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. Tsgws oF Susscriprion.—$1.50 per an-
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Communications golicited on all matters’
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H. 8. PIPER,
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Job . Work

The Moxirer office isfitted out with one
of the best job-presses in- this province,
and a large assortment of type in lhoth
plain and arnamental faces, together with
every facitity tor doing all description - for.
first-class work. We make a speciality of
fine work—either plain, or in celors and,
in this line we flatter ourselvgs we can
compete with any office in the Province.

Orders for Posters, Dodgers, Cataiogues,
Rill-heads, Cirenlars Cards of all kinds,
Pamphlets, will recvive prompt attention.

0% i

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX EST.

VOL. 9.

We by closest attention and
carefnl execution of all orders to ensn e
satixfaction to our patrons,

Lawyers and. Magistrates Wlanks kept
constantly on hand and for salc.;

Wee

Advertisipg Rates.

Oxe Ixes.—First inkeriion, 50 cents

every after insertion, 124 cents ; one month,
$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; three months,

2.00 ; six months, $3.50.

Oxg Square, (two inches).—First inser

tion $1.00 ; each continuation, 23 cents
hree months, $3.50 ; six months, $6.00
twelve months $10.00.

Hawr CoLvmn.—Firat insertion, $5.50 ;

‘each continuation, $1.25 ; ore month

$8.00 ; two menths, $12.00 ; three months,

15.00 ; six months, $22.00; twelve months
$40.00.

A Coruux—TFirst insertion, $10.00 ; each
continuation, $3.00; one month, $14.60 two
mouths, $£0.Q0; three months, $28.00; six

months $40.00; twelve months, $80.00.
Yearly advertisements changed oftener

than once amc

extra per
tion.
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Is a compound of the virtues of sarsaparil-
Aa, stillingia, mandrake, yeilow dock, with
ghe iodide of potash and iron, all powerful
)| malin,
taining elements.
and most effectual
Xkncwn or available to the public.

It is the purest, safest,

potent to cure ail diseases resultin froin
ampure blcod. It cures Scrofula and
all scrofulous diseases, Erysipelas,
Rose, or St. Anthony’s i“lre, imples
and Face-grubs, Pustules, Blotches,
Boils, Tumgrs, Tetter, Humors,
Salt Rheum ald-head, illng-wprm.
Ulcers, Sores, Rheumatism, Mercurial
Disease, Neurnlgia.i Female Weak-
nesses and Irregularitieg, Jaundijce,
Affections of the Liver, Dyspepsia,
Emaciation, and General Debility.
_ By its searching and cleansing qualitieg
it purges out the foul corruptions which
contaminate the blood and cause derange-
mentand decay. It stimulates and enlivens
the vital functions, promotes energy and
strength, restores and preserveg healt ,and
infuses new life_and vigor throughout the
whole system. No sufferer from any dis-
ease which arises from impugity of the
blood need despair who mll give AYER'S
SARSAPARILLA a fair trial.

It is folly to experiment with the numer-
ous low-priced mixtures, of cheap materials,
and without medicinal virtues, offered as
‘Qlood-puxiﬁers, while disease becomes more
Srmly seated. AYER'S SARSAPARILLA is &
medicine of such eoncentrated curative
Eower, that it is by far the best, cheapest,

nd most reliable blood-purifier known.
Physiciang know its composition, and pre-
scribe it. It has been widely used for fort
years, and has won the unqualified coug
dence of millions whom it has benefited.

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

BOLD BY ALL DRUGUISTS EVERYWHERE.

T T E RO L

HELL O!
AGENTS can make more money sellin
LA our new

TELEPHONES!

han in any.other business. Send $4 for|
ample pair and wire to put up apd ex-|
1ibit. Satisfaction guaranteed or money
-efunded. Large profits.

Address,

U. S. TELEPHONE CO,,

123 8. Clarke St., Chieago, 1H.

Kly Monitor

th, will be charged 25 cents
iare for each additional al er-

blood-cleansing, and life-sus-

alterative medicine
The sci-
‘ences of medicine and chemistry have never
produced so valuable a remedy, nor one 8o
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For Power and Quality of Tone
ness to Re;ponse,é

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Parlor and Church Organs.

— 00y

Rapidity of Action, and Prompt-
hey are Unsurpassed. ’

4

p A careful e
j

H made.

Will find it their advantage to Correspond
THE ANNA

FIRST-CLASS

tion of the insur

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-
;_na_uxhip, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

Parties Desiring a

with

POLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

Or visit their Wagzerooms, George 8t., Annapolis.

A Great Cansg of Human Misery
Is the! Loss of

r We have recently pnbliched a

new edition of Dr. Culvers=

@ well’s Celebrated Essay

on the radical and permanent

eure (without medicine) of Nervous Debility,

Mental apd Physical [noapacity, Impedia-

ments to Marriage, et¢.. resulting from ex

cesses.

=8~ Price, in a sealed - envelops, only 8
cents, or two postage stamps.

The celebrated author, in this admirable
Essay, clearly demonstrates, from thirty
years’ successful practise, that alarming con-
sequences may be radieally cured without the
dangerous use of internal medigines or the
use of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure
at once simple, certain and effectual, bv
means of which every sufferer, no matter

| what his condition may be, may cure himself
cheaply, privately and radically.

2 This lecture should be in the handsc
every youth and every man in the land.

Address,

The Culverwell Medical Co.,
41 Ann St., New York.
Box 4586.

