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BEAUMFULLY ILLUSTRATED

36¢h YEAR.

The. Scientific American.

THE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 'is & large
First-Class Weekly Newspaper, of Six<
teen Pages, printed

in the most beautiful
style profuuely‘ Wtustrated acith splrndid.m-
gravings, representing the newest Inventions
and the most recent advanees in the Arts and’
Soiences ; ikclufing”’New and Interesting
Facts in Agricultare, Hortieulture, the Howme,
Health, Medical Progress; Seeinl~ Science,
Natural History, Geologyy As owomy. The
most valuable pn.cticnl papers,

by eminent
writersfin all dgpartments, of Sciance, will be
found in the Seleptifig American it
Terme, $3.20 per year, $1.60
which includes postage, Discount to Agents.
Single copies, ten cents. Sold by all News-
dealers. ﬁemk by possal ordér to "MUNN &
€0., Publishers, 37 Pug Row, New York.

PATENTS- ¥ Ao conbedtivd

with the Sel=
tific American, Messrs, Mbss & Co., are’
Solicitors of American end Fereign Patents;|
have had 35 years experience, and now have
the larggstlegtablis em-‘m_the.wuﬂd: P~
tents are $btained offithe terms. A,p‘i-!
cial notifq is in the entific Ame«
riean; alts Tafv ong
this Ageney, witl-the name and residence of

the Patentee. I
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By the.immeunse circulation
thus given, public attention is directed to the
merits of the: mew t, and ssles or introd
duetion of¢ér ensily efigeted. | " ! .
Any perfon ‘who'has made anew - discovery’
and invention, can;sscestain, freeof. charge,
whether a_patient ean probably be obtained.
by writing' to M£x1& ICo,
our Hand  Book abenttho Patent: Laws, Pa:
tents, Caveats, Trade-Marks, their costs, and
hew pmund.«ml! hings for procuring advan-
ces on inventions.. = Address {or the Paper; of
concerning Patents.
nvul 7 to
Brafich Office, eor. ¥. & 7th"Sts., Washing-~
ton, D. C. | 113 fo o TH)

We have recewtly published a

rtiew | bdition , of/BW. Calvers

2owellls Celebrated  Essay

on the radical and permanent

.eure (without medicine) of Nervous Debility,

Mental-Bud~Physic#l Ineapacity, Impsdia-

ments to Marriage, ete.. resulting from ex
, Cesges. LTIU8 G O Y

Price, in 8 sealed euvelope, only 6

. cents, or twio postage stamps.
The celebrated author, in this admigable

Eseay, clearl Wes,; from... thisty
yenrg’ successfy lj_yfggi , that-alarotinggon-
& Ta isary‘ &Gred withoutthe

o SﬂtuDCCS ma; Al
, dangerous use, of | internall -medicines . pr the
use of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure
.at once simple, ccrtain cand \effectual, bv
means of which every sufferer, no matter
what fiis coutditton-may be, maysure himset f
.cheaply, ately-ahd radically-
This lectuze should be,in the handst
every youth and.every man in the land.
Address,, . .. . s
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Building Society
LOANS MQNEY ON REAL ESTATE SE-
E[‘RIT . INTEREST 6 percent.
Q&d stamp for eiruular end form of aplication.
iy |} A. W. CORBITT, Presdt.
W. HALIBURTON, Secty. ;
Address all communieations to BulLprNa
S_(;f?l_)STY, Annapolis dec3y

HE! Bubser:ber offers for SALS or RENT
or -private Contract,

 His Beanf Residence
LOWER WIDDLETOR.

Thé House ontaing 11 rooms: all in thorough
;ripalir, Good Stabling for 3 or 4 Horses, Car-
riage House and Wood House. The grounds
consists of 2 acres in a high state  of  cultiva-
tion with a very fine orchard of 100 or more
sujierior tzrees, (ohoice varieties of fruit) |
nearly all which are in bearing, some trees
producing yearly '3 Bagrels or more. The
Guarden is also well stoeked with a good va-
riety of Fruit trees. The sitdation is conve-
nient'to Railway Station, Post Office, and
within 5 winutes walk of three places of
worship;  Locution desirable, and very
healthy. =

LSO, Small Farm, sitnate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
TON, about itwo’ miles from
twrencetows - Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. Good Barn,
eud a number of useful and necessary oute
boildings. The JFarm consists’  of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under cu'ti-
1}',‘""‘-, Ajgeod Orchard, in bearing, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with care will
s6on’ inoredise %6 100.or mere barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
chanee to increase largely at a very small
outlay. Location publie, healthy, eonveni-
‘ent and desirable particularly to a person with
imoderate means. Possession at once if desired.
Terms“for' both pluces eagy.

