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Summerside Journal

I8 PRINTED AND PUBLISHED EVERY
THURSDAY EVENING,
nY

JOSEPH BERTRAM

AT HIS OFFICE, CENTRAL STREET.

TERMS:

1 copy for one year, in advance, 6s. 3d.
|‘1‘y ¢ . 'hnlf advance, 7s. 6d.
L1 15 atthe end of year 9s.

Persons getting up cruns of TEx Subscribers
will be entitled to the Jour~aL for one year:

Mr. Tnomas Gorpox, of Newcastle, N.B.
is our Agent for that place

ADVEETISEMENTS

inserted at moderate rates and in good style.

SreciaL AarerMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for a whole, a half, or quar-
ter column, or by the year.

JOB PRINTING
of every description, performed with neatness
and despatch, and at moderate rates,
at the Jour~nar Office.

Summerside Markets,
SumMERSIDE, July 11, 1867,

Oats per bush ~ - - - - - - - - - 2s Gda 2s 102
Barley per bush --------- 3s a 3s 6d
Potatoes per bush - -« ----- = 2sn2s8d
Turnips per bush - = -------- 1s n 1s 3d
Butter per Ib by Tub =-----=--. 10d a 1s
Lard per b - - - ------con - 9d a 104
Tallow perlb, - ==---------- 0d a 104
Eggs perdoz -------=----- 6d a 7d
Beefperlb = - ---=-c-oo-- - 4d a 6d
Mutton perlb = - - - - ccuonn. 4d a 5d
Pork per b by carcass = - - - - - - 3d a 44d
Geese each - - ~ = - --coooo o none
Flourperbbl = = == ------... 608 a Gis
Oatmeal per ewt. = ====-a-cun. 188 a 203
Hay perTon - - ----ccu-o.. 60s a 70s
Straw perewt, ~----2---... 15 6d

Pine Boards =« -2s.---.... 10s
Spruce Boards - - -------... 48 a Bbs

3usine§5 Gards,

BANK OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
Corner of Queen & Waler Sts., Charlottetown
President—IHox. Troxas H. Haviraxp,
Cashier—WirLLiam Cuxparr, Esquire,
Discount Days—Mondays & Thursdays.
Hours of Business—Fom 10 a.m. to 1 p.m.
from 2 p.m to 4 p.m.
UNION BANK.
Grafton St., Queen's Square, Charlottetown

President—CuarrLes Parmer, Esquire,
Cashier—James ANvERson, Esquire.

Discount Days—>Mondays, Wednesdays,
and Saturdays.

Hours of Business—From 10 a.m to 1p m.,

from 2 p.m to 4 p m.

SUMMERSIDE BANIK.

Central Street, Summerside, P. F. [sland.
President—Hon, Jonux R. Garpiner,
Cashier—E. L. Lypiarn, Esquire
Discount Days—Tuesdays and Fridays.
Notes for Discount must be in before 11

o'clock on Discount days,
Hours of Dusingss—10 a. m., to 1 p. m,,
from 2 p. m., to 4 p. m,
FRANCIS LONGWORTH,
BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
@™ Office—PAVILION HOTEL.
(next door to the Hon. Joseph Hensley's.)
CHARLOTTETOWN - - - P, E. Island.
Jan. 17, 1867, ly

TIIOMAS KELLY,
Barrister - at - Law

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.
SUMMERSIDE, - - - - I E. ISLAND.

aug. 9, 1866 ly
GEORGE ALLEY,
BARRISTER AND
Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY runLic, &c.
Telegraph Duildings, Water Street,
Charlottetown,===-s=cecesemeuaaaaan P. E. Island.

DR. PRICE, _
Physician & Surgeon,

OvricE—At the Summersipe Drua Stonre,
next door to Bank, Central Street

SUMMERSIDY, ... P E ISLAND,
October 12, 1865,

JOHN HOMER, M.D.F. M. M.S.

