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g ymber Yard, Lindsay
WHOLESALE & RETAIL
od Bill Stuff of all Dimen-
A s and Len 5. Lath and
. oles of all grades, also
Shi 5.1;55&& & Matched Lum-
DY “£7all kinds.. The above
;E,:;vﬁ kept in Stock.

il i 1
e W00 er, Telcphone in both Offices.

R. BRYANS.

P
o NG &

NUMBER

WATCHMAN

Printing Office,

BARERS BLOCEK, LINDSATY.

29

The WATCHMAN is publi

at 50 cents per A

shed every Thursday morning,

nnum in A -lvance.

AT, EINDS OF

Plain &nd Fancy Job Printing,

Neatly Executed and at the

LOWESTCITY

SASHEDITH R

J. COOPER,

Editor and Propritor.

LINDSAY, THURSDAY, AUGHST

CHOICEST LINES OF
Groceries,

Crockery,
Glassware,

Graham & Lee

With this issue of the WATCHMAN we extend to its
readers many thanks for the cordial support given us since com-
mencing business, and invite all our old customers to give us a
continuance of the same. Hoping many readers who have not

the New Year. Give usa trial.

We keep the nicest goods, and have the Handsomest

—

Wrofessional Sards.

L ——
——

OHN McSWEYN BARRISTER,
I : ICTTOR. ete. Office in Hamiltons Block,

x. Lindsay, Ont.

e BETR ey

e —

~ 1. MOORE. BARRISTER, AT-
L. FORNEY, Scliciior and Notary Public
LOAN. Dfice, Kent-5t., Lindsay.

1{.‘1]:.1-[}; i HOPKINS, BARRIS-

FERS, Etre. MONEY TO LOAN _:r:lup-
i Current rates. Office, Thirkell's Block, Kent-31.
BARTIN. G. H. HOPKINS.

—

TDSPETH & JACKSON, BAR-

] [ ; 2 ieTERS, Solpators, €It Otfice "I-"l"i.l'-i-'lm-';"rt;,
CDSPETH, Q. C, ALEX. JACKSON.

1{ i Dean. BARRISTER, SOLI-

¥
=irect, Lamndsay, mnt.
——

\ INTYRE & STEWART, BAR-
-Ii I=TEE Solicavos

s, Motaties, St UG

—

N orore Public, Conveyancer,

e,
- F T 1 1

% ot
%, ewChl-DE

s over Ontario Bank, KentSt., Lincsih oo o |

1 P. DEVLIN, BARRISTER,SO-
I-." ICTTOR TR Crown JAITOITHEY:

Difice over Howe's

Lount

I im :'-\.'-"_\-. LIt

N LEARY & OLEARY, BARRIS-
lj at Law, Solicitors in Lhancery»
Offce, Dohney Block et sirest.

. Boet i S
: O'LEARY. HUGH O'LEARY.

o 15
ﬁut *ON & CAMPBELL, BAR-
Y

ERS Amoney

cTERS, Soliciiors i Office, Kent 3t.,

MONEY TO LOAN at

B Pl
meit wrrefil Cates.

v 4 BARRON.

Fhosicians.

JOHN CAMPEELL.

=

I-}_-_ DeGRASSI,

RGEON, ElL.,

PHYSICILIAN,

ETC., Wellington-St.,

arr
e ———

resilence Cambrvdge-

1= Baptist Church;

(réhee amd

W LH FRRIMAN, M.D.M.C. P. |

_ ETRROWS, PHYSICIAN, |L'
1 ) SUR -EON, Ete. Office and resxdlence oppos®
 Carc's Hokd P. PALMER BUR-

fapel, whlliam-5t., r -
i 5 0 AL, Craduate McGill College, 1850

ne  COULTER. and HOOD,

}- -} R aeans. pnd Surgecns. (1 hee aml! residence

. : il A ork-Ss. Office hours. g 30 X

S p- m. 1o 3coP. M. Telephone
.M. D F. C. Hoop, M. I.

o L. R C.P.}ng

PBusiness Eards.

MONEY TO LOAN.

SOMPANIES' & PRIVATE FUNDS
T LOAN AT LOWEST RATES.

roweET 1o Py off any sim on JCODUNE

1 with gy pavment of interest without notice
coense.  Interest yearly- All payments

£l -

H. B. DEAN,

Barrister, Solicitor, ﬂ_.:_,
Former of York & Kent Streets, Lindsaiy.

WP

MONEY TO LOAN.
AT LOWEST CURRENT RATES,
INTEREST PAYABLE YEARLY.
Terms to suit borrower.

