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BANK OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.

Corner of Queen & Waler Sts., Charlotielown
President—Hox. Tiomas . HavILAND,
Cashier—WiLLiam Cunpani, Esquire.
Discount Days—Mondays & Thursdays.

1lours of Business—Fom 10a.m. to 1 p.m.
from 2 p.m to 4 p.m.

UNION BANK.

Graflon St., Queen's Square, Chavlotietown
President—CnArLES PALMER. Ezquire.
Cashier—JaMis ANDERSON, Esquire.

_ Discount Days—DMondays, Wednesdays,

and Saturdays.

-Houra of Business—I'rom 10 a.m to 1p m,,
from 2 p.m to 4 p m,

SUMMERSIDE BANK.
Central Street, Summerside, P. E. [sland.

President—IHon. Jonx R. GARDINER.

Cushier—E. L. Lypiarp, Esquire

Discount Days—Tuesdays and Fridays.

Notes for Discount must be in before 11
o'clovk on Discount days.

. Yours of Businegss—10 a. m., to 1 p. m,,
from 2 p. m., to 4 p.m.

MAILS,

‘Winter Arrangement.

HE MAILS for the neighboring Provinces
and the UNITED STATES, will, until
further notice, be made up and forwarded
from the General Post Office, Charlottetown,
every Tuesdny, Thursday and Saturday even-
ing, at 8 o’clock.

Muails for GREAT BRITAIN, NEW-
FOUNDLAND and the WEST INDIES, will
be made up every Tuurspay und SATURDAY,
at 8 p. m., as follows:

Thursday, Jan. 10, 1867.
Saturday, ¢ 13,

Thursday, 26,

Saturday, 27,

Thursday, Feb. 7,

Saturday, * 9

¥
Thursday, Feb. 21,
Saturdny, ¢ 23,
Thureday, March 7,
Saturday, “ 0,
Thursday, * 3l
Saturday, * 23,

Thursday, April 4,
Saturday, ¢ G,
P. DESBRISAY, Postmaster Gen.
Gen. Post UMve,Eh'ng_nl Js.tp_.__:_l. 1?9?“__
. GEORGE ALLEY,
BARRISTER AND
Attorney-at-Law,

NOTARY PruBLIC, &C.
Telegraph Buildings, Water Street,
Charlottetown,-=eeeecmsemacnicnanan P. E. Island.

WILLIAM M. HOWLE,

Attorney-at-Law
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

Br. ELEANOR Bucvursivirens ol B IBLARD,
"THOMAS KELLY,
Barrister - at - Law
AND
NOTARY PUBLIC, &o.
SUMMERSIDE, - - - - P. E.ISLAND.
aug. 9, 1866 ! 1y
FRANCIS 8. LONGWORTH,
BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
§~ Ofice—PAVILION HOTEL.

(next door to the Ion. Joseph Hensley's.)
CHARLOTTETOWN - - - P.E. Island.

Jan. 17, 1867, ly

Business Gards.

KIRKWOOD, LIVINGSTONE & CO0.
Jilour, Produce, Heather,

AND GENERAL

Commission Merchants,
MONDTREALL s e woiit (LR

The most careful attention given to the
exccution of orders for Flour, Grain, Seeds,
Provisions. Leathery Hides, Coul Qil, and
general Merchandize.,  Freights secured and
Insurances effected at lowest current rates.
_ Merchants in the Lower Provinces will find
it to their interest to forward their orders for
Flourto us for exceution, as an extensive
acquzintance with Western Millers, and as
Agents for some of the most popular Brands
in Canada, we can with safety assure them
of every satisfaction.

Remittances aguinst orders when not other-
wise provided for. may be made with Stirling
Exchange, or Gold Drafts on New York.
Drafts on New York being worth usually and
to a 4 per cent more than on Boston,

Every information as to the state of the
market, present and prospective, given when
required.

Consignments of Fish, Cod Oil, &e., care-
fully realized, and returns made with the
utmost promptitude, or applied according to
the wish of consignors. x

Charges duly made for actual disbursements
and commissions not over those of responsible
Houses in the line.  Unquestionable refernces
given when required.

