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- Job Work.

The Moxtran offce iv Gsted out with one
of the best jub-presses in this  proviegs,
and o large assortment of type in boti
piain and ornamental taces, together with
evory facility tor doing all descriptions of
first-cluse work . We make o specialty, of
fine work—either plain, or’ia colors, and
in this line we flatter ourselves we waa
compete with any office in the Provinoe.

Orders for Posters, Dodgers, Catalosues
Bill-heads, Circnlars, Cards of ull  kinds,
Pamphlete, will receive. prompt utteation.

We endemvonr by cdosest atiention ot
eareful execution of all orders to ensuve
satisfaction to our patrons.

Luwyers and Magistrates hlanks keps-
censlantly on hand sud for sale,

ekly Monitor”

Advertising Rates. -

We

One Incm-—Pinedy imsertion, 50 oents;
every afterinsertion, 12} cents ; one month,
81.00; twe mnonths, $1.50 ; three monthes,
$2.00; six months, $3.50.

. Oxz Squarg, (two inches).—First inser
tion $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ;
hree months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00 ;
twelve months $10.00.

Hawr Corumn.—First
each continuation, $1.25 ; one month,
$8.00 ; two months, $12,00 ; three months,
‘z‘o”u (,) six montks, $22 90; twelve months,

klsertfou, $5.50 ;

A _Cm.uxu—F‘irstinnertion,slo.oo ; each
continuation, $3 -00; one month, $14.00 two
months, $20.00; three months, $28.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $80.00.

Yearly advertisements changed «oftener
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents
et'tra per square for each additional alter-
ation

Hair Vigor,
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS
NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR.

IT is a most agreeable dressing, which
is at once harmless and effectual, for pre-
serving the hair. It vestores, with the
gloss and freshness of youth, faded or gray,
light, and red hair, to a rich brown, or deep
black, as may be desired. By its use thin
hair is thickened, and baldness often
though not always cured. It checks falling
of the hair immediately, and causes a new
growth in all cases where the glands are
not decayed; while to brashy, weak, or
otherwise diseased hair, it imparts vitality
and strength, and renders it pliable.

The Vieor cleanses the scalp, cures and
prevents the formation of dandruff; and,
by its coeling, stimalating, and soothing
Pproperties, it heals most if not all of the
humors and diseases peculiar to the scalp,
keeping it cool, clean, and soft, under
which conditions diseases of the scalp and
hair are impossible.

As a Dressing for Ladies’ Hair
“The VicoR is incomparable. It is color-
less, contains neither oil nor dye, and will
mot soil white cambric. It imparts an
agreeable and lasting perfume, and as an

article for the toilet it is economical and
unsurpassed in its excellence.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.,

Practical and Analytical Chemists,

Lowell, Mass.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.

¥HE BEST OFFER YET MADE

FOUR OF FRANK LESLIE'S PUBLICA-
TIONS, ONE YEAR FOR ONLY $2.50.

The Frank Leslie Publishing Co., 15 De

8t., New York, will send FRANK LESLIE’'S
FAMILY FRIEND, a 16-page illustrated
paper, for only $1.00 per year.
RANK LESLIE’S YOUNG FOLKS, devot-
«d to the interest of young people, and con-
taining much to interest those of a more
mature age: a 16-page illustrated paper,
Price, per year 50 cents.

FRANK LESLIE’S NATIONAL AGRI-
CULTURIST AND WORKING FARMER, a
16-page illustrated paper, for only $1.00 per
year, witch Dr. B. J. Kendall’s eminent
+ Treatize on the horse and his Diseases” a
book of 100 pages, 90 fine engravings, free to
@each subseceriber.

FRANK LESLIE’S PULPIT OF THE DAY,
a 16-page illustrntedl;;nper. Just the paper
for Sunday reading. ice only 7§ unurt
year, including twe - beautiful ehromos, * The
First Eastern Dawsn’’ snd “ The First Christ-
maes Morn.”

Or all four of the above publications for
$2.50 per year.

Samples of all of our Publications and Illus-
trated Catalogue (without premiums) for 15
oents. All desiring steady and profitable em-

loyment should send at once befare their
&rrimry is taken.

Any of the above publications seat for six
months at half rates. Addrese FRANK LES-

LIE PUBLISHING CO., 15 Dey Street, New
York.

The above publications ean be ordered
through the editor ot this paper if parties so
desire.

THE BEST PAPER! TRY IT![2

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED

£86th YEAR.

The Scientific American.

HE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN is a large
T First-Ciass Weekly Newspaper, of Six-
teen Pages, printed in the most beautiful
style profusely illustrated with splendid en-
gravings, repreeenting the newest Inventions
and the most recent advances in the Arts and
Sciences; ineluding New and Interesting
Facts in Agriculture, Horticulture, the Home,
Health, Medical Progress, Social . Science,
‘Natural History, Geplogy, Astronomy. : The

ness to Response,
made.

mansh
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Will find it their advantage

A LECTURE T0 YOUNG MEN

On the Less of

We have recently pnblished a
new edition' of Pr. Calver-
well’s Celebrated Essay

on the radical and permanent
cure (without medicine) of Nervous Debility,
Mental and Physical Incapacity, Impedia-
ments to Marriage, etc., resulting from ex
cesses.

Z=~ Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6
eents, or two postage stamps.

