THE SWEET OLD SONG.

I remember a song whose numbers throng
As sweetly in memory’s twilight hour,
As the voice of the blessed in the realm of rest,
Or the sparkle of dew on a dreaming flower.
"Tis a simple air, but when others depart,
Like an angel whisper it clings to my heart.

I have wandered far under thesun and star,
Tleard the rippling music in every clime,
From the carol clear of the gondolier
To the wondrous peal of a sacred chime;
I have drank in the tones which bright lips let tall
To thirsting spirits in bower and hall;

The anthems bland of the masters grand
Tlave borne me aloft on their sweeping wings;
And the thunder-roll of the organs goul,
Drowns not the murmur of fairy strings,
Or the shepherd’s pipe, whose music thrills
With the breath of morn o’er the sleeping hills;

But none remain like the simple strain
Which my mother sang to my childish ears,
As nightly and oft o’er my pillow soft,
She gently hovered to soothe my fears;
I can see her now, with her bright head bent
In the light, which the taper s0 feebly lent.

I can sea her noyw, with her fair, pure brow,
And the dark locks pushed from her temples clear,
And the liquid rays of her tender gaze
Made eloquent by a trembling tear,
As she watched the sleep that is sweet for all
Like rose leaves over my spirit fall.

And the notes still throng of that old sweet song,
Though silent the lips that breathed them to me,

Like the chimes 8o clear which mariners hear
From the sunken cities beneath the sea;

And never, ah! never can they depart

While shines my being and beats my heart.

That song, that song, that old sweet song!
1 gather it up like a golden chain,
Link by link, when to slumber Isink,
And link by link when I wake again;
I shall hear it, T know, when the last deep rest
Shall fold me close to the earth’s dark hreast.
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TEN NIGHTS IN 1 BAR-ROON,

AND

WHAT I SAW THERE.

NIGHT THE THIRD.

JOE., MORGAN'S CHILD.

¢« There’s nothing there Joe.  What is the matter
with you ?”’

« 1 am sure I don’t know, Fanny,” and his teeth
rattled together as he spoke, I thought there was
a great toad under the clothes,”

 How foolish you ave!” yet tears were blinding her
eyes as she said this. “It’s only fancy. Get into
bed and shut your eyes. I'll make you another
cup of strong coffee. Perhaps that will do you good.
Youwre only a little nervous. Mary’s sickness has
disturbed you.”

Joe looked cautiously under the bedclothes, as he
lifted them up still farther and peered beneath.

“ You know there’s nothing in your bed; see!”’

And Mrs. Morgan threw, with a single jerk, all the
clothes upon the floor.

“There now look for yourself. Now shut your
eyes,”” she continued, as she spread the sheet and
quilt over him, after his head was on the pillow.
“Shut them tight and keep them so until I boil the
water and make a cup of coffee.  You know as well
as I do it’s nothing but fancy.”

Morgan closed his eyes firmly, and drew the clothes
over his head.

“I’11 be back in a very few minutes,”” said his wife,
going hwrriedly to the door. Ere leaving, however,
she partly turned her head and glanced back. There
sat her husband, upright and staring fearfully.

“Don’t Fanny! don’t go away!’ he cried in a
frightened voice.

“Joe! Joe! why will you be so foolish ?
nothing but imagination.
shut your eyes.

It’s
Now, do lie down and
Keep them shut. There now.”
And she laid her hand over his eyes, and pressed
it down tightly.
“ I wish Dr. Green was here,”” said the wretched
man. ‘‘He could give me something.”’
“8hall I go for him.
““ Go, Fanny! Run over right quickly.”
““But you won’t keep in bed.”’
“ Yes, Laills - Fhere:now.”?
clothes over his face. ‘“There; I'll lie so just to you
come back. Now run, Fanny, don’t stay a minute.’”
Scarcely stopping to think, Mrs. Morgan went
hurriedly from the room, and drawing an old shawl
over her head, started with swiftfeetfor the residence
of Doctor Green, which was not very far away. The
kind doctor understood, at a word, the sad condition
of her husband, and promised to attend him immed-
iately. Back she flew, at even a wilder speed, her
heart throbbing with a vague apprehension. Oh!
what a fearful cry was that which smote her ears as
she came within a few paces of home. She knew
the voice, as it was by terror, and a shudder almost
palsied her heart. At a single bound she cleared the
intervening space, and in the next moment was in the
room were she had left her husband. But he was
not there! With suspended breath, and feet that
scarcely obeyed her will, she passed into the chamber
where little Mary lay. Not here!
“Joe! hushand !’ she called in a faint voice.
‘ Here he is, mother.”” And now she saw that Joe
bad ccept into the bed behind the sick child, and
that her arms was drawn tightly around his neck.

And he drew the

“Youwon’t let them hurt me, will you dear ?”’
said the poor frightened victim of a terrible mania.

“Nothing will hurt you, father,‘‘ answered Mary;
in a voice that showed her mind to be clear, and fully
conscious of her parent’s true condition.

She had seen him thus before. Ah! what an ex-
perience for a child!

