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AWeekly Aonitor,

Every Wednesday at Bridgelown.

HENRY 8. PIPER, Froprietor,

Teaxs or SusscripTioN.—$1.50 per an-
num, in advance ; if not paid within six
months, $2.00

Advertising Rates.

Oxe Incu.—First insertion, 50 centg;
every afterinsertion, 124 cents ; one month,
$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00; 8ix months, $3.50.

OxE Squagg, (two inches).—First inser
tion $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 eents 5
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00 ;
twelve months $10.00.

Hatr Covvus.—First insertion, $4.50;
each continuation, $1.00 ; ore month,
$7.00 ; twomonths, $11,00 ; three months,
1400 ; six months,"$20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Coruxy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
continuation, $2.00; one month, $12.00 two
months, $18.00; three months, $25.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents
extra per square for each additional alter-

ation. :

@The average daily circulation of

the Montreal FEvening Star is

12,154, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in _the
City. The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City of Montre'@:
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copics
day, that of any other paper. This excess
represents 2,000 families more than can
be reached by any other Journal. Its Cir-
culation is a living on=, and is constantly
increasing. From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly

«THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

Encyclopedia Britannica.

We live in a reading age, which is dis-
finguished for the almost interminable
multiplication of books. The most  of
them are either frothy fictions or the foy-
gy exhibitions of vague thories that my
excite a transient interest, and then sink
1nto merited oblivion. ‘T'he greater num-
ber of volumes in modern libraries are
mere literary chaff.—The acquisition of
knowledge, on the part of readers, depends
not so much on the number of books read,
as on the character and substantiality of
their contents, thoroughly studied and
understood. We call the attention of oury
readers to the Encyclopedia Britannica, al
new edition of which is_now,  being pub-
lished. It is a library in itself. It gives
a clear and comprehensive view of philo-
gophy in all its many aspects, and pours a
flood of light on the physical sciences 1t
imparts an extended range of information
as respects literature, biography, political
economy, and all matters of which engage
the thoughts and activities of men. It
Jeaves no subject unmentioned, that is of|
theoretical or practical utility in our busy
world. In it there is an oceansfulness of
information. As & book of reference, to
eay nothing of every day study, it cannot
be over-cstimated. There is scarcely anys~
thing in it, trom beginning to end, which
is not fraught with instruction. It con-
tains the concentration of all knowledge
which has been imparted to our world by
earth’s mightiest intellects. Such.a book
in a reading family, is a living spring—
an ever flowing fountain of information.
Its teachings are incxbaustible.

Subscriptions will be taken at
this office. P yments are made|
very easy &nu¢l extend over a,
period of five or six years, en-
abling a person of very mo-
derate means to secure this {in-
valuable work.

Cherry Pectoral

For Diseases of the

i

{

Throat and Lungs,

such as Coughs, Colds,

The reputation ithas attained, in consequence of
the marvellous cures it has produced during the
Jast half century, is a sufficient assurance to the
public that it will continue to realize the happiest
results that can be desired. In almost every
section of country there are persons, publicly
known,whohavebeen restored from alarming and
even desperate diseases of the lungs, by its use.
All who have tried it,acknowledge its supeviority ;
and where its virtues are known, no one hesitates
as to what medicine to employ to relieve the dis-
tress and suffering peculiar to pulmonary affec-
tions, CHERRY PECTORAL always affords in.
stant Telief, and performs rapid cures of the
milder varieties of bronchial disorder, as well as
the more formidable diseases of the lungs.

As asafeguard tochildren, amid the distress-
ing diseases which beset the Throat and Chest of
Childhood, it is invaluable;; for, by its timely use,
multitudes are rescued and restored to health.

This medicine gains friends at every trial, ag
she cures it is eonstantly producing are too re-
matkable to be forgotten. No family should Le
without it, and those  who have once used it
never will.

Eminent Physicians throughout the country
preseribe it, and Clergymen often recomnmend it
from their knowledge of its effects,

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.,

Practieal and Analytical Chemists.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE

T 77 JoB PRINTING
Of every description at the office of this

~ BRIDGETOWN
‘Marble Works.

ENCOURAGE HOME MAN UFACTURE.

