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$35.00.
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BRIDGETOWN

* FALOONER & WHITHAN

are now manufacturing

Monuments &
Gravestones

Of Itatian and American Marble.

ALSO :

Gragite and Freestone Monmmens.

cted Machinery
in connection with J. B. Reed’s
Steam Factory, we are prepared to
Polish Granite enual to that dcne abroad

K;g_(‘nive us & call kefore closing with for-
‘gents and inspect our werk.

eign @
DANTEL FALCONER.- OLDHAM WHITMAN

Having ere

i by e s e 5 5

Jegal demands
f{UEL T. NEIL-

retowu, in the

LL.persons having any
against the estate of SA
EY, Esquire, late of Brid;
* County of Annapolis, deceased, are r}cqx_:eslql
.to render the same, duly acteste 1, within six
mouths from th date; and all persons in-|
debted to said estate are rcitxuslud to make |
jmmediate paywent to,
L. S. MORSE,
BURTON D. NEILY,
Bridgetown, April 30th, 18

1 .
{Exccutors. i
78. 6m t26

| & goods get soiled and faded before th

ALEXANDER FORBES,
Tin Pedler, of Windsor,

has rented Beckwith’s. Shop, near ~Railway
Station, and is propared to supply the pubile
witﬁ all kinds of

Tinware, Groceries, etc.

Produce, Wool-picking, Cot-
ton Rags, Colored and White,
Lead, Brass, Copper & Pewter

taken in exohange. Liberal prices given.
Bridgetown, May 14th, 1878. 3m t17

Established 1814.
L. 1. DEVEBER & SONS,

ST. JOHN, N. B,
Will offer at their
New Warehouse, Prince Wm. St.,
On or about the 15th MARCH, a perfectly

New and Ilixtensive ,Smck .
DRY CGOODS

in all the Departments.

ALSO:
A Very Large Stock of

Croceries,

To which they would eall the attention

of the Trede.

AT

Middleton Station.

ronto

100 B2LS. SUPERIOR FLOUR.

In Store,
160 Bkis. Choice Kiln Dried Corn Meal,
Very Low For Cash.

General assortment of Groceries &e. Always
in stock

Lumber and Shingles

for Building purposes always on hand.
Persons wishing conveyance, please call on

the subseriber.
N. F. MARSHALL.

BRICK.  BRICK.

30,000 Superior made Brick,

enquire of Job T, MeCormick at Lower Mid-
dleton, ur the subscriber,

n42y N. F. MARSHALL.

GILBERT'S LANE
DYE WORKS,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

T is a well-known fact that all classes or
r ma-
terial is half worn, and only require cleaning
and dying to make them look as good as' new.
Carpets, Feathers, Curtains, Dress Goods,
Shawls, Waterproof Mantles, Silks and
Gentlemens’

Dental INotice. 1

I

Dr. 8. F. Whitman, Dentist,

'\ OULD respectfully informs his friends |
i that he is now in H

BRIDGETOWN,|

* to fillengagements previously made, persons |

reguirigg his professional serviees will please

not deldy.
Jan. 10th *77.

vl IS0 e il SR
MORSE & PARKER,
Barristers-at-Law,
'Solioitoxs, Conveyancers,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS, ETC., EXTC.
: BRIDGETOWY, N, 8.
L.S. Morsg, J. G. H. PARkER.
Bridgetown, Aug. 16th, e, 1y

Roryar HOTEL.
(Formerly STUBBS')
145 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
Opposite Oustom House,

St. John, N, B.
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M BRAYMOND PROPRIETOR.

Eei)t By
ﬁ@']‘he average daily circulation of
the Montreal JKvening Star is
12,154, heing considerable larger than
that of any other papers publisbed in the
City. The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a
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 one, and is constantly
increasing. From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly

« THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

Bill Heads in all sizes and
styles executed at this office
“at reasonable rates.

RAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE.
6 lish Bem- g

%
0

BeforoTaking. Premature Old Age, and After
many othegdiseases that lead't‘c') Insgnity
_sumption-and g Prematurs Grave. ce, $1
per o /At 81X packagesfor $5, by mail free of
. 1 culars in our pamphlet, which
Ave desirefo send free by mail toevery one. ddress
WHL Ontario, Canada.

dyed on reasonable terms.

| six dollars.