The eelebrated author, in this admirable
Essay, clearly demonstrates, from thirty
years’ suocessful practise, that lll.l‘ll‘!g eon-
sequetices may be radically oured without the
dangerous use of internal medicines or the
use of the kwife ; pointing out & mode of cure
at onee simple, in and effectusl, bv
means of wkich every sufferer, no matter
what his condition may be, may ocure himself
cheaply, privately and radically. :

Thie fecture should be in the handm
every youth and every man in the land.
Address,

The Culverwell Medical Co.,

41 Ann S§t., Wew York.
Post Office Box 43586.

it

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

WOULD respectfully informs his friends
in Annapolis County, that he has just
returned from Kings County, and will be at
his office in

BERIDCETOWN

for a few weeks. FRIENDS, PLEASE NOT
DELAY.

Nov. 19th, 1879. n3ltf

For Sale, or
] To Let.

A SMALL PLACE CONTAINING
FOUR ACRES OF LAND,

with comfortable

HOUSE AND BARN.

B. STARRATT.
Paradise, May 10th, ’80.

DENTISTRY.

BROS.
P'lgr‘l:::o“ .mi Lawrencetown.

ECHANICAL and OPERATIVE DEN-
TISTRY promptly attended to in all

BARGAIN !

June 8th, '80.
HE Bubser:ber offers for SAL3 er RENT

f GRLIT
T T—
LOWER MIDDLETON.

The House contains 11 rooms, all in thorough
repair, Good Btabling for 3 or 4 Horses, Car-
riage House and Wood House. The grounds
consists of 2 acres in a high siate of cultiva-
tion with & very fine orchard of 100 or more
superior trees, (choice varieties of fruit)
early #ll which are in bearing, some trees
producing yearly 3 Barrels or ‘more. The

Guarden i also well stocked with & good va-
riety of Fruit trees. The situation iz conve-
nient to Railway Station, Post Office, and
within § minutes walk of three places of
worship. Loeation dosin,ble, and very

bealthy.
LSO, Small Farm, rituate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
BTON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House ¢ontains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. Good Barn,
and a number of useftl and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm comsists of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under culti-
vation. A good Orchard, in bearing, produ.o-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with care will
soon inecrease to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
h to i largely at a very small

moet valnable practical papers, by
writers in all departments of Sciance, will be
found in the Scieatiic American.

Terms, $3.20 per year, $1.60 half year,
which includes postage, Discount to Agents.
Single copies, ten oents. Sold by all News-
dealers. mit by postal order to MUNN &

«40., Publishers, 37 Park Row, New York.
NTS In connection
PATE s with the Sefie
gifie American, Messrs, Muyy & Co., are
Solicitors of American and Foreign Patents,
have had 35 years experience, and now have
the largest establishment in the world. Pa-
gents are obtained on the best terms. A spe-
©ial notice is made in the Scientific Ame-
wican of all Inventions patented through
this Ageney, with the name and residence of
the Patentee. By the immense circulation
thus given, public attention is directed gn the
merits of the new patent, and sales or intro-
duction often easily effected. i

Any person who has made a new discovery
and invention, can asoertsin, free of charge,
whether a patient can probably be obtained,
by writing to Muny & Co, We also send. free
our Hand Book about the Patent Lawse, Pa-
tents, Caveats, Trade-Marks, their costs, and
how proeured, with hipts for proeuring advan-
cee on inventions.  Address for the Paper, or
aoncerning Patents. i

MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, N. Y.

Branch Office, eor. F. & 7th Sts., Washing-

on, D. C.

lncyclopod!_e Britannica.

Bubscriptions will be taken at
this ofice. Payments are made
gory easy  and extend over a
period of five or ’% m"r;s, ,:n-
‘abli a person 0O o~
:graz:gamea.ns to seoure this in-
waluable work.

outlay. Location public, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable partioularly to s person with
moderate means. Poseession at onee if desired.
Terms for both places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.
Middleton, Annapolis Couaty,May lst, 1880.

Ready - Made
GLOTHING!

BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

UST RECEIVED from Montreal, a large
J and well assorted stook of

Ready Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes.
oonsisting of
Men's Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsterss
Men’s Over Coatss Reefers
Alla

Splendid A{ssortment
FAT.L, SULES

Pants and Vests. Also,
1 Dos. Very Fine Buffaio Robes, '
Horse Blankets. ' :
All the sbove will be sold very"
LOW FOR CASH, .
}-.ES & DODGR.

Niddl oy ..

> 111L-HEADS, ' VISITI%NG, wzpnw,“
B aoeiniss 0axvs; i g et

OCOME TO W OFFICE FOB TOUR
BILLEEADS.

apd ,,oqi,;!: nopu.(ﬁd!t ait |

FIRST-CLASS

to Correspond with
THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

vieit their Warerooms George St., Annapolis.

1

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

e U0
 For Power and Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Aetion, and Prompt-
they are Unsurpassed.

A careful examination of the insuruments will convince
the ‘public that both interior and exterior ave hoanestly

In beauty and elegance of case they far exceed any
Organ munufactured in the Maritime Provinces.
AS LOW IN PRICE as is cousistent with first-cl
ip, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

They are
ass work-

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

CIAL NOTICE!

N order to meet the demands of our numer-

ous customers, we beg to announce that,we

have added to our extensive

Slipper and Lamigan Factory

tho necessary Machinery for the Manufact-
ure ot

Men’s,Women'’s, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the Irading styles.

