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The Weekly Blonitor

IS PUBLISHED

“Beary We;l&m’: v at Bridgetown.

Terus oF Susscriprion.—$1.50 per an-
num, in aavance ; if not paid within six
months, $2.00

Communications solicited on all matters
of public interest, to be accompanied with
she writirs name, which will be held, if so
desived, strictly tial. Anonymous
tommunications go to the waste basket.

H, 8. PIPER,
Editor and Proprietor.

SAT,US POPULI S

Job Work.

The MoxiTer office is fitted out with one
of the best job-presses in  this province,
and a large: assortment of type in both
plain and ornamental taces, together with
cvery facility tor doing all description for
first-cliuss work. We make a speciality of
fine work—either plain, or in colors and,
in this line we flotter ourselves we can
compete with any office in the” Province.

Orders for Posters, Dodgers, Catalogues,
Bill-heads, Circulars Cards of all kinds,

Pamphlets, will receive prompt attention.

mST.

We r by closest attention and
careful execution of all orders to ensure

satisfaction to our patrons.
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Lawyers and Magistrates blanks , kept
constantly on hand and for sale.

Weekly Monitor

Oxz Ixom—First insertion, 50 cents;
every afterinsertion, 124 cents ; one month,
$1.00; two months; $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00 ; six months, $3.50.

Oxg Squars, (two inches).—First Inser
tion $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cénts ;
hree months, $3.50 ; six months, $6.00 ;
twelve months $10.00.

Hawr Couvux —First insertion, $5.50 ;
each continuation, $1.25 ; ore month,
$8.00 ; two months, $12.00 ; three months,
15.00 ; six months, $22.00; twelve months,
$40.00.

A Corvmy—First insertion, $10.00 ; 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
extra per syuare for each additional al er-

tion.

THE BEST REMEDY

FOR

Discases nf‘the Throat and Langs.

In diseases of the pul-
monary organs a safe
and reliable remedy is
invaluable. AYER'S
CrERrY PECTORAL is
such a remedy, and no

\, othersoeminently mer-

i/, its the confidence of

the public. Itisascls

entific combination of

the medicinal princi-

ples ang curative vir-

tues of fhe finest drugs,

m chemically united, of

such power as to insure

§, the greatest possible

efficiency and uniform-

ity of results. Itstrikes

at the foundation of all

pulmonary diseases, affording prompt relief

and rapid cures, and is adapted to patients of

suyape or either sex. Being very palatable,

the youngest children take it readily. In

ordin: Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat,

Bronchitis, Influenz. Clergyman’s

Sore Throat, Asthma, Croup, and Ca-

tarrh, the effects of AYER'S CHERRY Prc-

TORAL are aagical, and multitudes are an-

nually preserved from serious illness bi its

timely and faithful nge. It should be kept

at hand in every household for the pro-

tection it affords in sudden attacks. In

Whooping-cough and Consumption

there is no other remedy so efiicacious,
seothing, and helpful.

Low prices are inducements to try some of
tho many mixtares, or syrups, madeof cheap
and ineffective ingredients, now offered,
which, as they contain no curative qualities,
can afford ounly tem‘isorary relief, and are
sure to deceive and disappoint the patient.
Diseases of the throat and lungs demand
gctiveand effective treatment; and it is dan-
gerous experimenting with uaknown and
cheapmedicines, from the great liability that
these diseases may, while so trifled with,
become deeply seated or imcurable. Use
AYER'S CHERRY PECTOBAL, and you may
confidently expect the best results. It is a
standard wedical preparation, of known and
acknowledzwed curative power, and is as
cheap as its careful preparation and fine
ingredients will allow. Eminent physicians,
Jknowing its composition, prescribe it in their
practice. The test of half a centur{ has
proven its absolute certainty to cufe all pul-
monary complaints not already beyond the
reach of human aid.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.,
Practical and Analytical Chemists,
Lowell, Mass.

" 80LD BY ALL DBUGGISTS EVERYWHEIRE.

HELLCO !

GENTS ean make more money sgellin
our new

TELEPHORNES!

nibit. _Satisfaction !
efunded. Lango’ oﬁ AL

‘X ddress,

U. S. TELEPHONE CO.,

123 8. Clarke St., Chieago, TIL

Subscribe for

The Monitor

Y7 EEP YOUR MONEY AT HOME, BY
» PATRONIZING A LOCAL INDUS-
TRY, AND STOP TAKING DOLLAR
WEERLIES THAT 'CONTAIN ONLY
GENERAL MATTER, WHILE THE
MONITOR LABOBS FOR YOUR BENE-

FIT IN EVERY WAY.

ONLY $1.50 PER YEAR.

Ready - Made
CLOTHING!

BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

JUST RECETVED from Montreal, s large
sad well assorted stock of
Ready Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes.
consisting of
Men’s Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsterss
Men's Over Coats, Reeferss
All s

Splendid Afssortment
FATI SULTS

Paante and Vests. Also,
1 Doz. Very Fine Buffaio Robes.
“¢Horse Blankets.
All the above will be sold very
LOW FOR CASH,

BEALES & DODGE.
Middleton, Nov ., '78

4

Parlor and

Will find it their advantage to Correspond

FIRST-CLASS

THE ANH‘POLIS ORGAN GCOMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF
ontl
Chiirch
——-(9:0)-—-»‘.

For Power end Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Aetfen, and Prompt-
ness to Response, they are Unsurpassed.

e

‘O_rgahs.

A carefal examination of the insuruments will convince
, the public that both interior and exterior are honestly

e.

