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B ook and Printing

ESTABLISHMENT

Job

RDERS for any of the undermentioned
description of PLAIN and FANCY JOB
WORK will bopromptly attended to i—

BOOKS, FANCY 1!HLS, BUSINESS CARDS, f.AUGF.
AND SMALL POSTERS, CIKCULAKS, LAW KOKIMS,
BILL HEADSBANK CHECKS,DRAFTS, AND
PAMPHLETS.

And every other kind of

LETTER-PRESS PRINTING

done in the beststyle, at moderate rates

Our assortment of JOB TYPE is entirely
new and of the latest patterns. A large variety
of new Fancy Type and Borders, tor Cards,
Circulars .A?2c. kept always oii hand

Bu.ouic.o'fs B ircctorg

~MEDICAL CARDS.

Bi HOSTETTER, |,
Memberofthe Itoyal College OfSJW'B
England,

Opposite the Elgin Mills,
RCHVOND HILL

May 1, 1861. 127-lyp

JOHX N. REID, M.D.,
COB. OF YONGE & COLBURNE STS,,

THOIIN 11ILL.

Consultations in the oflice 0% the mornings
of T.i*sd iys. Thursdays and Saturdays, 8 to
f10,H.iiv. UjT AM Consultations in the office,
Cash.

[horuhV.1., April 9, '62.

B. BOWMAN, M.D.

’Physician, Surgeon & Accoucheur
ri AS again returned to ALMIRA MILLS
JZL when* he can be consulted on tho vari-
ous branches oi' his profe>sion.

N.H. All calls punctually attended to except
«when absent on professional business

Almira, Maikham,
November *<0, 186/,

ISAAC BOWMAN, M. D.,
Gr<iduat.e of lhe UitiveJ”iiy of Vic

17G

207-tim

AS settled (permanently) at Thopnhill

wheie he can be consulted at all tunes

on the vaiious liratichep of his profession ex-
cept when absent on business.

Thornhill, May, 1862 179 1
LAW CARDS.
M. TEEFY ESQ.,

BQTQ>tcix -y P u to lio

(v Royal Authority,)

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH

CONVEYANCES, ANO
DIVISION COURT AGENT,

RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

A GREEMENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,
Wiills, &c., &-c.,drawn witn attention aud

promptitude erms maderate
Richmond 1O, Aug \Ii 144-tf
A CARD-

C.KEELE, Esq., ofilie City of Tor-

AURORA

ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.

Vol. V. J\o. 14.

HOTEL CARDS.

RICHMOND HILL HOTEL
&ICH&RD NiCHOLLS, Proprietor.

LARGE;HALL is connected with this
A ilutel lor Assemblies, Balls, Concerts,
Meetings, <&o.

A STAGE leaves this Hotel evory morning
for Toronto, at 7 am.; returning, leaves
Toromo at half past 3

O * Good Stabling and a careful Hostler in
waiting
Richmond Ilill, Nov. 7, 1861

W Jaite 2E3Cast Xim ,

RICHMOND HILL.

145-11ly.

HE Subscriber bogs lo inform the Public
T that he has leased the above Hotel,
where he will keep constantly on hand a good
supply of first-class J_nquors, &c. As this
house possesses every accommodation Tra-
vel ers can desire, those wt>wish tostay where
they can find every comfortare respectfully in-
vited to give him a call

CORNELIUS VAN NOSTRAND.
Richmond Hill, Dec. 28, 1860 108-ly

YONGE STREET HOTEL,
AURORA.

GOdL/ supply of Wines and Liquors
A always on hand. Excellent Accommo-
dation for "Travellers, Farmers, aud others.
Cigars of all brands

D. McLEOD, Proprietor.
Aurora, June 6, 1859. 25-ly
C L Y D E E C O T B 1j,
KING sr. EAET, NEAU THE MARKET SQUARE,
TORONTO, C.W.

JOHN MILLS, Proprietor.

Good Stabling: attached and attentive Hostlers
always in attendance.

Toronto, November 1861. 157*tf

3 E£VviX1.0o S3. IV E asscy ,
(Late of ihe King a He*d. London, Eng.)

No. 20 West .Market Place?

TORONTO

Eveiv accommodation for Farmers and others

attending Market Good Stabling
[TT Dinner from 12 to 2 o’clock. 167

H u n te r’'s 3E310t® .