By continuing, as in the past, to use first
quality of material, we hope to merit a liber-
al share of public patronage in our mew
branch of business, as well as & continuance of
publiefavor in our old business.

Vincent & McFate,

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

CARD.

Dr. E. N. Payzant,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & DENTIST.
Middleton, N. S.

Books, - - Btationery.
Buckley & Allen,

OFFER during the Autumn Season, at low
priees a large stoek of STAPLE STATI-
ONERY, aund Sehool supplies. Faney Station-
ery, and Stationers’ Sundries. Novelties in
Ink Stands and Paper Knives. Special in-
ducements to purchasers of Photograph, Auto-
graph and Scrap Albums. An immense va-
riety of Bibles, Chursh Services and Prayer
Books. All the Seaside, Franklin Square and
Standard Libraries. Complete supply of the
Poets, large assortmeat of Miscellaneous and
Btandard Books. Call and inspeet for your-
selves, Dont forget the address
BUCKLEY & ALLEN.
124 Granville 3t.. Hlif x

Fal ad Winter Clothing !
SPLENDID STOCK JUST IN.

John H. Fisher,
MERCHANT TAILOR,
8ide Door, Masonic Building, Bridgetown,

EGS to inform his numerous friends and
Customers, that he has but lately re-
turned from Halifax, where he has been se-
leoting one of the largest and moet complete
stock of eloth that has ever been in this town.
And as the foreman of his shop is MR. COL-
BERT, who always makes & ‘perfect t, satis-
faction is guaranteed.
Bridgetown, Oct. 18th, 1880.

Portry.

[Originsl.]
The Trysting Place.

They parted in the green-wood,
In evening’s stilly hoar ;

And the cool wind blew sweetly
Aronnd the leafy bower.

Their whispered words were slowly
Borne through the breezy wood ;

The pale moon shed her glory,
Down where the lovers stood.

The maiden’s cheek with blushes,
Was flushed a rosier red ;

As with empassioned glances
Geod-bye to her he said.

But moments fly too quickly
"Tis true tbhat they should part,

And with a lingering pressure
He strains her to his hears.

They parted | little thought she
If where they next should meet;
For with love’s own true brightness
All things looked fair and sweot.

. ® . @ L L] .

Upon a fair June morning,
When birds their carols sang ;
And all the world seemed joyous,
And with glad anthems rang.

There might be seen a maiden,
Upon her knees beside

A grave, but newly sodded ;
The dew but searcely dried.

Bat little like the fair-girl,

That in the green-wood stood,
Happy beside her lover,

With thoughts of naught but good.

Is she now pale and weary,
With check and lips so white,
A contrast to the beauty
That was before so bright.

No round of grief or sorrow
From those white lips is heard ;
But a look on her pale face,
Needs no explaining weord.

With.one long tender pressure
She kissed the unheeding sod ;
Then raised her eyes to heaven
For comfort to her God.
. . L L L] j e
Again a fair June morning,
With joyous carrolling ;
Is welcomed by creation,
And birds in chorus siag,

There sitting n the green-wood,
Just at the trysting-place,

Is a young girl in mouraing,
With calm and thoughtful face.

Weak, idle, useless, s she,
Mourning from day to day ;

For ber departed dear one,
Who is 80 far away ?

Ah no! A solace has she,
*'In meck unselfishness ©
Te work e#nd strive for others,
To comfort aud to bless..

Happy ia her charity
As the long years roll by,
No earthly lover has she,
‘But one beyond the sky.

Select gimamn.

Parson Dodd's Adventures,

A COMEDY OF ERRORS,

BY J. T. TROWBRIDGE,

X
MR. JERVRY’S PART OF THE STORY.

‘T am one of the keepers of the asylum,
you know.

¢ The asylum stands on & hill—-net much
of & hill, either, but just a pretty elevation
of ground, with a noble lawn slopiag down
to the river bank, from which it i separt-
ed by a high board fence. None of your
common-place fences, understand, such as
as seem often to bave no other use than
just to spoil a landscape. You would say
that as a general thing, a fence like that
about an estate must be designed for keep-
ing people out. This, though, was meant
to keep people in.  The people, 1n our
case are the inmates of the asylum ;' and
Mr. Jervey touched his forehead signifi
cantly.

‘ There was a wicket in the fence, that
opened into a boat-house, that opened ‘at
the other end on to the water. There the
doctor kept his boat, in which he gave the
patients many a fine row and sail. For he
was one of your right down sensible, kind-
hearted doctors ; ncne of your—well I
won't draw comparis as, for fear I may be
cousidered wanting in respect toward his
very worthy successor.

‘He—I mean the old doctor--believed in
the wholesome influence of kindness and
change of scene and mild recreation on his
patients. So, he was always thinking of
little things that would cheer and amuse
them. Saturday nights, and occasionally
at other times, the boat house was turned
into a bathing bouse for a certain class
that could be trusted to go on or into the
water. ‘It always bad a good effect to
trust those that can be trusted,’ says the
doctor. Then, you know, the boatand the
bath, and all such things worked well, held
out as rewards of good behaviour.

‘Oune Sunday morning, & new patient
we had just got in complained to me that
he bad been promised a swim in the river,
but that nothing had been said to him
when the others went in the night before.
He was so very anxious for his bath that
morning, that I thought it would do mno
harm to lay his case before the doctor.

