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1S PRINTED AND PUBLISHED EVERY
THURSDAY EVENING,
BY

BERTRAM & BARNARD,

AT TURIR OFFICE, CENTRAL BTREET.

TERMS :
1 copy for one year, in advance, On, 34,
L) it half advance, 7s. Gd.
atthe end of year 9s.
Persons getting up crLees of rex Subscribers
wiil be entitled to the Jounrxaw for one year.
The following gentlemen have consented to
act as agexTs, and they are authorized to re-
<ceive monies and give receipts,on our account:
Chailottelown—YNW . E. Dawson, Ezsq.
Henry Harvie, Lisq.
Centreville—Major Wright, Esq
Upper Bedeque—\Wm, G. Strong, Iisq
Tryon—~George Muttart, lisq
Crapaud—Charles Collit.
St. Eleanor's—W. T, Hunt & Co
Miscouche—Joscph B. Perry.
Port Hill—David Ramsay, Esq.
Cascunpec—Denjamin Rogers, lisq
Tignish—Benjamin Haywood, lisq
Miminigash—"Thomas Costin
Margate—Reuben Tuplin, Isq
New London—Pidgeon & Stewart
Stanley Bridge—George R. Garrett
Malpegue—1, & P. McNutt
Southport—Ilenry Beer, lisq
Vernon River—Mr. George Vickerson
Georgetown—Andrew LeBrocque, Fsq
Mr. Tiomas Gorpox, of Newcastle, N. I3
is our Agent for that place

ADVERTISEMENTS
inserted at moderate rates and in good style.

Srecian AerEpMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for o 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 Jourwan Oflice.
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'Bjﬂ!ii( OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.
Corner of Queen & Waler Sis., Chavrlottelown

President—Ilox. Trouas H. Havitasn,

Cashier—WiLniaya Coxpann, Bsquire.

Discount Days—Mondays & ‘Thursdiys=.

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

UNION BANK.
Grafion St., Queen's Square, Charlotletown
I'resident—CnanLes Parven, nguire.
Cashier—JAMES ANDERSON, Esquire,
Discount Days—Mondays, Wednesdays,
and Saturdays.

Hours of Business—Erom 10 a.m to Lp m.,
from 2 p.m to 4 p m,

Business Gards.

KIRKWODD, LIVINGSTONE & GO.
ilowr, Firoduce, Heather,

AND GENERAL

Commission Merchants,
MONTREAL, -=-~«-- C.E.

The most careful attention given to the
exceution of orders for Flour, Grain, Seeds,
Provisions. Leather, Hides, Coal Oil, and
general Merchandize.  Freights sccured and
Insurances effected at lowest current rates,

Merchants in the Lower Provinees will find
it to their interest to forward their orders for
Flour to us for exccution, as an extensive
acquaintance with Western Millers, and as
Agents for some of the most popular Brands
in Canada, we ean with safety assure them
of every satisfaction. ¢

IRemittances against 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 § per cent more than on Boston.

Every informuation as to the state of the
murket, present and prospeciive, given when
required.

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

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

KIRKWOOD, LIVINGSTONE

603 St. Paul Street,
Montreal, C, I
February 7, 1867,

& CO.

TIHHOMAS IHANFORD,
AUCTIONEELER

AND

Commission Herchant,
N I‘;t;.l JOHN, N. B.

 C. L. RICHARDS,

Importer and Wholesale Dealer in
Aritish & Horeign Groceries
4, North \Wharf,

ST. JOIHN, - - - B®EW BRUNSWICK.

Dee, 6, 1866, Iy

T James Greenough,
Lo R
Commission Merchant,

No 47 Commercial Street
Corner of Clinton Street BOSTON.
J. F. HILL & €O,

DEALERS 1IN

Pofatoes, Apples, Onions,
Jroreign & Llomestic Fruits,

Cranberries, Beans, Groen & Dried Apples
Sealls 107 and 109,
and Cellar No. 19, Fancuil Hail
SouUTH SIDE BOSTON.

