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OHILDHOOD'S HOME.
BY A. -I_.T)!DNBY.

Q'erereation’s wide expansion,
Faney-wing’d the mind m{ roam;

But that tree-encircled mansicn,
Which in'childhood was my home,

Rises still in memory’s vision,
Tranquil, undeeay’d, and fair,

As were Eden’s scencs elysian,
‘When primeval peace was there.

If I now possessed a palace,
Furnished in the riches. style,
Far removed from strife and malice,
Ever blest with friendship’s smile—
Still the mind would fondly cherish
ChLildbhood’s years of mirth and play,
And the joys toredoom’d to perish
In maturer manhood’s day.
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Then my griefs were like the shadow
Of = humming-bird’s gay wing,
Pussing o’er a sunny meadow
In the laughing hours of spring—
Yes— he d <t cause of sorrow,
That disturbed my breast at nignt,
Was before the dawn of morrow,
Vanished aud forgotten quite.

1n my breast had not arisen
Passions to embitter life,
Like vile felons in a prison
With each other all at strife.
Pride, and envy, and awmbition,
Childhood does not, cannot know—
Tranquil is its blest condition
As a spirit free from woe. ®
I remember yet how gaily
Grew the woodbine near the door,
Where industrious bees were daily
Toiling for their winter's store.
Is the rose-bush there stil: shedding
Fragrance on the snmmer air ?
Are young childhood’s feet still treading
O’er the turf’s deep verdure there ?

Is the sunshine re‘ting brizhtly
On the ci.l near the door,
Indicating noon-tide rightly,
As in happy days of yore?
Are the pear trees branches shading
The foot-path along the hill ?
‘When the twili%ht's tints are fading,
Is the cow-bell tinkLing still ?

Obh'! blest home—where childhood’s hours,
Peaceful as a dream, lew by—
Yet were transient as the flowers,
That are destin’d soon to die,
I would :ain that peace recover,
Which imparted rapture then,
And the fleeting years live over,
That can ne er be mine again.

Che Pearl of Orr's @slﬁ;h_.

A Story of the Coast of Maine.

BY MRS. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE.
MHAPTER XXI.
(Continaed.)

It was well for Mara that so much of
her life had been passed in wild fores:
rambles. She looked frail as the rays of
moonbeams which slid down the old white-
bearded hemlocks, but her limbs were a-
gile and supple as steel ; and while the
party went crashing on before, she follow-
ed with such lightness that the slight
sound of her movements was entirely lost
in the heavy crackling plunges of the par-
ty. Her little heart was beating fast aad
hard; Lut could any one have seen her
face, as it now and then came into a spot
of moonshine, they might have seen 1t fixed
in a deadly expression of resolve and de-
termination. Sne was going after him—
no matter where ; she was resolvec to know
who and what it was that was leading him
away, as her heart told her, to no good.
Deeper and deeper into the shadows of the
forest they weut, and the child easily kept
up with them. .

Mara had often rambled for whole scli-
tary days in this lonely wood, and ki ew
all its rocks and dells the whole three
miles to the long bridge at the other end
of the island But she had ne.er before
seen it under the solemn stillness of mid-
night moonlight, which gives to the most
familiar objects such a strange ghostly
charm. After they bad gone a mile into
the forest, she could see through the black
spruces, silver gleams of the sea, and hear,
amid the whirr and sway of the pine tops,
the dash of the ever restless tide which
pushed up the long cove. It was at the
full, as she could discern with a rapid
glance of her practised e)ye, expertly versed
in the knowledge of every change of the
solitary nature around.

And now the party began to plunge
straight down the rocky ledge of the
Devil's Back, on which they had been
walking hitherto, into the deep ravine
where lay the cove. It was a scrambling,
precipitous way, over perpendicular walls
of rock, whose crevices furnished anchor-
ing-places for grand old hemlocks or si-
ver-birches, and whose rough sides, lea-
«shery with black flaps of lichen, were all
tangled and interlaced with thick netted
bushes.

