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JSuatncffff Bt*cctot£. 
D R .  H O S T E T T E R ,

Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 
England >

O pposite  th*  E lg in  M ills,

R IC H M O N D  H IL L . 
J u n o  9 , 18G5, 1-y

D R .  J A S .  L A N G S T A F F ,
W IL L  g en era lly  bo found a t h o m e  before 

half*past 7 a .m . and  from  1 to 2 p .m . 
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e ,  1865 1

J O H N  M. R E I D ,  M.  D . ,

COR. OF YONGE AND CQLBURNE STS.,
T H O R N H IL L ,.

C o n su lta tio n s  in th e  office oa  th e  m orn ings  
• f  T u e sd ay s , Thursday® anu  Sa tu rdays, 8 to 
1 0 , a . m . 03*A ll consuU a.Iot s i l  th e  office, 
C a s h .

T h o rn h ill ,  J u n e  9 , 1865 1

L A W  C A R D S .

J A M E S  M .  L A W R E N C E ,  

Clerk o f the 3rd D iv ision  Court, 
CONVEYANCER, AND

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH
O ffice  apposite R . R A Y M O N D 'S  H O  I E L . 
R ic h m o n d  H ill.

D eeds, M ortgages, &.C., d raw n  up  w ith nea t- 
le ss  and  d espa tch .

R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9, 1865. 1

M. TEEFY , ESQ.,
Notary Pulalio, 

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH,
C O N V E Y A N C E R . A N D

DIVISION COURT AG ENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

A G R E E M E N T S , B onds, D eeds, M ortg ag es , 
W ills , & c .,  & .c., d raw n  w ith  a tten tio n  

a n d  p rom ptitude. T e rm s  m oderate .
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9 , 18b5. 1
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R I C H M O N D  H I L L  A N D  Y O N G E  S T .  G E N E R A L  A D V E R T I S E R .
NEW SERIES, “ Let Sound Reason weigh : more with  us than Popular Opinion.” TE R M S $1 00  In A dvance.

V ol. V I . No. * 4 . T rrn
R IC H M O N D  IfliiiL , t 'K lD A Y , N O V E M B E R  IT, I £ 0 5 . W h o ie  No. *184.

NOTIOBI.
A  L L  P E R S O N S  indebted  to th«  L s tf t tt  of 

J jL  the  late Jo h n  LangstafF, o f th« tow nsh ip  
o f M arkham , a re  notified to pay th e ir  deb ts  to 
the  undersigned  only. A n d  all persons h a t in g  
debts or c la im s a g a in s t the  said  E sta te  a re  no* 
titie d to p resen t th e  sam e  to th e  unders ig n ed  
fo rthw ith .

A ll persons a re  h ereby  notified no t to p u r
chase  any  o f th e  M ortgages, N otes, o r securities  ! 
o f the  said  J o h n  L angstaff, from  a n y  person or 
persons w hom soever.

G lS O R G E  M c P H lL L lP f l ,  
G E O R G E  W E L D R IC K .

E x ecu to rs  o f til# la te  J o h n  L an g s ta ff.
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  l ‘i ,  1865. !* tf

Z j U M B J Q H I Z i r a  I

ABRAHAM EYER
D e G S  respectfn lly  to iuform  h is  dUstomef* 

_ D  and  the  public th a t he  is p reparud  to do

P L A N E I N C  T O  O R D E R ,
In  any  q u a n tity , and  on abort notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.
K ept on h a n d , S A W IN G  done  prom ptly  ; also

L u m b e r  T o n g n e d  & G roved
A t th e  low est possible ra tes.

Saw  M ill on  lot 25 , 2n d  C o n . M ark h am , 2} 
m ille s e a s to f  R ichm ond  HHi by th e  P lan k  R oad 
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e  26 , 1865. 4 * ly

S T U M P I N G  M A C H I N E
FOR SALE !

T H E  Subscriber offers for sa le , one of J o h n  
A b e l 's  superio r S tu m p in g  M ach ine . 

T h e  m ach in e  has coup lings en o u g h  to . tu m p  
an  acre  w ithou t m oving.

T h is  m ach in e  will be sold c h e a p  for c a .h ,  or 
sh o rt c red it will be g iv en  by fu rn ish in g  approved 
jo in t notes.