Post Omflice

THE LOCAL MEAT MARKET.

[Limited.]
Registered Under the Companjes Acts
1862 to 1879.

English, American, Canadian and Australian

MEATS

Provision Depots.

CAPITAL - - - $100,600.

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

don, E. C.
BONDED WAREHOUSES—Cold Stor-

) will convince
¢ the public that both interior and exterior are honestly

INSTRUMENT.

Poetry.
On Stsr Isiand

High on the lichened ledges, like
4 lonely sea-fowl on its perch,
Blown by the cold seg winds, it stands,
Old Gospert’s quaint forsaken church,

No sign is left of all the town
Except & few forgotten graves ;
But two and fro the white sails go
Slowly across the glitteriug waves ;

All summer idlers stray about
With curious questions ef the lost
And vanished village aud its men,
Whose boats by these same waves were
tossod.

I wonder if the old charch dreams
About its parish, aud the days
The fisher people came to hear
The preaching and the songs of praisc ?

Rough--hapded, browned by sun and wind,
Heedless of fashion or of creed,

THREE TRIES
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 Windsor and Annapolis
Railway,for and from
KENTVILLE, WINDSOR, HALIFAX,
and intermediate stations; also,
Stage for Liverpool. And at St. John with
the International Steamship Co., and the
Provincial and New England All Rail
Line for Portland,Boston, and other
points in the United States
and Upper Canada.

SUMMER ARRANCEMENT.
OMMENCING MONDAY, June 6th and

until further notice, the splendid, fast

and staunch sea-going Steamer EMPRESS,
will leave her wharf, Reed’s Point,St. John on
FRIDAY
mornings, at EIGHT O’CLOCK, Returning
will leave Annapelis for Digby and St.John,on
and SATURDAY
afternoous after aprival of Express Train

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and

TUESDAY, THURSDAY
from Halifax.
.750.

$2.00
..$1.50

Fare—Annapelis to Digby.
s St. Joh

Fare Digby to St. John

The splendid Steawer of the Intercolonial | -

Steamship Co. lcave St. John on Monday
Wednesday and Friday Mornings, at 8 o’clock,
for Portland and Boston, thus forming con-
nection with « Empress” each way every trip.

Express Trains of the Provincial and New
England All Rail Line leave §t. John at 8.15
a.m. and 9 p. m. every day, excepting Satur-
day night and Sunday morning.

Through Tickets from Annapolis, Digby
and all Stations on the Windsor and Apnapolis
and Western Counties Railways, 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; alsofrom S. BRIGNELL, Esy., Gener-
al Superintendant, and the several Station
Agents of the Western Counties Railway, and

age Wharf, Cousin Lane, E.C.

Rank, 21 London Street, E. C. D.
TALLERNAN, Esq., Gen. Manager.
HE Subseziber begs to call the attention !
of Shippers of Cattle, Poultry, &e., to|
the ENGLISH, AMRRICAN AND CANADI4N Pnu-]‘
visioN Derots, 84 Upprr THAMES St., LONDON, |
Furnished with Refrigegating Chambers of !
large capacity, where Produce of all kinds
can be preserged for any length of time, af |
any gesson of the year. The advantages to
shippers of live cattle are evident, inasmuch
as by slaughtering immediately on arrival
Expenses Céase, and the mest advantageous
moment may be seized for thg disposal of the
censignment.

To parties desirous of «hipping apples, &o.,
to London, for sales and peturns, the Com-
pany can effer advantages to be found in no
other quarter. By use of the refrigerators,
dessy oy dgterioration is arrested, while every
fagility is afforded for sorting, sampling and
laying out sound fruit, as well as for repack-
ing such as mgy be injured py the voyage
Shippers who may wish more speedy returns

Subscribe for

,Th"e Monitor

EEP YOUR MONEY AT HQME, BY

PATRONIZING A LQGAL INDUS-

TRY, AND STOP TAKING DOLLAR

WEEKLIES THAT CONTAIN ONLY

GENERAL MATTER, WHILE THE

MONITOR LABORS FOR YOUR BENE-

'IT IN EVERY WAY.

.Y $1.50 PER YEAR.

R
CLOTHING!

BUFTALO ROBES, &c.

00
vd

JST REGEIVED from Montreal, a large
and well assorted stock of i

Jl
Ready Made Clothing & Buffala Robes.
congisting of
Men's Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsters,
Men’s Over Coatss Reeferse
All a

r Splendid Afs,sortment
FTATL SUILITS

Pants and Vests. Also,
1 Doz. Very Fine Buffaig Robes,
Horse Blankets.
All the aboye v ill he sold vegy
LOW FOR CASH,

BEALES & DODGHE.
Middleton, Nov ., '78

dy - Made |:

than can be forwarded by regular mail, can
realize an advanee which will be ordered by
Telograph immediately on receipt of consign-
ments landed in good condition.

Information in detail can be obtsined by
application to the undersigned, who ape 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.

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

Tuos. 8. WaTmaN, Agent,

Annapolis, N. B. 4340

Books, - - Stationery.
Buckley & Allen,

OFFER during the Autumn Season, at low
prises a large stock of STAPLE STATI-
ONERY, and School supplies. Fancy Station-
ery, and Stationers’ Sundries. Novelties in
Ink Stands and Paper Knives. Special in-
ducements to pupchasers of Photosraph, Auto-
raph and Sprap Albums. Animmense va-
riety of Bibles, Church Serviees and Prayer
Books. All the Seaside, Franklin Square and
Standard Libraries. Complete supply of the
Poets, large assoptment of Mispellaneous and
Standard Books. (all and inspegt for your-
selves, Don’t forget the address
BUCKLEY & ALLEN,
124 Granville 8t., Halifax,

GREAT  BARGAIN!