FALCONER & WHITMAN

are now manufacturing

Monuments &
~Gravestones

Of Italian and American Marble.

ALSO

Granite and Fresstone Mozuments.

Having erected Machinery
in connection with 1. B. Reed’s
Steam Factory, we are prepared o
Polish Granite equal to that done abroad

- Give us a call before closing with for-
eign agents and inspeot our work.

DANIEL FALCONER. OLDHAM WHITMAN

I MATHESON & CO.
ENGINEERS :

- AUD == 1

BOILER MAKERS,

NEW GLASGOW, N. 8.

Manufacturers of PORTABLR & BTATIONARY

Engines and Boilers.

7%~ Every description of FITTINGS for |

ahove kept in Stock, viz:— [

steam Pamps, Steam Pipe, |

wtpam and Water Gna 1
B. rus Cocks and Vrelves,

@il and Talliw Caps.
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Look Hers, Look Here!
S. N. Fallesens

— 18 TR —

CHEAPESIL ~
BIACE,
—- TO BUY — i

Your Clothes. |
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. |

Just Received from Montreal :

A large Lot of |

CLOTHS,

which will be sold at the lowest prices. lel’L
and inspect Goods before purchasing |
elsewhere.

8. N. Fallesen,
Merchant Tailor, Water St.
Eridgetown, July 6, ’79.

Ready - Made
GLOTHING !

BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

JUST RECEIVED from Montreal, a large
and well assorted stock of

Ready Made Clothing & Buffalo Robes.

consisting of

Men's Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsters,
Men’s Over Coatss Reeferse
All a

" Splendid Assortment
of
FATLL SUITS

Pants and Vests. Also,

1 Doz. Very Fine Buffalo Robes.

Horse Blankets.
All the above will be sold very

LOW FOR CASH,

BEALES & DODGE.
Middleton, Nov ., '78

NOTICE.

HE Public are warned against buying
a Note of hand drawn by me in favor
of CALEB KNIFFIN, for twenty dollars,
of date Scpt. 19th, 1379, as 1 have received
no value for the same,
JOSEPH WOODBURY.
Middleton, Oct. 20th, 1879. n27tf

A WEEK in your own town, and ou
capital risked. You can give the
business a trial without expenw.l
The best opportunity ever offered |
for those willing to work. You should try
nothing else until you see for yourself what |
vou can do at the business we offer. No n,urn"
to explain here. You ean devote all your
timre or only your spare time to the business,
and make great pay for every hour that
work. ~ Women make as much as men.
for special private terms and particulars,
whieh we mail free. $5 Outfit free, Don’t
oomplain of hard times while yon have such a

y\\ u l\
Send |

paper.

chanee, Address H.HALLETT & CO., i
July 30 y Portland, Maine |

| seriber can have special terms made with them*

i1

GREAT INDUCEMENT!
GENUINE

Waltham Watches.

Lower than ever before offered. During the
month of January I will sell genuine Walth-
am Watches at the following low value for
Cash

TO A CLUB OF TEN
Two and a half oz. Coin Silver|

(ased l
|

P.S.BARTLETT WATCHES

can be Lought for

$§20.00.

ench (Open faced or Hunting)* TO A CLUB

¥ FI\"E 75 cents extra each watch. $4.00]
allowed to the getter up of club where ten |
is,taken ; $3.00 on five:

TO A CLURB OF TEN
Two oz. Coin Silver Cased

Riverside  WALTHAM Watche‘s‘

can be bought for

$15.00

Cash (Open faced or Hunting case.) TO A
CLUB OF FIVE, 75 eents extra each. $3,00
allowed where ten is taken ; $2.50 on five.

Now is Your Chance for
Bargains!

Remember the offer holds good for January

Y JOHN E. SANCTON.

P. €. —Private parties ealling upon the sub-
1 g

A MONTH guuranteed. $12 a
day at home made by the indus
trious. Capital not re juired; we
will start you. Men,women, boys |
and giris make money faster at work for us|
than at anything else. The work is light nn\l{
Jeusant, and such as any one candor ght at. |
Those who are wise who see this noti
<end us their addresses at once und see
themselves. Costly Outtit =ud terns free. |
Now is the time. Those already at werk are |
laying up large sumg of money. Address
jy30y TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine.