A pply  to 
E D W A R D  S A N D E R S O N .

L o t '20, 4 th  C on ., 
M ark h am , J u n e  9 , 18C5. 1 - l tn

M a p l o  H o t e l  !
r P H E  S u b sc rib e r begs to inform  h is  friends 
X  and  th e  public generally , th a t he has 

o p ened  an  H O T E L  in  th e  V illage  o f  M aple . 
4th C on . V a u g h an , w h e re  he  hopes, by a tte n 
tion to t h .  com forts  o f <he trav e llin g  c o m m u 
n ity , to m e rit a sh a re  o f th e ir  p a tro n a g e  
im port. G ood  S ta b lin g , & c .

J A M E S  W A T S O N . 
Mmplo, J u n e  1865, l* lf

Wlilto Hart Tn-n,
R I C H M O N D  H I  1,1,.

T H E  S ubsc ribe r begs  to inform  th e  p u b lic  
th a t he  has leased  the above H o te l9 

w h ere  he  w ill k eep  c o n s ta n tly  on h an d  a  gpod 
supp ly  o f firs t-c lass  L iquo rs, & c . A s  th is  
house  possesses e v e ry  accom m odation  T r a 
vel ern can  d e sire , th o se  w ho  w ish  to stay  w here  
they  can  find ev ery  co m fo rt a rc  re spec tfu lly  i n 
v ited  to g ive  h im  a  call.

C . V A N  N O S T R A N D . 
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e ,  1865. 1 -tf

C H A S .  C .  K E L L E R ,

A t t o r n e y  - a t  .  l a w .  s o l i c i t o r
in C h an c e ry , C o n v ey a n ce r. & c . Office 

in  V ic to ria  B uild ings, o v e r th e  C h ro n ic le  office, 
B rock  S tree t, W h itb y .

A lso a B ran ch  O ffice in th e  v illage o f B ea
v e rto n , T o w n sh ip  o f T h o rah , and  C o un ty  of 
O ntario ,

T h e  D ivision  C o u rts  in  O n ta rio , R ich m o n d  
H ill, an d  M arkham  V illage  regu larly  a ttended .

W h itb y  J u n e  2 ,1 8 6 5 .

C L Y D E  H O T E L
K in g  S t.,  E as t, n e a r  th e  M arket Sq uare.

TORONTO.
Joh n  M ills ,  Proprietor.
G ood S ta b lin g  a ttach ed  and  a tten tiv e  H ostlers 

a lw ays in a tten d an ce .
T o ro n to , J u n e , 1665. 1 - tf

^Wasontt &rwa Ptotel,
GEORGE SIMSON, Proprietor.

S T A B U N G  for S ix ty  H o rses  G ood  P a s 
tu ra g e . L oose Boxes for R ace  H orses 

a n d  S tu d s .
M on th ly  F a ir  h e ld  on  tho  p rem ises, first 

W e d n e sd ay  in each  m on th . A gency  as u sual. 
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9 , 18G5. 1

M IT C IIE L  H O U S E  !
AURORA.

D A V ID  M cL E O D  t s g s  to a n n o u n ce  th a t 
h e  h a s  L eased  th e  above H o te l an d  fittod 

it u p  in a  m a n n e r second to n one  on Y onge S t. 
w h e re  lie  will keep  co n stan tly  on h an d  a  good 
su p p ly  o f first-class  L iquo rs, & c . T h is  house 
possesses every  accom m odation  T r a v e le r s  can  
de s ire , those who w ish to s tay  w h e re  they  can  
find ev ery  co m fo rt a re  re spec tfu lly  inv ited  to 
p u t up  a t  th is  e s tab lish m en t 
A u ro ra , J u n e ,  1865. 1 -tf

T H O M A S  S E D M A N ,  

Carriage and W aggon
M A K E R ,

U X D E I I T A K B H .
& c . & c . Sl c .

R esid en ce— N early opposite the P ost Office, 
Rielim oBd H il l

June' 1865,

ISichmond I l i l l  H o t e l !
T H O M A S  COOK. P ro p r ie to r-

A  L A R G E  H A L L  is co nnec ted  w ith th is  
H o te l for A ssem blies, B ails, C o n ce rts , 

M eetings, & c . E v e ry  a tten tion  paid to th e  
co n v en ien ce  an d  eornfort o f T rav e lle rs .