: MEDICAL OFFICE
OVER GREEN & SCHURMAN'S STORE,

WATER STREET, SUMMERSIDE, P.E1

WILLIAM M. HOWIL,

Attorney-at-Law
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

BY BLEANORS il iiiiiviinin P. E. IsLAnD

DR. McNEILL,
Physician & Surgeon,

Resipexce—At J. M. Lypiarp, EsQuing,
Stanley Dridge.
S

New London, - -
Jan 24, 1867. ly

DAVID BERTRAM,
Saddle and Iarness Maker,

Water Street . . . . . Summerside.
October 12, 1865.

JOHN ANDREW MACDONALD,
‘Importer of Dry Goods,
Hardware, Crockeryware, Groceries,
stoves, Furniture, &ec. &c.
Summerside, === = - = === P. E. Island.

CARD
WILLIAM BEAIRSTO,

Commission Merchant,
Auctioneer & General Agent,

; WATER STREET,
Summgrgfdc’ sessvsepsnssenes D I, Doland.

and Cellar No. 19,

Corner of Clinton Street- - - - - BOSTON.

And Dealer in Provisions, &¢.,

and LUMBER of all dimensions and des-

ceive prompt attention,

Business ards,

JOHN S. O'NEILL,
Gommission Dogent,

FOR

Prince Edward Island.
No- 13, North Side King Square.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

I

Orders exccuted without delay, and all
Consignments promptly attended to. 1
Choice Wines and Liquors

always on hand.
July 4, 1867,

lj}}usa”i u ;s.

e — M . o 0

Gards,

CRAWFORDS' HOTEL,

No. 9 King Square, St. John, N. B,

Permanent and transient Boarders accom-

modated on reasonable torms.

n connection with the above the subseribers
have opened a

First Class Grocery Store

where they will keep constantly on band,

Flour, Corn Meal, Provisions, I'ca, Sugar,

Molasses, and all articles usually kept in a
Grocery Store,

J. CRAWFORD & SON.
May 30, 1867.—1y

C. L. RICHARDS,

Importer and Wholesale Dealer in
British & Foreign Groceries
i, Head North Wharf,

ST. JOHN, - - - NEW BRUNSWICK.
Dec. 6, 1866. ly

J. F. HILL & CO., a

DEALERS IN

Slocth Qmerican Fotel,
KENT STREET, CHARLOTTETOWN.
JOHN MURPHY, PROPRIETOR.

Permanent and Transient Boarders will

find good accommodation.

Good Stables in connection with the Horrw,
nd a eareful Hostler always in attendance.
Ch'town, Feb. 14, 1867. tf

Potatoes, Apples, Onions,

Sjoreign & Domestic Hruits,

Cranberries, Beans, Green & Dried Apples
Stalls 107 and 109.

Faneuil Hall Market

SOUTH SIDE BOSTON.

THOMAS FRIZZEL,

Boot and Shoe Maker,

WATER STREET,
opposite Colin McLennan's Store,

Boots and Shoes of a superior quality con-

stantly on hand, and for sale cheap.

Summerside, June 6, 1867 . ly

James Greenough,
FLOUR

Commission Merchant,

No 47 Commercial Street

J. H. ALLEN,

Summerside, - - - -

DANIEL D. CREW,

Glock & Tatch Bepairer,

HEAD OF CENTER STREET,
Il i
p@™= All orders punctually attended to.
June 6, 1867. 3m

Commission Merchant,

MARKET STRERT,
St. John, N. B.

pF™ Gives personal attention to the Sale
and Purchase of every deseription of Goods.

ROCKLIN HOUSE,

KENT STREET, CHARLOTTETOWN,

SIMON D. FRASER, PROPRIETOR.

Permanent and Transient Boarders will

find the above House to give satistaction.

Ch’town, June 13, 1867.

May 9, 1867. ‘
THOMAS HANFORD,
AUCTIONEER

AND

Commission Merchant,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

KITSON CASEY, M D.,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & AGCOUCHEUR

formerly Assistant Surgeon in the U. 8.
Navy, offers his professional services to the
people of Summerside and vicinity.
be consulted at his office in Summerside,atter

He can

he 20th of June, 1867.
June 13, 1867. tt

Nov 1, 1865

JABEZ HUDSON,

Authorized Auctioneer,
GENERAL AGENT, &e.,
PREONG sl 18 na el sl e T

June 27, 1867.

