, with one grand stroke ho glided out from 2moung the peoplo,
and oft' towards the spot whero he had left the young lady on the ice.

On nearing the plice, ho saw that she was not there, or anywhero in
sight !

Where conld cl.e have gone ?

It occurred to him, that, while ha was entertaining the villagers, she
might also have tejoined them, and become one of the spactators.

With all peeid he skated back again, and quartered tho crowd—in ever)
direction scanniug the faces and figires by the red firelight.

Biut among them hie saw ncither features nor form bearing the slightest
resemblanco to thoae of the beautiful Kato Mackenzic.

* So,’ schloquized he, * she's playing a hitle trick, to surprise mg. Sho
has stipped in under the river-bank : and while I am rushing to and fro in
search of her, she is no doubt standing in tho shadow of a hemlock, and
quietly fanghing at me.”

Yielding to this conjecture, he once more plied his skates, and shot
rapidly down the tiver—keeping close alopgside the bank, and scanning
every spot overshedowed by the dark fronds of the hemlocks.

But ho saw no one there, cither in the moonlight or shadow ; nor was
there any wark maie by skates upen the inshoro ice,

It now occurred to him, that he might discover wheve she had gone by
aetting upon tho track of hor skates and following it up. With this intent
he hastened back to tho spot whora he had left her.

On resclung it a cold thrill shot thiough his frame, as if the blood had
suddenly beesme frozen in his veins,  In addition to two seta of skate tricks
made by bimself and the yourg lady in their passage up and down, he now
saw a thurd, whose deep scores upon the ice showed them to have been made
by a man ! Thero were confused curves around the spot and zigzaggiugs, as
if there had been a struggle, or some slight difficulty in starting; but
boyond that puint wero two sets of straight continuous furrows, running
parallel, and side by side, as if the akaters had gone away at a rapid rato,
and with joined hands,

Tho directiou was down the river—tow.rds the home of Miss Mackenzie.

At a glance the youny man recognized the thin tiny mark left by the
slender steel blades on tho foet of his lite partner. But the, man who had
taken hor off, skating so close by hor side ~who was hn? This was the
quustion put by Frank Scott to himself.

A punful suspicion ~hot threugh his brain.  He ramnembered that, shartly
sftor leaving the house, thoy had passed x man upon the ice, who was also
on skates  They had brushed so near this min as to seo who he was; and
1 the moonhight had h-held » conntonancs beiring n most sinistor cast. [t
was the face of Charles St. Clair, a Frooch Canadian; whom Frank kuew to
bo a rival—like himself 4 suiror for the hand of Miss Mickonzie.

This wan had made his appearanco in the neighborhood, some three
monthy befuro ; comtng no one knew whenco  In fact, thoro was nothing
kunown of him oxcept his name ; and this might havo been an assumed ono.
Heo put up at thoe principal hotel of the viliage; appeared to have money,
and to be a person of good oducation, Was it he who had joined Miss
Mackonziv upon the ice, and carried her away with him1 It could ba no
other : for Scott now remumbered having haard the ring of skates hohind,
as they weoro coming up the river from the place where St. Clair hwd buen
seen, and whero shoitly afier they had passed him.

The tirst thought of the lover was one of a moast painful nature. It was,
s fact, the butlerest pang of jealousy. Thoe whole thieg had been pre-
arranged, and #ho had willingly gone away with St. Clir, who, though a
stratger to others, might be better known to her. Tho Fronch Canadian, if
not what might be called a very handsomoe man, wasg, novertheless, good-
looking cuough to give canse for jealousy.

It was a fonrful reflection for Frank Scott, who was oxasporated beyond
bounds at being, as he fancied, both duped and slighted, It passed liko a
apasm ; »nother nearly as painful taking its place. He recalled a rumour,
that had been for some days curtout in the neighborhood— of a strangeness
observed in tho behaviour of St. Clair, that had caused doubis of his sanity.
And more foicibly camo back to Frank Scott's mind, what ho had heard that
very morming ; how tho Frenchmian had preaented himeelf at the houso of
Miss Mackenziw'a father ; proposed martiage to hor; and, when refused,
had acted 1o such a strange manper—uttering wild apoeches and threats
ugatnst the lifo of tho young lady—that it had been necensary to use force
in removing him from the premises.

