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Che €xaminer Husiness Q: ards.
13 }’1{[.‘;]%1\ EVERY MONDAY BY O i

P. R. BOWERS, NGW l_umber Yard!

AT i OFF.CE, DORCHESTER STREET. KING STREET,
A few doors West of the Catholic | (Next to Mre. McKen: e Terrace House).
o l WISH to imform my Customers. both in Town |
N——— wd Country, that ] a repared te | tothen
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION ; at moderate prices, all kivde of LUMBES. teside
L i and perfectly dry Pine, 3 in. 2 jn.and 1 ivch;
Ten Shillings perannum, in advance; or g, Heml ¢k, Scuntling, Stadding, Desls,
Twelve shillings vwhen not paid in Lant hingles, Pailings, Fencing Rails  Also, »
% large quuntity of |
advance, | . i |
- 'Railroad  Juniper Sleepers,
POSTERS AND HANDBILLS | N0 |

PRINTED AT THIS OFFICE. {

SPRUCE HUMBUG!
- . . Also, SASHES and DOOKS alwave on haund, and
stamed work of the Sold Cheap for Cash ouly. |

Work attended toas quick as
l and see

JOUN WALSH, Carpenter.

town, Dec. 11, 1871, h 3m
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Harper's Magazine. ¢

: ‘ SPRUCE SLEEPERS
There are few g A !
which H 's Ma NE W 1 —— —
:. sted and v W me gnes » | FPYHE Subscriber is now prepared to Manufacture
w M t . y GASALEARS and all other kind of GAS
o a4 ‘l W M M s L FITTINGS Oheaper than can be emported.
S10 SOCAMY i 8 € is
p tis s ]
g e vt me | GAS FITTING. STEAM FITTING.
chanical e 1 " M AND
gine lie o “8 A 1
fiomesiond. taictl oot PLUMBING.
A - ¥ TR ,\‘ Done at the shortest Notice, by
. and art, nne > X |
po . Tue s JOHN H. TORREY, Keut S reet,
vork of >
e ia st 2o Opposite Rocklin House. |
record of try y where Ch town, Nov. 20, 1571. |
estauiis us ) |
in Africs gtie And J : ” a g e s
ju the u the N L ogregor ou | OLD GASALEARS CLEANED
the Jordan leed, all recent trave rs of nole |
have ssen their most importunt discoviries repro- AND ‘
luc-d in these pages. Most of our vy unger and
;xv lfl ¢ u: :"(»“r writers find he u’ t l"'l terury R E P A I R E D A 1
1 re Our artiste see the best ¢ vidences of
y . “"“ ,“ dur f: n " ':,, of N. B. After 12 years experience in Halifax }
—N. Y. STANDARD. #tdithe ahove Basiness, I feel confiident to be able |
It is one of the wonders of journalisii—the edi- | 1o give satisfaciion, ¥ g ]
toriz! Lhal:t'.'t'u.-:!\l of Harp rs.—The N ati n,N J H. TORKREY |

SUBSCRIPTIONS.—1872. LAV JAY
TERMS:
Harper’s Magazine,one yeur........ ... $1 00

\Vil,ll.\ Vi JAVMIES HENLY, |
' AUCTIONEER,

Bapixtm Copy of either the Maguz e, Weekly | Gemeral Broker, Accountznt |
or Bazar will be sapplied cratis for ev.ry Iub of |
Five ~‘ scribers .:‘5; 0+ each . in one remittance ; AND |

, fo v O withoat e cop 4 3 \T TINTTTY
*Rscripiionato Harper's Magszine, ey ant| COMMISSION AGENT.
Buzar. 1o address for one year w. two of WATER STREET, |
Harper's Periodicals, to one ne vear . {
'7:\"‘ Back Xa - y tim Summerside, - P E.Island. 1y. |

¢ e n ! Al , low |
en & 43 Velarre n ne ny i ? T 1. :
be st by e w0, Tt e o pome 1 prcioe- | CARV ELL BROTHERS, |

F, tor $3 20 pe €. Singl-: voi b . = |
Postpuid. 3 00, L14b cuwn, for Lindi S8 eenis,| A UCTIONEERS, |

y mail pestoaid, |

“The post e ou Hatper's Mawnzine i- 21 ceuts is3ion Moarchants, |
pear.whic man e pd st oo e vers o | QQMMiSSion IMerchants,
e IARPER & BROTHERS, New Y —— '

JrTEe8S .~ « S Sy, e K WIPOR

Deceaber 1%, 187" GENERAL AGENT, f

!