J B e -
s SIDE DOOR.
John H. Fisher,

(late of A!:rhiac, State of Maine.)

Merchant Tailor,
MASONIC EXAXIT, |

GRANVILLE STREET.-....--BRIDGETOWN |

I!s' prepared to make all kinds of Clothing to
crder or from Cloth found.

EEC LA b il o
Broddcloth,Doe Skins Tweeds,
Tailor's Trimmings, ete.,

will |
for|

No Delay. Prices
First-class
10

in variety, now in Stock.
Moderate. Latest Fashions.
Workmen. Garments WARRANTED
FIT.
Terus :—Cash or approved credit.
Bridgetown, May 28th '79. y

35 PER CENT!
§ 35 per cent is now the duty imposed on

American Furniture, the RSubscriber:
wishes to inform the public gencrally that !

|

£

|

HE DOES NOT INTEND

raising the pricesof his FURNITURE, as may |
be secn in hie list below ; but intends making‘

Still further Reduction,

as be hopes his Sales will increase under the
New-Tariff. He has his FACTORY fitted up |
with the MOST IMPROVED MACHINERY,!
and is ranning full time. le intends |
adding to his now larze STOCK, and can offer
better inducements to Customers.

also

PARLOR FURNITURE, in Suits, |
from $60.00 to $120.00. ‘
BEDROOM SUITS, in Pine, from |
$25.00 to $40.00. A good suit for £28.00. |
OFAS, $19.00 to $24.00. |
WALNUT CHALRS, $3 50 to $6.00. |
CENTRE TABLES, in solid Walnut, |
$8.00 Lo $10.00. |
CENTRETABLES, in Marble Tops, |
$14.00 to $16.00.
BEDSTEADS, $250 to £3.00.
WASH'STANDS, $1.00 to $1.25.

Please call and examine my STOCK, and
you will find as good an assortment as is gen-
erally kept in large Cities, and as times are
hard I will sell at Prices that will DEFY
COMPETITION.

JOHN B. REED.

Bridgetown, April 2nd, 1879. 50tf

i
|

Bridgetown  Photograph  Saloon

IN FULL BLAST.

“OW is the time to get good Tin-types of
yourselves, your sisters, your cousins and
your aunts. Come early and often.  Motto
frames, 40c. and 60c. always on hand.
CHARLIE WILLILS, Operator.

GENERAL
Insurance Agency.

HE Subscriber having made Insurance a
Specialty for some years past, is prepar-
ed to effect risks in the best

English, American, & ,
Cai adian ()ompanics,‘:
at Lowest Rates, in the [

Fire, Life, and
Marine Departments.

R
Applicants will receive prompt replies to
Inquiries for Rates.

ALBERT MORSE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

OFrFICE, Queen St.......... Bridgetown, N. 8.
tJanl

C. T. Bohaker,
Barrister & Att'y-at-Law,
~ Conveyancer, Notary Public, &c.,

has opened a new office in the store now oceun-
pied by E. 1. Phinney, Esq., at Middleton
Corner, where' he will promptly attend to all
kinde of legal business.
Middleton, Marsh 1st '79,

1y

= NEW =5 AW

JENELRY & FANGY e e

STORE!
[. €. LOCKETT

Has now completed his selection of Goods for
the coming =~ *

Did you ever stand in the crowded street,
In'the glare of the city lamp,

And list to the tread of the million feet,
In their quaintly musical tramp T

As the surging crowd go to and fro
"T'is & pleasant sight I ween,

To make the fizures that come and go
In the ever-changing scene.