KIRKWOOD, LIVINGSTONE & CO.

503 St. Paul Strect,
Montreal, C. E.

February 7, 1867.
THOMAS IHANFORD,
AUCTIONEER

AND

Commission Merchant,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
Nov 1, 1865

~ C. L. RICHARDS,

Tmporter and Wholesale Dealer in

British & Soreign Groceries
4, North 'Wharf,
ST. JOIIN, - - - NEW BRUNSWICK.
Dee. 6, 1866, ly .

James Greenough,
FLOUR

Commission Merchant,

No 47 Commercial Street
Corner of Clinton Street- - - - - BOSTON.

J. F. HILL & ©0.,

DEALERS IN
Potatoes, Apples, Onions,
SHoreign & Zomestic SHruits,
Cranberries, Beans, Green & Dried Apples

Stalls 107 and 109,
and Cellar No. 19, Fancuil Hall Market

SouTH SIDE BOSTON,
oARD.
WILLIAM BEATIRSTO,
Commission Merchant,

Auctioneer & General Agent,
WATER STREET,
Summerside, ==-=nuan wsnacaea P K. Island
H. J. RICHARDSON,
CoMMISSION MERCHANT

Auctioneer.

Dealer in  Flour, Groceries, and
Dry Goods.

Water Street . . . ... Summerside.

WILLIAM DODD,
Commission  Merchant,
And Auctioneer,
QUEEN SQUARE,
CHARLOTTETOWN - -- P.E.ISLAND

CARVELL BROTHERS,
AUCTIONEERS,

Commission Merchants,
And General Agents,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN SPREET.
Charlotietowon, - = = = = P. I, Island.

DR. MoNEILL,
Physician & Surgeon,

Resipexce—At J. M. Lypranp, Esquiny,
Stanley Dridge.

New London, - = -- P.E. I

Jan 24, 1867. ly

DR PRIVCYE
Physician & Surgeon,

Ovrice—At the Summersipre Drua Stone,
next door to Bank, Central Strect

SUMMERSIDE, ..... P K ISLAND
October 12, 1865.

JOHN HOMER, M.D.F. M. M. 8.
MEDICAL OFFICE
OVER GREEN & SCHURMAN'S STORE,
WATER STREET, SUMMERSIDE, P.El.

E. D. STAIR,
CABINET-MAKER,

AND

Undertaker.

FURNITURE OF ALL KINDS MADE
TO ORDER.

Kent Sireet, « .« «naoan ac- Charlottetown,
Sept. 1866,
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POETRY.
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¥OOTSTEPS ON THE OTHER SIDE.

Weary and worn, at close of day,

Fainting and dying by the way,

A wounded Pilgrim sleeping lay.

While Silence, stealing to his side,

And winding her soft arms around,

Sighed in her dreams and pressed his wound.
And so, he, walking, caught a sound—

A foutstep on the other side,

ITow many weary pilgrims lie,

And watching wait, and waiting sigh
For steps that never wander nigh,

But pass upon the other side;

For steps that trampled heart and brain,
And made their lives a lingering pain,
And passed and never came again—
Lost footsteps on the other side.

How many walk with bleeding fect,

Secking the loved and lost to meet,

While the dear visions flit and fleet,

And vanish on the other side!

While life's fresh love and youth’s sweet trust,
Those Iiden-blooms in carthly dust,

Lie bruised aund broken, stained and crushed,
'Neath footsteps on the other side.

And so we watch, and watching sigh
While youth, and faith, and hope go by ;
While life, and love, and gladness die
With footsteps on the other side.

And so we wait with ear and cye,

For one dear echo floating hy—

A gricf, a woe, a wandering sigh,

A footstep on the other side.

O heavy hearts, that ache and break

O heavy eyes, that droop and sleep!
Why must ye ever wake and weep

At footsteps on the other side?

Why must ye ever lie forlorn,

And ache, and wake, and weep so long,
DBecause one footstep has gone wrong,
And passed upon the other side ?

Scelect Fiterature,

Ten Years and Two Ilearts.