¢ What do you think of him, Jervey?’
says the doctor.

¢ Very quiet, very gentlemanly,’ says I.

¢ Bring bam to me,’ says the doctor,

‘So I went and brought Mr. Hillbright
—for that was the man's name—aad intro-
(duced him with the little formality usually
pleasing to that kind of people :

* Mr. Hillbright, Doctor,’ says I.

¢¢Ah! good-morning, Mr. Hillbright,’
says the doctor, ‘How are you, this
morning 7’ ;

- ¢ Very well, indeed, Doctor, I thank you
kindly,’ says the patient. He was a man
about five and forty, well dressed, and very
gentlemanly, as I bave said ; belonged to
& good family ; rather fleshy; a little bala
on the top of his head ; but with nothing
very peculiar in his appearance except a
quick way of speaking, and a quick way of
dropping his eyes before you every now
aad then. ¢ Very well, indeed, Doctor,’
eays he ; ‘ only the sins of the world weigh
upon me very heavily, as you are aware.’
And in tite most solewnn manner he bowed
that bald-topped head of his until tho doc-
tor, where he sat, could bave reached up
and written his name upon it.

¢4 Ob!yes, I know,” says the doctor.
‘They weigh upon me, too. Bat we shall
get rid of the burden in good time—all in
good time, Mr. Hillbright.’

‘ That was the doctor’s style of manag~
ing patients of this sort. It did no good
to contradict them, be said, but if you could
convince one that his case wasn't peculiar,
that others had similar trcuble and been
cured of 'em—that was the first step toward
bringing him round to hisright senses. So
#f one complained that he had a devil, the
‘doctor would very likely relate to him in
confidence how he had had a much larger
devil, and how he had got rid of him,
‘I'm in hefl ¢ I'm in hell, doctor ! says a
A woman to him. ‘I don’t doubtit; a
great many people are,’ says the doctor ;
‘T bave been there myself’ And that
would nsually throw cold water on the fire
sooner than anything.

‘ Hillbright was gnite taken aback by
the doctor’s candid admission and express-
fon of sympathy ; for I suppose he had
never been treated with anything but con-

j{tradiction and arguments till he came to us-

But he rallied in & minute, and said, glib
as & parrot :

¢TI have takea the sins of the world,
says he, * I must bear them until I am per-
mitted to preach and convert the world.
Meanwhile the world bates me, and all I
can do for relicf is to go down nto the
river and be baptized. I nesdn’t explain to
a philosopber like you,’ says he, bowing
again to the doctor, ¢ that some of the sins
will wash off’

“The doctor approved of the idea, and
said : ‘Jervey,’ says he, ‘alwnuys have a
bath-tub at Mr. Hillbright’s disposal.’

* ¢ A bath-sub 7" says Hillbright, with a
sort of sorrowful amazemeat ; ¢ the sins of
the world in a bath-tub? The ocean
wouldn’t bold them ?

¢ ¢ Jervey,’ says the doctor, ¢ give the sins
of the world a good plunge into the river
this morning .’

‘8o I took the key of the boat.house and
went down with my man to the shore,

¢ He badn’t been long in the water when
he made an awful discovery. The sins
didn’t wash of t He must have‘ soap, and
there was ouly one sort that woumld serve
his purpose. He said ] would find a cake
of it on & little table in his room, and beg-
ged me to go aad get it,

‘I didn't like to lose sight of him ; but
the'doctor had told me always to hnmour
his patients in trifling matters which they
considered important ; for even it we cans
aot'cure ‘em,’ says he, ‘we can at least
make 'em comfortable ;' and going for &
cake of soap was so little trouble ; and be-
sides, as I said, Hillbright was such a quiet,
respectable, genticmanly person, I thought

. him safe, especinlly ae I kept possession of
1bis clothes. They werein thy boit-trouse

locker, where 1 slways kept the clothes of
the bathers ; so I just turned the key on
'emn and went for the soup, leaving Mr,
Hillbright to give the sins of the world a
good soaking till I came back.

I bad a pretty good hunt, finding no-
thing on the table buta small pocket bible,
about the size and shape of the thing 1 ex-
pected to find, but not the thing itself. 1t
occurred to me jo.& minute, though, that
this was. really what the man wanted—for
where else was the kind of soap that would
wash away the sins of the world? I grinned
a little at my own previous simplicity, but
determined that nobody else should have s
chance to grin at it, least of all my man in
the water ; so I took the bible, and says 1
to myself, ‘'ll hand it to him as if it
actually were & cake of soap, and I had un-
derstood his subtle meaning from the first 3
and seée what he will do with it

¢ I unlocked the little door in the fence,
and entered the boat-house, and was im-
mediately struck by an odd.look it had, as
if something strange had taken place in my
absence. The boat—yes, that was it—the
boat was gone ! I ran along the narrow
stage of the platform to the door opening on
the river, and looked out—about as anx-
iously as I ever looked oat of a door in my
life ; there was the river running smooth-
ly, and locking as innoceat of the sins of
the world, and the morning was lookiug as
still and lovely, as any river on any Sun-
day morning that ever you saw. But there
was no boat and no Hilibright to be geen
—boat. Hillbright, sins of the world, all
bad disappeared together,

I ran back to the locker, snd found the
man’s clothes all right. My respectable,
gentlemanly patient had lauached himself
into society in a surprising state of nature
—a thing I badn't for 8 moment believed
bim capable of doing—he was always so
very distant, I may say formal, in his de-
portment. What with his mystical cake
of soap, and his running away as soon as
I;was out of sight, I own ke bad fooled me
most completely .