©c«tcijr0 Easifcaua,

nnilE Subscriber begs lo inform the Public
JL  that he has leastd the above Hotel,
where he will keep constantly on hand a good
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. 'Ihis house
possesses every accommodation T:avt llers can
de.'iru, those who wish to stay where they can
lind every comfort are respectfully iavited to

cau
W. WESTPHAL
Corner of Church aud Stanley Sts.,
‘Toronto, Sept. 6, 1861 145* 1y

THE WELL-KNOWN

BLACK HORSE HOTEL,

Formeily kept by William Rolph,

Cor. of Palace & George "ts-

[east of thk Market,] toronio.

WILLIAM COX, Propretor,

[Successor to Thomas Palmer].

Good Stabling attached. Trusty Jlostlers
ilways in attendance.

‘Toronto, April 10, 1861.

JOS. GREGOR’S
Fountain iSestaurant .

63 King Street, East, T oronto

Lunch every day from 11till 2.

125-ly

0* Soups, (James, Oysters, Lobsters, &c
always on hand

Dinners and Suppers for Private Parties got
up ih the best style

‘Toronto, April 19, 1861 125-ly

NEWBIGGINC HOUSE,

onto, has opened an ollice in the vi. 7 ATE CtereLCon Ho'el, No. 28, 30 and 32

age of Aurora for the transaction of Common

Law and Chancery Business, aiso. Convey-

ancing executed with correctness aud despatch
Division Courts attended.

W ellington St. Aurora, & Queen St. Toronto
November 20, 1865) 104-ly

Cliailcs €. Keller,

ttornev-at .law, solicitor

in Chancery, Conveyancer, <&c. Office,

n Victoria Buildings, over the Chronicle ollice
Brock Street. W hitby.

Also,a Brunch Ollice in the village of Bea
verton,/Township of Thorali, and County ol
Ontario

The Division Courts in Ontario. Richmond
Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended
W hitby, Nov. 22, 1b60 104-ly

JAMES VOULTON, Esqg.

B arrister*
,Law Office—Corner of Cliurcli nnd King Sts
Toronto, March 8, 1861. 119-tf
3vta p e X-3c0 t © 1 !
1fiNHE Subscriber begs to inform his friends
1 anii the public generellv, that he has
opened an HOTEL in the Village of Maple.
4tli Coti. Vaughan, where he hopes, by atten-
tion to thb comforts of fhe travelling commu
nitv, to me-ita share of tlieir patronage and

upport. Good Stabling, &c.

JAMES VVA'ISOM,

Staple, July 17. 1862 190

iG i-oo0rgo W ils o n

(LAI;; FROM KNULANU )

M asonic aum.a
RICHMOND HILL,

» 100D Acommodations and every attention
* X snown to Travellers. Good Yards for
jhove Catlle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses
vud Studs.

The best of Liquors and Cigars kept con-
V aiitly on hand

ihe Viouthlv Pair held on the Premises first
*W I:»esday in oach month.

R rhmond Hi!l, April 8, 1863

‘Toronto. Board *i, per
Porters always in attendance tt tlio Cars
aud Boats.

I'j  Front Street,

W. NEWBIGGING,
Proprtetor

Toronto, April 8, 1861 124-ly

YORK MILLS HOTEL,
YONGE STREET,
AHE Subscriber begs to intimate that he
has leased the above hotel, and having
fitted it up in the latest stylo travellers may
rely upon having every comfort and attention
atthis first class house
Good Stabling and an attentive Hostler al-
ways in attendance.
WILLIAM LENNOX, Proprietor,
York Mills, June 7. 1861 132-ly

Wellngton Hotel, Aurora

OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

GEO. L GRAHAM, » roprictor

LARGE aud Commodious Halland other
improvements have, at greatexpense,
been made so as to make this House the largest
and bestnorth of ‘Toronto. ‘Travellers at this
House find every convenienco both for them -
selves and horses
N.15.— A careful ostler alway® in attendance
Aurora Station, April 1861 126-1y

THOMAS SEDMAN,
Carriage and Waggon

MAKER,
U N D E I H T A K E B IElacgscr};‘lth%'fﬂﬂ’E pI’I hamlet
&c &c. &c. e, Q'EO
Resichre-Nearly \opicEitera Rost Office 5,16 VIR 6. Yet with the beatx of' A
Nrch 14, 1667,

AND

RICHMOND

I1LL

ADVOCATE . AND

“ Let Sound lleason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.”