EDWARD H. PHINREY.
Middlgton; ‘Anpapolis County,May 1st, 1880.

SPECIAL NOTICE!

l N order to meet the demands of our numer-
ous customers, we Exsg to announce that,we
have added to our extensive

Sipper amd. Lamig;n Factory

ure of
Men’s,Women’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the l~ading styles.

By continuing, as in the: past, to "use first
quality of material, we hoge to merit a liber-
al share of publie patrénage in our new
branch of business, as well s a continuance of
public favor in our old business.

Vincent & McFate,

240 Union Street, St. John, N. B.

Ready - Made
GLOTHING !

“BUFFALO ROBES, &e.

UST RECEJVED from -Montreal, a larg
and well assorted stock of

J

Ready Made C"iolhing & Buffalo Robes.
Jgpnsming of
Men's- Ulsterss Youths’-- Ulsterss
Men’s Over Coats, Reeferss:.
« A ..,-:Am ry S ' e

5 Sﬁlendid Alssort_ment
4 i o )
FATT. SUTTS

Pants agd Vests.. Alse,
. 1 Doz, Very Fine Buffaio Robes.
Horse Blankets.
All the. above will be sold very
LOW FOR CASH,

s BEALHS & DODGE.
Middieton, Now .. 78

OLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFAGTURERS OF '
Parlor and Church Organs.

apd Quality of Poue, Rapidity of Aot.loxi. and Prompt-
ness to Response, they are Unsurpeassed,

In beauty and elegance’ of case they far exceed any
Organ manufacturéd’in the Maritime Provinces. They are
AS LOW IN PRICE as isiconsistené with first-class work-
manghip, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.
FIRST-CLASS INSTRUMENT.

to Correspond with

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

London to’ Ha_lfa:x & Boston.

W

returned from Kings County, and will be at

for a few weeks.

Pl md Winter Clothing !

ONERY, st S
lery, and Stationers’

dueements to purcHasers of Photogra,
graph and Scrg)
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rination of ' the inguruments will convince
both jnterior and exterior are homnostly

Parties Desiviig’ a

[ B
St., Annapolfs.
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ANCHOR - LINE

rooms, (eorge

¢ their Wawe

A, PRINACRIA]

ANGLIA, ELYSIA,

{ALSA

THE next sailing of this new regular steam-
ship serwice will be :

PROM  LONDON—S. S. Trinacria, July
21at; Anglia, Aug. 11th; Alsatis, Agg. 218t
Elysia, Sept. 2nd.

Leaving Halifax about Twelve Days Later.

To be fellowed fortnightly by first clasds
steamships of the line. Superior ncopmmoda-
tion for passehigers—Cabin, 12 guinens ; steer-
age 6 guiness.

Freight carried for Halifax, St. John and
all parts of the Maritine Provinees.

Arrangements have been mude with the W.

A. R for special low theough rates of
freight to London and Boston g« qan be ascer-
tained from theiragents at.ull sgations.

Lowest rates of inswranee, and every in-
formation cbtained on applieation to

T. A. 8. DekWOLF & SON,
Agents.

Halifax, July 20th, "80.

GODFREY BROS.

YARMOUTH, N.S.

Wholesale and Retall
GROCERS,

CONSIGNMENTS,

APPLES AND PRODUCE, RESPECT
FULLY SOLICITED.

SALES made by Auction if advan-
ngeous, ercentiage advanced,
freight paid, and proceeds prompt-
Iy remitted.

Yarmouth Agents for Sehr. “ FLORENCE
GUEST,” now running between Yar-
wmouth, Annapolis apd inder-
mediate ports.

REFERENCEB: by per
Royal :—

" A

Jn A

|3

A. W. CORBITT & SON.
REV. W. 8. GRAY.
Septl 3mt33

CARD.

Dr. E. N. Payzant

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & DENTIST.
MiddletOI 2 IN.-S.

.

DENTAL NOTICE
Dr. 8. F. Whitman, Dentist,

OULD respectfully informs his friends
in Annapolis County, that he has just

his office in

BRIDGETOWN
FRIENDS, PLEASE NOT
DELAY. -

Nov. 19th, 1879, R31Lf

SPLENDID STOCK JUST IN,

John H. Fisher,
MERCHANT TAILOR,
Side Door, Masonic Building, Bridgétown,

EGS to inform hjs numerqus friends and
Customers, ' that he has but lately re-
turned from Halifax, where he has been se-
lecting . one of the largest and most.oomplete
stock of cloth that has ever been in this town.
And as the foreman of his ghop is MR COL-
BERT, who always makes a perfect t, satis
faetion is guaranteed:

_'Beidgetown, Oct. 18th, 1880. y:
Books, - - Stationery. .
Buckley & . Allen,

FFER @uring the Autumn Season, at low
prigefia lg: stock 6f SPAPUERTATE-
langpﬁe‘. Fancy Statioms

sundries. - Novelties in
Ink |Sthods ja8d Paper Knives.” Bpécial in
pH, Atito-
Albums. An immense va-
riety of Bibles, 'Chirrch ‘Sepvices and Prayer

r
£

| How

*| bemnied closer to the window,

"I he loved - his vocation.