BY BELLE RUTLEDGE,

(Conclusion.)

There was a half pitying and half scorn-
ful cx‘)resui:m in Margaret’s eyes as she
looked up from reading this heartless
letter to the mortified, "rejected lover,
Scarcely a year had elapsed since she had
suffered, and more deeply than ever Carl
could, for hers had been the one true love
of her life, while his had been the wildly
ambitious dream of one short twelvemonth,
Yet she said kindly :—

‘T am sorry for you, Carl; but she is
unworthy of you. Andit is better to learn
this lesson in time.”

“Intime!” Did Margaret intend any
reproach in her words? No. She was
not thinking of the very cavalier reference
to that olden relation between Carl and
herself in Miss Brancomb's cruel note:
her only desire was to soften this blow to
him.

** Margaret, T know I have no right to
your sympathy—you, of all women in the
world whom I have wronged so!” broke
out the young man, a tide of erimson
surging over his face.

“Carl, I am your sister always; and as
such you have the right you would deny.
And I thank you for the confidence which
brings you to me in your trouble, You
will vead Miss Branscomb's letter more
calmly in a few days.”

“ Was Margaret speaking from her own
experience? Did people get over such
ex Fericnuus so easily P Carl could not
help asking himself, as, u few hours later,
he sat moodily in the law-office, brooding
over the memory of the false girl who had
so heartlessly jilted him. Certainly her
words and manner would have led to such
a conclusion ; but well is it that hearts are
not always written out on faces, and calm
utterances may often veil a tide of turbu-
lent feeling beneath,

Following that blow which fell sharply
on Carl Brent’s high-spivited, ambitious
nature, passed another year, which glided
by calmly and uneventfully at Newburg.
At its expiration he was surprised to find
that he was not so miserable as he had
thought to be; that life held much that
was consoling for him yet; and all this he
owed to the unselfish sister who had,
by her kind efforts, won him back to his
olden self again. He even began to hope
that, in time, he might win back all that
he had lost in the nolile love which, ho
now felt, had been a prize he never valued
aright,

And Margaret? Ah, the heart of woman
is ever forgiving and trusting ; and sweot
dreams again began to nestle in her breast,
And so at length Carl spoke of his latest,
best love; and Margaret forgave the past;
and the old judge, delighted at the con-
summation of the plans of his heart, gave
his sanetion to their renewed engagement.

A happy autumn and winter went by ;
and March came, with its wild equinoctial
gale. There had been many wrecks of
late off the Nowburg coast; and one
morning the old town was startled by the
report of minute guns from a ship in dis-
tress, and the pitiful story ran from lip to
lip of the vessel that lay below on the
Jjagged reef. Half the inhabitants were
immediately down on the beach where the
wild storm was driving in the surf with a
noise like thunder; and the hardy fisher-
men were lowering their boats into the
breakers.

Two hours went by, during which time
every boat which had endeavored to gain
the reef had been hurled back, with its
half-drowned inmates, upon the cold hard
beach; and then came the fearful ery that
the vessel was breaking up. Now the
fishermen stood ready to rescue any whom
the ro]linf surl might fling shoreward, and
agnin their boats were launched,

With the erowd who had come down to
the beach stood Margaret Brent, with her
ample wntur}n'nof cloak protecting her
from the driving rain; while Carl, all
energy and daring, was foremost among

the sailors and fishermen who were en-

deavoring to rescue the passengers of the
doomed vessel.

And now the horrors of the shipwreck
culminated. Body after body came in on
the tremendous surf, sometimes borne to
the grasp of the boatmen, but oftener
snatched back by the swilt undertow to
the maw of the hungry sea.

Every house near the shore wae opened
for the reception of the rescued ; and Carl
was busy in directing the removal of some
to his adopted tather’s, when suddenly
turning to look upon a pair who, clasped
in each other's arms, were cast up at his
feet, he grew pale as death, cjaculating :—

“ My God! Paul and Marie!”