McINTYRE & STEWART,
Barristers and etc., Lindsa'f.___

TEHE
Century Magazine

Li . BT eremer, T58T, iAiae The CexTory com-
'y = = L.,, e fifth wolume with a recsular crc-

The war Papers and the Life
swnthly edition by red,000

iy sty REVIRE Ted nuted the events of Lin-

» wenrs and grang the nece =Ty suTvcy aof

5 hitical & rcon of the country, reaches a new

4 L h hix sccretaries were most intimately

Lincoln in the War,

v enter on the more imgortant part of |
e early years of the War and

e
g lmost IO DDLL
o Tcreased 1% M
S

1 Lhereil

Supplementary War FPapers,
e haartle series” by distinguished penemls,
I:,.:...---.-:'.--:-;_'l features of army like, tunnelmg

Corner York & Kent |

HE ABOVE CUT REPRESENTS:
SIX FRONT TEETH WITHOUT

A PLATE.

If you want a beautiful SET of TEETH,
that will Jast you a lifetime, go to NEE-
LANDS.

Numbers of persons are wearing Teeth
made by

J. NEELANDS, Dentist..

Fifteen and 20 years and never requimd
ANY repairs.

GAS and VITALIZED AIR

| Adniinistered constantly for neatly twen-
! ty-one years, extracting teeth for thou-
:::.'111:7.:4. of persons without a 'Im.'t‘ti-EIL': of Imil'ﬁ
| or injury.

OFFICE—Kent Streej, Next Door to
| the Golden Lion.

—T0 GET

Room Papers, Picture Frames,

Self-Rolling Window Shades and Picture
Hanging Mouldings is at

Wm. A. Goodwrir's,

near the market.

——

'NEW GOODS! NEW PRICES.

Lindsay, Jan. 18, 1887. 1-tf.

W. #. Cross,

DENTIST LINDSAY,
Twenty-Eight Years' Experience.

MR. GROSS is constantly adding Im-
provements and New Appliances with a
view of making every operation as near
painless as possible. If you want your
teeth taken out ABSOLUTELY WITH-
OUT PAIN, and a set of Artificial Teeth
that will never wear out, go to
W. H. GROSS.

——m

ALL KINDS OF

Willow Work

MADE TO ORDER, AND

CANE CHAIRS RESEATED,
By J. H. L. DENNIS.

Lindsay Street.
At Dennis’ Pump Works.

New Paper.

Tlu; new Conservative J}:unml started
in Toronto, called

The XEmpire

narrative of personal adventure, ete.

v Pyt

S OETTRAN

Kennan on Siberia.

Life of Lincoln and the war Artiches no

" ';-r:l';'r."- has evar beety undertaken by T ne

tha Alr. Kennan's, Wk I]:l-:_ pila i.q:lr.l:.h

amzien of four travel and ‘-\-:'I.:II:!:-.' in Frwan ay Ld_:'ﬁl'
era, the author undertook 2 journey of 15 coo* miles
1] investization here required.  An  intro-

the Rosaan Minister of the lmte Gor ad-

y 1o the principal mines and prisofs, ¥ -here he

me secnainted with some theee hundr ed State
Dibern . Mihilists, and others-and the series

331 1':-:,: as well 35 noturate revel® ton of _rh-:
tem. ‘The many illustrations b ; the artists
vhatorranher, Mr, George A. Frost,  who aocom-
nsed the author, will add greatly to v value of the

ﬂ novel by Egileston

tlnstranions will rin throveh the year. Shorier
= wll follow by Cable and Stockt on. Shorter fic-
“hs will appear every month.

Miscellaneous Fe;:itures.

o e rise several tlustrated articles on Ireland, by
pories L :'-:.1::.". paperd tonching th o feld of Sul'l-llril.}‘
ool Lessons, illusteated by E. L. Wilson; wild
. "o [ife by Theodore Roosevelti: the English Ca-

=als, by Mrs, Van Renselaer, wiah illustrations by

e b, Dr, Buckley's valuable -papers on_ I :
ey, and Chairvoyances ex saysin criticism, art
e and ography, Doems, Cuotos 3ns, obC.