L OARD
WILLIAM BEAI RHTQ,
Commission Merchant,

Ziarket
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FOOTSTEPS ON THE OTHER SIDE.

Weary and worn, at close of day,

Fainting and dying Ly 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 =0, he, walking, canght a sound—

A footstep on the other side.

ITow many weary pilgrims lie,

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

But puss upon the other side;

For steps that trampled heart and brain,
And made their lives a lingering puin,
And passed and never cue sgain—
Lost fooisteps on the other side.

How many wall: with bleeding feet,

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 sweel trust,
Those Eden-blooms in earthly dust,

Lie bruised and broken, stained and ecrushed,
'Neath footsteps on the other side,

And so we watceh, and watehing =igh
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 car and eye,

For one dear echo floating by—

A grief, 1 woe, 0 wandering sigh,

A footstep on the other vide.

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 waize, and weep so long,
Because one footstep has gone wrong,
And passed upon the other side ?

- Ay -

Select Xiterature,

Ten Years and Two liecaris.
Y IELLE RUTLEDGE.
(i (,'ui;t—u-.;' oit.)

(3 01

here was a half pitying and haif scorn-
ful errnssinu in Margnret’s eyes ne she
looked up from reading this heartless
letter to the mortdficd, rejected lgver:
Searcely a yvear had TLipred since sheshad
suffered, and more deeply than aver Carl
could, for hers had been the one true love
of her life, while his had heen the wildly
ambitious dreamof one short twelvemonth,
Yet she said kindly :(—
* I 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
veproach in her words? No. She was
not thinking of the very cavalier reference
to that olden relation between=Carl and
herself in Misy Brancomb’s cruel note:
her only desire was to soften this Llow to
him.

¢« Margaret, T know I have no right to
vour sympathy—you, of all women in the
world whom I have wrongoed so!” broke
out the young man, a tide of erimson
surging over his faee,

¢ Cari, I am your sister always: and as
such you have the right yon would deny.

deavoring to rescue the passengers of the
Idoomed vessel.

And now the horrors of the shipwreek
culminated. Body after body came in on
i the tremendous surt, sometimes borne to
ithe grasp of the boatmen, but oltener
tsnatehed back by the swilt undertow to
the maw of the hungry sea.

Every honse near the shore was nycnod
for the reception of the rescued ; and Carl
was busy in directing the removal of some
to his adopted father’s, when suddenly
turning to look upon a pair who, elasped
in each other’s arms, were cast up at his
feet, he grew pale as death, ejnculating . —

“ My God! Parl and Murie

Tn a minute more Margaret was beside
him; and as she looked upon the pale,
wet faces ot these two, a coid shiver ran
through her heart, Were they dead?
Had her prejection of Paul Branscomb
driven him to & forcign land—ind 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 hut the restoration
of the hall-drowned pair, who were im-
medintely earvied to the house.

Weeks followed alter the wreck of that
proud government sailing vessel from
foreign shores offt the Newburg coast.
Many lifeless bodies had been washed up
long after ths fieree equinoctial storm had
spentits fury. and suchfound decent burial,
or were reclaimed by their friends; while
all those who survived the peril of the
wreek had returned to their homes save
I’anl Branscomb and his sister Mavie, who
still lingered in the mansion of Judge
Lrent; for Mavie had, for some time, lain
from the chill and exposure of the oceasion.

But now she was fast convalescing; her
l old spirits were returning with her bloom ;
yet still she lingered. Why did she not
depart from the presence of that man near
whom she, of all, enght not to linger?

Who that has ever witnessed the tactics
of a thoroughly heartless flirt—a woman,
vain, ambitious, capricious, and iickle—
need wonder at }wr conduct?  Marie
Branscomb had been fiattored by the wd-
"miration of the handsome, aspiving young
[ collegian ; she had even fancied herself in
love with him: but she had not scrupled
to cast him oft' for the wealthy and titled
suitor she met abrosd.  And now, though
she had been less than woman it she had
not felt emotions of gratitnde to the man
who, with his own hands. had drawn her
from the cruel surt, and though she tound
it very pleasant to linger in his home re-
ceiving his attentions, she did not hesitate
to try her coguettish arts upon him aney’.
Not that this vain, cruel beanty repented
her past conduct, or intended to necept
Carl Brent.  Oh no; for she expected her
titled qyfrances from Engiand in the follow-
ing autumn, and to return with him a
vhgidy ; - but admiration was so much a
assion with the heartless girl that pour
passer le temiiis Carl was to be trifled with
anew.