CARD.

Books. * All the Saaside, Franklin Square apd
Standdrd Libraries. Complete supply of the{’
Poetd, large assortmet of Miscéllaneous and

Sslact Titerature,

The Chance ' Shot.

BY ADA CARLETON.
It was ‘@& pleasant place truly, that cool,
old-fashioned 'living-room, with‘its trimiy
papered walls,” hung with clieap, prétty
prints, its’ polished, ' birchen floor, bright
with. many volored rugs] its neat, splint-
bottomed chairs ; its two windows, facing
south, through whicl the late June suu-
shine slanted. The  zollicking : breuse
which fluttered the muslis window drape-
#ies wafted in the scent of pink cinnawon
roses and tossing lilag blossoms, A robin
carrolled - his Joye-soug io the old apples,
tree at the foot of the garden. . The swal~
Jows twittered beneath , the eaves, All in
ull, it way one of those places in which life
would seem worth the living.

But old Farmer RBell, rolled up before
the sightlicst window, moved his bandaged
foot :ampatiently upon its padded rest and
frowned darkly as .he looked about bim.
he. ¢hafed under this enforced idle-
ness ; yet it might be weeks, the doctor
gaid, bufore the ugly gash in that good
foot would heal, and cuable the old farmer
to go sbout his work onee more.

He wuas a hard fermer, this farmer Bell ;
‘hard as flint—set, immovable as a stouc 10
his way. The deep lines about his moath,y
ithexsquare lower face, the steely gleam of
his  blue eyes bencath the overbanging
biirly Lrows would tell you this. The re-
sentment of bo other man in the eastern
countivs was to be dreaded more thau was
his.

The robin's song was all unheeded, as
Farmer Bell’s glance wandered out of the
window, and abroad over his fair posses-
sifns ; there was the thrifty, circle-hill
orchard, just now giving prowise of an
abundant harvest ; the waving graiu-fields,
the green mowing-lauds, aud, across the
little brook-swale, the patch of alsike
clover,

What!

Farmer Bell's scowl became deeper.. He
It was true.
In the midst of the dimnpling sea of red aud
white clover blovins shiowed a dark, mov-
ing Llot.

* Drat her! Drat ber, 1 say I' cried the

_|farmer, with an  emphosis which would

bave given force to a wuch stronger exple-!
tive.

He reached for his hickory stick. ¢ Lina,’
he called, thumping hard upon the kitchen
toor, * Lina, com¢ here !’

There was a svand of bastening feet in
the passage, and presently the door opened
t0 admit a tall, fair, slenderly-formed girl—
Farmer Bell's daughter, with ber father’s
steelsblae eyes.

The farmer faced about excitedly as she
entered.

¢«Lina, he cried, with an extra thump
of bis staff, ‘ihat dog-goned Alderuey hei-
fer of Hiram Gartoey’s is in my seed clover
patch again. Do you set Jack onto her.
Be quick I'

» Jack weot up to the north meadow
with the men at uoon, father, and they
hava't come in yet.’

« Go yourself, then I roared the tarmer,
stifling the cry of pain which rose to his
lips as Le uncousgiously twisted his
wounded  foot ou‘ the floor. '¢ Drive her
juto Hiram Gartney’s dooryard, and tell
him for - me that if she gets on to my jand
again I'll shoot ker; wiud you, now, rn
shoot her dead as a door nail!

A red flush | spread over Lina’s face, as
she, stooping, returued ber fathers toot
carefully to ips resting place.

¢« But you will not, father ?’

‘Won't 17 We'll see whether I will or
not! Let Gartoey kecp her at home if he
doesn’'t want'her hart. T'hey're 8 mcan
set, those Gartuey's, rovt aud buncn.

tFatber !

f.ina stood erect, her lips compressed,
her blue eyes flashing.

