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THE
Summerside Journal

I8 PRINTED AND PUBLISHED EVERY
THURSDAY EVENING,
nyY

JOSEPH BERTRANM

AT MHIS OFFICE, CENTRAL BTREET.

TERMS:
1 copy for one ycar, in advance, 68, 3d.
2% 5 half advance, 7s. Gd.
atthe end of year 9s.

“ “

Persons getting up cruns of TEx Subscribers
will be entitled to the JounsaL for one year.
The following gentlemen have consented to

act as AceNTs, and they are authorized to re-

«ceive monies and give reecipts,on our dccount :

Charlottetown—W. E. Dawson, Esq.
Henry Harvie, Esq.
Centreville—Major Wright, Exq
Upper Bedeque—\Wm. G. Strong, Esq
Tryon—George Muttart, Esq
Crapn.&d:—(,‘lmrius Collit,
St. Ele®or's—W.'I'. Hunt & Co
Miscouche—Joseph B, Perry.
Port Hill—David Ramsay, Esq.
Cascunpec—Benjamin Rogers, Esq
Tignish—Denjnmin Haywood, Ksq
Miminigash—'Thomas Costin
Margate—Reuben Tuplin, lisq
New London—DPidgeon & Stewart
Stanley Bridge—George R. Garrett
Malpeqgue—1V. & P. McNutt
Southpori—Henry Beer, Esq
Vernon River—Mr. George Vickerson
Georgetown—Andrew LeBrocque, lsq
Mr. Tuosas Gonpox, of Newcastle, N.I3.
is our Agent for that place

ADVERTISEMENTS
jnserted at moderate rates and in good style.

SpECIAL AGREEMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for a whole, a half, or quar-
ter column, or by the year.

JOB PRINTING
of every description, performed with neatness
and despatch, and at moderate rates,
at the Jounnar Office.
e = 2
Summerside Markets,
Summenrsipe, April 11, 1867,
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Business Gards.

KIRKWOOD, LIVINGSTONE & ©0.

Jlour, Produce, Heather,
AND GENERAL

Commission IMerchants,
MONTREAL, -=-=----- C.E.

The most careful attention given to the
exccution of orders for Flour, Grain, Sceds,
Provisions. Leather, Hides, Coal OQil, and
general Merchandize,  Freights secured and
Insurances cffected at lowest current rates.

Merchants in the Lower Provinees will find
it to their interest to forward their orders for
Flour to us for cxccution, as an extensive
acquaintance with Western Mijllers, and as
Agents for some of the most pypular Brands
in Canada, we can with Jlll'\-l ure them
of every satisfaction,

Remittances against
wise provided for, may
Exchange, or Gold D
Drafts on New York be
to a # per cent more than

Lvery informuation as to the state of the
market, present and prospective, given when
required,

Congignments of Fish, Cod 0il, &e., care-
fully realized, and returns made with the
utmost promptitude, or applied according to
the wish of consignors.

Charges only made for actual disbursements
and commissions not over those of responsible
louses inthe line. Unquestionable refernces
given when required.
KIRKWOOD, LIVINGSTOXNE & CO.

503 St. Paul Street,

Montreal, C. E.

February 7, 1867,
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ien not other-
¢ with Stirling
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Commission

ST. JOHN, N. B.
Nov 1, 1865

C. L. RICHARDS,

Importer and Wholesale Degder in

4, North W1
ST. JOIN, NEW
Dee. 6, 18606, ly

James Greghoug :
James G -
: FLO

No 4% Commercial Street
Corner of Clinton Street BOSTON,
2 il |

NSAVICK.
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Business Gavds,
SANK OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.
Corner of Queen & Water Sts., Charligtelown

President—I1Iox. Tuomas 1L II‘A“;‘,“[,,
Cashier—WiLLIAX CUXDALL, JLsq re,
Discount I)ays—)lnndnys & Thursays.

siness—Fom 10 aan. to 1nm.
Hegro no from 2 p.riito 4 am.