In beauty and elegance of case they far exceed any
Organ manufactured in the Maritime Provinces, They are
AS LOW IN PRICE as is consistent with first-class work-
manship, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

Parties Desiring a
INSTRUMENT.

with

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,
Or visit their Warerooms, George 8t., Annapolis.

TH LOGA, NEAT NARKE.

1862 to 1879.

English, American, Canadian and -Australian

MEATS

~—AND—

Provision Depots.
CAPITAL - - - $100,000.

OFFICES—Central Depot -and Mar
ket: 84 Upper Thames Street, E. C.
(Under Cannon Street Station) Lon .
don, E. C.

BONDED WAREHOQUSES—Cold Stor-
age Wharf, Cousin Lane, E. C.
BANKERS:—The London and County
Bank, 21 London Street, E. C. D.
TALLERMAN, Esq., Gen. Manager.

TIE Subseriber begs to eall the attention
of Shippers of Cattle, Poultry, &e., to
the ENGLISH, AMERICAN AND CANADIAN Pro-
visiox Depots, 84 Uprprr THauks St., Loxpox.
Furnished with Refrigerating Chambers of
large capacity, where Produce of all kinds
can be preserved for any length of time, at
any senson of the year. The advantages to
shippers of live cattle are evident, inasmuch
as by slaughtering immediately on arrival
Expenses Cease, and the mest advantageous
mmoment may be seized for the disposal of the
censignment.
To parties desirous of ¢hipping apples, &c.,
to London, for sales and returns, the Com-
pany can effer advantages to be found in no
other quarter. By use of the refrigerators,
deoay or deterioration is arrested, while overy
facility is afforded for sorting, sampling and
laying out sound fruit, as wgll as for repack-
ing such as may be injured on the voyage
Shippers. who may wish more speed§ returns
than can be forwarded by regular mail, can
realize an advance which will be ordered by
Telegraph i‘nmediately on receipt of consign-
ments landed in good condition.

Information in detail ean bo obtained by
application to the undersigned, who are au-
thorized to make advances to Shippers, and,
if desirable, to take an interest for the Com-
pany in the profit and loss of operations.

Wx. Harg, Agent,
171 Hollis Street, Halifax, N. 8.

Tuos. 8. WaiTMan, Agent,
Annapolis, N. 8.

Books, - - Stationery.
Buckley & Allen,

FFER during the Autumn Season, at low
prises a large stook of STAPLE STATI-
ONERY, and Scheol supplies. Fanoy Station-
ery, and Stationers’ Sundries. Novelties in
[nk Stands and Paper %nivu. Spesial in-
dneements to purchasers 5f Photograph, Auto-
graph and Scrap Albume. Animmense va-
riety of Bibles, Church Services and Prayer
Books. All the Seasido, Franklin Square and
Standard Libraries. Com})lete supply of the
Poets, large assortmeat of Misoellaneeus and
Standard Books. Call and inspept for your-
selves, Don't forget the address
BUCKLEY & ALLEN.
124.Graayille St., Halifex.

43tf
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GREAT  BARGAIN!
T}IE Subsoriber offers for SALE or RENT
or private Contract,

His Beautjgul Residence
LOWER MIDDLETON.

The House containg 11 rooms, all in thorough
repair, Good Stabling for 3 or 4 Horses, Car-
riage House and Wood House. The grounds
oconsists of 2 acres in a high state of cultiva-
tion with a very fine orchard of 100 or more
superior trees, (choice varieties of fruit)
nearly all which are in bearing, some trees
produsing yearly 3 Barrels or more. The
(iuarden is also well stocked with a good va-
riety ot Fruit trees. The situation is conve-
nianxm Railway Station, Post Office, and
withi® 5 minutes walk of three places of
worship. Looation desirable, and very

healthy.

A in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. Good .Barn,
and & mumber of useful and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm consists of about 70
acres, 30 of whieh are in hay and under culti-
vation. A good Orehard, in bearing, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with care will
soon- increase to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
chance to increase largely at a very small
outlay. Looation publie, healthy, eonveni-
ent and desirable particularly to & person with
moderate means. Possession at once if desired.
Terms for both places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May 1st, 1880.

BRIDCETOWN

LSO, Small Farm, situate

HE subseriber has removed the Bridge-

Drug Store!

QUEEN STREET,
where you may find Drugs, Medicines and
Chemicals, Faney and Toilet articlés, Spong-
es, Brushes, and perfumery. Stationefy, &c.,
Choice Tobacco, Cigars-and Confeetionery-.
Physician’s Presoriptions carefully com-

MONCTON

Refined  Sugars.

LL orders for the abovereceived on or
before the
LAST DAY OF MAY,

will be filled and delivered the

FIRST WEEK IN JUNE,

2_BY—

W. B. TROOP.

Granville,May 23rd, 1881.

T OTICE.—The Canada Advertising Agen-
ey, No. 29 King St., West Toronto, W,
v V.. Butoher, Manager, is authorized tore-

ded, and orders answered with care and

dispateh. Terms Cash. i
""J. DENNISON.
Rubker Bucket

PUMPS

H
T public that they have ordered a large
stock, and” are prepared toill orders with
promptness.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Parties can be
supplied with pumps eemplete, or in parts to
suit by addressing

LAWRENCETOWN PUMP CO.

LAWRENCETOWN, A. C,

E subscribers wish to anmounce to the

ceive Advertisements for thispaper.

$65:; week in your own town. Terms and $5
outfit freo.  Addréss H. Hallett & Ce.,

I Portland, Maine.

THREE TRIPS
Steamer “ EMPRESS.”