“It is true, every word! roared the
irate old farmer, pounding his hickory
stick upon the floor, (tand the sooher you
understand, Liua, that Tom Gartoey 8in't

fto come . palavering about 1y house any

more the better il be for you ! Go, now,
aud drive that critter out of the clover,’

And s Lina, with heighiened color,
obeyed, the farmer leaned back in the easy
chair apd watched ber slim, girush figure
o alopg the path, disappear for an instant
down the steep bank which walled in the
Yittle brook-swale, then coming once wore
into view, cross the highway ta the clover
meadow—watched her with feelings of
mingled satisfaction and regret. He was
so proud of her—of this fair daughter of
his. She wak the apple of his eye, and he
guarded and cherished her as such the
tidiest house-kecper, the best butter-mak+
er in all the couutry around. She was the
child of his old age—his alle-and yet
there had been another—his danghtr, as
Lina was his daughter—pretty dark-eyed
Rhods, the image of “her: wmother, as Lina,
six years younger, took her father's like.
ness. But for half & score of years Farmer
Bell bad not looked upon his daughter
Rboda’s face. It is not a long story.

One summer: when Rhoda had scarcely
passed. her seventeenth birthday ; a city
clerk was spending his short vacation at
the little hamlet, three miles to the west
of the Bell farm.  He. met the brigh-eyed
Rhoda at some simple, country, merry-
making; and befute long the chance ac-
quaintance  ripened  into friendship and
that friendship intodovd, warm and ten-
der. - But Farwer/'Bell objected, vehc-
mently, after the madner in which he was
srone 80 - do. He tilled - the soil, as his
father's tather had:done 'before ' him, and
No child should
marry & beggarly tapescller; with no brains
beyond his yard stivk, he declared, and ex-
pecting his word to be law to the denghter
a8 it eyer had been tostbe mother, who had
lain a twelveanonth:beveath the daisies,
hé considered the matter settled.

It . was net by any means. | .Rhoda was
wilful; - awith & ’spice ofrther father's nead-
strong itemper. . ‘f'here 'was a secret mar-
ringe, apd ‘one bright morning Basmer
Bell’s oldest daughter 'was missing from
!ier ;wmu. Rhoda had- fled:with her hus-
‘ and. o
‘For' 'a time the old farmer's rage knew

Iherbugging father's

Edmund Bent
LICENSED AUCTIONEER,

Sales pttended fo promptly in any part of the
County. Copsignments solieited. 'Prumpt
returns made.

‘_‘Bridr,_non, N. 8., May, 1680; n64f,

_Bill Heads in all gizes and
styles*executed ‘at this office

deratq 8 0
~aluable Work,

"

6

At reasonable rates;

" b &

Standard Books.
selves,

T V

premises.

Call and ipspeet for your-

Don t forget the uddressp“ 4
BUCKLEY & ALLEN,

124 Granville 8t., Halifex.

0 or three good tenements on Water
Street just. in. rear of the gpbseriber’s
Reat modernl.e‘ 5 :
Apply to g

. +ALBERT MORSE.
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0o bonds’y ‘there . thew took prssession of
his bears & dee Jasting displeasure toward
his etring child, He !ordered> her siaple

| wardrobe, with il her various listle be
longings, packed up aud forwarded to'thel

address Wwhich she bad léft§ le‘blotted ber
wame from the familyr bible reeord ; he
took her portrait_from the wall ; he fors
bade her ever to be mentioned in his pre-
sencé., *SHE i8° no longer a datzhter'of
siue,’ he said, ahid there wis sothgthifg
almost' grand  in ‘his silet unwiyering
wrath . : . K i

During - the first’year after Rubda's de-

Bridgetown, Oct. 11, 1880. p6tS

w sl

parturg fhere camé fréguentJetters from
¢ SORGE (1%

forgiveness; telling
of herhusband’s goodness, and the heppi-
nesd” she fouud' 'ia’ ber life—happiness
which only lacked her  father's blessing to
be complete.

But these pathetid: little Appes)s were
pever answered ; they shrigelled into no-
thingness on Farmer Bell's five; snd, com-
ing less and Jess frequently, they at-length
geased fora lapse of years altogether.
Then, not, many menths before this
bright Jupe day:of which, I have written,
there came from Linato Rhoda a heart-
towching - letter  of the. birth of 8 Jittle
danghter ;. of her husbead's sickness and
fianl death ; of her poverty ; of her life'in
the fittle room,  where ker necdle wad ald
that stood between her and starvation for
herself and her tiny, golden-haired, Lina ;
of her homesick yearning for the friends of
othér days, prayiog that her father's hesrt
might turn to her in her sore distress.
Lina, with her tear-dimmed eyes, carried
the letter to lier father, and when he refus-
ed to see it, she read it through to him,
bravely, utanding with her bund against
the door. * He will ‘not say uo to this,’
she thought, lingering over some pathetic
passage ; ¢ at Juast be cannot deny her as-
sistance.

But Farmer' Bell did both. He raised
his voice in invective ; heswore that Rbo-
da Ayre sight starve, aud he would not
lift & finger to prevent it.