VA SFECIAL oFFER the numbe r= for the past year
o ing the Lineoln history) "may be secured With

.,:-‘";" :I'h"'f“‘?*ﬂ;lﬁ from fg-.-mbu. 1897 twenry
g cmaenan all, for $8.00 last year's num-
L aniscmely boongd n:r_s,._ h the

whitshued by * SN e
New Yoge! & QxTums; Co. 33 East 17 Street

 Tn short, THE

Hus made its appearance. And no pains

il write on ““The Grand Strategy | o re being spared to make the paper worthy

of Canada, and of the great party of whose
views it will be the exponment. It has
started with a

STAFF OF BRILLIANT WRITERS,

And able Journalists in every department.
The public may expect’

Full News from all quaters,
Able Editorials,
Accurate Reports.
Fair Comments,
Reliable Commercial News,
Interesting Sporting 1nte|lig&n:§:
3 ments well sustain
And all other Depart e
Readable, and Reliable Paper.
Everybody Looks for it.
All should Read It.

DAILY WEEELY
EMPIRE, EMPIRE,
25 per Annum. $1 per Annumn.

Send in your Subscriptions now, actom-

panied by the cash. Address,
e . CREIGHTON,

Mansger Expiss, Toronto

o s Bl e =

THE RIGHT PLAGE|

China Tea Sets,

Dinner Sets,
and Chamber Sets,

Ever offered in Lindsay. Excellent value in TEAS and SU-
GARS, SYRUPS, RAISINS, CURRANTS, &c.

GRAHAM & LEE.

.

Bitters,
(XN e great Blood Purifeer,
T iﬂft’i‘ﬂ?' (Z ,?L’EZ.I A jﬁpffg:g{!}f}

Cures Billiousness, Sick Headache,
Sour Stomach, Disease of
Kidneys, Liver, &c.,

And will effectually banisk that tired, languid feeling so prevalent during the
Summer months. Could gwve you hundreds of festimonials frome people living

right in your midst,
25 CENTS, 2t A. HIGINBOTHAM’S
DERUG STORE.

L. OOCONNOR’S
Carriage and Wagon WNorks, Bic.

1888 —LINDS.AY—1888.

L. O'CONNOR would respectfully ask all requiring a first class job of any kind in
his line to call and see for themselves and not be humbugged by ocily-tongued wind-
bags in this important business, It should not be a question of low prices for inferior
goods, buta fair price for saperior and reliable work. -

have now on hand the largest stock I ever had and orders arc coming infast. I
have Top and open Pheetons, Top and other Carriages, in which I defy cometition,
Also a great variety of the latest styles of Buggies, all manufactured of secongrowth
of hickory and well seasoned and made by skillful workmen.

i i =
A " 4
A ,ﬁ?r

‘S.U

As for my painting (I do not advertise for old buggies to re-paint) I have my old
reliable painter, Mr John Harding, who has worked for me for ten years and expect
he will for another ven, as I do not keep changing hands every vear. All work hand-
made and 'lrl' the most skilled workmen., All work guaranteed. i

ta. Repairs of all kinds promptly attended to at the lowest price. A call solicited

A large stock of BABY CARRIAGES and GHICAGO ROAD
CARTS, the best in the markets. No factory work used.

CORNER of WILLIAM and RUSSELL STREETS., LINDSAY
Lindsay, April12. 1888.—12-tf.

Dr. Dingman’s Fremale Pills.

Are unequalled as a nerve tonic and regulator ; guaranteed to produce an immediate in
crease in weight, and, a ruddy hmﬂthf“ complexion, filling the veins with pure rich
blood and restoring weak, nervous, pale- people to health and strength.—Price,

1 ts.
g A HIGINBOTELADM,
Sole Agent, Lindsay.

GREAT SALE OF

Furniture!
NO HUMBUG !

POSITIVE FACT !

50 Bed Room Sets and 300
Beds, with a large assort-
ment of Sideboards, Bu-
reaus, &c., to be

SOLD AT COST'!

superior finish.

- S — AFRECEE B 0 0 O AWaY.

yet given us any trade will now do so at the commencement of

ANDERSON, NUGENT & GO-
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?ﬂfﬂ?.
e Wites Azo Away.
howarns around the groc'ry
8 jany ﬂﬂii,efurﬂ,
‘the time forgettin’
hat "ere little chore :
oub in thu?igib:hun.
hang around an’ :
B colah. coue’ this ovioin’,
¥ I} .miquﬂn-gu‘namjr.

18 that somethin’s here,
ol i
ghio hasn't much to say,
eyes on me'all dim-like—
Wish 'twas over—wish 'twas way off,
Wish we didn't have to part ;
That's jist what I keep a-thinkin’,
An’ a-feelin’ 1n my heart.
P'raps our speerits see much furder
Tﬁn the partin’ of to day,
An’ jist hint what they can't tell us
When a loved one's gone away.