Here the publican works with the sinner
proud

¢ Lady Lauraine, she said, < will you $he co'd desolation of t
give me permission to take a few drawing ['warmth and beauty of Rainewold. Lady
lessons from Mr. Bray? I should like to Lauraine, knowing you has, been a revela-
learn to sketch from nature, and heig|tion to me. It bas chauged all my  life.
quite wiiling to teach me.) I did not imagine that this world held

‘1 have no objectiou, Rose,’ said Lady | such happiness as I have tasted here.
Lauraine, ,if Mr. Bray is quite willing.! ¢1 hope your happiness will not end®

1 am sure he is,’ returncd Rose demure- when you leave here,’ she returned gently,

¢« It mnst end,’ he said. ¢ There is no
other Rainewold, no other. Lady Lauraine
—no other Rose! he added to himself. ‘I
shall go from here—but my whole life will
be frightened by the memory of what I
have enjoyed herc. Let me have your
portrait, Lady Lauraine ; it will be like
one of the lights'of my life. I could paint
slit without asking you—but I will not—to

ly.
yAnd so the fatal arrangement was made.
After that Rose and the young artistspent]
several hours of each day together sketch-|
ing in the woods, where Lady Laursine|
reclined amongst the fern-leaves reading, |
while the. two young people busied them-
sclves over their task,

The work was very pleasant, but 1t wa

PLATED SETS!!|

HOLIDAY SEASON !

In the Jewelry Départment,

will be found a good‘essortment of

English, Waltham & Swiss
Watches !

LATEST STYLES, Key and Stem
Winders,

Ladies' Gold Hunting Watches,

A Choice Assortment of

RING S,
Comprisigg :
WEDDING, BAND STONE & FANCY,

A Beautiful Lotef

SILVER JEWELRY !

Conzisting of Ladies’ Sets, Ear-Rings, de.
Also n variety of

of the

|

EAR-RINGS,
CUFF BUTTONS, CUFF; PINS,
NECK AND OPERA CHAINS
GENTLEMENS'

Gold, Silver & Plated Chains

In the JET DEPARTMENT, will be found
Chains, Sets and Ear-Rings.

, &¢.

IN THE

CLOCK DEPARTMENT

will be fonnd & number of Plgin and Orpa-
wental Clocks, suitable for parler or ki 1
i

S

o the SILVER Depeimit:

i
>

will l;' fou
Cake Daskets, ~
Butter Coole s
g - 5 <)
Pickle Dishes,
Napkin Rings,
Silver Dinner, Tea and Dessert
Knives,
Table and Dessert spoons,-&c.
In addition to the above will be found, one
of the best éelected stocks of

FANCY COODS,

suitable’ for CHRISTMAS PRESENTS ever
offered by any house in Bridgetown. among

T

FWItirthe

other things will.e found

China and Wax Dolls, Parlor Games.
Playing Cards, Mustache Cups, Vases,|
China Sets, Wallets, Hair Brushes, |
Combs, Boxes Stationery, in fact every-
thing that constitutes a leporitory for

Santa Clau’s requirements,

{

A quantity of Concertinas at prices LOW--
ER than the LOWEST.

Clocks, Viatches and Jewel-|
ry Repaired and Warranted. |

E. C. LOCKETT.
Bridgetown, Nov. 26, '79. 6m
Dissolntion of Co-Partuersip.
NOTICR 18 HEREBY GIVEN that the Co-part-
nership hitherto existing under the name and |
style of SANCTON & PIPER;-Printers anc
Publishers, lias this day been dissolved by
mutual consent, the senfor partner, Jxo. E.
SaxCTON, retiring from the late firm. The bu-
siness will in the future be conducted by
HENRY 8. PIPER, who assumes all liabilities
aguinst and for the Iate firm.
JOHN E. SANCTON.
HENRY S. PIPER.
Bridgetown, April 20th, 1879.

TWO TRIPS A WEEK.
Saint John to Halifax and_Yarmouth.
via Steamer and Rai

STEAMER “SCUD.”
For Digby and Annapolis.

Connecting at Annapolis with the Wind=or
and Annapolis Railway, for and from

KENTVILLE, WINDSOR, HALIFAX,

the Western Counties Railway, for Yarmouth
and intermediate stations.

NTIL further notice, Stmr. < SCUD” will
leave her wharf, Reed’s Point, every
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morning,
at 8 o’clock, and return :lmna{duy.
Fare—St. John to Digby....:4
Annap:
Fare St. John to Halifax, lsticlass
Fare—=St. John to Yarmouth, Ist ¢ 3
R.B.HUMPHREY, Age~t
Uniofy Iine Oflice,
41 Dock St.

sopdd

$1.50

F. PHEASANT
Freight ngent,
Emﬁress Warehouse,
eed's Point.

o

John Lockett
WANTS 500 DOL.