And how could Marearet—almost mad-
dened by her jealous fears, and mistaking
the polite attentions of the host for a
warmer fecling rencwed for their artful
and beantiful guest—reason ealmly and
dispagsionately?  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, horn of
hor jealous, exacting love; and without
waiting, this time, to assure herself that
Carl mizht not be falling readily into the
toils of the heautiful 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

Father is very ill—pevhaps dying.
MaRGARET.”

“She does not say ‘ come Aome,’ " snid
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 tome,”
and he thrust aside the papers of an im-
portant law case 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
hal 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 reust soon go out in
death to be rekindled beyond the tomb.,

Margaret was at her post of filial duty—
calim and tearless, though her heart was
well nigh rent: and, just as the sands of
hislife were ebbing out, the old judze 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
—helieve me, Margaret's happiness shall
he held dearer to me than my own I re-
sponded Carl, solemnly.

The exes of the dying man roved from
one to the other with a wistful glance,
and e murmuared, * Oh, il it condd be so,
[ should dic happier !

Both understood the wish thus partially

expressed; and Carl eagerly exclaimed,
“ There is nothing you could desive con-
neeted with our future, but 1t would give
me happiness to fulfil, my dear father!”
and then he looked as eageriy, and with a
yearning expression, towards Lis compan-
ion by the bedside,
And Margaret—with her dear father's
breath fluttering on her lips, how coula
she refuse him any rvequest? Ier cheek
grew paler, and the hand more chill she
laid in Carl’s extended one; but his own
closed with o firm pressure over it, and
the feeble, nerveless one of the dying
clasped them both ere Judge Drent lay
dead upon his pillows,

Margaret found Carl very kind and un-
remitting in his attentions after her father
was gone.,  In the settlement of the affiirs
that devolved upon them, she found him
invalnable as a counselior; and all that =«
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 ol a sister’s only.
True, she intended, when the time eunce,
to redesm the saered promise which he
had given the dead; but, meantime, she
oave Carl no clue to her heart.

With ber trials, and the guarded, reti-
contlife sis had lived those fast four years,
Margaret had grown so grave and undem-
snstrative that one would have said she
was like statue, \\’,"i!.'ll could never be
awakened from its frozer, marble sleep,
Carl did ot return to the distant city,
save to draw his business ihere {0 aclose;
for he had apnounced his deter minalion to
remain at Newburg, and assume tne pracs
tice of tie depasted judge,  And there s |
old friend Paul Branscomb found him, six
months alter the shadow of loss had fallen
over the seaside mansion.

Panl —aiways straightiorward, frank,
and honorable, as his sister Muariec was
vain and eapricious—brought them news
ol his family. Marie had just resailed for |,

husband, whom she had married three

impuisive as ever—was just wedded to the
man worthy her choice ; and—in a happy
voics he told this—he wis shortly to lead

his future with her love,
And Carl listened calinly, and offered

s

to the alter one who hal consented to bless spot where T fivst told you 1 loved you,