A  S ta g e  leav es  th is  H otel every  m o rn in g  
fo r T o ro n to , a t 7 , a .m . ; re tu rn in g , leaves 
T o ro n to  a t ha lf-past 3 p .m .

Good S tab lin g  an d  a carefu l H o stle r a lw ays 
in a tten d an ce .
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e ,  186 5 .  1 -tf

G E O .  M c P H I L L I P S  & S O N ,  

Provincial Land Surveyors,
R IC H M O N D  H IL L , C . W .

J u n e  7 ,1 8 6 5 .  1

J .  G O R M L E Y ,

C O M M IS S IO N E R  IN  Q U E E N 'S  B E N C H  

C O N V E Y A N C E R  A N D  

ATJOTION"EBR,
L ot 3 i.  4 t h  C or. M a rk h am ,

J u n e  9 , 1865. 1 -1 1

T h e  B e s t  i s  A l w a y s  t h e  C h e a p e s t .

P O W E L L  * S

CANADIAN SWING PIMPS !
A C K N O W L E D G E D  by 800 F a rm e rs , Pro- 

fessional G e n tle m en  end  o th e rs  (w lio 
have  th em  w ork ing  .in W elle , va ry in g  in depth  
from  10 to 133 f e .t ) ,  to be the  E A S IE S T  
W O R K E D . M O S T  D U R A B L E , an d  E F F I 
C I E N T  ev e r  offered to the  P ub lic .

(D* Price 60 cents per foot. N o  extra charge  
for Top.

E v e r y  P u m p  W a rra n ted ,
Orders for these Pum ps addreeeaed to

C . P O W E L L . N ew ton Brook, C .W . 
W ill receive prompt attention.
Jun e 7 , 1865. 1 -tf

D A V I D  E Y E R ,  J u n . ,  

Slave & Shingle Manufacturer
R E S I D E N C E — Lot 26. 2nd C on. Markham  

on th .  E Ig n  M ills Plank R oad.
A large Stock o f Sta v es  and S h in v l i s .  kept 

co nstan tly  on hand,and ;old a f  the low est Price* 
0 7  C all and exam ine S lo ck  before purchae- 

iu g  elsew here.
T o s t  Off ice A d d r e s t — R i c h m o n d  Hill .

J o n *  1865 ‘ 1 - t f

fiteraturr.
A  W om an’s W isdom.

From Godey'f Lady's Book fo r  November.

' Mary,' said Mr. Randolph. lift
ing his youngest boy from off big loot 
which h id  been performing <t series 
of journeys ‘ to Boston and back 
again’ for the last half hour, ‘ I dis
charged Tom this afternoon T'

* You hare ? dear me, Luther !’ 
If these words seem  ambiguous on 
my paper, the tones gave them ful
ness of m eaning and emphasis, und 
expressed surprise, regret and some 
other feeling nearer disapproval than 
anything else.

The lender pldyfullness which  
had crept into Ihe merchant’s face 
durfog his frolic with his bov and 
girl w ss superseded by another ex 
pression, the one that he carried in
to his office— among his ware
houses-—in his relations wilh his 
clerks and employees, and in his 
business dealings with men in 
gen era l; a hard, slern, shrewd look 
which he w as very apt to leave o ff 
side, when he turned the night-key 
in his door, and passed into the 
warmth and brightness of his home.

For, although this man was far 
from faultless, although he had the 
name among his brother merchants 
and on ’change, of being shrewd 
and sharp at a bargain, and pretty 
certain to ‘ line his own nest’ 
warmly, in all business transactions 
there was still another side of Lu
ther Randolph— he was thoroughly
a home man.  fj

That was the side of him which was 
warmest and tenderest, and most 
g e n ia l; the side which was turned 
almost invariably toward his sweet 
young wife, and girl and boy, who 
were ihe pride and delight of tlie 
man's life.