Between St. John, Digby and Annapolis.
Connecting at Digby with./the Western Coun-
ties Railway for and from WEYMOUTH,
YARMOUTH, &c., and at Annapolis
with the Windeor and Annapolis

Railway,for and from
KENTVILLE, WINDSOR, HALIFAX,
and intermediate stations; also,. with the
Btage for Liverpool. And at St. John with
the International Steamship Co., and the
Provincial and New Ex.grand All Rail
Line for Portland,Boston, and other
points in the United States
and Upper Canads.

SUMMER ARRANCEMENT.

COMME.\'CING MONDAY, June 6th and
until further notice, the splendid, fast,
and staunch sea-going Steamer EMPRESS,
will loave her wharf, Reed’s Point,St. John on
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY
mornings, at EIGHT O'CLOCK, Returning
will leave Annapelis for Digby and St.John,on
| TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY
|'afternoons after arrival of Express Train

| from Halifax.

Fare—Annapolis to Digby....
« 8t. John.

| Fare Digby to St. John..

|' The splendid Steamer ereolonial
| Steamship Co. leave:St. John on Monday
Wednesday and Friday Mornings, at 8 o’clock,
for Purtland and Boston, thus forming con-
nection with ¢ Empress’” each way every trip.

Express Trains of the Provincial and New
Fagland All Rail Line leave St. John at 8.15
a.m. and 9 p. m.every day, excopting Satur-
day night and Sunday morning.

Through Tickets from Annapolis, Digby
and all Stations on the Windsor and Anpapolis
and Western Countiez Raiiways, to Boston
and Portland, issued at special reduced rates.

Baggage Checked Through. Low Rates
Freight.

Further information to be obtained of P.
INNES, Esq., General Manager W. & A
Railway, and the Station Agents ot that Com-
pany ; also from 8. BRIGNELL, Esq., Gener-
al Superintendant, snd the several Station
Argenu of the Western Counties Railway, and
of

R.B.HUMPHREY, GENERAL AGENT.
45 Deck St:, St. John.
E. M. ANDERSON, Agent at Annapolis.
2~ By request Return Tickets, at One
Fare, will be issued from Annapolis and Dig-
by, respectively, to St. John, on Saturdays,
good to return on Monday following. These
tickets to be confined exoclusively to these
days, and not to be transferable.
St, John, N. B., June lst, 1881.

Sk
Eet

HOP BITTERS.

(A Medicine, not & Drink.)
CONTAINS

FIOPS, BUCHU, MANDRAKE,
DANDELION,
AxD gue PUREST AND Brat M¥NICAL QUALL
TIES OF ALL OTUEE BITTEES.

d THEY CURE
AU A
lessniess and &)

emale Complalnts.

81000 IN'COLD.

WII be paid for a case they will not care or
help, o* for anything linpure or injurious
found in them.

Ask your druggist for Hop Bittersand t
them before you sleep. Take ne lho:’.

D 1.C.1s an absoluteand irresistible cure for
;enness, use of opium, tobaccd and
narcotics.
8END rom CiBOTLAR.
s All sbove sold by druggists.
] Hop Bitters Mfy. Co.. Rochester, N. Y
RO »

. — The celebrated swims of Lord Byron
and Leander have been eclipsed by Lord
Chandeboye, eldest son of Lord Dufferin,
who swam across the Bosphorus in a little
over an hour. The swim is considerably
longer than Byron's swim from BSestas to
Abydes.

— An eminent medical writor, Dr. Felix
L. Oswald, says that, with rare exceptions,
it is better to direct our efforts against the
cause of disease rather than the symptoms.

In his opinion, in about ninety-nine cases

out of a hundred it is not only the safer

but also the shorter way to avoid drugs,

reform our habits, and, for the rest, Iét na4
ture have her course ; for, properly speak-

ing, disease itself is a reconstructive pro-
cess, an expulsive efort, whose interrup-

tion compels nature to do donble work ; to
resume her operations against the ailment

after expelling a worse enemy—the drugs.

If a drugged patient recovers, the true ex-

planation is that his constitution was

strong enough to overcome both the dis-

ease and the druggist.

— Profanity is the rankest impoliteness,
and, as heard frequently on the street, is
as offensive to -sensitie persons as a load
of garbage. The persons who use itgive
the inevitable impression that they are not
busy, industrious persons, whose good fors
tune may be predicted with some degree of
certainty, but  idle, tbriftless makeshifts,
dependent, perhaps, on bardworking fathers
and mothers, and bound to no good end.

et e
— The Seranac (Michigan) Local de-
clares that Keene Ionin county,can boast of
one young lady that is no milk and ‘water
article. She is the daughterof A. Bowen.
Her father offered 'her $10 if she would
climb t6 the top of the steeple of the Keene
church Jimd stand on. the. top.of  the same
and 'rabh for Bob Ingersoll., Sheaccom-
plished the feat and recéived the $10.

— A scientist says that the sound of a
bell can be heard /two miles lengthwise in
valley. We believe him. We heard the
belle of a picnic nearly four miles in a val.
ley once. She lifted ap the cover of the
ice-cream freezer and found a poor little
toad in there looking wery cold and dis-

gusted,

84| road got himself lost at de las’ turn.

A | he said :
B | woods, I live at the end of this road. Come

Select “ Litevnture,

The Coinars. of Kansas.
A THRILLING BSKETCH.

Several years ago, and soon after the re=
monetization' of silver, connterfeiting re-
ceived a wonderful impetus, and the west
and south especially were flooded with
bogus coin.