S. W. DODD, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon,

RESIDFNCE :
JAMES M. PIDGEON'S, Esq.,
MARGATE, P.E. I.

June 13, 1867, Jm

KIRKWO0O0D, uvméémng & C0.
Jlour, Produce, Heather,
AND GENERAL

Commission Merchants,
MONTREAL, (Bra 00

The most careful attention given to the
execution of orders for Flour, Grain, Sceds,
Provisions. Leather, Hides, Coal Oil, 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 |
Flour to us for exccution, as an extensive |1
acquaintance with Western Millers, and as |
Agents for some of the most popular Brands

(

NORTH BRITISH AND MERCANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.
FIRE AND LIFE,

Established 1809.

TWO MILLIONS, Sterling.
NEAD OFFICES:
LIVERPOOL & LONDON.

G. W. DeBLOIS,
Agent at Charlottetown,

Terms of Association can be had by apply-
1z to Mry J. Bertiray, Journal Otlice, Sum-
werside.

Charlottetown, June 20, 1867.—1y

'APITAL:

in Canada, we can with safety assure them | .
of every satisfaction.,

Remittances against orders when not other-
wise provided for. may be made with Stirling
Exchange, or Gold Drafts on New York.
Drafts on New York heing worth usually ang
to & 4 per cent more than on Boeston.

Lvery information as to the state of the
market, present and prospeciive, given when
required.

Consignments of I'ish, Cod Oil, &e., care-
tully realized, and returns made with the
utmost promptitude, or applicd according to
the wish of censignors. i

Charges only made for actual disbursements
and vommissions not over those of responsible
Houses in the line.  Unguestionable refernces
given whon required.

KIRKWOOD, LIVINGSTONE & CO.

603 St. Paul Street,
Montreal, C. E.
February 7, 1867, p

Archibald McKay, !

MONCTON, N. B,
e

CONTRACTOR AND AGENT FOR THE PUR- I
CIIASE AND SALE OF

Ships Timber, Masts, Plank, House
Frames,

criptions.
I Orders for early shipment will re-
Fab, 14, 1867. Ex. 3m. [

CARVELL BROTHERS, d

Summerside . . . . .
PLAIN, ORNAMENTAL, HOUSE & SIGN

JAMES L. WEATIIERBY,
PAINTER,
Bl Islond.

PAINTING, GRAINING, PAPER
HANGING, &c., &e,, &o.

Done in the latest and most improved manner.

™ All orders, both in Town and Coun-

try promptly attended to.

March 21st, 1867 .

RI Ml GIBSON’
PAINTER AND GILDER.

IIA\’ING worked several Seasons under

the instructions of some of the most
opular Painters in the United States and

British Provinces, wishes to announce to the

ublie that he has opened a PAINT SHOP,
nd commenced in that line of trade, at

SUMMERSIDI, where he is prepared to

xecute all kinds of Plain and Ornamental
louse and Sign

"PAINTING.

Ceilings and Walls painted and decorated in

Oil and Fresco, Graining, Paper hanging
and Glazing done to please the em-
ployer, Ceilings whitened with
neatness and despatch.

@ All orders left at the Commercial
Totel, Central St., next doreto Bertram’'s Book

Store, will receive prompt attention, and be

one at moderate rates.

Summerside, April 11, 1867, Gm

AUCTIONEERS,

Commission Merchants,
And General Agents,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN STREET.
Charlottetown, - -~ < - - P FE. Island. g
H. J. RICHARDSON, i
CoMMI18810N MERCHANT
Auctioneer.

in Flour, Groceries, and
Dry Goods.

Water Street . . . ... Summerside.
WILLIAM DODD,
Commission Merchant,
And Anuctioneer,

QUEEN SQUARE, i
CHARLOTTETOWN --- P.E. ISLAND

Dealer

I{ESPECT FULLY

Plain and

Carriage Striping h

reasonable rates,

A. C. MORRISON,

Late of New Brunswick,

announces to the in-
habitants of Summerside, and the sur-

ounding country, that he is prepared to

Xecute PAIN'TI

in almost every style
Ornamenta

’
the Art, viz:

. Gilding,
et, Oriental,
‘olor'd)
ing and

Grecian and Cray
Painting on Ca
Etching, L0\
Ornamenting,
Graining in Oil amy Distemper, Oak,
Butternut, Walnut, Satin Wood,
Maple, Banyan and Mahogany,
Staining in its various branches.
@™ All work done promptly and at very
Orders left with T, B,
Iary, will receive careful attention.