ItICIIMUM ) HILL, FIUDAY, MARCH «,

THE BRINK OF NIGHT,

Oh ! lam weary, weary,
And ihe tide is ebbing now ;

Hushed be the tempest of anguish,
And softened the ruffled brnv.

Nailed to this burning pillow,
Oppressed with a fovered brain,

This head like a restless ocean
Hath laboured iu billows of pain

Oh ! it is not the pain of the fever
That burns where ;the hot blood swells,
Nor the pulse that throbbeth ever
Like the hurried ringing of bells

Apart from the tide of trouble
Kiug Reason is eager and keen,

And hath marshalled in ghastly phalanx
The *is’and the *might have been *

Crowding, and crowding, and crowding.
They havo come—1 tee, | see
Each dream of youth and ol manhood

Of the glorious years to bo !

Tiie plans that were high and hopeful,
When ihe heart and the arm was stiong,
The path that was bright with glory,
Aud rose as it swept aroug

The threads that were gay and golden,
And spun on a shining skeen,

‘That | might unwind for ever
W ith fingers skilful and keen

Now bleak, and broken, and tangled,
Like winter's spoils they fell
Around my head, aud the lone wind

Mocked, as it sung their knell— —

Theirs aud mine: oh! brother,
How haid it is now to die,
Te part with the living daylight

That will shine as the year go by !

Tho sun that will rise in his beauty
On days that are dawning fast,

When | have been mixed wilh the ashes
Of fires that burned in the past

And, lo ! on the tablets of ages
W hat mark of my making is left?
In the loom of Time hath my chuttle

Wove aught of the warp with its weft?

Ah, no ! and the power that within mo
W as growing, aud panting to try

Its strength in the heat of tho battle,
Is vanished atnoonday— I die,

But the labour of longing is over,
I sink in the silent night;

oh, speak of thal further dawning
That morning of deathless light !

The threads that are broken and scattered
oh, will the/ he knit again ?

The song that has paused in the singing
W ill eternity catch its refrain ?

It is dark— it is cold ; but before me
Methinks is a quickening ray ;
Methiuks a strong arm is around me

“To guide in the lonesome way.

Xitmiture.

THE EXPECTED LETTER.

BY AIUY GRAHAM.

mMaggie, lass!comein! 'Tis loo
late for Roger to-day, and you are
at the door al the day long.”

‘ Nay, only when the work is all
ilont u>, father. 1can see Roger so
much s'ioner, and my heart is heavy
wailing for news.’

* You heard lasl month.’

‘ Lasl mtnlii ! Yes, ear'v iu May.
and 'tis now ihe last of June. ,
faliier, the days aro long when the
ocean rolls between Martin and

P

‘ You think ho will send for you
soon, lass 1’

|f it were not for leaving you,
| should say, 1hope so. But when
1think of you and Annie here—.
And Maggle’s voice faltered as sho
bent over the babe in her ams.

1We.l, well, we must get m as
best we can. There, my iron is
hot, and 1 must siop chattennfg.'

The heavy cIanP of the fallin
hammer filled the blacksmith'sshop’;
but Maggie, who had been hushed
to sleep by such music from her

od, “mused, unheeding lhe
clear, ringing sound. o

She was very pretlv, this iow
heroine of mine, ofthe true Englis|
type, with rosy cheeks, and a com-
glr%(lon ure and white as ivory.—

dainly rows of white éven
teeth, which, witha pretty winsome
mouth, mede her smile very beauti-
fui. Her brown, waving hair wes
the true chestnut, throwing back in
llie sunlight rays of golden threads
as bright as those of tlie invader who
brought them into sighl. Shu was

1SCJ3.
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Maggie's constant heart hed clung of the reach of Maggie’s impatient wharf was cleared of ils bustlligg

to the first lore of nor childhood—
the manly wooer of her girlhood,

Martin Hayes. Marlin was her
cousin by courtesy, the
her aunt, and as handsome a \ouiig
English boy as ever drove a plough,
or mede his bow at beauty’s shrine.
1 would have been a difficult ma ler
for either ol thtse young lovers to
tell when they first loved.
the time when Martin, some five