The men plunged down laughing, shout-
ing, and swearing at their occasional mis-
steps, and silently as moon-beam or thistle-
down, the light-footed shadow went down
after them. ;

She suddenly paused behind a pile o
as, through an opening between two
) spruces, the sea gleamed out like a
‘ of looking-glass set in a black frame.
And: here the child saw a small vessel

g

froze her blood with horror. And Moses
was going with them ! She felt somehow
‘as if they must be a ccmpany of fiends
bearing him to his ruin,

For some time she kneeled there watch-
ing behind the rock, while Moses and his
companions went on board the little schoo-
ner. She had no feeling of horror at the
loneliuess of her own situation, for her so-
litary life had made every woodland thing
dear and familiar to her. She was cow-
ering down on a loose, spongy bed of moss.
which was all threaded through and through
with the green vines and pale pink blos-
soms of the mayflower, and she felt its fra-
grant breath streaming up in the moist
moonlight. As she leaned forward to look
through a rocky crevice, her arms rested
on a bed of that brittle white moss she had
often gathered with so much admiration,
and a scarlet rock-columbine, such as she
loved to paint, brushed her cheek,—and
all these mute fair things seemed to strive
to keep her company in her chill suspense
of watchfulness. Two whippoorwills,
fr.m a clump of silvery oirches, kept call-
ing to each other in melancholy iteration,
while she staid there listening, and know -
ing by an occasional sound of laughing, or
thé explosion of some oath, that the men
were not yet gone. At last they all ap-
peared again, and came to a cleared place
among the dry leaves, quite near to the
rock where she was concealed, and kin-
dled a tire, which they kept snapping and
crackling by a constant supply of green
resinous Lemlock branches.

The red flame danced and leaped
through the green fuel, and leaping up-
ward in tongues of flame, cast ruddy
broze reflecti ns on the old pine- trees with
their long branches waving with beards of
white moss,—and by the fire-light Mara
could see two men in sailor's dress with

pistols in their belts, and the man Atkin-

son, whom she had récollected as Laving
seen once or twice at her grandfather's.
She remembered how she had always
shrunk from him with a strange instinc-
tive dislike, half fear, half disgust, when
he had addressed her with that kind of
free admiration, which men of his class
often feel themselves at liberty to express
to a pretty girl of her early age. He was
a maun that might have been handsome,
had it not been for a certain strange ex-
pression of covert wickedness. It was as
if some vile evil spirit, walking, as the
Scriptures say, through dry places, had
lighted on a comely man's body, in which
he had set up house-keeping, making it
iook like a fair housc abused by an un-
clean owner.

As Mara watched his demeanor with
Moses, she could think ouly of a loath-
some black snake that she had once seen
in those solitary rocks ;—she felt as if his
handsome but evil eye were charming him
with an evil charm to his destruction.

“Well, Mo, my boy,” she heard him
say,—slepping Moses on the shoulder,—
¢ this is something like. - We'll have a
¢ tempus,’ as the college fellows say,—put
down the clams to roast, and I'll mix the
punch,” he said, setting over the fire a tea
kettle which they brought from the ship.

After tneir preparations were finished, 4
all sat down to eat and drink. Mara lis-
tened with anxiety and horror to a conver-
sation such as she never heard or gonceiv-
ed before. It is not often that women
hear men talk in the undisguised manncr
which they use among themselves ; but the
conversation of men of unprincipled lives,
and low, brutal habits, unchecked by the
presence of respectable female society,
might wcll convey to the horror-struck
child a feeling as if she were listening at
the mouth of hell. Almost every word
was preceded or emphasized by an oath;
and what struck with a death chill to her
heart was, that Moses swore too, and
seemed (0 show that desperate anxiety to
seem au fait in the language of wicked-
ness, which boys often do at that age,
when they fancy that to be ignoraut of vice
1s a mark of disgraceful grecnness. Moses
evidently was bent on showing that he was
not green,—ignorant of the pure ear to
which every such word came like the blast
of death.