Lina raised her blue eyes to his face;
« Will yoo give me moneyto scnd Rliods,
father ?'

«No! roared the old farmer.

« Very well,” and Lina's voice rang clear
and Lbard, vthen' you may find another
houseket per, and I shall go vut to seryice.
There are plenty who will bire me.’

It was no- cmpty boast, as Farmer Bell
well knew,  Many and many a hounsewife
would bail this tidy, capable girl as a
treasure indeed. He looked at his daugh-
ter steadily for a moment, I'here wus no
mistaking ber firm resolution. A smile
of adwiration fliticd acrosshis tuce. Truly,
this was 8 worthy daughter ot a wortby
sire,

«You'll stay where you are,’ he said,
sharply. ¢1'll pay you for your work.'

«Very well, returned Lins guietly.

So it was settled, and eften since that
day had flown a tiny, white-winged mes,
scoger to the Attic room dn the Lustling
¢ity , where Rhoda lived, frowa the breezy
il top home, which Rhioda loved, bearing
Linw's hoarded weekly stipend, with words
of hope and cheer ; ' and Farmer Bell drew
such;mmfurt as he might from the thoughi
tbat 1t was Lina’s well-earued money and
not bis own, which went to aid the sister
and daughter in her penury,

The old farmer turned back to these
dark pages 1o his life-history, liviag the
past anew, with the same fierce resent-
ment, not one whit abated, burning in his
henrt, as° ho sat i the bright June sun-
shine, sniffing the rose—perfumned breath of
the breczes and looking after Lina.  Was
she, 100, going against. bis wishes as her
sister had doge ?

He asked himself the question, frowning
the while until his brows forined & porten-
tous iron-gray bar across his forehead,
quite forgetting.  the fact that scarcely
six months before ke had sanctioned Tam
Gartney's wooing, and in his heartof
hearts Lad Lidden i * all-speed.’

They were neighbors, the Bells aad
Gartneys, and had been friends, until, in
an evil hour, a dispute arose concerning a
certain’ boundary. 'Tuedifference. was not
great, & rood or so of land, but Farmer
Bell obstinately forced a law-suit, in which
be was worsted, as he deserved to be, agd
Hiram Gartuey's warmest friend becawe,
in conscquence, his bitterest enciy.

¢ And Tom Gartpsy—he shall not have
my Lina? declared Farmer Bell, with a
thuwmp of his hickory staff.

It was & harsh decree, since Tom and
Lina bad been lovers almaest from child-
bood—yery harsh. ’

So thougbt LEina, as she drove the mild-
eyed Alderney heiler along the dusty high-
way, up ihe greén laue which led to the
Gartaey farmhouse aund By the meadow
where Hiram Gartney and his stalwart son
were swinging their glittecing scythes.

A deeper red than the sun’s hot 1ays
had painted there came oyer,Tom Gartney's
facé whew  he saw Lina, He cleared the
fence at a hound.

¢P1] take care of her now, Lina,” he
said. ¢ Has she been getting into mischief
again ?

¢Into fathers alsike clover,’ corrected
heart in' & flutter.

«Sbe’s the breachiest critter that ever
lived, called Farmébr Gartney from the
meadow ; I can't keep ber nowheres,
thongh my pasture fences are 8 rail high-
er than comynon.’

¢Oh, Mr. Gartney,’ cried Lina, with
tremulous earnesthess, ‘do try, please.
Father says if she comes vn his farm again
he'll shout - hier, and I'm wery sure he will
if he can’ You know he'is so—s0—’

Yes, ] . know,’ rc;fuudcd the farmer,
with an odd smile. ~ *He is &' good maun at
heart, your father is, Lina, when he lets
his heart get the upper hand of him. But
1'll put & yoke on the heifer.’

And Lina, throwing him a gratefal
smile, turned back, hieridover walking be-
gide ber down the laue.

¢ They're & Joving couple,’ murmured
Farmer Gartney, gazing after the pair,
¢ Lord bless, Jonathan Bell 1if he.trics to
part 'emp I

And that is just what Farmer Bell would
o.

In his testy faghion he forbade Tom
Gartoey his house at'thie fitat oppyrtunity,
and in so many words, as he Lad done Dy
mtiation oft before.

¢ Your room’s bLetier'n. your compay,’
he said, ¢ and -you may as well mako uyp
your mind first as last tbat you can't haye
Lina, I don’t wan .the sou of 8 robber 13
my. family.’ i ’

At which Tom, Gartuey'’s hrovzed face
darkened ominously, and his brawny fist
clenclied in & way which'would bave boded
ill to Farmer’ BeH had hé been’ thirty’
years younger, ; 1

I shall take’ Linals dismiseal rather than
yours, sir, be fegurned, vontrolling hitn<
gelf by a powerfal effort ;
gome again.’ .

