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ILL-STARRED. 

Oh, prayers and sympathetic tears, 
For each and every ill-starred night, 

For whom ring no victorious cheers; 
For those who, early in the fight, 
Saw daylight turning into night 

And yield up to Fate their spears. 

The dented shield, the pierced cuirass, 
Sad story is it that they tell 

Of brave young knights whose hopes alas ! 
. Bore meagre fruit, who fighting fell 
Before the foes they eould not quell ; 

Who found no wine within the glass. 

For some there are but ill-quipped 
To face the world ; some weak of will 
And.gome faint-hearted, feeble-lipped. 

Fit but the lowest posts to fill, : 
Soon shivering with the coward’s chill, 

And of the armor courage stripped. 

O ye ’gainst' whom the fates are set, 
E’en though you've failed on every field, 
To gain fair honor’s banneret, 
Let high above be held each shield, 

- Each one with purpose strong annealed, 
And each shall win a victory yet. 

THE <IPSY'S PREDICTION. 

Ezra Alden was in love with Clara 
Scudder, and, sometimes in moments of 
 (exultation—for he was a modest 

youth, as every true lover should be——he 
had dared to think that shé' did not 
frown upon his passion.'" el 
But Clara was the Squire’s daughter, 
and an heiress, while Ezra was but a 
small farmer, and so far from successful 
in that pursuit, that it seemed absured, 
as well as impossible, that he should 
aspire to the hand of the lovely Miss 
Scudder who had been courted in vain 
by five London gentlemen, 

looks from his place in the choir (where 
he sang in a fine tenor voice on Sunday) 
into the Squire's pew ; and more than 
once he Shepghil pretty Clara blushed 
brightly, and he knew well enough that 
she always smiled sweetly, and her voice 
when she spoke to him, had a caressing 

sound, “and altogether = her manner 
towards him was not discouraging. But 
Ezra would not be discouraged. 

- He felt it was useless for him to ask 
the squire for his daughter's hand unless 
he had a good pot of money in his own 
hand with which to back his proposal. 

~ So instead of trying to compass the 

neglected his farm more than before, 
and spent his whole time in wishing 
that he could find a pot of money some- 
bow, in the manner of old fashioned 
stories—at the foot of a tree ; under the 
foundation of his honse. 

I believe he would even have sought 
for it at the end of the rainbow, like the 
boy in the nursery rhyme, if he had been 
wh thew Was a good chance of finding 

nda 11 a rumour spread abroad 
that a wonderful gipsy had appeared, 
who was telling people’s fortunes that 
came true in the most, remarkable manner 
and all the country-side was in a state of e xcitement on the subject, 

She was of somewhat exclusive character, the madam gipsy, and could 

scarlet clock, and a hood of the same was 

| and thé*m 

|and growing every day more and more 

in the shadow of a wych-elm, in the open | 
air, and during certain hours—these | 
hours being between the last ray of the | 
declining sun, and the first shadow of | 
coming night. 

Of course the rumour of the gipsy’s 
marvelous fortune-telling reached Ezra 
Alden, and equally, of course, he was | 

much exercised in mind concerning it. | 
He found out the place where the 

fortune teller divined these fair fortunes. 
One evening, after watching the sun 

slowly disappear behind the western 
hills, he repaired thither, stealthily, and 
a little afraid of meeting Clara Scudder 
somewhere in the vicinity ; for the wych- 
elm was just op the futher side of the 
Squire's park. 
However, he met no one, except a 

hurried squirrel, fast speeding to its 
4 one, and it was even more scared at 
line met than he was, so he hastened 

. th» wych-elm, and there, sure enongh; 
wm «dam gipsy, sitting up against the 

wunk, and looking precisely as if she 
were waiting for him, ; 
She was a very old woman, bent 

almost double. : 
Her lined and wrinkled face was the 

color of butternuts. and the tangles of 
her hair hung in elf-like grizzled locks 
about her brow and over her cheeks. 
But her black eyes had a wonderful 

brilliancy and such a keen look that they 
seemed to see right through him. 