;. 5 ": BANK ‘BUII.[)I.\'(}, Q,l,'l‘il'lx' STREET,
Tha week'y Gl)be, —Vtr,"';:xrrl;»flvtu\vn, P. E TIsland i
FOR 1=7:2. , H. HASZARD.
$1 PER YEAR, PAYABLE IN | Gommission fHlevchant,

ADVANCE, GENERAL AGEXNT,

o —— AND ’

W e e e ny . AUCTIONEER
AND CHEAPNESS

Uppe. Queen Street,

AR OB
EXCELLENCE Charlottetown, - - - P.E.L |
—Qy — —— |
- ! g Orders from ahroad d the country |
“The Weekly Bloha? |2 3sorknirem . sus e comse
2 Weekly Globs? |3 tooimii
pril 26, 156 |
» Withou' special «fforts of any kind, s gradne | — - - '
ally won its wuv into favor, and s no LARGE. : - N
LY CIRCULATED ix all parts of the Prevince A. MeNERLL,
has » good eoipsof corres a ¢ READING ROOM PROPRIETOR,
s compilal f Home and For A rs enubles

it to present o its readers a faithfal re ord of ear- |
rent eveuls. '
|
|
|

EDMULI33L0M HZACHAANER
AUCTIONEER.
CHARLOTTETOWN,

Mareh 21. 1570C. Tyr |

Twenty l’arrs will be sent to one
Address for $15. ,

7" Gentlemen who have kindly .cted as our
Agents in the past, will confer a favor by con |
tinzing to aet in the eapueity ; aud we would thank |
any of our friends whether known to v persovally
or not, to endeavor to exiend the circulation «,I,

tue paper. 1

COLFORD BRO'S, |
Importers aud l)cnlen-ln
TOBACCO,
418418,
and Smokers Articles,

TOABIPRRS 5. ooy ieative o il B |
May 1, 1871, 1y

ELEIS & ARMSTRONG.
St. John, N B., Nov '."7 171, " v

THE 5ith VOLUME ;
For I872! :
THE YLLUSTRATED |

Phrenological Journal !
A FIRST-CLASS FAMILY MAG\IINE.

— |

FPhrenology.—The Brain and its Fanctions; |
Location of the Organs, with directions for eal |
ture aud truining, and the relatious of Mind and '
Body described

Physiognomy, or the ** Sizns of
with illustra ious, und how to Read
special featn e,

WILLIAM DODD, g
Commission Merchant and
AUCTIONEER
QUEEN SQUAKE,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND. |

Character
em,’” is a

_ Ethuology, or The Nataral His'ory of Man, SRR T
'”i—'&’;iﬁ.‘..;}‘,' and Anatomy.—The Organiza | CHARLOTTETOWN

iman body;

o STEAM BAKERY!

ivmic prin-

on, structare and functions of !h»'ll
wilh the laws of life and health, Wi
eat and irluk, how clothed. and how
sleep and live, in accordance with hy
ciples

ortraits, sketches and biographi
men aud womean in all departments
special features

Parents, Teachers and Othe
guide in edaeating and training Cl
magaziae Lias no superior.

Mach ;ceneral information on the le
of the day is given, and no efforts ar
make this the most interesting und i
well as the best Pictorial Family M:
published.

Established. —Tuz Jounsar has
Stk Vel It has steadily increa
auy years it has been pt
Wa# never more popular than now.

Terms —Mouthly, at $3 a year,
Bingle numbers, 30 cente. Claba of

Leuch, and an extra copy to Agent.

We are offering the most liberal Pre
elose 15 cents for a sample number, »
Worial Poster and Prospectas, aud a ¢
of Piemiume. . i

Fiame: . R. WELLS, Poblisher, | Captain's Biscuit,

e 389 Broadway, New York. | Soda ];H(;m?,
Dee. 4, 1871, Wine Biscuit,
B | Medford Biscuit,
ARMERS ’ | Seed Sugzar Biecuit,
]400----- " | Sugar Crackers,
NE THOUSAND FOUR HUNDRED | Batter Crackers,
‘ HEAVY GRAIN BAGS, 2 to 5 busn., | Water Crackers, ‘
i stock and to srrive. Wili be Sold Cheap. | 1y, 000 Bigeuits and Crackers are of the best |
W. A. WEEKS & Co,, description, and can confidently be r:.-:;m-i