HE Subscriber offers for SALE or RENT
pr pyivate Contract,

His Beautjgul Residence
LOWER MIDDLETON.

The Housg gontaing 11 rooms, all in thorough
repair, {iood Stabling for 3 or 4 Horses, Car-
riage Hpuge and Wood House. The grounds
gonsists of 2 acpes in a high stafe of cultiva-
tion with a very fine opghard of 100 or- more
superior tyees, (choice varieties of fruit)
nearly all which age in bearing, some trees
producing yearly 3 Bagrels or more. The
Guarden is also well stocked with a good va-
riety of Fruit trees. The situation is conve-
nient to Railway Station, Post. Office, and
within 5 minutes walk of three places of
worship.. Looation desipable, and very

MONCTON

Refined Sugars.|

LL orders for the aboye received on or

before the

' LAST DAY OF MAY,

will bg filled and delivered the

FIRST WEEK IN JUNE,

R

W. B. TROOP.

@Granville,May 23xd, 1881.

healthy.
LSO, Small Farm, situate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetown Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only keing finished. Good Barn,
and a numbeg of useful and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm oonsists of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under oulti-
vation. A good Opghard, in hearing, produc-
ing yearly 23 to 3 bayrels, and with gare will
soon increase to 100 or moge barrals, Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
chance to inereasp largely &t a very small
outlay. Location public, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable ticulagly to a pepson with
noderate means. Possession at opge if desired.

Terms for both places easy.

NI OTICE.—The Canads Advertising Agen

¢y, No. 29 King St., West Toronto, W.

W. Batchor, Manager, is authorized tore
¢ POV Advertisements for this paper.

THIS PAPER

veriining Bureau (U

goRiracts may bemadn foril IN KE

may be found on file at Geo. P.
Rowell & Co's Newspaper Ad-
Spruce §t.), wheze advertisihg
W YOLK.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.
Middleton, Annapolis County,May 1st, 1880.

sssl week in your own town. Terms and $5
outfit free.  Address H. Hallott & Co.,

BANKERS :—The London and County ' °f

R.B, HUMPHREY, GENERAL AGENT.
45 Deck St., 8t. Jobn.
E. M. ANDERSQYN, Agent at Annapolis.
P By request Return Tickets, atOne
Fare, will be izsued from Annapolis and Dig-
by, respectively, to St. John, on Sagurdnys,
good to return on Monday following. These
tickets to be confined exclusively to these
days, and not to be transferable.
St, John, N. B., June 1st, 1881.

Spring Goods arriving ;
Prices very low;
Everything thriving

—AT—

Murdock _d’c Co’s.

2 TONS WHITE LEAD, best quality in

the market.

5 BARRELS RAW AND BOILED OIL.

VARNISHES, DRYERS, BRUSHES,
&c., &c.

To Grangers
Farmeoers,

Attention is ecalled to 30 bus. TIMOTHY,

and 500 lbs. RED CLOVER,*in stock and

offered very low for CASH.

GARDEN and FIELD SEE DS in abundance

1200 Rolls Room Paper at cost.

BOQTS, SHOES and RUBBERS. the cheap-

est ip the market.

Full stock of Groceries and Hardware.

and

8~ Notice is hereby given to all those
indebted to us on mnote oy book account, that
payment must be made at once or in 30 days

from lst April.
. MURDOCH & CO.
Bridgetown, April 1st, 1881,

Rubber Bucket
PUMPS

HE subspribers wish to announce to the
publis that they have ordered a large

stock, and ape prepared to fill orders with

promptness.

Satisfaction guaranteed. Rarties can be

supplied with pumps gemplete, or in parts to

suit by addressing

LAWRENCETOWN PUMP CO.

LAWRENCETOWN, A. C,

PHOP BITTERS

(A Medicine, not & Drink.)
CONTAINS
¥IOPS, BUCHU, MANDRAKE,
DANDELION,

AXD THE PUREST AND BRST MEDICAL QUALI-
TIE§ OF ALL OTHER BITTERS.

THEY CURE

All Disegses of theBtomach, Bowels, Blood,
Liver, Kldneys, and Urinary Organs. Ner-

Female Complaints,

$1000 IN GOLD.

WI1Il be paid for a case they will not eare or
help, or for anything lmpure grigjurious
found in them,

Ask your druggist for Hop Bitters and try
them before yau sicep. Take ng other.

D I.C.1s an absoluteand irresistible cure for
Drunkenness, use of opium, tobac¢o and
narcotics.
8uxD roR CIRCULAR,

All above sold by druggists,
Roehester, N. V., & Toronte, Ont,

WEEK,

with the

They listened to the parson’s wordsw-
Their pilot heavenward indeed.

Their eyes on weck-days sought the church,
Their surest landmark, and the guide
That led them in from far at sea,
Until they snchored safe beside

The harbor wall that braved the storm
With its resistless strength of stone.

Those busy fishers all are gone—
The church is standing here alone,

Bat still I hear their voices strange,
And still I see the people go

Over the ledges to their homes ;
The bent vld women’s footsteps slow!