And well it w as for Luther Ran
dolph that he had taken to wife a  
womanso peculiarly fitted to sympa 
thize with and deveolpe all these 
home loves and iqstincts of the 
man's nature, to make of the house 
whete he dwell a little paradise of 
comfort, and brightness, and beau
ty. In some respects, loo, she was 
his superior— in social position and 
early cultivation ; and there had 
been a time when her family re
garded it as insufferable presump
tion, for a mere salaried book-keep
er to dream of wooing ihe young
est and petted daughter of the house

But notwithslanding fortune and 
family were in his disfavor, Luther 
Randolph had many qualities of 
peison and manner which win the 
regard ol women, and on this one 
he had set his heart and soul, and 
she was not unmindful of the ten
der, manly regard which she had 
inspired.

T im e, perseverance, above all, a 
steady ascent up the ladder cf for
tune, triumphed, after several years’ 
waiting, over all obstacles, and Lu
ther Randolph led to the al’er the 
daughter of the old banker, Mary 
Marshall.

He w as far into his thirties at 
that time, and so far, life had been 
litterally a struggle with him. He 
had fought his way by the strength 
of his arm and the mighi of his will 
without friends or fortune, and now  
less than eight years after his mar
riage, he was a rich man, honored 
of all men, if  somewhat feared and 
dreaded by his inferiors, and sur 
rounded on every hand by the ev i
dences of the wealth which he had 
won for himself.

• Yes, Mary,’ he continued, with 
that new hardness, which had set
tled into his face, sinking also into 
his voice, * [ finished the matter up 
in short metre this afternoon, and 
gave him his quit papets. I am 
not the man to be tampered with 
the second time, as Tom found out 
to his cost, to-day.’

‘What was his offence this time 1’ 
inquired the lady ; and the evening  
paper dropped unheeded from her 
lap to the floor, and she leaned her 
face down to the che k, soft and 
dewy as apple blossom, of the lit
tle girl who w as hanging on the 
side oi her chair, and mother and 
daughter made a pretty picture at 
that moment, which Mr. Randolph 
would have keenly appreciated D a d  
not his thoughts just then been en
grossed.

‘ Oh it was the old thing ; he got 
into bad company again, and, m 
short, cam e into the offiee so drunk 
this morning that he could bardly

,, fcf 39 P ’ ** nffj
I sent him back at once to 

t‘fleets of
stand.
sleep off the Vffecls of Iiis spree, 
end when hp relumed, pretty 
thoroughly scared and sobered thi 
afternoon, I gave him his dism issal 
with some sharp wortls he won t be 
likely to forget at once.’

‘ Such a srtiari, bright, pretty be
haved boy as he was !’ said the soft 
regretful tones of ihe la4 y. ‘ it is 
such a pity !’

‘ I agree with you : but i f  boys 
or men will nisflkp 'fools of them
selves nnd stand fyi their o vn light 
who is to blame ? I’d taken a fancy 
to the boy, and meant to do well 
by him , else I should have turned 
him up on first yftence.’

* And what will become of him 
now, Luther ?’ asked the lady,

‘ It would be impossible for me 
to prophesy, rri.y dear. The chances, 
ho vever, are against hitn. He’s 
come to the oily, a u d it’s proved too 
much for him. f ie  s made a bad 
beginning, aud w ill be very likely 
in a police courii and a)term at the 
I’ombs, and that’s ihe end of a boy, 
of course<’ ■*.■>*>« w u f*m era-.' •• ,• t  

‘On, d e a r !’ said the lady, with a 
little start and shiver, and an un
conscious glance at the, mesh of 
brown burnishpd hair.4 hat had nest
led down on the hearth rug, ‘that’s 
a lerrible picture, L uther!’

Mr. Randolph followed his w ife’s 
gaze. Pefhaps he drvisned the as
sociation whic-rt stiggfesied itseff to 
her mtnd, for his tone. v*a$ certain
ly modified as lie answered : ‘That 
ii  true, and I need not have paint
ed il quite so black. Perhaps 
Tom's future may not bo so bad as 
my croakings. • \ l  all events, give 
jour pretty little: head no further 
concern on the subjppt, fqr the boy 
is unworthy of i | . ’ . 7;'

‘ I can’t 'heljs w isbingf Luther, 
that you ha<f ĝ 'Ven him ohe more 
trial.’ said the iady, : I 
loh esrelh h an  to hor’ -fU^band.

to his fellow lodgers to induct him 
into all sorts of follies and sins, and 
he hadn’t sense or strength enough 
to resist them.’