And he-went away,| ., "

Yet Lina, though at.times a shade gray-
er thun, of oid, sang about hex work blither
than any, bird, )

Farmer Bell was puzzled, :

¢ Lina,’ he said , to her one day, ‘I sups
pose, you kpow I’va given thatyoung
‘scalawag 'his walking-papers?”

¢ Yes, father,’ returned Lina, flushing

#hut 1 will mot

up a'great deal ;, {but he'istl'y u scalnwag.’ |

Fa‘fmer Bell "looked up at hi
ghhrply. ¢ Well, well)' e suid,
giiarrel “abont ' thdt.” Bit yo
spitak to nin' ggail), mind uuw.™
% No, futhier.’ 1A

§ daughter
¢t we won't
u are not'to

{ grandsire had carried through the revolu.

Lina, with a bright smile, which sct Tom's|

| JEhe could but blot ouf this terrible things

&t was certainly an ambiguous negative ;
but  Farmer Beld chose to apply it to the
first: clause  of kis command, and was fain
to.be content with Lina’s appacently ready
submission to hiswishes.

Yet he was not qhite satisfied,

« I was sure the girl had more spirit,’ he
said, knitting his busby :brows doubtfully.

His suspicians were well found. Lina
was not at - all submissive, in that she had
not the leastiden of giving up Tom Gaut-
ney.
There were stolen confercrices ansoss the
pasture bass, at milking time, and often
Lida, bunting the sweet, ficld-strawberries,
found the largest and ripest close by the
fence, over which her lover leaned to talk
with her.

Yet she svould not do as Rhoda bad
doue. ¢ We can wait ; father is sure 4o
give his consent one time or.another.! she
asseverated with the confidence which be-
longs to youth, ¢ 1f he doesn’t, then—'

And the instant compression of Lina’s
chirry lips said more than svords.

1u4by meantime Farmer Bell’s wonnded
foot healed slowly—very slowly, owing tu
its. owner's chropic state of unrest, the
village doctor said with a smile ; but heal
it did, until the old farmer, covld hobhle
from one room to another, with the aid of
his staff and his daughter Lina’s arm:

Se the days slipped by ; coming at
length to a slumberous afternoon in July,
when the air was drowsy with heat, and
the swhole earth sgemed ‘asleep.

Farmer Bell sat in his accustomed easy
chair by the south window. A wandecing,
bee droned lazily above & rose tree with-
out; & big blue-bottle bumped against the
white-washed ceiling  within; sbpd the
old farmer was fast losing humself in 8
blissful lethagy, when with a bald luncons.
wious side glance over bis fair lands, he
was wide awake on the instant. Steely
glints shot from his blue cyes as he thump-
ed his horny fist down upou the chair arm,
for Hiram Gartney's Alderny heifer was
trampling about knee deep in the rich~
scented clover, atooping here and there to
spatch a mouthful of the dainty bloom,
scemingly intent upon doing all the mis-
ebief possible.

Farmer Bell's face flamed an angry red,
+ Dot-rat the beast,’ be cried. * I'll shoot
her. 1 said I would and I willl I gave
bim warning, I'll learn Hiram Gartney
that T am not going to be trod on by him.

The old musket which Farwer Beil's

}

|tion, leaned against the wall, beside the
farmer’s casy chair where it bLad stood
|since that day in June, when its prescnt
owner, smiling grimly, ordered it broaght
‘duwn from its dusky rook in the garret,
| and loaded with powder aud ball, Perhaps
|ho had not meant to use it then—~he in-
| tended to do so now,

| . He seacbed the old  firearm from its
| place, and rested. it unsteadily upon the
| window-sill, while he, sighted acoss the
|interveaiug ficlds to where the placid Al-
{derney was wading in the clover. But the
told flint-lock was rusty and refused to do
lits duty, Farmer Bell, warmed with
|anger and  excitement, fumed and fretted
|as he worked upon dt, Again he broughbt
{the musket to pesition,  Then a dour
\clowd with a resounding slam, there ware
| quick footsteps down the.path, and across

Farmer Bell's sight came a flying gleam of

Llue and «gold. It was Lina, who, in ber
| pretty blue calico gown, with her bright
{ heir lowing loosely, went swiftly towarus
[the ¢lover patch.  hbe, too, bad spied the
| tredspasser.

; 18he's going to drive the heifer out/

{muttered Farmer Bell. Tuen he called
aloud. * Liua come back ¥

{  But Lina kept straight on,

«Come back, I tell youl roared the
| irate old farer, pale with auger. * Ifyou
don’t mind me, 1'll shoot you ?’