He drenk a great deal too, and the mirth
among them grew furious and terrific.
Mara, horrified and shocked as she was,
did not, however, lose that intense and
alert presence of mind, natural to persons
in whom there is moral strength, however
delicate be their physical frame. She felt
at once that these men were playing upon
Moses ; that they had an object in view ;
that they were flattering and cajoling him,
and leading him to drink, that they mignt
work out some fiendish purpose of their
own. The man called Atkinson reiated
story after story of wild adventure, in
which sudden fortunes had been made by
men who, he said, were not afraicd to rake
“‘the short cut across lots.” He told ot
piratical adventures in the West Indies,
of the fun of chasing and overhasling
ships,—and gave dazzling accounts ol the
treasure found on board. It was obsery-
lt':l: that all these stories were told ou the

‘though her heart was breaking for him, it

the tramping of evil men, like ribbons of
green turf in the middle of roads :—

“ You 'don't know Father I'ennel,—
why, he’d no more come into it than’ —

A perfect roar of laughter cut short tns
declaration, and Atkinson, slapping Moses
on the back, said,— :

«By ——, Mo | you are the jolliest
green dog ! I shall die a-laughing of your
innocence some day. Why, my boy, can’t
you see > Pennel's money caa be invest-
ed without asking him.”

“ Why, he keeps it locked,” said
Moses.

« And supposin% you pick the lock?”

“ Not I, indeed,” said Moses, making a
sudden movement to rise.

Mara almost screamed in her ecstacy,
but she had sense emough to hold her
breath

“Ho! see him now,” said Atkinson,
lying back, and holding his sides wlile'he
laughed, and rolled over ; ¢ you can get off
anything on that muff,~—any hoax in the
world,—he's so soft! Come come, my
dear boy, sit down. I was only seeing
how wide I could make you opes rhose
great black eyes of your'n,—that’s all.”

“ You'd better take care how you joke
with me,” said Moges, with that lvox ol
gloomy determination which Mara wus
quite familiar with of old. It was the ral-
lying effort of a boy who had abandoned
the first outworks of virtue to make a stand
for the citadel. And Atkinson, like a pru-
dent besieger after a repulse, returned to
lie on his arms.

He began talking volubly on other sub-
jects, telling stories, and singing songzs,
and pressing Moses to drink.

Mara was comforted to see that he de-
lined drinking,—that he looked ,loomy
and thoughtful, in spite of the jokes of Lis
companions ; but she trembled to s>, by
the following conversation, how Atkinsu..
was skilfully and prudently making appar
ent to Moses-the extent to which nre had
him in his power. He scemed to Mara
like an ugly spider skilfully weaving his
web around a tly. She felt cold and faint ;
but within her there was a heroic strengtn.

She was not going to faint; she woula
make herself bear up, She was gouiz to
do something to get Moses out 01 (i
snare,—but what? At last they rose.

“It is past three o'clock,” she” heard
one of them say.

1 say, Mo," said Atkinsou, ¢ you must
make tracks for home, or you won't Le in
bed when Mother Pennel calls you."”

The men all laughed at this joke as they
turned.to go on board the schooner.

When they <were gone, Moses threw
himself down and hid his face in nis
hands. He knew not what pitying littic
face was looking down upon him from thie
hemlock shadows,—what brave little heart
was dctermined to save him. He was m
one of those great crises of agony that
boys pass through when they first awake
from the fun and frolic of unlawful cnter-
prises to find themselves sold undor siy,
and feel the terrible logic of evil wkich
coustrains them to pass from the less to
greater crime. He felt he was iu the
power of bad, unprincipled, heartless men,
who, ii he refused to do their bidding, haa
the power to expose him. All he nad
been, doing would come out. His kind
old foster-parents would know it. Mara
would know it. Mr. Sewell and Miss Em-
ily would know the secrets of his life that
past month. He felt as if they were-all
looking at him now. He had disgraeced
himseif,——had sunk below his education,
—had teen fase ro all kis better know-
ledge and : .- past expectations of his
friends,—liviog a mean, miserable, disho-
norable life,—and now the ground was
fast sliding from under Lim, and the next
plunge might be down a precipice from
which there would be no return. What
he had done up to this hour had been done
in the roystering, inconsiderate gamesome-
ness of boyhood., It had been represented
to himself only as * sowing wild oats,’”’
* having steep times,’”’ ¢* seeing a little of
life,” and s0 on ; but this night he had had
propositions of piracy and robbery made
to bim, and he had not dared to knock
down the man that e them,—had not
dared at once to break away from his com-
pany. He must meet him again,—must
go on with him, or—he groaned in agony
at the thought. i

It was a strong indication of that re-
pressed, counsiderate habit of mind which
love had wrought in the child, that when
Mara heard the boy's sobs rising in the
stillness, ste did not, as she wished to, rush
out and throw her arms around his neck
and try to comfort him.