In a minute more Margaret was beside
him; and as she looked upon the pale,
wet faces ot these two, a cold shiver ran
through her heart. Were they dead?
Had her rejection of Paul Branscomb
driven him to a forcign land—and had the
cruel sea cast him lileless at her feet, to
reproach her evermore? And Carl, too,
was fearfully agitated; but this was no
time to think of aught but the restoration
of the half-drowned pair, who were im-
mediately ecarried to the house.

Weeks followed alter the wreck of that
proud government sailing  vessel from
forcign shores off the Newburg coast.
Many lifeless bodies had been washed up
long alter the fierce equinoctial storm had
spentits fury. and suchfound decent burial,
or were reclaimed by their friends; while
all those who survived the peril of the
wreck had returned to their homes save
PPaul Branscomb and his sister Marie, who
still lingered in the mansion of Judge
Brent; for Marie had, for some time, lain
from the chill and exposure of the oceasion,
But now she was fast convalescing; her
old spirits were returning with her bloom ;
vet still she lingered. Why did she not
depart from the presence of that man near
whom she, of all, cught not to linger?

Who that has ever witnessed the tactics
of a thoroughly heartless flirt—a woman,
vain, ambitious, capricious, and fickle—
need wonder at her conduct? Marie
Branscomb had been flattered by the ad-
miration of the handsome, aspiring young
collegian ; she had even fancied herself in
love with him; but she had not scrupled
to east him oft for the wealthy and titled
suitor she met abroad. And now, though
she had been less than woman if she had
not felt emotions of gratitude to the man
whe, with his own hands, had drawn her
from the eruel surf, and though she found
it very pleasant to linger in his home ve-
ceiving his attentions, she did not hesitate
to try her coquettish arts upon him anew.
Not that this vain, cruel beauty repented
her past conduct, or intended to accept
Carl Brent. Ol noj; for she expected her
titled agliancee from England in the follow-
ing autumn, and to return with him a
bride; but admiration was so much a
passion with the heartless girl that pour
passer le tempts Carl was to be trifled with
anew.

And how could Margaret—almost mad-
dened by her jealous fears, and mistaking
tha polite attentions ot the host for a
warmer feeling renewed for their artful
and beautiful guest—reason calmly and
dispassionately? She did not: she asked
herself, bitterly, *“ Am I to live over again
what they once made me suffer?” And so
she came to a sudden deeision, born of
her jealous, exacting love; and without
waiting, this time, to assure herselt that
Carl might not be falling readily into the
toils of the beautiful temptress, she ex-
claimed: *“I hold the power in my
own hands now, and I will turn back upon
him what he once meted out to me! This
is my decision,”

But Carl? Did he bend again at the
shrine of the beautiful coguette? Not in
his very heart; but it cannot be denied
that it gave him strange pleasure to hehold
that haughty woman grow submissive and
plinut at his approach, and to note low
the fascinating polish she had acquired in
the Old World cireles was held out to him
13 o bait—and so he was not 8o careful of
his conduct as he might have been, until
he was awakened by his decided and un-
equivoeal dismissal by Margarct,

¢ Carl, I see how itis. You wish to be
free, and return to your old allegiance
again.  You arve like the moth that hovers
around the blaze of the eandle; and I will
not bear this treatment!" said the girl.
*Take back your ring—and never, never
speak to me of your wavering, vascillating
affection again—for Margaret Brent will
share no divided heart!” she said, with
firmness in her tones.

“Yon mistake me, indeed you do!
Listen, Margaret!” began Carl, but she
would not listen; for ** trifles light as air”
had become, to her heact, ** eonfirmation
strong;” and she honestly believed that
this step was rendered imperative,

And so they parted for the second time ;
and Margaret adhored firmly to the role
she had marked out, and announced to
her father that her engagement was at
an end the day following the departure of
their guests, for Paul and Marie now
brought their stay at Newburg to a close.

Judge Brent looked at his danghter in
surprise; but upon her assuring him that
it was her own wish that dictated the de-
cigion, and that she had the tullest reason
to believe it snited Carl equally well, he
could say nothing, save to utter a sigh at
this disappointment of his fondest plan,

‘¢ And now,"” saidd Margaret, to herself,
1 will walk in the path I have marked
out, and no , power on carth ghall turn me
from it. Let Carl's restless, unstable
nature suffice unto himself. 1 have been
humbled suflicienily ; and I will listen to
no excuse he would thrust upon me.”