And have I not fully expiated the faults of

vietim to her lures? Surely: else, when
free again, he would have returned to her
shrine—and this Margaret acknowledged
to herself that she had never heard ot his
doing. And then she suddenly remem-
hered, with a shame she had never felt
hetore, that she had refused to listen toany
explanations when she had dismissed him
so cuttly and coldly ; and that, ever ginee
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 iccberg,  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 creeping
up around the outermost rock she had
chosen for her seat; and she quite forgot
that the sea had a higher surf than usual,
owing to a novtheast storm which had pre-
vailed, one of those wild storms which of-
ten ereep into the heat of the summer-
time.
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 outlino
from the watery sands, until she was
very suddenly roused by a huge hreaker
which buarst half over her and dashed the
sprey high into her face. Then, aware ol
her danger, she jumped to her feet, and
turned to flee to the shove,
But what had come over the night? A
siching wind had sprung up; the sea was
moaning sadly ; the darkness had gathered
deeply : athick mist had draped both ocean
and s])un'u; and she coulid scarcely discern
a hand’s breadth before hor.  And the in-
rushing tide—how wildly and rapidly it
was sweeping up over the reef where she
stood !
She rvealized her aanger; but she dared
not stir, for she knew not where to step,
and there were eddying and deepening
pools around the bases ol the rocks.  Was
she to perish there, now lite had suddenly
hecome so dear to her? and a eall for him
whom she had shunred, and even doubted
before, rang out wildly and picreingly on
the thick, misty air.

¢ Carl! Carl, saveme !
the surging waters.
Minutes went by that scemed like ages ;
and then she felt the chill waves ewrling
up higher around her.  Again she cried;
but the wind, driving in from the sea,
though it might have borne her cry far
landward, carried no response back to her
ears, She had taken her stand on the
highest point of the rock; but now her
foothold was growing slippery, for the tide
caume up stronger, until it washed over
her a kles, then rose and rose, and the
white sprey dashed eruclly against hev
[nco,
¢ Carl! Carl! It you love me, save me!
Oh ! must I drown here in sizht of home
again broke fearvfully distinet on the air;
and then her senses recled—she heard not
the loud, cheery eail—* I amaere! Cour-
age, my Margaret {"—and knew not that
she had slid trom the wet, slippery rock
into ber lover's rescuing arms, and that she
awed her life to the affection she had in-
voke!l.
w lien (avl Brent listened, next morning

rose high above

to Margarct’s @ xpressions of gratitude, his
did not fail to teii ber how, often and

weain, during those lazt coldly painful

months, he had sighed to be near her and
share her thoughts, as he had sighed that

Eungland, after a home visit with her titled -};rc(-mhug gray twilight, when from afar

e watched Ler walking down to the lone-

J ; S ly shore, whence her er 1 "
years before ; Julin—gay, affectionate, and &Ob! re, whence her cry of danger had

ated up to him in the misty darkness,
But he did add, with a tender swmile, T

am glad, Margaret, that it was in my

wwer to save your lonely lile there, on the

the past? We are both older and wiser

SUMMERSIDE BANK. Auctioneer & General Agent, And I thank you for the confidence which | that it gave him strange pleasure to hehold

Central Street, Summerside, D. E. Island.

President—Ion. Jony R, Ganpizen.
Cashier—B. L. Lypraun, Esquire
Discount Days—Tuesdays and l"ridn‘?'s.
Notes for Discount must be in before 11
o'clock on Discount days.
Hours of Business—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
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from the General Post Office, Charlottetown,
every Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday even-
ing, at 8 o'clock. o
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FOUNDLAND and the WEST INDIES, will
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Sept. 1866, fm

brings you to me in your troubla. You
will read Miss Branscomb's letter more
calmly in a few days.”

*3Was Margaret speaking from herown
experience?  Did people get over such
experiences so easily P Carl could not
help asking himself, as, a few hours later,
he sat moodily in the law-oflice, 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 olten veil a tide of turbu-
lent feeling beneath.

Following that blow which foll sharply
on Carl Drent’s high-spivited, ambitious
nature, passed another year, which glided
by calmly and uneventiully at Newburg,
At its expiration he was surprised to find
that he was not so miserable as he had
thought to bLe; that life held much that
was congoling for him yet; and all this he
owed to the unselfish gister who had,
by her Kind efforts. won him back to his
olden self again,  1le even began to hope
that, in time, he might win back aff that
hie had iost in the noble love which, he
now felt, had been a prize he never valued
aright.