Sept. 18, 1871, Queen Street. | onded 1o the public, and are warranted to |
$ Ak be perTER and CHEAPER than can be imported. |

g5~ Orders from the Couutry promptly at=
tended to,

s of leading | Corner of Prince & Grafton Streets.
{ iife, are -

/ ‘g HE Sabseriber, having recently fitted up
l a STEAM BAKERY, is prepared to sup-
ply hie numerous customers, to whom he is
thankful for past favors, and the public gen-
erally, with everything in his line of business.
He keeps constantly on hand, and makes to

order, the followiag, viz: |

Pilot Bread:
Extra Pilot,
Cabin Pilot,
No. 1 Navy,
No. 2 Navy,
Fancy Pilot,

rs.— As a
Ildren. this |

Wding topies

spared to
structive as
juzine ever

reached its

«d in favor
siished, und‘ No. 1 Pilot,
& anik { No. 2 Pilot,

n advabee. | "1 Pilot

NO. ’

n or more, ! No. 2 Thin Pi! ,'v’

vinme. Tn-| Toick Family Pilot,

th new Pic- k ¥
s ] Biscuit and Crackers:

Dyspepsia Crackers, |
Cofee Crackers, |
Ginger Crackers, i
Oyster Crackese, {
' Wine Crackers, |

Thin Captain’s do., |

Abernethy Crackers, |
| Lemon Crackers, |

P"GEA“ ! JOHN QUIRK. |

A'nd All“.‘li,’e 1 )yes’ ('hurlmtf-mwﬂ. Oct. 16, 1871.

in all Colors, at | Wanted

WM. R. WATSON'S. | o\ APPRENTICE for the Blackemith
| A'buslm-o.\l. A good, strcng Boy from the

i
|
_ Sept. 18, 1871.

eountry, will find this an excellent opportu~

— - " Y . he k
Jity for acquiring 8 knowlodge of Shipwork,
[H“ M “[w [“u N D l_l“u | :s::g th: ;;ﬁeral trade of Blackemith. Apply
o gt} |
' ” GEORGE H. FOSTER.
Pure Cod Liver Vi, | Charlottetown, Aug. 21, 1571 :

Fresh, Manufactured from Shore Fish, at| o ’ -
WAL B, WAI'SUN'S’. lCUE\P PRINTING DONE AT THE

« EXANINER” CFFICE.

Sept. 18, 1871,

FIRST FALL IAPORTATIONS

Literature,
3

ment,’

‘pret!y little aunt Janet!  To be sure, father, no doubt, for the dance, or the moonlightfdiﬂicuhto breathe, you understand, well—he's
you and T wust not stand in her way a mo- walk, but she’s had no training at all, or | got himself to thank for it.’
|rather, worse than none, for the duties of |

‘Goin® to smoke him out o’ his fine erib,

¢ Exactly. Rollins is an ngly customer, get

poor child, and swept away |wheels comin’; we must get on.’

What could bs done? What must be

than to sit down and write |done? His home, his life, perhaps, in peril,

or Sl e 77nmT| tOb, yes, T dare say you canslip that off life. A useless butterfly for a mother, an in- eh?®
; S0 AS BY FIRE. glibly enough, but you'll find something be- dcl-nt spendihrift for a father. What can |
easona e 00 S ol " 3 sides talking is necessary.  Here, only this you expect? And now that her troubles bim stirred up euough; but hark! there's
] I wish father, you would not let yourself morning, I heard her putting the Colonel off have come,
. ret ¢ cited ku is an injury to y ’ : e T W el .
Just Received et il A o oo by | with 8=+ 1 know, Fank, but what are Steve | fiends and money together, she eun Fod no
T » . B €0 1elp get- and Lis father to do without me? 1 will con- thing better to do,
By Steamers from Enzland and Scotland, and ting excited, when a man stands by and sees fess that it was Steve and his father, and not  verses!

for Sale Cheap, by

HEARTZ & SON,

the following Goods, viz:

| & 8pan of horses like mine, come into their

st ‘M*‘_i“ Roa & condition a¢ Brave and Hero raseal, that you staud first in Janei's heart, as fancy her,
were in, to-night,  One look into their flash- | your name stood first on her tongue,’ bead in the clouds, searching for weak rhymes
ing cyes was enough, without those tell-tale |« N, no, father!  But about this matter, in pantry or closet, putting on the tablecloth
: : o | marks on their glossy sides. But it will be True enough, we shall miss the dear little wo- ' wrong side out, sitting down to dinner with
: 50 P'ff" Fenecy DRESS GOODS. | the last time. I gave the raseal fair warning.’ | man every hour in the day, and ever day in collar awry, or with nons at all, and forget-

Col JOBURGS & | o :
Bl“ci;'.'lf!l,P:"Q:'Ed COBURGS &| «p, you mean to dismiss Roliins 2’ |the week ; etill we shall certainly be able to | ting to scrub off the ink

. | -stains from her pretty
80 ¢ Plain and Faney WINCIES. | ‘No, for I have digmissed hum. He goes out | manage some way, with our faithful Lucinds | fore-finger; salting our tea, peppering our
60 ¢ Printed COTTONS, ! of this house the moment he’s had his supper. | to the fore.’ jam,and with her absent-mindedness, jeopardiz.