But if Margaret expected Carl would
attempt to turn her from the position he
had taken, she was destined to be disap-
pointéd; for he maintained a respectiul
reserve during the few weeks he remained
at home, and then bade her a ¢almly kind
adien, and left Newburg for the city,
where he was to attend the law school tor
the last course of lectures,

And Margaret settled down into a sorl
of proud, apathetic, forced ealm, which
she mistook for growing indifference.

‘“ When we meet again, he will probably
be under the spell of some other lady, ii
Marie Branscomb ghould choose to jilt
him now she has brought him to her feet a
second time !" she muttered seornfully,

Four years later, in the ecity where he
had taken up the practice of his profession,
Carl Brent received the following tele-
grmn e

“Como to Newburg immediately.

Father is very ill—perhaps dying.
ManGarer.”

** She does not say ‘come home,' " said
the lawyer, bitterly, *but I will go, if
only for the love I bear him who has so
nobly stood in the relation of father to me,”
and he thrust aside the papers of an im-
portant law ease pending the court then
in session, and left his office.

At the close of the following day he
stood beside the bed of the old Judge, who
lay stricken down by apoplexy. Thus
had he lain insensible from the time of the
stroke, until this present hour, when
reason and speech both returned to illu-
mine the life that naust soon go out in
death to be rekindled beyond the tomb.

Margaret was at her post of filial duty—
calm and tearless, though her heart was
well nigh rent; and, just as the sands of
his life were ebbing out, the old judge took
her cold hand, and, placing it within his
adopted son’s, said feebly, but with an
expressive look :—

[ leave you to console each other, my
children,”

My father—my more than benefactor
—believe me, Margaret’s happiness shall
be held dearer to me than my own ! re-
sponded Carl, solemnly,

The eyes ot the dying man roved from
one to the other with a wistiul glance,
and he murmured, ** Oh, if it could be so,
I should die happier!”

Both understood the wish thus partially
expressed ; and Carl eagerly exclaimed,
“There is nothing you could desire con-
nected with one futnre, but it would give
me happiness to fulfil, my dear father!”
and then he looked as eagerly, and with a
yearning expression, towards his compan-
ion by the bedside.

And Margaret—with her dear father's
breath fluttering on her lips, how could
she refuse him any request? IHer check
grew paler, and the hand more chill she
laid in Carl’s extended one ; but his own
closed with a firm pressure over it, and
the feeble, neeveless one of the dying
clasped them both ere Judge Brent lay
dead upon his pillows,

Margaret found Carl very kind and un-
vemitting in his attentions after her father
was gone.  In the settlement of the aftairs
that devolved upon them, she found hLim
invaluable as a counsellor; and all that a
kind friend, a tender brother, or a devoted
lover could be, he was in this time of trial
to her poor, orphaned heart. But her
manner to him was that of a sister’s only.
True, she intended, when tha time eame,
to redeem the sacred promise which he
had given the dead; but, meantime, she
gave Carl no clue to her heart.

With her trials. and the guarded, reti-
cent life she had lived those ?asl tour years,
Margaret had grown so grave and undein-
onstrative that one would have said she
was like a statue, which could never be
awakened from its frozen, marble sleep,

Carl did not return to the distant eity,
save to draw his business there to aclose ;
for he had announced his determination to
remain at Newburg, and assume the prac-
tice of the departed judge. And there his
old friend Paul Branscomb found him, six
months after the shadow of loss had fallen
over the seasudo mansion,

’aul —always straightforward, frank,
and honorable, as his sister Muarie was
vain and eapricious—brought them news
of his family. Marie had just resailed for
England, after a home visit with her titled
husband, whom she had marrvied three
yvears befove ; Julin—gay, affectionate, and
impuisive as ever—was just wedded to the
man worthy her choice ; and—in a happy
voice he told this—he wus shortly to lead
to the alter one who had consented to bless
his future with her love,

And Carl listened calmly, and offered
friendly congratulations ; while Margaret,
who had ever appreciated the worth of
Paul, expressed her satiskaction that he
had, at length, found the companion who
could bring him happiness.