Satins, Qvercoats,
Pants, and Vests, d'¢c, &c,
BrLack Goops a
spepialty.

Acrxts.—Annapolis, W. J. Smaxxox, Mer-

chant; Digby, Miss WrIGHT, Millinery and

Dry Goods.

may '76 A. L. LAW.

LL persons are hereby cautioned against
buying tiating a NOTE OF
HLAN D in favour of JACOB SPINNEY, dat-
ed in September last, past, due the last of De-
cember next ensuing, for the sum of twenty-
Not having received value, I
shali resist v .yment of the same.
JAMES J.. BROWN,
Torbrook, Nov. 22nd, 1877. n33 tf

Three Trips a Week.
ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX!

STEAMER ** EMPRESS.®

For Digby and Annapolis.
Connecting with the Windsor and An-
napolis Railwuy and Western Coun-
ties Railway for Kentville, Windsor,
Halifax, and intermediate Stations,
and with Stages for Yarmouth and
Liverpool, N. S,

Until further notice steamer “EMPRESS”will
leave her wharf, Reed’s Point every MCNDAY,
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning, a#
8 o’clock returning TUESDAY, THURSDAY
ind SATURDAY, conpecting at AnnapoMs
with Express Trains for Kentville, Windser,
Halifax and’ Intermediate Stations..
FARE.—St. John to Halifax, 1st class...$5.00

do o do 2nd class... 3.50
do. do. Annapoli .en 2,00
do. do. Digby.. e 1.50
Exoursion Tickets to Halifax a turn
good for one wepsk (1st class.)......... 7.50

UST Received, per Intercolenial, from To- |7

Parks Cotton Yarns.

Centenntal Exhibition
For Cotton Yarns of Canadian. Manyfacture.
Nos.5's to 10’s.
Warre, Brus,RED, ORANGE AND GREEN.
Made of Good American Cotton with great
care. Correctly numbered and Warranted
Full Length aud Weight.

PESEREEY

Warp to remember that our Yarn is
spun on Throstle Frames,which make a strong-

ing American yarn.

It is nlso better twisted and more carefully
reoled; each hank being tied up in 7 lens of
120 yards each. This makes it much more
easy to wind than when it is put up without
leas—as the American is—and also saves &
great deal of waste.

Those nequainted with weaving will' under-
derstand the great advantage it'is to them to
use yarn put up in this manner.

COTTON CARPET WARP

Make of No. 10 Xarn, 4-Ply Twisted.
Warre, Ren, Browx, State, &o.
All'fast colors.
Each-5.1b..bundie«sontaining..10,000.. yards
in length aud will make a length of Carpet in
proportion to the number of ends in width.
We have put more twist into this warp than
it formerly had, and it will now make a_more
durable Carpet than ean be made with: any
other materinl. Since its introduetion by us,
i feiv years ago, it his come into very gener-
al use throughout the country.
All our goods have our name and address
upon them, None other are genuine.

‘Wm. Parks & Son,

New Brunswick Ootton Mills,
ST. JOJIN, N. B.

3in t23

“CHEAP TOR CASH.

’l‘ﬂﬂ SUBSCRIBER has received and has
now open for imspection the greater
part of his Spring and Sumwer Stock. Con-
sisving of Dress Material, of all the newest
Shades, Lustres, Coburgs, . Cashweres, and
Grey, White and Print Cottons, Table
Linens, Shirtings, Canadian Tweeds, Ready
made Clothing, Mens’ and Boys’ Felt anc
Straw Hats. Umbrellas in Silk and Linen,
Ladies’ Hats, Feathers, Flowers a Trim-
mings to match. Millinery done to order.

Also on hand a large stock of Croekeryware,
Boots and Shoes, Wall Paper, Groceries, &o.;
Cash Buyers will do well to examine our Stock
before buying elsewhere.

W. H. MILLER
Middleton, June 5th, 1878.

Diphtheria - Conquered !

o7 of

UNPARALLELED SUCCESS
—O0F—

DR.T. D. DAVIS
NE#LY DISCOVERED REMEDIES & ORI-
GINAL METHOD OF TREATMENT.