Good Straw Hats!

tfnd0

Jan. 21st, 1880.

Bill Heads in all sizes and,

|
|

1styles executed at this office

and intermediate stations, and at Digby with |”

{longer to fiuish,’ e said, ‘and the bea

iat reasonable rates.

And the priest in his sombre cowl.
And Dives walks in the motly crowd,
With Lazarus cheek of jowl.
And the danghter of toil with her fresh
young heart,
“ As pure as her spotless fame,
Keeps step with the woman w
her mart
Inthe haunts of sin and shamz.

ho ‘Amnke-s

How lightly trips the country lass
In the midst of the city ills,

As freshly purc as the daisied grass
That grows on her native hills |

And the beggar, too, with his hungry eye,
And his lean, wan face and crutch,

Gives a blessing the same to the passer-by [

As he gives bim little or much.

When time has beaten the world's tattoo,
And in dusky armor dight,

Is treading with echoless footsteps through
In the gloom of the silent night.

How many of these shall be daintly fed
And shall sink in slumber swect,

While many will go to a sleepless bed,
And never a crumb to eat ?

Ah me! When tae honrs go joyfully by.
How little we stop to heed

Our brothers' and gisters' despairing cry
In their woe and their bitter need 7

Yet auch a world as the angels sought
This world of ours we'd call,

If the brotherly love that

tanght

Was felt by cach for all.

Yet a few short yearsand this motly throng
Will al] bave Saway,

And the rich, a Je or and the old,

and the young

Will hé undistingnished clay.

And 1ips that laugh and lips that moan
Shall in silence alike be sealed,

And some will lie under a stately stone,
Aud some in the Potter's Field.

But the san will be shining just as bright.
And gro will the gilver moon,

And just such a crowd will be here to-night,
And# just snch a crowd at noon ;

Apgd mer
sin,

As ever gince Adam's fall,
&ota world to labor in;
%'And thesame God over all.

¢ Salect Litéxatﬁée. 7

More Bitter Than Death,
.(C'out"nue/I.)

Rose Lorrimer was not perhaps what the
world would cull beautiful, but her face
was very fair and sweet. She
gray eyes, and long dark lashes,a low
white forchead, dark-brown bair, anda
clear complexion. She was  very simple
and gentle in her  manner—a  delicate
graceful girl. She was clever and atcom-
plished, her great charm being her really
natural character. The very sound of her
laughter did one’s heart good ; the red
lips, the white teeth, the pretty dimples,
all charmed. Leo delighted to see he
langh ;
her blush, to watch the flickering color
mount cven to the white brow. Before he
knew it he was in love with sweet Rose
Lorrimer ; and with him to love once was
to love always.

He discovered the real state of bis feel-
ings one day when Rose, who was very
for.d of drawing, and had great
it, came to ask his advice about a sketch
that she was making of a ruined keep.
He took the pencil from her hands and
showed her what she wanted to know.

¢ Thank you, she said simply. ¢Iam
sure that if you gave me a few lessons,
Mr. Bray, I should draw well.

« 1sbould like to do so above all things,’
replied Leo.

Her face flushed at his vehement tone,

¢1 will ask Lady Laaraine,’ she said
gently.

- Would the Earl be willing ?’
the young artist.

The gray eyes gleamed with langhter,
and the pretty dimples came into plav.

¢] should not ask. him,” she replied.
¢ Just at present all Lord Lauraine’s inter-
est is centered in the election at Lil-
borough ; a few drawing lessons can have
no possible concern for him. If Lady
Lauraine is willing, T need not say any-
thing to the Earl, Will you mind the
trouble, Mr. Bray ?’

The two young faces came a little near-
er; the gray eyes looked for half a second
into the depths of the violet ones.