During that visit of Paul's, all the old
fricndly intimacy, heightened by increas-
ing recognition ol each other’s true charac-
ter, sprang up between Margaret and her
guest,  Each felt that they could act them-
sclves tully and freely, now that all res-
traint between them was removed; and
I’aul, who, with intuitive perception, saw
the state of affuirs between his [viends, one
day said to her:—

“You will not think me intrusive, Mar-
garvet, if' [ offer a word in behalf of Carl,
Are you quite sure, my dear friend, that
you are doing him justice by your unvary-
ing life of ealm conducet towards him P

** What do you mean, Paul !” asked the
girl, though her flushing check told that
she fully understood him.

“Only this,” answered Panl, Kindly.
You know, Marguret, that you and Carl
are the two dearest friends I have; and it
painsg me inexpressibly that you should go
on misunderstanding each other in this
way.  Carl loves you truly and devotedly ;
:uui [ believe you do him, and that this
fecling has existed for years, despite that
unhappy interruption my capricious sister
Marie gave it.  And it is ¢is 1 would com-
plain of, Margaret—that you, usually so
Just and gencrous, have not yot forgiven
Carl for that affair, when I know that he,
long ago, sincerely repented of it,”

“You are frank, to say the least, Mr,
Branscomb,” said Margaret, with height-
ened eolor,

** 1 think I am just, Margaret,” was his
reply, ‘“‘and I rely upon our long friend-
ship to prove that I desire your happiness.”

T'his conversation occurred on the morn-
ing of the day ot Paul's departure; and
that afternoon, in order to think over lis
words in ¢alm solitnde, Margaret left the
house and straycd down to the bench. It
was a cool, clondy summer'’s sunset; and
as its shadows lengthened, she walked on
and on, until, retracing her steps upon the
shore, she gained the reet which was her
favorite seat, and then she paused, while
the gray of evening fell, :mc\ the cool sea-
breeze fanned her heated brow.

Sitting there, with her forechead bent on
her hands, Margaret revolved Paul’s words.
Had she, indeed, been suspicious and un-
just! IHad Carl, indeed, loved her through
all those years; and had his passion for
Mario Branscomb been only a brief fasci-
nation, from which ke would have awak-
ened sooner or later it she had not so
humiliated and wounded his pride by her
cool rejection when a wealithier suitor ap-
peared? And had she not been mistaken,

in imagining that he fell, & sccond time, &

vietim to her lures? Surely: else, when
free again, he would have returned to her
shrine—and this Margaret acknowledged
to hevself that she had never heard of his
doing. And then she suddenly remem-
bered, with a shame she had never felt
belore, that she had refused to listen to any
explanations when she had dismissed him
50 curtly and coldly ; and that, ever since
their sudden re-betrothal by the death-hed
of her father, she had afforded Carl no op-
portunity of speech concerning his former
conduct, but had been cold and forbidding
as an iceberg,  But as Margaret sat there
in the gray evening, she had not noticed
that the tide had tarned, and, even while
she was absorbed in thought, was creepin
up around the outermost rock she ha
chosen for her seat; and she quite forgot
that the sea had a higher surf than usual,
owing to a northeast storm which had pre-
\';tilml-l‘, one ol those wild storms which of-
ten creep into the heat of the summer-
Lime.

And so she lingered, unheeding the in-

coming tide, which was rapidly and treach-
crously creeping up around the rocks till
one could scarcely discern their outline
from the watery sands, until she was
very suddenly roused by a huge breaker
which burst half over her and dashed the
sprey high into her face. Then, aware of
her danger, she jumped to her feet, and
turned to flee to the shore.
But what had come over the night? A
sighing wind had sprung up; the sea was
moaning sadly 5 the darkness had gathered
deeply : o thick mist hayl draped both ocean
and shore ; and she could scarcely discern
a hand’s breadth before her.  And the in-
rushing tide—how wildly and rapidly it
was sweeping up over the reef where she
stood !