The faithful parson stopped to give
Some timely word to one astray ;

The little children hurrying on
Together, chattering of their play.

I know the blue sea covered some,
And others in tke rocky ground
Found narrow lodgings for their bones
God grant their rest is sweet and sound!
I saw the worn rope idle hang
Beside me in the belfry brown.
I gave the bell a solemn toll—
I rang the knell for Gosport town.

—Saran O. Jewerr, in Harper's Magazine
Sor September.

please put your arms lightly about my
neck; and give your whole weight on me
~I1 am very strong in the arms, and will

i set you safely on the other side—there !’

And before sne could realize how it was
all done, Clare was standing in the lane,
just back of her uncle’s orchard, and the
young man had touched his hat and walk-
ed away.

¢ Ob, auntie, such an adventure I' cried
Clare, bursting ioto the kitchen, where
Aunt Sarah was preparing dinner, and
proceeded to relate her story.

¢ Lor' sakes{ laughed Aunt Sarah;
(that was young Hugh Webster,our near-
est neigobor’s son. Nice young man, too.
Just like his motlier, for all the world—
the wvery picture of her, I took care of
her during her last sickness ; died of con-
sumption when Hugh was five years old.
I've always thought he would go the same
way, but he secins kealthy enough. Only
he has just her look in his eyes when he
gets tired.’

« What was he doing with that gun, I
wonder ?' queried Clare.

¢ Shooting corncrakes’ very likely,
Aunt Sarah responded. ¢ Your uncle said
this morning the horrid creatures were
fairly over-running the fields.’

«That evening, just after tea, Clare and
Aunt Sarah sat on the quiet, roseshaded
veranda, when the gate clicked anda
quick step sounded on the gravel.walk.

‘| Looking up, Clare saw her hero of the

morning advancing without his gun, but
with a long lace scarf in his band.

+ Beg pardon,’ be said, touching his hat
again ; ‘but I found this in the clover
field affer I met you this morning, and
thought it must belong to you.’

« It does,’ thank you,’ said Clare, rising,
and then Aunt Sarah introduced them.

¢« My niece, Miss Maxwell, Mr. Webster.
Wen't you take a seat, Hugh? How is
Amanda to-day ?'

¢Well, thank you, answered Hugh, as
he sat down on the steps at AuntBarah’s
feet, facing Miss Clare, and fanned his
fi face with his broad

haind had

Scelect  Literature.
A Mild Flirtation.
Clara read over her brief letter just be-

fore sealing it, to be sure that she had
dotted her i's and crossed her t's.

Degar Warter:—] have been at auntie’s
a week and already I feel better physically;
the air is so pure and fresh, the calm rest-
fulness of the home 8o unbroken, the new
milk so sweet, and no wearisome dressing,
or calling or dining—just perfect rest, and
that Dr. Peters said, was all I needed.
But, oh | Walter, it is so fearfully lone-
some here, and the liberty you so kindly
accorded me 1 shall bave no opportunity
of carrying into practice, for I baven’t seen
a male biped in the shape of 8 man, ex-
cept uncle and a servant, since I came. I
hope to hear from you by the next mail.

Affectionately,
CrLABA Muw:u.‘

Finding the i's and the t’s quite correct,
she sealed and directed the envelope to
Mr. W. A. Louden, London, and donrning
her broad brimmed hat and gathering up
hor fresh pink draperies in one gloved
hand, she sauntered forth in the June
sunlight to post her letter. She walked
down the dusty bighway to the village
post office, half a mile distant, and drop-
ped in her letter, turning bomeward with-
out having seen a soul. Theday was still
and the sun was hot. Her pretty pink
dress was dusty about the bottom in spite
of her care,

+I wounder,” she seliloguized, ¢ if I can-
not make a short cut home? Why, of
course I can—for there is aunt Sarah’s
house just across that meadow and clover—
field. Two fences toclimb—butI have
no doubt I can manage that, and there is
no one to see me.’

So she left the dusty highway for the
green field. The clover field was one
great bed of bloom, and Clare walked very
slowly through it, watching the "yellow-
coated bees, and drinking in the delicious
perfume. Theu she came to the fencs, It
was & four-bar fence, and looked very
formidable. But, casting a sweeping look
about to see if there were any observers,
and finding none, Clare essayed her first
gymnastic feat since she left school.

It was succegsfully accomplished with
only & fleeting display of white skirts and
bhandsome hose. And now there wasa
poplar grove to pass through and then a
stretch of meadow, where a few peaceful-
looking cows were browsing, and another
fence, and she would be almost home—
just in the rear of the orcbard.

But after the grove was passed an un-
looked for obstacle presented itself. It
was nothing less than a brook which ran
the whole length of the meadow, between
her and home. No bridge, ne point nar-
row enough to leap; no stepping-stones,
Clare pushed her hat back from her flush-
ed face, and uttered a troubled and amazed
{¢«Ob P At the same time she made ano-
ther discovery. A tall young man, dressed
in brown jean, with & gun slung aver his
shoulder, stood on the opposite side ot the
stream, laughing at ber dismay out of &
pair of the handsomest brown eyes she had
ever beheld. So soon as he met her eyes
he lifted his bat, and bowed with an easy
gtage:

““ Pardon me, he said, ¢ but I think you
would like to cross. If you wait & moment
I will assist you.