—  UNION BANK. -
Grafion Si., Queen’s Square, Chaylottetopn
President—CHARLES PALMER, | I':ﬁ(.llliﬂ;.

Cashier—JAMES ANDERSON, Esuire,
Days—Mondays, Wednesdag,

5 LA and Satnrdays. ¢
iness—I'rom 10 a.m ; pni,
o e from 2 p.m té 4 p n,
SUMMERSIDE BANK. |

Central Street, Summerside, I'. E. Hland.

President—Ifon. Jony R, GArpINER

Cashler—E. L. Lyprann, Esquire

Discount Days—Tuesdays and Frid

Notes for Discount must bein be
o'clock on Discount days.

Hours of Busingss—10 a. m., to 1m,,

from 2 p. m., to 43m,

GELORGE ALLEY,Y
BARRISTER AND

11

v

and Cellar No.

J. F. HILL & G0

DEALERS IN
Potatoes, Apples, ‘
Soreign & Domestie’ Hruits,
Cranberries, Beans, Green & Dried Apples

Stalls 107 and 109.
19, Iuncuil Iall Market

SOUTH SIDE BUSTON.
- UARD
WILLIAM Blﬁ‘e S0y
Commission MydcHant,
Auciioneer & Genertll Agent,
WATER STREET,

Summerside, ==----a--- eeamns 2l

. Tsland

H. J. RICHARDSON

Dealer in

¥lour, [
iy Goods.
Water Street . .« ... Summerside.

Attorney-at-Laygl{ L D. STAIR, -~
NOTARY runLic, &c. : - ’
Telegraph Buildings, Water Streel, \ CAB]NET“:!-VIAK T
CHarlottetown -=iemsessesacmseizao P T Tsland | /
WILLIAM M. 1owE, | Undertaker.
Attorney.at- W SURNITURE OF ALL KINDS MADE
: TO ORDER.
AND NOTA RY PUYBLIC, Kent Street, = .= ===== == = Charlottetown.

81, ELEANOR'S...... P. E. IsLAND,

snndas

THOMAS 1{1‘31,1,1',7
Barrister - at -

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC, &¢. ;

BUMMERSIDE, - - P. E. ISLAND.

aug. 9, 1866

——

ly

(next door to the Ho
OHARLOTTETOWN -
Jan, 17, 1867.

JOHN ANDREW MACDg
Importer of Dr
Hardware, Cteckerywa

stoves, Furniture, ¢

Summerside, === = - « =<~ P, E, Island.

'S

Sept. 1860,

\ " DR. MoNBILL
Pyysician &
t J. M.
Stanley Bridge:

Néw London, - -
Jan24, 1867,

Risipever—A\

o

S DR . BERIOEA

Phyiician &

OrricR-At the Sussensing 1

' next door to Bank, C
SUMNMSIDE, . .. B
thh--u-z, 1865.

on,
S,
I‘Mh‘let‘t
ISLAND.

JOUN HOMER, M.D.T.

MEDICAL OFFIC

SIREET, SUMMERSIDK

DAVID BERTRAM,
Saddle and Harndgs Maker,

Water Street . . . . Summerside.
October 12, 1865,

~ Flocth Bmerican '

KENT STREET, C
JOHN MURPH

Permanent and Tr
find good accommadatian
Good Stables in connection with the Horer,
and a careful Hostler always in attendancae,
Ch'mywn, Feb, 14, 1867. if

3

WILLIAM DODD{

) QUEEN SQUARE,
CHARLORYETOWN--- P. E.
CARNELL BROTHE

AU

BANK BUNDING, QUEEN BTREET,
Charlottelawony . , . . « P E. Iland.

A signed to attract attention,

POBRTRY.

BEAUTY AND THE WAVE,
Beavry sat tracing, with sportive fingers,
Names on the ocean sand one day;
Watching how long each wave would linger,
Ere it had washed the print away.