Conld this be tho cxplanation of her disappearance? Was the man in
reality & maniac? \Wes he now in the nct of carrying out tho thréat he had
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made—somo torrible deed of vengeance—undor the will promptings of
insanity 1 .

The thoughts came quick—for the whole sories of coujectutes did not
occupy ten peconids of titne—~and with the last of them Frank Scott throw
all his strength into n propulsive eflort, and shat oft like an arrow Jdown the
ice-hound river, .

A bend was soon tuined, bayond which appented a streteh of clear ice
extending for moro than a milo.  Un this,and away at ita farther end, two
forme were dimly discernible ; while upou the atill frosty air conld ho Lieard
the faint tinging of skates at quick intervals 1epenting their strokes,

Frank Scott had no doubt «bout onn of the distant figures heing thut of
Kate Muckenzio,

Nerved by the sight, he threw fresh vigour into his stroke, and went
sweeping over the sinuoth surface like a bird upon the wing.

Ou, past rock, and tree, and hill, nnd farmchouees sleeping iu silence ;
on in long nervous strides; his oyes flighing, but fixed upun the two forma
—overy momeni becoming more discernible, as the distanee lessened
between.

And now he was near enough to see that ouvo of them was Mixs Mac-
Kenzie, tho other St Clair. .

The latter, glancing back over hia shoulder, recognizwd his pursuer : and
taking a frosh hold on the wrist of his apparently unwilling putaer, he
carried her onward with increased valocity.

She had looked back, and saw who was ceming after.  The silver light
of the moeu, falling upon hor face, showed un expression of sadnesy, sud
denly changing to hope ; then raring heor gloved hand in the air, she sent
back a cry for help.

It was not needed. T'he wan countenance, scen under the suft woon in
ite appeal for protection, wus enough to nerve Frink Scott to the uumost
exeition of atrength; and he kept un without #peaking a word, his whole
soul alisotbed by tho one great desire to overtako and rescue her.

From whatl From the grasp of the destroyor—a mani.c, as the leha
viour of St. Clair proved him to ba.

Merciful heaven! What is that sound Leard ahoud, and ot no great
distance ?

Scott did not niced to ask this question. He kuew that it was the roar
of water—he knew that a cafaract srax teluic, for, (b swopa g noutd ano
ther curve of the river, tho bluck smooth water conld he sven atooting furth
from under tho field of ice, quick whitened iuto see as it »truck against sowue
rocks that created the fall.

The pursuod saw it first ; but soon after the pursuer,

“ My God ™ gasped the latter, in a voice cheking with agony,
the msn meau to carry her on—over? Stop, madman

St Clair heard the call, and looked back. The moonlight, fulling full
upon his face, revesled au exprassion horrible to behold,  His eyes wero no
longer rolling, but fixed in a terrible stare of determination ; while upon Lis
features could bo traced n smile of demoniac tiiumph. Heo rpoke no word,
but raising his unemploved anm, pointed to the cataract !

There could e no mistaking his gesture; but what followed made xtitl
clearer the dreaded design  Giving a loud shriek, that ended in u prolonged
peal of luughter, he faced ounce more in the direction of the open water.
Then, throwing s)1 his wad cuergy into the eflurt, ho shot straight towards
it, dragging the young lady along with him

The crisis had now conie § -a moment more, aud Kate Mackenzie, strug-
gling in the anms of a madwan, would bocariicd over the edgo of the ice—
over the cataract, and down to cermin destruction on the rocks below.

With heart hot, as if ou fite, her lover saw her peril, vow proxunate, and
aparently impossible of being averted.  But his Lead was still cool, and at a
glance e touk in the sitution. .