Before she could speak, he had put his
gun down, and wrenched a loose board
from the fence beyond, and had thrown it

Then he reached out his hand :

¢ Take bold of my hand,’ he said, ¢and
step very carefully. Therel—here you
B|are,

THE subsoriber has removed the Bridge
town DRUG STORE to
QUEEN STREET,

Ohemicals, Fancy and Toilet articles, Spong

Cheige Tobaceo, Cigars and Confectionery.

dispatch. Terms Cash.

Portland, Maine,

“BRIDGETOWN
Drug _Store!

where you.'may find Drugs, Medicines and
s, Brushes, and perfumery. Stationery, &eo.

Physician’s’ Presoriptions earefully  com-
pounded, and orders answered with care and

J. DENNISON.

with flushed cheeks and softly lifted eyes.
¢ I thank you,’ she said, ?
‘Not at all,’ he rejoined, as he slung his
gun over his shoulder again. * And if you
will allow me, I will assist you over the
fence.’
+Ob, but—'began Clare, with a deepen-
ing‘color in her‘cheeks ; but the band

across the stream,forming a narrow bridge. |

g
And there she was, standing beside him,

hat.

« Amanda is Hugh's sister,’ explained
Aunt Sarah to Clare. *She was thirteen
years old when their mother died, and 1
heard her promise her on her death-bed to
be like & mother to the little brown eyed
boy, who was only five years old then, and
I think she bas kept her trust, Hugh. If
ever there was a faithfvl girl, it's Amanda’
Hugh's handsome eyes grew soft. ¢ Yes,’
he said, ¢ she is & good girl. She gave up
her youth—her hopes of & home and child-
ren of her own—and resolutely devoted
her girlhood to father and mo. Tt seems
almost cruel to me now, as I think of it.
She is old beyond her years, and has had
so little to make ber life bright. And
now, after twenty years, when the sacri-
fice is no longer needed, she finds her
youth and youthful friends passed away.’
¢ But she finds you left,’ said aunt Sarah.
¢ Yes,' answered Hugh, and a gleam of
fun came into his grave eyes; ‘and she
seems to think me just as young and de-
pendent as the day mother died. My six
feet and twenty-five years fail to impress
her utterly.’

Then he turned to Clare.

tAre you to epend the summer here 7’
he asked.

¢ Yes—I think so; until September.
My physician said I peeded togotoa
country home and stay all summer, or I
could never hope to regain the strength I
have been losing for a year or two; 8ol
came to Aunt Sarah, whom I had not seen
since I was a wee girl, and she has kindly
taken me to stay as I will.’

« You will find it very dull, I fear, after
the city.

¢« That is what I fear, said Aunt Sarah.
¢ And Clare is so used to gay pastimes and
hosts of young people, and there are no
young ladies out here at all, and no young
men for several miles, save yourself. I
hope you will be neighborly, Hugh, and
drop in every day. We might geta—
what is it ?—cro—cro—croket set.’

¢ Croquet? laughed Clare. ¢ Oh, I bave
one in my trunk, and bows aund arrows,
too. And if Mr. Webster will help me
place them, we might have a good deal of
pleasure.’

¢ Certainly, I shall be delighted,’ said
Hugh, rising. ‘I will drop in to-morrow.
Good-night.!

¢ What a 'nice figure,’ said Clare, as she
watched him go down the walk. Such
handsome, broad shoulders ; but his chest
ijs hollow ; I fear he hasn't got good
lungs.’

¢No ; and did you see how white he was
as soon as the flush died off his face
added Aunt Sarah. * He looked so like his
mother to me as he sat there. She was
the handsomest woman ever this country
saw. But I wouldn’'t wonder if Hugh
lived to be a good deal older than she was.’
¢ Wby does he stay here? -queried
Olare. ¢ He would make an elegant man
with a ljttle polish.’

¢ It is the saving of him, working on the
farm,! said Aunt Sarah ; ‘and besides it
would bresk Amanda's heart to part with
him.. They set the world on each other.

don’t know what Amanda would do if
Hugh should marry. But he never seems
to care for girls, someway.’

The next night Clare wrote another lot-
ter which began and was addressed like
the other, in which she described her ad-
venture, and added: ‘I am tempted to
use the liberty you so kindly accorded me,
and get up & mild flirtation with this

d * phisticated rustic, It
would relieve the monotony of these
changeless summer days very much, IfI
do, I will keep you infermed as to its pro-
ress.’

A week later, Aunt Sarah, sitting on the
porch, cwith her knitting, and watching
Hugh and Olare on the little lawn before
her, ‘mentally told heself that her niece
Clare, was the -sweetest, most natural and
unaffected girl she had ever seen from a
city. *No airs, no ways calculated to
mislead ; no coquettish or flirtish notions,’

»
yustic interrupted her :

¢+ Indeed it will be pecessary,’ he said,
¢for this fence hasa wire at the top and
you might catch your clothing in the

she soliloquized, ¢ but just a dear, sweet,
natural girl, that likes to be friendly with
the young men. Just the girl to make
life & little pleasanter for Hugh, poor boy,
who sees so little of the world.”

barbs and be soriously hurt., Now just

¢ Ah, ubsuspecting Aunt Sarah! You

did not kmow that the most dangerous
artfulness in the world is artlessness.

That night Clare wrote to Walter Lou-~
den : .