¢ will tell you what I should like to
learn, Mr. Bray—to sketch from nature. If
Lady Lauraine will let me study that with
you, I shall call her an angel.’
¢ She is an angel, said Leo gravely.
¢ T shall get on well with my drawing
while you are here, Mr. Bray,’ remarked
Rose ; ¢but what shall I do when you are
gone 7'

«Gone ! he repeated ; and, Rose raising
her fair head, they looked at each other
¢ Do you know I had forgotten I must eve
go from here again’

¢ That is the dream of a lotus-eater,

®quired

r

' she

! said half sadly.

(3§
Leo.

have Dbeen a lotusseater,’ confessed
¢1 hud forgotten that I should ever

have to go away from Lady Lauraine andl
pfrom you.

bered it; all the Dbeanty is gone from the
day.’

« [ am sorry too, said Rose. «T should
like you to live here always ; it would be
very nice. Do you know, Mr. Bray, Lady
Lauraine is so much brighter and  more
cheerful since you have been here ; for
her sake, adied innocent Rose, ¢ I wish
you could stay.'

Leo sighed.

¢ The pictures will take me some mony&hs

gt
ful summer lies before ux; we wiHJot
think of winter and parting just yet. Eball
vou speak to Lady Lauraine tosday, Miss
Lorrimer? 8
¢ Yer'
Rose spoke that sams day.

the Father|

en will be wicked and women will |

had large |

and, after a time, he liked to sce |

talent for|

I am sorry that I have remem- |

to have a bitter ending
danger never crossed the mind of Lady
Lauraine—to her, Rosc was simply a
laughing child, with & sweet dimpled face,
aud Mr. Bray’ was an artistic wond.r.
they should loarn to love each other
not occur to ber.

It cafe like a revelation to L

lid
co him-

when she asked
liked the

of beech-trees one day,
him which ‘of all the trees he
best.
i ope is the lime when in blossom, the
otber the chestnut in flower.”
«Which is your favorite
‘asked ; aud he answered—
¢« The flower of all the poets, the rosc.”

flower?’ she

face flushed. After a few mioutes she
asked again—

Do you think it a pretty
ladies to have the names of flowers?

¢ Indeed 1 do, Miss- Lorrimer ; I think
the custom delightful, Lily, Violet, Rose
— what names could be sweeter? I
seen ladies whose faces made me think of
flowers.
| tion what Howers are to the world.”
| She smiled—such werls from  those
handsome lips were very pleasant to hear.

¢ What tHlower does
mind you of 7” she asked.

¢ A tall white lily with a golden shee
on’its leaves,’ replied Leo.

She looked up at him with a smile that
stirred the blood in his voins,

¢ And I, —she said—* What flower do I
| remind you of 7’

:n
|

kind they call maiden’s blush,’ he said.
And Rose did pot even prete

angry with him.

like a fairy tale to them. He did not muan
to woo her ; they neither of them looked
ahead. They were youny, and it was the
| leafy mouth of June.
|among
I'it; the birds sang about it—every bright-
| winged Dutterfly scemed to have a special
| embassy concerning it. How was it pos-
| sible that they should escape ?’ '
So they played with the fire,
[ knowing that it was tire, all through the
gweet month of flowers. They saw  each
| other in the morning, when the sun lay
| upon the grass, and in t gloaming, when
i the music of the wind sounnded amongst
| the great trees. They did not find out
[ that they loved each other antil it was too
|late to remedy the evil—too late to avert
lit.
|

without

Lo awoke first to a sense of what was
;hhppanill;—tl\\'(\kc to find that he, the
poor obscure artist, loved the niece of the
great Earl of Lauraine. It must not be—
it could not be—it was madness
of it.

Still, to the lonely artistic nature
madness was sublime—it was like newlife
| to him—his whole soul was full of nolle
{thonghts and dreams—his poctic nature
| was all on fire with enthusiasm. Now he
| could understand how love created beauty.
| He knew by instinct how Daunte had loved
Beatrice, P-trarch had loved Laara. It

| must Le after.that fashion, he: said to him-

‘isuif, that he conld love Rose.

| She must be the queen of his art—the

inspiration. But he must
her with a human love, he

| source of his
inot think of
| 8a

human love bad mastered his heart. He
would have to leave this paradise where
these two beautiful women dwelt; he
would have to go out into the cold bleak
world again, and live without the smiles
land the kindness that made Rainewold so
bright for him.