Sumuwerside, April 4; 1867. tf

 POBRYTRY.

TIDINESS.

There—now we've set the house to rights,

We've swept and wash'd it through,
And when we've rubbed the old things up,
They'll almost look like new.

Come Mary, help your mether—stay,
We'll do it all by rule,

And finish before father's home,
And brothers out of schiool.

How pleas’d they'll look to find the tea
All set when they come in,

And you and 1 both sitting down,
Quite ready to begin.

Ah! sure they'll smile a pleasant smile,
And look e in the face,

And we shall all have happy hearts,
Aud mind to say our grace.

I know we never should forget—
But I'm in such a flurry

When father scolds and Lrothers fret,
And all is hurry-scurry.

I can’t do anything aright;
It makes my poor heart beat;
I'm almost craz'd, I feel so ill,
And never care to eat.

But Mary, we'll do better now—
And hark ! the kettle's song,

"Tis music while we tidy up
And set things straight along.

The Parson told us Sunday last,
That we should always try

To do our daily work by rule,
And gave the reason why ;

He said, God always works by rule,
That order is His law ;

And then he told such wondrous things,
1t filled my soul with awe;

Of sun and moon, and nights and days,
And things I never knew,

Of heaven above and carth beneath,
And tide of ocean too;

And how God's rule in mighty ways
Should teach us everywhere,

To do our work in time and place,
And rule our house with care.

For what with God is order, law,
Supreme and infinite ;

With us poor sinning mortals here,
s just to keep things right.

I know I'm often out of rule,—
"T'1s hard to get along ;

The right thing never comes to hand,
And that makes work yo wrong.

IBut now we've settled all in place,
We'll try to keep it so:—

You'll help poor mother, Mary dear,
For mother’s weak and slow.

Scelect Fiterature,

o o o e e e e i e

The Freemason's Widow.

DY SARAII A, WRIGHT,

THERE are many secret societios on the
globe, but the noble eraft of Freemasons
we believe to be one apart from all others,
and one which has passed through the or-
deal of perseeution, yet stands to-day as
firm as when first established. 1t is one
that has been built upon a rock, and ages
of persecution cannot prevail against it.
No fiery darts of the enemy, or sweeping
billows can wash it away, for it is a struc-
tion impregnable to cternity.  We helieve
that the order has accomplished much
good. Its wings of love and plumes of
mystery are yet waving over the world,
hovering roynd some lonely widow or or-
phan children to render them aid and com-
tort.  Would to heaven there were more
Freemasons in the world, then we would
not see or hear of so much suffering, We
beliove it is stated that King Solomon is
the founder of’ the cralt—and was there
ever o more noble man than he, one more
intelligent, one more hospitable?  Surely
not. The Bible tells us that he was the
wisest man that ever lived; when people
are wise they are generally good, for
knowledge elevates the mind of man, and
causes him to vise above the low, rovel-
ing things of earth, and nspire beyond this
sphere to higher realins and greater joys,

In days long passed there was a certain
Freemason, his name we will suppress
until about to close our sketeh, We say
he was a Freemason and & Christian, one
by whose pious example and teaching his
wile was converted to the troe religion,
This Freemason did not marry his wile in
his own land, for there was trouble, and
this young man, and his parents and bro-
ther were compelled to leave their own
country and seek a home in a far off
land.