‘Now, I lay it down as & general prin-
ciple that nobody likes to be taken in,
even by a man in his senses. Still less do
you fancy that sort of humiliation from a
man out of his senses. Then the case ofa
person in my position—a keeper, supposed
to have more experience and wit in dealing
with the insane than you outsiders can have
—aud you perceive how very crushing a
circumstance it mvst have been to me.

‘I ran like a decr down the river bank,
t1ll I came to the bend, around which I feit
sure of getting a sight of the boat. I was
right, there ; I found the boat, but it was
adrift, and going dowm with the current,
without anybody aboard. Therc was no
Hillbright to be seen, afloat or ashore, and
it wasn't possible to tell which way he bad
gone, for the high fence had concenled his
movements, and then the river banks be-
low were fringed with trees and bushes on
both sices. So all T could do was to burry
back to the house, give the alarm, and get
all hands out on the hunt for him, that fine
Sunday morning.

.
PARBON DODD AND THE BAY MARR,

Parson Dodd was to be that day a
partner ina triangular exchange. That
is, Dodd was to preach for Selwyn, Selwyn
was {o preach for Burdick, and Burdick
was to preach for Dodd.

From Dodd's parish at Coldwater to
Belwyn's at Longtrot was a distance of four-
teen miles. Just a nice little Sunday
morning’s drive in fine weather ; and one
to which Dodd looked forward with inter-
est for two or three reasons.

To begin with, Dodd was a bachelor of
full five and forty. He had always in-
tended to marry, but being one of your
procrastinating gentlemen, who make it a
rule to put off until to-morrow whatever
they are not absolutely compelled todo to-
day, be had, with other things, put off
matrimony.  He bad even paid somewhat
marked and prolonged attentions—at differ.
ent periods of course—to three or four
ladics, each of whom had in turs been
snatched up by a more enterprising suitor,
while he was stoutly making up his mind on
the subject of & proposal. Very much as
if be had been contemplating a fair morsel
on his fork, expecting in due time to
swallow it, but in no haste to do so, when
some puppy had rushed in and swallowed
it for him, with a celerity that quite took
the good man's breath away.

Not that Garcey was a puppy, by acy
means. He was a brother clergyman, and
Selwyn's predecessor at Longtrot; and
there was a time when he liked wonder-
fully well to come over and preach for
Dodd. And that is the way he became
connected with the romance of Dodd's
life.

To the third of the four estimable ladies
alluded to—namely Miss Melissa Wortel-
by, of hir parish—Dodd did actually pro-
pose matrimony, ofter taking about five
years to think of it. But Miss Wortelby
was then aghast at an offer which would
have made her the happiest of women three
days ago.

‘Dear me, Mr. Dodd !’ said she. ¢ Why
didn't you ever tell me, if you had suck a
thing in your mind P’

The parson stammered out that a serious
step of that nature was not to be taken in
haste—¢ There’s always time enough, you
are aware, Miss Wortelby ’

+ Yes,’ said poor Miss Wortelby, with a
look of distress ; but Mr. Garcey—he—he
proposed to me last Sunday, and J—'

¢+ You accepted bim ?’ said Parson Dodd,
turning pale at this unexpected stroke.

Miss Wortelby's tears were a sufficient
confession.

¢t The traitor !’ said Parson Dodd. ¢He
took adwantage of our exchange to offer
himself to you. He has taken advantage

the young lady’s choice, and that it would
really bave been no very difficult task to
prevail upon her to caucel her hasty en
gagement with Garcey. But we must do
him the justice to say that if he was given
to procrastination in matters of -right, he
was still more slow to decide upon any
course of doubtful morality. 80 he step-
ped gracefully aside, and gave the pair to
each other in a very literal sense, himself
performing the weddnig cetemony.

Garcey was settled, as I have said, in
what was aow Sclwyn's parish ; there he
lived with the gemtle Melissa, preached two
or three times & week (exchanging very
rarely with Dodd in those days, however),
and laid tbe foundation of & wide reputa-
tion and a large family. Then he died,
leaving to his afflicted widow & barrel of
scrmons and six children.

Melissa still lived at the parsenage over
at Longtrot, and boarded Selwyn, the
young theological sprig, lately alipped trom
the academical tree, and planted in that
parieh, in the bope that be might take root
there. It was even whispered that he was
likely to take root there in a donble sense,
succeeding the lamented Garcey not only

in the pulpit, but also im Mrs. Gnrcey's!

affections, But of course there was no
truth in that suspicion. Parson Dodd must
have known there was no truth in it; for
he would Lave been the last man to serve
another as poor Garcey had served him.
And somebow Dodd liked to preach for
Belywn,

To be quite frank about the matter, Par-
son Dodd had lately awakened one morning
sod discovered to his surprise the marks of
age creeping over him. His crown was
getting bald, his waistcoat reund, his hair
silvery (but be wore a wig), his froatal
ivory golden. Until yesterday he had eaid
of growing old, as of everything else :
‘ Time enough for that.’ But however
man may procrastinate, the old fellow with
the scythe and the forelock is always about
his work ; and berec was Dodd’s fisld of
life more than half mown before he knew
it. ¢ Only a little patch of withered her-
bage left I thought he with comsternation.