But she fel: instinctively that she must
not do this. She must not let him know
that she had discovered his secret, by
stealing after him thus in the night sha-
dows. She knew how nervously he had
resented even the compassionate glan
she had cast upon him in his restl-ss, tur-
bid intervals during the past few
and the fiercéness with which he
plied to a few

was a shrewd, wise little heart, and resolv. -

ed not to spoil all by yielding to its firs
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the house. He went in; and then she
waited a little longer for him to be quite
retired. She thought he wouldthrow him-
gelf on the bed, and then she could steel
in after him. So she sat there quite in
t'1e shadows,

The grand full moon riding high and
calm in the purple sky, and Harpswell
Bay on the one hand, and the wide, open
ocean on the other, lay all in a-silver shim-
mer of light. There wasnot a sound save
the plash of the tide, now Leginning to go
out, and rolling and rattling the pebbles
up and down as it came and went, and
once in a while the distant, mournful in-
toning of the whippoorwill. There were
silent, lonely ships, sailing slowly to and
fro out to sea, turning their fair wings
now into shadow, as they moved over the
glassy stillness. Mara could sce all the
houses on Harpswell Neck, and the white
church as clear as in the daylight. It
seemed to her some strange, unearthly
dream.

As she sat there she thought over her
whole little life, all full of one thought, one
purpose, one love, one prayer, for this
being so strangely given to her out of that
silent sea, which lay so like a still eternity
around her,—and she revolved again what
nieant the vision ef her childhood. Did it
not mean that snc was to watch over him
and save him from such dreadful danger ?
That poor mother was lying now silent
aud peaceful under the turf in the little
graveyard not far off, and she must care for
her boy. -

A strong motherly feeling sweiled out
the girl's heart,—she felt that she must,
sne would, somehow save that trcasure
which had been so mysteriously com-
mitted to her.

So, when she thought sne had given
time enough for Moses to be quietly asleep
in his room, she arose and ran with quick
footsteps across the moonlit plain to the
house.

To be Continued.
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Hives, AND SURPIL? s'Honey Boxes.—

| With a reasonable expcctation that one or
- nore swarms will issue from every well

s.ocked hive of bees, we are, to prevent
loss, nunder the necessity oi making some
provision for them, by way o{ hives, before
the time of swarming shall anive. There
are many thirgs to be considered in select-
ing hives.

About two thousand cubic inches, in
the main or broad apartment, is a size well
suited to the climate of New England.
The construction should allow of free up-
ward ventilation. The luniber should be
well seasoned, the joints tight, and the
whole surface well painted white. The
boxes for storing surplus honey should be
arranged upon the top of the main apart-
ment, with aper.ures for the free ingress
and egress of the bees. Small boxes,
weighing from one and a fourth to three
pounds each when filled, are more conve-
nient -for family use and more saleable
when offered in market than larger sizes.
G. H. Clarke's * Union Hive” possesses
all the advantages named above, and many
the limits of this article will not allow me
to mention—a hive the writer has used the
last six years with entire satisfaction.