FACTS FOR PEOPLE TO CONSIDER.
CASES treated during the past

-

‘-)00 twenty years; not one failure when
taken inits first stages. Nine-tenths cured
when taken in its advanced stages

Dr. J. D. Dayis will pay one thousand dol-
lars for every case of Diphtheria in its first
stages that he cannot cure.

For the small sum of two dollars Dr. Davis
will send to any address, with directions, me-
dicines thilt never failed to cure Diphtheria
when taken in its early stages.

N. B.—The medicine may be obtvined at
the oftice of this paper.

h. nd5 tf

napolis County.

A B the time is approaching when you
[\ will be called upon to deposit your
ballots-for a Representative to the Local
Legislature, I respectfully offer, myself a
candidate for your sufirages,

Party politicé®being at the present time
a deal issue, it becomes our duty to look
more especially to our local interests. T,
therefore, pledge myself, if elected, to give
my strict attention to the Agricultural
Manufacturing and Industrial interests ¢
this Province and County. I furthe
pledge myself not to be a follower of an:
political ntriguer, and will endeavor tc
the best of my ability to discountenance
any combination of merchants in interfer-
ing with the free expression of the farmer
at the polls or otherwise.

The farmer is the provider ; he furnishes
theraw material which is at the basis
of human progress.

Still turther, the Agricultural interest
pays four-fifths of the taxes of this County,
and the Agricultural class, more than any
other, must defend our country in case of
an invasion. I ask, ¢* why should not the
farmers of this Agricultural County de-
mand and have their just rights—in elect-
ing an Agriculturist to represent them in
the Local Parliament?’ T also call upon
the volunteers of this County to stand by
their commander.

I'have the honor to-be,
Geatleman,
Your gbedient servant,

W. E. STARRATT.

NEW SPRING 60005

Ex “Nova Scotian.”

Awarded‘the Only Medal Given at the >

"/ E would ask the purchasers of Cotton S

er yarn than the Ring Frames, used in mak-

'Fo“:c”};e ﬁlectors of "An-|-

S
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Express Daily. |
Mon., Wed. an
Friday. |
Puss. and Freight'
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; | accepted.

and Saturday. |}

thawed, then she gave her cheeks to her
stepson for him to kiss,then shie asked him
to have a share of the hen, Maitre Pierre
In the rank to which he be-
/| longed servants eat trom their master’s ta-
ble, but he had forgotten that Madam Le-
nud was a sort of bourgeoise, 8o, to his
great mortification, he had Josephine  wait-
ing upon him instead of sitting by bis
side, He could not bear it, made & hurri-
ed meal, and rose to go as soon 88 he
could, Turning to Joscphine, he asked if
she had any message to send to her moth-
er. No, she had none. None ! tartly put
in Madam Lenud ; could not Maitre Picrre
take that petticont of hers which she ha

long promised the widow 7 Let Josepline
fetch it directly. Madame Lenud had no
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Steamer # EMPRESS" leaves St. John eve:
MONDAY, WEDNESDAYand FRIDAY at
a. m., for Annapolis, and returns every TUE

they will stop at Stations mark

val of Express Train.

International Steamers leave St.

European and North American Railw
Trains leave St. John at 8.00 a. m., and 8.
». m., daily for Bangor, Portland, Bost:
and all parts of United States and Canada.

Through tickets may be obtained at t
principal Stations.

P. INNES, Mansger.

Kentyille, May 29th, '78

e O
-1

e B
o

- W D
CORRSSS

N, B.—Express Trains run daily and whet
d, or when there are Passengers to set

DAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY on arri-

John
every MONDAY, WEDN ESDAY and FRIDAY
at 8. a. m. for Eastpert, Portland and Boston.

prudery about petticoats in general and
her own in particular,-and, being stingy,
she took great glory in her  gifts. When
Josephine came down with the garment,
her mistress displayed it to the young far-
mer's view, slighting’ its drawbacks, and
~ | praising its virtues, It cost four francs, a
vard, and had not' been  warn ,more than,
ten years. Whilst she thus expatiated,Jose-
phine slipped out, and was secn no anorc
by Maitre Pierre.

Towards dark the same evening he en-
tered the cottage of the Delpierres with a
bundle under his arm.