The large fleating population snd the
wilderness of the border country rendered
the task of unearthing the coiners a hard
one, but'after several seasons of persistent
and stealthy work, the United States de-
tective service became :satisfied of the lo-
cation of at least one gang of the ‘Sharps;
and Jack Densmore, an ‘experi¢nced agent
was instructed to visit tho state (Kansas),
ingratiate himself with the counterfeiters,
and learn of their baunts and habits

The duty was a dangerous one, but the
man selected to perform it had faced dan-
ger, and even death, too often among
eastern criminal to hesitate a moment;
and so it happened that upon a certain
bazy BSeptember evening, Densmore, dis-
guised a8 & Dutch peddler, dropped from
the westward bound train on the Kansas
Pacific road, at the little station of Black
Wolf in Kansas. Fer a mowment he gazed
after the retreating cars, then turned, and
in broken English inquired of the station
agent the route to Wildwood Tavern.

¢] vas what you call sthrange mit dis
part de koundry,’ said the peddler, smil.
ing : ¢ but & friend ov mine up de river, he
say go to Vildwood Tavern, and you sold
lots of goods in dot koundry.

«Wall, Duchy, I don't reckon you'll do
much trade, but I ken tell you the road.’
So saying, the rough westerner gave the
necessary directions, and in the gloaming
Densmore disappeared.

«I'll try every house between here and
Wildwood Tavern,’ muttered he, when ont
of hearing, * but I'll find Price’s. That’s
the name—Price. And when that's found,
look out !’

At nine o'clock Carl—for so he called
himself—sought shelter in a settler's cabin
by the roadside, and paid for a supper,
lodging and breakfast with gaudy lace. At
noon he paused again to eat and trade, and
again maony times during the afternoon.
Before night he had heard the name of
Price; and before night, too, several pieces
of counterfeit coin had been passcd upon
him. He was nearing his game,

It was a little after sundown, and with
weary tread Densmore was climbing up a
long hill, where the straggling road was
fringed with bushes and woods, when a

-|step @tartled him and a moment later a

slender boy was at his side.

«How you vas, little feller?’ said the
detective. ¢ Dose vas a nice night.

¢ Yes, sir,’ said the youth, gazing at
him sharply. ¢ Where are yov going ?’

tMe goin’? 0,1 vas goin’ to sell de
tings in mine pack. I vasgoin’to get
rich,’ and the peddler chuckled.

¢ No, I mean to-night. 'Where are you
going to stay 7’ said the boy. ¢ This road
stops up in the woods here.’

Densmore paused.

¢De road stops ! Py Shimminy ! Den de
I
t'ought dis rcad went fro’' dese voods to de

| place calls de tavern, hey?’

+ 0, you mean Wildwood Tavern ? That’s
over that way,’ and the boy pointed into
the darkpess, - * It's five-miles from here.’

¢ Py schimminy I' eighed‘poor Catl;
¢ five miles | I neffer get dere to-night, I

i sleep mit dese woods,” and he began to

unstrap his pack.
The boy eyed him again sharply. Then
tNo, you need not sleep in the

with ‘me. You can stay at eur house I

| guess.

¢ Ah,dat vas nice ; and I get some sup-
per, too, don’t it ?

+1 reckon,’ replied the boy.

Reshouldering his pack, the two con-

‘| tinued to follow the road, the youth lead-

ing, until bhalf a mile further on e cabin
appee ‘ed in the shadows.

¢« Here's my house,’ sald the guide. ‘Go
tothe door, and I'll run and tell father,
and he disappeared toward the barn.
Denswore looked sharply about him.
This was Price’s. A long, low cabin,
strongly built, with small, barred win-
dows, & barn back of it, dreary woods upon
all sides. A regular den, The detective
shuddered.
A bad hole ; yet be’s the chief, IfI
can catch him with the dies it will destroy
the gang.’
Then with a resolotion to succéed or
perish he slowly moved towards the door,
As he raised his hand to knock it was
suddenly opened. A heavilysbuilt, hcnvi];_-q
bearded woodsman stood before him—=a
man with skill aod cunning in his face,
and a desperate, threatning courage in his
eyes, a devil to dare, a giant to do—Jack
Price.
¢ What d’ye want 7’
¢ You vas de little poy's pa?’ Dot vas
goot. I want some tings to eat and some
tings to sleep. De lettle poy said so.’ And
with simple naturalness, Carl pushed aside
the mighty door-man, entered the cabin,
threw his pack upon the floor, and with a
sigh of relief, dropped upon a low Lench
pear the fire. ¢ Ah, dot vas goot’
For .an instant anger flamed in Prict's]
face, but before he could speak,a back
door opened, and a woman, young, lithe
and charming, entered, and with a glance
at the man before her,said, ¢ Ah, this is
the peddier Will spoke to me of. - He lost
his wag,”dear,’ she continued, going to
Pricc and laying bef hafid on his arm ;
¢« and Will met*him on the'road, and asked
bim to. stay with usto-night. ¢It's all
right.) Yok
The passion died from the man’s face ;
the voice of the woman thrilled Carl. This
girl and the boy. who bad'guided bim'were
one. She was the spy of the gang.
80 yera peddler, eh?* gaid the host,
advancing, ‘ an’ lost yer way? Wall, yer
welcome to our fare and fire ; but I tell ye
a little more ceremony  will be better with
Dick Price next time. T'was nigh shaking
ye !’ and he smiled grimly.
Carl smiled, too, childlike and bland,
and said, ¢ Yaw. The host and his com-
panion. were amused.

* Where's the boy,’ asked Price.

¢He went to the barn,’ replied the wo-
man, as she busied herself preparing the
evening meal,’ (He was too tired to eat,
and will not be in to.night.’