Of course, no young lady would think of
baving him now. He might have deemed
his case hopeless, but there was the mother
of Garcey’s innocents | I'll not say that
these living moouments to the memory of
his late friends were not just a little damp-
eniong to the ardour of his reviving attach-
ment, Of all the ready-made articies with
which the world abounds, one of the least
desiruble is a ready-made family. To bear
with easy grace a weighty domestic respon-
sibility (and a wife and six may bLe con-
sidered such), one should begin with it at
the beginning, like the man in the fable,
who by shouldering the calf daily, came at
last to carry the ox. But to commence
married life whers another men has left
off, that requires courage., But Dodd was
a man of courage—one of those who,

| irresolute and dilatory in ordinary matters,

show unexpected pluck in the face of for-
midable undertakings. He had thought of
all these things. And, as I have said, he
liked to preach for Selwyn. .

Usaally, when he had that privilege, he
drove over to Longtrot early in the morn-
ing, put up his horse at the parsonage, and
had a good hour with the refict of the la.
mented Garcey before the ringing of the
second bell. An hour spent probably in
scriptural readings and conversations, or
perbaps in drilling the little Garceys in
Sunday school lesson or catechism. What~
ever the pious task, his heart was evident-
ly ia it ; for it was always noticeable after-
ward, when he walked to church with the
widow and ber little tribe, leading the
youngest between them, that his kind face
beamed with peculiar satisfaction.

But, as I have hinted, there was other
cause for the interest with which Parson
Dodd looked forward to the particular
Sun lay morning’s ride. Shall I confess
it? The wortby man, having no family,
was 8 lover of animals, eapecially of horses
—more especially of fine horses. He had
lately exchanged nags (an act which in a
layman is'termed ¢ swapping’), and got a
bay mare—to his experienced eye a very
superior beast to the animal he put away.
He had as yet had no opportunity to try
her pace for more than a short spurt; bat
he liked the way she carried her hoofs 3
aad he believed her to be ‘seund and
true.’ He bad her of a townsman—Col.
onel Jakes-—-who, though something of a
jockey, was never actually known to lie
about a horse ; and Colouel Jacks had
said, as he turned the quid in his cheek,
and squinted with a professional air across
the mare's fetlocks, and looked candid as
a summer’s day : ‘ There's lots of travel in
that beast, Parsor. You see how she goes
off ; and it's my experience she’s poorest
at the start, Yes, Parson. I give vou my
word, you’ll find that creature's generally
poorestat the start. You'll say so when
you've drove her a little.’

It was a lovely morning, and the heart
of Parson Dodd was happy in his breast,
when he set off, at haif past-seven o’clock,
alone in his buggy, driving the bay mare,
to go over and preach for Sclwyn.

He was very carefully dressed In his
dark-brown wig, his suit of handsome blue-
black cloth, and ruffied shirt-bosom of
snowy whiteness, which distinguished him
among clergymen far and near. ¢ Let me
see that coat and that shirt-bosom any-
where, and I should know it was you,’ said
Mrs. Bean, with just pride in her washing
and in her mivister, that very morning.
¢But'—her eye resting with some wsur-
prise on his neck-cloth—¢ where did you
git that imbroidered new white neck-hand-
kerchief 7’

‘A gift—a gift from & lady, replied
Parcon Dodd, evasively.

He was not quite prepared to inform her
that his appearance (n it forchoded a

of many ther e ge; I suppose, to
come over and cultivate your acquaintance.
Always teasing me for an exchange—the
vil —'

'+ No, no, dear Mr. Dodd ' pleaded Melis-
sa Wortelby ,‘clasping her hunde. ¢ He
is no traitor and no villain. Ho had no
idea, any more thau I had, that you—

¢To be sure,’ said Parson Dodd, resum-
suming that serene behaviour and those
just sentiments which were habitual with
him. I have nobody to blame bug my-
self, dear Miss Wortleby .’

hange in ker h k g. But so it
was. In the note that came with it a few
days before, Melisea bad written with a
trembling band: ¢ I embroidered it for
my dear husband. Will yon accept and
wear it 2’ Of conrse, these simple, pathetic
words were not in any way designed as & |
nwige to Dodd’s well.-known procrastina.
ting disposition. Yet he could not but
feel that putting on the neck-cloth ¢Rat
morning was as good as trying the
matrimonial halter under Rjs chin. 4
 Wal, I don't-bave, It's pretty wnyhow P

3

Dodd mast have seen that he was m‘

waid Mry. Bean,

1#10'? & harse that bas bia d

So Pareon Dodd started off, wearing the
fatal neck-cloth, and driving the bay mare.
Her coat was gloosy as silk ; the air was
'cxhilimtlng ; the birds sang sweetly ; she
‘uupp«d off beautifully., He knew Melissa
would be expecting him, and he was hap-
pY.
‘But hold on I’ said he, pulling the rein
|sll atonce. * Bless me, my sermon I' The
| bay mare and the embroidered, neck-cloth
had quite put that out of his head. * If I
had really goue without it, I should have
bad to overhaul somos of poor Gracey's,’
thought he, as he wheeled about.