Calls to mind another journey,
By an' by we all must go,
‘Wonder who's a-gettin’ ready
For the train that moves so slow 1
Brings the tears to think about it,
So I git nigh her an’ pray,
It may %e my time tor startin’
Jest when she's a-go'n’ away.

Siterature.

“Charles, that man has prospered in
this world. He's got wealth and world-
ly goods ; but there's a sin at his heart,
and he wunt be a thrivin’ man when he
comes afore his God. Listen, boy; I
was a poor man then, toilin’ for my wife
and babes, and that money was hard to
lose. But it isn't #hat I consider now
—it’s the baseness and fraud. It's the
mean act that moves me. I felt it then
like madness ; but that's gone, and I've
tried sence to forget and forgive, like a
Christian man ; but 1 don't forget it!
I came back to Lynn with a trustful
sperit,, and commenced business. At
the very outset I was prosp’rous ; I got

promised fair.

wonth’s credit. 1 could’t git more at
| Guwt, for I wasn't known, and T trusted |
lsure on my wagzes to mect that bill
| Three week went Ly, and in another |
{my creditor-—he’s & man ot this town, |
land a close man, but honorable-
be after his lawful duec.

lips. He was very smooth and kind,
and asked after my business ; and I told
him jest. how matters stood, and men-
tioned that I hed come, agreeable to re-
quest, after my money. I didn’t know
what made him look so puzzled, and I
thought he'd not understood me;so I
told him over. The blood in my buddy
chilled cold in me when he said, ‘Hev
you another demand against me, Captain
Martin? I thought he was jokin’ at
first, but he looked so proud and cold
that I knew better in a minute. ‘Mr.
Phillps,’ I said, ‘I never hed but one, and
that ain’t canceled. Yo' don’t mean to
gay you're not owin’ me twelve hundred
dollars 7 He looked at me with his
proud, stern face for a long minute, and
then he said slowly, ‘Captain Martin, 1
want you to understand that I never
pay the same bill twice.” “What do yo'
mean, Sir !’ I said, in a fury, for I saw
the villainy. “What do yox mean | thun-
ders he : ‘do you mean to deny your own
resate, man! And he jumped up to
the desk_ and took out a paper, and held
it before myeyes. Isawitall! I'dput
my head in the noose. T told yo', Cher
les, that the first day I called on him,
three weeks before, I'd made out my
bill, and signed it in full for all demands
to date, thinkin' that I was to get the
money fhen. And that resate I'd left
on his desk, and forgotten ! Never re-
membered aught about it till then!

There it was, in his hands. Not a wit-

il e

—

i“r good connection for my trade, andall | 5o o4 5

B } told :{'G t’l';];:’ i.hﬁﬂ,m{f wan's wrong, and its ruin to the love of
5 wy HIE D18, AnNd S0 Full, i i

e ; W
Well 1 i:Idtli' I felt too that their love was without
ell, went !

s 2 ... | hope or promise—the fruitless blossom
up to Boston town, and saw Squire Phil- | ! E

out the riddle, and could’t. And May,

her a good husband, manly and true,

house and home—don’t I know it ! And

goes in favor of the match, in her love
for the child, and her forgiveness for
what's past ; but I can’t forget the inju-
ry done against me by that man, and
I'll never bring a cuss npon my child by
consentin’ that the unrepresented sin of
that father, wvisited on his son, shall be

it. It's my dooty, The wust wrong
Squire Phillips could do me he did, and
I never harmed him; and he knew
‘twould be my mortal hurt and ruin. I
can't look with favor on his son for the
memory. Charles yo’ can’t blame me,”

“No, no,” 1 said, with my heart swel-
ling, and dimness blotting out the sight
from my eyes, “Icannot blame you. It
was base—it was unmanly. He was a

rich man, and he spoiled the feeble for-
tunes of the poor.

The father of my
friend ! O Captain, I never thought
Mr. Phillips capable ot an act like this !
No honor—reparation. It was base.
No, no ; I understand your feeling, and
I must respectit. 1 am sorry for Vayse

Loss and Gain : A Tale of Lynn. |and for May, but T can not blame

you.”

My wvoice failed me, and I choked
down a sob that rose from my heart.
How still the room was—how dim the
sound of workmen's tools without—how
the green leaves trembled on the tree.