ears old, was first per t
hold his babv rousin in iiis arms, his
life's devotion was hers, and sho
gave him a sincere eanest love in
retumn. So as they grew to matu-
rity they learned bow sad life musl
be to euher were thev parted, and.
will) the same trusting love that hed
submitted her baby steps to his
sturdy litlie arm, Maggie gave her
woman:lghiieart to lus , my
care. ey were very young when
the blacksmith openet?llns large eyes
wide at the love-story ; but he gave
them his hearty consent, only stipu-
lating that Martin should have some-
thing wherewith to suPport a fan
ily before he took awife. Now, &
Martin was lhe eldest of nine chil-
dren, and lhe sou of a fanner not
very well to do iu life, ihis condition
cost him many an anxious hour.—
His lime was valuable lo his father,
so like a du.iful son he worked
away, hopint]; lor a tum of Fortune’s
wheel until Tie came of age ; then,
leaving two brothels to take his
place, he bade adieu to Maggis, and
emigrated lo America lo win the
right to claim his wile.

Poor Maggie! It was the begin-
ning ol sorrow for her when Marlin
piessed the farewell ks> upon her
lips, with a promise to send for_her
as soon as tho New World hed given
him a niche to place her in. "Tho
winter which followed his departure
was a hard one, and Ihe blacksmith's
wife died, leaving a baby oniv a
week old to Magﬁie's care. She
had never had brother nor sister be-
fore, and ihis wee burden became
lo her tender heart a sore weight.
She loveu it passionately ; but this
very love added lo her fear le\i
through her ignorance il should sick-
en, perhaps die. Mark watched

o

with a father's love over both, wor- fully

ried, too, lest M.iggie should tire d
her charge, or the bebe sutler in
suer, young, inexperienced hands.—
Yet, as the child grew older, and
everv steamer brought good news
from Martin, the dld light came back
to Maggie’s eye, the smiles to her
lips, the roses toiler cheeks. Martin
was in a pleasai.t situation in the
wholesale store ol Sj mines & Bro-
thers, of New York, ~ lie had enter-
ed into their employ as porter ; but
his honesty, intelligence, and good
parts had made his services most
valuable till he was admitted as con-
fidential rr&ss%rcliger ol the counting-
house, respect

sending for Ma™aie to join him in
America. ~ This  was_lhe news in
his lasl leiter, written just two years
after his departure from England,
and Maggie set in tho doorway of
the blacksmith’s shop musing over it
all, thlnkln? proudly of h r Martin,
tenderly of nis love, regretfully o
her father, and oh | so anxiously o
the little sister on her knee.

Sometimes raising her soft, dark
eyes from Annie’s laughing lace, she
longingly looked uown the sunny road
as it her verv wishes could bring Ro-
ger's red coat and gold-banded het in
sight. Rcsmger was tlie Queen’s mail
for Landsdale ; and Roger was a
boy lover of Maggie’s. He dearly
loved to teaze her about the leileis,
certain that his reward for bn[;%ln%
one would be the sweetest dish o
fruit and best glass of ale from Mag-
gle’s cellar. The long summer al-
ernoon was fast turning to twilight,
and Maggie had determined to
in, thinking her hope and watchin
over for tlie day, when Annie, sil-
ting up, clappec}, her hands to greet
F({)%ger’s ponv &s it came down the
road on a fnll galop.

‘ Roger! Father! He iscoming I

Mark looked up:argave a iittle
g_runt of approval, and then resumed

is hammerln?. .

‘No letter for me, Roger? said
Maggie, half crying, as he mede a
Lin-" of dashing"past.

‘ Leiter for you, Miss Maggie !
Letier—for—you ? Why, now you
mention it, 1iliink there'is a letier
for you.’

oéuick ! Oh, RogerThow lonr you

the eldest child of Mark Lee, the|fwilSle in thal begl Give it tome’

belles g?)ir%st the mail

‘0in’i. It's against orders to
of our own .

' and he slowly dismounted and

From ishall

permitted toj

and trusted, with a s
salary that would soon warrant his|\/\g<{3,‘]mer '

90 ie'll meet me thero.

hanJ.

* Oil. Roger, give it tome I’

* Miss Maggie Leo.” read Ihe pro-
‘per Asia’s mail.” their relations or visilors from tiie
pshaw | it can't ho steamer and driven away, yel Mar-

voking _Ro%?r,
Amenc-i. l,
for you. You have no beau away
out there.’

‘ Oh, Roger, don't tpaze me!'—
Comme, give .ne the letter, aud you

have a draught of "he oldale

you like so well.”