He whecled agaim as he drove up tp the
gate, and called to Mra Bean to go into
his study and hand him down his sermon-
case, which she would find lying oa his
desk. As she reached it to him over the
gate, he remarked :

¢ You haven't seen how she moves off ¥

‘No, I bav'nt,’ said Mcs. Bean,

Parson Dodd tightened the reins—those
electric conductors through which every
born driver knows how to send magnetic
fotelligence—the soul of the man at one
!rud iuspired the soul of the horse at the
| other. And Parson Dodd chuckled lightly.
But Queen Bess (that was the name of
her did mot move. A louder cluck and a
closer temsion of the quivering ribboas.
Queen Bess merely laid her ears back,
curled down her tail as if she expected a
blow, and—Dodd could see by the sparkls
ing black eye turned back at him—Ilooked
vicious.

*Go long ’ eaid Parson Dodd, -showing
the whip.

Quecen Bess quietly braced herselt. She
was evidently used to this sort of thing,
and prepared for a struggle. Parson Dodd
saw the situation at a glance—remembered
the jockey's declaration that she was
generally peorest at the start’—and blush-
ed to the apex of his bald crown,

¢ What is the matter with him ?’ cried
sympathetic Mrs. Bean.

¢ lim's balky, that's what's the matter,’
replied the icritated Parson. ¢ Go long,
Bess, I tell you! and he touched her
shoulder with the whip.

The touch was followed by a sharp cut,
but Bess oaly cringed her tail more
closely, and looked wickeder than ever.
Then he tried coaxing. All tono parpose.
It was a dead balk.

Notwithstanding his burning shame and
baving been shaved by & layman whe
‘ paltered with him in a double sense,”
and his wra& as the preverse brute, and
his irritation at Mrs. Bean, who always
would call a mare a him, Parson Dodd con-
trolled his temper, and begged the lady's
pardon ; but told her she had better go in-
to the house, for it might be Ler presence
that put the devil into the brute (she de-
clares that he said « devil”) ; then got ont
of the buggy, went to the snimal's head,
| stroked ber, patted her, spoke gently to
ker, and led her out irto the street.

Then he once more got up into his seat.
But Qcen Bess saw through the trans-
parent aftifice—she had taken serions of-
fence £t the indecision shown at starting,
and now she refused to start at all with-
out leading. So Parson Dodd got outagain,
gave her another start with his band on
the briule, then sprang back into the
buggy, at the risk of his limbs, while she
was going. ‘I wonder f I shall have to
start in this way wheu I leave Melissa's 1’
thought he, and wondered what people
would say to see him with a balky horse !

He let her go her own gait for a mile or
two, then, by way of experiment, stepped
ber, and started her again. She seemed to
have got over her mift by this time, for
she went off readily at a word. Having
repeated this experiment two or three
times with encouraging success (as if
the cunning creature didu’t know perfect~
Iy well wkat he was up to)! Parson Dodd
began to think he hadn't made such a
fatally bad bargain after all. * With care-
ful management I can cure her of that
trick,’ thought he, '

When he had made about ten miles of
the journey, he came to a stream where it
was his custom always to “stop and
water” when going over to preach for Sel-
wyn. There was then an easy trot of four
miles beyond, which he thought well for a
borse after drinking ; and, besides, hecon-
sidered a little soaking good for his wheels
in dry weather,

Parson Dodd got out, let down the mare’s
checksrein, got into the buggy again, aond,
turaing aside from the bridge, drove down
into the water, purposing to drive through
itand up the oppesite bank, ceuutry-
fashion.

In mid-channel, hie let Queen 3euu stop
and drink. She seemed pretty thirsty, and
the cautious parson, to keep her from
drinking too fust and toe much, found it
necessary to pull her head up now and
then. This, I suppose, vexed her ; for she
was & testy creature, and would not bear
to be trifled with. At last she would not
put down her head ; and when requested
4o start, she would not start. In  short,
Queen Bess had balked again—this time
in the middle of the stream.

Parson Dodd’s lips tightemed across his
teeth, sad his knuckles grew white -about
his whip-handle. But the cringing tail
and the leering eye told Lim that he might
spare his blows. Madame had fully made
up her mind not to budge.

The parsen stood up sad reconaoitred.
The stream was thigh-deep, and it was a
couple of rods to either shore. The bridge
was just out of jumping distance, There
was no help within call. Parson Dodd
looked at the water, ¢then at his neatly.
fitting polished boots, ruffled short-bosom,
and bluesblack soit—grinned—and sat
down agaia.

‘Queen Bess,’' said he, ‘yom think
you've got me now. It does look so.
How loag do you intend to keep me here ?
Take your own time, madam ! But mind,
you make up for this delay when you de
start.’

It was difficalt, however, fora person of
even &0 equitable & temper as his own to
possess his soul in paticuce very long
vnder the ci . Supp Queen
Bess should conclude  mot to start at all
that forenooa ? What would Melissa think ?
And who would preach for Selwyn?

There was another consideration.
Queen Bess had had  her 61l of cold water

when she was warm—u erous thing
ven aud that

Y

is not kept in exercise afterward. B fore
many minates, Dodd had no donbt she
would be fatally fouudered ; though he did
not know but the cold water sbout het
fect might do something toward keeping
the fever from settling in them.

¢ This. then, is the creature, that’s nsuale
ly poorest at starting ! I should say su T
thought he. ‘1 wish Colonel Jakes was
lashed to her back, like another Muzeppn,
and that I had the starting of her then—
I'd be willing to sacrifice the mare. Come,
come Bess, Bess | good Queen Bzes! Wik
you ge long 7’

She would not, of course.