“Look up, boy, and don't yo' grieve.
You're a true friend, and Gerpayse Phil-
lips ought to be proud of yex. Glad
would I be to sink the reef on which
these young hearts are wrackin', for I
mind the time when I was young. I
can't !
wrong. I've seen sorrow and trouble ;
but this is wild, and wust of all, and I
shall bear it heavy on my sperit till I go
down to the low moorings in Lynn
' churchyard, and anchor close by my
I can’t but think of that

his own boy !

A long silence followed, I could not
but feel that in his oppesition to the
union of his daughter with my friend, if
there was not a particle of logic
there was all the reason in the world.

was to wither on the tree.

“Captain,” I said at length, anxious
to divert my mind from the thought,
“you told me that when Phillips defraud-

the mercy of your creditor. Did you
lose it ! Of couse you Jid, I suppose.”

A sudden flush blazed out on his sun-
browned face ; a glisen in his blue eyes.
His hips trembled once, and then was
firm again under the dilating nostril,
and still, in their strange stir of features,

feeling in my bosom rose up, and groped
toward his meaning at the gathering
thrill that quivered in his hoarse and
earnest voice,

“Charles, shail I mention what befell?
Listen. I waited patiently for the day
of my ruin. I could in no fashion make
up that sum. I waited, and on the day
afore that bill came due, when I must
ro and say T couldn’t meet it—I1 found
a friend. In the street I met him, and
I hadn’t seen him for long, though we'd
ben boys together. And he met me so
cordial, that my heart warmed in my
despair. So when he asked me why I
looked so down-hearted, a feelin’ came
that made me tell him all, though I
never counted on his bein’ able or willn'
to help me. I never told that story out
of my family to aught but him and you ;
and I told Asm then. And that good
man saved me ! Prompt was he ; and
he said it musn't be so, and that he'd
lend me the money, and, if need be,

ness—not a grain of evidence—to help
me to my right! Says he, ‘If this re-
sate is not enough, I can prove that I
sent a check to the bank with your name
on it for this amount, on the very day
you were here, and drew the money.
De yo' recollect the circumstance ¥ says
he to a clerk, The young man said yes.
No doubt he'd carried the check, and
got it cashed, but the sum had went
into Mr. Phillips's pocket. ‘The check
is in the bank,” says he, ‘and kin be pro-
duced if necessary : here’s my voucher
that the money was paid you,” holdin’
up the resate. I was a ruined man !

“Charles, the feelin’ that my claim
was under that man'’s foot—the thought
that wife, and children, and business
were beggared and bankrupt if he chose
—made me meek. I humbled myself
to that proud swindler. I told him of
my state. I told him that my business
—the bread for my family—depended
on that money. I degged it of him !
He heard me fora time. I'll credit him
for not makin' me doubtful that some-
thin® "of the feelin’ that makes
every buman man—the wust and
the best—own up to the hand of
the Lord that made him—was in Arm;
for by the twitchin’ of his face, and his

twice the money ; and Le sought me up
straight. He did ; and I've never for-
got it "

A cloud had darkened my brain—a
sudden light burst through it. Tdivined
the spirit in his eyes—the emotion on
his face—the meaning that kindled in
his words, and shot through the electric
currents of my frame with an inspiration,

and a triumph, and a pride. I rose to
my feet.

“Tt was—"

I stopped. He bad risen with me,

and his hands were on my head. A
great change worked on his large fea-

out in brimming tears.

honest forehead.

Vou.

cued me. It was your own father. ”

to speak,

changin’ color, I saw that his conscience
was grapplin’ with his lie and fraud.
Then at last, it ended ; and he told me
to leave the office! The cuss that was
in my heart never came to my lips, and
I went and left him.

“Fifteen years have passed sencethen.
Often have I met him, and I see him
‘imes now. And when I pass-him,
silent, I see shame and trouble in the
proud face where I saw aforetime up-

These gOOds are our Own rightness and honor ; and I know there’s
manufacture, and made ot
the best kiln dried lumber,

exp BI'iBIlGBd 'Wﬂrkma.]lShj.p & it—/e comes a-courtin’ my May ; and he

a sin at his heart, and a worm that'l]
never die !  And now his son—a fine,
brave boy, with a face that makes me
m'urn in secret for the likenss to his
father’s afore he wronged me, and m'urn-
ful for the world’ sin that may change

don't know—for his father "1l keep his

have my consent to his marryin’ my gal.