‘ Poor boy! Ah, Lulher, if ho 
were o u r s a n d  the mother’s soft 
brown eyes glanced again toward 
the white heap of life and bright
ness, and bloom, which lay on the
floor. __ .  ______

And again the father’s eyes fol
lowed hers, and the hardness was 
melted out o f them now, an.I In 
said fervently: ‘ God forbid !
would rather lay my boy in his 
grave this hour, than know he 
should live to be turned adrift in 
his youth, on ll;jst great city, with 
no friends to protect, and with temp
tations lying in wait on every side 
to devour him.’

‘ And Tom had a mother, too, 
and she must have loved him once, 
as we do ours, Lutiier. I almost 
hope she isn't alive now, for I can 
judge by my own heart, that it 
must break hers to know lhat her 
boy’̂  is lost.’

‘ Yes, she is living,’ Mr. Ran 
dolph answered almost reluctantly.
* I remember Tom told me so, and 
jhat she w as a widow, and he was 
jier only* son ; although he had a 
little sister beside. Foolish boy, to 
run his n»-ck straight into that trap !' 
added the gentleman, half angry at 
himself to find that his heart was 
beginning to relent toward the cul
prit. ;

Tears brimmed the beautiful 
brown eyes.of Mrs Randolph. From 
the first she had taken a fancy to, 
an unusual interest in, the bright
faced fittle office boy, who her hus
band frequently despatched up to 
the house with some note or m es
sage for its mistress.

The^boyV+iright* prompt, p lea
sant manner, his quick intelligence, 
the courtesy of speech and bearing. 
J f̂ueh indicated careful home cul- 
tivatioti,-l)^d all attracted the lady 
! And now  her mother heart was 

sjutthist touched to its centre, .thinking ofT W i a i M i e  i  ^
wife and regafclei»‘ĵ .T Viih one ofl lihat otheifmothW, Ifeftefymibl «r4Uuwv 
hi» pl«^saf*l sm iles, ia wihch. lurk
ed the faintest tinge e f irony.

‘ M ary/ he said, i l  rega,rd yob 
as a most exemplary woman, in 
short, as the very cream and flower 
of your sex. In all you relations 
as wjfe, and mother, and misiress,
I believe you to be above reproach, 
and unequalled. But in all busi
ness matters, your judgernnt and 
opinions wouldn’t be worth a s ix 
pence, at least, on any subject were 
your interest and sympathies were 
enlisted* That soft little head of  
yours would bit certain to lead your 
good sense captive, and you’d be 
grossly imposed upon and deceived  
on every side. Ah, my deal1, a 
man who has had to light the bat
tle of lile as I have done, and ta 
make his own way in the world, 
knows belter ihan all this. He 
may hafdua and toughen him self 
on every. si.Ie. He can’t afford to 
turn his store into a reform school, 
or him self into a mere phiienthro- 
pist. He must look at these things 
in a business point of v ie # , e lse he 
and that w ill be ruined.’ »

Here spoke the hard, sagacious 
business man, looking at life from 
a stand-poinl of mere self-interest

id . whose^ pride and joy and 
stren<j.h had been this one boy. 
flow turned out on the world in 
shame and disgrace. She thought 
how the proud young spirit, stung 
Wilh remorse and shame, would be 
likely to flash up into fierce reck
lessness, or settle down into sullen 
defiance. The lady’s heart, look
ing on her own son, ached; and 
yearm»d over this other mother’s.

She rose up, she took her little 
boy in her arms, and set him on 
his father’s knee. ‘ Luther !’ she 
said, 1 1  w ill not argue or reason 
with you. for you w ill get the best 
of me there ; but I plead for this 
boy in the name of your own, take 
him back ; give him one more trial, 
for the sake of ih is !’ and she 
placed her hands on the burnished 
heap of curls, in which were lights 
of gold.

The child looked up with his 
sw eet face lull of bewilderment. 
Something in Ihe tender, solemn 
face of his mother, seemed to im 
press him. He reached out his fat 
dimpled hands to his father, and 
cried, in his pretty child voice, 
1 Take him back, papa— lake him 
back !