¢« Madam Leénud bade me give you this,’
he said, in his short way ; and without an-
other word he was gone.

Madam Lenud's petticoat had undergone
a wonderful transformation on' its way
from Fontaine® to  Manneville. It had
lost the traces of its ten years’ wear, and,
more fortunate than its donor,recovered all
the youthful freshness of its hues, and all
the early strength of its texture. It wasa
sort of wishing petticoat, too, for - within
its folds was to be tound every article that
the widow could have wished for — caps,
cotton kerchiefs, stockings, sabots, and
slippers, tumbled out about the cottage as
Josephine’s mother unpacked the parcel,
At first she was amazod, then she was
grateful, then she began to think that
some one in Fontaine had attempted to se-
duce Josephine away from her mistress,
and that Madame Lenud ‘had 'taken these
means to keep her.. The next day Andre
came in breathless, with the news that the
postern door was wide. open. , But Andre
was like Hamlet ; he thought he smelt &
rat, and he said so. But ‘the widow, on
whom good clothes had rather an intoxicat-
ing effect, said, tauntingly, that Maitre
Pierre had found out at last it would not
do to keep people out of their right; he
was afraid, he was, #nd let Andre take the
pitcher and go for water directly, Andre
obeyed, very reluctantly; but though
Maitre Pierre was in the yard, talking to
Basile, and must have seen him, he took
no notice of the boy, and let him draw wa-
ter unmolested. The widow shook her
head. The sous-prefet had heard about
the well, and Maitre Pierre was quaking
in his shoes, or to use Madame Delpierre’s
own words and expressive French phrase,
he was shaking in his skin.
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 Poetw.,

La Grise now went very often to Fon-
taine, but these journeys only made Maitre
Pierre irritable and gloomy. Somehow or

AMOR PERPETUUS.

Oh, careless multitude adown Life
stream,

Why do ye speak of humaa love zolightl

And hold affection in such small e

teem.

birth,
mission,

earth ?

given
Not only for a pleasure by the way,

ven
As morning twilight ushers in the da

(llu, busy world that rollest on so brightly,

Think ye, becanse the wanderer Elysian,
Youth’s sweet companion of immortal

Comes not to your hearts seeking for - ad-

That there is no such thing as love on

Oh, ye are wrong ; for human love was

But to prepare our anxious hearts for Hea-

other he never once saw Josephine alone.
The casc was & desperate one, and he took
a desperate remedy. Summer had set in,
and he aisked Madame Lenud to come and
spend the harvest time with him. The
farm was going to be swarmed with reap-
ers—a bad lot, put in Madame Lenud—
just so. Well, Madeline and several of
the blowsy servant-girls had quarrelled
and parted, so would she come, and bring
Josephine with her to help Madeline, and
would she have an eye to their doings.
Now, to have an eye to other people’s do-
ings was Madame Lenud’s weak point ;
besides her niece was still unmarried, so
she fell into the snare, and gave the readi-
est consent. She came the very next day
and Josephine eame with her.  How the
young girl liked this plan Maitre Pierre
did not know ; but he saw her pale face,

'8
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 Select Literature,

"By The Well

BY JULIA KAVANAGH.

CHAPTER IV,
(Continued.)

full of elpquence for  Maitre Pierre.

er,an¥l carried home to her mother on h

his'hand so humbly, and looked up intoh

Fifine | The homely, childish namewas
Was
it net Fifine whose pitcher he-had -broken?
Fifine whom he had taken out of the riv-

lmc!&? Fifine whom he had fed when  she
was hungry—whom he had caught mend-

ing her skirt ? Fifine who had kissed

face with eyes so wistful, that the remem-

on application at head office.
SMALL & HATHEWAY,
11 Dock street.
St. John, N. B., April 2nd ’77.

Return tickets to Clergyman and delegates,
(to Digby and Annapolis) issued at one fare

SEVENTEEN PACKAGES

CONTAINING :
22,

'STEAMER EMPRESS

AND THE

pricuTs for Kentville, Wolfville, Windg

taken at greatly redueed rates.
A oareful agent in attendonce at Warehous

daily, to receive Freight.
No freight received morning of sailing.
For Way Bill, rates ete., apply to
SMALL & HATHEWAY,

ap18 Agents, 39 Dock Street.

WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.
and ‘Halifax and intermediate stations,

Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. v.m.,

26 and 28 doz.
Scotch Tweeds,
Fancy Dress Goods,
Black Brilliantines,
Fancy Prints, Spring Styles,
Regatta Shirtings,Spring Styles
Scotch Yarns, Rumia Crash,
Alhambra & Honeycomb Quilts

or

e, sortment of
Buttons, Cont Blndln:.
Braids, Combs, N les, ete.

~FOR SALE AT LOWEST PRICES.

Worsted
Coatings, New Patterns: ,

Also, Pour Packages containing a large as-

Hercules

if he could get that Fifine' back again,

loved all the same,
tose abraptly from her half-kneeling pos
* | straight, pale, and coldly angry.

said ; <1 am much, very much altered.

berance thrilled his very heart now ? Ah!

geemed to Lim that pale, childish, and
wretched though she was, he must have

Buton hearing her old name, Josephine
tion on the hearth. She stood before him
¢ You are mistaken, Maitre Pierre,” she

¢ She hates me, thought Maitre Pierre,
as he caught the look she cast upon him
Jefore she turned back to her task ; ¢ she
hates me!' And the conviction was so bit-
ter that if Madam Lenud had not at that
moment come in, her stepson would have

and met her reproachful look, when she
came back from seeing her mother, and he
slunk guiltily away. And, alas! Jose-
phine, who had been haughty before, was
now mistrustful. Maitre Pierre might sce
her helping Madeline, eor sitting at her
wheel,which she bad brought with her,but
she never gave him the chance-of saying a
private word to her, With such pleasure
as looks can give he had to be content.

Maitre Pierre stood by the open kitchen
window, smoking and looking out, oune
evening, on the grey court-yard, with the
well, and the pear tree, and the little river
flowing on, all framed by that aperture,
and thinking perhaps that théy were plea-
sant to see, or perhaps, too, listening to
the hatsh voice of Madeline, with which a
little, low laugh blended every now and
then—a swect, young, gay laugh, full of
music ; he stood thus, we . say, smoking
placidly, when Madame Lenud, looking up
from her knitting, saidabruptly :

« Has Busile saved any money ?’

Maitre Pierre took out his pipe dnd star-
ed. ¢Money ? no’ was his contemptuous
reply.

«No morve has Josephine,’ she said ; *so
they can’t— .

tCan’t what 7' asked her stepson, sud-
denly, glaring like a wolf. y

‘Marry,’ coolly answered Madame Lenud,
who, whilst she was going through. the
heel ‘of her stocking, had also been build-
ing a little matrimonial castle, whereof
several very expressive looks cast by Ba-

is

is

it

i-

Maitre Pierre said nothing but went out
into the court-yard. Madeline was gone,
but Basile was there, to all seeming very
busy with the handle of his scythe, and
Josephing stood near him, with a pail of
water. They both ceased talking when
Maitre Pierre drew near, Taking no more
notice of the young girl than if the stone
flags on which she stood had lain cold and
bare before him, the farmer told Basile to
go off at once to Foutaine, and fetch La
Grise’s harness, which had been left there
to be mended. It rarely happened that
any order given by Maitre Pierre was
questioncd by one of his seryants. But
the request was _either very unreasonable
or very obnoxious, for Basile demurred.
The harness would not be mended, he
said,

¢ Do as I bid thee,’ sternly rejoined his
master.

Basile sullenly asked, how he was going
to walk to Fontaine and back and be in
time for the next morning’s work in_the
harvest-ficld ? Maitre Pierre replied, that
Basile need not come back till after to-
morrow if it so pleased him, and he stood
there watching the lad, till he puf by his
scythe, and reluctantly went and did  Lis
master’s bidding.

Josephine was alone in the kitchen when
Maitre Picrre went back to it. She sat by
the door, spinning in the fading twilight.
He leaned against the door-post, and look-
ed down at her slight figure and bending
head : she must liave known he was there,
but she never raised her eyes, never looked
at him, never ¢ ious ot his pr

¢ Thou art wonderfully fond of spinning,’
sarcastically said Maitre Pierre ; isit. for
thy menage, when thou art married to Ba-
sile?