Yet Lina gave ne heed to the blustering
mmoos.

| ¢ Drat the girl ! said the farmer. ¢ What
| does she mean by disobeying me?' and
from force of babit, he thumped the old
musket hard vpon the window-sill, as he
| had thumped his bickery stick, often and
| often upon the floar.

There was & quick flash, .and & report
i which set the cchoes flying up aud down
| the valley ; and, above all, quivering aad
shrill in the sleepy air, rang out & shriek
of angnished terror, The rusty lock had
done its tardy work at last, The musket
slid to the floor with a crash.

«1t can’t be ; it must aot be,’ moaned
the farmer, weakly putting up his hand, asg
if to shut out some cvil spectre. ¢ Linad
wy child Lina !

For; down npon.the greensword, under
the glowing July sun, lay a little beap ot
blue, asif & bit of azure had somchow
dropped from its place in high heaven—'
lay & little heap blue and waving gleaws of
gold about it, very still, i

Shivering, as with ague, Farmer Bell
passed one trembling hand across his fores
head, ‘I'be words of an'old prayer floated
dimly through bis balf-numbed brainz—

¢« Lord be merciful to me a sinoer,’

Hew harsh and strange and far-away his
own wvoice sounded ; but with the words
cdme a ray of Counsolation. He snatched
his hickory staff and-sprang out, in utter
forgetfulness  of the ~wounded foot. A
sharp pang, ‘&nother and another smote
him, yet he hobbled on, until he reached
the outer threstiold Sand saw Hiram  Gart-
ney comie ¥triding atp the path, with Lina
in his arnis; her white face crimson-stain-
ed, her fair hait dabbled''in ‘blood. Even
then, in the very presence of death, as it
were, the old * bitter eninity rose strong,
for'a moment, in Farmer Bell’s heart.

s Curse—no,~no—bless—"

‘“Phe,blue above aud the green  below
blended ; vverything whirled about him in
the gathering dimuess, and, for the first
time in bis bard old life, Furmer Bell
lost consciousness, falling prone upeu his
fece,

The evening shadows.. were darkening
over yallay and hill, when the old farmer
struggled bagk once more to a knowledge
of things earthily—lying apon his own bed
jti’his own room. He was quite aloné.
Phtowgh the open window came the Liassy
whirl of the night jar, hunting its prey
out in the sombre twilight. ' Therv were
sounds of softly. moving feet above, in
Lipa's little, chamber ; -a gentle clatter of
dishes in the wide old  kitchen ; subdued
voices in the passage. ¢ »

It all came back to him, presently, like,
a horrible nightmare, and: Farmer , Bell
covered his face with his hands and wept
bister burning tears, which welled from
the depths of a remorseful, contrite heart,

su

which he had done¢, and 'see Lina, his]
bLright, lovely Ling, full of bounding life
and health, as he had séén ‘her a few hours
Vefore, no sacrifice’ would be too great for
I'iim to make ‘What a change 'this tron~
{ble had ‘wrought! There wgs uo 'woe

Tiis ftehiat all foolish rescntment  withers
away beneath the sbadows of a rual weighty
grief.

The doar opened and little doctor Bur-
ronghs, the village physician bustled in.
Farmer Boll raised his head and tried to
speak, bet no seund came fsom betweew
hix parched lips.

¢ S0 you're coming around all right?
said’ the little docter; ‘I thought yow
would, in time.’

s Lina !" '‘gasped the farmer ; ‘ell me, i
she alive?’ |

«Alwwe? 1 should say so? Why eot?
Don’t excite yourself, my good sir. It isa
pretty severe scratch,’ and we'll have her
about aguin in.a few days; but you, you,
sir, have undone all that I had done for
you.’ And Dr. Burroughs laughed a harsk,
{erickling laugh; yet it seemed to Farmer
Bell the sweetest music he bad ever heard.
Tears fell fast from his «teel-blne eves,

« Toank God | thank God !’ he said.

¢t Yes, resumed the docter, wipiug his
eyes, alao, *it is a bud scratch. Your
dunghter's armn is pretty well used up.
don’t mind  saying that had she laid with-
ont aid for a longer time it mizht have
been a chincé If she recovered.  So I may
say, in all probability yeuowe your daugh-
ter's life to the  promptness of your friend
Gartney, who, epon discoveriyg the situa-
tion of affairs, Jost no time'in sending for
me and bringing over his wite todake
charge of your daughtar.’

¢ In hiediere yet—Gartney 7' he asked.

¢« Yes, eaid the doctor.

¢ Tell bim 1 want to speak to him.’