Mr. Randolph was moved. He
SOme ,lm er}ben. down sw iftly , and kissed the but hts horizon now w as n a r r o w e d ^ ,. , ,

to one <#f money and gain.
The words grated along the finer 

instincts ol Mrs. Randolph’s nature.
A faint shadtW.crept into her face., 
a fainter sigh from her. lips. Per 
haps for almost the first time ip her 
lifn, her womaniy intuitions warn 
ed her of some latent hardness and 
selfishness in her husband's nature 
She did not, however attempt to 
argue with him. although she kne ' 
that his reasoning w as in some 
sense false and superficial. Her 
question did not even touch his 
late remarks, but went straight to 
the discharged office boy.

• How cam e Tom to fail into this 
bad company, Luther ?’

‘ The answ er; is easy enough,
Mary, ft all came of that cheap 
boarding houSe, and the folks inside  
of it. Boys with his salary have to 
put their, hea.Js where they can, 
and people who take them on low 
terms, with provisions at starvation 
prices, can neither afford to be ex 
clusive w ith-regard to the class 
they take in, nor to offer an attrac
tive horn® toriheir boarders

‘ T o m , like th e  res t, bo lted  h i*  
food, I suppose , a n d  had  no  p ta ce  
bu t the  stree ts  to  p ass h is ev«n ing  
in , and o f  cou rse , a  g ree n  boy frbm  
the  co u n try  afforded  a fine chance

umall speaker, and fancied himself 
guilty of a very unmanly weakness, 
when he said ; ‘ O Mary, you wo
men. with your children, are 
enough to turn a man’s brain. It’s 
against my life-long principles to 
do what you ask.’

But after all, the speech conceal
ed much more than it denied, and 
Mrs. Randolph knew that il Tom  
was not gone beyond recall, he 
might have another chance with 
his master.

Three days had passed, and the 
year had.stepped softly from N o
vember inlo winter, and the last 
month opened with sm iles as 
radiant as those, which kindle the 
face, of June ; with w inds balmy as 
May’s and with no sign nor whisper 
of the long path of storm and dark
ness through which the road lay to
ward the spring, just as some"lives 
lie in sw eet warmth and security 
on the border lan t of awful experi
ence of sorrow and pain, and loss, 
through which their feet must walk 
into eternal ‘ rest’ beyond.

A nd one m o rn in g  o f  th is  ‘ sun  
sh in e  o u t.o f  se aso n ,’ a  you th , som e
w here  ab o u t his se v en teen th  y e a r  
m igh t h a r e  been  seen  m a k ia g  h is 
w ay  s lo w ly  a lo n g  one of the p rinci- 
c ip a l th o rough  fares o f the  c ity .

If you had looked at His fnce. you 
would have found it a bright,intelli
gent one with eyes that held 
usually plenty of fire and spirit in 
them, but now carried souie gloom, 
or sadness, or both. So d<d the 
slender boy figu e, with the idle 
hands listlessly in ihe pockets, for 
want ol some better employment.

‘ N ow . Tom H aynes,’ buzzed ihe 
busy brain of this youth. ‘ You’re 
done for in this ci'y , and the sooner 
you clear out and go off to sea ihe 
better for you. The best you can 
do is lo ship as a common 
deck hand, for a,good long voyage 
round the world.— You’ll - have a 
chance to see something of the 
world before you get back, and per
haps, you’ll get into a good berth, 
and be a captain some day. It'll 
be hard enough at fi.st, and you 
must make up your mind to plenty 
of knocks and rough associations ; 
but it w ill be betier than loafins? 
around the city, w i ll your hands in 
your pockels, and your last dollar 
going. There’s no chance for you 
here, with your character gone, and 
your situation lost, and you’ve no
body to thank for it all but yoarself, 
as the old fellow told you when he 
sent you off. All yonr fine v isions 
and pretty dieam s of making monev 
and setting up the folks at home 
are gone now. s

‘ Poor mother, at’ little Ruth ;’ 
ah, there w as a tw inge then, that 
made the boy start and shrink, as 
one might at the touch of a coal of 
fire ; be knew the poor broken 
down mother, the bright liitle sister, 
just three years his junior, bad set 
all their hones and pride on him ; 
that he w as 1 heir one hope and trust, 
and when they should come to hear 
the truth, that he w as discharged 
and disgraced, and had run off lo 
sea, they would never hold up their 
heads again.’*