Josephine now looked up, and'there was
adeeper tint on her check and a sudden
light in her beautiful eyes, as she said :

¢ I spin to work out an old dcbt of my
mother’s, and, Maitre Pierre, I would spin
and sit up every uight of my life rather
than leave the debt nnpaid.’

He answerced, not & word, but walked
away moodily.

Maitre Pierre rose with the dawn the
next morning, He thought to be, as he
always was, first up in the house. Great
was his amazement, tberefore, when, on
entering the court-yard, he found Basile
there, again setting the handle of his
scythe. Had the young man cheated and
disobeyed him ? But, no ! La Grise’s har-
ness, which Basile had brought back all
right and mended, was,_certain proof that
he had been to Fontaine. He had been
there, and, without taking time to rest, he
had walked home in the freshness of the
night, to be back for the harvest labour.
Maitre Pierre gave him an angry frown,
and heard Basile’s account of " his errand
without uttering a word of thanks oc
praise.

That year was a very hot year, but, of
all its hot days, this promised to be the
hottest. Yet, to Maitre Pierre’s surprise,
his step-mother declared that she would
goand look on at the reapers. Old Made~
line was unwell, and in bed upstairs. ¢So
Josephine will haveall to do)’ remarked
Maitre Pierre. Josephine briefly replied,
that she did not mind that. ¢And to re-
main by hersclf,’ he continued ; but Jose-
phine did not mind that either. They ally
went, and left her alone.

The reapers were to come back at noon,
for the field where they were working did
not lis very far from the farm. They were
numerous ; they were sure to have a keen
appetite spite the heat, and as Maitre
Pierre's housekeeping was liberal, Jose-
phine had plenty to do. She sat in the
cool kitchen—the wooden shutters were
half closed, and only let in oue golden
sunbeam each—peeling vegetables, Heaps
of big round cabbages, with crisp outer
leaves of a deep green, and white hearts,
bunchés upon bunches of carrots and  tur-
nips, bundles of long large leeks, parsnips
and b ans—to be boiled with & savoory
piece of bacon—were scattered on the red
stone floor around her in abundance, suffi-
cient to have made a decent show at many
a greengrocer’s stall. And Josephine sat
in the midst of them all, looking, with her
large white apron and Dbib, like a fair
young butch housekeeper.. The morning
was hot and still ; the'old clock ticked be=
hind her, the heéns cackled feebly in the
yard, and now and then the cock crowed.
There was also a low and monotonous coo-
ing of pigeons somewhere, but no other
sounds than these reached Josephine’s ear,
and little by little there crept over her the
sense of a great loneliness. At length the
vegetables were all pruned, and sliced and
cut and peeled, and Josephine lit the fire,
which soon blazed and cracked: on the
hearth as willingly as if there were no Au-
gust sun scorching up the world without.
When this was done Josephine reached
down a huge copper caldron and gave it &
pensive look. ¢It: will take three buck-
etsfall,” she thought, and she took a
pitcher and went out to the well to draw
water.

The old well was unchanged. « The lit-
tle thatched roof still sheltered it,the long
green hart's-tongue still grew in thick and
rich clusters within the cool shadow of its

.damp stones. Josephine looked .at them

and remembered how' she made wreaths
aud bands of them when she was a child.
Andlooking lower down she saw the white

that memorable night on which her pitch-
et"was broken, for she stood there forget-

gircle of light, and remembered perhaps|ere long her

ing down on her bare head. But suddenly
Josephine became aware fhat some one
was standing Dbehind her, and, turning
quickly round, she saw Maitre Pierre look-—-
ing at her very strangely. At first she
thought that she had mistaken the hour,
and that the reapers had come back. :
¢1s ‘it twelve, Maitre Pierre?’ she ask—
ed. g

¢ No,” he answered, still looking..at her
in the same strange way, ¢ it is barely &le-
ven.’

Josephine saw now that he was alone,
She saw also'that he was very pale. = Her
heart léaped up in her mouth,and she tried
to look cheerful as she said :

1 am drawing plenty of water. They
will be hungry surely ! g
«Thou needst draw none for Basile, h
remarked sternly.