. A

First Hope she sketched—the wave just kissed
it, .

Then sank to ozean's breast again,
As half regretful to have missed it,

And with the maid let hope remain.

Next Friendship's name, so fond, yet flecting,
The maiden on the sand enshrined :

The wave flowed on—but soon retreating,
No trace of fricndship left behind !

Love then appeared—'twas deeply graven
On that frail page by Beauty’s hand!

The wave returned—ah! silly maiden,
Love's vows are ever writ on sand,

When one by one each name had perished,
Beauty grew wearied of her play;

Finding that alinost flrized and cherished,
Some passing wave will sweep away,

Sc-l-c'r'tﬂéiitnmturr.

ADIELEL .

Mns. Farrey had exereised a great deal
of forbearance towards the givl; that must
he admitted. But there was a limit to
Mys, Farley’s patience, and that point had
been reached.

1 won’t put up with this any longer,”
she said, in the tone of & woma., who was
entirely in  earnest. There is no reason
wihy the peace and order of my family
should be disturbed by one neither of my
kith or kin. No obligation to keep her
tests upon me—none in the world; and
IN! just turn her adrift to take care of her-
self,  She’ll soon find the difference be-
tween home and the kind of place to be
picking up among strangers. The lesson
will do her good.”

Muys. Farley’s husband was her only au-
ditor. The person of whom the lady com-
lained so bitterly was a girl named Helen

jond, T'wo years before, a family had

moved in the house adjoining Mr. Farley’s.
This family consisted of a father, a mother,
and a daughter, the latter a girvl in her
seventeenth year, The name of this
family was Bond. They had been living
there for several months when, noticed
particularly by Mrs, Farley. What first
attracted her attention was the gay dress,
and jounty, assuved aix, of y 'Jf.‘l‘_y,"'ﬂ":'t'l'l'«'ﬂ}';';
the strects eoquettishly, and in a manner
caleulated to win obscivation.

Next, the mother was observed, though
opportunities for secing her were rare—a
pale-faced, exhansted, unhappy-looking
woman, apparvemtly without strength to
bear the burdens which life had placed
upon her shoulders. ‘The husband and
futher next deew attention.  Iis face was
sensual, and marred by signs of excess and
passion, A

“1le drinks,” was the remark of Mr.
Farley one day to his wite, on observing
Bond pass the window. **1saw him in
an omuibus yesterday so drunk that Le
could hardly sit up straight.”

You have the case in anutshell, A sell-
indulgent, dissipated, unprinciplod father ;
a heart-broken, weak, compliant mother,
and a vain, sell-willed, half-educated, un-
disciplined daughter,

A year after the Dond’s moved next
door, the husband and father went off, it
is said, to California, leaving his family in
utter destitution, "T'o sustain herself, Mys.
Bond gold one article of furniture after
another, until searcely enough for use and
comfort remained, Still, the daughter
made her appearance on the street almost
every day, with dress and manners de-
On nearly
every fine afternoon yon might have seen
her, with step elastic and eye alevt; moy-
ing along the fushionable promenade, the
observed of too many observers,

All this was noticed by Mrs, Farley, and
remarked upon.

“ What can the mother of that girl be
thinking about?” she would sometimes
say; ““does she not know that dangers
lie in the path her daughter is treading 2°

And yet there was something in the face
of Helen Bond that always interested Mrs.
Farley, and something in her air and man-
ner, jaunty though it was at times, that
seemed easy and graceful, indicating na-
tive refinement.

I pity her from my heart,” she would
sometimes say, *'for no true happiness
lies, 1 fear, at the end of the path her lect
have taken.”

One day Mrs. Farley was startled by an
unusually loud ringing of the street door
bell.

¢« Js Mys, Farley at home?” she heard
asked, a few moments afterwards, in a
frightened tone ol voice.

Hurrying down stairs, she saw Ilelen
Bond, with a face ashen pale.