own counsel on that matter from his boy
—he don’t know why I tell him he cang

T've seen him lookin’ troubled when he

away,

“ Captain, I willgo,” I said.
settle my mind.”
“Yes Charley,” said

feel
thoughtful in

saw by my face my heart was kandly to

“"| him, and I knew he was tryin’ to think

too—she's pals ; and my gal’s happiness
is dear tome. Don’t I know he'd make

with great store of the world’s goods for

May’s not poor ; for her father is in-
dependent, spite of all ; and her mother

It's a wide, sharp, solid ledge of | ag

ed you, your property in trade was at

And when he spoke, a blind, agonized |

tures, and the glisten in his eyes went

“God bless yo', boy. There's truth
and honor in your bright eyes and your
It's his blood that's
warm in your face, and his soul’s in
Ay, Charles, it was him that res-

Over that revelation long minutes
passed away. The tears dried from my
eyes. L was filled with a cal sense of
satisfaction, but my heart was too full
I sat and watched the wav-
ing of the tree, which now swayed mu-]
gically in the west wind of the afternoon.
I remembered that a spotted butterfly
fluttered down upon a twig near the
window, and poised atilt upon its balan-
cicg, slowly moving its gorgeous wings,
like the brilliant spirit of the summer.
And then, when it flitted away into the
sunshine, a bright blue-bird swooped
suddenly from the air, and, resting in
the green agitation of the branches,
warbled out a clear brief trill that was
hope and happiness to hear, and flew

i 1.1-":
have talked long enough, and I want to
think of what you have told me, and

the Captain
cheerily “it's nigh on to two o'clock ; I
yo' had better leave me, for I'm
sperit with these recol-

lections. But, now—not a word to your
friend about what's ben saixd —not a
word to Vayse!”

“Not a word, Captain,” I replied

“] will not speak of it. Good-by
Captain. ”

“Farewell, Charley ; come home to
tea. )

On the steps I saw, rolling along to-
ward the shop, the great Bugbee. Straw
hat pushed back, neckerchief untied,
monkey-jacket all flying. Bugbee was
in a tropical heat. There was a red
mark from the bard rim of his hat on
his swarthy forehead ; his face was wet
with perspiration; he was holy-stoning it
with his rough sleeve.

“ Hullo ™ he said, with a. hoarse sub-
dued roar, “Tainthot. Ain'titthough!?
I'm briled. Back’s hot's a roast hog,
and the hide’s cracklin’, I'm done—
atmel - o - aoten =

ol B
in the world dou’t you put on a thin
coat 1"

He careened, and rolled off with a

E‘:ﬂﬁ-m-_n*_h-_ wgetita! il
p'n Bugbee,” I ventured, “why

1 AN INTERESTING INSIGHT INTO HER

RESPONSIBLE DUTIES.

Alone All Night in a Gloomy Ward with
& Score or More of Bick and Dying
Fatlents—The Clang of the Ambulance
Gong-

At theend of thres months tohe novics is

danger of hemorrhage, and the purse mmust
not leave hor alone. Perhapsin the other

ward a patient is very low. The dootor says
she must be watched constantly, for she is

growl: “Thin coat! Hoo! Thin coat| jiable to dle at any moment. Then hegoes
be » Wo matter what he said about | away, and the young girl flits about inthe
h 3 . gloom from cot to cot, administering medi-
the thin coa cines and treatment, hurrying fsom the side
I1. of one sufferer tothe other, balf fearful to
ff T went. Gervayse Phillip’s house | gaze into the quist face lest it be already
wa?nut behind the tnf:m of E“'Em SCOt, still in death; $5e 1 pa-
: s tient in one ward will die whils she goes'to
which, as everybody knows, lies north-| oo the dying sufferer in the otber.

east of Lynn. I went that way, musing
on all I had heard, and was just going
by old High Rock, lost in a trance of
reverie, when two firm hands were laid
upon my shoulders, and, from a proud
and noble face, with a flush of pleasure
lighting up the golden brown of its
healthy tan, two large hazel eyes, with
real starfire in their ligmd shadows,
looked straight into mine. My heart
leaped up to greet him.

“0 Vayse! I was just going over to
your house, ” I shouted, with his strong
grasp in my ardent hand.

“And I was going after you,” said
Gervayse Phillips. “Father saw you in
the cars from Boston yesterday after-
noon (though you did not see hum), and
you did not come over to me this
afterncon, I made up my mind that you
were, as usual, at Captain Martin's, and
came over to jyou.
rected my route, for here you are.”

“ And right glad I am to see you,”
| was my impulsive retort. “You are
Is.tmng as ever, I fee/,” for his grasp hurt
my hand. “Now then, whose horse
land carriage is that? Yours, I think.
| And what cloud did you drop out of?”