Ah,, if he could go back to the 
day on which he left them. Then 
ihe tears sprung up into bis eyes ;
bo <lijq.l-ingpf ;heir [apt wnrrlg
— his mother’s and li'tile R uths. 
TheVe w as only one thought which 
ivafc harder than that, and this was 
going back and looking in their 
faces and telling them the troth. 
And so reasoning after the fearlul 
“ logic of ev il,” the one wrong 
alw ays involving another, he told 
himself, in despair and desperation, 
that there w as no help for i t ; he 
must -‘ run off now, and go to sea."

And he who had been too weak 
to resist the temptations of the lan J, 
would expose him self lo those in
creased a hundred fold, on board 
the ship, among coarse and brutal 
companions, amid tho* lack of all 
moral restreant and influences 
which a long sea voyage necessa
rily involves.

Just at that moment a carriage 
turned the corner, and drew up be. 
fore the door of a large drv-grods 
establishment, and a lady alighted, 
in some haste and the long silk  
scarf, which trailed down her cloak, 
dropped suddenly to ’he pavement.

Tom Haynes w as instinctively 
courteous. He caught up the 
bright, floating fabric, and sprang 
forward. “ You have dropped 
your scarf, ma’am .”

Thus arrested, the lady turned 
suddenly. ‘ Oh, thank’— 'hen a 
look of amazed recognition changed 
her sentence, and it ended in, ‘ Why 
Tom ! is that you V

The boy’s face w as a fierce crim
son. He wished that moment that 
the earth would crumble beneath 
and take him in.

‘ Ye«, Mrs. Randolph,’ he fainlly 
articulated.

She looked at him with her eyes 
full of sad pity. ‘ O. Tom. 1 would 
not have believed it of you ,’ she 
said, sorrowfully.

He tried to speak, but instead 
there came a swift smothered sob. 
beating out from his throat, before 
he could crush it down again.

She looked at him, this lady with 
the gentle motherly heart, and the 
pity w as strong hi it now. ‘ Tom, 
she said, laying her hand on his 
shoulder, as his own mother might 
have done, ‘ if  Mr. Randolph should 
take you back -ain—-if, contrary
to all his rule* nd precedents. 1 

could persuade him to do this, 
would you try once again to resist 
the evil, as you m ver did before ?’

‘ He would not take me back. 
You don’t know him,’ recalling the 
words which his employer had last 
used towards him, words which had 
festered and rankled in his heart 
evfer since, and made him feel that, 
let com e what might, sw ift freezing,

or slow starvation, he would never 
seek his old master again, even  
though forgiveness and help aw ai .- 
ed him on the threshold.

Mrs. Randolph did not speak for 
a moment. Perhaps she smiled a 
little to herself, thinking that his 
wife o u g h t to know Luther Ran
dolph a little better than bis office 
boy. At last she s a id : ‘Get in, 
Tom , and go with me , 5 pointing to 
the carriage. And he went in  
without saving a word. And as 
Mrs Randolph took her seat,she said  
to the driver, who awaited her 
order, ‘The office, D aniel.’

Mr. Randolph sat alone at his 
desk as bis wife entered his office, 
accompanied by Thomas Haynes, 
who had been so ignobly driven 
out of it a few  days before. She 
walked straight up to her husband 
who glanced at the lady and her 
companion in s'ient c ifio sily  anJ 
surprise. ‘ I have found him. L u
ther, a id brought him back.’ sai I 
the. ‘ Try him o ice more for m /  
sake.’

c And make a fool of myself,’ 
growled the m eichant; but there 
was somethin'! which encouraged 
fur,her entreaty in ihe lone.

‘ No, Luther I take all the blame 
all he folly on m yself; only try (bis 
once, and see il the end do not prove 
i t 1 Wisdom !’

Mr. Randolph looked at Tom. 
You young rascal you’ll be serv

ing me another trick one of these 
days.’ he said. ‘ Sit down, here, 
and copy these letters.’

The office boy tried to speak, 
but instead there came a great gush 
of sobs, with a rain o', tears. And 
so Thomas Hayne3 w as received 
once more into favor.