That time must come ; but surely he
might be happy until then? He did not
presume to think that Rose cared for him;
and they were both frightened when they
made the discovery. . ‘

She found a wild rose one morning the
colors of which were so vivid and beauti-
ful that she took it to the young artist.

¢ You should paint that just as it is/
she said. ¢ Sce, the leaves are bright with
dew.’

« Will you give it to me ?’ he asked.

« Do I not give you all the roses that are
freshest and fairest 7 she asked.

With her white hand she held it out to
him ; and his fingers closed round the
hand and the flower.

¢ There is but one rose in the world I
long for,’ he cried passionately. Then he
was silent, and let both rose and hand fall.

¢1 beg your pardon, Miss Lorrimer,’ he
added presently ; 1 have forgotten my-
sclf!

She looked at him—and the memory of
that look remained with him until he died.

« I—I hope you will have the one rose
yon desire,” she said in & half-frightened
whisper ; and the next moment she  was
gone.

Cuapter XIV.

For some days after that Lo had no
chance of secing his fair youny love. She
could not pursue her drawing lesson. She
had a headache, or she was tired. Lady
| Lauraine langhed at her caprices. She
}\\'uuld not go to sketch in the woods—the
[ sun was too warm. Leo was sure that he
[ had displeased her.  He lonzed for an
’n;)pnrmnity of asking her forgiveness.
|Sne  would not give him one. In vain Le
asked: her to look at his work. She Kept
close to Lady Lauraine ; and all poor Leo
| had of his rose was the thorns,
| The leafy mouth of June passad, and
\snltry July, with its glare of brightness
|arrived. T'he time would soon come when
|3c would have to leave his earthly para-
| dise.

l

.
¢ Lady Lauraine,' he said one day. as the

|

{you would think me very impertinent if I
| asked a great favor of you?’

i T should be only too pleased te know,

The thought of !
That |
self. Rose bad been drawing a fine group |

¢« ] have two favorites,’ he gnswered her

Again their eyes met, and the gicl’s fair| from

fashion for| very heart was drawn to him.

have |

Wonien are to the human crea- |

Lady Lauraiue re- denly quitted

CYou? A delicate, fragrant rose of the |
nd to be|

After that, for some few weeks, Tife was |

to think |

the|

id to himself—little dreaming that thcl

| Countess bent over his easel, ¢ 1 wonder it‘l

do that would be dishonorable!
Lady Lauraine looked np at him.
¢ Could you really paint my portrait from
memory ?’ she asked
¢Yes. But'the memory goes back over
;:nll my life ; you forget that. Yours is the
| drecam-face that has been in my mind and
| brain as far back as I can remember.’
She gazed at him. A wild thought
i suddenly occurred to her. Why should he
haye known her face? Why should he be
|like ber? Why should she love him so
|dearly ? Wiy should the sound of his
! voice thrill her, and the most careless
}glancc of bis eyes sink deepinto her heart?
|She had met hundreds of men who had
|admired her, flattered her, tried all that
| was possible to win a word of approbation
her. All had been in vain. Butin
|this young artist, in some inexplicable
| way, her whole soul seemed bound. Her
It was all
|0 strange. He bad never known his
{own motber, but had dreamed always of a
| face like hers.
With a passionate cry the fair woman
| rose from her scat.
¢ Why should I tliink such thouglts
| she exclaimed. ¢ Oh, Heaven, why should
!such thoughts comc to me ? I must be
mad to indalge in them. And she sud-
the room.
Yet, the idea once
could not drive it away.
| pursued her.  Hore was a youth
not know who his mother was
| mother who had lost her child.
I seen many young men of Leo's age ; none
| of them bad reminded her of her lost son
until she bad sten him. 1f she could but
fiscover something more about him1
¢ Mr. Bray. she said one moraing, as
they rose from  the brekfast-table,
I am - coming to chat with you, if
| you arve not two busy.’
| He answered with troth  that he was
| never too busy to converse with jaer. Is

L2l

in her mind, she
It haunted and
who did

| C
i

Love lay langhing | was his one suptcine delight.
the roses—the winds whispered of

| She went to tie picture-gallery half an
Tfioar after “him, and found him busily at
l work,

|+ Put away your brushes, Mr. Bray, she
h“nid, ¢ and let us talk for a short time.

| She stood before him in her stately
| toveliness, restless and agitated ; but her
| beautifal face remained calm and serene.
{Shs could not staud still ; the spicit of
| unrest by which she was possessed wae too
strong for her.