¢ My rustic swain and I bave been play-
ing at croquet and archery ¢wo hours this
afternoon ; and to-morrow I am to ride
with him to see a wonderful farm some
wiles away. He is very kind and plea-
sant, and really very intelligent; bug not
at all used to society, of course, and
wonderfully honest. I do not think he
could understand how he could do or say
anything under any circumstances which
was not meant from the bottom of the
heart, You see he isa poor specimen to
get up ‘an affair’ with. My flirtation,
perforce, must be very mild, indeed.’

Behind a handsome pair of bays, seated
in a light, easy carriage, beside her - pale,
dark-eyed escort, the next day Clara rode
along the country road, feeling that she
might well be proud to be seen by any
of her city friends, who bad so commis-
erated her upon her desolate summer.

Fully as interesting, too, she found the
conversation of her companion as that of
many of her own admirers. It was not
theatre or opera chat, to be sure, or emply
compliments, or silly praise ; but it was
full of information on things pertaining to
nature—Dbirds, insects aud animals, whose
habits were as familiar to Hugh Webster
as his own, for he was a passionate lover
of nature. And, too, she found him well
read in books, for he had a poet’s soul,
and a fine ear for melody and rythm.

¢ It is so strange to me,’ she said to
him that day, ¢ so strange you stay here.
You should go out into the world. You
are fitted for it; and it holds so much
pleasure.’

I don’t know,’ he said, musingly. ‘I
think I never could be quite happy away
from the fields and brooks, and the old
farm where my Loyhood was spent. Every
spot is dear to me. But J have often
thought I would get away to the city for
the winter. It would benefit me I know.
I think I will next winter. You will be
there then very likely 7’

For a moment the truth trembled on
Clara’s lips, as she looked into the honest
face and handsome brown eyes that shone
upon ber with a new interest in their beau-
tiful depths. Then the temptation to
sound that interest, to make it serve her
selfish pleasure, got the better of her good
impulse ; and she answered, ¢ I am usually
there in the wister ; and should you come
to town, you must let me know next sea-
son.’

As they drove homeward through a nar-
row valley, between the steep hills, Hugh
remarked, ¢ We must come up here & week
or two later —this valley will be just red
with the wild lilies. And some time,
when tle day is pleasant, and you care to
go, I know where there is a lovely lake;
and I own a little boat just large enough
for two. It is only a mile from home—in
another direction.

¢ You are so kind,’ answered Clare.
«But I do not want to take your time too
much. I know how many things you have
to do, more important and more profitable
than amusiog an idle young lady.’

And then she looked up into his face
with a childish smile and a glance of her
eye no man could resist
« It is & great pleasure to me,’ he made
answer, very earnestly, ¢ to be able to add
to your stay among us in any way. You
have brought me the pleasantest hours of
my life. I am notso much tied to the
farm as usual. I was not at all well in the
spring—just weak and tired all the time;
and we hired an extra hand for the season
—a man who is experienced and trusty,
and who seems to take a personal interest
in the farm business; and I am relieved of
a good deal of care. Iam glad it chanced
to be this summer you came to us, for it
enables me to see more of you than 1
could have done any previous season.’

Ip her next communication to Walter
Louden, Clare wrote :—

« My mild flirtation progresses with such
such earnest solemnity, that T am inclined
to be more saddened than amused by it.
My brown-eyed rustic informed me recent-
ly that I had given him the pleasantest
hours of his life. But while that same
remark by & society youth might have
been delightfully edifying by the proof of
the progress of a flirtation, from his lips it
sounded so honest and earnest I grew quite
grave—as if [ might if be told me I had
converted him from Atheism to Christi-
anity. I hate done so little to give him
pleasure—indeed he has been the one to
confer that, but the poor fellow has known
so little of life he is starved. You will
agree with me, Walter, that this flirtation
is indeed mild—for he has never paid me
a compliment or taken my hand unless
compelled to. He is a queer specimen of
a man to find in this nineteenth century.’

Had Clare been writing for a few days
later, she could not have truthfully added
the closing sentences.

They drove, she and Hugh, to the valley
for lilies. It was a superh day in midsum-
mer. Clare was a vision of loveliness in &
suit of soft white, & straw hat covered with
fine lace ruching shading her lovely inno-
cent face. With ber lap and bands full of
the beautiful red and spotted lilies, she
made a delightful picture as ehe sat in the
carriage, its top thrown back.

Hugh, standing by the side of the car-
riage, holding the reins in one hand, his
head resting against the other, bis elbow
on the carriage-rim, his dark eyes resting
upon its lovely occupant, found his voice
at last. It was very low and very calm,
and very earnest, as were the beautiful
eyes.

¢You are the most perfect woman in the
world,’ he said. ¢ Physically, mentally,
Morally. Heaven was good to put you in
this world, that we might see you.”

Clare looked down in surprise, and met
the impassioned dark eyes, so full of almost
unearthly beauty,

She reached out her fair hand and strok«
ed his white brow, and ran bher little
fingers through the dark, moist hair, Bat
she did not speak ; she omly looked at hin
and smiled.

your hand or your garments touch me I

son ever affected me so. Why is it?’

+ How ¢an I tell?” anewercd Clare, still
smiling. But she knew.

Somehow, she did wot relate all or any
of this occurrence when ehe wrote her
next letter to Walter Louden.  8he only
said her friend ocontinued to be kind, and
gave her many pleasures she would other-
wise be debarred from.

After that it was nothing mnsual for
Hugh to take her hand and hoMd it in hig
when they drove, or stroke her soft hair
with reyerent touckes as they sat on the

talked of the future in & new,strange way,
it seemed to Clare—of the city—of travel
-—of the great world be secmed eager to
know and be known by.