 Oh, ma'am, won't you come in and
gea mother? DPm afraid she's dying!”
cried the agitated girl.

Mrs, Farley did not hesitate for a mo-
ment ; but she reached the bedside of hex
neighbor only in time to watch the last
paintul signs of dissolution. She passed
away with her mourniul eyes fixed loving-
ly, but sadly, on the face of her weeping
child.

It often happens that eircumstances out
of their control bring duties to our hands
which may not bo avoided. So was it
with Mrs. Farley in the present cnse.—
From Helen she learned that her mother
had no relations, and that her  father's
friends, with whom the family did not hold
intercourse, lived in Canada.  "The manner
in which Helen appeared to lean upon and
cling to her in this utter bereavement,
tonched the heart of Mrs, Farley, and she
felt that she could do no less than offer
her o temporary home, after the funeral
was over, which was accordingly done.

Mrs. Farley soon discovered in the
young, undisciplined girl, many naturally
good qualities, which might be turned to
useful account in the family. This seemed
to form the basis of a permanent home for
Helen, who, in her bereavement and des-
titution, was glad to accept of any place

of refuge,

Now ecame the trial for beth,

ble it would be for a girl raised as Helen
Bond had been—with false ideas ot life,
and I)ritlc. vanity, and love of ease and
freedom, fixed almost into habits, to fall
easily and naturally into the ways and
usunages of 4 well-established houschold,
where those who stood at the head ordered

dutiful obedience.

Of course, in taking Ielen into her
family, it was no part of Mrs. Farley’s
plan to leave her in the state of idleness
and freedom that she had enjoyed while
her mother was living.  She must be use-
fully employed, and hold her position by
[the right of service. All this was taken
or granted by Mrs, Farley, and assumed
1 by her to be so self-evident a thing, as not
i to require any special elucidation tor ITelen.
i And heve was her error.  She was a wo-
fman ol fow words in the way ot preecepts,
but very prompt and resolute in action,.—
She saw very clearly hevsell, and gave
others eredit for being equally clear-sight-
ed, an crror that often made her impatioft
lmul unjust. She ought to havee talked

very soberly and very ealmly to lelen in
the beginning, and led her thoughts in ad-
{vance, so that judgment and a rvight esti-
"mate ol the new life upon which she was
Ecnturing.—nﬁght be a light to her feet :134
a monitress within her own soul,

Bt Mrs. Farley only assigned duties
wlich were soon felt to be irksome, be-
cause right thoughts did not sustain Helen
in them,
“That givl is a great trial,” she soon
hegan to say to her hushand.
[ shall not be able to make everything out
of her. She is capable e¢nough, but so
self-willed and undisciplined. I've been
sorry many a time that I ever took her
into the family.”
Mre, Farley would merely shrug his
shoulders, or answer, indifferently—
¢t She's pretty, and she knows it—that's
the trouble. She’s lived on the street so
much, that she can't content herself in the
house,”

* Well, she's not going to live in the
street while she's under my eare,” or some-
thing of the kind, would be responded by
Mrs, Farley, who had no real sympathy
with elen; because she had  never
thought ot changing places with her in
imagination, and going down into a reali-
zation of her wants, weakness, and mental
habits. As well might the bird whose
wings, since newly iledged, had borne it
in grove and meadow, lind contentment
in a narrow cage, as lelen Bond under
her altered circuhstances., She wanted,
in this new relation, a wise, loving, patient
mother, to teach, to lead, and to guide her
Ak _lgg}lgl;.}ygl (i r)tg‘f'rfs‘u’fui:-'é‘cf “:.t‘!'li v:'-i':'.tu. nllﬁ
grew hard towards her when it was not
v davd Nokifnlly.