Carl was'stire now that the'woman and
boy ‘were oné. 4

A’ plain but plentifil sapper was served,
after which'the” peddier and his host dréw
before the open fire ' with their pipes. Nat<
urally the conversation turned upon trade,
and Dutchy very willingly told of his suc.
cess, and évenshowed the silver he had
gathered during the day. Price picked
a piece of it from his hand,

¢ This ere's bad,’ said he.

¢« Vat bad 2" and Carl leaned forward ox~
cited. 40, you vas foolin” he continued,
examining the coin. . ¢ Dis vill pass.’

« It may paes, but it is connterfeit all
the same,’ said Price. ‘I am sure of it.

¢ Vell, nefler mind. It's good enough
for me,’ said the peddler, with a smile. ¢ T
only vish I hada t'ousand dollars mit it.’

«Wall, I reckon ye could get it, said
Price, resuming his pipe, ‘I heard a feller
say to-day that there was lots of it around.’

¢ Py schimminy | I vould like to get is,
said his companion. ¢ It vas good effury
vare I go.' .

T know a feller what’s got some of the
stuff; said Price, ina low tone; ! but he
lives a mile from here. Ye could buy it
of himm, I reckon.’

“ For bW thiich 7 said Carl.

+Oh, may“¥e 'one.balf, returned the
other. ' 1tafn'tesy. It's bad stuff to deal
with ye know, and T never touch it.

«One-half! You mean two dollars for
one? Py schimminy! I'will give two
bundred tollars for four, and get myself
rich I' cried the peddler.

Price smiled.

«But how kin ye pay for it ?’

¢« Never mind, I know,’ said Carl ; ‘show
me de fellow what got it to sell, and [ pay
him mit it.”

« Wall,’ eaid the host, rising. ¢ I'll find
bim for ye in the mornin’. Do you want
to tura in?'
¢Turn in 7'
¢ Qh, yaw? I was tired myself oud to-
night.’

A moment’s consnltation with the wo-
man and Price called the peddler to follow.
Carl picked up his pack and climbed the
ladder that led into the loft. There was a
shake-down on the floor.

¢Thar! It's not the finest bedroom in
the world, but ye'll sleep,’ sald Price,
laughing. ¢ Good-night.’

« Good-night,’ returned Carl.

The = other disappeared.
heaved a gigh.

«It’s hard work playing Dutch,’ he mut-
tered.

Then he opened his pack, and from it he
drew two heavy revolvers, a bowic-knife,
three pairs of handcuffs, and the star of
the United States secret service, ﬁ“'f

«I may have work before morning’ bhe
thought, ‘and these are good bed-fellows.’

He removed his coat,blew out the candle
and laid down, his mind busy with the
events of the day, and forming some plan
for the morrow.

While thus engaged, thasound of a door
stealthily openmed attracted his attention,
and a moment later he heard men’s voices
below. Quietly leaving his bed, he crept
to a knot-hole in the floor and listened.

¢« But the pedler ?’

It was the woman’s volce,

‘Never mind him, replied Price.
¢Ned,’ he continued, appargntly address.
ing the new-comer, ¢ we've a customer up
stairs—a Dutch peddler—and be wants
four hundred, I'll.bring him to yq.in the
morning. He'll buy—'

The door opened a second time, Pressing
bis face close to the floor, Densmore found
that he could both see and hear. Three
sharp-looking, roughly-dressed men bad
entered.

¢ Ha! -all here, said Price,in alow
tone. ¢Thatis good. I want half a thou.
sand of the queer to-night, for we kin send
to the tavern to-morrow, ‘and the cbap up
above wants some. Did you bring the
dies, Bray ? !

The man addressed shook his head.

¢TI havn't been home, aund jest came
from Kilkhorn, Send Nettie. My woman
will give "em to her.’

Price turned to the girl.

¢ Are you afraid to go, Net 7’

¢ Afraid?’ she laughed and touched her

Densmore

Brice, if you please, Mr. Brice.’

¢ What the—'then came an oath. ¢ Lie
still, ye Dutch fool, and I'll bring ye some
water. Don’t come here,’

€0, no, Mr. ﬁr‘iqc | But some . vater, Mr,

Brice ffor God's sake? I ved burned. up
alife I”
There was 8 moving about the room, &
patter of dipper and pail, and Price ap-
proached the ladder.  Densmore breathed
bard. The steps grew nearer and nearer ;
they mouuted the ladder. He crouched,
waiting. An instant more, and the beard-
ed face of Price appeared above the open-
ing in the floor, and his right hand was
raised, holding a tin cup of water.

¢« Here, Dutchy—ye're cussed hard to
take care of—herv’s yer drink.’

Carl’s arm was outstretched ; but as he
touched the dipper, there came a sharp
click, and the bandcuff closed about the
wrist of the coiner, and, at the same time.
the cold muzzle of a heavy Colt’ revolver
presscd against his forehead, and thé voice
of the detective hissed in his very ear :

¢« Not a sound, or 'l ki)l you? Up with
your other haud.’

The man was fairly caught,and he knew
it. The color fled from his bronzed face,
leaving it ashen hue ; a cold sweat gath-
ered in beads upon his brow ; the priron
doors yawned before him ;  but one glance
into the deep eyes of the detective were
enough, and with a shudder and a groau he
allowed the handcuffs to be clasped about
his other wrist.

¢+ And.now go down ; without noise, too,
said Densmore, ¢ or—'

Price obeyed ; and, as he tarned upon
the floor below, the detective was at his
side.

« 8it there,’ and he pointed towards the
table, ¢ with your back to the door !’

Again the coiner obeyed, bowing his
head upon his hands. Then Densmore
crept to the trap, closed it, and shot the
heavy bolts.

Witbout raising his head, Price whis-
pered :

«They’ll smother.’