“ My dear Charley, there is not a
cloud in the sky, therefore it is fair to
presume I drove soberly on the road.
| Tt is strange you did not see me; but
| T noticed you were blind with medita-
tion. Come, whatare you thinking of?”

“You, of course. Love is always
blind,” 1 said with a gay laugh.

* Really! " he replied with his grave
smile ; * And is love deuf too? for you
might have heard the carriage wheels,
| at all events. If love had been blind on
| both sides, you might be marching over
| to Swampscot on a vain look-out, and I
driving over to West Lynn—

“ Without this,” I interrupted, hand-
ing him May,s white rosebud from my
button-hole.

“ Ah!forme?” he said slowly, his
face changing to a2 dusky pallor, from
which the beautiful eyes glinted their

guage of flowers? This, for instance,
means—Hopeless Love.” He held the
rose to his fing’ thin nostrils ; but 1 am
sure, if I had not looked _E:t_h:m, he
would have pressed it to his lips,

“Yes” said I, “ hupeless love. ™

The illuminating flush had died away.
| He was very pale. I hardlynoticed then
| that, during the three months which had
elapsed since I had last seen him, a
quiet sadness had stolen into his face,
and a more pensive tone into the clear,
grave music of his wolce.
only noticed the same inexpressible
delicacy and nobility of face and
figure which had so often charmed me.
The proud and graceful demeaner of
the head, with its chivalrous f:gll_ of
dark waving hair—the dark brilliant
eyes, under the calm arch of their black
brows, giving light and soul to the sun-
tinted august features—the broad, full
| chest—the piled musele of arm and thigh,
and the whole lithe, elegant outline
of the elastic frame, unconcealed by its
close-fitting garments, made up an
image from the days of the cavaliers.
It seemed to me then the perfect ideal
of manly beauty. It was the dream of
gallant = Richard Lovelace, with the
graver grace of Philip Sidney, realized
in the New England sunlight, beneath
the Puritan shadow of old High Rock
S0 fabled the imagination. Yet, as the
memory of what the Captain had toid
me a little while before glided into my
mind, and the silent sorrow of the face
slowly revealed itself to me, I hooded
the eyes of vision, and {Et_:tcmbc:gcd that
this was Gervayse Phillips, with the
white rosebud in his fingers, and the
the truth of which it was the symbol,
cold and silent in his heart. And I,
with my counsel, was to aid TH_m:, and
medieine that hopeless love to 1ts cure
—renunciatation and forgetfulness.

To be Confinued.

Walked one Hundred Miles to be
Married.

PAREERSBUEG, W. Va., Aug. 2.—It 18
rare indeed to record an elopement on
foot, but such a case has just occurred in
Jackson county. Miss Hester Tyre, eigh-
teen years, in spite of the opposifion of
her parents, decided to marry George
Fineld, nineteen years. He was a farm
hand, and between them they only had
21.25. Last Friday they met by appoint-
ment and walked fifty miles to the Ohio
river, taking three days for the journey.
Crosing the river a justice united them.
The appearance of the groom and that of
his blushing bride betrayed their poverty,
and the justice declined the pieceof silver
offered as his fee, and gave the happy
young woman a blessing, which he sealed
with an official kiss, nu&l hid them go, :rmd
saw that they were ferried back to West
Virginia for nothing. When on this side,
after another fifty miles’ walk, the home
nts was before them]ia They
footed every step of the way, py in
t;g:ir nuwe:erlaﬁmgu, and jﬂg.cnléafd. ﬂmc ﬂlg
homestead this morning to ather an
mother, who thﬂﬂgmair daughter lost,

iting with a blessing and a welcome.

2

A special Fate di- |1

starry lusire ; “do you know the lan-|

1 | to peacefulness and the groans

Buddenly the dread clang that all purees
Imrwithanmﬂeﬂhmﬁr{hﬂtﬂm
ear through the dreadful stillness. draws
nearer and nearer, and stops at the doorway.
Every nurse knows the portent-of“the amba-
lance bell, Every nurse fears the
some new patient if there isan _ .
bher ward. When comes the ofislow,
measured s drawing Degrer
nearer, and she fiies to make =
cot, only hoping no one willidie while -she

with the new comer. The

K

£

blood from the wounds, if there be any;
determines the extent of the injury as
much as possible, and, if serions,
calls the doctor, If onlya’ cut A Tew

hurries back, perbaps to witness for+he frst

time the last struggle of a dying person.
When TJ_:ze lmahu-:ldm‘ ing sigh falls from