There had been seven or eizcht months
of inharmonious life under this new aspect
of things, when Mrs. Farley made the de-
claration with which our story opens.—
Ielen, whooceupics a position in the tami-
ly just above the grade ot an ordinary
domestic, had assumed of late a degree of
independence that was in no way agreeable
to Mrs, Farley. She took the liberty of
dressing hersell and going out much morve
frequently than was approved by the lady,
and under remonstrance, sometimes an-
swerod with a pertness that aroused indig-
nation against her.  Of late there had been
an oceasional evening eall from a young
man whose aequaintance she had made
somewhere, and this proved another
source of displeasure,

¢ Where are you going?” demanded
Mrs. Farley, meeting Ilelen on the stairs
one afternoon, dressed to go out, and with

ance,

“To take a walk,” was the answeor;
“ I haven't been out ol the house this
week,”

Now, the last sentence was true.

“You should have asked if going out
were agroeable to me,” said Mrs, Farley,
without any softening of the stern aspuct
she had assumed,

the unguarded retort,”

“Oh, well, go your ways, and to de-
struction, it you will!" and Mrs. Farley
turned [rom the wenk givl, angrily.

1lclen went out, as she had designed,
and My, Farley met her in Chesnut street,
in unmp:m{ with a youpg man, fashiona-
bly dressed, in whose “face, taking it in
passing glance, he read no true moral
record. It was on the occasion of men-
tioning, in a tone of Jissutistaction, this
circumstance to his wite, that she had
spoken as we have seen; and she was an-
tirely in earnest.—Ilelen had tried her be-
yorud the point of endurance, and her mind
was made up to part with her.

A bricl but short passagze at arms occeur-
red between Mid, Farley and Helen, when
the latter returned home, at the conclusion
ot which Mrs, Farley said—

* Aud now, my young lady, T wish you
to look out tor another homo,  You cannot
remain here; that is settled.”

Mrs. Farley saw a sudden paleness on
the tace ol llelen; but pride quickly flush-
ed it again,  The startled girl tried to as-
sume o hanghty airv, and did so in a moea-
sure, answering—

“ Very well, ma'am, 1t shall be as you
say,” and not waiting for another word,
went quickly to her room, where she eried
bitterly for a long time,

« What is to become of her?" asked Mr.
Farley, when he heard that this young girl,
at the most eritical period of her lite, was
to be cast advilt into the world, with no
one to eare or guard her amid its thousand
dangoers,

“ I'hat is no concern of mine,” answered
Mps. Farley, ** Uve done my part by her,
and shall be conscience clear,

minner,
lesson will be salutary,”

Mr. Farley sighed.

But he did not offer to mediate between
his wife and Ellen,

ted him unpleasantly. Then,
was in his family, a certain responsibility
rested with them, and he felt that he would
be easier in his mind it it were removed.
So, the argument that was in his thoughts,
and which might have been used effectu-
ally, was not offered in Helen's favor,

Any
thoughtiul reader will comprehend, on a
moment's reflection, how utterly imposssi-

all things below them, and required a

“ 'moafvaid |

more than usual attention to her appear-4

** 1 am not guite reduced to slavery, wnsl

She might
have kept a good home in my house, if
she had choose to conduct herself in a right
Let her try the difference, T'he

His thoughts was
on the perils that would beset her way.—

The girl was nothing
to him ; and of late the annoyances experi-
enced by his wife on her accovnt had affee-
while she

The parting which took place a fow days
afterwards did not leave a very decided
fecling of sell approval with Mrs. Farley.
Helen had gone out frequently in order to
find another house.  In this she was left
entirely to her own will, Mra. Farley hav-
ing ceased to manifest any right to control
her movements.  When she gave notice
that she was ready to leave, the guestton
came naturally as to where she was going,

* You've tound another place,” said Mis,
Farley.