Josephine did not answer, but dropped
one of the two buckets into the well.

¢ 1 say, thou needst draw none for Ba-
sile,! continued Maitre Pierre, ¢ nor cider,
nor anything ! he added, stammering with
anger.

«Very well, replied Josephine, filling
her pitcher ; but before she took it up
again Maitre Pierre had seized upon it and
broken it passionately.

¢ Dost thou sce that ? heasked.

¢I see you have broken your pitcher,’
composedly answered Josephine ; ¢ bub
what is that to me 7’

¢ Nothing, save that thus I shall break
or destroy him, or any man, who comes to
this house sneaking after thee.’

Josephine looked at him with great
scorn.

¢ T can leave your house,’ she said; com-
posedly. 't Thank heaven, Maitre Pierre,
you are not my master.”

¢+ No, I am not thy master, thou little
vixen!’ he cried, in & voice half-choked
with rage ; ¢ but attempt to leave this
house or to marry Basile; or any other man
whilst I live—attempt it, and as  true as
the son that is shining above us,thou shalt
repent it

He was very pale when he. utieped the
threat, and very pale too was Josephine
when she heard it. They stood in thahot
August san with the broken pitcher tying
| at their feet, and the spilt. water flowing
away on the parched flags ; bea desperate:
man, maddened by the jealassy of an um-
spoken love, she a frail gializalone, and ut-
terly at his mercy. Jesephine was no
coward, but she saw his-wild looks ; she
thought, perhaps, of the dbep- well behind
her, and she quailed. :

« I do not want to go away, or to marry
any one,’ she said, faintly.

¢ Thou hadst better not,’ he grimly re-
plied, and, kicking away the broken frag-
ments of the ;pitcher, he went into the
house, broughteut *the caldron,{ filled it
with ‘water to the brim, then took it in
again, and sct it on the fire after which he
went away, slamming the grcat gate be-
hind him.

How she went through the cooking of
that meal Josephine mnever knew. She
started and turned round at every sound,
ever thinking to see Maitre Pierre’s pale
face and angry eyes behind her; but he
did not appear till he came back with the
reapers. Need we say Basile was net
amongst them, and when they all sat down
to the meal Josephine had prepared, she
saw that her master’s looks shunned hers,
also, that he did not eaf.,

All Madame Lenud knew of what had
taken place was, that Basile had been
turned off, and that Josephine had lost her
colour, shrewdly connecting the two facts,
she said to her stepson that the girl was
fretting for that fellow. Maitre Pierre
turned very pale, and he bit his lip ; but
his head was averted, and Madame Lenud
was knitting, so she saw nothing.

Two days passed : they were strictly
uneventful, yet Madnle and Madame Le-
nud both felt that something had hap-
pened. Ncver, said Madeline, had the
master been less at home; he was off with
the dawn and came back late at night.
Never, said Madame Lenud, had Jose-
phine been so assiduous at her wheel ; the
constant whirr of the thing set her crazy.

On the evening of the third day she
could bear it no longer, Sbe entered the
kitchen where Josephine sat spinning as
usual, and she crossly told the girl :

+'1¢ was time for supper, and there was
no water, aud she had better go and draw
some, than be always treading that wheel.’

Josephine answered not a word ; she
rose, took her pitcher and went out.

The evening was calm and fair. The
broad harvest moon rose slowly in the
the east and bathed the whele farm in a
mellow golden light. Not & breath of air
stirred the leaves of the tall pear-tree ;the
willows and aspens were very still ; only
the little brackish river gurgled on its
way, with its faint querulows woice
of ceaseless complaint. Josephine crossed
the court wakening its quiet echoes with
the clattering of her little, high-heeled
sabots, and whgn she reached the well
all was still again. With a heavy,
wearied sigh she put her pitcher down,
and dropped the bucket in; it splashed
as it reached the water below ; but the
brown old rope which Josephine held
never moved in the grove of the pulley
above ; it remained idle in her hand,as
if she were in a dream : and so she was
—far gone in a dream so sorrowful that
tears fell fast into the well
over whichshe stood half bending. Sud-
denly she gave a start; and looked ; &

left the house without waiting to see her:
The reconciliation took place in due form.
‘Madame Lenud was chill at first, then she
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