Mrs. Randolph’s charity did not 
stop here she procured h>m lodg
ings under a kindly home roof in 
whose pleasant atmosphere the 
boy’s nature expanded, and benealh 
wb'eb he found the peace and shel
ter th a t h is inexperienced you th  so 
much needed. There is more than 
that to tell. The. bov’s quick intel
ligence. advanced him steadi y in  
Ihe house as the yea's went on. 
until at last the old mother and 
pretty sister, blooming into her , 
womanhood, cam e in pride and  
joy, to live in the pleasant home 
which the strong arm of the young  
son and brother had earnell for 
them.

There is more yet lo tell. There 
came a time when a suddeu busi
ness crisis fell upon and paralyzed 
the community. Old houses whose- 
credit had stood the slorm of scores 
of year, suddenly tottered and1 fell. » 
The house of which Luther Ran
dolph was now senior partner,, tot
tered to its centre. In the midst of 
this., the man was taken seriously
ill—COlitlnvO u:~
bed. And, at that time, bad1 it not 
been for the senior clerk, for hi» 
knowledge of the business in all its 
relations, for his foresight and'ener
gy, the bouse must have been> over
whelmed. As it w as, it wheather- 
ed the storm ; and in gratitude 
there for, Thomas Haynes w as tak
en into the firm by the other part
ners, and w as thereafter its'young- 
est one.

There is more yet to tell. W hen’ 
Margaret, tlie elder of the two daughters 
of L uther Randolph, was in the bloom 
of her lovely womanhood, Thos. Haynes 
wooed and, amid other suitors, won her 
for his wife. And after the bridal break
fast, which included only the families of 
the newly-wedded pair, -he turned to 
Mrs. Randolph, and calling her by the . 
sweet, new name of mother, he said : All 
that I  have, all that I  am, I  owe, under 
God, this day, to you ! And then he 
told, to those who will never forget it, 
and who heard it now for the first time, 
of the story of the fall of his youth, and 
how M argaret’s mother and his had 
saved him. I  think there were few dry 
eyes in that room around that bridal 
breakfast-table when he finished.

‘ Yes, mother,’ added Mr. Randolph, 
in a voice of strong emotion, as he look
ed down with the tenderness of his youth, 
on the fair and gentle matron at his side,
‘ your woman’s wisdoltl Was greater than 
all my boasted judgment then. I, and 
mitte, will have cause to bless you for 
that work so long as we live (' Sweet 
words in the ears of her who heard them.

And how many women, like this one, 
have work lying at their doors-^work 
which they neglect to do 7 In  their 
husband's offices, and stores, and ware
houses, : and manufactories, are clerks 
and employees, are men and women, for 
whom they might speak some kindly, 
timely words ; in whose . welfare they 
might take some interest, whom they 
might rescue from wrong and evil, in 
tlie’r youth and need. To how many 
worn on, throughout the land, sitting in 
ease and prosperity, in their luxurious 
homes, has the thought of the good which 
they might accomplish by speech or deed, 
never come hom e!

‘ L ift up your eyes,, for the fields are 
already white ^o.harvest, and the labor
ers _re few.’

A n enam oured  sw ain was.' serenading a  
p re tty  Q uakeress, an d  sang  th e  so n g  o f  
‘ Home, sweet h om e,’ when the fa th e r  ap 
p eared  a t th e  w indow . ‘ F r ie n d ,’ said  he,
1 th ee  h a th  been sing ing  o f  th y  hom e— thy  
sw eet h o m e; now, if  th ee  h a th  a  hom e, and  
a  sw eet hom e, w hy don’t  th ee  go to  it  7’

A  P ee lin g  W itness.— A  law yer upo n  a  
c ircu it in I re la n d  w ho w as p lead ing  th e  
rau se  o f  r.n in fan t plaintiff, to o k  th e  child  
up in  his arm s an d  p resen ted  i t  to  th e  ju ry  
suffused w ith  tea rs . T his h ad  a  g re a t effect 
u n til th e  opposite law yer asked th e  child , 
W h a t m ade you cry ?’ ‘ H e  p inched  m e 1’
answ ered  th e  little  innocen t. T h e  en tire  
crow d w as convulsed w ith lau g h te r.