** No, ma’'am—not yet,” was answered.
| The voice of Ellen betrayed a doubting,
| fearful heart.

“You haven't!” Cold surprise was in
| Mrs, Farley's tones, but no sympat'y, no
| interest, no relenting quality. ** Where
are you going "

“"T'o stuy with a friend until I can find
another place. Maybe Ill learn a trade.”
She stood o few moments with a failing
heart and halt suffused eyes, looking into
Mrs. Facley's fnce. A single kind word
would have held her back, and kept her
in that place of salety, a wiser girl, and a
stronger one to resist the encmies that
dwelt in her own bosom. She shrunk,
shivering and in fear, on the threshold
over which she was about passing, linger-
ing even {or a word of invitation to stay;
but no word eame, and she went drifting
out upon the sean of life, having uneither
chart nor compass, and certain almost of
shipwreck,

* So much off my mind,” cama aundibly
from the lips of Mrs. Farley, and she drew
a long breath of relict.  But concern did
inot pass wholly tfrom her mind. That was
{impossible.  Mrs, Farley was not entirely
lost to human sympathy; nor was coun-
science an idle slumberer in her bosom.—
She understood the meaning of the last
troubled look that Ellen threw back upon
her as she went out; and knew, in her
heart, that the motherless girl did not
want to leave her,

¢ She'll learn the difference between a
true friend and ontside people I said Mus.
Farley, nursing her unkind feelings to-
wards Ielen, who had tried her severely,
and fecling a cortain pleasure in the fact
that the misguided givl would prove the
dillference in sorrow to herselt,  Again,
| she said, in looking buck over the trial-
passages ol the pust tlew months :—

¢« I shall never permit her to return.—
Nothing would tempt me to receive her
into my fumily again. A happy riddence
in every way.”

Adritt, and without chart or compass!
Poor child! 1low was it possible tor Mrs,
Farley to rest s moment in ealm indiffer-
ence? To her hwl been assigned the duty
of guarding, guiding and saving an im-
mortal soul; but, she lacked patience and
foot cmsssun—auii-teniil, and o right per-
ﬁ'ill,l()ltu"‘ Fthe rrront voeenopeililice

in Providence, been Iaid upon her.
iMawe A aevre wlslial it Aur !Iru.‘ L oLnuse Ol

her household not of her own blood, but
of their duty. They were to serve and
minister; and the hire wus to ecancel all
obligation on her side. What was IHelen
Bond to her more than any of the mother-
less creatures adrilt in the world 2 She felt
that, she had done even more than her
duty ; or, rather let us say, tricd to feel—
for conseience would make, ever and anon,
unwelcome suggestions, that wouoled her
peace of mind.
* I'm atraid that child’s in danger!” said
Mr. Farley, a few weeks after Helen went
forth from his home. ‘There was real con-
cern in his voice.
** What ol her?” asked bis wife, a2 sha-
dow crossing her face,
1 saw her on Chestnut street yester-
day. aud again to-day, in company with a
young man with whom 1 would as soon
think of trusting an innocent girl, as a
lnmb with a wolt,”
¢« Bad stock, I'm afraid,” and Mrs. Far-
ey Kknit her brows, and tried to assume a
look of virtnous displeasure,
¢ Bad training most likely,” answered
Me. Farley. ** 1t never struck me that
[elen was strong at heart. Sho is vain,
weak, and fond of dress; but innocent, 1
am sure,”
“ She'll not be innocent long, I'm afl-
raid,” suidd Mrs. Farley, with some severity
of manner.”

¢ 've often heen sorry you permitted |
ler to go away,” replied her Imsh:unl.——l
« To save a goul from evil is the highest
work assigned a human being; and |
sometimes think, that, in sending this mo-
therless givl in our way, Providence assign-
cd to us that duty,”
s [ don't =ee it 80," answered Mrs, Far-
ley, not all liking that view of the case,
* Lhave my own children toeare for, which
is about as much as I can do.”

But, for all this, the remark of her hus-
band laid as a wait upon her feclings.