100 ¢« Grey COTTONS, {I would'ni turn a dog away hungry, but I|

COTTON WARP,

White & C

Fancy Cloths éﬁd—ﬁeaw Coatings,

a splendid assortment.

Joored.

TAILORS' TRIMMINGS!

& great quality.

Also various other articles, too numerous to
mention, which we offer
Wholesale and Retail.

HEARTZ & SON.

Ch’town, Sept. 18, 1571.

offer an
ATTRACTIVE STOCK

READY-MADE

at the g,

Lowest Prices,
Please call and get

SUITED.

COTTON WARP!
COST & CHARGES !

Messrs. DAVIES & SON

| Inform their customers of the receipt of a|

consignment of

1760 Bundles of
Red, White and Blue Cotton Warp!
which will be sold retail at

Wholesale Prices--Terms Cash.

0= We have received this week from |

te our lormer

LONDON au addition
Stock.

Queen Street Warehouse, g

October 23 1571, P o

PINO & CRGAN TOMIKG.

ME. HOCPER, of Boston, having

a long exjzrience in

Piano and Organ Tuning,

intimates that he is at presentin CHARLOTTE
TOWN, whare he will attend to any business
entrusted to him. Having fucilities for repairing

Il’mnu: and Organs lie cun warrant giving per-

feet satisfuction. Pianos re-capped and renovated
to & good eoudition ut a reasonnble charge.

L™ Orders left at the Store of W K. Watso
Esquire, will be punetnally attended to.

Ch town, Sep 11, 15871,

FIRST ARRIVAL OF

NEW FRUIT!

400 Roxes RAISINS,
400 Half do
400 Quarter  do

50 Drums FIGS,

59 Half do

50 Quarter  do

B. WILSON HIGGS.”
Ch’town.A onzv. ?(l. IS_TVI.

THE ARLISGTON PILO

AND

' Wood’s Parlor & Vestry Organs. .. 5.

r§VYHE above irstruments are amongst
l-‘ the best manufactured in the United

States. L8
Those about to purchase a first Class
Piano or Organ would do well to address

iber.
the subseriber P. R. BOWERS,
St Stephen, )

Nov: 28, 1870. Woodstock, i/

NOTICE.

T
comes into operation, at the rate of six shil-

ing d two pence for each dollar.
g . Wux. McLEAN, Cashier.

Dated 2d Nov., 1871, 2m

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE.

LL PERSONS indebted the late JOHN
£\ FRASER, Seal River, Lot 50, lQeuensrd,
are hereby required to m..lf: immediate pay-
ment, a d) any persons having legal n_]ema'u 40
agzainst the estate are required to 1-::p1~h their
aceounts duly attested, to the und srsigued.

J. R. BOURKE, Executor.
3m

Nov. 20

RAISINS AND FIBS!

do ubhor cruelty to animals,
| have a man about my stabl
| a single creature there i§ in it,
maguificent fellows as Brave and Hero.’

‘It is an abominable thing, traly, Why,
those horses are so swift, and yet so docile

| w)up orspur,’
| *They never do, the nobl:, sagacicus, free-

spirited things! A word. a toue, even is en

ouzh to turn them almost into embodied |

I'ghtoing or caln into the quiet of a sleeping
| baby.
sel ation as they have received this afternoon,
It was done out of pure deviltry. The man is
{tu1of that mean, cruel spirit that dclizhts in
|tormenting anythiug, aud every thing that
| happeus to be in one’s power. I know, very
‘; well, what be has been about, Iu the first
place Lie hae been drinking, and then ke trisd
to put the horses through some wretched trick
| or other of his own devising, and to which the

.1

sensible ereatures had no idea of submitting ;

| 80 he gave vent to hisirritation, and his na-
| tural inclination, by breaking up his whip—
{and not that cnly — over their defenceless

heads.”
* Well, I dare say it is best that he shouald

{80, and yet 1 had kaulf hoped you would give

him another chunce.?

¢ Yes, aud give Brave and Hero another
chance t» shrink and quiver under his merei
loss “lows!

The idea of their needing such a fla- |

At this juncture, Philip Horton caught up

. |
and I will not|pe tongs, punched the coals excitedly, and
e that will misuse | then turned to hisson with a queer mixture of |
let alone such | triumph and dispair in his countenance,

| *Young man, if you flatter yourself that

|

| you've got any such reliable anchor to wind'-

y | ard as our faithful Lucinda, you're mightily
that I thought they never needed touch of mistaken, lat me tell

you. I grant you we
[ might get on quite comlortably with such ser-
vice as Lucinda’s, trained under Janet’s eye,
as she has been, lo! these many years; but
| nnluckily, yourg Joe Moore has an eye to
| eomfort, too, the last night, my blushing dam-
|sel seeks an audience of Miss Janet, and
| stammeringly informs her astonished and des-
| pairing mistress, that she and Joe have made
[ up their minds to set up their own wigwam
about Thunksgiving-time.’