She was wrapped in a tattered old 

drawn well over her head. 
She gave a quick nod to KEzra, and 

motioned him to take a seat at her feet, 
which he did with his heart thumping as 
if he were before the Delphic oracle. 
And when she spoke, he had to bend 

his head and listen very attentively, for 
not only did she utter her words in a 
very toothless fashion, but she spoke in 
so low a tone that he had some difficulty 
in hearing her. 
But he made out what she said— 
I was expecting you, my son, and I 

know what you come for, 
And then she held out ahand more 

brown. a shaking, tremulous hand. 
Then Ezra made haste to cross the 

palm with silver, this being, as he well 
knew the time honored custom. 

Ezra had in his pocket a half crown 
piece, with a hole in it, and a cross drawn 
on its face, which he had kept many 
years for luck. 

So, as there could be no more aus- 
picious occasion than the present, for 
using it, he timidly placed it in the 
gipsy's hand, and again bent his ear at- 
tentively ‘to listen to her intelligence, 
mumbling. 

I know the desire of your heart, my 
pretty gentleman, said the gipsy. Lois a 
certain  mailden, not a hundred miles 
away, only you have the faint heart that 
seldom wins a fair lady, But if you 
could find a pot of money, your spirit 
would be bolder. Listen to me, and 
obey me, and you shall'have your wish. 

Ezra did listen, ‘with all his ears, and 
as you may suppose, they were just then 
pretty long and wide, and capable of tak- 
ing in a large amount. . 
You must dig up every foot of land 

you possess, proceeded the gipsy ; you 
must not grow weary in your search, 
you must dig and dig continuously, and 
plant and harvest, and dig again if nec- 
cessary ; and, mark my words, sooner or 
latter,you will find ‘the pot of money, 

"maiden will be yours. 
* Ezra listened with faith, and departed 

with joy in his heart. : 
He fulfilled the fortune-teller’s in- 

junction 80 well, that all the countryside 
took to talking of him after the gipsy 
disappeared. He not only dug, but he 
plowed, sowed and harrowed. 
- He seemed taken with a sudden mania 
for farming and work, which before had 
been distasteful and monotonous and now 
that he had an object.in view, was full 
of excitement and: interest. 
At first he dug and dug, looking for 

his pot of money ; but as it did not turn 
up, he continued to dig, full of faith, 

interested in his own efforts. 
What on earth has got into Ezra 

Alden? asked the neighbors one of 
another. Why, he has taken to working 
like one possessed. He's hired a man, 
t00, and the pair of 'em are at it from 
the first dawn of daylight till nightfall. 

Whatever has got into him, he's 
going to have the best crop of the year, 
answered one. Lucky man. Just when 
there’s going to be a rise in flour, too, 
and he has no end of wheat growing, 
and in splendid condition. 
Why Clara, isn’t that Ezra Alden’s 

farm ? asked the squire, as his daughter 
one day drove him past it,in her 
pretty pony carriage. 
Yes sir, returned Clara, with a faint 

pink stealing into her cheek. , 
Has someone else farmed it, then? 

farm around hers. fit to compare with 
it. 
The pink in Clara’s cheek deepened to 

a lovely crimson. ! 
Oh, no, ‘papa, she said, softly ; it 

seems Hzra—Mr Alden, has just de- 
veloped a talent for farming. 
And a first rate talent. I should say, 

remarked the old gentleman, A man 
who can show such a farm as that can 
hold his head as high as anyone. 

Clara’s eyes glowed and sparkled. 
She touched her ponies lightly. 
Her happy thoughts rushed off into 

the future at a pace to'rival even their 
fast trotting. i 
As the neighbors had foretold, Ezra 

Alden had particularly fine crops that | 
season. His success at farming also 
developed his commereial ability, He 
sold all that he had to sell to excellent 
advantage. 

Well, said Ezia. as he counted up his 
gains, and tied them’ securely in his 
money-bag, I haven't’found my pot of 
money ; but this little pile is not to be 
despised, and I shall keep on. By 
George! I wonder if thisis what the 
old gypsy meant. 

Ezra had some time on his hands now 
for dreaming. 
He took to sighing for Clara once 

more, but in a much more hopeful spirit. 
I will speak to her father, he thought, 

and if he gives me encouragement, I will 
ask Clara if she will marry me, 
Now some young men would have 

thought it safer to win the daughter's 
consent first ; but Ezra was too honor- 
able for that. 

If the squire won't have me, he said 
to himself, it is no use to ask Clara. 
She would never disobey her father. I 
shouldn't care half as much for her if 
she would. 