Time moved on.  Helen, trom the day
she went out, in evident tear and relue-
tance, trom the shelteving haven of My,
Farley's houschold, never went back agnin,
she was hurt in the separation,  The cold,
hard, ungympathising spirvit in w hich Mrs,
Farley parted with her, chilled to an icy
dislike the tearful sottness of fecling that,
could it have lree course, woulil have
thrown her sobbing, repentent, and plead-
ing upou her bosom. Iler good ungels
wept as she went over the threshold, She
hmi made the acquaintance of a givl about

not a safe one,
and pure-minded—vanity, love of dress
and admiration, were the dangerons de-
feets in her character—but this person was
naturally depraved.  Helen had mentioned
her break with Mrs, Farley, and the giri's
prompt invitation to make her mother's
place her home, until she conl.l get another
place, was accepted.  IHither went Helen
on leaving Mrs, Farley ; und here she made
the acquaintance of several young . men
who were visitors, By one of these she
was selected as a vietim § and in her weak-
ness, trust, and blindness, fell into the
snares that were laid for her unwary feet,
There was no ona to watch over or give
her a word of warning.  Alone, and advift,
the first strong wind threw her right among
the breakers: and a fair bark went down
amid the geething water of sin and misery,
and there was no hand of deliverance !

o [ wonder what has become of Helen 27
said Mrs, Farley, as she sat ono evening,
with a sleeping baby held against her
bogsom. ‘I'here wias w tono of interest,
aningled with concern in her voice. Near-
ly three months had passed since the girl
went away, Mr, Farley had a rwwspairer
in his hand, and his response was o sudden
ejuculation of pain.

“* What is the matter " asked his wife.

It is all over with the poor girl!” A
wave of anguish swept across the counte-
nance of Mr, Farley.

“Who? What ? You don’t mean Helen
The face of Mrs. Farley reflected that of
her husband.

I wean Ilelen,” was his answer, speak-
ing in a disturbed manner. ** Poor, un-
cuarded chilld! We ought never to have
cast her adrift.”

* What of her, Mr. Furley 2"

¢ She is dead !

“ Dead I?

“ Yes: dead in disgraze and sfn.
way downwards his been swilt.”

Mrs, Farley groaned aioud.

¢ 1ere is the sad story.” And her Lus-
band read trom the paper in his hands how

1ler

=

a beautitul young girl, named Helen Bond,
had been found dead in o house of ill-re-
pute. A vial, labelled ** Sulphate of Mor-
shin,” indicated the means by which she
Lud passed away, A few remarks as to
Ler history were given, and the regret ad-
ded that no one had suflicient iuterest in
the motherless girl to throw around her
the protection ol u virtnous home.

Consecicnce, whieli had been unheeded,

now lifted its voice aloud, and smote the
car of Mr, Fuarley with words so full of
stern acensation, that her heart shook, and
fear united in her soul with pain,  She felt
that guilt lay at her door, aud the stain of
blood upon her garments.  Ah, how vivid-
ly came back the face of Helen as she went
out from the home in whieh she had found
a refuge, agitated and full of grief and
fear! It seemed to Mrs. Favley that a sha-
dow of coming evil must have been cast
there upon the givl's heart, filling it with
dismay,
“ Goa forgive me if T did wrong in this
thing ! she said, in a troubled voice,
speaking rather to herselt than for the ears
of her husband.

s Itis too late for rvegrets now. The
work is done,” was the answer.

And then silence fell upon their lips, and
they sat brooding over Ilclen's unhappy
fate, with the burden of . great responsi-
bility resting painfully upon their souls.

Bug, as Mr. Farley had said, it was too
late for regrets. ‘Lhe work was done and
there was no repentance in the grave.

MRS. CAUDLE'S CURTAIN LECTURES.

MRt CAUDLE, 1IAVING COME HOME A LITTLE
LATE, DECLARES THAT HENCEFORTH
¢ JIE WILL JIIAYE A KEY.”