‘You are sure it is for you?' he
said, holding il out, and looking with
mischievous eyes inlo her smiling
face, lighted by Ihe pleasant cer-
tainty of her anxiously expected
letier being there ul last. )

‘ Give lass her letter,’ said
Mark, gruffly, looking up from his

jhave the clear

crowd, llie heavily laden drays
rolled ot wilh their burdens, hacks
full ot smiling friends hed claimed

lin dii nol come.

‘ Come home with us the night,’
urged Nora Murphy, ‘and you'll
avh tcﬁ-mﬁrrow
John'll show
the slore.’ Y
Street,’

hunt him, sure.
the way, Iif you know

*Symmes & Brother,
said Maggie.

*Och 1 Ain't] working just for-
ninst it, tiie other side ol the street !
I'll lake yo in the morning early.—
Come home now, honev ; you are
white as a sheet with the worry.’

‘Bjt 1 am strange to you.” fal-

eternal  hammering ; and, with a tered Maggie.

comic affectation of extreme terror,
Eggy!er Itossed lhe Ietterh!nlo llie

s lap, sprang upon his pony,
and was oﬁliE‘j a shot.

There was a long, long silence.
Annie hed lot tho soft white eye-
lashes fall over her blue eyes ; llie
long siia lows were falling round the
house before My>ggio raised her eyes
from the letter.
‘ Well, Maggie," roused her.

‘Ho wants me _to return in the
Asia, father ; or. if that is too soon,
lo write by her at what time | can
come.’ ) .

* Well, Maggie,” for her voice had
faltered and her eyes lilled.

* Oll, father! you—an i— Annie—,

“You expected it, Maggie. You
are all ready.’

eYes - . .

; But you think the liltle lassie and
| will miss you. So we will no
doubt we will, for you've been a
good girl, Maggie ; but | have been
wailing for thal letter to tell you a
piece of news.’

' New
fully.

| never would have placed *a looking

stepmother over you, Maggie, for
you've been housekeeper and mo-
ther ; but as you are to go away
lo—I pray and trust—a happy home,
1amgaing to marry again.

* Yes—"she grasped, * yes—who?’

*Mrs. Lawrence. She—
"'OI|, father ' cried Maggie, joy-

“You are willing to trust Annie
and e to her v

mAnnie would have died in lhe
first monih of her life if Mrs. Law-
rence had not been so kind lo her,
and so willing to teach me. Oh,
father, she is so , s0 gentle /—
Ch you rmust be happy , only,” and
she laid her head lovingly on her
lather's arm, * she must not meke
you forget Maggie.’

‘N(_)thin% can meke me rorg(leg
Maggie. Sho has boon loo long 1
sunshine of my home for that,” said
her fathei. * Write to Martin

Asia that vou will leave in the next j I .
fo you must slay to thelthe I\Lljvr(rj;e counting-house.  "Who is
a | >his woman 7'

it was a quiot, liappv wedding a
few days later ; ar(Fv accorr_pan?ed
by her father, sister, and llie new
nmother, Maggie went to Liverpool.
The parting was sad ; bui that once
over, the young 1%"' would lot none
but hapPy, hopeful thoughts fill the
hours of ttie long vovagu across the
Atiantle.  Siie was gr?ein to Martin.
Fifty times a day she looked into
her liltle mirror to see if she was as
fair as when Martin left her, and
he little locket that contained his
picture was "onsulled as often, wilh
srﬁlgculatlons & to h\g/(rjﬁﬁé and Eow
i two years had chan im
An g?jSt Irishyy\prmn, V\hogev\(/jas on
her way to join her ‘two gurls,
shure, in Ameriky,” became Mag-
grl%s especial Ifgend and conﬁ_dant”;
many an hour was spent in toll-
g&g her old friend of her true-heart-
[ manly lover.
*You'll see him at the landing:
I’'msure he'll
meet me, for | wrote by wliat steam-
erIAw?uIId I}:\(‘grrre.’

t las ong, weary voyage
was over, oud the vessel arrived at
the port of Now York. Maggie’s
hoart boat high ; but she kept near
her Irish friend, Mrs. Mir haelhenny,
watching from the deck for the faco
and form sho was shure she could
dlso\t:\rgwsh even in that contusing,
crowded mess of humen beings.—
Mrs.  Michaelhenny’s two * gurls,’
Marv and Nora, the latter leaning
on lhe arm of ‘Ji.hn Murphy, my
husband,’ as she proudly introduced
him.good-naturedlv waited wilh Ihe
pretty English girl, cheerln% her
wilh "hope, ‘as her heirtgrew heaw
wilh long, weary waiting. The long
dav drew to a close; four, five
oclock went by slowly, and all the

J73-)y ~WUwhole neignboihood at her feet, stood leaning against a tree, just out passsngers had lelt tli« vessel; the

Then her father's had had

he looked up, wonder- {biles

~“Never mind thet* said Nora,
kindly: ‘you can stay the oo
night, at any rate. Perhaps he is
extra busy, and can't get off.