¢They must run thair chances,’ replied
Deénsmore, coldly.

So saying, he crept near to the cabin
door and waited. He must have the wo-
man, the spy, the last and best of all the

¢But it is, Mark,’ ecried out Kate
breathlessly. ‘It's mother, my own
mother! Oh, help me, dearest, quick,
she has fainted away.’

But she was all right again,presently,
sitting with ber feet on one of the warm
cushions which Kate bhad knit on
wooden needles, and drinking kot cof-
fee. 1t was all true. The unfortunate
passenger whose pockets had been
picked on the train, and to whose res-
cue | had come, was no other than
Katie's own mother, who had determi- -
ned to risk the perils of a journey to
the far West to see her child once
again.

And she has been with us ever since,
the dearest old mother in law that ever
a man had, the comfort of a household
and the guardian angel of little Kate
and the baby, when [ am away on my
long trips.

And little Kate declares now thatshe
is ¢ perfectly happy.’ God bless her—
may she never be otherwise.

Bt !

Mark. ~'She's getting old, and if I could
only get East and see her just once, hefore
the Lord takes her away.’

It was then that I felt the sting of my
povérty most. If T had been a rich man to
have banded ber out a cheque and said ‘Go
at once,’ I think I could have been happy.

¢ Never mind, sweetleart, said I, strok-
ing down her hair. ¢ W¢'ll manage it
after a little, We'll lay up 8 few dollars
from month to month, and you shall go
and see her before she dies?’

And with thatlittle Kate was forced to
be content. But there was a hungry home-
sick look upen hér face which went to my
heart to see.

«If 1was rich1’ T kept saying to my~
gelf. ¢Oh, if I wereonly rich !’

One stormy autumn night we were be-
lated on the road, for the wind was terri-
ble, sbaking the century old pines and
onks, as if they were nothing more than
tall swamp-grass, and driving through the
ravines with a shriek and a how! like &
pack of hungry wolves. And the heavy
raing had raised the streams so that we
were compelled to go earefully and slowly
over the bridges, and keep & good lookout
ahead for fear of accidents.

I was standing at my post, in front of
the second passenger car, stamping my
feet on the platform to keep them warm,
and hoping little Kate would not be per-
turbed at my prolonged absence, when the
news agent came chuckling out,

‘We're to stop at Stumpville Station,’
said he.

¢« Nonsense,’ said I, ‘I know better. This
train never stops short of Wankensha
City, least of all when we are running to
make up for lost time, as we are to-night.

«Oh, but this is an exceptional occasion,’
said Johnny Mills (which was the news
¢ We are going to put an |
old woman off. She’slost her ticket, she|
says. More likely never had one. |
Goes on as thongh she'd had her poc
picked.

«It's almost a pity, isn't it, to put one
off to-night? said I. ¢ Least of all such a
lonely place as Stumpville Station, where
thore are only two houses and a black-

A Quaker in Westminister Abbey.

At Westminister Abbey Isaac Hopper
paid the customary fee of two shillings
and sixpence for admission. The door-
keeper followed him, saying :
¢ You must uncover yourself, sir.’
¢ Uncover, myself I’ exclaimed the
Friend, with an affection of ignorant
simplicity. ¢ What do you mean?
Must I take off my coat?’
¢« Your coat! responded the man,
smiling. ‘No, indeed; | mean your
hat.”
¢ And what should I take off my hat
for?" he enquired.
¢ Because you are in.church, sir,’ an-
swered the door-keeper.

«1 see no church here,” rejoined the
Quaker ; ‘perhaps thou meanest the
bouse where the church assembles? 1
suppose thou art aw that it is the
people anid not the building that cons
stitutes a church ?’

The idea seemed new to the man,
but he merely repested :

¢ You must take off your bat, sir.

But the Friend again erquired:

¢ What for? On account of these im-
ages? Thou knowest
mands us not to worship graven im-
ages.’

agent's name). re
she

ket

Scripture -
smith shop.’ aripkave ool

¢ Yes, I know, said Mills, adjusting the |
newspaper that he carricd under his arw.

gang.

The moments passed; the hour was
drawing to a close, and the detective lis-
tened with baited breath for his coming
victim, when suddenly, without a sound,
the door opencd and Nettie entercd. A8|
she did ‘8o Densmore stepped forward and
would bave luid his hand upon her shoul-
der, but in a single glance the girl com-
prehended all and with a wild shriek she
sprang from him, the dies dropping from
her arms as she did so, while Price start-
ed from his seat and joined her. Avnd
then again the detective found himeelf
facing his enemies, one of them now arm-
ed as the woman had drawn & pistol.

But there was no struggle. With nerves
tense as steel, and a dcadly light in the
clear, blue eyes, Carl leveled his heavy
weapons, one at each of the figures before
him, and in low, cool tones, said :

« Up with your bands! In the name of
the National government, I arrest you as
counterfeiters. Quick '

The last word was addressed to the
woman, for in her eyes, too, there gleam-
ed a dangerous light; but before the de~
tective could stay her, the pistol was
turned, there rang out a.sharp report, and
from her side there welled out the bright
blood, splashing the wooden door, and
with a moaning cry, she tottered and fell,
Price half catching ber in his shackled
arms as she sank.

Ounly once she spoke.

¢ Better this than a prison, Dick. And
to die with you, love.’

Then came s fluttering sigh, and she
was no more,

An hour later, Densmore stood before
the United States Commissioner at Wiid-
wood, and delivered his prisoner. Two
hours later, a posse of officers secured the
others, who were dragged balf dead from
their cellar farmace room ; and the next
day, the detective stood alone by the open
grave of poor Nettie, ¢ the bravest and
prettiest criminal he had ever known,’ he
said, and heard the dull sound of the clods
as they fell upon her coffin. Then he
turned eastward againghis duty done.

bosom, just drawing the butt of a pistol
into sight—*afraid, Dick? You know bet-
ter nor that.’