S —

Ecvripsk oF THE MOoN.—A total eclipse of the
moon, visible throughout the United States,
occurred lately. Fortunately the sky -was
quite clear during mest of the time, affording
astronomers, both professional and amateure,
good opportunity to make observations. As
viewed trom this city, the shadow of the eartiw
was first seen on the moon at fourteen minutes
before twelve, which gradually increased in
size untii niueteen minutes after, twelve, when
the moon was half obscured. At this time a
number of light clouds appeared and interfered
somewhat with the observations of those who
viewed the spectacle without the aid of a tele-
scope. The shadow gradually crept over the
moon’s surface until it entirely covered it.
This was at ten minutes before” one o’clock.
For one hour and three minutes the moon was
totally obscured, at the expiration of which
time a faint gleam of light was seen on the
much abused sat-liite, T'his gradually increas-
ed in size until twenty minutes to 5 o’clock,
when that luminary gave its usual quotum of
light, lookiug all the brighter for its tem-
porary obscuration, ‘

There have been times when an -occurrence-
like this would be regarded as a most direful
omen ; but in these days of enlightenment it
wig pass unaoti y ut astronomers,
and curious le who chose to sit up z&
night to watch it.  If one is inclined to
seatimental this eclipse might suggest an
analogy to the condition of our cour.ur, which
is seeing its darket days, but is szon, let it be
hoped, to emerge from the shadow into eclear
sunlight. The darkest period has already
passed, and the naticn will soon show itselt
to the world without a shadow. to dim its
lustre, and
New York World.
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DURLAND’S AMBROTYPE

+ AND
PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY,

Foster'’s Corner.........c.......King Street,
S8T. JOHN, N. B,

P s s+ v ohs g T vame:

su as | ) o

ing a vukg‘ol ew a n«m"mm

Graduated Back Grounds. : J
The Cartes de Visite and other styles of Photo-
graph Portraiture are now produced by him equal

to tge best obtained in France, for true finish and

(‘ulmuu of obta:

life-like appearance. Persons ining
a first-class Porirait will please call and examine
his specimens. X
5" Pictures tinted in Oil and Water Colors.
(may 9-—visitor.)

GRANITE HALL,

10 MARKET SQUARE,

Ready-made Clothing,

Particularly”adapted for the

RETAIL TRADE,

L
SUITABLE FOR ALL CLASSES,
AND FOR ALL PURPOSES,

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.—

Broad Cloths, Cassimeres, Doeskins and
Vestings.

CUSTOM WORK MADFE UP IN A
SUPERIOR MANNER!

At one quarter less than is usually
Charged.

 FURNISHING GOODS,
In great variety.

THE LARGEST AND MOST COM-
PLETE STOCK OF

Eentlemen’s Fuemishing Goods,

In the City—oonsisting of the finest makes
of SHIRTS, COLLARS, SCARFS, Ties,
and ‘Neck and Pockethandkerchiefs.

REAL SCOTCH HOSIERY
In all sizes—especially large.
Mackintosh and all Improved Makes in
Waterproof Clothing.

Every article warranted to be what it is
represented when sold, or the money re-

turned.
&

To Wholesale Purchasers.

The Subscriber has received by Bohe-
mian, Canada, Jura, Lampedo, and Me-
tropolis—356 cases and bales of London,
Manchester, Sheffield and Birmingham
(Goods. From the United States, 15 cases
Men's Hats ; 20 cases Boots & Shoes.

ens, constantly on hand. The largest and
best assortment of Ready-made Clothing
in the Province, Domestic and Imported.

g&= The whole comprising every arti-
cle in the line, suitable for Country Trade,
on sale at reasonable terus.

may29 THOS. R. JONES.
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“There is a Choir of Infant Songsters,
White-robed around the Saviour’s Throne.”

¢

MUSIC

AND .
HYMN BOOKS!

FOR

e L s -

A prime assortment of Mispeck Wooll-

SABBATH SCHOOLSI!!IZ|

‘ Price per Hundred Copies.
The Oriola, P 2800 1
| The Golden Chain, cloth bound, ~ 25.00 |
- “ “ wd“)‘.’ : 1;;?6
“ L “ . “ bt p 1 '—..\
TheSabbath School Bell, No.1, cloth, 20.00
« \\ PR Y lowm%ﬁﬁ
“« “ « 4t v - 10.0
1 eer T gy “u « mﬁlm’ A 17'0.0
R R P
Children’s Choir, paper, - 8.00
Songs for 8. Schooland Vestry,eloth, 23.00 |
oy 5 46 4% Ll ,mm:‘.ﬁm VLo
¢ s ;

A LARGE ADDITION
TO OUR STOCK OF

: i i :
SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS,
Haviog parchased of
NP, KEMY

His entire stock of the Publications of the i
American Baptist Publication Society,
consistingof Miscellaneous Sabbath School Books,
Libraries of 50 Volumes for $5.00

Lo s 40 " I;:lr Morocco, &23

“ “ “ .'