But poor Maggie could not admit
thal comforting assurance. ~ She felt
sure that no triiie would keep Mar-
tin from meeting her at that time,
and his employers, of whom she
accounts, were nal,
she was certain, the men lo detain
him. Wilh a very anxious heart,
sht?al accepfteﬁi the kln%jrl_y céfsfered hos-
pitality of her now friends, passin
a wakjful night full of sad forebodCl
ings. He must be sick; perhaps,
she shudderiiigly  thought— dead.—
Ch for. moming lo see those who
knew him! .

At lasi the bug night was over,
and she could start upon her
dition. John was her pollle escort,
and_left her at iho door of Symmes
& Brother, promising lo come over
ina‘wee hit' to see if she needed
him again. ) .
Thr;;l?h "he long store filled with

nd boxes of merchandise, tho
trembhng% girl threaded her way,
or somo one o question.
At last she reached Ihe counting-
house. A tall, handsome, rather
over-dressed vouug men stepped
down from his high siool to meet
her, as she came ™ timidly forward.
Her neat, quiet dress pale face,
with tho timid manner, gave her an
air of interest, and ho spoke lo her
courteously.

*You wish to see some one 'V

*Marlin Haves, if you please, sir,’
said M_aggle, raising her eyes, almost
|mp|0r|n}(%'33c/i )

I! she had struck him a heavy blow
Ihe lace at the clerk could not havo
?rown whiter. His eyes falercli/ glared
Ior amoment, as he repeated hoarse-
y —
1Marlin Hayes !

With a rieiv terror, as she marked
this agitation, Maggie cried :

‘Where ishel Ho is notdead !

‘What is the matter? asked a

by the |gentleman, opening the door of a

small private room leading out d

Maggie looked up. A kind,
face wilh the silvered hair of some
sixty winters met her eye. He was
good and gentle ; thai was written
on his face ; and she went as 3uick—
ly as her ‘'rombling steps would take
her to tho new-comer.

~ ‘Martin Hayes! Oh, sir, where
isheT
11 cannot toll you.” And the kind

face grow stern” aud cold. <Who
are you v v sid simol

' Maggie Lee,’ she said, si .
~“An gWho,’ he asked, half rTsPnyl
ing, as he stepped back aud took
llie seat at a desk in llie iittie room,
"is Maggie Lee v
| have jusl come from England,
sir, lo Martin. We were to be
married.  Oh, lell me, sir, where to
find him I’

‘This is a bad business, a bad
business,” said Mr. Symmes, shaking
his head. *There, sit down there.
Poor child ! for Maﬂ]gie’s white face
wes quivering wilh emotion. ‘|
am sorry to say that Hayes his
proved a bad follow.’

_*Martin,’ cried Maggie, the quick
mdgggant blood staining her cheek,
as she sprang to her feet.

*Yos ; he lias disappeared with
five hundred dollars of our money in
his pocket.’

A thiefl Oh, sir, it is impossi-
ble! Martin, my Marlin a thief>—
It must be false!’
riedly. with crimson cheeks and
flas_hln%, eyes; then, as she stood
facing him, the old man’s face seem-
ed to fade away dimly, the heavy
whir of the steamer's machine
sounded in her ears, and she
fainting to the ground.

‘ Poor chilil! ‘poor girl" and he
raised her centlv, and placed her o
asofa. 'Thatis a bad business.’

Siie spoke hur- day

Maggie soon regained her con-'
sciousuess to look around the office
with a bewildered face.

eLie still for a few minuies, said
Mi.Symmes. ‘ So Martin Hayessentt
for you, did he? , )

For answer, Maggie put Martin’s*
last letier ih his hand. It wes alet-'
tor that made the old man pause andz
consider. Could the writer of such
sentences be anything but an honor-
able man? Such love, trust, and
hope breathed in every linel He:
spoke with such noble, “manly pride
at his position of trust in ihe “count-'
ing-house, so confidentially of win-
ning iiis way to slill further advance- .
ment, wilh such grateful affection of
Ins employers—could this man be a
thief |~ As he read, he recalled the’

y acts of noble honesty and™
manliness that had mede him confide
in Martin ; and, for the first time,
there crept into his heart a doubt.’
Tiie detective police were in his'
enPon, but had no trace of the cul-'
pill ; could he escape ihem?