And Margaret? A, the heart of woman
is ever forgiving and trusting ; and sweet
dreams ngnin began to nestle in her hreast,
And so at length Carl spoke of his latest,
best love; and Margaret forgave the past;
and the old judge, delighted at the eon-
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 staitled by the
report of minute guns ffom a ship in dis-
tress, and the pitiful story ran from lip to
lip of the vessel that lay below on the
jangged reef. Hall' the inhabitants were
immediately down on the beach where the
wild storm was driving in the surf with a
noise like thunder; and the hnrcl)‘ fisher-
men were lowering theit bonts 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
hall-drowned inmates, upon the cold hard
beach 3 and then eame the fearful ery that
the vessel was breaking up. Now the
fishermen stood ready to reseue any whom
the rolling surl might fling shoreward, and
again their boats \\'t-r:\.ﬁ;unlrlled.

With the erowd who had como down to
the beach stood Margaret Brent, with her
ample waterprool cloak protecting her
from the driving rain; while Carl, all
energy and daring, was foremost among
the sailors and fishermen who were on-

that haughty woman grow submissive and
plinnt at his approach, and to note how
the fascinating polish she had acquired in
the Old World cireles was held out to him
as o bait—and so he was not go eareful of
his conduct as he might have been, until
he was awakened by his decided and un-
cquivoeal dismissal by Margarct.

s (Carl, I see how itis.  You wish to be
free, and veturn to your old allegianee
acain.  You are 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
spenk to me of your wavering, vascillating
aflection again—for Margaret Drent will
share no divided heart!” she said, with
fiimness in her tones,

*You mistake me, indeed you do!
Listen, Margavet!” began Carl, but she
would not listen ; for ** trifies light as ai”
had become, to her heast, ** confirmation
strong:” and she honestly believed that
this step was rendered imperative,

And so they parted for the second time;
and Mwrgaret adherved firmly to the rele
she had marvked out, and ammounced to
her father that her engagement was at
an end the day following the departure of
their guests, for Paul and Marie now
hrought their stay at Newburg to a close,
Judge Brent looked at his daughter in
surprise; but upon her assuring him that
it was her own wish that dictated the de-
¢ision, and that she had the fullest reason
to believe it suited Carl equally  well, he
conld say nothing, save to utter a sigh at
this disappointment of his fondest plan,

*« And now.” said Margaret, to herself,
I will walk in the path I have marked
out, and no power on earth shall turn me
from it. Let Carl's restless, unstable
nature suflice unto himself, 1 have been
humbled sufliciently ; and I will listen to
no excuse he would thrust upon me.”

DBut it Margaret expected Carl would
attempt to turn her from the position he
had taken, she was destined to be disap-
pointed; tor he maintained a respeetiul
reserve during the few weeks he remained
at home, and then bade her a ealmly kind
adien, and left Newburg for the city,
where e was to attend the law school for
the last conrse of lectures.

And Margaret settled down into a sort
of proud, apathetic, forced ealm, which
she mistook for growing indifference,
*“When wo meet again, he will probably
be under the spell of some other lady, it

second time ! she muttered scornfully,

gram -
i " Como

to

Marie Dranscomb ghould choose to jilt
him now she has bhrought him to her feet a

Four years later, in the city where he
had taken up the praetice of his profession,
Carl Drent reccived the following tele-

Newburg  immediately.

friendly congratulations; while Margaret, |
who had ever appreciated the worth ol |}
Paul, expressed her sutisfaction that he |,
had, at length, found the companion who ||
could bring him happiness,

Durving that visit of Panl's, all the old
friendly mtimacy, heightened by inereas-
ing recognition of each other's teue charac-
ter, sprang up between Margavet and her
guest,  Lach felt that they could act them-

I'aul, who, with intuitive pereeption, saw
the state of affairs between his [viends, one
day suid to her: —

ing lile of calm conduct towards him "
* What do you mean, Paul!” agked the

she fully understood him. |

are the two dearest friends 1 have ; and it
on misunderstunding cach other in this|l
way. Uarl loves you truly and devotedly ; |

Maric gave it.