“You'r an angel—my good angel, Mary,”” he
murmered, in a voice yet tre mbling with fear. ‘Pray
for me, my child. Ob, ask your Father in heayven to
save me from these dreadful creatures. Therenow !’
he eried, rising up suddenly, and looking towards the
door. 7’ Keep out! go away! You-can’t come in here.
"Phis is Mary’s room; and she‘s an angel. Ah, ha!
I know you wouldn‘t dare to come in here—

- A single saint can put to flight

Ten thousand blustering sons of night,’”
an as-
pillow,

He added in a half wandering way, yet with
sured voice, as he .aid himself back upon his
and drew the clothes over his head.

“Poor father!’ sighed the child, as she gathered
both arms about his neck. *‘I will be your good an-
gel. Nothing shall hurt you here.”

<] knew I would be safe where you were,”” he
whispered back; I knew it, and so I came. Kiss me,
love.”

How pure and fervent was the kiss laid instantly,
upon his lips! There was a power in it to remand
the evil influence that were surrounding and pressing
in upon him like a flood. All was quiet 10w, and
Mrs. Morgan neither by word nor movement disturb-
ed the solemn stillness that reigned in the apartment,
In a few minutes the deepened breathing of her hus-
band gave a blessed intimation that he was sinking
into sleep.  Oh!sleep! sleep! How fearfuily in times
past had she prayed that he might sleep; and yet no
sleep came for hours and days—even though power-
ful opiates were given—until exhausted nature had
yielded, and then sleep had a long, long struggle
with death. Now the sphere of his loving innocent
child seemed to have overcome, atleast for the time,
the evil influences that were getting possession even
of his external senses. Yes, yes, he was sleeping!
Ol, what a fervent “Thank God!” went up from the
heart of his stricken wife.

Soon the quick ears of Mrs. Morgan detected the
doctor’s approaching footsteps, and she met him at
the door with a finger onher lips. A whispered word
or two explained the better aspect of affairs, and the
doctor said encouragingly.

“That’s good, if he will only sleep on.”’

“Do you think he will, doctor?”” was asked anxious-
ly.

“He may. But we cannot hope too strongly. It
would be something very unusual.”’

Both passed noiselessly into the chamber. Morgan
still slept, and by his deep breathing it was plain that
Le slept soundly. And Mary, too, was sleeping, her
face now laid against her father’s, and her arms still
about his neck. The sight touched even the doctor’s
heart and moistened his eyes. For nearly halt an
hour he remained; and then as Morgan continued to
sleep, he left medicine to be given immediately, and
went home, promising to call early in the morning.

It was now past midnight, and we leave the lonely,
sad hearted watcher with her sick ones.

I was sitting with a newspaperin my hand—no?
reading, but musing—at the ¢ Sickle and Sheat,™ late
in the evening marked by the incidents just detailed.

¢ Where’s your mother?”” I heard Simon Slade
inquire. He had just entered an adjoining room.

“She’s gone out somewhere,’”” was answered by
his daughter Flora.
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1 don’t know.

““ How long has she been away?”’

¢ More. than an hour.”

< And you don’t know where she went to?’?

SN, Sl

Nothing more was said, but T heard the landlord’s
heavy foot moving backward and forward across the
room for some minutes.

“Why, Ann! where have you been?”” The door of
the next room had opened and shut.

“Where I wish you had been with me,” was
answered in a very firm voice.

““Where?”’

“To Joe Morgan‘s.”

“Humph!”’ Only this ejaculation met my ears,
But something was said in a low voice, to wh.ch
Mrs. Slade, replied with some warmth,

“Jf you don’t have this child’s blood clinging for
life to your garments, you may be thankful,”

¢ What do you mean ?’ he asked quickly.

< All my words indicate. Little Mary is very ill.”’

(to be continued)

BOOT SAND SHOES
At a Great Reduction.

We are selling the balance of Spring
and Summer Stock of

Boots and Shoes

at a great reduction, in order to make room
for I'all Goods. We are determined to
clear the whole stock out therefore

Great Bareains may he obtained.

JOHN VAUGHAN,
83 KING STREET,
(Under the Waverly House.

GOVERNMENT NOTICE.

Debates of the Assembly -and Depart-
mental Printing. '

Q :‘]'L\IJCD TENDERS. endorsed ‘“Tenders gor reporting
) the Debates of the Assembly” and

addressed to tha
Chief Commissioner of the Board of Works, will he received
by the undersigned Committee of the Executive Couneil, at
the office of the Board of Works,. Bredericton, until the
twentieth day of Noyvember next, at 12 o’clock noon, for the
Synoptic Reporting and Publishing the Debates of the House
of Assembly during the continaiance of the present House,
according to the dirvections and specification on file in the
Office of the Board of Works.

Also, separate Sealed Tenderss indorsed Tenders for De-
partmental Printing.”” for Printing and Binding the Reports
of certain Departments and Public Offices of the Govern-
ment, for the year ending 318t October, 1878, according to the
directions and Specification on filg in the Office of the Board
of Works. il

The Tenders in each case must contain the actual signa-
tures. of two responsible persons willing to become sureties
for the faithful performance of the Contract—otherwise the
Tonder will not be considered, and tbe Committee, reserve
the right to preseribe other provisions for the due completion
of each Contract. ! :

The Committee shall not be bound to accept-the lowest or
any Tender. :

In case of the adoption’ of any Tender for Reporting the
Debates, it shall be, subject to the approval, of the Assem-
bly, and upon such approval, no allowance will be paid by
the Government to any other person than' the Contracter for
the said service.