Yet whien Farmer Bell cawe face to face
with his old enemy,hand grasped pand,
and not # ward was gpoken,ibut each ub-
derstood the other.

Lina @did not fulfil Dr. Bugrough’s pro-
phecy that she would get about svon. The
pext day and the nextthe doctor’s horse
and gig stood before the farmhouse door,\
and the doctor himself bustled in and ous \
with anxicty depicted upon his face.

¢ fear your uaughtcr wiil have 4 brain
fover,’ he raid, layiug Lis soft haud on the
farmer's shoulder.

Farmes Bell aroused from deep thought.
¢1 shall send for my—for her sister Rhoda,’
be said, slowly, as if speaking to himself,
+ I have been hard and cruel long enough.

And Rhoda cdme obce again o the old
bowe, bringing a heart overflowing with
thagkfulness, to nurse Lina back to health
and strength, 1o life and love.

It was when the plenteous harvest had
been garnered, when the birds, were tlyiug
South, when the
——+ Cold" of the mined woadlands diove

througi the air,
that Lina, still white and wan, as the fes
ver left bher, cae and sat down besivde her
fatbor, taking bis band between ber palms.
¢ Father.”

¢ Yes, daughier”

+1f you pleuse, I would like to marry
Towm Gartney—-somctime.’

Jonathan Bl drew a little sigh.

+Yes,” he said ‘I think we'll bave a
weddinyg at Fhankegiving. 1f you cau get
your Toses lack Ly that; but) and tue
eyes, which had lost half their old-time
steeliness, twinkled,” f you must tell him
to keep Ins catiie out of my clover patohss’
— American Cullzoator.

— Dr. Cnttur says that the increase of
nervous discases, decayingdaeth premature
balducss and general lack of mudcular and
bone strength are greatly due 10 tue im-
poverished quality of tlour now in use, the
gluten being thrown away in' order to
wake the flour white, He urges the use
of unbolted Hour and of ezgs, wilk aud
butter.  Heé denice thit fish 15 Lran: food
or that Apassiz ever said that it was, and
claiws that butter, being nearly fat, 15 @
better kind of braiu food than asuy other.

Pue KsBLu o¥ THE IRoxeraps. —A
writer in the ' Uwited Service Mugazine,
discussing Mr. Fleuss's device for
breathing under water, says: *The ap-
paratus huving been fustened over the
pose and mouth of the diver, when he
wishes to breathe ibe air out of his
lungs be daes 50 in t&e ordinary way,
and it goes down the tubes uio the
bottow of the front filter. It then fil-
ters through the caustic-charged
sponge in front, and passing along an
outiet at the top is conducted over the
diver’s shoulder into the other.case,
through which it filters in the same
way, und then ‘ascending itito the hel-
met mixes with the oxygen that has to
bLe let in from its; store chamber, and
is ready to-be breathed again inie the
diver's lungs. Mr. Fleuss states that
if he coulli anly eat under ‘water hLe
could remain there for a whole day ; s
it is, he walked  for a quarter of a wile
urider the sea at Ryde, and when ab
Brighton he went down during stormy
weutber in five fathoms of water: und
if 5o much ecan be accomplished we
think tbat befoie long Mr. Day’s long-
lost invention ;will be re-discovered,
and then the days of the irenclads wiil
be numbéred, as ‘baats which eould
move about under water would easily
be madde ' serviceable in :torpedo war-
fare, a, warfare, even now, wiuch threa-
tens the existence of the huge, un-
wieldy metal monsters that cust so
much money, and have done so little to
keep ‘up ' their charucter eitber for
strength ; or utility., 1t appears to us
that if caustic soda in solution were
plentifully supplied, as well as fresh
oxygen, ‘into an' air-tight chamber,
people might breathe as freely there as
I the open air; and should this prove
to be the case & submarine ship could
be speedily constructed having engines
to propel it in any direction, tue wotive
power of ‘which ‘might. be compressed
air. " A vessel of that deseription could
either be a torpedo boat or & ram, or be
both; and as the armor does not go
below the water line a vuluerable part
in the strongest ship could always be
reached. They might certainly have
submarine ships to act assentinels over
the ironclads, when, of course, there
would bea battle “junder water; or
syrong eleetric lights might be sunk
fathoms' deep, so that a vessel that
moved under water could not approach
without being seen’; still, aking all
these things into consideration, we
eannot help funcying that Mr. Fieuss's
invention has sounded the kuell of the
ironclads.’
: S0 Lnidy YuUULL

~— The truest help we can render Lo
an'affiicted man is not to take his
vurden from him, but to call out his
best strength, that he may be able 1o

anger iuhis Leart  Jor iy ‘pue; so trae

bear the burden,