long ago, sincercly repented of it.”
encd color,

ghip to prove that I desire your happiness.”
‘I'his conversation occurred on the morn-
ing ot the day of Paul's departure; and
that alternoon, in order to think over his
words in calm solitude, Margaret left the
house and straycd down to the beach, It
was a cool, cloudy summer’s sunset; and
as its shadows lengthened, she walked on
and on, until, retracing her steps upon the
shore, she gained the reel which was her
favorite seat, and then she paused, while
the gray ol evening fell, and the cool sea-
breeze fanned her heated brow, &
Sitting there, with her forehead bent on
her hands, Margavet revolved Paul's words.
Had she, indeed, been suspicions and. un-
just! Had Carl, indeed, loved her through
all those years; and had his passion for
Marie Branscomb been only a brigh. fasci-
nution, from which ke would have awak-
encd sooner or later it she had not so
humilinted and wounded his pride by her
cool rejection when a weaithier suitor ap-

pains me inexpressibly that you should go | himself into the rviver

And it is this | would com- | stricken, they hesitated.
plain of, Margaret—that you, usually so|calmly on the waves, and, in tones of con-
Just and generons, have not yet forgiven | fidence, told them it was their only hope,
Carl for that affaiv, when I know that he, [insisting that he would carry them safely
to the shore,

“ You are frank, to say the least, Mr, lu-sit:uccl; b.ut. gathering conrage from his
Jranscomb,” said Marguret, with height- | self-possession, and realizing that it was
their last moment, they took the leap, and
¢ I think I am just, Margaret,” was his |both sucvct:dcd in grasping the stick.
I'U]ll}'. amd 1 n-l_‘,' upon our lung friend- '|‘lll‘llillf_§' qmukly to prevent their St!i?‘.il‘lg‘

1ow—unid the expericnces of ten years
wve sorely taught as that our hearts may
10 longer be divided.” And it was not
ong atter they were,

e d

THE NOBLE NEGRO BOY,

The following inecident in the fatal colli-

sion of the Niagra with the Postboy on the
selves tully and freely, now that all res- | Mississippi, was rvelated to me Ly an eye
traint between them was removed; and | witness

The two steamers struck, and the Niag-

ra immediately earcened, and began to
sink. W
“ You will not think me intrusive, Marv-| onee universal.
garet, if' I offer o word in behall of Carl. |y
Are you quite sure, my dear friend, that |t help them,  But no means seemed at
you are doing him justice by your nuvary- | juand, and cach sought his individual res-
cue,

The wiides$ consternation was at
Ladies rushed to and fro

vith picreing sereams, imploving the men

At this fearful moment a negro boy—

girl, though her flushing check told that{one of the erew—was seen quictly lashinge
o] AL o

L long and stout rope round his body, at

¢ Only fhis,” answered Panl, Kindly. | the other end tying a stick of wood in its
You know, Margarct, that you and Carl |eentre.

Instantly, with this apparatus, he threw
Turning upon his
hack, the stick drilted to the rope's end,
wnd ealling upon two ladics, who stood on

and I believe you do him, and that this|the edge of the boat—one with a ¢hild in
teeling has existed for years, despite that | her arms—he urged them to spring, and
unhappy interraption my capricious sister jeatch either end

of the stick. Iorror-

The negro lay

Fov another instant they

him, the heroie feilow struck out with
strong muscles for the land.  The rapid
curvent  was well nigh resistless, hut he
wrestled manfully with hisburden. The
energy of despair kept them to their hold,
and at length thelr feet touched botto,
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 his
own trunk, with his best elothing,and th eo
hundred dollars in money, to sink with the
wreck.—Rev. J. W, dlvord,

Tie Joursey or Live.-~Ten thousand
human beings set forth together on theiy
journey. Alter ten years, one-thivd at
least, have disappeared. At the middie
point of life, but halt are still upon the
rond,  Faster and faster, as the ranks
grow thinner, they that remain till pow
become weary, and lie down and risv no

‘wnml? And had she not been ndstaken,
n imagining that he fell, a second time, a

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