By begripg direct down upon them ho wouid only increase the motren-
tum of their speed, and fuice buth over the edge of the ice. Hi- unly hope
lay in making one last vigorous oflurt to get betwean them and thw vpen
water. A grand aweep migit do it ; ard, without waiting to reflect further,
hu throw his body forward in the curve of a parabola. -

1With hands and teeth both tigitly clenched, with oyes fixed upon one
poins, and thoughts coucenuiated inju ono greut purposs, he passed over the
smooth sutface hike an clectric 1l-~h. The eflfort cnded in a ahock, a3 his
body came in coutact with that of St. Clair. A blow from one arn, alimdy
raiczd, sent the latter staggering off along the ico, at the eamo time that it
detached his hold from the waist of his intended victim.  This was jnatantly
grasprd by her rescuer ; wlo, conminuing the sweep thus intercepted, sue
cceded in carrying her on toa placo of safoty.

In vain the madman uicd 1o recover himself. ‘The mownentum he had
obtained by his own previous speed, increased by tho powerful blow he
received from Scott’s clenched fist, forced him on to the extreme edye of the
ice ; where, losing his cquilibrium, he fell flat upon his fuce. Perhaps he
might still have been saved, but for his own frenzied passion. But as the
skaters, following along the cuive alieady commenced, swept close to the
spot whore he was lyiug, the tov of the young ludy alinost touched him.
Clutching rapidly out, he made an effort to reize hold of her ankle, ntill
designing o drag her down along with him. Iu this fortunately he failed.
Rut the movemsut was falal to himself.  The picce of ice on which he rested
was broken. It gave way beneath his woight, breaking oflf with a hoarse
crash ; and the detached fragmeat, bearing his body along with it, in another

Can

instant went whitlivg over tho fuli—Dboth to be shattered on the rocks below. |

The lovers, now no longer in Janger, stood hand in homd, ailent, and
listening. Toey heard the canldion seeting below, but nothing more  That
ons wild shriek that came frum tho maniac's lipa—as {ur a moment his body
balanced on the combing of thy cataract—was his last utterance. It was
succeeded by the hoarse monolone of tho waters—to be continued on to
Fromity !

R. FOSTER,

» MONCTON, N.B.

i J
Importer and Breeder of

_ ; Thoroughbred Holstein-
ons Friesian & Jersey Cattle.

M.:ft;:\“’ :”" :"T:""):‘ = — ALSO —
REGISTERED BERKSHIRE SWINE.
Proprietor of Moncton Steam Flouring Mill

Manufacturing Flour, Corn Meal, Horse, Cow and Stock Feed, &c:

RHODES, CURRY & CO. -
Amherst, Nova Scotia,

MANUFACTURERS & BUILDERS
LOOO,000 ot Lumher kot in shock,

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Wood Mantels,

MOULIDINGS, BTC.
Walnut, Cherry, Ash, Bireh,

Beech, Pine and Whitewood HOUSE FINISH.

*Cahinet Trim Finidi ™ for Dwellings, Drug Stores, Offices, gte. -

SJHOOL, OFFICE. CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE, etc.

BRICKS, LIME, CEMENT, CALCINED PLASTER, ete.,

Manufacturers of axd Dealers in all kinds of Builders’ Materials,
K™ Sesp ror EsTivates. G

WHITE & COLORED FLANNELS,

Blaukets, Comfortables, Eider Down Quilts,
Horse Rugs, Carringe Rugs,
Men's L. W, Shirts and Drawers,
And a complete stock of Autumn and Winter Goods,
VALUE SECOND TO NONE.

W. & C. STI,L. VER,
CORNER GEORGE AND HOLLIS STREETS,

*“The Representative Music House.”

PIANOS & ORGANS.

The Largest and Finest Stock in the Maritime Provinces !

——

Solo Ageacy for tho Two Oldest and grc;wst Piano Makers of Awmerica, viz.,

CHICRERING & SONS, ENABE & CO,,
(64 Years Standing.) (50 Years Standing.)

And other Teading American and
Canadian Makers of PIANOS. |
Sole Agency for the Province for

Canada’s Great REED ORGAN

Makers, viz.,

W. BELL & CO.,

—AND—

P The Dominion g and Bano Go

. DCN'T FAIL to writo or call for

Prices, and you will sava from 225
to £50 at least, and will'be sure of
iy first-claar article.