¢1 should like, he said, ‘to haves
home in the city) and live there in winter ;
but I should always want to come back to
the old farm in the summer.’

¢ The flirtation grows in’ earnest,’ she
wrote to Walter, in early August ; ¢ though
it must remain mild to the last of the
chapter—of that I am convinced. The
dark-eyed youth Las a good deal more of
poet and dreamer, and the woman about
bim than he has of the man, I think be
admires me in a vague, dreamy way ; fin-
deed, he tells me so, but not like other
men. He seems todwell in dreamland,
apart from common mortals.’

Indeed, he did just then—a dreamland
8o beautiful it glorified the world for him
with wondrous bLeauty, and caused the
grave-featured Amanda to watch him with
serious, concerned eyes.

¢What bhas come over Hngh of late 7
she said to her father one day after Hugh
had gone out. ¢He seems unlike himself,
someway—do you notice it? And where
does he go so often ? He never used to go
away that he did not tell me where.’

The old farmer smiled.

¢He goes down to see Neighbor Max-
well’s  pretty niece, I should think, from
appearacces, Amanda. We can’t expect
Hugh to be a boy always—he is a man in
years, remember.’

Amanda's heart stood still. Hugh,a
man | and Hugh in love—and with her |
She grew numb, even to her extremities,
and sat down to gather her thoughts.

She had seen this niece of Neighbor
Maxwell's—a pretty, fair, graceful crea-
ture, she remembered—but so dainty, so
elegant, so soft-figured and white-skinned,
she secemed a part of another world than
the one Amanda and Hugh had always
known.

¢Oh, it must not, must not be !" she
cried. ¢ He must not love her, for it will
only bring him pain and sorrow. Oh,
Hugh, my own dear boy, Hugh? And
spinster Amanda buried her face in her
hands, and the tears fell Through upon her
checked apron.

Then she arose and wiped her eyes, and
put ona clean collar and apron, and went
over to N ighbor Maxwell's.

She found Aunt Sarah quite alone, busy
at her ironing table.

¢ Your niece hasu’t left you, has she?’
she queried, as she took a proffered chair
near the open window.,

«Oh, no, answered Aunt Sarah, as she
continned with her ironing, ¢She bas
gone out for a forest ride, 1 belicve, with
Hugh. They seem to take a great deal of
comfort with each other ; and I am glad
enough, for I thought 1'1 have a home-
sick girl on my bands before the summer
was over. She's 80 used to having a good
many folks about her. But Hugh, he's
with her so much, and they seem to get
along so well ; she secms to be quite con~
tented. They're like two children to-
etuer.’

Amanda fanned her flushed face with &
newspaper that lay conveniently on the
window.sill.

« Does your niece intend to stay long 7'

she asked, looking out of the window.
« Until Septemer, T think,’ Aunt Sarah
replied, polishing & shirt wristband. ¢ Her
beau is coming back to the city from the
continent in September, and they are go-
ing to .be married in October. She was
sent out here to get a good rest, in order
to recruit. She’s been up so late at nights
at parties, and the like, all winter, the
doctors said she’d be an invalid if she
didn't take a long rest.  So she came out
here ; and I must say she has improved
every day since she came.’

¢So she is to be married, is she ?' said
Amanda, with a queer feeling of pleasure
and pain at her heart she could not di-
vine.

¢ Q yes—to a Mr. Louden—quite an old-
ish man—and rich ; and in some govern-
ment business that took him off to London
for all summer. He thinks the world of
Clare; but I fancy sometimes it’s more
respect than love she gives him. But no
doubt they’'ll be very happy. You are not
going, are you, Amanda ? You come in so
seldom. I think you might make a longer
stay. You haven't been over for six
weeks before.”

‘No; I'm always busy, you knoy. 1
just ran over to see how you were getting
along. Left my pot on the fire, aud must
go back.’

«I wonder if Hugh knows this,’ she
mused, as she wolked home. ¢Well, if he
don't, it's time he did.’

She watched him keenly as he sat at the
dinner table that night. How bright bis
eyes were; how red hislips; how like
marble his brow, and how absent-minded
he seemed—she repeated her remarks twice
and thrice before he beard her,

After dinner he sat down by the western
window with a book ; but Amanda saw he
was not reading. The sun set and the
twilight fell, and still he bad not spoken.

Amanda cleared her throat. It wasa
hard thibg she was about todo—bnt it
must be done. Better give him a blow
tban wait for another hand to give him a
stab.

«Hugh, I ecalled on Mrs. Maxwell to-

¢ Why is it,’ he said, presently, ¢ that if

tremble from head to foot? No other perg

day, while you were gone,’ she said.

«Did you? said Hugh, looking up with
languid interest. * It's quite a while since
you were there before, isn't it, Amanda ?’

¢ Yes—quite & while ; T've only been in
once sinee her nicce came. She's & very

pretty girl, I thought.

She saw his cheek flush slowly through
the gathering dusk as he answered, ¢ She
is & beantiful girl, Amauda, and as sweet

las beautiful!

old wveranda im the moonlight, and ke

s

Amanda cleared ber throat.

« Mrs. Maxwell tells me she isto be
married in October. Very likely gou
know all about it, though. It seemns
strange to think so young aund pretly a
girl will marry an old man—her lover is
quite old, Mrs. Maxwell says, but rich,
I’m sure I hope she will be happy ; she
seems a nice girl.”