« Wall, then, my gal, if ye go to Bray’s
an’ git the dies, it will belp us ; for,while
the boys are coming, I will stay on watch
an' mill the hundred we ran yesterday.
Ye'll be back in an hour?'

¢ Yes, dear.”

And, throwing a heavy, cloak about her,
and encasing her head in a deep hood, the
girl opnl}:nd the dogr and disappeared into
the night. Price turned to the gang.

+Boys, go below, fire up, and prepare
the rest o’ the metal, I'll stay bere, an’
when Net comes in with the dies, we'll
coin. I want a full load to-night, for
we're almost out. Here, give me a lift.’

As he ceqned speaking, he seized a
beavy iron 'bar and thrust it beneath the
bearthstone. = The others joined hands
with him, and . with desperato effort the
five ‘slowly mised the: 'greatstone. Be.
neat it ‘appeared a door, secured by long
iron ‘Bolts. These “being shut, and the
trap raised, a flight of steps was seen. The
four strangers descended, carrying a lsn-
tern, and Price dropped the door behind
them. +Then opening & gort of hidden
closet, & drew from ita box of rough
gilver coin and a milling machine, with
which he began to work.

Densmore breathed hard.

~Trapped " be whispered—trapped!
The gang compléte !  And now for work !
Noiselessly he afose and approacheéd the
ladder. In either pockets were his pistols,
and in his band a pair of bracelets, on bis
breast his star. . At the top of the ladder
he paused, struck his foot against the floor,
and coughed.  There was a quick stir be:-
low. o

« Mr. Brice ! Mr. Brice! Vas you dere?

A half growl from below answered bim :

¢ What ye want?'

¢ I vas sick, Me. Brice—I vas 50 hot as
deffer vas. I vapt a leetle vater, Mr

The of Kansas were no more,
AR S ST T R

Little Kate and L

We didn’t wait for an income to marry
on, little Kate and I.  We hadno rich re-
lations to leave us legacies or to send pearl
necklaces, diamond ornaments or thou-
sand.dollar bonds for wedding presents. I
was simply a brakeman on the Eastern
Michigan Railway a lost and lonely stretch
of rails over desolate marshes, steep moun.
tain grades and solitary sweeps of prairie
land ; she was the bright-eyed waiteress in
one of the restaurants along the line, But
when 1 fell.from the platform when the
great wucident happened—you've heard of
the great accident, I suppose, when there
was such a s&hocking loss of life—it was
Kato's care, aud nothing less, that brought
me. back into the ~world I bad so nearly
quitted for good and all.

‘I would have done it foranybody,
Mark, said she, when I tried to thank
hor.

¢ Would you? said L. ¢But it isn't
everybody that would have done it for me,
Kate.’ p

8o I asked her!to marry we, and she
said yes. 'Aud T ‘took a little cottage on
the edge of the Swampscott woods, and
furnished it as well as I could, with a red
carpet, cheese-cloth curtains at the win-
dows, and. a red Connecticnt clock and a
set of walnut chairs that T made myself,
with seats of rushes, woven by old Billy
the Indian, who carried his baskets and

mats around the country, and Mrs. Per-
kins, the parson’s wife, made us a wedding
cake, and s0 we were married. Pretty soon
I found out that Kate was pining a little.

«What is it, swectheart ?' said I. ¢ Re-

| member, that it was & contract bLetween us

that we were to have no’secrets from one
another.  Are you not perfectly happy ?'
«Oh, yes, yes? cried Kate, hiding her

The man persisted in saying that no
man could be allowed to pass through
the church without uncoverlug his
head.

¢ Well, friend,’ rejoined Isaac, ¢ I
some conscientious scruples on that
subjcei; so give me back iny money and

I will"go.’

The reverential habits of the door-
keeperswere not strong enough to com-
pel him to that sacrifice, and he walked"
away without saying anything moere on
the subject.

—_———

A Ggear Discoveny ¥ Ecver.—A dis-
covery has lately been mede of thirty
most celebrated sove-
reigns of Egypt. These were found ina
great excavation neac the Tombs of tho
Kings, and had perhaps been removed
there by their respective mummy-wership-
pers in consequence of danger from some
invasion. Some Arabs were bold enough
to penetrate the cavern where the disco-
very was made, and the news came to the
ears of Dnood‘sha, the Governor of the
district. The Pasha at once telegraphed
to Herr Emil Brugsch, assistant curator in
Boulak Museum, and that gentleman af
once saw the great value of the mummies
and their aceompanying papyrus rolis.
According to the Saturday Review, There
is hardly any question respecting the
great middle period of Egyptian history,
including the captivity and the exodus of
the Israclites, which may not receive its
answer through the amazing discovery.”
As yet, however, the documents are un-
read, and the deciphering of them will be
a matter of considerable labor.

¢« But the Superintendent on the road bas
just got out a new set of instructions,  and
he's that particular that Jones wouldn’t
dare to overlook a case like this. There's
been so many confidence gamnes played on
the road latcly.’

« Which is the one ? said I, turning to
jeok at the end window of the car which
was at tho rear.

« Don't you see ? That party at the back
of the two fat women in the red shawls.
She’s haranguing Jones now.’