So he took his money-bag in his hand 
and sought the presence of Squire 
Scudder. 

The squire sat reading a volume in 
his handsome old fashioned parlor, 

Being in a genial mood, he received 
Ezra with the most encouraging kind- 
ness, and listened to all he had to say 
with a benignant smile. 

It is not a great deal, concluded Ezra, 
holding up his money-bag, but there’s 
plenty more where I found this, sir. 
And pray. whera did you find it Mr 

Alden asked the squire, rather taken 
aback. y 

At vhe 100ts of the wheat and barley, 
answered Ezra, adding with a laugh— 
to tell the truth,l consulted a fortune- 
teller, and she told me to dig and dig, 
and [ would certainly find a pot of 
money. ' I haven't found it yet, but I 
intended to keep on digging, and I don't 
doubt but I shall find it by-and-by. 

Squire Scudder burst into. a hearty 
laugh, and kindly patted Ezra on the 
shoulder. | 

I don’t doubt but what you will, my 
lad, he said, cheerily.” , Honest industry 
is the best pot of moneyaany young man 
ever found. "As for ols, you can talk 
over the matter ‘with <herself—she’s sit- 
ting there by ‘the window,hidden behind 
the curtains. Vl 
Now that was dreadful mean of the 

squire, not to have given; Ezra a hint of, 
Clara's presence before, but he didn’t 
mean it. 

It seems quite impossible for those 
old gentlemen to realize how serious 
such inatters are to boys and girls. 
Squire Scudder rose with a nod and a 

smile, and went away, leaving Ezra in 
dire confusion, staring at the window- 
ourtain; and . wishing the floor would 
open and swallow him. 
But it didn’t. rey 
Instead, the window curtains opened 

and a lovely young lady stepped out 
from them. 

So, Mr Alden, she said, coming for- 
ward, you consulted" the gipsy fortune- 
teller, too? i 

Oh, Miss Scudder-Clara—you have 
heard everything, stammered Ezra, 
sinking into a chair in from which he 
had risen in his first consternation. 
What a terrible fool you must think me. 
But I don’t—1I have great confidence 

in the gipsy’s predictions. 
Then you have consulted her, too 

asked Ezra. 
Dozens of times—she positively had 

all my small silver. 
Well she got but a single piece from 

me, that’s one comfort, recovering some- 
what, and venturing to laugh slightly. | 
Was it anything like this ? asked Miss 

Scudder, producing one from her pocket, 
and held it toward Ezra on the palm of 
a hand like cream. 

Ezra looked and started and gave a 
little ery. 

It was his own lucky silver piece. 
He glanced into the laughing, blush- 

ing face ; and then for the first time he 
looked straight into Clara Scudder’s only be consulted at a certain place, as ed the squire. There isn’t ano th eyes. 

They were very, very dark, and 
wonderfully brilliant; but this time 
they did not seem to look through him— 
they sank before his glance, and veiled 

lashes. 

the gipsy : 
Of course [ was. 
And youknew I loved you all the 

time ? 
Of course I did, you foolish fellow— 

that’s why I had to invent a way of 
telling you so. 

Tae CussEbNEss oF TrINgs.— Your 
new shoes will pinch you ‘with might 
and main, as though in retaliation or | 
some wrong done them. They wil 
untie themselves when you are if 4 
hurry ; they will break the buttons off 
run over at the heels to throw you, and 

don’t feel that you can afford another 
pair ; and one will wear completely out, 
while the othor'is as go d as new. 
Your scarf will not stav the way you 

want it; it will work ar und until the 
pin is directly under yourear. Five 
minutes after you have fixed it, it will 
be as much out of position as ever. If 
you put it with the pin under your ear 
intentionality, it would probably work 
around to the back of your neck, 

Although it is said to be extremely 
uncomfortable to stand on one’s head, 
itis a matter of fact that a tack will 
stand on its head on the floor all day to 
catch you as you walk across the room. 
The last mstch you have in your 

packet is the one that is sure to go out 
when you light it indoor, to start a cigar. 
The train will always make it a point 

to shake so that it is imp sssible for you 
to read the article in which you are in, 
terested and have no other time to read. 
Your ink will always give out when 

you have got a number of letters to write, 
or else the bottle will be accidently 
knocked off the table and the contents 
spilled on something that is costly and 
snow white. 
Your clock will get its internals out 

of ketler and go all wrong, that you 

portant appointment, 
Your night-key will puietly steal down 

through a small hole in your vest pocket 
and bide itself in the lining, and fill its 
aperture with cotton to the muzzle, so 
that after you find it at midnight—if 
yeu do at all—you have the extreme 
felicity of cleaning it out with a pin, 
providing you have a pin at this parti- 
cular time, which, in all probability, 
you will not: From ull of which it 
would seem that pretty much all the 
general cussedness we eucounter in this 
life comes from objects not endowed. 
with animal life, 2 