“ Uroxn my word, M, Caudle, T think it

a waste of time to come home at all now L

T'he cocks will be erowing in a minute-

Why did 1 sit up then? Beeause 1 choose

to sit up—but that's my thanks. No, it's
s gy U

{at i Pty I- v v . L T v
et the sl sit uy tor vor s=d tharale o,
end, - What 1o Yol sdy ¥ Why does she 30t

wpr with me then 2 That's quite a different

matter; you don't suppose I'm going to sit
alone, do you? What do you say? Wihat's
the use of two sitting up? That's my busi-
ness.  No, Caudle, it's no such thing, I
don’t sit up beeause 1 may have the plea-
sure ol talking about it ; and your an un-
grateful, unfeeling creature, to say so. [
sit up becaun-e I ehoose it ; and it you don't
come home all the night long—and 'twill
soon come to that—1've no doubt—still,
I'll never go to bed, so don’t think it.

**Oh yes! the time runs away very plea-
santly with you men at your clubs—sclfish
creatures! You can laugh and sing, and
tell stovies, and never think ot the elock;
never think there's such a person as a wite
belonging to you, It's nothing to yon that
a poor woman's sitting up, and telling the
minutes, and seeing all sorts of things in
the fire——and sometimes thinking some-
thing dreadiul has happened to you—more
tool she for earing a straw about you!—
This is all nothing. Oh no! when w wo-
mun's once married she's & slave—worse
than a slave—and must bear it all!

* Aund what you men can find to talk
about L can’t think? Iustead of a man sit-
ting every night at home with his wile,
and going to bed at a Christian hour—
going to n club, to meet a sct of people
who don’t eare a button for him—its mon-
strous ! What do you say? You only go
once @ week?  That's nothing at ull to do
with it: yon might as well goeverynight;
and 1 dare say you will soon. But if you
do, you may get in as you can 4 wou't sit
up tor you, 1 ean tell you,

My health’s been destroyed night after
night, and—oh, don’t say its only once a
week 3 1 tell you, that's nothing to do with
it—il you had any eyes, you would see how
ill L am; but you've no eyes for anybody
belorging to you; oh no! your cyes are
for people out of doors, . It's very well
tor you to call me a foolish, aggravating
woman ! I should like to see the woman
who'd sit up for you ns I do. You didn't
want me to sit wp ! Yes, yes; that's your
thanks—that's your gratitude ; L'm to ruin
my hoealth, and to be abused for it. Nice
principles you've got at that club, My,
Caudle,

“But there's one comfort—onn great
comlort; it can't last long; P'm sinking—
I feel iggthough I never say anything about
it—but { know my own feelings, and 1 say
it can’t [a&t long. And then 1 sheuld like

to kuows.who will sit up for you! Then I

her own age; but the mmm.miuni.hip was | should like to know how your second wile
Helen was really innocent | —what do you say ? You'd never be lroubled

with another 2 Troubled. indeed ? I never
troubled you, Candle. No;it's you who've
sroubled me; and you know it; though
like o toolish woman I've borne it all, and
nerer said a word about it. Dut it eun’t
lust—that's one blessing!

+Oh, it & womun could only know what
she'd have to suffer, before she was mar-
ried=—Don’t tell me you want to go to
stluep ! If you want to go to sleep, you
should come home at proper heurs! [t's
time to got up, for what 1 know, now.
Shouldn't wonder if you hear the milk in
live minutes—there's the sparrows up als
veady ; yes, 1 say the sparrows; and, Cau-
dle, you ought to blush to hear ‘em, You
dow't hear ‘em ? Ha! you won't hear ‘em,
youmenn: f hear 'em. No, Mr. Caudle;
it dsn’t the wind whistling in the key-hole ;
I'm not quite foolish, though you may think
so. 1 hope 1 know wind from a sparrow !

*« Ha! when 1 think what a man you
were before we were married! But you're
now another person —quite an aitered
creature. But I suppose you're all alike—
[ darc say, every poor woman’s troubled
and put upon, though I should hope not
so much as [ am. Indeed, 1 should hope

not! Gioing and staying out, and-—
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