¢ So soon as that ?*

¢ Precisely ; 80 soon ae that.  Feel just like
| baving Thanksgiving, to-morrow ? Thought
you would, when you heard the news. Steye!
Il tell you what it is.  It’s a clear case for
a homceopathist, if ever there wae one.
Similia similibus curantur,  Matrimeny it is
that stabs our domestic peace, and matrimony
it must be that will beal the wound.’

Then there fell a long silence between the
two men, during which the younger built up

the fire carefully, putting on another stick and
then gazing with a faraway look into the
leaping flames. Evidently his thoughts were

No_Steve! I have done well 1.y | "0t 8ll of a disagreeable character, notwith-

that scoundrel, and would have done well by | standing the somewhat unwelcome communi

him, unpromising jailbird that he was, but

| zemerosity and forebearauce are thrown away

on such prople. My mistake was in not dis.
missing him betore, for this isn't his first of-
ence. A cruel man is never to be trusted
| vuglit never to be trusted ; and mind you, it is
| the same evil in King, if not in degree, to have
"Iww, vicious characters dealinr with our hum
| b'e friends of the bara and stabl-, as with ou:
chiidren at home aud school.’
’ UL "4
| A week or two later we find our friends,
| Phlip Hort 0 and bis son Stephen gitting be-
fors a glowing fire, made w:lcome by the
|covluess of the autumn nights, that at thie
|season often fullow days of deep blue skies
{ and atmosplere of almost summer’s warmth

| Tt would seem that the owner of the finest

[ farm in all the region round about, the master |

of u substantially-buils, and tastefu!ly-furnish-
ed home, the father of a wel -educated youn
man of genarous and unoselfish nature, and free
from every taint of v'ce; such a man it seems
{if any, ought to it in serene enjoyment of his
| fireside such a night as this when the h.rd la-
|bor of the year has ewded, and the brilliant
barvest-moon shines down upon well-£]1-d
| granary and barn, while, on every haud, the
| eye meets tokens of that abundance that cer
] tainly goes to fur t¢ substantiate the farmer’s
“clum to saperior independence.  For, in ali
[ his dealings with neighbors and fellow-towns.
fmen‘ Philip Horton has sbown himself no
| grasping, avaricious man, caring only for th
fulness of his own purse, but kindly consider-
| ate toward the poor who needed consideratior.
{aud just and manly with those who stood on
| his own pecuniary level.  Yet, as he sits in
| his wide arm-chair, extending his slippered
| feet to woo the grateful warmth, and lunching
|daintily off a Flemish Beanty pear, he is, by
{no means, the picture of content with all
| things.

! ¢ Steve!’
| ¢Yes father,” returned the young man
| brightly, looking up from a similar occupation
| on the other side of the hearth.

| «A pretty pass this is, we’re coming to!’
l ¢ What, sir 2’
| “I wish you'd wake np.
!to a protty pass.’

| ¢Never was broader awake in my life, sir.
| What's the matter ?’
[ ¢Matter! You'l find out one of these
mornings when you do wake up in easnest,and
|can’t find a shirt fit to put on; and come
:down herc where you can see nothing but an
|empty giate, and yesterday’s clatter, and go
lous into the kitchen where you shall seek
| diligently for the signs of breaktast, and shall
find none !’

¢ Ay ! all this and more, unl:ss, like a true

man, you rouse yourself and come to the
You fancy yourself awake. Where
eyes, and your ears, and what are
| you thinking about, generally? Because a
| pretty girl of eightsen, who was as good and
unselfish as she was pretty, said ‘mno,’ on a
momentous occasion when she wanted to say
| “ yes,’ for the gole and simple reason that she
icould aot find it in her tender beart to desert

I say we’re cominyg

| rescue.

|a certain helpless, puany, wail'ng, motherless |
|little creature of two years old, and its deso- woman who will be no sort of companion for |

cation that had b-en made, for a smile, now
and again, lighted up his handsome face, and,
altogether, he had the air of one determined
to submit graccfully to the inevitable. By
and by be roused himself and turced to the
other, with a courteous gesture,

* Try another beauty, father? Here's a
I don’t belicve you made the
best ehole: possible, the other time,’

‘ Confound it all, Steve! What do you
mean, taking the words out of my mouth,
that way 7’

¢TI, sir?

¢ Yes, you sir.  That’s precieely what 1've
b2en wunting to say to you this ha!f hour.’

¢ Me, father!  Why, I'm very w1 satisfied
with my s:1-ction.”