Liver since the foundation of the world
there has been trouble. Sometimes it is
by one thing, and sometimes by another.
Lhe sins of the people have always been
the cause. We have earthquakes, pesti-
lence, famine, and divers things which
our own wicked conduct has eaused, In
all ages of the world this has becn the case,
So it was in the days ol this Freemason ;
he left the home ot his bivth apd wander-
ed into u strange land where he might live
more combortably. In their own country
where a tamine prevailed they would have
starved,

T'his young man had dwelt but a short
{ime in the new country, when he met a
beautiful and noble woman whom he mar-
She had been reared ammd all the
luxuries of life,  IHer heart and soul were
devoted to her husband. She married tor
love, We may imagine that her husband
could not have been weaithy, as he had
lelt his own country to seck his fortune in
a foreign land. He was successful in bu-
siness, and be_ame rich, He lived in affi-
ance. But alas! trouble came. He was
taken ill, and grew worse and worse. As
he lay on his sick bed, he charged his wife
for her soul's sake to leave the dangerous
company into which she would be thrown
after his death, and go to the cilF where
dwelt the people of God, He told her that
he could not recover,

She listened to his pious injunctions, as
the tears rolled down her youthtul cheeks,
To leave her home and Iriends scemed
hard, for she was allied to persoms of
wealth and affluence. Her country flowed
with wilk and honey; all the beauties of

ried.

nature were there to behield, | There were
her schoolmates, her relatives, and all that
were dear to her by the ties of nature.
Yet the wish ot her sick husband was for
her to leave her ancestors and go away to
a strange land,

The husband grew worse, Days and
covery. Soon—iah! soon—his spirvit wing-
ed its way beyond the skies; but his last
dying words to his dear wife were to leave
her own people and goaway into a strange
land.

This may seem to our readers as strange
advice, yet it was even so.  After this no-
ble son of the cralt had been interred—al-
ter the acacins had been covered over
under the sod of the valley—after all the
honors ot Masonry had been guictly per-
formed—the young wile began to think
over her husband’s advice. Her heart
seemed withering in her body—her soul
almost died within her, She loved her
husband most devotedly—he lad passed
away—lu! she was aiso attached to her
relatives.  She loved her home—the place
of her birth was dear; yet she knew that
her people were opposed to her religious
views, They were a wicked, haughty
race of human beings, having no love for
the Christian, no beliet in the doctrine that
this young wife had embraced ; therefore
she resolved to leave her home nnd {riends,
and go away with her mother-in-law.

We have often pictured in our mind the
puathetic scene which must have followed
when the young widow of the Freemason
left her own home and dear friends, and
sturted toward the land whither her hus-
band had requested her to go. She must
have felt like Mary, Queen of Scots, when
she left the beautiful country of France, |
[t is said that she stood upon the deck of|
the ship, as the snowy suils were hoisted,
and guzed us long as she could see the
towering city. The tears rolled down
those beautiful cheeks as she excluimel :

* Farewell, tarewell, forever, France;
there my treasure lies hidden in the
ground.”

She alluded to Francis, her first husband,
for in him she had a true friend, one she
loved, and he reciprocated the attachment.
Poor, unfortunate woman she was after
she left the city of Paris and the shiores of
France.

This young widow of whomn we are
writing, was not a quecn, yet she was of
a noble lamily and the wiwlow of a Free-
mason—he who had used the trowel in
cementing brotherly love among mankind,
and who had worthily worn the square
and compass.  Ah! yes, he who had sym-
pathised with the poor and needy, who
had never turned a deat ear to suflering
humanity, but had wiped away the or-
phan’s tear, breathed words ot comiort to
the destitute widow, and bade them hope
on, hope ever,

This young widow bade farewell to all
the beauties of home, and followed her
aged mother-in-law to a strange country.
The people to whom her husband had di-
rected her to go, dwelt a longr way ol
yetshe journeyed on and onward until she
reached the city.  Her mother had begoed