WM. WEDDERBURN,
P ATTHANDRYS
MUADAMS,

Committee of the Executive ln;'p:'n'tmem.

Fredericton, 22d Oct., 1878,
LAMPS ! LAMPS !

JUST RECEIVED,

A LARGE ASNSORTHENT OF LANPN

of all kinds, which will be sold at

VERY

LOW PEICIS,
—AT—=
FRED. BLACKADAR'S,
159 Union Street
0@ Next to Smith’s Variety Store.

 ROBERT MAGEE.

Manufacturer and Importer of

HATS, CAPS AND- FURS,
55' Geg'gnalﬁn }Street,

“ SAUNT JOIY, N, B,

A gherh S

E SUBSCREBER Returns his sincere thanks for the

very liberal patromage bestowed on the late firm of
LorDLY, Howe & Co., and begs to announce that he has
purchased the entire stock of Furniture and Upholstered
Goods of the IPirm; and will Remove the same: to the new
Brick Building at the old stand,

93 Germain ®Street.

Open for Business on THURSDAY; the 18th., Will be
glad to welcome back his old’ customers.

Ao et BORDE N oS53 O N
GEQ. B, FROST: o tewein

DRUGGIST AND  CHEMIST,

245 and 247 UNION ST., . ST.. JOUN.

WWTAIL AGENT FOR' s

SPENCER’S VESUVIAN LINIMENT and Sl’EN-
CER’S ANTIBILIOUS BITTERS—the = best
medicines of their kind in this anarket.

A full stock of Goods usually kept in a Drug Store,
constantly on hand and sold at lowest prices, Whole-
sale and Retail, for caslh.

A. B. WALKER;
Will give instruetion to a few pupils in the Art of -

SHORT HAND WRITING -

Tollowing the system used by'the leading Parlias
mentary, Liaw, and General Short-hand “Writers in
England, the United Stdtes and Canada.

Also, the branches requisite for a first-class Short
Hand writer taught if required. ;

Residence No. 34 Pitt Street, (hetween King street
east gnd Elliott Row) St. John, N. B. ]

GOOD TEMPLAR HALL

TO RENT.

’
§

HE central and comfortably furnished Hall, situate in

the Kenedy building (directly opposite Waverly House),
King street, is open for engagement three nightsin the week.
The rental being low, and the Ilall eminently adapted for
Society Meetings, &c. It commends itself at once asa de-
sirable room.

For particulafs app!ly to
MR, JOHN: THOMPSON,
Hall’s Book Store, King St.

TAYLOR’S
Clothing and Outfitting Emporium,
UNION STREET, CARLETON.

FALL FASHIONS, 1878.

FALL GOODS, 1878.

¢

NL‘W SCOTCH TWEEDS, for Gentlemen’s Suits;
u‘ ]‘;NGLISI[ o 13 “ 6%

WEST OF ENGLAND TROUSERINGS;

Fancy French Silk VESTINGS;

New Fall and Winter OVERCOATINGS;

Black and Blue BASKET and DIAGONAL COATINGS;

B¢ i‘ ‘‘ BROADCLOTHS, VENETIANS, DOE-
SKINS, CASSIMERES, &e., &c.

All the Leading Styles and Patterns for 1878 will be found

in Stock, and "all Orders will be attended to i ;
: ; ? 0 in th
FIRST CLASS STYLE. e

Ready-Made Départ‘ment;

In the READY-MADE DEPARTMENT will be
found the largest Stock of CLOTHING in the City
in

Men’s Tweed BUSINESS SUITS;

Men’s Tweed SUITS for Rough Wear;

Men’s BASKET CLOTH SUITS;

Men’s Fall and Winter OVERCOATS ;-

PANTS and VESTS—all Kinds and all Prices;

Men’s Wool-Tweed WATERPROOF COATS; and

| a complete stock of all kinds of READY-MADE

CLOTHING, for Men’s wear.

BOYS CLOTHING.

Having imported a very large Stock of CLOTHING
for Boys’ and Youth’s Wear, we would cal. Special
Attention to this branch of our business, to which
special attention will be paid in the future, and a
COMPLETE ASSORTMENT will be found constéuitly
on hand. ' :

Hats and Caps
In all the NEWEST STYLES .for FALL and

WINTER, 1878, at LowEsT CAsH PRICES.

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS
OF ALL KINDS.

Having made extensive improvements in connec
tion with this Establishment, the suhscriber will be
the better enabled to meet the wants of his many
friends and Customers, and having personally select-
ed the Stock of Goods in the British and American

Markets, it will be found complete in every Depart-

ment, and will be sold at prices that cannot fail to,
suit. ;

s

¢
L4

g K. TAYLOR‘_
Men’s and Boys’ Outfitter and Clothier
UNION STREET, CARLETON.