Hugh bad turned his face toward the
wiies where the sunset hiad faded into dull
gray. Not a gleam of color was left.

¢Did you hear the name of this—this
lover of Miss Maxwell ¥ he asked present-
ly, in a very quiet way.

¢Louden, I believe, and he is now on
the contineat. Comes back in September.
He is very devoted to her.’

Hugh rose and went out. When he
came back, an bour later, he went directly
to his room.

During that hour he had seen Clare—
had appeared to her suddenly as she stood
alone by the gate in the moonlight—ap-
| peared to her so pale and white she had
started in actual terror.

«I thought it was your ghost, she gaid,
laughing ; but her laugh died ont sudden-
ly, when he took her hand in his, which
was a8 cold as ice and said, ‘It is my
gbkost, I think, Clare. [ have jost this
moment heard of your approaching mar-
riage.!

She looked up with confused, startled
eyes. * Who told you ? she said.

¢ Then it is true ?

¢ Yes, Hugh.'

¢ Heavens I’ he cried and flung her hand
from him. ¢You have been cruel, cruel
to me, Clare—you have given ‘me my
death-blow, Heaven forgive you!’

Then he strode away from her in the
pallid moonlight.

She crept up to herroom, frightened
and conscious-stricken. She had not
thought he would take it so to heart. His
words rang in her ears; but, after all, he
would get over it. Men always did—men
who were far more ardent lovers than he
lived down their passions and their pain
in a few months, and wooed anew.
she comforted herself and fell asleep at
last,

They were at breakfast the next morns
ing, .when Amanda appeared in the door-
way, white as a shcet and Ircmbliug\in
every limb.

¢ Hugh is dying,’ she said. ‘I want you
all to come.  He was taken with a hem-
orrage of the lungs at dawn, and we can-
not stop the flow. He cannot live till
noon, the physician says; and he is call-
ing for Miss Clare.’

He only spokc once after she entered
the room. His very weak.
¢ Lean down,’ he said; and she bent viry
close to the white lips, her own almost us
white, her eyes fiishtened and tearless.

¢I wanted to say, he gasped, ¢ that I
am sorry I spoke to you as I did last
night. I had no right to blame you—I
am alone in fault. I was mad, wild to
love you-—love you so, Clare—and may
you be very happy | Kiss me, Clare !’

She leaned down and kissed him, He
smiled, and then ke opened lis eyes very
wide.

¢ Amanda—my sister,’ bhe said, and
reached out his hand é0 her—but before
she could ¢lasp it, it bad fallen lifeless.
He was dead.

¢ He spoke my name last—&e thought of
me last’ said Amanda. ¢OQh, thank
heaven! Then she turned toClare: ¢Go
now,’ she said, and pointed te the door.
‘He is nothing to yon now—he can uo
longer contribute to your pleasure or
amusement. Leave him to me.

They were bitter words, and Clare felt
them in all their stinging force, as she
went out with her bowed head.

When she wrote to Walter again, ghe
only said, ‘It is very sad—tlie young man [
wrote to you of died suddenly last week
with hemorrhage of the lungs. He
herited it from his mother. Poor fellow !’
But che could not stay the two weeks
out. The days and pights were one aw-
ful nightmare to her, and she saw the
accusing face of the desolate Amanda in
her dreams.

One summer day Mrs. Walter Louden
sat in her handsome morning room, when
the door pllrst open, and a pretty child
bounded in, i

¢ Mamma, oh, mamma,’ she cried, ¢ree
what lovely flowers Jennie Hart brought
me—she has just driven in from the couns
try with her papa—aud she gathered these
on the way ;' and a great bandful of red
:md spotted lilies fell m  Mrs. Louden's
ap.

lShc turned deadly pale—¢Child child,’
she cried, ¢ take them away, quick, lht:'y
stifle me I’

And when the child had gathered up
her flowers and gone, the handsome youu::
wife and mother fell into a . wild p;iaslm‘.
of tears.

But Hugh slept on, and did not know.

So

voice was

in-

— A company, to be called the Match
Manufacturing Company of Canada, with a
capital stock of $100,000, was formed on
Wednesday, ata meeting of a numiber of
prominent citizens held in the Queen's
Hotel. Itis stated that a site has been
selected and that the erection of the
factory will be immediately begun. The
Company has purchased what is known as
Wallace’s Self-Feeding and Racking Matcl,
Making Machine. This machine has
capacity of turning out 2,880 matches in
30 seconds, Mr. Wallace, the patente
was present, and explained the working of
the machine. He stated that with one
hundred hands the machine is capable of
turning’ OUt'as “many gross of matches ax
any factory mow in existence cao turn out
with three hundred bands. Stock to the
amonnt of $20,000 was subscribed.—
Teronto Globe.

— Billy Emerson, the negro minstre!,
left some debts behind him on quitting
San Franscisco, several years ago. The
creditors attempted, when he lately
revisited the city, to seize his £5000:
diamond and his salary of $250 a :we.-k,
but they found that he had sold the
jewel to his manager for $1 and drawn
his wages for a month in advance.

G R SR T .
— Daylesford, the recovery of which was
the romantic dream of Warrén Hastings
now belongs: to a beer, ottler name ‘:k
Byass, whose father's suecess is said 1
bave been largely due to people’s con-
founding him with Bass. He left £2 000y~
000.