nights brought no bright hopes of his re- |

at this labor exhausted her strength ; never
having been accustomed to it, the toil was
too much for her. In the ficlds, with the
poorest and lowest classes of persons, this
refined woman eaught up the sprigs of
| barley in Lier tender hands, The blazing
sun oppressed her brain, the jeers and
insults of her companions alarmed and
discouraged her, and long before the hour
ol noon, with only two little  handsful ot
harley as the (ruits of her labor, she sought
the shelter of a tree to refresh hersell o
[tew moments before retiving from the
field. But, at this instant, when her heart
was sorely depressed, her eves having
falmost lost their brillinney, her checks
| wet with the talling tear, she sat leaning
{against the trunk of a tree, she heard «
{footstep—a  light footstep—approaching.
Ah! her cheek flushed, for she knew not
who was near, She supposed no eye but
those ot God and her sninted husband be-
held her, or knew what she was suffering.
But, as she turned her head, she beheld a
man—a fine-looking, noble countenance
he possessed, He approached her kindly ;
| but she supposed Lim the owner of the
ficld, who had come to order her away as
a vagabond or a thief. DBut, ah! dear
reader, could she have penetrated that
heart a little closer, she would have seen
there the deepest feelings wrought up in
her favor, The stranger stood a moment
gazing upon her beautitul face, then step-
pud closer and cleser. Oh! how her youth-
tul heare palpitated. Her cheeks flushed,
and alternately paled. Buthedrew nearer,
even to her fect.  She raised her hands to
show him how small were her gleanings,
and that she had nothing from the sheaves.
She then crossed them meckly upen her
breast, as showing her willingness to sub-
mit to whatever lot she might be called
vpon to endure; then cast her eyes up-
ward, as it appealing to God against the
inhumanity of man,

Ah! dear reader, do you think this rich
man could endure any more from tids
beautiful woman? No, no; this Iast ap-
peal was not lost upon the kind heart who
stood before her.  1le spoke to herin lute-
like tones, and in the most encouraging
manner; forit seems he had learned from
the gleaners who the temale was. lle
also noticed that she knew nothing about
the labor in which she had engaged. 1le
invited her to partake of the provisions
Lrought for the reapers. Ile ordered hor
to eat and drink.

How differently she felt after he had
spoken to her Kindly. She read in that
manly countenance the sympathy he felt
for her. She rose after he turned away,
and commenced to labor again.  She
astonished her mother-in-law when she
returned home with so great an amouut
of barley.

Now, dear reader. as our story is near
its end, we will give the names of the
persons.  The freemason’s widow was no
other than Ruth, the widow of Mahlon,
and the rich man Boaz, whose history is
well known to every reader of the Bible.
She gleaned barley but a short time, a3
{we are all aware. This great man mar-
ried her.  She soon became his wife. 1o,

her to stay behind, the old lady did not
wish her t?:mghter—in-l:m' to follow her,
No, no. She knew that she herself was
poor; she, too, had lost her husband and
both of her sons, and it was to her interest
to go back to her home and people. She
supposed that there she might find friends.
Some of her relatives and the relatives ol
her hushand were people of wealth; but
the daunghter had nothing to expect, all
would to her be strangers. ller own
people were in afluence, had all the world
could bestow, but this young, ebedient
wonmun listened not to the voice ot her
mother-in-law when she urged her to re-
main behind,  The widow thought of her
husband’s la-t advice, she remembered his
noble soul, and all his teachings camae
vividly to mind—all she rvegretted was
leaving him in the cold, cold ground. The
spot where his body lay was dear to her;
the grreen grass which shot forth its tiny
leaves in the sunlight over his grave,
rushed upon her memory as onward sho
marched, The tall oak of the torest whose
boughs bent over her as she proceeded |
onward, scemed to bear on its twigs, as!
the zephyr waved them lightly, whisper-
ings of her departed. She fancied she
could hear him say, in a sweetly toned |
voice, *Go on, my wife, God will support
thee”  And on and onward she did go.
But when she and her aged mother-in-law
reached the city they were both nearly |
exhausted.
unknown. I'cople travelling were ecom-
pelled to walk or ride on mules or camels,
These two ladies had come n long journey.
When they arrived, it seemed, they had
no money. The daughter-in-law was
compelled to secek some employment in

teo, was a Freemason.