) Maﬁ]gle watched ﬁ]evariln%_erro
%%re}s at crossed lhe frank, kindly

“Will you please tell me"about it ?
she said, as he placed the leiter in1
her hand.

‘Martin has already told you that’
lie occupied the position of niessen-'
%pr for llie couuting-liouse.  One of

is duties was to carry money to tho
bank for deposit, and draw it out for
wse here.  Some two weeks ago, L
had a payment of five hundred dol-'
lars made late in the afternoon, and 1
gave it to Martin wilh directions to’
carry it, as ho went home, to pay to'
a man who lives quite near where
he boarded, lie took the note, and*
| find went where | directed." Find-
ing the person? out, he started in the’
direction of my house; since then’
we have no trace dl iii.n. The sup-’
position is that he has left the citv, »
probablgogll%gulsed. Ho did not go*
to his ing-house, and—and__
really, my child, | am afraid—yet
how he could when he was expect-
ing F)~1ou—alter writing such a leiter
as that—dear, dear! 1I's a bed busi-
ness 1

He has been murdered | He’
never stole your money ! He could .
not doit! "Why, he is the soul ofi
honesty.  Oh. sir, i ave known him'
since he was a little boy ; we have'
been like brother and sister, and—’
and here the proud flush came to her”
face, and she'sat up—"| would stake :
nmy fife on his honesty.’

‘Then where is he!”

4God only knows,” she said, sadly.-

At that moment a loud noise and
bustle were heard in the store, and
Iheldocir of llie r_?om was diII"oveﬂ
violent .. Two men dr;
ina pda)f/, g?renéciated form V\nt?}g%'e
cry, ‘ Here lie is! We found hims
in"tne street.  Here lie is, sir.’

The prisoner shooli himself free,
and stood erect before Mr. Symmes.

‘1 was on my way here, sir—
Maggie !

She had been looking with strained:
eyes at his pale, thin™ face, and in
another-moment was sobbing in Ins’
arnms.

* Oh. Martin | 1knew you could’nt
do it. Toil im,_Martin; tell him
you aro no thief |

*Thiefl’

How the angry blood crimsonedt
his face1 By this time lhe little-
room wes filled with the men, and
near the door, with pallid face, stood
tl.e clerk who had greeted Maggie
e ST ot et spoken,

I, et spoken,
but now” he stood up. 4

*There is no one who will more
gladly hear you prove your inno-
cence than | “will, Martin. Speak;
man! Stay, all of you. You all
know the suspicion ; Stay and hear
nis defence.’

With his armstill around Maggie,
Martin spoke :

ol lelt the counting-house two’
weeks ago, yesterday, with a note
for fivo hundred dollars in my poc-
ket lor Mr. Walsh, to be paid him
by Mr. Symmes' orders. But one
person in the sure knew that | held

this money. Stop that I'" aud
he pointed to the clerk, was
stealing across the room  The

others looked at Mr. Syrmocs.

* Stop him!" he said shortly, and
two others forced the clerk back to
llls old position.

‘James Reeves was the men who'
saw n.e take lhe money, and heard

the directions given. 1 left Mr.
Walsh’s door, I saw him watchin
me from the curbstone. He hear

the servant tell ne that Mr, Walsh
iiad gone to Philadelphia for a week.

As |'start' d to come back to Mr.

Svymines’ house, for | was afraid to
take the money homre, 1 was attack-
ed fiom behind, and siruck senseless
with a loaded cane. When | re-
covered my senses, | was in the
house of a woman who had found*
me on the pavement, and had taken
mein | havo been there delirious
for twoweeks. To-day is the first
| have been able 1o speak a co-
herent word, aud | started to come'
hero ; Iwo ofthe porters, seeing me
coming, dragged e, like a culprit,

to this room.~ Mr. Symme?, if you

want an account of your money, ask
Jolm Reeves where ho dealt the last

blow wilh the loaded cano he always*
carries.’ ]

One look as the miserable clerk
was enough.  With acry, he threw