Parson Dodd looked wistfully at botk
banks again, and at the inuccessible b:idgs,
and at the hub-deep in water, und eaid
grimly, afte: a moment’s profound medite-
tion :

‘ There’s only one way; I must get out
and lead ber I’

It is said that the braies of drowaning
men are lighted at the snpreme momont
by a tbhousand vivid reflections,  Parsos
| Dodd experienced somuthing of this phe-
nomenon eéven before he got into the
water. He saw bimself preaching fer
Selwyn in unpresentable, drenched gar-
ments—he, the well-drressed, Immaculats
bachelor parson |—or begging a change of
the widow, and exciting great scanda! iu
the cougregation by entering the pulpit in
& well- known euit of Garcey's (* "T'will be
said I might at least have left Lis clothes
alone until after I had married into them 1"y
—or waiting to be found where he was at
the mercy of the vicious mare, by the first
church-going teams that came that way.
Would he ever take pride in driving &
neat nag, or care to preach forSelywn after
either of those contingencies ¥

¢ I'll pull off my beots anyway—yes, and
my coat ! there's no use of wetting that *
He stood up on his buggy -seat and leoked
anxiously both up and down the 10ad, and
seeing no one, said : ¢ I may as well wm
well save my pantaloons.’ Then why not
underclothes? The Ubath
wen’t hurt me. Why didn't 1 think of
this fefore™ snid he pulling up
the buggy top for a screen,

He began with his cmbroidered whire

neck-cloth, which he took off and placed
in bis hat, along with and
pocketbook, and sermon, saying at the
same time: ¢‘Some leikure day, Queen
Bess, you and I are going to have & sot-
tlement. Lucky for you, this isn't a very
favorable time for it. ‘I'll break youe
temper, or I'll break your nack V'
Thus talking to the shrew, and qnoting
exemplary Petruchio, he packed bis
clothes carcfully in the waggon-bottom,
and then—laughing 2t the ludicronsness of
the situation, in spite of himself—stepped
cautiously down into the water.

his linen and

his warch,

give my bead a plunge, or the blood will
rush into it." Bo be took off his wiz and
laid it futo his hat. Then he ducked him-
sclf once or twice. Tuen he waded to the
mare’s head, took her gently by ths bridile
and led her out.

In going up the oozy bank from the
water's edge, the animal’s splashing
hoofs bespattered him from head to foot.
He therefore left Ler on the roadside, and,
taking his handkerchief, ran back to wash
and dry himeelf & little before putting on
his clothes.

He bad cleansed himself of the mnd,
and was standing on a log besides the
bridge, making industrious use of his
bandkerchief, when he thought he heard w
waggon. Feaning to be caught in that
most unclerical condition without even his
wig, he looked up hastily over the bridge.
There was no waggon coming, but there
wag one going. It was bix own.  Quoen
Bess was deliborately walking away; for
there was a uice sense of justice in that
mare, and haviag refused to stirt when ha
wanted her to, it was meet that she should
balance that fault by starting when he did
not want her to. Poor Dodd had not
thought of that. :

Taken quite by surprise, and appalled Ly
the horrible possibility that presented it-
self to his mind, he immediately started in
pursuit. Bess had been either too obsti-
nate or teo mad to be frightened at the
apparition of him in the water, deeming it
perbhaps a device to make ber ¢ go 'iong,
but now a glimpsee of the unfamibier white
object flashing after was enough, and away
she went.

¢Now do your spcedy utmost, Doddi
Remember ¢uat your clothes are in the
boggy; aad think not of the stones thas
bruise your feet. Ah! what a race | Rug
it is unequal and it is brief. The rascaily
Jjockey said too truly: ! There's lots of
travel ia that beast, Parson I’ The {aster
Dodd runs, the more frightened is she
and since he failed in the first dash to grasp
the flying vehicle, thero if no hope for him.
He bas lost his breath utter'y, before she
has fairly begun to run. He seces that he
may as well stop, and he stops. Beoken-
winded, asthmatic, gasping, despairing, he
stands, a statue of distress (or very much
like & statue indeed), on the roadside, and
watches horse and buggy disappesving in
the distance. Was ever respectabdle;
widdle-aged, slightly cerpulent, slightly
bald couutry parson in just sucha pre~
dicament?

Melissa would certainly look in vaiz for
his coming, that sweet Suuday morniog.
And who—who would preach for Belwynu ?

uL
PAREON DODS'S SUXDAY MORNING OALL.

The mere loss of horse and buggy
was nothing. But O his clothes! Par-
son Dodd even hoped 1o see the vehi~
cle upset or smashed, and his gar-
ments, or at least some portion of
them, flung out on the roadside. But
nothing of the kind occurred, so far as
de could see. Of all his tine wardrobe,
he had only a handkerchief—and swhat
is a handkerchief on such an oceasion?

Talk of a drowning man’s fancies*
No thricesdrowned wretch ever suffered
any thing comparable to Parson Dodd's
wild, swift-Bushing thoughts, during
the brief mowmients he stood there. He
imagioed the assembling of the com-
gregation ; the waiting end wonder-
ing; the artival perhaps of hi
punctual clothes and sermon, for they
had gove straight forward on the road
to the parish; then the-alarm, and the
whole copntry roused to search foe
him, ¥ !

(Fo'be Sontinied.

* Aha! said he, at the first chill ; I must~e—a__