‘1 dare say, I dare ray. But I am not, By
;0 means, Steve, by no means,’

fine spec’men,

* Why, father,” returned the young man,
laughing a little nervously, *the sel :ction of a
pear i8 not, after all; & matter of so great im-
portance.’

¢ Nouserse, Steve! You know very well,
what I mean ; that the Beauty in your hand,
is not, in the least, the beauty I refer to.’

And the youngz man laughed no longer, but
school=d his lips to & silence which he feared
it would be difficult to maintain.

*The best choice possible ' repeated the
elder, his broad expanse of forehead drawing
up into ominous wrinkies as he spoke, ¢You
certainly have not made the best choice pos-
sille, Stephen.’

¢ Sir,” replied the young man, respecttully
but firmly, ¢ you are touchi g upon a subject,
the discussion of which had best be omitted
between us. I shull aot forget that you are
my father, but I must insist that this is a mat-
ter in which the right of choice belongs to
myzself, alone.’

* To a certain degree you are right, Steve ;
but since you are my boy (a good boy, oo,
you have always been to me, I will say that
for you) and since you and I do not propose
10 go our seperate ways just yet, it seems to
me when I see you on the point of making an
unsuitable choice in the most important mat-
ter in the worll—Zounds ! Steve, 1 feel as if
I had somethinz to say in the matter, and had
a right to say it, too. I want you to marry ;
in fuct you must marry, unless you want every-
thing in.doors to go to the—destruction—for
Frauk Frazer sha!l have Janet, whether she
will or no, and if I go without my favorite
pudding to the end of the chapter—but all our
future comfort depends on your getting the
right kind of a wife. It there’sa man on
earth that needs a good, smart, dependable,
wide-awake woman, 1t’s a farmer. 1've work-
ed bard, young man, in my day, and feel a
pardouable pride in saying that every one of
these broad acres, board, brick and stone in
this pleasant house, I owe to the labor of my
head aud hands, and to the thrift and care
that have always been exercised in-doors, As
for you, you huve had privileges that I would
have given my right arm for, when I wasa
boy, and I'm glad ard proud to eee that the
| college has not spoiled you for the farm
| Now understand, Steve ; I'm not such an old
[fool as to want you to marry an ignorant

| late father, do you suppose it is her bounder fyou; veither do I want your wife to slave
daty, after she has loveingly ministered to the | herself to death as my poor wife did before

' to the end of her existence? Especially, when | pure inefficiency, will fritter away the bard-

|a big, handsome fellow, who didn’t like the
¢no, aad didu’t want anybody else’s ¢ yes,’
has come back, bronzed, and bearded, and
| berging like a young lover for the boon so
{long withheld 2’
| +Bravo! And that is Colomel Fragzer!
Well, sir, I didn't hold the key to the past as
you did, bat I was brill:ant enough to think,
the first time I suw them together, what a
| chaiming little wife aunt Jenny would make
}bm, if she were only a marrying woman! My

T issued by the MERCHANTS’ | aforesaid baby for the space of twenty-two ;our better days began to dawn ; butI do protest
HBEAgge:ilng: redyeemeri at the Bauk|years, and filled his home witk continual fresh- | against your bringing home a woman, well-
| Counter until the Decimal Curreney Act|,egs and prettiness, to go on ministering thus

meaning enough, no doubt, but who, from

earned substance of years of toil, and, in the

ing our health and peace gemerally, Now, I

|like & good poem, myself, as well as anybody.

In short, I respect power, of whatever kind
it may be; but I presume that even you are
not so infatuated as to fancy Miss Deane o
genius! And the power that is wanting in
her poetry, is probably wanting in her
character throughout, No, Steve, there is
more energy in that wide-awake Netgie Se-
wall’s little finger, than in a dozen editions of
the blue-eyed little creature that has so be-
witched you,; and, in my opinion, of all
characteristics in man or woman, there is
non? quite 8o indispensabl as energy.”

Mr. Horton rose hastily from his chair,
sirode balf a dozen times up and down the
room, and then seated himself to breast the
tide of remoustrance and reproach that be
supposed would follow,

But much to the astonishment of the im-
petuous old gentleman, his son cal xly answer.
ed:

¢ Is that all, sir? T believe I have kept
my word, aud have only to say that [ prefer
taking my chance of salted tea and peppered
jam from the hande of Ruby Deane,tu the
ministrations of the energetic Nettie,”

It was early evening of a chill and ghomy
November day, The clouds hung heavy and
threatening, as they had hung for houre, or
days, for that matter, as if ouly a slight re-
duetion of temperatare was necessary to con-
dense their misty contents into a d-enching
rain, Not a pleasant prospect for belated
travellers, but especially dreary for a young
lady who, without escort, has something more
than six miles of lonely road before her, to
say nothing of the rather discrderly streets of
a roisy manufacturing town to traverse after-
ward, before she can reach her quiet lodgings,

** Dear me, how dark it is, and how thought-
iess 1 have been, Miss Ruby, to keep you here
solie ! Iam afraid my trouble has made
me selfish,” and the speaker, a sad-faced wo.
nan, pee-ed anxious'y up and down the black
roud with a wistiul look. ““If Johnny were
o:ly here to go with you! I don't see what
Hedn’s you better
stay &'l night, Miss Ruby? It s so far.”