She realized her aanger; but she dared
not stir, for she knew not where to step,
and there were eddying and deepening
pools around the bases of the rocks. Was
she to perish there, now lile had suddenly
become so dear to her? and a call for him
whom she had shunred, and even doubted
before, rang out wildly and piereingly on
the thick, misty aiv.

* Carl! Carl, save me !” rose high above
the surging waters,

Minutes went by that seemed like ages;
and then she felt the chill waves curling
up higher around her.  Again she cried;
but the wind, driving in from the sea,
though it might have bLorne her ery far
landward, earried no response back to her
cars., She had taken her stand on the
highest point of the rock; but now her
foothold was growing slippery, for the tide
came up stronger, until it washed over
her akles, then vese and rose, and the
fwhitc sprey dashed cruclly against her

dce.

“Carl! Carl! It you love me, save me!
Ol ! anust I drown here in sight of home ?”
aguain broke fearfully distinet on the air:
and then her senses reeled—she heard not
the loud, cheery call—** I am here! Cour-
age, my Margaret !"—and knew not that
she had slid from the wet, slippery rock
into her lover’s rescuing arms, and tfmt she
owed her life to the affection she had in-
voked,

When Carl Brent listened, next morning
to Margaret's expressions of gratitude, he
did not fail to tell her how, often and
again, during those last coldly painful
months, he had sighed to be near her and
share her thoughts, as he had sighed that
preceding gray twilight, when from afar
he watehed her walking down to the lone-
ly shore, whence her cry of danger had
tloated up to him in the misty darkness,

But he did add, with a tender smile, T
am glad, Margaret, that it was in my
power to save your lonely lile there, on the
spot where I fivst told you 1 loved you,
And have I not fully expiated the fanlts of
the past? We are both older and wiser
now—and the experiences of ten years
have sorely taught as that our hearts may
no longer be divided,” And it was not
long alter they were,

THE NOBLE NEGRO BOY.

The following incident in the fatal eolli-
sion of the Niagra with the Postboy on the
Mississippi, was related to me by an eye
witness :

The two steamers struck, and the Niag-
ra immediately careened, and began to
sink. The wildess consternation was at
once universal,  Ladies rushed to and tro
with piereing sereams, imploring the men
to help them,  But no means seemed at
hand, and each sought his individual res-
cue,

At this fearful moment a negro hoy—
onc of the erew-—was seen quietly lashing
a long and stout rope round his body, at
the other end tying a stick of wood in its
centre. i

Instantly, with this apparatus, he threw
himself into the river. Turning upon his
back, the stick drilted to the rope’s end,
and calling upon two ladies, who stood on
the edge ol the boat—one with a child in
her arms—he urged them to spring, and
cateh either end of the stick., Iorror-
stricken, they hesitated.  The negro lay
calmly on the waves, and, in tones of con-
fidence, told them it was their only hope,
insisting that he would cary them safely
to the shore. For another instant they
hesitated ; but gathering courage from his
sell-possession, and realizing that it was
their last moment, they took the leap, and
both succeeded in grasping the stick.
Turning quickly to prevent their seizing
him, the heroie feilow struck out with
strong muscles for the land. ‘The rapid
current was well nigh resistless, but he
wrestled manfully with his burden. The
energy of despair kept them to their hold,
and at length thelr feet tonched bottom,
Both ladies, with the clinging little one,
were saved. Many witnessed this feat,
it exhibited not only a cool, unparalled
bravery, but was wholly disinterested, as
both ladies were strangers.

It should be added that the boy left ta
own trunk, with his best cluthing.unqli"um
hundred dollars in money, to siuk *
wreck.—Rev. J. W. Alvord.,

Tite Jounxsy op L~%—1i00 thousand
human beings set i‘-fh‘ together on _flh“il'
journey. Alfterten Years, one-third nt
least. have disappeared. At the middle
point of file, but half are still upon the
rond. Faster and faster, as t.he_ ranks
w thinner, they that remain till now

ﬁecumo wenry, and lie down and rise ne

more.—At threo score and ten, a band of
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