She was a lady who married two men,
each belonged to the most noble cralt en
earth. Had Boaz not been of the fin-
ternity, perhaps he would not have felt so
deeply interested in this young (emale,
whose life had been overshadowed by
misfortune, I'he history ol Ruth is «a
complete romance, and we believe also,
truthtul,  Therefore every widow and
every daughter of a Freemason, should
remember this noble woman in  their
troubles. For as God rescued her from
poverty and trouble, so He will all others
who put their trust in him,

** Hope on, hope ever,”is a beautitul
motto of the Freemasons.

Love, honor, and riches, erowned the
Inbours of Ruth, the Freemason's widow.
The field in which she had gleaned soon
beeame her own., The wealth of Doaz
was immense, and this poor widow was
wmistress of all his possessions,  Naomi,
her mother-in-law, must have felt truly
delighted ; for it scems her troubles had
been so great that she did uot wish her
people to call her by the sime name which

| she had borne when she lett Bethlehem,

“(Call me not Naomi; call me Mara;
for the Almighty has dealt bitterly with
me."

But the seene had changed, and, no
doubt, the old lady was also happy.

This story is suflicicnt to cheer the

In those days steam cars were | hearts of all depressed widows and  or-

phans, and teach us that God moves in &
mysterious way His wonders to perform.
So ends our story of the Freemason's
widow. /
“ From Moal's hills tHé stranger comes,
By sorrow tried, widowed by death,

order to support hevsell and her hushand's
mother,
means we are not intormed.  History tells |
us that her people were rich, and that she
had been reared in wealth, but like too
many of her sex, she had lost it in some
way or other. She carried none to this
strange land. However, she felt that she
could do something to earn a livelihood.

When they reached the city all the
people were moved about them, and they
said, calling the old lady by name:

¢ Is this Ne—mp"

“ Call me not N——, but M——: for|
the Almighty has dealt bitterly by me. 1|
went out tull, and the Lord has brought
me home again empty.” '

Yet the widow of the Freemason did not |
feel at all discouraged. She had entered |

related to the Freemason. 1He had great |
possessions, and was what we would term
a planter. He had many servants, and
raised wheat and barley in abundance.
His fields were large, his weaith immense.

"This young and beautiful widow said to
her mother-in-law :

“ I must do something for a support.”

But what could she do? All were
strangers; not even onc was there to
whom she could apply for work., But the
thought rushed into the youthful mind to
go into the barley-field and glean, Oh!
how humiliating this must have been,
She had been reared a lady, her family
were wealthy, but now she is reduced to
abject poverty in astrange land. But she
heroically determined to do something to
support herself and the mother of her dear

ficld, but the very first attempt she mado

Why this young widow had no |

| dent—* In

the land that gave her husband birth, and | i Mg ! ’ = $iy
his home and people were dear to her, |misery, vice and crime in the eity of New

‘There was a rvich man in the city nearly | York.

departed husband. She goesto the barley= |

She comes to Juda's goodly homes,
Led by the trusting hand of taith.

She leaves her childhood’s home, and all
That brothers, friends, and parents gave,
The flowering fields, the lordly halls,
The green sod o'er her husband's grave.

Yet friends of God! a welcome land
The fair and virtuous Ruth to-day,
And generous heart and hand extend,
And wipe the widow's tears away."”

e b e s et S o P SR

Theodore Tilton has been looking into
New York by gaslight, and dare not tell
all that he saw. Heo says in the Indepen-
company with several well
kinown public men and under guidance of
the police, we mide a tour on S:lflll‘l]:\_‘.‘
night through the ncthermost haunts of

This is an exploration that cvery
man connccted with public affairs, either
by civil or editorial duty, onght, if possi-
ble, to make, at least once in his life.
{ Born in New York, and haviog always
feither resided or lubored within it, we
(never kuew our city until last Saturday
(night.  Never until then had we any
adequate conception of its poverty, or ot
{its gqualidness, of its villainy, ot its de-
{ bauchery, of its leprosy ! The sight can
inever be forgotten! The story, even if we
{ had the heart to tell it, must, lor decency’'s
| sake, remain untold. We can only say
that none of the familiar descriptions had
}mlcqualely prepaved us for the nactual
| seenes. We were shocked, eonfounded,
sickened! And as we now look back upon
| the awful revelations ol that one night we
{can hardly persuade ourselves that what
| we saw was reality ; it seems a hideous

!Idl'e;\m."