- K. JOEINSON.

. - © egr T
y WIAEERS LI A RN

121 and 123 Hollis Street, Halifax, N, S.
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THE CRITIC.

ZMAS NOVELTIES,

Now Openiog at the

LONDON DRUG STORE,

147 Hollis Strest,
J. GODFREY SMITH,

Dispensing Chenusy, Propreivt Agent for Laga
ANCE'S AXIS-CUr PrestRBrxcraced and Evi
Grasses, in Adamantine, Goeld and Steet Framee

A very Elegant line of
Christmzs Cards. Novelties in Leather, Brass,
Plush, Ivary, &¢

A lot ot Fuet-CUaww WALRING STICKS, &,

Look for the SEMAPHORE LIGHT at nigle,
on Hollis Street, which will direct you to the LON.
DOUN DRUG STORE.,

CHIN Y

NO BACNACHE.
8t Chitugo, 311

NEW . INVENTION

nine hours,

X CLunia
dally,

*Eraetl

manta

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

THE JOHNSTON FLUID BEEF
HOLIDAY PUZZLE.

And i you can't get one, encloae a One Cont
Stawnp to tie Johuston Fluid Beef ('a., Mau-
treal and we will fotward ane  And hearin
mind that Johnstons Fluid Beef i<

The Great Streath-Giver,

And makes 3 Warming Winter Beverage.

MINARD'S
“KING OF PAIN® -8

INIMENT

CURES "‘:‘}."\'s— External and Intere
RELIEVES b

Stiffiness of the Joints, Sprains,
Bruises, Scalds, Burns, Cuts,

HEA LS Cracks and Scratches
a>-Best Stable Remedy in the Worl! =2

) ﬁhcumalhm, NFURAL\;IA,
y s oarsencss Sore Th ht
Diphtheria, and all kindred ami:.’u:ns. ot Crovp

LARGE BOTTLE! .
POWERFUL REMEDY !
MOUST ECONOMICAL!
AS IT COSTS BUT 25 CENTS.

Druggists and Dealors pronnunce ;
t 1] e it th
beat selling Medicine they lrave, ¢

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS
of which there are several ou the warket ’

The genuine only prepurced by s ing
b Do genai y prepared Ly and bearing

0. 0. RICHARDS & CO.,

Yanxovrn, N. S.
TESTIMONIAL.

C. C. RicRannis & Co =TI had the muscles
of m{t {lu\nd 80 contracted that T could nnt

use itfor two years. 1 used MINARDS
LINIMENT, and now my hand is as well
as ever, Y

|

Contracts
the Muscles,
Strains,

ours,
MRs. RACHEL SauNDyRS,
Dalhonsio, Lun, Co,

. IMPORTANT
S Gold Miners amlioother Usors of
Muaohinery and Supplies.

Austen Brothers,

HALIFAX, N. 8.

Are prepared 1o furnish Estimates for every de-
scription of MACHINERY and SUPPLIES at

MANUFACTURERS' PRICES.

Engnes, Boilers, Stamp Midls, Rotary Saw Mills, Pamps, Heaters, Injectors, \Wronght
Iron Pipe and Fittings, Boiler Fubes, Copper Plates, Silvered or Main; Beltings, Pack.
g, lose, Waste, Shovels, Picks,” Wire Ropes, Dynamite, Powder, Fuce, mery
Wheels, Steel, Water Wheels, and Supplies of cvery description,

O I IS . —u 2alling attention to our

LUBRICATING OILS
—_ - AdKD,
‘\\'c be!; to say that we carry the largest and best assorted Stock in the Provinces ; and
if partics requiring Lubricants will inform us of the kind of work it is to do we will
send an Oil, and GUARANIEE it satisfactory or no sale, '

Rememixs, we have no fancy profits.
. Our Motto—Quick Sales oN UoMatissiox.