If the patient be heavy, the nurss calls tha
helper, & woman fromeprison, one of which
is kept to do the cleaning in each ward, and
together they ‘‘do up the corpse,” as it is
called in the hospital. If, on the other hand,
| the dead woman is slender, the nurse bathes
| and shronds her clone, all of which must be
accomplished within an bour after ber death.
Then the men enter with the box and she is
| borne out, the nurse throws the bedding out
| on the fire escape and returns to her duties,
| Many a girl has met her first experience of
this kind alone in tho dim wards of the bos-
pital late atnight, for deaths are likely to
occur between the bours.of 12 and 5 & m.,
when vitality is at a low ebb.

A person who bas watched at night by the
bodside of one who is very ill can have a
faint notion of the responsibllity of a person
in charge of forty patients in various degrees
of danger. A youngwoman who bad known
pothing of sickness and little of work re-
lates one night's experience when an elderly
woman was spparently dying in great dis-
tress and required constant attention. In
the cot adjoining lay ancther patient, who,
| though not in imminent danger, was suffier-
ing terribly, and who bad, asthe purse ex-
pressed it, **more things the matter with ber
than any one over had before or since.™ The
nurse had pulled the screens up around the
dying woman's bed and was administering
guch alleviating remedies as lay in her power,
| when she suddenly heard a great disturbance
| in the adjoining ward, and bastening there
| found an immense fat woman, crary with
| fever, promenading ap nﬂﬂd{:'l'ﬂ the ward,

making kavoc with everything mowvable.
Coaxing, commanding and assisting her, she
was finally settled in bed again but as the
nurse bent over her dying patient the same
commotion was beard in the other ward
sgain, and she went back, andafter
the woman into her cot, sketled ber {
Ethe jron bars at the foot of the bed.
| more she hurried to the other ward only
find one patient writhing in pain, the
with clenched hands tossing in the
le. As the quivering features calmed
were hushed
to silence, she heard the noise of groans and
gereams in the other ward, and found the
{at woman on the floor, with her feet still
tied to the bed. By the help of all the force
fn the ward she was lifted to ber placs,
strapped down to the bed, and in the gray
light of the dawn the dead woman was pré-
pared for her burial, while the living moaned
in

§

¢8

1

pain. 4

In apcther cota perfect specimen
marhood lay dying. The doctors, with mis-
directed zeal, had prol

ling with death in alithe freshness
strength of her early womanhood. There
had been ancther fire horper, and to save her
children she had dashed backed into the

by the flames end unfaded by disease; the
white statuesque arms were tossed above ber
head in agony. Just as she gave ber last
apusmnﬂcshiﬂrﬂ:ﬂlltﬂahuhﬁﬂhuhlduvd
so heroically moaned out, “*Ma-ms-ma-ma,™
the first time it bad spoken since it was
brought there, and with a smile the mother
reached out her hands toward the voice, aad
was dead. The nurses wept softly as they

batbed the beautiful form, th they are
50 accustomed to death it has terror ar
sorrow for them. 1

Onenuorse who has been her pro-
fassion for some time says she doesn’t believe

even now that she could go back to the hos-

pital and live through those night watches
n, though she loves ber work and feels
its responsibility and sacredness. Many

of the nurses, however, love thelr

work with a strange fascination, and either

mptﬂmaﬂnminmmwswhugm

gicians, the convenience of
and the society of the nurees, together with
an infatuation for the excitement of new
mmdthnnuh'erml love and gratituds
of the patients, endears hospital life to
‘What the college is to the physician
training school is to the nurse, and as
through the ghastly horrors of the
FOOGTL aocurale WIEII:HI m"'
muefa;.in is it only through the

of tho hospital wards the: nurses tha
bﬁﬂﬂt-hr B, vl Hl.hnm ﬂ

ot L i) to for
Eﬂ'ﬁ nﬂ:;sﬂ of thelr chosen occupations.—
Now a'ﬂrltﬁm

Mr. Jeremiah Mackay has resolved to
become a revival preacher. He has been
ealled, he says. To fit himself for ‘ne
duty he plies every mi he meets
with relimous questions. we other day
be met a sensible old D.D., and put the
query :—** Do you think, doctor, that =
religious person can safely attend secular
concerts ¥* ** Well," replied the Il' D.,
eyeing the youth from head to foot, *‘per-
haps it may be dangerous for & religious
person, but I've scon many religious men

| and women at them,”

cug

' THE HOSPITAL GIRL. "™
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