- ¢ Let us walk’ she said; ¢ I canmot talk

while I'stand. I am rostless to-day, Mr.
Bray.! °
f e’ sunlight was pouring through the
richly-stained . window of .the picture-
| rallerys The'gorgeous tints fell npon the
fait head of the young artist, upen her
ladyships white dress and golden hair,
upon the superb paintings that hung upon
the walls. Mother and son—so0 near, yet
so far—had the same strikingly graceful
| carriage, the same easy movement. Lady
| ; ®
Lauraine spoke first,

¢Mr. Bray, she said, ‘tell me more of
| yourself—of your childhood—your early
| recollections. It may be that afterwards
| T can tell you why I have asked-so much.’
| As they walked tozether through the
i:luwinz sunlight it would have been easy
for anyone possessed of even slight dis-
crimination to see the wonderful resem-
plance between them ; both had the same
| tall figure, the same sloping shoulders and
exquisitely-shaped head, both the same
ideal brow and golden gleaming hair. The
heir of Lauraine did not resemble his mo-
ther one half so much as did Leo.

The calmness of her face vanished as
she listened to him. She turned suddenly
and exclaimed—

« Bray ? Stonor? is your name Bray or
not ?'

His face flushed.

¢It has' been one of the troubles of my
life, he said slowly, ‘ that I hardly know
whether T bave aby claim to & name. I
know of none.’

¢Then you were called Stonor,’ she ask-
ed, ¢« before you were called Bray ?’

tYes ; and what I was called before
that I cannot tell. I haye a vague ims~
pression that I was placed under the care
of Charles and Susan Stonor. I sbould
imagine, from what I have heard, that
whoever gave me into the care of the
Stonors gave me moncy, or rather gave
them money to take care of for me.
Charles Stonor did take care of it. He
treated me well and kindly. I had every-
thing that I needed while he lived. It
was not until after Mrs. Stonor married
Bray that my troubles began.’

¢ Poor Child 7" she said softly ; and her
lovely eyes were full of tenderness as she
looked at him.

T overheard many altercations between
Mrs. Bray and her wretched husband,’ L2o
contifued ; ¢ and the subject ot it always
was money that he had taken b:longing
to.some one else. She never ceased griev-
ing about it. One day T hcard him say,
[« Tell’ me who the boy is, and T avill goon
| get more where that eame from ' But she
|answered, No; I shall keep that secret
{until I die.! It occurred to me at onca
| that T was the boy of whom he spoke, and
|that the money was mine. I may have
5 been mistaken.’

| ¢You have no clue—you could not tell
{from whom they took you? she cried,
| with feverish energy.
! No ; I have not the _ﬁlight('st notion.. I
i may Le wrong altogether It is just pos-
| sible that Susau Stonor . was my mothet,
| though I never believed it '
t ¢Stonor 7' she said. = ¢ Bat what Stonor—
| Stonor of where 7'
| ¢We lived at Skelton)
 wondering a little &g her cager
osity

‘I must remcmber those names,’s':
remarked—¢ Stonor and Skeiton.

Her voice and manner struck him o3

he answerad,
impeta-

[that it lay  in my power to grant you &' being strange. He glanced keenly at her.

| faver, she veplied. The sonnd of his
| voice always stirred the very depths of hor
| heart.
| ¢ Le
1‘ to take away with me. When T go from
Y here, it wiil be like lorving an earthiy
jparndise.

t me paint yonr portrait,’ he said,

1 cannpot tell how I shall b.‘d!‘.

| ¢ Lady Lauraiue,’ he said geutly, ¢ v
|
it

Is there anythig cencerning thom
‘interests yon ?'

(To begeomtinucd.)

hing wrong ? Did you know these Ston:
which

[

| seem  anxious and troubled—is there azt -

.