¢f see, said I. It was a little old woman
ina black silk poke-bonnet, a respectable
cloth cloak bordered with ancient fur, and
along veil, who was earnestly talking to
and gestulating with the conductor.  But
e shook his head and passed on, and she
sank back in a helpless little heap behind
the green veil, and I could see her take a
small handkerchief from a small basket
and put it piteously to her eyes.

¢ Tt's too bad,' said I, ‘Jones might re-
member that he once had—if he hasn't
now—a mother of his own.’

¢« And lose his place on the road,’ said
Mills. ¢ No, no, old fcllow, all that sort of
thing does very well to talk about, but it
don’t work in real life!

So hc went into the next car, and the
signal to slack up came presently. 1 turn-
ed to Mr. Jones the conductor, who just
then stepped out ou the platform.

¢ [a it for that old woman ?’ said I, He
answered, ¢ Yes? Said I, ¢ How far did
she want to go?' ¢ To Swampscott,’ said
he. {
(You needn't stop, Mt.Jones,’ said I,
«I’1l pay her fare.’

¢ You! he echoed.

¢ Yes,’ said 1. ¢ I'll take her to my own
house, until she can telegraph te her
friends or something. My wife will be
good to her, I know, for the sake of her
own old mother out West.

tJust as you please,’ said Mr. Jones.
«But when you've been on the road as long
as T have you’ll find that this sort of thing
dovsn't answer.’

¢I hope I shall never be on the road
long emough to forget my Chaistian cha-
rity,” I answered, a little nettied. AndI
took out my worn pocket book and handed
over the mouey.

We did not stop at Stumpville after all,
but pat on more steam and ran as fast as it
was safe to drive our engine—and when a
little past midnignt we reached Swamp-
scott, where we were due at 7.30, Pierre
Rene, the Frenchman, came on board to
relieve me, and I helped my old lady off
the train, flat basket,travelling bag aud all.

«Am I to be put off after all  said she,
.with a scared look round her.

¢Cheer up, ma'am,’ said I. ‘You are
all right. Now, then—Ilook out for the
step | Here we are.

¢ Where am I 7’ said the old lady.

« At Swampscott, ma'am,’ said L.

¢And you are the kind man who paid
my fare? said she. ¢But my daughter
and her husband will repay you when—'

¢ All right, ma'am,’ said I, ‘and now, if
yowll just take my arm, we’ll be home in
a quarter of an hour.’

¢ But,’ said she, * why can’t I go directly
to my destination ?’

« It's middling late, ma'am,’ said I, ‘and
houses don’t stand shoulder to shoulder in
Swampscott DMy nearest neighbor isa
mile and a half away. But never fear,
ma’am, I've a wife that will be glad to bid
you welcome for the sake of her own mo-
ther.’

She murmured just a few words of
thanks, but she was old and weary, and
the path was rough and uneven, in the
very teeth of the keen November blast—
and walking wasn’t au easy task. And
presently we came to a little cottage on
the edge of the Swampscott wcods, where
the light glowed warmly tkrough the
Turkey curtains.

¢Oh, Mark, dearest, how late you are,’
cried Kate, making haste to open the door.

¢ Come in, quick, out of the wind. . Sup-
per is all ready, and—but who is that
with you ?’ “

In a whisper [ told her all.

¢ Did I do right, Kate ?" said L.

¢ Right ? Of course you did,’ said she.
¢ Ask her to come in at ouce, and I'll
put another cup and saucer on the
table.’

‘Fenderly I assisted the chilled and
weary old lady across the threshold.

¢ lHere's my wife,’ said I.* And here’s
acup of smaking hot coffee and some
of Katie’'s own biscuits and chicken |
pie. ‘You'll be all right when the cold
is out of your joints a bit.’

‘You're very, very,very welcome,’
said Kate, brightly, as she advanced to
untie our visitor’s veil and loosen the
folds of her cloak. But, all of a suddeu,l — The Uvnited Statss bas
I heard a cry, ¢ Mother, oh, mother.’ of telegraph wires, Great Britain

And looking around I saw Kate and |iiles, Germany 150 mi!
theold lady clasped in each other's{agno miles of cable uud
arms. |

*Hold on,
coffee pot still
been lifting it from the fire.

have

mummies of the

EREER R E
— One of the most remarkable pe-
titions on record has just been present-
ed to the Police Comniissioners of St.
Louis, signed, it is said, by many pro-
minent business men. It asks plainly
that ‘square gambling’ may be aliowed.
The petitioners say that they are op-
posed to the oftensive and disreputable
features of gambling, buat not to
tsquare gambling, operated uader
proper auspices, as it has been by cer-
tain citizens of good character and
reputation, who are interested in the
prosperity and welfare of the city.

S T e B
— Another relict of old London is to
disappear. “\On the northern side of
Holborn, close to the site now de

ed for a new hotel, is a house

sent utilized by the Midland Ra
Company as an oftice for the deli
and receipt of parcels. In it once liv
ed Haydn, the composer, and in it he
is believed to have written his
tion.”

<
“ Crea-

— We regret to learn that Capt. B. M,
Shaw, of the brigt. ¢t Achsabh,” belonging
to Messrs. Roop Bros., Clementsport, died
at Barbadoes on or about the it

yellow feyer. Capt. Shaw w:

man of promise, and much ¢

his many good qualities. He leaves a wife
and two children at Clementspert
ment his sudden death. The
be brought bome by his brother, Cupt. Al-
fred M. Shaw, who happened to be with
bim at the time.—Journal.

to la-

brict. wiil

— 1n the antumn or early winter
hole one or two inches
cording to the girth of the
about eighteen inches dee
one or two ounces of salt]

with water, and plug it close
suing spring take out the plug
it. The stump will smould

out blazing, to the
roots, leaving vothing but ashes
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stump
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