Our Country CousINs.—It is not” to 
be wondered at that farmers and their 
families utter protests against self-invited 
guests, City friends or acquaintances 
who demand hospitality, do not seem to 
appreciate the fact that their presence 
keeps the farmer’s wite and daughters in 
the hot kitchen and deprives them of 
summer rest. The ost appalling in- 
stanee of this sort of visiting is told of 
Chautauqua, N. Y. A minister's wife, 

a frail little woman, was found "¢ just 
tired ont and sick.” ‘She said she had 
heen entertaining for the past two days 

a woman, who, a perfect stranger, had 

come to visit her, because she had heard 

her husband preach once, some years ago. 

+The. country cousins should present 

board bills in emergencies. 

It was the policy of the good old 
gentleman to make his children feel that 
home was the happiest place in the 
world ; and I value this delicious home 
feeling as one of the choicest gifts that 
a parent can bestow. : 

DRAGGED INTO THE AIR BY THE TEETH. 

—At the Parc Leopold, Brussels, on 
the 11th inst., Leona Dare actually 

performed the feat of holding on by her 

teeth to a sling suspended from the car 
of a balloon as it rose in the air. The 
balloon of 35,316 cubic feet capacity, 

cacrying in its car the impresario Spel- 
terini and the French sronaut Lac- 

hambre, rose at 6: 15 and it was only 

when Leona Dare could no longer be 

distinguished except with the aid of 

glasses that she drew herself up to the 

trapeze and entered the car by a trap- 

door in the bottom. The balloon de— 

scended safely on the estate of the Comte 

de Beaufort, at Linden, 

themselves under lovely, long black 

{ Oh Clara, murmured Ezra, you were | 

In a year Ezra and Clara were married. | 

finally split open at a tine when you | 
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may fail to cateh'a train to keep anim. |: 

TY HOE, 
74 PRINCESS & 143 GERMAIN S15. 
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A.N PETERS - - Prop 
OUR JOSHUA AS A REPORTER. 

BY BROTHER JONATHAN, 

——PRICE 25 CENTS. — 

One of the interesting and instructive books 

of the times. Received the highest commenda- 

tion from the Press of Canada and the United 

States. A humorous work showing the trial 

inherent to a newspaper office. 
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DEALER IN 

ADDRESS. 

Pure Drugs and Chemicals, Per 

fumery, Soaps, Brushes, etc, 

35 KING STREET, & 

Shelt Hardware." 
Just toHand. 

l Bop Thumb Latches ; 
2 Cares Barn Door Hangers ; 

2 Cases Barn Door Rollers; . yhan y 
1 Case Window Blind Hangers, self fastening; 
1 * Whips, assorted; 

*. Common Guns; wa ob or 
1 ‘ Stove Pipe Dampers, Gate Latches and 

Bed Castors ; (JLUOLFIG 
''1 ‘“ Curry Combs, Bronze Doors Knobs, 

Fi Chains, Cattle Ties and ties Bil pr oi , 

1 Barrel Malleable Castings ; 
9 Sad Irons; adi 
15 Dozen Patent Elbows, For sale low by 

819 NT 

FILES. FILES. 
9 ASES FILES—Flat, Half Round 
& Square, Three Square, Rat Tail, Mill 
Saw, Warding and Machinists’ Files. 

‘HORSE RASPS" 
Just received andjfor sale low by = 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

SILK -- HATS. 
SPRING STYLES, 1886.) 
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C.&E.EVERETT,HATTERS 
11 KING STREET, ST. JOHN, 

have already on hand the largest supply of § 

Silk, Hard and Soft Hats, Straw Hat 

Caps and Glengarries, 

C. & E. EVERETT, 

11 KING STREET ST. JOHN. 

to be found in the Maritime Provinces. 
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