MANUFACTURED BY

WINDSOR
FOUNDRY
- COMPANY,

WINDSOR. N. S

J. E. WILSON, Halifax, Agent,
_ . _._F0% EOLLIS STRIET.
Truro Foundry and Machine Co.
TRURO, N.S.,
ENGINEERS AND FOUNDERS.

Ouwr SPECTALTIES are—

LD DINING NACHNERY

OF every kind, with latest Westorn Iinprovementa.

ROTARY SAW MILLS,
. - In Latest Stylea. anid
| i f 10T WATER BOILERS.
DwAasagd Lot furnished for Heating ing~
R al | Stores, Churchen, du ik Drrelling
Water 8r Steam,
—ALSO~—

Manufacturcers of Boilers and
e
Engines, Iron Bridges, Stoves,

£

oy

wWaY

Suffer from that distressing complaiut

DYSPEPSIA

when by usiuyg a few bottles of "ESTEY'S
IRON AND QUININE ‘f'ONIC .

YOU OAN BE CURED.

It in tho safest and boat remedy ever Intine
dnced amt we have yot to recond tho fimt
rare when it has fafled,  Hundreds ean and
do testify to its virtue Tt acts directly on
the Blood, driving away all fmpusitias,

Ve nure and get thegonnine  Every linttle
has our teade tark and sigusture on the
wiapper.  Your Druggist keeps it,

Price 30c.

PREPARED ONLY BY

BE M ESTHEHY,

Pharmacist, Honeton, N, B,

—— —

WISWELL
Crushing Mills:

The British American Manufacturing, Mining
and Milling Co.

Are prepared to furnish the above MILLS
at shart notice and on reasonable’terms.
‘These Mills havo been tested with all the
other wills now in use, and are superior in
their operation to any otherm~enpecially aa
regards refractory ored.  Several tests made
with this Mill at Yarmouth show a great
saving over the Stamp Mill.  Also, in clean-
iug up, which can be doue in from I'wenty-
five to ‘Uhirty Minutes, Tt will perform the
work of a 15 Stamp Mill, and do it botter.
J. E. GAMMON,
Manager,
Address, P. 0. Box 113, Yarmouth, N. 8.

Western Counties Railway.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

On and after MONDAY 23th Nov,, 1387,
frains will run dally (Sunday exccpted),as fole
lows e *

LEAVE YARMOUTH, daily at 7.18 a.m., Arrive
at Digby, at 10,45 a.m,
LEAVE DIGBY, daily at 3.30 p.m,, Atrive at

Yarmotith 5.00 p.m,

Traine are tun on Eastern Standard Time,

Connections at Digby daily iw‘nh Steamer *Evan-
geline’’ to and from Annapolis,) Halifax, and Sta-
tivns on” the W. & A Railway, with Steamer
‘*necret’’ 10 and from St. John every Monday
Wednesday and Saturday.

At Yarmouth, with Stean.sr ** Dominion’* for
Hoston every Saturday Evening, aod from Bosion
cvery ‘Thorsday morning.  With Stage dasdy (Sun.
day eacepted), to and from Barrington, Shel.
burne and Liverpool,

Through tickets may be obtained ot 123 Hollis
Street, t1ahifax, and the principal Stat'cns on the
Windcor & Annapolic Railway,

J BRIGNELL,
General Superintendent,
Yarnmnouth, N. S.

W. T FOSTER,

Wool & Wool Skius, Ox & Cow
Hides, Calf Skins, &c.

CONNORS' WHAREF,
HALIFAX, N. 8.

Past Offico Box 172,

JAMES GRANT
144 Upper Water Street,
Opposite Jericho Warehouse, Halifax, N: S.

Imiporter and Dealer in

Uppers and Shoe Findings.
SQL_E LEATHER A SPECIALTY.
FRE E] g s smonss

doll; 4 to mapufactute, and a latge 100p Dicture
Hook, that will surely put you on’ the road to 2
handsome Fortune.  Write quick ar : sead 3¢
sliver 10 help pay portage,

A.W KINNEY, Yanmouth, N. 8.

Printed by Halifax Printina Co'v, °

Ship, Mill and General Castings.

161 Hollis Street, Halifax, N. S,