L w100 N ( M’ 10.00

QUEBTION BOOKS, ete, ete.

And having also made ] additions of the
pub! ons of the
American Sabbath School Union,
Mass. Sabbath School Soviety, *
Methodist Book Concern,
¢ l{enrﬁ l.é.oyt.c y & Bro.
obert Carter b
Gould & Lineoln,
Sheldon & Co.,

As well as those from other Publishing Houses,
which are suitable for
BAPTIST SABBATH SCHOOLS,

1 am prepared to supply Libraries with
amount o‘:%ooh adapted to all ages. !'h.o'z
coming from doubtful sources are otrolulll& ex-
amined before recommending them to BAPTIST
SCHOOLS.

Persons buying them inay be sure of getting
good books. ;
Those unable to vidit Boston can have a selec-
tion made for tham by sending a list of the
books they have on hand, and have the privilege
of exchanging any.

Question Books, Reward Cards, Singing

- Books, &c.,
Are constantly on haad. All orders will be
promptly attended to.
A. F, GRAVES;

; 24 Cornhill, Boston,
2@~ Mr. Graves is Agent for the “ YOUNG
REAPER,” the only Ba%ln Child’s Paper pub-
lished in this country. Every School should in-
troduce it. Sample copies sent on upplication.
may22—vis. cowSm »

= :
Colonial Book Store. -
FYYHE Subscriber, thankful for the past
Fubenl patronage, begs leave to invite the
attention of Sabbath SBchool and Libra
Committees to his' new and extensive stock
SABBATH S8CHOOL LIBRARIES, ran
from $1,00 to $20,00 per Sett, suitable for ei
infant or advanced classes. Aiso HYMN. and
othey BOOKS, REWARD and GIFT CARDS
of every description. Intending purchasers
would do well to give his stock an inspectio
it embraces in addition to ‘the above, over

2%,

, from which jt can be
ade for libraries. ;
may 29 o T. H. HALL.

‘Colonial Book Store.

UST received per steamer ‘‘ Forest City,”—
very large and chinice selection of BOOIK {
STAT%N RY,: mong which may be found
large assortment of PUOTOGRAPA ALBUMS. - :
Sunday Sthool Libraries ;. i
Sunday Sehool Diilogues =
Sunday School Reward Cards ;
Patent Hammer and Shield :
New Sheet Music ;
Shower of Pearls;
Home Cirele ;-
Amateur at Home ; e
Machine Silk and Thread .
With every variety of ScauoL Booxs. h
apr 24—vis : WEL PCE, AL

STARTLING NEWS AT THE
INTELLIGENCE OFFICE,
NO.87, PRINCESS STREET,
TNDER the ent of Mrs. Lee. Gen-

n and Ladies can always obtain ser-
vants of any description with mt’s refer-
ences. X v

Mrs. Lee's Straw net and Dying Es -
.ment. Straw, Pnlt.?qn‘. Tnm.,mlq‘ho' orn, Nea-
politan, and Silk Hats and Bonnets turned, - ¥

“cleaned, and altered. A'l Colors dyed om
or Woolen. N o 2
Gentlemen’s garm cleaned, dya ‘press-
ed if required We Dresses a ourni
Bonne?im hand. g%‘ﬂnn ommm
bons, Borders, and mch*?bﬁm—o‘lnzé Or-
ders filled with d , and everything dm .
the latest style. . #um be seen at the Es-
tablishment. Don't forget the number—37 Prin-
cess Street. o may7

- i g
M. FRANCIS, = .
Boot & Shoe Manufactory.
FOR WHOLESALE Ml.l’ s A
No.

88, Prince William Si

i