“Oh, no, Mrs. Brooks. And dcn’t troubls
about me. Indeed I am not in the least
afraid.  You kuow I am quite used to going
alone, and I dc not mind the distance.”

“I know, but it don’t seem safe. Still 1
ought not to say a word to discourage you, il
it can’t be helred. Well, good night, dear,
and God bless you.”

¢t Good night,” echoed a clear, sweet voice,
and, 10 a moment, the slight form was swal-
lowed up in darkness.

Ruby Deane went forward with a light tread
and by no means heavy heart, for she had
come from a mission of kindness, and was
hastening home to congerial work., She
woull, no doubt, have preferred the pleasant
moonlight, or the light of stars ; yet, possibly,
she felt a lit 12 safer in the darkness after all.
And as for companions, why she had her
thoughts, and they were not ignoble, and her
fanzies, which were not unlovely, 8o, with
quick step, and calmly beating heart, she went
on, picturing, by and by, the cheery little
room that awaited ber, and the probable 12t
ter, thick and white, save for its heavy black
address, that would smile up at her from her
table.  Beeides she had grown more ae-
customed to the darkness, which really seemed
to bhave lessened about her.

does keep him so lng.

She had thus aceomplished neaily one mile
of her lonesome wilk, without meeting a single
pedestrian, when, suddenly, as she zeached a
certaiu point where tne road was wooded on
both sides, she heard the sound of voices. The
speakers were yet at some distance, but, being
unusually keen-sighted, she presently made
out that they were advancing toward her, and
something in their appearance inspired her
with a swift impulse to avoid a meeting which
was inevitable if she went on, Ina moment
she had concealed herself behind & huge tree

a few feet from the road, and waited, with
isuspended breath, for the strangers to pass.
i The darkpess was so great and her movements
| had been so quick and moiseless, that she had
{ felt quite sure she had mot been observed ;
| but ber confidence changed into alarm, as the
men, instead of passing, came slowly to a
halt directly oppoeite the tree behind which
’nbc had secreted herseif. Her heart throbbed

up for protection; but she knew, in a few

| ville—thg home of the Hortons.

Just thick of it! What kind of a | aud she, hiding here behind an ouk-tree, knew
Philip and Steve, for I'm afraid, you youug woman would that be fora farmer’s wife ? I can it,

and was ten miles away! Should she

going about the house with her | prees forward toward home, and try to send

belp trom the town? And how? She had,
yet, a distance of more than five miles to
walk. Arrived there, a telegram would be

[ of no use, as there was no operator in Heaths-

A horse P
But who would trust a horse, on such a night
as this, to unaccustomed hands? And what
if she could proecure no conveyance? For
suddenly, she remembered that, yesterday and
to-day, the great fair Gt O, fifteen
miles distant from Northport, had been held,
and that seemingly, every horse and every
species of carriage had been forced into eer-
viee. Failing here, all would be lost. She
dared not risk the delay. One way there
was, however. She could risk herself, She
could trust her feet. She was a good walker,
and it conld no. be much more than eight
o’clock, Ten miles. The evil men were bee
yond sight and hearing now. Thank God
for that! She had never walked faster than
four miles an hour, and that in bread day;
st 1L, if that villain really meant to delay his
wicked work till midnight, or near it, it was
possible she might reach Heathsville in season
to put @ stop to its very begioning Should
she try t? The way was long and dark, and
indeseribally dreary, but it seemed the surest.
Yes, she woull try it, and, retracing her steps
for about a quarter of a mile, she took a road
leading toward the south, ard, with an earnest
prayer that she might not be hurrying on to
meet the ter1ibl2 vision of fire, she walked on
bravely, again, into the darkness,

“ Dees it rain, yet, Phillip?” asked Janet
Horton, as her brother came in, on this same
glecomy evening, from a final visit to his
favorite span.

* Well, no, Jenny; 1 rather think if's
lightened up a little, though it's dark enough
now, in all conscience. But we shan’t get
suy rain to-uight; the wind’s bauling round
in shore. It does beat all—’

A quick ring at the door at this moment
cu: short the unfinished seutences.

¢ Bless me !’ said the old gentleman as he
comfortably seated himscli in his arm-chair,
#nd thrust his feet into hie handsome slippers.
‘It can’t be that barrel ef eranberries, that I
ordered, coming at this time of night, can it ?*

‘Howl:teisit?

¢ Half past ten,
keep 'em waitins,?

The young man, liying down the book he
was reading, hurried to the door with a half
convetion that he would presently behdld a
rough teamster or so, with a barrel of crau-
berries for a compamon. Instead of thate——

¢Good heavens? Ruby?! dear Ruty! Come
What has happened7 And you all
alone !?

For a moment the slender form drooped,
unresisting, upon the protecting arm that
drew the weary giil, at once, into the shelter
of the hall; but after the first instant of weak-
ness, Ruby Deane stood erect, and, though
her white cheeks made her name for the time,
& misnomer, she spoke clewly, and as rapidly
as her quick-coming breata would allow s—

 That man—Rolhins—means to set fire to
your buillinge~tcenight— Watch! 1 found
it out, and=—hurried as fast—ae I could, In
the vill ige< I mct—my covsin—the sheriffe
and told him—of the dunger. He will be
| here—with & man—presenily. Ob, I am se
Zlad, so glad 1 am not—too late ! *

The word * fire * reached Philip Horton ia
his arm-chair, and brought him into the hall
with the agility of & man of thirty—

¢ What = what — what’s el this? Miss
Deane ? Fire? What does it mean, Stephen?’

¢ It means sir,’ replied his son, with an ex~
ul'ant little flash 1o bis voice, #s, having ten-
derly commitied the exhausted girl to the
gentle hands fo zunt Janct, he turned to uns-
wer bie father, ¢it means that to the brave,
prompt spirit of Ruby Deane it will probably
be owing, that to-morrow mornicg will find
us with a roof over our heads. That reverge-
ful rascal Rollius means to burn us out, to-
night. In some way Ruby has gawed a
knowledge of bis intent:on, and has found her
way to us, alone, in &1l this darkness, taking
care, moreover, to summon assistance on the
road.’

¢ By Jupiter? Steve, and that is the girl 1
thought as helpless as a baby ?’

¢ Exactly, sir, but it won’t do to stand
here talking. We've got a little important
business to attend to, firet.’

*1 declare—it don’t seem puesible—that
scoundrel—I'm quite bewildered’—and, for &
few moments,the old gentleman darted about,
from one room to another, with zreat rapidity,
but accomplishing little, unable fully to be-
lieve in the reality of any danger, and yet as

Aunyhow, Steve, don't

in!

painfully, and a fervent prayer went silently |

much excited as if he quite believed it.
The event proved the alarm by no means
(unpecessa'y. A few moments after the quiet

Imomoms. that she herself had nothing to do fhl’l'l"ﬂl of the officers, the lights were ex-

| with the men’s movements, They had simply ‘ s 2
| paused to talk more unrestrainedly over some | household as though all had retired for the

| deed of darkness that was in contemplation.

Ske still stood trembling, though greatly re-
| lieved, and wishing only that their evil con-

| ference were over and they would move on, |

when the sound of a familiar name aroused
every sense into alertness,

tirguished and stillness settled down upon the

|might, A watch was set, and in less than half
an hour the would-be-incendiary, doubtless
| rejoicing i the thick darkness that he fancied
{would so effectually cover bis retreat, was
|surprieed ¢ in the very act,’ and promptly de-

|livered over to the safe custody of the law.

‘Where’s Rollins to-night ? He’d ongbt; * You sly-boots,’ said Phulip Horton, bring-

end, will overwhelm you with disappoiutment to be on hand if he expeets us to gzo shares.’ |ing down his powerful hand on his son'e
¢ Well, he’s goi a little job of his own to at- shoulder, as he spole, as the two gentlemen

and regret.’

The speaker paused a moment, as if expect-
ing from his listener, approbation or dissent;
but as the young man made no effort to im-

other vigorous punching of the coals, went on :

'tend to.’
‘What's that ?’

stood together, a few moments that night be-
{fore going to their rooms. *Why on earth

¢ Why, you see, he has'nt squared up his dido't you defend that litde women, when
prove his opportunity, the father, after an- account, yet, with eld Horton for sending you heard me slandering her 50 outrageously?®

him off on the doublequick the time he under- |

* I preferred that Raby should be ber own

“Of course you know I have nothing to took to play the deuse with that No. 1 span defence. T kuew very well that she would be,
say against Ruby Deane, as a ludy. A pretty, o’ his; and if the old pepper-pot wakes up, | whenever you came to know her, was the
. blue-eyed little girl—a charming companion, about midnight, to-night, and finds it a little | emiling answer,
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